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N e ause | Bonnifield met fully filty persons who
were headed for the big strike nnq

eyes, coming between them and ~ the
i ture.~ A hand fell upon his, - .
‘a:c‘viilfg ?l,w railing. g2 w they upon having matters ey} lained
gr“‘vaour name ! Your Hame !‘.‘ ito them sorrowfully turned back o}
David’s hand closed firmly on the | Enlund Followed Butler’s Tracks | town.
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wooden rail, and he leaned heavily i Quartz Ledge the Latter

against it for support. An arm closed R :
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“] am'so near—so near. Do you not | | Ottaws, March 4.—Prof Princé of
know 2"’ : ]the fisheries department
~Thére was a sharp sound of break-|{ The mystery surrounding the stam—i
ing wood as the rotten timber parted | pede to Selkirk last week and the!
in two. and David fell’ outward, his fresumed strike on the south fork of
strugglirg feet scraping along the | the White river, has been cleared up
rock. As he fell the folds of black | and proves to have originated only
swept round him, the arm embraced | in' the fertife imagination of John
him: more closely, and they went Enlund. John Bonnifield, who was
down urnzether. And David knew that | one of the first to leavesafter the re-f
the one that followed was Jdeath. ceipt: of Enlund’s telegram by" Geprge
‘Butler, he getting away with a.fast
dog team Surday evening a week
ago, returned last Sunday evening.
He and his party went up the. river|
only as far as Selwyn, where Enlurd|
was met on his return to Dawson,
who informed them there was nothing
in the supposed strike. At that time
{here was only one person ahead  of
Mr. Bonnifield and he was mounted
on a bike. On discovering the stam-
pede to be a fake Mr. Bonnifield sent
his dogs ahead to notify the bike man
there was no use going any further,
he having broken his wheel and was
proceeding on foot and was only
about two hours in advance The
dogs failed to catch him, however, |
until he had arrived at the end of his
jourpey and the primary cause of the
stampede. It seems that Dick Butler
has had Some mer prospecting a lar.

quartz ledge for some time, located ’- NOISB,\MOOS'“GCS , ‘I‘RAVELBRS ‘
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: Two men, John and David, walked i!}\iend, the young man looking
* §ide by side along a dusty road. They | straight ahead.
. were returning from the great town| At flie border of -the forest the
i the valley to their homes in the small brown hause stood on. the edge
hamlet hanging high above them of old Andrew’s scanty farmland, the
_against the mountain.. , - < _|poor, hall barren land of these moun-

As they walked they chatted of the!tain farms. Beyond the néw fields
sights in the town, of the good wives | that strétched up gradually from the
and little ones to whom théy were| back of the house rose abruptly ““The
coming after three days’ absence, jok- Rocks,”” a_high cliff, reaching far
ing, joyous, happy in-remembrance of | along the side oi the mountain, sheer,
their town jollity and ir. the antici- forbidding, its bald face crossed by a
pation of their welcome home. Oc-|rough, narrow pathway. By usirg
casionally they stopped under the this steep way the journey .to the
overhanging brarches of an orchard | cluster - of hotises above: the chﬂ'@‘w'ms
and ate apples, or they kneeled by & semormuch shorter thar. by following
spring, making a oup of their hands | the gradual, winding ascent of the
to drink from, then passed on again. |road.

The sun struck down fiercely upon| The two friends turned in at old
their backs and shimmered on the | Anarew’s little gate. At the door
dust: of the road. they were met by the farmer’s wife,

“Ah, the heat! 'Let us go more |her sleeves rblled up to the elbows.
slowly, John.” “Ah, John Martin and Dave ! Back
. ““No,”” replied the other ; ‘‘it will | from :the fair ? Come in.”’
be cooler. higher up. Let.xe make! ‘“Yes, Mary, on the way home.
haste and reach the shade of the} Where is Andréw ? David here had a
woods, and beyond there will be a|turn on the road coming along below
breeze blowing.” |and we want Andrew to miix him

Suddenly as they walked David felt | somethirg. The sun was too strong
that they were  not alone and, turn-|for him, T think.” :

..ing his head, saw a third person fol-| ‘'Yes, yes Andrew ! “Andrew !"’
lowing & few paces behind them; an She raised her voice and called into
extremely tall man, wrapped in a the house over her shoulder. “Come
black cloak. As David turned the|in,both of you! He is  somewhere
man’s eyes looked into his with a about. It is cool in the house atlt.he
steady, unflinching igaze. The black- shady side, and Dave can lie down
robed figure . was only a short dis- | there.”
tance behind him, walking with a David cast one brief glance back-
long, even stride, without sound, his | ward as he followed the others into
cloak drawn up to his ears, covering |the house. In the road just beyond
his mouth and chin. the gate ana looking over it stood

As David lookew. he shivered ; then, | the one that followed
turning his head quickly, he walked Old Andrew was held in high esteem
rapidiy on, urging his companion to|amorg {he inountain people as- half
hasten. doctor, half wizard, with his know-

“But just now you were calling to ledge of the use of roots and herbs.
me to go slower, and now you want He brewed a muddy, pungent tea, |
to hurry.* which David drank, and Mary, the|

“Yes : let us hurry—the heat !’’ |wile, placed extra plates a\.‘the table
And they passed on, the ardent sun and insisted on the travelers taking
beating. on their backs. supper.

As they went forward David turned “Let David rest,’’ she said, ‘‘and if
over in his thoughts the strange sight |bhe is better affer supper you can go
he had seen behind them, that was|home in the evening by a 5h(§t, cut.
behind them now, he felt certain, | There will be a moon, or He may
t'hf)ugh not d.armg to look mj“' a stay the nlg‘m if not strong -enough i ko st
sh?ver coursing the length of his|to ‘go home : Talyotts: Tnd. Misch 3~Phe
spine at the thought of the muffled | So it was arranged. Old Andrew 5 i
figure in that fierce heat. And John— |and John talked together of the sim- | Stroyed a’ quarter of a million dol-
had he also seen it ? Did he know |ple, worn subjects of their rude nwgilar‘s worth of property here today. short distance below Selkirk.. En-|President Clevelard is a guest, pass-|
what came swiftly, without sound, at | —the poverty ot “the soit, ~the tomgt- = == : e
their heels ? He looked c’a.utiously seasoh without rain, the many hard-?
from the corner of hig eye at his ships that befall the farmer
friend without turning his head even| The. wife plied David with quesunns!
slight,y. John plodded on, his eyes|about the town. '‘Was there a big |
on the ground and his big shoes crowd at the fair ? And the weather
white with the dust, grumbling at|—was it fine every day ? Did you |
the heat, his face dull and expression- | see the cows from the Duncan farm?’’ |
less. and so on. David answered absently, |

At length they reached the cooler thinking of the waiting strarger out.-{
air where the road climbed between |*id€ the zate. 1
the arching trees of the forest, and When the twilight fell, the young |
John halted to rest in the shadow.

man felt able to go on and was an-
He was older than his friend and xious to reach his family, so the two
tire« more ex;sily.

men set out along the path through;
‘““Now,’”’ thought David, ‘‘he will

the rocky fields. As they reached the |
look back and see.’’ And he watched | Pase of “The Rocks'’ and began the |
the other's face narrowly.

steep ascent the moon rose. ‘

They sat or the edge of the road, t.Jo?m ]fd‘.lhe Wu) stepping Cau-z
their legs hanging down the bank. ‘l(r’“hl)‘ calling back to the other to
John's-gase wekdered lack: down: the avoid the' uncertain footholds. :
long stretch over which they had Bus David, climbing after; thonght | ¢
come, and David waited. of nothing but the somber shape that

But the old peanee T N had waited outside and had followed
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denies a
statement attributed to, him by the
Victoria Colonist, that there has not
beéni a satisfactory or energetic min-
ister of’ fisheries since Sir Hibbert
Tupper.

He Went Back

Spécial to the Daily Nugget
Chicago, March~ 3. — Gerhardt
Teerlinden has been returned from
this place under extradition proceed-
ings to Germany, to stand trial for

the theft of 200,000 marks

His Last Game
Special to the Daily Nugget
Mount Ayer, Ind., March 3. — For
game of erap last June Matt Hunter

. Escaped Prisoners
Special to the Daily Nugget.
Easton, N.D., March 4.—Six pris-
orers broke jail Saturday night and

in‘att,empting their re-arrest deputy
sheriff Thos. J
dead. Louis Green, awaiting trial on

Thompson was shot

the charge of murdering his mistress,
fired the shot.

thé murder of Henry Holland over-a
has been sentenced to life imprison-

nient.

Our boats_are  manned b
most skillful navigats

Opposition to Trusts

Special to the Daily Nugget

Chicago, March 4.—A permanent
organization has been affected of an
'581)_0()0,001) glucose starch combina-
tion. The former competitive policy
will bedlone-away with and the prob-
ability is that the trade is placed an
a firm basis.

PO SRR GOy S S

All Steamers Carry Both
Freight and

Police Chief Shot.

Special to the Daily Nugget
Il
Police Lyons

Maltoon, March 4.—Chief of
shot last™ right

while endeavoring to arrest 3 barg-

was

Brothers Drowned
Special to the Daily Nugget:
Montgomery, Ala., March 4. —Cap-
tain Chas. A. Allen and brother,
Thomas Allen, two prominent citi-
zens, were drowned today.

Hi-Yu Blaze

back some distance f{rom the river
TAKE NOTICE

and about 26 miles below Setkirk:
Butler had gone there to see how
things were going and when met by
Enlund he was in Selkirk buying Thatthe N. A.T. & T
some grub for his men. ‘As he was at Fort Yukon has &
about to leave with his cutter En- stock of goods for outh
) at reasonable prices.
shortages arising will
ported 1 their Cirele €

a noted chief of the Bennack indians,
committed suicide rather than go lni

jail ten days for drunkenness. !

Cleveland Hunting Party. |
the river with him. Butler replied| Norfolk, Va., Feb. 17 —Chas. Kei-|
that.he had no room for him and be-|del; of Washington, secretary of the |

sides he intended leaving the-river a{Back Bay Gunning Club, of which ex-'

lund asked him if he could ride down
station.’

INVEST BEFORE IT IS TOO LATE

l.one Star Stock Is the Best Investment
Ever Qffered to the Public.

.

from the shadow with a half smile of
satisfaction that so much of the long
journey was over, his simple coun-
tenance placid with the thought.
‘‘How white the road is !’’ he said

‘“‘Ana not many travelers on it,”
said David in half question, still
looking earnestly at his~ comrade’s
face. i

“‘Not a creature in sight,’”’ arswer-
ed John quietly. “We have the road
to ourselves. Others are not such
fools to come out in this sur !”

David,
slowly and looked back. Just below,
by the first tree, in- full view, silent,
motionless, stood the tall figure, a
little nearer than before.

David leaped to his feet ana ran
along the Steép road, stumbling, ter-
rified.
creature so close, in plain view.
‘‘Hurry, hurry !" he called back and
¥an on.

. ‘‘What has come to you ? Are you
crazy ?"' cried the old man. “One
can't se to rest but you j

run .T“’P&u moaomaw

“I=I am not—-well. 1 want to get
home,’’ panted Dick. ‘We have yet
far to go. We must not waste time
resting.”’ 5 '

“You are sick, Yes, you are pale.
Your teeth chatter. We will stop at

_old Andrew’s and get you something.
Tt is this scorching day.”

“Yes, yes, we will stop -at -old
Andrew’s. ‘He will cure me. It is not
far ; only beyond the next turn where

“ohe Wresmemd, T T

“And we can take the short way
home from there, the path from ¥he
back of his house up ‘The Rocks.’ >

¢ Again ‘they walked rapidly onward,
the old man full of coneers for his

reassured by this, taumed |

John saw rothing, and this/

close across the fields after them and
which he felt climbed up and up be-
hind him, step by step.

There was no sound except when at
intervals a loose stone rolled” aown,
fdxslodged by their feet. The night
| was beautiful.
the clifi shore in the moonlight. Here
|and there along the edge of the path,
{ where there was danger, rude railings
had been placed to protect the trav-
eler, These were silvered by the
moon. At some places a rock jutting
out cast below it a dense shadow
amid the surrounding whiteness.

As they climbed David tried to
force himseli to turn and face the
man in the black :cloak and question
him, his name, his mission, why he
followed, gairing steadily step by
step, but he lacked courage. Omce he
Had met that cold, steady gaze. He
could not brave it agair. He watch-
ed his comrade climb above him
slowly. Slowly he climbed after-and,
giancing down, saw the edge of the
black cloak blown upward against
his legs.

He stopped and put his hands over
hiis eyes. ‘‘Who are you ?!’ he said in
a low, broken voice. ‘‘Why do you
follow, - pressing nearer and nearer 7"

And a voice answered at his ear,
while the folds of the cloak, blown
upward, flapped about him, ‘“‘You
shall know my name when you are at
‘the end of your journey.” ,

““No, now!" whispered David
hoarsely. ‘“Now,. your name "

“Farther on !’ came the Vvoice.
“Wheh Vou reach the next railing.”

And they climbed un again ir the
moonlight. John had gone round a
turn of the path out of sight. David
advanced feebly, 'rising -Iaboriously
from step to step, pausing often. He

The broad surface of |

We claim we have the mother lode.
Camr you deny these /facts. The mines
are situated at the/head of the two
richest creeks on eufnh—mdoudo and
Bonanza. Gold if found on every
claim on Bonanza jcreek, amd up Vie-
toria Gulch to the quartz mines. If it
did not come from this ledge, where
did it come from ?

The gold found in the creek is the
same as that found in the ledge.

The fgold is found in slide matter
on Seven pup. Where did
from ?

The best.pay lound ih Gay Gulch is
at the héad of the guich, below the
quartz mines. There are ei‘;ht guich-
es heading at the Star mines.
They all casrry gold Where did it
come [rom ?

Lone Star wiock is the best invest-

it come

Lone

ment ever offered to the public. Byy
now./ The books will soon be closed

the /masi who knows it all tell you

that there is no quartz in this coum-

try. The fools who make that state-
t have no bank aecount, which is
prool of their wisdom.

Every placer
turped inlo a quartz camp.

Cripple Creek was a placer camp.
The men who knew it all were theve.
They mad‘f the same statement. A
carpenter found the quartz after the
wise Tmen had left.

Have you ever visited the Lobe
Star mines? II not, you have no
right to even think. Go up and sat-
isly yoursell. Yours for busipess and
a quarts camp, LEW CRADEN.

and [you will be too late. Don't let

camp in the world

1
[

LONE STAR MINING AND MILLING CO.

LEW CRADEN, Acting Manager.




