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CHAPTER XX.
re you satisfied? nave you 

I got wbat you wanted?" asked 
Sweetwater when they were 

I well away from the shore and
• >e voice the' had heard calling at In- 
,pr, .is from the chasm they had left.

.» «»zwxrl follow TfrnmiL’
• Ye*. • ,
, have been better managed.

Tftrr n P«1"“* ,<x> Pro,on«®d 
thoughtful to please Sweetwater. 
WM burning with curiosity if not

,¡roper feeling. "What was 
light vou bunie I a match?" 

grretwater did not answer.
«jar,si not. Ho"’ speak of the Electric 
tor, h he us a detective carried in- his 
„yket? That would be to give himself 
*way. He therefore let this question 
,)ip by and put in one of his own.

• Are you ready to go back now. sir? 
A« we all done here?” This with his 
ear turned and his eye bent forward, 
for the adventure they had interrupted 
wu uot at an end, whether their part 
In it was or not.

Mr. Grey hesitated, bls glances fol
lowing those of Sweetwater.

“Let us wait,” said he In a tone 
wblch surpr'sed Sweetwater. "If he Is 
meditating an escape, I must speak to 
ban before he reaches the launch. At 
all hazards," he added after another 
moment's thought.

"All right, sir. How do you pro- 
pose"-

His words were Interrupted by a 
»brill whistle from the direction of the 
bauk. Promptly and as if awaiting 
ibis signal the two men in the rowboat 
before them dipped their oars and pull
ed for the shore, taking the direction 
of the manufactory.

Sweetwater said nothing, but held 
himself in readiness.

Mr. Grey was equally silent, but the 
lines of his face seemed to deepen In 
the moonlight ns the boat, gliding rap
idly through the water, passed them 
within a dozen boat lengths and slip
ped into the opening under the manu
factory building.

"Now row!" he vrleil. “Make for 
the launch. We'll intercept them on 
their return.”

You’re a good fellow. It could 
" “ Then.

and 
who 
with 
that

He

Sweetwater, glowlug with anticipa
tion. bent to his work. The boat be
neath them gave a bound, and in a few 
minutes they were far out ou the wa
ters of the bay.

"They're coming!" he whispered ea- , 
gerly as lie saw Mr. Grey looking anx
iously back. "How much farther shall 
1 jo?"

•Just within bailing distance of the 
hunch." was Mr. Grey's reply.

Sweetwater, gauging the distance 
with :i lance, stopped at the proper 
point and rested on bls oars. But his 
thoughts did not rest. He realized that 
be was about to witness an interview 
whose inqwirtance he easily recognized. 
B ' HU of it would lie hear? Wh it 
W 'Uld be the upshot and what was his 
tuli duty In the case? He knew that 
this mau Wellgood was wanted by the 
Sew York police, but he was possessed 
with no authority to arrest him even if 
tie had the power.

“Something more than I bargained 
for,” he inwardly commented. "But I 
»anted excitement, and now I have 
•tit it. If only I can keep my bead 
level, I may get something out of this. 
If not all I could wish.”

Meantime the second boat was very 
nearly on them, lie could mark the 
‘^'■e figures and pick out Wellgood's 
bead from among the rest. It bad a 
fsolute air. The face, on which, to 
>us evident discomfiture, the moon 
»bone, wore a look which convinced the 
detective that this was no patent med- 
tcine manufacturer, nor even a eater- ( 

Mslstant, but a man of nerve and 
resource« tfop same, indeed, whom he 
«1 encountered in Mr. Fairbrotber's 

'>e with 'ivh disastrous, almost fa- 
”L !*”>l'a to himself.

ne l «.• «very, though nn unexpected

Wejlgood's men. the latter's back was 
toward the moon.

Mr. Grey leaned toward Wellgood, 
•nd bls face fell Into shadow also.

"Bahr’ thought the detective. "1 
Should have managed that myself But 
If 1 cannot see 1 shall at least bear "

But be «teelved himself in this. The ' 
two men spoke In such low whisi>ers 
that only tbeir Intensity w as man.fest 
Not a word came to Sweetwater's i 
ears.

"Bah!” lie thought again, “this Is 
bad."

But be had to swallow bis disappoint- I 
meat and in >re. For presently the two 
men. so different in culture, station 
and appearance. came, as It seemed, to 
un understaml.ng, mid Wellgood. tak
ing his han l.ii his breast, fumbled 
in one of i p ickets and drew out 
something !i be handed to Mr. 
Grey.

Tills made Sweetwater start and 
peer with still greater anxiety at ev
ery movement, when to bls surprise 
lioth bent forward, each over bis own 
knee, doing something bo mysterious 
he could get no clew to its nature till 
they again stretched forth their hands 
to each other, and he caught the gleam 
of paper and realized that they were 
exchanging memoranda or notes.

These must have been important, for 
each made an immediate endeavor to 
read ills slip by turning it toward the 
moon’s rays. That Isitli were satisfied 
was shown by their after movements. 
Wellgood put his slip into bls pocket 
and without further word to Mr. Grey 
motioned his men to row away. They 
did so with a will, leaving a line of 
silver in their wake. Mr. Grey, ou the 
contrary, gave no orders. He still held 
his slip and seemed to lie dreaming. 
But his eye was on the shore, and he 
did not even turn when sounds from 
tlie launch denoted that she was un
der way.

Sweetwater, looking at this morsel 
of paper with greedy eyes, dipped Ills 
oars and liegun pulling softly toward 
that portion of the beach where a 
small and twinkling light defined the 
boathouse. He hoped Mr. Grey would 
•peak; hoped that in some way, by 
some means, he might obtain a clew 
to his patron's thoughts. But the Eng
lish gentleman sat like an Image and 
did not move till a slight but sudden 
breeze blowing In shore, seized the 
paper in his hand and carried It away, 
past Sweetwater, who vainly sought to 
catch it as It went fluttering by into 
the water ahead, where It shone for a 
moment, then softly dlsapi»eared.

Sweetwater uttered a cry; so did Mr. 
Grey.

"Is it anything you wanted?" called 
out the former, leaning over the bow 
of the boat nnd making a dive at the 
pai>er with his oar.

“Yes; but if It's gone, it's gone." re
turned the other with some feeling. 
"Careless of me. very careless, but I 
was thinking of”—

He stopped. He was greatly agitat
ed. but lie did not encourage Sweetwa
ter In any further attempts to recover ' 
the lost memorandum. Indeed, such I 
an effort would have been fruitless. 
The pajier was gone, and there was 
nothing left for them but to continue 
their way. As they did so It would 
have lieen hard to tell In which breast 
chagrin mounted higher. Sweetwater 
had lost a clew in a thousand, and Mr. 
Grey—well, no one knew what he had 
lost. He said nothing and plainly 
showed by his changed manner that 
be was In haste to land now nnd tie 
lone with this doubtful adventure.

When they reached the boathouse 
Mr. Grey left Sweetwater to pay for 
tlie lsiat and started at once for the 
hotel.

The man In chnrge had the bow of 
the ooat In baud, preparatory to pull-

man. giving him a bin. » am very 
glad I met you. You hare served me 
remarkably well."

1 here was an anxiety in bis face and 
i hurry in his movements which 
•truck Sweetwater.

“Does this nn-an that you are 
through with me?" asked Sweetwater. 
“That you have no further call for my 
services?”

"Quite so," said the gentleman. “I 
am going to take the tratu tonight. I 
find that I still have time."

Sweetwater began to look alive.
Uttering hasty thanks, be rushed 

away to hir ..wu room and. turning on 
til- gas, jieeled off the morsel of paper 
w lilch had begun to dry on his hand. 
If It should prove to tie the blank end! 
If the written part were the one which 
had floated off! jtuch dlsapisiintmenta 
had fallen to bis lot! He was not un
used to them.

But he was destine»! to better luck 
this time. The written end liad Indeed 
disappeared, but there was one wool 
left, which he had no sooner read than 
he gave a low cry and prepared to 
leave for New York on the same train 
as Mr. Grey.

The word was-diamond.

CHAPTER XNI.
INDULGED in some very seri
ous thoughts after Mr. Grey's 
departure. A fact was borne 
In iqion me to which I had

hitherto closed my prejudiced eyes, but
which I could no longer ignore, what-
ever confusion It brought or however 
It euused me to change my mind on a 
subject which had formed one of the 
strongest buses to the argument by 
which I hud sought to save Mr. Du
rand. Miss Grey cherished no such 
distrust of her father as I In my Ig
norance of their relations bad imputed 
to her In the early hours of my minis
trations. This you hare already seen 
in my account of their parting. What
ever bis dread, fear or remorse, there
was no evidence that she felt toward
him anything t>ut love and confidence. 
But love and confidence from her to 
him were in direct contradiction to the
doubts I had believed her to have ex
pressed In the half written note handed 
to Mrs. Fairbrother In the alcove. Had 
I been wrong, then, in attributing this 
scrawl to her? It began to look so. 
Though forbidden to allow her to 
sjieak on the one tabooed subject, I 
had wit enough to know that nothing 
would keep her from It if the fate of 
Mrs. Fairbrother occupied any real 
place in tier thoughts.

Yet when tlie opiairtunlty was given 
me one morning of settling this fact 
beyond all doubt I own that my main 
feeling was one of dread. I feared to 
see this article In my creed destroyed, 
lest I should lose confidence In the 
whole. Yet conscience bade me face
the matter boldly, for had I not boast
ed to myself that my one desire was 
the truth?

I allude to tlie disposition wblch Miss 
Grey showed on the morning of the 
third day to do a little surreptitious 
writing. You remember that a speci
men of lier handwriting had been 
asked for by the Inspector, and once 
had been earnestly desired by myself. 
Now I seemed likely to have it, if I did 
not open my eyes too widely to the 
meaning of her seemingly chance re
quests. A little pencil dangled at the 
end of my watch chain. Would I let 
her see it, let her bold ft In her hand 
for a minute? It was so like one she 
used to have. Of course I took ft off, 
of course I let her retain It a little 
while in her band. But the pencil was 
not enough. A few minutes later she 
asked for a book to look at—I some
times let her look at pictures. But tlie 
book bothered her—she would look at
it later; would I give her something to 
mark the place— that postal over there. 
I gave her the postal. She put It In 
the book and I. who understood her 
thoroughly, wondered what excuse abe 
would now find for sending me Into 
the other room. She found one very 
soon, nnd with a heavily beating heart 
I left her with that pencil and postal. 
A soft langti from her II;»« drew me 
back. She was holding up tlie postal.

"See! I have written a line to him! 
Oh. you good, good nurse, to let me! 
You needn't look so alarmed. It hasn't 
hurt me one bit.”

1 knew that It had not; knew that 
such an exertion was likely to lie more 
beneficial than hurtful to her, or I 
should have found some excuse for de

*■ 1 r

terring her. I endeavorisl to make my 
face more natural. As she seemed to 
want me to take the postal in my hand 
I drew near and took it.

"The address looks very shaky.” she 
largii" !. "I think you wiil have to put

____ — »«... tne warning un j 
accounted for in the mauuer 1 hav« ' 
stated, there was a weakness in my I 
argument wblch nothing could make 
good. How could 1 tell the in«;*cton 
if ever I should be so liappy or so uila- I 
erable as to meet bls eye again. Hu- j 
m Illa ted to the dust. 1 could see no i 
worth now in any of th«- arguments 1 
had advanced. I flew from one ex
treme to the other, and was imputing 
.perfect probity to Mr. Grey and an 
honorable if mysterious reason for all 
his acts, when the door opened and he 
came in. Instantly my last doubt van
ished. I bed not expected him to re
turn so soon.

He was glad to tie back; that I 
could see, but there was no other glad
ness in him. I had looked for some 
change tn his mauner and appearance 
- that la. If he returned at all but the 
one I saw was not a cheerful one. even 
after be had approached Ills daughter’s 
bedside and found her greatly im
proved. She noticed this and scrutin
ised him strangely. He dropped his 
eyes and turned to leave the room, 
but was stopped by her loving cry; 
he enme back and leaned over her.

"What is it, father? You are fa
tigued. worried"—

"No, no; quite well." he hastily as
sured her. "But you—are you us well 
as you seem?”

"Indeed yes. I am gaining every
day. See, see! I shall soon be able to 
sit up. Yesterday I read a few words.”

He started, with a sb'“ (lance at me 
I which took in a table near by on which 

a little book was lying.
“Ob. a book!"
"Yes, and and Arthur’s letters.”
The father flushed, lifted himself, 

patted her arm tenderly and hastened 
Into auother room.

Miss Grey's eyes followed him long 
Ingly, and I beard her give utterance 
to a soft sigh. A few hours la-fore this 
would have conveyed to my suspicious 

' mind deep nnd mysterious meanings, 
but I was seeing everything now In a 
different light, and I found myself no 
longer Inclined either to exaggerate or 
to misinterpret these little murks of 
filial solicitude. Trying to rejoice over 
the present condition of my mind, I 
was searching In the hidden depths of 
my nature for the patience of which I 
stood In such need when every thought 
nnd feeling were again thrown Into 
confusion by the receipt of another 
communication from the Inspector in 
which he stated that something had 
occurred to bring the authorities round 

I to my way of thinking and that the 
test with the stiletto was to be made 
at once.

Could the Irony of fate go further? 
I dropped the letter half read, querying 
If It were my duty to let the Inspector 
know of the flaw I had discovered In 
my own theory before I proceeded with 
the attempt 1 had suggested when I 

. believed in Its complete soundness. I 
; had not settled the question wlien I 

took the letter up again. Rereading Its 
opening sentence, I was caught by the 

i word “something.” It was a very In
definite one, yet was capable of cover
ing a large field. It must cover n large 
field or It could not have produced such 
a change In the minds of these men, 
conservative from principle and In this 
Instnuce from discretion. I would lie 
satisfied with that word "something" 
and quit further thinking. I was weary 
of It. The inspector was now taking the 
Initiative, and I was satisfied to be his 
simple instrument and uo more.

Arrived at tills conclusion, how- 
' ever, I read the rest of the letter. The 
I teat was to go on, but under different 
! conditions. It was no longer to be 

made at my own discretion nnd in the 
upstairs room; It was to lie made at 

| luncheon hour and in Mr. Grey’s pri
vate dining mom, where, if by any 
chance Mr. Grey found himself out
raged by the placing of this notorious 
wea(x>n beside his plate, the blame 
could t»e laid on the waiter, who. mis
taking his directions, bad placed it on 
Mr. Grey's table when It was meant 

1 for Inspector Dalzell's, who was lunch 
i Ing In the adjoining room. It was I, 
' however, who was to do the placing.

With what precautions and under what 
clrcumstanoiM will presently appear.

Fortunately the hour set was very 
near; otherwise I do not know tiow I 
could have endured the continued 
strain of gazing on my patient's sweet 
face, looking up nt me from her pillow, 
with a shallow over Its beauty which 
hnd not been there before her father’s 

1 return.
I And that father! I could hear him 

pnHng the library flia.r with n restless-

My opportunity was short, but I had 
time to see two things first, that the 
location of his seat bad been changed 
io that his back was to the door lead 
Ing Into the adjoining room; secondly, 
that this door was ajar. The usual 
waiter was iu tlie room and showed 
no surprise at my appearance, 1 hav
ing been careful to have It understood 
that hereafter Miss Grey's appetite 
was to be encouraged by having her 
soup «erred from her father's table by 
her father's own bunds, and that 1 
should be there to receive it.

"Mr. Grey is coming." said I, ap 
preaching the waiter and handing him 
the stiletto loosely wrapj»ed In tissue 
paper. “Will you be kind enough to 
place this at his plate. Just as It is? A 
man gave It to me for Mr. Grey; said 
we were to place It there."

The waiter, suspecting nothing, did 
as he was bidden, nnd I bad hardly 
time to catch up the tray laden with 
dishes, which I saw «waiting mo on a 
side table, when Mr. Grey came in and 
was ushered to his seat.

The soup was not there, blit I ad
vanced with m.v tray nnd stood wait
ing not too near, lest the violent beat 
Ing of m.v heart should la-tray mo. As 
I did so the waiter disappeared nnd the 
door behind us opened. Though Mr. 
Grey's eve had fallen on the package, 
and I saw him start. I darted one 
glance nt the room thus disclosed and 
saw that It held two tables At one 
the inspector nnd some one I did not 
know sat eating. At the other n man 
alone, whose back was to us nil nnd 
who seeming v was entirely disconnect
ed with the -»forests of this trnclc mo
ment. All th s I saw In an Instant the 
next tny eye were fixed on Mr. Grey's 
face.

He hnd re '-hed out his hand to the 
package, nn 1 bls features showed an 
erjotion I h irdly understood.

(Continued Next Week )

CURRENCY BILL MEETS
WITH LITTLE FAVOR

Washington, April 30. The com
mittee on banking and currency held 
a brief meeting today, and declined 
to proceed with business for the pur
pose of taking up the new Vreeland 
currency bill. The vote for adjourn
ment stood twelve to three, the neg
ative votes being cast by Burton, 
Weeks and McKinney. It Is supposed 
to represent the strength of the new 
bill and It is Inferred that the meas
ure will he tabled, as was the first 
Vreeland bill, If It ever reaches a vote 
In committee.

To Revise Tariff
Representative Payne, of New 

i York, chairman of the ways and 
I ucans committee, Introduced a reso
lution authorizing the committee to 
tit during the recess of congress to 

' lather such information, through 
i ;overnment agents or otherwise, as it 
I nay see fit,looking toward the prepa- 
1 ation of a bill for revision of the 

t arlff.
Purchase Embassy Homes

The house committee on foreign 
elutions has decided to report favor- 

l ibly a bill providing for the purchase 
I ibroad of American embassy, lega- 
I Ion and consular buildings, and pro

viding that not more than $1,000,000 
| >e appropriated each year for this 

Htrpose. For this year the bill ap- 
| iropriates $500,000 for the purchase 

if embassy quarters at Berlin and 
Mexico City, and $500,000 to pur- 
•ase consulates at Shanghai and Yo
kohama.

OIRT I I’HOLDS CAL HOI N
IN R ITI SING TO ANSWER

I

darkening hl

ness that struck me as h-'lng strnnzely
akin to m.v oifn invva rd anguish of
Impatience nn<1 doubt. What 'vus 1 •
dreading? Wbnt wi It I had »een

San Francisco, April 30.—The tri
ll of Tlrey L. Ford, chief counsel for 
the United Railroads, accused of of
fering Former Supervisor Coleman 
$1000 to vote for a trolley franchise, 
as resumed in Judge Lawlor's depart
ment of the supreme court this morn. 
Ing. The effort of the prosecution 
yesterday to obtain evidence fiom 
Patrick Calhoun, president of the 
United Railways, proved futile, owing 
to the vigorous protests of his attor
neys, who claim the prosecution Is 
attempting to secure from his testi
mony a line on the defense in his own 
case, which will come up later. The 
prosecution, however, asserts that It 
only seeks the truth; that ft 
the guiltless freed and the 
punished.

The court upheld Calhoun 
refusal to answer questions.

In the Ford case the people com
pleted its ease today by Assistant Dis
trict Attorney O'Gara offering proof 
that 
and 
wall

the 
diligent 

I Mu 
Itoun,

wants 
guilty

MUCH MONEY FOR ¡MAN WHO CAPTURED
FOREST RESERVES TRACEY IS DYING

OYER TWENTY TIIOlsYND FOR 
Y\ il.I. YMETTE DIVISION OF 
CASCADE RESERVE SET ASIDE 
FOR IlklH.

Since the creation of the Willam
ette division of the Cascade forest 
reserve, under Supervisor C. R. Seitz, 
whose headquarters are in this city, 
bis office has become quite an Im
portant one and there Is a force of 
several persons, including stenog
raphers and draftsmen, employed in 
the office, which is located In the 
Beckwith block Supervisor Seitz 
not only has charge of the Willam
ette division of the Cascade reserve 
but he is supervisor of the entire Til
lamook and Umpqua reserves.

The department of agriculture has 
recently set aside $21,000 for this 
division of the Cascade reserve and 
$12.000 for the Tillamook and Ump
qua reserves to be expended under 
Mr Seitz's direction during 1908. 
The money will be used In building 
trails, telephone lines and bridges 
to facilitate the work of the rangers 
and guards. A large portion of thia 
amount will be expended in Lan coun
ty.

OFFICAL COUNT OF
PRIMARY ELECTION

Salem, Or.. April 29. The official 
canvass of returns of the recent pri
mary election was made today. The 
official count shows that John A. Jef
frey defeated A. J. Derby, for Demo
cratic nomination for congress In 
the second district, by three votes. 
R Robertson, who was a candidate 
for railroad commissioner In the first 
district on the Republican ticket, has 
been nominated by the Democrats, 
his name having been written into the 
Democratic ballot. He has not yet 
accepted the nomination. Judge Bean 
was nominated by both parties and 
has accepted both nominations. The 
totals for state and district officers 
are as follows:

Republican Senator: Cake, 25,- 
738; Fulton. 23.202. Supreme Judge, 
Bean, 43,297. Dairy and food com
missioner Bailey. 30,417; Reid. 14,- 
352. Congressman, First district, 
Congressman Hawley, 1 8,425. Con
gressman, Second district, Ellis. 11,- 
816; Geer. 8246; Shepard, 8466. 
Railroad commissioner, First district, 
Campbell, 7877; Carter. 6872; Rob
ertson, 357 1. Railroad commission
er, Second district, Altchlson, 7517; 
Gaston. 3659; Hamilton, 3339; Hurl
burt, 6937; l-ouiks, 5021; Whiting, 
1 272.

| Democratic — Senator, Chamber- 
i lain. 6327. Congressman, First dls- 
I trlct, Whiting, 126 1 Congressman. 
i Second district, Jeffrey, 2507; Der

by, 2501. Supreme lodge. Bean. 1,- 
073; D'Arcy, 86 Dairy and for 1 

I commissioner, E. N. Emery, 149: Bai
ley, 114. Railroad commissioner. 
First district, R. Robertson, 127. 
Railroad commissioner. Second dis
trict, A I. McCabe, 209; Oglesby 
Young, 273.

Certificates certifying that a So
cialist assembly, on March 31, nom
inated Harlln Talbert for railroad 
commissioner and W. S. Richards for 
congressman, were presented for fil
ing in the secretary’s office, but were 
not filed because the time for pre
senting such petitions expired on 
March 16. Talbert and Richards are 
also circulating petitions for nomi
nation which can be filed up to May 
1
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♦ BORN »
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In Eugene, April 28, 1908, to Carl 
Schaefer and wife, a son.

-----------------------

♦ ♦
♦ WILL STAY IN THE ♦
♦ RACE TILL FINISH *
♦ <
♦ New York. April 30—"The ♦ 
+ name of Charles E. Hughes ♦
♦ will not be withdrawn from ♦
♦ the presld ntlal canvass until +
♦ the national convention at ♦
♦ Chicago has made Its choice ♦ 
+ of a candidate," Is the state- + 
+ ment made by President ♦

I ♦ Woodford, of the Hughes +
+ League of the United Stats-s, + 
+ who pr« -Id’ I tit a < ’inference + 
•k of lhe de! gotes • ■ I >•> th • +

I* tuition; I C inv- 11 I from New ♦ 
I + York state, calimi for todav In ♦
♦ the Intuii- '.b _ of ti'izhes’ +

+ ■* <• 4r + ♦

The following dispatch to the Port
land Journal from Denver will be of 
interest to many who remember 
Tracey, the outlaw, who escaped 
from the state penitentiary of Ore
gon:

One of the bravest of the old time 
officers of the west, E A. Farnham, 
of Steamboat Springs, is dying at St. 
Luke's hospital His condition is so 
serious that a telegram has been sent 
to his wife asking her to make haste 
to Denver.

It was Mr. Farnham more than 
anyone else who succeeded in finally 
ridding Brown's Park of Its gang of 
outlaws. He captured single-handed 
the outlaw Harry Tracey after Tracey 
had murdered Valentine Hoy. Tracey 
afterwards escaped from prison, and 
In his efforts to avoid arresf killed 
seven or eight men of the posses who 
followed him in a perilous hunt 
through Oregon and Washington. 
Finally Tracey was surrounded in a 
wheat fleid a few miles from Spokane 
and killed himself in the night by, 
sending a bullet through his brain.

Farnham has lived in Routt coun
ty for a quarter of a century, and his 
name has been a terror to "bad 
men." Brown’s Park, which is the 
extreme northwestern corner of Colo
rado, and adjoins the "hole in the 
•vail" country, where "Butch’’ Cas
sidy and his gang so long made their 
headquarters, was the scene of niauy 
of Farnham's exploits. He had no 
fear, and Cassidy never attempted to 

| cross the line into this state as long 
as Farnham was the peace officer of 
Routt county.

Many stories could be told of 
Farnham's bravery. He was a man 
of few words and slow to anger, but 
of great determination. The Hoys, 
who were among the oldest settlers 
In the county and of great respecta
bility. were among his closest 
friends. Valentine Hoy was killed by 
Harry Tracey at a watering hole be
cause Tracey, who was then an out
law, with a price upon his head, 
feared that Hoy would cause his ar
rest. Farnham took up the chase 
at once and did not stop until Trac
ey’s capture. J. C. Hoy, the brother, 
still lives on the Routt county ranch.

WILLIAMS POKES FUN
AT JOE CANNON

Washington, April 29. Williams 
presented a petition signed by 164 
of the 166 Democrats composing the 
minority, and asking the speaker to 
recognize some of the members of 
the house to move a discharge of the 
ways and means committee from any 
further hearing of the Stevens bill 
for the removal of the duty on wood 
pulp and print paper and to pass that 
bill or a similar one.

Williams said that the only reason 
he did not have all the Democrats on 
the petition wns that two of them 
were out of town, but he promised 
to round them up as soon hb they re
turned. He said that only thirty 
Republican* were necesBary to make 

[the requisite number to pass the bill, 
mi 1 declared that It should be easy 
to get them together because almost 
thirty Republicans have Introduced 
free paper bills, "and." he said, “I 
know every one of you who Intro
duced a bill meant what you said.’

He quoted the line front the old 
hymn, "While the lamp holds out ti» 
burn the vilest sinner may return,”

Williams proceeded:
“If you have In any manner been 

bulldozed, why. think for a second—• 
think what a short life we have here 
and how Important It Is that we 
should live In this brief day of our 
Hme........................1 r-xpross the hope
that thirty of you may sign the peti
tion. If you do not like my petition 
because my name is on it and the 
names of Champ Clark, Dearmond, 
Underwood.and Gaines and all these 
vile publicans and sinners on this 
side, fcet up one of vour own, I pray 
you. We can add the two together. 
If thirty of you Blgn the speaker can
not refuse you. Together we will 
then cor itltute a majority of the 
house of representatives. Early In 

I the session when the rules were be
ing adopted, the speaker was asked 
if the majority of the house made a 
ri-qii'-r’ '■> the speaker whether the 

| r qu s. would be heeded, and his re
ply. as I remember It, was: 'The ma- 

i lorltv of t'»“ house will always be 
heeded '.y the speaker.’

"P >. I' veu put thlrtv names to our 
166 and constitute 190. a majority 
of the bouse, 1 know that the eml- 
f-ntly l-natured man who pre- 

des over the h iiire, s > tolerant of 
op !on. so uatlent whenever there 
It '•nMIt’g block a'hwart hia 
pit! ■ will bow in hia m<wt ele- 
,.• if’ inn r, with gesticulation pe- 

>f i i, H" I . z’Gentlemen,
1 ' I’y o the r >re ntntlvos of

1e have a right to 
n.’ l I will recognize

under ordinary efrenn stane»» I could

r •• mv; n .»hi; j>:«i ir»’ rt r tii.u .1 .» »ii. r . .
ii’i uie Tuos© sis 1vns approaching, th
flint* to Mr. acoil1 him. and from me■? No, ii 1 thit Itand C

y, had c*aus<ed Mm. Fair- latti■r. for bls glnme n.•ver atra
to tabce off htr dia tumid. me, but rested solely •» i tiln (Imf dire« i» 1 to them on the wltnc

” »he cried. “You actual i wris therefore not con MWtfNl W 1th th«»

It hon t I
lid the «Victor dlnti tr' ituce In bls thoun:ht*. An 'nP -1 R BLOWS I PId US? turt me near- 
and knowing

that was conrerned. I » onici p WIT II III YVY LOSS OF LIIi lyiiitf ht*rc fear !es«ly; I I-. ; i to (Irra« 1, only
d trivt* for oiae word from the event. That 1 did any | To prfl 3" While the crois

me» must who saw MiKM Grey*S M 1 u was coming to anch
?ht. nrd I n m foolish." I duri

<1 that rest.- -» tran f room i an
find that you l»ey«i

Inst the hour stm •k the hour at '
>d» and send •vhlf•h Mr iUmI If. 1

d today 
of the 

•n tati ve
Ask

f 1 But

t

'e
* mznufac- 
irint paper 
th- appelai 

Mr. Nor- 
Newspaper

«dation, presented 
< and documents to 
tention. Apparently 
vas particularly Ini- 
annttal statement of 
Paper Company for 

lune 30, 1907, show- 
! cost of production 
on -i compared with 
>rl’ • of paper of $12 
tan Mann, appréciai.

• of this t afnxiny, 
he would go to the 
aln the cause of so 
- in the price of pa-

a ■ 1 inutteied an order to hia 

**thrr moment the sterns of the 
*11 craft swung together, but iu 
*«y that, by dint of a little 
ttiaii.pulatlon ou tiie part of

part < f It ; . it ...
managed to keep i-y
palm, where It Mill clung, wet and pos- . 
albly Illegible, when be < ame upon Mr. . 
Grey again in the b--tel otfl-w ~

^Here’s your pay,” »aid ’h*t gentle-

buke. was slowly crumbling to piece« 
U my mind with the falling of one o.’

f >r « b’ijce ît*

ory 1 had bul It up n-ith auch care.
theory I baij 1 «>r«i!*ted In urging

■n the Inspector in spite of his re-
and reach the room below before be 
«aro».

go downstai rs at all? Yes, for the
tramp, trami» stopped. I board him «i !>•
preaching hiis daughter's door fcir a
last look in and manag'-d to e«<’ape
Just In time to procure what I wainted

S G. Spicer la In the city from 
Marcola for a few day».

Taft.

urging President Roosevelt ' to run | 
again Is asserted on good authortty. 
These letters come from all parts of I 
the country, it Is'sald. from members 
of all political parties, and In tliern 
various arguments are used by the 
writers to Induce Mr. Roosevelt tot 
•gain accept a nomination.
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