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E RAINBOW’'S END

BY JACK LONDON |“

T was for two reasons that Montana
I Kid discarded his “chaps” and Mexi-

can spurs and shook the Adust of the
1dako ranges from his feet. In the first
pince, the encroachment of a steady, #o-
ber and sternly moral cdvillmation had de-
stroyed the primeval status of the Wesl-
ern cattie ranges, and refined soclety
turned the cold eye of disfevor upon him
and his ilic In the second place, in one
of its cyclopean mmoments the race had
arisen and shoved back Iis frontler sev-

eml! thopsand milex This. wi UnCG -
gcfous foresight, @4 msture sociely
make room for its adolescent members
True, the w territ was mostly bar-
ren: but its severa! hundred thousand
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Montana Kid was such a one. Heading
for the seacoast with a haste several
sheriffs’ poases might possibly have ex-
plained, with moré nerve than coln
of the he succeedod In shipping
from a nd port, and manuged
T survive € tingent miseries of
steernge seasickr and stecrage grub

He was rather sallow and drawn, but still

his own ir itable self when he landed
on the Dye ench one day in the spring
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stealing in o more mellow

ciime, & e hit ¥ the high places
ncross Hennett and down Tagish, and
made his f ni hundred miles
to the north l
Now It hag that the break of
spring was and many of the
principal citix Dawson were travel-
ing south on These he met
and talked with, 1ir names and
eH Lo, passed on He had a
meanory, falr imagin

L Woas » of his wvirtues
Dmwson, for news, beheld
Montana cading down the
Yukon, and w» n ice to meet
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Give him a moose steak and he'd show
them

And forthwith Dawson bummed Thas
barracks flag rose to 4., und
Bettler' wife waahed hersalf put on
clean TRiment The commu subtly

rsire that Montana Kid ob-
from the landsrape An
Montana Kid obliternted as usual, at

tall-end of ne one eae's dog
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the Yukon and wished him God
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With Cicle City In prospect and jhe

Iast e orumbling under his runters,
Momtens Kid took wdventage of the
lengthening dayes and travaled hs dogs
Inte nod early. Further, be had but Htr)e

doubt that the owner of the dogs in ques-
Gon had taken his trill, and he wished
t make American teritory befere the

fortunes tended to make him
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:—h'er brnk_‘-. But by the of inrply to the west, and in this turn its | broke up and turned turtle. Through this  ton men! Comie up' This ls Sutheriand,
_.he- third day it became e L« be ast was studded by & maze of tiny opening the river rushed out upon them o | Juck Sutheriand.™

%?d‘nlc-rt‘ in his _race with Spring. The | nds their walsts, burying the sled and swing- Then. they fell upon him heavily, carried
S ukon was growling snd siraining at “That's where she'll jam.,” he remurked | Ing the fogs off nt right angles in a , him Into camp and soppiied him with dry
fetters L"“:‘ detours becyn . I to hi el drowning tangle. But the men stopped | clothes and numerons mugs of biack tea.
for the trall had begun t | Half a dozen sleds. evidentl thelr flight to give the animals a fAghting Donald and Devy, overlooked, had re-
5o the swift current benes = . Were 8 i chance, and they groped hurriedly in the | tired to thelr nightly game of erfb. Mon-
Ice, In coastant ute 4 the | e0ld confusion. sisshing at the detaining | tans KM followed them with the police-
apart in great gaping

traces with thelr sheath knives. Thea they
fought their way to the bank through |
| swirllng water and grinding lce. where,

man,

these =nd through coun “Here, get into some dry toge.'" be salid,

watsr began to awecep

el ey puiling them from out his scanty L
eTura I ¥ AL island and LM« of the | fgremost (n Jeaping 1 the resone Among 3 e88 you'll have to bunk with me. too™
& woodchopper's cabin oppers  toward | the jarring fragments, was the Kid. "Well, I way, you're a gobd 'un" the
islangd the | them, snowbilnd, to : Why, blame me, if it ain't Montans | goliceman remarked as he pulled on the
- ¥ | rear of the sled a Kid"" exclaimed one of the men whom | other man's mocks “Sorry I've got to take
than not. He was g1 h w rough-garmen | the KA was just placing upon his feet | sou back to Dawson, But 1 only “ope they
two reaid but & il Montuna Kid | at the top of the bank. He wore the soear- | wan't be *ard on )-u

Procesded to cook up > and knew at fet tunlc of the mounted police and jocu~ | “Not sn fast” The Kid smied curiousty.

Donald and Davy were larly

Talsed hiv right band in salute “We ain't under way yet. When I go I'm

of frontier IneMulents How's things up Dawson way’'* | 0ot a warrant for you, Kl he con- | golng down river, and I guess the chances
clty-bred Beots, 1o » Toremost, Pl his eve over ued, drawing a bedraggied paper from | are you'll go miong."
they hoed resig | Davy and settling it upon the an’ 1 ‘ope you'll come | “Not if I know myself—"
drswn upon “Come on outside and I'll show you,
Kiondyking. A the wilder mtans Kid looked at the chaotic river | then. These damn {ools,” thrusting =
the rough edge of t rmality and shrugged his shoulders, and the police- | thumb over his shoulder at the two Scots,
epiritless, with ust } man, followi his gin . "miled. | “played smask when they located here.
hearts, they had been i | “Where are the dogs?" his companion | Flll your pipe first—this Is & pretty good
L Compuny to cat we Iy back and | nblked J - —and enjoy yourself! while you can
pr entlemen.” Interrupted the policeman, | ¥ haven't many smokes before you.™
" with, for they “this ‘ere mate ‘o mine is Jack Suther- | e pollteman went with him wonder-
. M ik a thousand er aof Twenty-two Eldorado— while Denald and Davy dJdropped
thelr ine ir T ng was doing therland of ‘¥T° broke in cards, _and owed. The Minook
i on Wi 3 ey was fresh from Inded Minook man, groping feebly e Monta Kid pointing now
hough PokEeasing they annexed him wh oward him. now down, And came Over.
eige of the break-up of | cnmp, swamp } “The same” Butheriand gripped his Sutherland demanded.
ivoked wt him e | cernlng the o “And you?™ ~h.” Nonchalance sat weil
nitye nees a2 the teen cutl off To ‘m oafter your time, bhut T remem- Just & case of ralsing hell
the towering by A sirieking freshiman year. You were | unk under, See that bend
from al above the Boys,” he called, U's where she'll Jurd mil-
drew ¢ ce. Then she'll jam in the

up
| Jam breaks fir=t, Jower jam holds, pouf!™

bends

waler

3 bove, milllons of tooca. Upper
varsity

fall upon him! | He matl swept the Imlund with his

wich—played qus easons back. " | b s of tons™ he added re
“Yes, | ganme,”” Sutheriand |

shaking handa And 1 remember | of the woodpiles?™ Davy

big run of yours for the first touch- |

i his sweeping gesturs

| Greenwich fushed darkly under 2 The Inbor of months!

ACTORR. At 1 | tanned skin and awkwa ¥ made room @, ma, Iad, it canna be. I

Kid was tem for another | doo s Jowk. Ay, say that it is™
Ca g the 1 here's Matthéws—Boerkeley man. |

. wWe've gol some Enster nughed harshly and

the Kid |
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twisteyd | foet had sped the too

Davy flung himself
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ONE ROSEBUSH IN PORTLAND, JUNE 5, 1903

A “FORTLNE'S DOTBLE YELLOW." IN THE GARDEX 0F FREDERICK V. HOLMAXN.
L
Haolman, cormer Taylor end Lavmsdale atreste. photographed

Here is a picture ol one mesbmsl In the gardes of Fredorick ¥ last
Fridar. It » & Furtuoe's Deuble Yellow, alse known as the Geld of Ophir, and covers & syuce poarly 20 feet squate. Eo (hick are the
roses Lhal ther almost Nlde e folingn. They have Bicomed llerally by the thocsands |

toss the cordwood back from the bank

“Lend a hand, Donald®” he cried.
Yo no lend a hand? ‘Tis the
mogihs, . and the passage home!"

nald cmoght him by the arm and
shook him. but Ne tore free
hear, man? Milllons of tons and the Lsi-
and shall be sweplt clean’™

“Stralghten yersel’ up. man' sald Don-
ald. “It's a bit fashed ye are.”

But Da¥y fell ypon the cordwood. Don-
ald stalked back to the cabin, buckied on
his money belt and Davy's and went out
to the peint of the Island where the
sround was highest, and where a huge
pine towered above (s fallows

The men before the cabin heard the
ringing of his ax and smiled. Gresnwich
returted from across the island with the
word that they were peaned In.
imposaible to cross the back channel. The
bitnd Minook man began to sing. and the
rest joined in with—

labor of

Wondar If it's true?
Doss It seem 8o to you?
Seama 1o me he's lying—
Ok, T wonder If It's trus*

“It's ay sinfu".” Davy monned, lfting
his head and watching them dance In the
slanting rays of the sun. “And my guld
wood a-going to waste.”

Ok, 1 wender If it's true?

wax flaunted back.

The nolse of the river ceased suddenly
A strange calm wrapped about them. The
ice had ripped from the shores and was
flonting higher on the surface of the riv-
er, which was rising. Up It came, swift
and silent. for 3 feet, till the huge cakes
rubbed softly againsg the crest of the
bank. The tail of the isiand, being lower,
WHSE oOverrun Then, without effort
the white flood started down stream. But
the sound
and soon the whole Island was shaking
and quivering with the shock of the grind

Ing berge. Under pressure the mighty
cakes, weighiog hundreds of tons, were
shot Into the alr ke peas. The frigid

anarchy Increased |ts riot,
had to shout into ope another's esrs to
be heard. Occasionally the racket from
the back thannel could be heard above
the tumult. The lstand shuddered with
the impact nf an enormous cake which
drove In squarely upon Its point. It

and the men

then, swinging around and over. lifted
its muddy base from the bottom of the
river and bare down upon the cabin, »

Iink the bank and trees away ke a gi-
gantic knife It neemed barely to grass
tha corner of the cabin. but the cribbed

logn tilted up like matches, and the strue-

ture, llke a toy house, fell backward in
ruin.

“The laber of months! The labor of
months and the passage home!” Davy

upon the plles and began frantically to | walled,

|
i

"Did ye no |

It was |

Increassd with the momentum | Davy sobbed at the foot of the

while Montana Kid and the po-
Heeman draggyd bim backward from the

“Can | woudplles

“Tou'll ‘ave plenty o hopportunity all
in good time for ver passage 'ome.” the
policeman grmwled, clouting him ong-

mids the head and semding him fiying inta

safety

Donald, from the top of the pine saw
the devastating berg sweep away the
cordwoed and disappear down stream.

As though satinfled with this dumage, the
ice flood quickly drogped to Jts level and
began to siacken its pace. The nolse e
wise essed down, and the others could
Beur Donald shouting from his eyrie to
look down stream. As foreemst, the jJam
had come among the lslands In the bend,
and the ice was pillng up In a great bar.
rier which stretehed from shore to shore.
The river came to a standstill and the
water, finding no outlet, began to rise
It rushed up till the fsland was awash
the men splashing around up to thelr
knees, and the dogs swimming to the
rulns of the cabln. At this stage It ab-

ruptly became stationary, with no per-
cepiible rine or fall
Montans Kid shook hls hesd “It's

Jammed above,
down.”

"And the gamble is,
break first,” Sotherinnd added.
“Exactly,” the Kid affirmed. “If the
upper Jum breaks first, we haven't a
chance. Nothing will stand before it
The Minook men turned Aaway in sllence,
but soom "Rumsky Ho" floated upon the
quist air, followed by “The O ge and
the Black.” Room was mide in the cirela
for Montana Kid and the pollceman, and
they qulckly caught the ringing rhythm
of the choruses as they drifted from Ong
to song.

“Oh, Donalg, will ye no lend a b

and no more's coming

which jam will

which his comrade had climbed
Donaid, man, will ye no lend a hand
he pobbed agaln, his hands blending from
valn attempls to scale the slppery trur
But Donald had fixed his gaze up river,

| and now his velce rang out, vibrant with

ripped a score of pines out by the roots, |

|

fear: -

“God Almighty, here she comes™

Standing knee-deep In tho icy water, the
Minsok man, with Montana Kid and the
policeman, gripped hands and ratsed their
voices in the terrible “'Battle Hymn of the
Republic Bul the words were drowned
in the advancing roar

And to Donald was vouchsufed = sight
such a8 no man can see and live. A
great wall of white flung Itse!! upon the
. Trees, dogs, men, were blotted
out as though the hand of God Had wiped
the of nature clean. This muck
siw, then swayed an inatant jonge? in his
lofty perch and hurtled far out into the
fromen hell

{Copyright, 1903.)

face he

DISCOVERY OF CRATER LAKE

AN OREGON PIONEER TELLS HOW HE FOUND AND
NAMED IT WHILE HUNTING FOR GOLD

OPE "VILLA, La., May- 11.—(To the
H Editor.)—~In your Sunday issue of
May 10, 1300, I see that a former

resident of Southern Oregon In the esrly
'‘8s clulms to have heen with the party
that discovered Crater Lake. Mr. Ciark

too late,

Just 5 years ago this Bummer a party
of prospectors from California came
Rogue River Valley. stopped a day
two, iald In a supply of provisions, and
then jeft the valley, as they
secretiy. and without having betrayed the
object of thelr visit; but while making
their purchases, one of the party drank,
and talked ¢novgh to cause spome of my

10

1.
|
|

frionda to repeat and spec & upan the
object of thelr mission, which was soon
declured to be the old familiar hunt for
the Lost Cabin mine. If I remember
rightly, thers weére i1 members of
Callfornla party, and just s0Gh as
their object became known another party
of Oregon prospectors was formed to
follow them, and if the mine was redis
covered, to share In the frults of the
fabulous wealth that were supposed to
follow.

At this late date [ recall
names of the party formed to follow
Callfornia prospectors. [ think
ty consisted of 1l—just the same
as the party we were to follow.
Henry Klippell, J. L. Loudon, Pat Me-
Manus a Mr. Little, and mysslf were
part of the number. I know Loudon wan
there; I am almost sure Klippeil and
Little were there, and I am sure I was
one of the number. We made quick prep-
arations. got some provislons together,
and started sfter the Californian minsrs,
whe =oon discovered we were their
trall then It wes Bt hide-

the
as

the
the
par-
number
I think

cannaot

our

on

a me of

nnd

gan to get low. The Californians would
push through the brush, scaiter, double
backwards on their trail, and then camp

in the most inaccessible places to be
found, and It sometimes puzzled us to
jocate and camp near enough to watch

them. One day while thus engaged, and
when provisiena had run very low, each
party scattered to look for anything
in the shape of game that could be found
On my return {rom an unsuccessful hunt
I passed close to the camp of tfe Call-
forplans. Up to this time nelther party
had spoken (o one of the others, but mse-
ing & young fellow n camp, 1 bade him
good-day,
nim. He asked me what our object was
in the mountains, and why we hun
clome on their trall

I frankiy toid him wwe balieved
leader had certain Iandmarks, which, (f
found, would enable them to locata the
“Lost Cabin,' and as we wers all pretiy
good proapectors and hunters, we in-
tended to stay with them until the mine
was found or starvation drove us back
to the valley. After this a truce was de
clured, and we worked and hunted In
unison. One day Just before dechding
that it was no longer safe to stay In the
mountuins with our very Umited supply
of food and no game 0 be found, wo
camped on the s=ide of a mountain, and
after consultation It was decided that
few of each party should take what pro-
vislons conld be spared and for a couple
ef days loager hunt for landmarks which
the leader of the California party was In
search of; of that party | was one. Lou-
don did not go with us, and who elas
did or did not go I cannot remember

On the evening of our first day, while
riding uwp a long, =loping mountaln,
suddenly came in sight of

out

S0

their

-

dates his supposed discovery many years |

or |

supposed, *

‘and-seek, untll rations on both sldes be- | &

and got In conversation with |

| Ing an

{ get
we;"

water and |

wers very much surprised, as we did not |

expect to see any lakes, and 8@ not know
but what we had come In sight of and
close o Klamath Lake, and not until my
mule stopped within & lfew feel of the
rim of Crater Lake 4id [ losk down, and
if 1 had been riding a bind mule I flrm-
Iy belleve [ would have ridden over the
odge to death and destructlon. We came
to the lake a very littie 1o the right of
a small sioping butte or mountain, situ-
ated In the jake with a top somewhat
#attened., Every man of the party gazed
with wonder at the xight before him. and
each in his own pecullar way gave ex-
pression to the thoughts within him, but

we bhud no time to lose, and
ing some boulders down the slde of the
lake, we to the feft. as near
rimm as possible, past the butte looking
o see an outist for tho lake, but we
could find none.

very anxious to find a way to
water, which was Immediately
the whole party, and as the leader
the Californlans had become discour-
agel we decided to return to eamp, but
not before we discussed what name
should give the jake. There were many
names suggeated, but Mysterious Lake
and Desp Blue Lake were most favorat

nfter roll-

rode the

i wWas
the
by

of

vetos]

€

wa

received, and on 2 vote, Deep Blus Lake
war chosen for a name.
We secured a small stick about the

size of a walking cane, and with a kulte
made a slit In one end, a piece of paper
was torn from a memorandum book, our
names written on it paper stuck in
the slit, and the stick propped u

the

grounid to the best of our ability Wae
then reluctantly turned our backs upon
the future Crater Lake of Oregon. The

finding of Crater Lake was an accident
az we were not looking for lakes, but
the fact of my being first upon its banks
was due to the fact that I was riding
the best maddle mule In Southern Oregon,
the property of Jimmy Dobson, a miner
and packer, with headquarters at Jack-
sonville, who had fumnizhed me the mule
in conshierntion of a clalm to be taken
n his name should we be sucorasfol
Btranger to me than our discovery was
the fuct that after our return | could get
no acknowlaigment from any Indlan,
buck or sguaw, old or young, that any
such lake existed; each and every one
denled any knowledge of or ignored
the subject completely.
A few months after our return, wor
oke out betwesn whites and Indians,
1 September of the same yoar 1
was shot while In eamp on Evans Creek.
whe several Callfornians were killed,
among them belng old "Grizzly,” a w
known Callfornla fighter when volun-
teers were called for. And while on
the subject of Indlan wars, I would liks
to know if the particulars of the siege
of Galice Creek were ever publlshed, and

an

e

Las the story of the killing of Mrs. Wag-
e r and her child, and tha
noble defense of Mrs. Harris in
protecting herself and child, after
the kilimg of her husband, ever
found ft= way Into oprint? A nobler.
luckler defense was never recorded, and
if Oregon ev has u “Hall of Fame.'*
then the na of Mrs. Herris should find
an honored plac

HILLMAN.

PROTEST AGAINST MODERN
COMIC OPERA

An Qld-Fashiosed Woman's Comment
BOSTON lady, writing to a friend In

on the Costuming,
A Portland among other things, told

of seeing o new comic opera. and she
made this comment, which i5 well worth
reading

“Peggy from Paris" & a comic opern,
right and witty, and pretty In costumes
and scene=, light and glitter. You know,
I am on old-fashloned woman, and [ never
enlirely Hke these spectaclea where half
ef the women are clad in Pleluredque con-
tume as men, and in the marching and
changing scenes, are thrown into powi-
tlons that show (helr shapes to u pro-
miscuius audlence. Although skirt-dane-
vigh Kicking are very pretiy and
1 do not like thém, [ never ann
rid of the thought that these are
real girls of the present day, dhd [ feel
sorry (kut In eamming thelr own living
they have to do whit, as It scems 9 me,
i# ot good for them, and possibly not
good for others. 1 find that It disturbs
me more thas the old-fashioned ballet—
dancing used to. I don't shy that this feel-
ing does not show “my limltations,™ but
I hato to see an actress do what 1 would
be sorry (o have my own sister do.. 1
don’t think that the dreas is any more ob-
jectionable than the excossive low dress-
ing of some women In soclety, but there
Is something about thiz constant display
In a speéctacle of A woman's figure en-
ciused tao tighta that'is distasteful to me.
However, an Jong as tEe conversation and
songs are not coarse dnd Indécent, T swal-
tow my Inclinailon (o protest znd say
nothing.

graceful




