Cemtinued from First Poge,

sme In npon us wl::h ';"“'L
worlug effect. He closed the boo

E:.I in ltflh-t- same low, clear volee wend
ou to tell us bow, in bhis bome years
ago, be used to statd on Christinas eve
Hstenlng In thrilling delight to his
mother telling him the story, and how
she used to make him see the
aud bedr the sheep Lleating newr by,
and how the sudden burst of glory used
to wake his beart Jump.

“1 used to be a Hitle afrald of the
ungels, beenuse o boy told me they
were ghosts, but my mother told me
better, and 1 dide't fear them any
more, And the Baby, the dear little
Babty—we all Jove a baby."

There was o quick, dry sob, It was
from Nelsow,

*“1 uied to peek through nnder to see
the little one (o the straw and wonder
what things swaddling elothes were
O, It was all so renl aod Leautiful!™

fie pausad, and | conld hear the men
breatldng.

“But one Christmas eve,” he went on
Jy n lower, awester tone, “thete was
wo one 1o tell me the story, and I grow
to forget it and went away Lo coliege
and letirned to think that it was only
# child’s tle and way not for men
Then bad days eame to me, andd worse,
nud 1 begnn to jose my grip of myself,
af life, of hope, of goodness, till one
Waek Christions, in the slums of a far-
awny city, when I bhnd glven up ol
and the devil's arms woere about me, 1
heard the story agiln, and ns 1 Usten-
ed, with a bitter ache In my heart, for
1 hiadd pat It all bebind me, 1 suddenly
fouml myself peeking under the shep-
hoerd’s nrms with a’ child’s wonder at
the Baby in the straw. Then It cnmne
over me llke great waves that his
patoe was Jesus, Locanse it was he
that should save men from thelr sins.
Bave! Bave! The waves kept heating
upon my eaps, and before | Enew I
hitd ealled out, ‘Ob, can he save me?
It was in a little misslon meeting on
une of the side streeta, and they seem-
ed to be used lo that sort of thing
there, for no one was surprised, and a
voung fellow leaned across the nisle
to me aud sald, *“Why, yon just bet he
can!  His surprise that I shonld doubt,
Lils biright face and confident tone, gave
e hope that perhaps It might be so. 1
Leld to that bhope with all my sonl,
unid,” stretching up his arms and with
n quick glow in his face and a little
break In bis velee, “he bhasn't failed
me yel, not once, not once!™

Ile stopped short, and 1 felt a good
denl Wke waking n fool of myselfl, for
I those days I bad pot made ap my
milnd aboot these thinge  Graemo, poor
old chinp, was gnaing nt him with a sad
yourndng in Lis dork eyves; hig Sandy
wins sittlog very stHT and staring nrd-
er than ever Into the U, Baptlste was
trembling with exeltvment; Blaney was
openly wiplog the tenrs awny., DBul the
foeo that beld iy eves wos that of old
wan Nelson, It swas white, fleree, hun-
gry looking, bls sunken eyes burning,
his lips parted as §if to cry.

The ministor went on. 1 didn't menn
to tell you thls, men. It all came over
me with a resh. Dot It s troe, every
word, and gyt a word will I tnke back.
A, what's more, 1 ean tell you this—
what he did for me he can do for any
man, aod it doesn't wake any differ
ence what's hehind hWim, and” leaning
slightly forward and with a Hitle thrill
of pathos vibrating In bis volee, “oh,
boys. why don't yon give bim a chance
at yon? Without him you'll never be
the men you whgnt to be, and you'll
never got the hetter of that that's keop-
ing sowe of you pow from going back
home. You know you'll never go back
til you're the men you want to bhe*
Then, lifting up Ws face and throwing
back his head, be maid, as if to himself,
“Jesus—he sball save his people from
thelr sins,” and tben, “Let us pray.”

Cracme leaned forward with his face

" in s bands; Baptste and Blaney drop-
ped on thelr kpces; Sandy, the Camp-
Lells andd some others stood up. Old
e Nelson hield his eyes ®teadily on
the minister. .

Ouly once before had 1 seen that look
on o bumwnn face, A young fellow had
broken through the lee on (he river at
boawe, and a8 the black water was
dragglug his fingers one by one from
the slippery edges there came over his
faee thn) same look. 1 used to wake
up for many a night after in a swent
of lorror, seeing the white face with
fts parting lips and s piteous, dumb
appeal apd the black water slowly
sucking It down, :

Nolsoa's face rought it nll back, hut
daring the prayer the face changed
and seemed to sottle loto resolve of
aome sart, stern, almost gloomy, nn of
a man with his lnst ehance before him.

After the prayer Mr. Cralg Invited
the men to n Christmas dinner next
day in Biack Rock. “Aml berause yon
ire an fndepoudent lot we'll charge yoo
ilf a dollne for dinrer and the eveon-
tng show,” Them, leaving o bundie of
magazines and Hlus'rated poapers on
the table, a ghdsend to the wen, be
sl goodly and woent ont,

I was to go with the minlster, so |
fumped Into the aleigh st and waited
wiitie he said goodby to Graeme, who
had been hard hit by the whole sery.
loe nnd seemed to want to say some
thing. [ beard Mr. Cralg say chasrful.
Iy nnd comfidently: “It's a trme b
Try him*™

Sunidy. who bad been stendying Dan
iy while that Interesting broncho waa
nittempting with grest sucosss to Lal.
niee himself on Yis bind logs, came to
ray pomdby.

“Come and see e first thing, Sandy.”

"Are, 1 know, 110 see you, Mr
Cenlg.” sald Sandy oarnestly as Dandy
dasbed off at a il gnllop neross (he
clenring and over the bridge. steadying
down when he reached the hill

“Steady. you ldiot!™

This was to Dandy, who bad taken
n sudden side spring into the deep
snow, almost upseiling us A man

all, were b

are, coming.™

“You don't know me, Mr. Omalg. |
ieft my baby fifteen years 8go ke
cnuse™—

“Htop!” sald the minlster. *“Don’t

pever. Tell him who knows It all pow
und who never betrays a seeret.  Have
it out with him. . Don't be afraid to
trust him"™ '

Nelsou lookell at him, with his face
gulvering, and sald In o husky volce:

‘A1 this is no good, I's bell for we.”

“If It's no good” replied Craig, al
most sternly, “it’s hell for all of us™

The old man stralghtened bhmself up,
looked np nt the stars, then back at
Mye, Cralg, then at me and, drawlug a
deep breath, sald: )

“'Hl try him."”

As he was turning away the minister
touched him on the arm and sald gulet-
Iy:

“Keep an eye on Sandy tomorrow,”

Nelsan nodded, and we went on, but
before we took the next turn 1 ml
back and saw what brought a lump -
to my throat. It was old man Nelson
on his knees I the snow, with his
honds spread apward to the sturs, and
I wonderad If there was auy one ahove
the stars and pearer than the siars
who could see. And then the trees bid
him from my sight.

' CHAPTER TL
THE NLACK BROCK CHREISTMAS.

ANY strange Christmns days
have | seen, but that wild
Black Rock Christmas stomds
out strangest of All. While 1

was revellng in my deliclous second

morning sleep, fust awake enough to
enjoy it, Mr. Cealg game nbruptly, amn
nouucing breakfast and adding:

“Hope you are In good shape, for we
have our work before us thls day."”

“Hello!™ 1 roplied, still half aslecp
and anxious to hide from the minlster
thnt 1 was trying to gain o few more
moments of snooxing delight. “What's
abrond " ‘

“The dev(l," he auswered shortly nud
with such emphasis that I sat bolt up-
right, looking anxionsly about,

“0Ob, no need for alarm! He's not
after you partleulurly- nt least not to-
day,” suld Cralg, with n shadow of a
smile. “But he is golng abont in good
style, 1 can tell you," .

Iy this time 1 was quite awake.
“Well, what particular style does lils
mujesty alfect this morning?

He pulled out a showblll. “I"ecul-
Inrly guuily and effective, is It not ¥

The Items announeed were sufficlent
Iy attractive. The Frised Opern com-
pany was to produce the “screaming
farce,” “The Gay and Giddy Dude,”
after which there wuas to bho a grand
ball, during which the “Kualifornin Fe-
wnle Kickers” were to Jdo some fancy
figures, the whole to be followed by a
“big supper,” with “twe free drinks to
every man nod one to the ndy,” and
all for the insignificant sum of 2,

“Can't yon go one beltor " I sl

He looked Inguiriugly and o lttle
disgustedly at wme,

“What can you do ngninst free drinks
nnd n dance, not to speak of the high
kickers? be groaned, “XNo” be con
tinned. “It's n clenn beat for us ioday,
The mioers and lumbormen will have
In thelr pockets $10.000 nml every Jdel
ar burning a bole, aod Slavin amd hls
gang will get wost of . But," he
ndded, “you must have breakfast
You'll fiud a tub in the Kitchen. Don't
be afraid to splash. Tt Is the best |
hnve to offer you."

The tuly goumded Inviting, and belore
many minutes had passed T wos In o
delightful glow, the effect of cold water
and a rough towel and that copnsclons
ness of virlue that comes to a wan
who has hod conmge to face his cold
Linth on a winter morniog,

The breakfast was Iald with fine
taste. A dimioutive pine tree ina pot
hiung round with wintergreen stood In
the center of the table.

“Well, now, this looks good-—porridge,
beefsteak, potatoes, toast and warmm-
Inde,”

“1 hope you will enjoy 1t all.,”

There was not muech talk over our
meal, Mr Cralg was esidéntly preoe
cupled and as blue as his politeness
would allow bhim. Slavin's victoary
welghed upon his spiviie  Finally he
burst out: “Look lhere! 1 ean't—1
won't stand It! Sowething must be
done,  Last Christmas this town wos
for two weeks, a8 oue of the uiliners
sahl, ‘a littie suborly of hell' 1 was
something too awful.  And at the end
of it all voe young fellow was found
dend In his shinck, and Lwenty of mord
eriwled back to the enmps, lesving

| vis wife sud bables Wil wever

imd battes witleut Livaking up, ‘oad
e 101 sk ean o f e devil-that's
iy, 0 'pd yen Rinvie got him
cad rolled b, ge (he boys say)

1 et Lok o the mines Sraken In bo
umet 10 beart, munmu‘g
him, |

and losr chasev, U Sl :

on werlh ofdn Leaven. wre
dy wod Y06 st oo, And.” he'
@ lower tane aiml w.l;b the curious ltte
sl of paihics (n e solee, “this \s
fay the Bavisur ciide w e world.”
prusad, ol then with & Nittle, snd
swille, “But § don't want 1o abuse you™
“ria 1 oeujoy 1o 1% 8 beast, & splf-
sl beast!”  For somebow bls intense,
comfortably small,  *
“What bave we to offer? | demund-

ol v
“Walt tHl 1 have got these

upod bim,
somew hat . 1 own, for [ can’t
benr dishwoter, but he rejected my
offer, -

“I don't like trusting my china to the
k tendérfoot.”

“Quite right, though your china would
prove au excellont means of defense at
loug range” ;

It was delft & quarter of an Inch
thick, so 1 smoked while he washed up,
swopt, dusted and arranged the room.

Alter the room was ordered to his
taste we proceedid to hold counsel. He,
could offer dinner, magie lanfern, me-
she. “We can Gl in time for tywo bours,
but,” he added gloomily, “we can't beat
the dapee and the high kickers.”

“Have yom nothing new or startling ™

He shook his bend,

“No kind of vhow-—-dog show, snake
charmer?”

“Slavin s a monopoly of jhe
shnken" y -

Then be ndded bhosfiatingly: “There
was an old-Punch aod dudy chap bere
last year, but he dled. Whisky again."”

“What happened 1o bis show Y™

“The. Blnek Rock hotel man took It
for board and whisky bill. He has It
wtill, 1 suppose.”

I dil not much relish the business,
but | bated to see him beaten, so 1
venlured, “1 have run a Ponch and
Judy in an smateur wiay st the var-
sity.” .

e sprang to his feet with a yell.

“You have! Yeu mean lo say it?
We've got them! Wé've beaten them!™
He hnd an estraordinary way of tnking
your help for granted,  “The miner
chaps, mostly English nnd Welsh, went
mad over the pour old showimsn. gnd
mude bim =0 wealthy that in sheer
grativwde he drank Wimself to denth."

He walked up and down In high ex-
eltement mmd in suel evident delight
that [ feli plodged to my best effort.

SAWeIL™ 1o snid, “fiest the poster.  We
wust beat thegr In that.”

He brought e lnrge sheets of brown
puper. ol after two bonrs' ard work
I had half o dozen pictorinl showhills
done |u gorgecus colors nmd steiking
desigus, They were goad, if 1 do say it
wysell.

The turkey, the magle lantern, the
Punch and Jody show, were all there.
the last witlh-n crowd befere it In gap
Ing delight. A few explanalory words
were thrown in, emphasizing the high.
Iy artistle nature of the Punch apd
Judy entertainment,

Cralg was delighted and proceeded to
perfoect ltis plans.  He had some half a
dozen young men, four young Ilndles
and elght or ten matrons upan whom
he could depend for help.  These be or-
ganized into n  vigilnoee © comultiee
charged with the daty of preventing
miners and lumbermen from getiing
away to Slavin's,

“The critienl moments will be imme-
diately before and after dinoer and
then agaln after the show Is over,” he
explained. “The first two crlses must
be left to the care of Punch and Judy.
nnd, a8 for the Just, T am not yet sure
what shall be done.” But I saw be hud
something In his head, for ke ndded, 1
shmll see Mrs. Mavor.”

“Who 1= Mrs, Mavor?™ | asked.

But e made no reply. He wos a
born fighter, and he put the fAghting
spirit Into us all.  We were bound to
win.

The sports were to begin at 2 o'clock.
By lunchtime everytliing was in readi-
ness.  After lunch T was having a qulet
smoke In Cralg's shack when In be
rushed, saying: 5 .

“The battle will be Jost before it is
fought. If we lose Quatre Bras, we
shal, pever got to Waterloo.”

“What's up?”

"Blavin, Just now., The miners are
coming In, amd he will bave them In
tow in Lalf an hour.”

He logked nt me appealingly. I knew
what he wanted

“All right. | suppose' T must, but it
s an awful bore that a man can't have
n quiet simoke,”

“You're not half a bed fellow.” be
repliedd, smiling. “1 shall get tke -
dies to furnish coffee inside the booth.
You furnish them intellectus! nourish-
ment In frout with dear old Punch and
Judy.”

He sont a boy with a bell round the’
village, nunouncing, “Punch and Judy
In front of the Christmas booth bLe
kide the church” and for thres-quar
ters of an hour 1 sheleked amd swented
in that awful Httle pen. But It was
nlmost worth It to hear the shouts of

their three wonths' pay with Slavin
and his sockers, 1 won't stand i, 1
1axy™ He taroed flereely on me, “What's |
to be done?”

This rnther took e aback, for I bhad |
troubled miyself with nothing of this |
sort I my Nle Defore, bedng fally oe |
enpled In keoping myself ont of 'Illﬂ-!
eulty nand allowing others the same
privilege. I veururesd tlie consola-
thon thnt e had done his part and that |
a wperTe more or would not make
much difference o thewe men,  Nuat the
next moment | wished 1 hod been 2low-
or in wpeech, for he swiftly faced me, |
and his werds enme ke o torrent; }

“Godd forgive you than heartless word!
Do yonr khow But, no: you don't
know what you are saying. You don't |
know that these men have been clam- |
bering for dear )ife ont of n fearfnl ;J!l"
for throe months past and doing good
climbing, ten, poor chapa You dom't
think that eotoe of them have wives, |
most of them mothers and sisters, lnI
the east or across 1he sen, for whos |
ke they are slaving hers, the miners
hoplng (o save enough to bring thelr
families 10 this homeless place, the
rest 1o make cuongl to go back with
eredit.  Why, there's Nixom, miner, |
splendid ehap, wio bos been here for |
iwo years amd drawing the highest
pay. Twice he has been In sight of his
henven, for be can't sperk of bis wife

iy

s

approval and langhter that grested my
porformapee. [t was cold work stamd-
Ing about, so that the crowd was quite
ready to respond when Punch, «after
being duly banged, enme forward and
invited all Into the boeth for the hot
coffee which Judy had ordored.

In they trooped, and Quatre BHras
Fas won. .

No sooner were the miners safely en-
gaged with their coffee than T heard a
great polse of bells and of men shont-
ing, and on reaching the street | saw
that the men from the lumber camp
were coming in. Two immense sleigha,
decorated  with ribbons and speace
boughs, each drawn by a four horse
tenm eayly adorned, filled with some
fifty men, singiog and shouting with
all their mikht, were coming down the
hill road at full gallop, Round the cor-
ner they swang, dashed at full speed
across the bridge and down the sireet
and pulied op after they bhad mnde the

n| !
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phatically shake Lis bead, saying: *
‘we'll beat bim this day™ Amd |
ered that he was added to the vigilance

Old man Nelson was busy with his
own tenm. He turned glowly at Mp
Cralg’s greeting. “How 1 i, Nelson
And it was with a very graye volce he
answered: |

“I bardly know, sir. but | am not
:mm yel, though 1 secms little to hold

u'ﬂ

“ AN you want for a gzrip s what your
band ean covee . What would yon have?
A, besides, do you know why you
are ot gone yer ¥ 4

The old man walted, looking at the
minigter gravely.

“Recanse he hasn't lot go bis grip of
you." s

“How do you know he's gripped me

“Now, look here, Nelson, do you want
to quiit this thing and give it all up¥”

“No, no- for heaven's suke, no! Why,
do you think 1 have lost LY sald Nel
sull almost plteously.

“Well, be's keencr nbout It than you,
and I'll bet yom haven't thought it
worth while to thank him.”

“To thank him." he repeated almost
stupidly. “for"—

“For keeping yon where you are over
night,” =ald Mr, Cralg aimost sternly.

The old man ganed ot the minlster, 8
lght growing (n his eyes .

“You're right! Thank CGod, you're
right!"

And then he turned quickly away and
went lnio the stable behind his team.
It was a minute before he enme out.

|

‘Over Uis face there was a trembling

Joy.

“Can't 1 do anythlog for you today?”
be asked humbly,

“Indeed you Just can,” sald the min-
ister, taking his band and shaking It
very warmly, and then he told him
Blavin's programme and oura

“Bandy fs all right Ul after his race.
After that Is his thoe of danger,” sald
the minlster. .

“I'll stay with him, sir,” sald old Nel
son in the tone of o man taking a cove-
nant and hinmediately set off for the
coffee teut, _

“Here comes another recruit for your
corps,” 1 said, poloting to Leslle
Gracme, who was comipng down the
street at that mowent In bis lght
slelgh.

“l am not so sure. Lo you think
you could bim ¥ 9
Iln “You are a good one,”
“Well,” he replied balf  deflantly,

“1s not this your fight too?”

“You make me think so, though 1
am bound to say 1 hardly
myself toduy. But bere goes” And
befare 1 knew It | was describing our
plans to Graeme, growing more gud
mare enthusinstic as he sat In bls
sleigh, listening with a quizzical smile
1 didn’t quite bke.

“He's got you, 100,” he sald. *1 fear-
ol so." ;

“Well." | laugbed, “perbaps so. But
I want to lick that man Slavin. ['ve
Just seen Liw, and he's Just what Cralg
calls bim, ‘n slick son of the devll’
Don't be shocked. He says It is Scrip-
ture.” .

“Revised  version” sald Oraeme
gravely, while Cralg looked a lirtle
ubasbed.

“What s assigned me, Mr. Craig?
For 1 know that this wan is simply
your ngent ™ !

I repudiated the idea. while Mr. Cralg
stid nothiog, .

“What's my part?™ demanded

“Well,” sald Mr. Cralg besitatingly,
“of course | would do wothing till 1
bad cousulted you, but | want & man
to tuke my place ot the sports. [ am
referce.”

“That's all right.” sald Graemwe, with
an alr of relief. 1 expected something
|J.Ill'!‘l.."

“And then 1 thonght you would not
wiod presiding gt the daner. | want It
o go off well.”

“id yen sotlee that?™ sald Graeme
to e, “Not a bad touch, eh ™

“That's nething 1o the way he touch-
e e Walt and learn” | answerad,
while Cralg looked quite distressed
“Ie’ll de i, Mr. Cralg, nevér fear,” 1
sald, “amd auy other little duty.”

“Now, that's too bad of you. That in
all T want, hotor bright,” ke replied,
adding as be tarned away: “You are
just In thwe for a cup of coffep, Mr.
Graeme, Now | must see Mrs, Maveor.”

“Who is Mra. Maver? | demandel
of Grarme,

“Mrs, Mavor? The miners’ guardian
angel."

We put ap the horses and set off for
offee.  As we approsched the booth
Graeme conght sight of the Punch and
Judy show, stood still In amazement
and exelaimed: .

“Can the dead, live?™

“PFanch and Judy nover die” 1 re-

?

cireuit of a block to the great sdmira: | pliel solemniy.
tion of the onlookets. Among ml C“But e old s dead
Siavin saustered up good naturedly, | chomgh, poot bl "
pumking himsell agreeablo to Bandy |  “Raot be left his mantle, as you see.”
and those who were helping to unhitch | fle looked at me n moment.
bis fenm. 2 “What? Do you mean you'—

“Oh. you peed not take trouble with |  “Yes; that Is I do mean.”
me or my teans, Miko Slavin, Bateh | “Fe lss great man. (hat Gralg fellow,
cvn nmil me and the boys can look after | a truly t wan”
thet fine,” said Sandy coolly. | Aud then be leaned up against a tree
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and bighly artistic per-
this medimval play” had
glven before a dlstingulshed To-
audience, the trapdoor by which
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“Hello, Mr. Punch, whare's the
a day after 1
anxtous inguiries as
health of “the baby"
was able to be out.

“Oh, the dear old days!” he kept say-
in a tone so full of
grew sore for
mwany a thnoe

¥

team sl

T

chos. The pintos, caught the summer
before upon the Alberta pralries, were
fleet as deer, but wicked and uncertain,

They were Baptiste's special care and .
| Enined the top of 1he slopo. to fod the

pride. 1If they would only run straight,
there was Nttle doabt that they would

enrry the romits nnd themselves to glo |
ry. but one could not tedl the momont |
they might bolt or kick things to
plecos,

Being the only nonpartisan In the
erowd, 1 wae asked to referve.
race was nhout half a mile and return,
the first and last quarters being upon
ice. ‘The course after leaving the loe

ledd up from the river by n long, easy |

slope to the Jevel above and at the
farther end eurved somewhat sharply
round the old Fuet.  The only condl

tion sitmcling 1o the race was thot the !

tenmm shonld start from the scerateh,
make the turn of the fort and finlsh at
the serateh.  There were no vesing

regulations ns to fouls, The man mak: |

g the fonl wonld find It necessary

dopend npon the skill of the drivers | Jow ln the rear,  On eutie the piatos,
quite ns woch as upon the speed ol‘] swifily mearing The fort, Burely of
the teams. The polnts of hasard were | that pace they cnomt mnke (he turn
at the turn round the old fort and at n But Bandy knows lils loaders,” They [
Nittle ravine which led down to the bave thelr cyes ypon the teas In foont
river, over which the rond passed by | aml peed wo touch of rein. Without
menns of a long log bridge or cause: | the slightest chanze 11 speed tho nlin
way. | ble footed bLronchos vound the turn,

From a point upon the high bank of hauling the big roans after them, and
the river the whole course lay In open fall In bejtod the eltizens’ tenm, whicl
view. It was a scene full of life “‘I ilhn-:alnlns steadily the ground lost in

the tarn.

vividly pleturesque. There were min-

In ordinary garb, ranchmen In
and buckskin shirts

The |

and penk cnps, cltl |

B. P. CORNELIUS,

Auctioneer, Hillsboro Oregon

and chatte’s nt public vendae,

1 will ssiend all sles ot 1hmes aiul
L pdnees specifled  upoa reeciving e

Lgernest to do so, Chiarg s rossoisdile, |

1 offer my serviees to citizons of |
his rownty 1o soll goods, morehamdiso

'INTERESTING
PACTSkze

1

| Wiheas poople sve contempiniing a (rip
! whether ogi basioess or plecsde, ey
{ sty want the bost srviee ob
1 tniabile oo far o8 s peed, comfort wint
| sleky ba oaievenosd,  Fployoes o
r the Wisonsio Centenl Lioes aie paid
| i seve the bl aned our tratin s
I aPeeated o s o noske ol conm. -
I Bishis il diverghig Hoes of all Just -
| Wilks ‘n-lni-l,

[]'nllmau Palne Sheopuing wad - Chali  Cain
| ai through trains

il)u.in( Car seviee unexonile) Meals
b eerved ¢ 1a Carte,

o order 1o oain AhSx  Frst plary seren o
i ask the vicker axemd 0 sell von o

ticket over .
| o VR AT 2
(THE WISCONSIN £ ¥77AL LINES,
:Ilarml eannecilons gt LRG0 an N
waiskee fur sbl Bastern poobuts
For (ull inbfirmativn call on QR TREY

| ticket agont, oFr wiiie

| dan O, Posw,
ton, Pas. Agl.,

| Milwankee, W in

ordas. A, Croe
Gonral Agveot
246 Mark

;White Collar Lins,

‘PORTLIND-ISTDRII Route.
Sir. “BAILEY GATZERT"

II Taily Rousd Trems esevpd Sundey
f TIME CARD

| Tauve Porlland TR,
| Leave Acfuria g i

THE DALLES PORT.
U LAND hOUTE

|
' STR “TAHOMA"

) AND

“METLAKO"

| Between l;lil'tlnl_ll. The alles and
Way Points,
ally Trips Except Sanday.
TIME CARD
S, “*“Fahoma*
Lve Porthand Mon, Wed, Frhd

5. M,
T m,
Str. “lonita*”
| Ly, Portland Taes. Thar. Sat, 5. a, .
| Ly Daallea Mon, Wed, Frei g e

|l,-""l'hirl Rowte hwg  the  Grandest

. Beenie Altractioos on Farth,

MEALS THE VERY BEST
Foot Alder Sireet.
Liothy Phiones, Main 351

| PORTLAND, ORFEGON:

| JOUN M. FLLLOON, st The Dalles

| A L TAYLOR, agt Astoria.

| U WYATE, agt Vancouver,

f WOLFORD & NWYERS, ugle White

| .I,Jhl“lll: ol Onifiows
|
|

Salmon.
! Jo 4 LUCKEY, ngts Hood
i tiver.
WM, KUTLER, Dutler,
l Waeh,
i JOHN M, TOTTON, Htevenson,
| Wl

HENEY OLMSTEAD, Carvon, Waeh
Ee W, CKICHTON, agt Portlaud

___
nad lepeingge sope it porridoe betts | Are evidently doimg Uhelr hest,  Behiud
il plstobian few Hoif v Iy | them and every moment nearing them,
dinns (v hall Ghtive, Wl elvitined | bot ot the Hwit of thelr speed, too,
dress  and, scalieel thirriety b come the lighter and feeter cllizens’
| cgowd, the humbernacn with g iejot | team, while opposite thelr driver are
iﬂlld bhe Llinbiet conte gl some sith | the pintes, pulling  hoaed, cager ol
kuitted tonues of e stime colors. A D fresle  Theie tetuper 18 too uneertain
very good vatveed Lut extrviely ans - o send them o the front. They mmn
certaln erowd It Was Ad e hoad of | well following, but when leading can-
each horse stood o anam bt gt e, not be trastad, and, besides, a broncho
Fpintox’ heads Fajirisie stood Alone ey ltes a, beldge, so Baoly holds them
ing 10 bold dowy (he off leader, thrown | where they aee, walting aud hoplug for

o n frensy, of foar by the yelling of
the crowd,

tiradually all becneme gelet U, b the

widst of anbsolule etith ramie e
words, “Are you teady ™ then the ple
! shot, amd the givat race began

Above (e roar of the crowd enme e
shrlll efy of Raptiste oo b strock his
| bronebio with the palm of Uls hnnd and
| swung hlmself inta the slelgh beslde
Bandy as i1 nhot past.

Like 8 Nach the Iponchos sprong teo
the fromt twe lingths boefore the olhey
teams; Lot ferrithal by the yelling
| erowd. hstend of boudiog 1o the left
| bauk, up which the rud wonnd, they

whevled to the right smd were almost
| across the river, before Sandy could
I swing them Baek o
1 Baptiste's offes, 0 cartous misiare of
{ French nnd Eoglish, contipoe]
strike through nli dm till they

Totier sons

couarw

othors almost a hotndped vords o front
the eftizens’ team leading, with  fw
minees’ [ollowlng close, The moment

the platos cnnglt sizhit of the temns
| before theém they sot off ot n terride

| pace dod steadlly devoured the Inter
vening space. Nearcr aml mearer the
turn came, the elglit horses in from

running-siraight and well within thely

specd, Afer them ew the pintos, fun
| ning savagely, with eara set back, lead
Ing wall the Lilg ronns, thandering nlong
and galning nt every Lowmd, Aml now
the citizens' feam lad almost rosched
the fort, rouwning lard aml nwing
away from the baye But Nixon knew
what he was ahout and wine stiupiy
steadying his team for 1o tuen,

The ovent proved his wisdom, for In
the tutm the ading team left
track, lost a woement or two In the
deep snow, and before they counld pe

gnln the roud the bava had swept k-
! perbly past, leaving thelr civnis to ol

And now the strogsie Is for
| bridge over the ravine

the

hin ebntee after the bridge Is erossed,
Foot by fool the cltizens’ team ereep
up upon the ik of ihe bays, with the
plutos In turo hegging (hem closely,
It sevgns an iF the hitew, IF pone stack-
eus, must gteike the bridge together,
= oond this will meno destrnetion fo onoe
nt least. This danger Bandy pereslves,
bt e dnre ool elivek bis lopders, Sod-
denly wlilin o few yardg of the bridge
Baptiste throws Lmeedl apon the lines,
wirenclen them out of Bamdg's hamds
nmd, with a quick swing, feces the ply-

ton down the steep nide of the ravine,
which tn almost sheer bee with a thin
ol of spow I iE o diaring coarees to
take, for the ravine, thionsh ot deep,
12 Tul} of indergrowth aml s partinily

wh bewp ot the far-
v yell, Baptiste

| closed np Ly o

ther omd Euat. with

burls Lis fonr Lo lawn the slope
and into e rowth, *"Allons,
e enfanis!  Cournge!  Yie! Vite!™

erles thelr driver, nnd nobly do the pin-
tos responil

[re un « ..r!'l"h.l

Nhot in Wis §eg,

For all kidds of FOres, hﬂfna,
broisea or other wounds, DeWitt's
Witeh Hezel Balve i= a8 sure cenre.
Vieldo 0 it st onee,
Never faila in vapes of piles,  Cools
fnjz soee henling,  None genuine bug
W Wint's,  Deware of counterfolts,
“Iaullred for many years feom o
wire cotvsidd by » gun shot woand in
wy Jeft hog," sys A, 8. Fuller, Bng.
fishy Indde = 0e %ol ot heal und
EAYE e inavh Teeoutle I uwedd mli
Kind= of remeddios tp o0 parpose un.
L trked Do Wiit's Witeh  Hazel
= s, A Tew hoxes vonn plislely
caeed me D s deug stors,

skin iisenses

Not Boomed Par |ife

L ownstrsmbogd for thive yeara by
gl ot wtotw" wrlles W o Ay Gireer
\f.{'-»snu-ll-\']l'w-,ll, “lor plien aml
Hetuln, bty when all fnited, Baek-
(s Arnles Soave cured e in Lwn

"o :
werka, Cares burps, Lirwises, culs,

| vy cruptions, sat theam, piles oe

The bays lu;"" pry. 250t Balley's Fharmacy,
, frout, runnlog with wouths wide open,




