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"M'LOUGHLIN AND OLD OREGON |

‘might

psual Idttle Cecells on & cricket al
her fect was untangling the many-
colored skeins of sk,

In the doctor's room they were disouss-
ng the Ruesian question. Now and them
abe could distinguish § phrase—"slong the
coast.” jeagues,” . *'e lease™ “ten
thousand otter akine” - Semehow, balf.
Sreamily putting two and two together,
Elolse poderstood that the company had
Jeasod the Rusiean astrip over which they
fought five years ago. Bhe knew that
scores of new Canzdlans hafl come to man!
thenuwpmumthel;_ﬂmnﬂp 2

“Now, daughter, you and Bae shall take
gour bridal trip” Dr. Mcleughlin came
put on the verands and ald his hand on
the thick, glossy braids pf Hlolse

“Where? Té Canada? axikad Eloige,
with & quick giunce toward her hoatand.
who, pulllng st the grape ‘Seanzed
pheorbed In thought.

“Worse yot, to ralny Stikine,"” sald Rae,
looking sway from his wife

*rgt. tut, tut, mr son. Dom't guarrel
with your promotion,” said Dr. Mclough-
lin. “The mowt dangerous post in the ser-
vice {a the muost impartant just pow.

“l nm untished™ expinined Eae, “buot
Elotse—~I hata to expose ber™
ol fear—a whitd womern In 3a Indlun
CoOuUntry,
“Willinm,” =aid Eloise, rising Mke =

ween, o you not think 1 shall be safe

you are thers? Do not hesftate If my
[ither thinks 1t hest, Perhapa yos caa do
mére than any ofber toward reducing that
ginstrict to order. They sefid only he most
trusted men to posts Hke that” »

“gpoken Hke McLooghlin's daughtor,
paid Dbuglas, eoming through the door
“Thesn Hudson's Bay giris Inherit herole
Mood* The words were both s compli-
ment to Eiolse and u tributs to his own

ve wife, who at that moment ap-
;::u:hw.' from the other end of the long
weranda,

Bo doring that Winter preparations
weere made for the trip in the early Spring
Armangements for the lease were yet to
be perfectad, so sn opporiunity offered for
Rus and Eloiss to acoompany Idougins
1o Bitks befors seitling to the dangers of
dreary Sikine. Rae carcfully complotéd
his accounts fo hand over to Dugald Me-|
Tavish, his succersor in the hend clerk-
ship. Dougias Jooked after sundries for
the new forts. Mre Douglax sasistod
Elolsé tn overhauling her hoxes of London
dresses preparatory to meeting the Bus.
slan grandees at Bitka Castie

How Al they dress when Eloiph was
young? Vandyck puffs and wing brotelles,
everything just as 1t 18 now. was in fash.
fon B years ago, Noah's ark, a massive
cednr chest boand with copper snd Hned
writh zinc, was hauled out of & oapmcions
clostt of the Governor's resldence, Noah's
prk came from over tho wed, pnoked full
of carelully folded nnd perfumed dreases
of made-up atlk from the hamls of London
drespmakers. Everything lovely was In
that old cednr chest—"wilken hoss and
matin ahoon.” Indinn fhawls and Canton
grepes, hrocades ond French embroklery,
ol-time raffs and stomachers and eaps,
wvelvet cloaks nnd Parislan bonnets, odds
and ends of cheminettes and under-slecves,
silken-fringed bretelies, und cven the tie
of her father's old peroke that he usnd
to wear In the dunce at Montreal. Teén or
tweilve hreadths were In the skirts of
those dresses: neat-fitting bodlees ran
down to & polnt: all sorts of bell sleovm
flared Jike the cupe of conwvolvull. If there
was anything the fur magnstées were
proud of it was thelr dnughters, and (hey
bhad the mopey wherewlth to smt'.‘«-’\u;.‘l
pride

All Wintor the axe of the Iroquols chop-
per rane In the woods; nli Winter the le-
tie sawmill hummed.. Roderick Finlikyxon
had been put (i charge of the now grist-
mill. At the end of the week, Ssturdsy
he walked homre to the fori five
sniles, in the heavy Winter main. Tt was
Inte. The pate was jocked The new clark
beat om the wall Hruee lookad out.

“fe're brakin® the rooles a-coomin’ this
time o nicht” sald the crusty oifl gate-
keaper, Jetting him In. The quick ear of
Dr. McLoughlin caught the sound. Fin-
lay=on was summoned.

*Why e you out contrary to regula-
tions? Are Fou not aware' that olérks
must be inalde the fort at 10 o'clock? 1
am afrald we ehall have to discipline ybu
young wentlemmen from the East."

Finlsyson erxplained, some accldent at
the mifl, “And" he added, *after my
work was done I had to walk five miles,
sir.**

“Yem, yex, 1 know all about that™ sald
the dottor, Finlayson was only 18 When
Dr. Mcloughlln saw the hoy, cold, wet
and huagry, whose only crime was zeal in
doing his duty, he spoke kindly, and, turn-
tng to Douglas, =aid: “You hetter jot
hm have a hores, Jame Flnlayson
Sownd his thanks and walksd swsy. “A
horse,” oris] Dr. Mcloughlin after him.,
g horse:; but mind v, no anddle; yo must
furpish your own saddie”

Mondny moming Fininyson seleeted a
spirited hors 4 bought n good saddle
with Moxican spurs and gay -trapplngs
Saturdxy right came npnin. The dashing
eavnlier, seoing the sate apen, reindd ‘his
prancing steed within the pnlisade “Whao
tha devil 1= that Aaring to hreak the rules
of the establluhment by coming Into the
sguare In that fshion?®™ rosced Dr. Me-
Loughlin, Tevellug his spoctacies

“Roderick Finlgyson, at Jour honor's
gervice.” mnswered the gy young, clerk,
reintag up before the Governor

*Mamount. =ir'™ cried the Governmor in
& tope of thunder., “Do you suppose the
court is 3 parade ground? Do you supposs
we want half-broken colte In the prosence
of thede women and children? This is a
private squsre, sir, and not a public horse
yard. Baptiste, take the horse. Young
man, you may walk hereafter™ So poor
Finlayeon had to wade through the mud
the rest of the Winter,

Placipline wax striet at Fort Vapcouver.
Tn the semi-military Hfe idlencss wad un-
¥mown, For weeks the Canadlan voyn-
geurn, Iaid up for the Winter, thwacked
with the flalls In the barns, threshing out
thes harvest of Canadian peax. Al Win-
ter the plows followed the furrows, “Mimd
*» make them straight* snld the doctoer.
The stralechts furrows sveér driwn at
r woere by the unerring eye
perfect ne = surviyora

) ug In the ditshes. When
nothing oise offernd. deonyed plckets in
the pallsade ware pulled out and replaced
with fresh ones from the forest,
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At Old Champoeg.

18
INTER rmins followed the departure
of the brigade to Culfornin—the still,
steady rain of Oregon, that fails steaipht
down. The grase mvives, buds swell
moss runs rampant. One morning Dr
Meloughlin watched the sun xwinging his
chariot of Hgbt above Mount Hosdl. *' "Tis
ke the suns of Nepoleon, propitious " ho
aald. “Charisfoux!™

“Oml, oul, sire,” answered the guide.

'Eft us g¢t 19 Champoeg before the next |
el

“Oul, oul, uire™

Bométimes In Bummer Dr. McLoughlin
took Madame to vialt Champosg and the |
misalon. His fissd of canoes brought beds,
bedding, tea, coffes, sugar, bread, cakes
and wine, s mumerous suite, and & sook.
He camped beside the mission, amnd took
& lively Interest In tes work. “The doc-
tor's urbanity, Intelligence and exeellence
of charmcter made hin visits very agree
able. " mmthu aid chronicien.

Toduy ped wilh only his Irequnis
the falls of the Willametts, where the
tids came ©p to the foaming eat-
made a portage. Dr. Me e
hou: thl:e. two af thent, e

o the alts of a future ofty
drensmed of Forty siies Hom
il “Roult, rouiant,
L” rang over French
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“Dz. McLoughlin at Home,” Front Mrs, Eva Emery Dn'sCHﬂ_:_nide. :

the Prenchman's omr has oot each
wl stream 1o this . ite song of
forest:

Bn roulant ma houle rosiant,

Inke

the

En roulant ma beule T

The Geep, rich, arofund “Toll, rolllng™
from the chests of the gangemen Tang
endiess tound that S0 yo6rs -ago made
Oregon waters vocal The modn had risen
over the tree topa. The deep, river
piid like o dream between heT ambrageous
banks The gentle dip of the oars
the water inte a million 4
ing behind in & wake of siiver. Axm they
neared (he landing at Champoeg, the song
was answersd from the shore—even
tinlest child coukl sing “Roull, roulant™]
The voyageurs gove L last repiat to-the
evor-repeating chorus as they leapad into:
the water and dragged the boats iy
gshore. Many a night in the ma mus-
kogs of the North had they peepsatpd thelr
shoulders to carry Dr, Mc n dry-
shnd to shore. .

While Charlefoux pltched the fénis Dr.
McLoughlin strode rapldly up the bapk
toward the mossy-toofed homes of old
Chumposg. The barns loomed duskifly.
From every parchment window there came
a glow of firalight, ‘spariies danced over
the chimney topa ks firefliss In the dark
There was a sméll bf gouthern-wood and
sweotl marjoram as the Governor climbed
the stiles and crossed the pole-plckeied
gardens. The long-horned Bpanlsh cattle
were lowing around the well sweeps in
the neighboring corrals,

“Falleite,” the doctor called- He had
halted In the mossy poreh of a double log-
house, Etienne Lueler's charming daugh-
ter speang out with a glad lsugh The
Governor kissed hor on the cheek. “That's
a good girl, Tell your mother to bring on
the glongerbread,” he sald, as she fed him
ints an {mmense room with & huge fire-
plage occupying the entire opposite end.

It wan & sight for gods and red mer
when the pompous Governor, alx  feet
thres in hin moconsins, entered the low-
raftered room apd threw off hin apiple
bive cloth cioak on & leathern chair be-
fare the fire. His obsequicus vasaals the
father and sons, howed down to the chalr.
tope, quite overcome by the honor of hin
visit. The chlidren curtsied from their
corners. 1! King George himssifhud en-
tered, the good dame could not have felt
more fattered. A hordse of Elavos Were
summoned. The heavy fir table was load-
ed with fruits of the hoe and the hunt,
hams of venison and whesten cukes. Of
pothing were the Canadinns mors proud
than of thelr wives' skill In breadmaking.
Under the tultion of 'the MMethodlst mis-
sion, the women of Champoeg vied with
ons aoother In this useful art. Nearld
every time the bateaux went down 1o
Fort Vancouver some Canadian ecarried
to Dr. Meloughlin a sample of ‘his wife's
baking, neatly browned and rolied In »
towel. And to every one the encouraging
Governor sald: ~Bieas me! Biren me! The
best bread thias side of London™—a ocom-
pliment the prowd bousewile satored ever
after in her hesrt.

“'Ea oat no more tan te sparrow.”
grged the host, pressing upon the distin-
gulshed guest the madame's cholcest dried
buckiebersies. The slaves in thelr buck-
gkin dresses peopod and peered until thelr
dAusky mistress “shooed™ them back Into
the shadow.

Reverence fails to cxprese the depth of
feeling these Champosy setilers enler-
tained for the Indulgnt Hudson's Bay
Govraor. He, together with the gentlemen
at tha fort, “constituted the nobless of the
forest, linking the red men with the Lon-
don nobles, No less was it 2 bond of kin-
zhip thae Dr. McLoughlin was a Canadian
and spoke provipeial French. Almost fith-
glous talss wore told of his power, his
wealth, hls Denevolencs, Some to this
day regard him a saint not yet canonized
on the books of the slergy, This was
partly Dr. MeLoughiln's natural philan.
thropy, partly his badit of resdiog peay-
ore to his peopls snd lecturing oo thelr
mornla

“PhT begoah! Eel mon ‘ave more nor
one wife de hol dogtor will ‘ang cem,”
whispered the voyageurs,

Meloughlin domned his bright chints
Aressing-gown, ¥His feet wers on the fon-
der. Hi» clean-tut face looked almost
elussle tn the fArelight as he watched The
hurrring slaves clearing out the room for
a dance. Indlan siavery wa= no exotic in
Oregon; it had grown intogChampoeg with
its Indinn wives and aboriginal traditions.
Bark of every manso their cabins strag-
gled ke quarters of the hiacks In (Geor-
gin. Every Autumn otill the Klamaths

» over the Calapocias, bringing thelr
s w0 trade for ponles and three-
point blanksts, Five blankets would pur-
chass n hoy, 15 o girl. Beads blankets
and guns would buy n wife, some captive
princess from Roguo River or the Bhasia
iand. Even as theoy joatléd one another
In futile haste to move tables and set-
toes, up the binck path through the onlon
beid enme the toot-a-tool-topl of Apdee’'s
squonking fiddle. Never a voyageaur was
there who could not mako his own fiddie
and draw from it too, the good old tunes
his father brought from France when the
fleur-de-lis few over pebae, T short
order, nelghbors of every complexion were
treading the night awoy in bonoer af the
gusst. The fire burned low and the mpan
was nale when the Governor wos éscortad
back to hls camp. The dark boats tied to
tha ahore rocked My on the glussy Wi-
lamette,

The bell in Itz frime on Father Blan-
chet's new chapel rang In the Subbath. In
every {irection the habitanis were wand-
ing their moccasined stéps to the house
of worshlp. Last night's dancers brought
their numerous children packed threa and
four in o b h on horseback. Geaceful
young haiftrecds on thelr Cayuse ponjes
eame loping in with a loog and ensy
swing. Some sweethenrts sat in pairs
upon the sturdy ltthe steets. Everywhers
thoe gayest gurbe brightened the pletur-
esque pralrie

White-headed Dr, McLoughiln, «in his
blae-ointh clonk ndorned with double rows
of sllver-gilt buttons, =tood on the steps
with & hearty handshake for each father
and son and a cordial kiss for sach wile
and daughter. No wonder he stole thelr
hearts away. this gallant Governor of
enrly Oregon! Among those weather
beuten [aces Were some of the first while
mon that ever croswed the continent; faith-
ful Canadians, who In 1792 paddled asd
poled that homespun old baronet. Sir Al-
exunder Mackensin, from Momirsal! to the
Fraser: men who came with Lewis and
Olark: and Astors trappers, who had
drified intn the old Nerthwast befors the
Wear of 1512 In the Tur service they had
grown gray. Now with thelr native wives
and halfbreed chikdren they had come tn
a halt la the Incomparible valley whise
frultful acres. invited Tepowe.

They eeuted themselves quietly on the
rough benches, the mesn ofi ons side, the
women on the other, devoutly kneellng
and ocrossing themsetves as Father
Elunchet went throogh the Cutholic
pervice. Thers was & mithing of beads
ne  toll - sriffensd  fingers  bounted the
POSLTY Weather—cracked volces jolned
iu the eanticles learned long ago on the
banks of the St Lawresnce -

Liberal as he was In religious mafters,
Dr. McLoughlin felt & pecullar home
tecling in that ruda Httle church with
1ts tawdry pictures of the sints and its
candles before the Virgin, It parried
him back f» his pative hamist at Riviere
dn Loup among the maples of
Thesse old servants wers [ndsed his
brethren, He loved them ae he Jovel
the memory of his mothar and the ple-
tares uf chiiShoed. After mass the ehile
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privats affairs and recount losses and
trials to the patriarchal Governpr. who
took & personal interest In every goe of
them, Whatever he told them to do,
Obedience in one of the
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Sarkatchewnn,
coals were procious and mot to be lost,
they, retired to sisep without locks on
thelr doors or ambition in thelr hearts.

in a solitary cabln aeross the river from
Champoog there dwilt a lonely Tennes-
seean, He had come from Callfornia with
a herd of Spaninh horsea only to find
French Prairie Fiasoned with s apme:
“BEWARE OF EWING YOUNG THE

BAXNDIT."™

In wrath he tore the placards down.
“Who dares” he cried, “who dares {rult
an bhomest man!™

The timid Canadinns avolded the tainted

EITnnger. Thelr doors were shut In
need of olothing, heé pent 8 pack of
beaver down to Fort Vancouver. Dr,

McLoughlin declined tho beaver, but sent
a glift of food and clothes to the supposed
bandit. In a towerlng rage Ewing Young
hired Indlans and s canoe and journeyed
to Fort Vancouver,

“Before you arrived; sire,” exclaimed
Dr. McLoughlin In the hot, explosive in-
terview, “before you arrived L had warn-
Ings of you Our mchooper “Cadboro™
returning from Mdénterey brought word
from the Governor of California that
Ewing Young, journeying to this coun-
try, was chief of a gung of banditti—
horse-thleves, =ir; that Is the word he
ufed. As head of a great company trad-
ing to California, what can I do in face

of such A charge and from such a
pouTce T
“DoT’ cried Young, white with rage,

“why. give a fellow-man z chance. De-
mand the proof. I mywelf will probe
this thing to the boitom. if I have to go
to Montersy to do it"

In view of this indignation and this
stout donial, Dr. MeLoughlin himself be.
gan to be half convinced of Ewing
Young's innocence. Letters of iInquiry
in time brought back a retraction of the
eharge. “Not Ewing Young bimself, but
pome of his followers,” the Bpanish Gov.
ornor explained.

Nevertheless the outraged Tennessasan
could not forget the insult. At his ranch
in the valley he continusd to purse his
wrath and his herds of horses. Hite,
hate, hate of the Hudson's Bay Com-
pany and distrust of It® every move be-
came the keynote of the life of Bwing
Young. He talked !t to overy Ameérican
that entered the valley; with Jason Lee
he wafted a breath of it to Boston and
to Conkress.

Christmas at Fort Vancouver.
183D
ECEMBER arrived Bareil's Christ-
mas fires kept up incessant roaring.
Thoe rafters of the provislon house
crenked under the waight of birds ploked
smotth and  white, The bigh-backed
sctisen took on » knowing air as Dr, Mc-
Loughlin walked through the Kitchen.
The tin and copperwars pionked. on the
wnll. Even the kitchen had Chrisimas
Eroens.

Burria set all his Kanakes In a whirl
Some turned the plovers on the spit
Some st the qualle on the gridiron. Bur-
ris kept an eys on the sun-dinl, and
every now and then took a sly nip of ale
behind 1he buttery door.,. With a thump
of the rolling-pin he announced the
Christmas  dinner, Fat gooss, cranes,
swuns, so fat they swam in greass, plum-
duff crowned with bolly, ducks, showing
the rich red after the knife, and baked
qualie, white to the bone—thess the Ore<
gon eplcures ate for Christmas dinnes
in 1535,

The tables were removed, and the Gov-
ernor in flowing peruke and ruffied waist-
cont léd the dance with Mudame. The
hall blazed In greemery. The tall central
posts were wound with the bolly-leaved
Oregon grape, the Chrisimas  candles
were wrenthed 1o ivy. A Yule-log of fir
beaded with globulas of resin smapped
and sparkled.  Beoteh clerks and English
kissad the pretty girls beneath the mistle-
toe, plucking each time =n pale gray
berry from the bough.

And who were Lhe pretty girls? Elolse,
of course, and Catharine—the Canadian
Lily. Six weeks Ermatinger duly courted
her; and then they were married. From
the mouth of the Colimbls came the
handsome HRirnle girls, whose father,
Jomes Birnle, a genlnl, Jolly Aberdeen
Beotchman, kept the only hostelry from
Vancouver 10 the sea snd from Sitka to
fan Francisco, Old Astortn; renamed Fort
George, hiad been abandonsd; but after
the Clatsop trouble Dir. McLoughliln hed
sent Blrale there to keop a lookout for
passing ships. Here he cultivated a lttle

urden, did a e Indian trading in
muited salmon and ses-ofter skins kept a
weathér eye out on thé bar over which at
long Intervils a ship came Into the river.
Astor's old post was buarned; only the
sncrifced and binckened chimney astood
nmong, the rulns that were overrun wiih
brier and hofeysuckie.. The latchstring
of Birnle's log douse on the hillside was
out to the trapper, the trader, the Indian
and the sallor. More than ons old mis-
mionary has pald tribute to the housekesp-
ing virtues of his pretty wife, the daogh-
ter of & Hudson's HBay trader In the morth
counitry. Her Dblasing hearth, oclean.
scrubbed fir Noor, and nest pine abie of
snowy whitenese, offered cheer and com-
fort to sll the sarly wanderers who came
“the phins scross or the Horn aroand.”
Bole Baxon of the forest, Blrale's g was

Chief Factor Pambrun;, the tinas tyee
€little chief) that held in check the up-
per tribes, sant down hi= falr Maria, the
pride of Walla Walla,. Pambrun himssif
was o blond with light thin curls. This
in his child Beveloped Ints peach-bloom
red and white, blue eyes, and the mid-
pight hatr of her mother rolling in her
futher's curls. Very well Miss Marin re-
membared the urbanity of that accom-
pilshed Captain Bonnevilie who came rid-
ing so gayly over the mountains and then
—tode back agwn.  With his feet under
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rode with hee aftor the fox-Bounds. |
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Fort- 5
This feudal life of the Hudson's Bay
Company repre in the western wilds
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“Why, Maria, is that youl"* sxolnimed’|
the sstonished chiof factor. “Whepre in
the world are you gulng™

“They are sending ma to school at Mon-
treal.™

“] puvessinot. Come,” sald the chief

From that hour they had never hien sep-
acited

Poesy and song found its way Into those
old forts; it was nq rare thing to find a
chie! fastor's dsughter far Detter In-
strurcted than many an Enid nr Elnlne
of Tennysonian song. The eclerks went
wild oter thess Desutifal girls, so falr in
contreat with their dtmky surrovundings
Cornsilus Rogers, the misslonary, went to
the chief factor.

“Marry her?—Marry my daughter?”
ejaculnted the ofef factor. “With all
my heart, young man, with all my heart.
I shall be proud to call you my son-in-
aw."

But Maria's'blue eyes fashed, “Falher,
1 do not cire to marry, and when [ do 1
profer n Hudson's Bay man”

“Do not urge your sult now—time will
do wonders,” sald the chief factor to” the
impatient AmericAn. But that Rogers
should marry his daughter became the
chief wish of the factor's life. He dis-
cusséd it with Dr, Whitman, he consulted
DPr. McLoughlin; he made a will be
queatbing a thousand pounds sterling to
Cornellus Rogers. ‘

Every autumn of her life Marian Pgpm-
brun had walked the ramparis of Fort
Walla Walla, watching for the Montreal
express. Somebow, In her romante lttle
heart, she belleved that a knight would
come out of that morth from some csstie
beside a distant sea, and then—then—
Duy afler day she sat there and dreamed,
beading the moccasins fn her lnp. Along
the northern wall rolled the wild Colum-
Ma, sucking in the lesser Walla Walla In
its mighty sweep to the sea, Eastward,
the Blue Mountaine purpled In the sumn.
The bunchgrass prairies were covered
with horses. Close around the fort lay
the ever drifting =hifting, changing
aands of the peninsula, darkening the
sky In summer and’ sweeping In gnles at
night. And now, with such dréeams 4n
her hend, she had come down to Christ-
mas at Fort Vancouver.

AL this Christmas festivity, Douglas and
hiz wifs Nelia, Rae and Elotse, Marin and
the clerks. and tha Blrnle girls and Vie-
toire, the daughterfpf Lo Honte from the
valley, ail whirled in the dance together
Dr. Barclay Ifted his eyew to the unex-
pectad besuty of Maria Pambrun “in her
kirtle green and a rosebud in her hajr.”
She danced with David McLougulin, Da-
vid's long bimck locks had a camsiess
grace; he had his fathers fine, stralght
nose, and his mother's squareset mouth;
there was a ting on hls finger and =&
eword at his beit. Dr. Barclay's eyes foi-
lowed the palr with & strange surprise,
and David—cared for no one yet

“Ah, 1 beg your pardon.”” It was un-
usmal for David 1o do an awkward thing,
but be trod on Hruce's toes, and Bruce
had corms. Spuff-box in hand, the old
Scoteh wardér reposed from the care of
the fings, the guns, the garden, and the
gato, wleepily walching the weaving
damrers and thinking—of Waterloo, per-
haps. Burrls, portly and rubleund, re-
splendent In a huge roll of colored neck-
erchief and horn spectacies astride his
nose, slipped out agaln—to take & nip of
ale behind the buttery door

To be the Governor's guest at Christ-
mas was no light honor. Monique and
Charlefoux were there in thelr gaysst
dress, fine green-cloth coats and sliver
buttons, crimssn caps and golden tnssels,
cutting plrouttes and plgeon wingw,
stamping in the nolsy rigsdoon, and heel-
ing it and toelng it on alr. Tom McKay
alons made no change in dress. With tha
fres, frank manners of the Scol and the
grace and affability of the Frenchman,
he came In his hunting outfit. Scorning
the effeminate foppery of thé Canadianz,
he wore his usual Jeathern belt, from
which depended the powder-flask, thoe
bullet-pouch, and the lomg sAcabbard that
concenled the sword-like hunting-knife.
Tall, durk, powerful, Tom McKay nc-
knowledged no master save MecLoughlin
No other man could do what MeEay did
at Fort Vancouver or on the trall. Hils
pame was a terror in the mountaina. The
Indlane belleved this Hudson's Bay couain
of theirs bore a charmed life; the whiltes
knew Bim to be an unerring shot. Bul
with all his flercenesp Tom MceKay had
the gintle heart of & woman.

Pest midnight the dance, hal! Highland
with o dash of Indlan, efased, and the
dancers disappeared. 013 Burrls returned
in his peaked nightesp and carefully bore
awzy the last brand of the Yule iog to
light the next yoar's Christmas Ore. And
he took.a nip of ale behind the buttery
door.

Fiom Christmas to New Year's, feodal
hospitality relgned at Fort Vancouver.
The servanis rations wers doubled, mnd
they danced more madly., On New Year's
every  employe put an  his
mounted the flight of stepa to the gov-

guesin.
Far away In the dlm recesses of tha Ore-
gon woods &n altar was Treared that
Christmas night. Before a green bower
It with candles and hung with gariands
mood the Jesult Father, De Smet. among
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THE AMERICAN GIRL'S ETIQUETTE

BY JEROME K. JEROME
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That's my department. What I want
tw do in just to lsten to what 1 am
and than hustle arcund. 1 can fill up your
time alright myssif.” Her father may be
& soupbolier, her grandmothet may have
gons out charing.  “That's alright,” she
says to her Ambassador, “they're not
coming. You Just take my.card and tell
the King that when he's got & few min-
utes to mpare I'il be pleassd to see him.™
And the sxtraordinary thing s that & day
or two afterwards the invitation arrives
A modern writer has said that “Tm Muri-
‘koft'' 8 the civis fomanes sam of the
present-dny woman'a wortd, The Ilate
King of Saxony did, I believe, on one oc-
easlon, moke a fechble protest at belng
asked to recelve the daughter of a retall
bootmuker. The young lady, nonplussed
tor the moment, telegraphed (o bher father

i
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“] am sure he must have seen us.”™

In Detroft. The answer came back next
morning: “Can’t call it selling: practical-
Iy giving them away: see advertisement.™
The lady was presented as the dnughter
of an eminent poilanthropist. It is due to
her to admit that, taking her am a clmswm,
the American g®irl ts a distinet galn to
Furapean soclety. Her Influence is agalnst
convention and in favor of simplicity. Ons
of her greatest charma in the eyea of the
Buropean man is that she listens to him.
1 cannot s=ay whether It does her any
good. Maybe she does not remember It
all. But while you mnre talking she does
give you her aftention. The Engliah wo-
man dots not always She greets you
plostsanUy encugh. “T've so oftén wanted
Lo meot you'; she says, “‘must you really
go®™ It strikes you as sudden; you had
no inteation of golng for houra, But the
hint Is too pialn to be Iignored., You are
preparing to agres that you really must
when looking round, &:dnmur the last
remark was not add ta you but to
another gentleman whe Is ghaking hands
with her. "Now, perhaps we shall be abio
to talk for five minutes,”™ she says. “T've
o often wanted to say that I shall naver
forgive you. You have been simply hor-
rid."” Again you are comfused, until you
jump to the conclusion that the latter por-
tlon of the speech Is probably Intended for
quite another party with whom at the mo-
ment, her haok towands you, she 1§ en-
gnged In a whispersd conversation. When
he is gone she turns agalpn townrds you.
But the varled expressions that pass

~You bave met him at Wiesman's in the
Pragorsirases.”

thought maybe he was alluding to the
lady in the eledge. The chaperon wes
not showy, but, what is Detter, she was
good. And amyhow {t was the best the
giris had been able to do. So far as they
were concerned they had no use for a
chaperon. The ides had been a thought-
European préjudice.
“The pervon In the kniekerbockers' ex-
claimed the officer. “Oh, that,” excinimed
the lady, relleved: “he just came up and
made himself agreeable while we were
putting on our skatess, We have met him
somewhers; but T can't exsctly fix him
for the moment” *“You have met him
poseibly at Wiesman's 'n the Prager-
strazse; he |s one of the stiendants there,”
sald toe officer. The American girl Is
republican in her Meas but she dmaws
the lino at halrdressers. In theory It Is
absurd; the hairdresser !» a man and a
brother; but we are nome of us logical
all the way. It made her mad, the thought
that she had been seen by all Dresden
soclety skating with a halrdresser. “Well,
she sald, “1 do eall that fmpudence. Why,
thoay wouldn't do that even In Chieago."
And she returned to where the halrdresser
was Mustrating to her frisnd the Duteh
Roill, determined to explain tc him, as
palitely @z possible, that although the
free and enlightened Westerner has abol-
iahad social distinctions, he bhas nol yat
abolished them o that extent

Had he been a commonplace German
hairdresser, he would have understood
English, and al! might have been casy.
But to the classy German halrdresser
English is not so necessary, and the
American Indles had Teached a8 re-
gards thelr German only the “improv-
Ing” stage. In her excitoment shes con-
fused the subjunctive and the imper-
ative and told him that he “might” go
But he had no wish to go. He assured
them, so they gatherod, that his intention
was to devote the moaming to thelr perv-
lce. He must have been a stupid man,
but It Is o type occasionally encountored
Two prutty women had greoted his ad-
vances with apparent delight. They were
Amerieans, and the Amerienn girl was
notoriously unconventlonal., He knew
himself to be A good-looking young fal-
low. It did not ocour to him that in &x-
presaing willingness to dispenss with his
attendnnes they could be In sarnest, Thers
was nothing for it, =o It scemed to the
girla, but to request the assistance of the
officer, 'who continusd to skate round and
round them at a dlstance of about ten
vards. So agaln the elder young l=dy,
selzing her opportunity, made appeal 1
cannol.” explained the officer. who, bav-
ing been looking forwnrd to x morning
with two of the pretticsd giris In Dres-
Aen, was also f2éling muad: "1 dare oo
be seon speaking to n halrdresser. You
must get rid of nim"” *“But, we can't”
sald the girl. “We do not know encugh
German, and he can’t or won't understand
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feel they wanted to thank
man officer could do oothing
They tried belng rude to the hafrdresser;

i
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orm, and he thought they
show him the cakewalk.
down and hurt themaslves, is
oult to be angry with a man, even A halr-
dresser, when he is doing his best to plok
you up snd comfort you
was worse than ussjesa,
cald She had been promissd
fust, but saw no signe of it
not speak German. and remembered some-
what late in the day that two young ladles
had no -business to accept breakfast at
the bands of German officers; and if they
aid, ot least they might see that they
got It Bhe appeaced to be willlng to talk
about decadence of modern manners
almost any extent, but the subject of the
hatrdresser and how to get rid of him
ani* hored her.

Their first stroke of luck occurred when
the hairdresser,
‘“‘dropped three,'
rily stunned himself.
of them, but they were 4

g

scrambling over
restaurnnt. The officer, overtaking them

“Showlng them the dropped threa™

at the door, ied them to the tabls that
had been reseérved for them, then hast-
ened back to hunt for the chaperon. The
girls thought their trouble was over. Had
they gianced benind them, their joy wouid
have besn shorter llved than even Was
the case. The halrdrosser recoversd con-
selousness In time to sec theam waddling
over the grass. Ha thought they ware
running to feteh him brandy. Whan the
offlcer retorned with the chaperon he
found the halrdresser sitting opposits to
them expialning that he really was not
hurt, and suggesteod that, as they wers
thert. porhaps they would Hke something
to eat and drink. The giris made one [ast
frantic appeal to the man of buckram
and plpe cluy, but the etiqusite of the
Baxon Army wos (nexorable. It trans-
plred thatl he might kil the halrdresser,
but nothing elee; he must oot speak (o
him-—not even to explain to the poor devil
why It was thst he was being killed. It
a1l pot seem quite worth it. They had
some sandwiches and coffee at the halr-
Jresper’s ¢xpense and went home In a caby
while the chaperon had breakfast with
the officer of noble family. The Ameri-
can girl has succeeded in freeing Euro-
pean sadlal intercogrse from many of its
hidebound conventlona There I stiil
much work for her to do. But I have

us, For goodness sake, come and help
us. We'll be spending the whole morning

faith In her.
JEROME K. JEROME,

Trirnkets for Delight of Babies

acroms her face while you are dl ing
with Fer the morality of the fizcal polley
bewild, v you. When, explainlng your own
ditficuly In arriving al a conclusion, you
remark that Great Britain is an isiand,
she rogulshly shakes her head. It Is not
that she has forgotten her geography, It
i that she is conducting a convermation
by signs with a ludy at the other énd of
the room. When you observe that the
working classes must be fed, whe smiles
archly while murmuring. “Ob, 40 you
really think =0 You are about to say
someting =trong on the subject of dump-
Ing. Apparently she hian disappeared. You
find that she = reaching round hehind
yiu to tap & new arrival with her fan.
Now ths Ameriean girl looks at you and
Just listens tosrou with her eyes fized on
you all the time. You gather that. ag far
as she ls concerned, the rest of the com-
pany are passing shadows She wants
to hoar what you have to say ahbout the
fiacal question: her trouble i lost abe
may miss & word of ft. It may not be so
good for ane: from a tnlk with the Ameri-
ean girl one comea awny with the con-
vietion thnat one s & brilllant conversa-
tonalist who can hold a charming womin
spelibound, But while it lasts, the sensa-
tion ia a pleasant ome.

Even the Amerioan girl cannot, on all
occnslrms, sweep from her path the cob-
weba of Old World stiguette. Two Ameri-
ecan Iadles told me a sud tale of things
that had happened to them pot Jong ago
in Dresdeon. An officer of rank and stand-
ing invited tham to bBreakfast with him
on the lee. Dames and nobles of the
plus Bmut ton would be there., It is n
social functfon that oocurs every Sunday
morning in Dresden during the s=kating
senson. The groat lake in the Groseer Gar-
ten s covered with all sorts and condi-
tions of people. Prince and commoner
cirele and recirele round one another. Bat
they do not mix. The girla were ploased.
They sscured the services of an elderly
lndy, the widow of an analytical chemist;
untartunataly she could not skate, They
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OTHERS who are on the lookout for

new ideas will see unusual posei-
hilitles In the nursery tiling which Is now
shown in all the stores. Thia constats of
blocks of tiie about six lnches square, on
which are plctures and numsery rhymes.
These are used for the playroom, nur-
sery, fireplace, or for the walls of the
children's bathroom.

The tiles are arranged In position so
that the story Is told In sequance, and
the words ure printed so plaloly that even
the children who are just beginning to
read ean spell them out All colors are
used for a background, but white and
gEreen are the favorites

An artistic fireplace recently seen in s
nursery had white tiling with deift blue
Kato Grespway figures to correspond with
the blue of the walls. Garden rhymes
abott “Mary, MAary, quits contrary,” wers
on the tiles.

For the baby's bath there are sxquisite
convenitnces n the way of «tollet sets
which coris in miniature. A white one,
for intance, his robin’'e egg bius bands
edged with glit, and forget-me-nota aprin-
kied all over the surface of the bowl and
pltcher. Even the dainty soup dish, comb
arid brush are band-puintsd with the

white satin ribbon, hand-painted with fore
get-me-nots. and laced through brass
rings at Intervals of an lach. This at-
t:ch:- to the bib and holds It taut in the
aC

To offer a china doll to n baby a &
direct chailenge for him to use It to pound
the floor with, Up-to-date mothers buy
bisque or cloth dolls and dress them in
crocheted jnckets, skirts and hats. Tiny
balls sewoed on the hat or bonnet, or In
some inviaible place, will delight the baby
whose ear Is ever alert for musteal sounds,

Cashmere Instead of cottonr sheetn are
used In the modern nursery. Thess sre
of softest white wool, and are bham-
stitched. Physiclans all agree that it is
much betier for the child to have the
lightweight wool next to him inatssfd of
cotton.

Littie chest protectors made of webbing
are now sold in all the stores. Thay are
simply made to sllp the head through and
are bound with tape. These protectors
fre Invaluable even for Spring wear for
children who- piay out of doors a great
deal and who are susceptible to colds

Croesus. .
Now that he's {li, he doesn't want *
The earth, but In his chair

#mall biue bloasoms, which sisnify r
brance

How to keep the baby's bib on without
osing pinsg has always been a problem to
both nurse and mother. A new arrange-
ment, called a feeder holder, Is prettier
and more useful than It sounds. It Is
mads of a strip of thres-gquarter-inch

He's wheeled out twics or thrice a dany
Or more, to take the alr.—Puck. -
e —— b
Just Help Himself.
He—=If 1 tried to kisa you, would you
call for help?
Bhe—Would you need it?—-Smart Set.
—

—
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WHY DO YOU SUFFER

WHEN

The Great Chinese Doctor
C. GEE W

cure you of any ailment his and
Berbs and rools, wh‘;q’:'h m’m‘
science of this country.

His wonderful

‘ OPERATIONS ; _
PR SR T, e S e S e
wonderful cura 'lv.-mer. dm'smbmunwi“
Walsh, Tenth and Everett street, city, cured of stomach trousle
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