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g Story of a Race Between a Locomotive and a Trolley Car. g
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T'wo prospectors had thres claimas in o new
camp in British Columbla, but they had not
the $7.60 to pay for having them recorded.
They told thelr story to Colonel Topplng,
author of "“The Yellowstone Park,” and the
colonel advanced the necessary amount. In
thmo the prespectors returned 35 of the loan
and gave the colonel one of the clalms for
the balance, but more for his kindnesas to
them, for they reckomed it & bully good
prospect, Because they consgldered 1t the
beat olaim in the camp they called It Le Rol,
Bubsequently the colonel sold this “King'
that had cost him $2.60 for $30,000.

The new owners of Le Rol estocked the
olalm and for the followlng two or thres
years when o man owéd a debt that he was
unwilling to pay he pald it in Le Rol stock.
It he felt ke backing a doubtful horse ho
put up a handful of mining stock to punish
the winner. There Ia in the history of this
intoresting mine a story of & man swapping
a lot of Le Rol stock for a burro. The
former ownper of ¢the donkoy took the stock
and the man It came from into court, de-
claring that the paper wae worthless nnd
that de hind been buncoed., As late ag 1804
a man who ran a restaurant offered 40,600
shanres of Le Rol stock for four barrels of
Canadian whisky, but the whisky man would
not trade that way.

In the meantime, however, men were
working In the mine and now they began to
ship ore. It was worth $27 a ton and the
ptock bocame valuable. Scattered over the
northwest were 000,000 shares dhat were,
worth $500,000, Nearly all the men who bad
put money Into the enterpriso were Yankeos
~—mining tmen from Bpokane, just over the
bhorder. These men began now to Slek up
all the stray shares that could he found and
in a little while elght-tenths of the shares
were held by men living south of the line.
At Northport, In Washington, they bullt one
of the finest smelters In the northwest,
hauled thelr ore over there and smelted it
The ore was rich in gold and copper. They
put in a 300-horse power hulsting engine
and a forty-drill alr compressor, the largest
in Canada, taking all the money for these
fmprovements out of the mipe. Tho thing
wis a success and pews of It ran down to
Chicugo. A party of men with money started
for the new gold fields, but as they were
buying tickels three men rushed in and took
tickets for Seattle, These were mining men
and those who had bought only to Hritish
Columbin cashed in, nsked for transportn- |
tion to the coast and followed the crowd to
ke Klondike. |

In that way Lo Rol for the moment wus |
targotten. |

The lewlenant governor of fhe mnonth-
west lorpitories, who had beenn a  jours
pallst and bad a nose for news, heard of
the mew oamp, ‘All the whila mon WwWem
rushing to the Klondike, for'it s the na-
ture of & man to go from home for a

thing he might secure under his own wvine !

The governor visited the new camp A
wan named Ross Thompson had staked owt |
a town at the foot of le Rol dump anpd
called it Rossland. The goveroor put lh\-Il|
to work, quletly, in the mine and then
went back to hla plank palace at Rogina,
capital of the northwest terrilories—to a

ke |
fust |

for

caplial that looked for all the world
i Kansas frontler town thuat had

coased W0 be the ocounty seat.  Here
months he walled, watching the “lmperial |
MmMed" cross the prairie, recelving dele- |

gatlons of balf breeds and an occasional
raport from one of (he common miners in
Lo Rol, Ir*a capltalist came secking a solt
place 1o fnvest the governor podnted to the
westhound Nmited and whispered in the
stranger’s ear. To all letters of Inquiry
ooming from Ottawa or KEogland, letters
from men who wanted to be told where
to dig for gold, he answered, “Klondike."

By and by the governor went to Rossland
ngain, The mine, of which he owned not
o singlo ehare of stock, was still produc-
ing. When he left Rossland he knew all
about the lower workings, the value and
extent of the ore body.

By this time nearly all the Le Rol shares
were held by Spokane people. The gov-
ornor, having arranged with o wealthy
Engllsh syndlcate, wos in a position te buy
the mine, but the owners did not seom
anxious to sell, Eventually, however, when
be was uble to offer them an average of
$7.50 for shares that had cost the holders
but from 10 to 60 cents a share about halt
of them weore willing to sell; the balance
woro pot. Now the governor cared moth-
ing for this “balance’” so long as he could
socure @ majority—a controlling Interest in

| tho mine—for the English would have it in

no otber way. A few thousand scattering
shares he had already pleked up and now,
from the faction who were willing to sell,

ha secured an  option on 242,000 shares,
which, togdther with the odd shares al-
resudy secured, would put his friends in

control of the propenty.

A4 news of tho proposed sale got out the
gorge that was yawnlng botween the two
fuctions grew wlder,

Finally, when the day arrived for the
transfer to ho made;, the faction opposed
to the salo prepared to make trouble for
thosa who were aselling, to prevent
the moving of 1tha seal of the company to
Cunada; dn shont, to stop the sale, They
did not go with guns to the secretary and
keepor of the seal and say *Bide where
vou be but they went into court and
swore oul warrants for the arrest of the
cretary apnd thoie of the directors who
favored the sale, charging them with com-
spiraoy.

It was midnight in Spokane.

A black locomolive, hitehed to a dark day
econch, sipod in front of the Great Northern
slatlon. Tha dim light of the gauge lamp
ghowed two podding filgures o the cab, Out
ou the platform a man walked up and down,
keoplng an oye on the engine, that was to
post him a vool thousand for a 100-mile
run, Presontly o man with his cont collar
ubout his oars stepped up Into the gang-
way, shook the driver and gsked him where
he was goin’,

“Goln' to sleep."

The man would not be denled, however,
nnd when he became too pressing the driver
got up and explainsd that the cab of his

3

engine was his castle and made & move with |

his right foot.
“Hold,"” eried hls tormentor, *'do you know
i that you are nbout to lay viclent hands upon
i of the law?"

No,” #ald the engioeer, “but I'll lay &
nt foot neiin the crown-sheet o
your trousers If you don't jump.*

The wman jumped

Now the chivf dspateher came from the
slatlon, ¢#tole along the shadow side of the
car and spokie to the man who bad ordered

| the traln

A deputy gheriff cfimbed up on the rear
eud of the speclal, tried the door, shaded

his eyes amd endeavored 1o look Into the | separated

car

“Have you the running orders?’ asked the | corner of (he englne tank. By this time the

The Firet American Flag Ralsed Over Manila,
Reduced from an (usiration ia ** On to Manfls.”

man who was paying for the entertalnment,

“Yea'

“Let her go, then."

All this was in a low whisper, and now
the dispatcher climbed up on the fireman’s
slde and pressed a bit of crumpled tissue
paper Into the driver's hand,

“Pull out over the switches slowly, and
when you are clear of the yards read your
orders an' fly."

The driver opened the throttle gently,
the big wheels began to revolve, and the
next moment the sheriff and one of his
deputles boarded the engine. They de-
manded to know where that train was bound
for.

“The train,” sald the driver, tugging at
the throttle, “Is back there at the station.
I'm goin' to the roundhouse.'

When ths sheriff, glancing back, saw that
the coach bad been cut off he swung him-
solf down,

“They've gi'n 1t up,’”” said the daputy.

“I reckon—what's that?' said the sheriff.
Tt was the wlld, dong whistle of the lone
black engine just leaving the yards., The
two officers faced each other and stood la-
tening to the flutter of the stralght stack of
tha black racer as it responded to the touch
of the emstwhile drowsy driver, who was at
that moment laughing at the high sherify,
and who would return to tell of it, and gloat
In the streets of Spokano.

The shoriff knew that threa of the men
for whom he held warrants were at Hilllar,
seven miles on the way to Canada. This
onglne, iben, had been sent to plck them
up and bear them away over the bordoer,
An electric line paralleled the steam way
to Hilller, and now the sheriff boarded =
trolley and set sail to eapture the englins,
leaving one deputy to guand the special car,

By the time the engineer got the water
worked owt of his cylinders the trolley was
creeping up beside his tank. He saw the
flash from the wire above as the ecar, nod-
ding and Adipping llke a light boat In the
wake of a ferry, shot heneath the cross
;’INI. and koew Instantly that It was after
im,

An electrio car would mot bo plowing
through the gloom at that rate without a
ray of light merely for the fun of the thing.
A smile of contempt ourled the lip of the
driver as he cut the reverse lever back to
the first notch, put om the injestor and
opened the throttle yel a Ifttle wider,

The two machines were running almost
neck and neck now. The trolloy cried, hissed
and spit fire in its mad effort to pase the
locomotive, A few stray sparks want out of
the engine etack and fell unon the roof of
the raclng car, At intervals of hal? o
minute the fireman opened the furpace door
and by the flare of light from the whits, hot
firebox the engine driver could see the men
on the teetering trolley—the motorman, the
conductor, the sheriff and his deputy,

Blowly now the black fyer begau to slip
away from the electric machive,

The driver, smiling across the glare of the
furnece door at his silent, sooly compenton,
touched 4he throtile agaln and the great
engine drew away from the trollay, as a
Jack rabbit who has been fooilpg 'with a
yellow dog passes swiftly out of reach of his
ellly yelp,

Now the men on the trolley heard the
wild, triumphant secream of the Jron horse,
whistling for Hilller. The three directors of
L& Rol had been warned by wire and were
wilting, ready to board the engina,

The blg wheels had scarcely stopped ro-
volving when the men began to got on.
They had barely begun to turn agaln when
the trolley dashed into Hilller. The ghuriff
leaped to the ground and came runnlog for
the engine. The wheels sllpved and each
passing second brought the mighty hand of
the law, now outetretehed, still nearer ‘o
the tall of the tank. It was moving now,
but the sheriff was doing better. Ten feot
the pursued and pursuer. 1t
sllpped sgnin and the sberiff caught the

driver had got the sand running and now as
the wheels held the rail the big engine
bounded forward, almost shaking the sheriff
loose. With each turn of the wheels the
speed was increasing. The sheriff held on
and in three or four seconds he was taking
only about two steps between telegraph
poles, and then—ha let go,

111,

‘While the locomotive and the trolley wera
racing across the country the governor, who
was engineering it all, invested another
thousand. He orderad another engine and
when it backed onto the eoach the deputy
sheriff told the driver that he muat not
jeave the station. The engineer held his
toreh high above his head, looked the deputy
over and then went on oiling hls en-
gine. In the meaniime the governor
had stored his friends away In the dark
coach, including the secretary, with the com-
pany's great seal, Now the deputy became
uneasy.

He dare not Jeave the traln to aend n
wire to his chief at Hillier, for tho sheriff
had sald: *Keep your eéye on the car.'

The dispatcher, whose only interest In
the matter was to run the trains and earn
money for his employer, having glven writ-
ten and verbal orders to the engineer,
watched his chance and when the sheriff
was pounding on the rear door dodged In at
the front, signaling with the Jell rope to
the driver to go. Fraotically mnow the
deputy beat upon the rear door of the car,
but the men within only laughed as the
wheela rattled over the Mst switch and left
the lights of Spokans far bohind,

Away they went over a new and crooked
track, the sand and cinders sucking in
‘round the tail of the train to torment the
luckless deputy. Away over hilla and rills,
past Hilller, where tho sheriff still stood
staring down the darkness efter the vanlsh-
ing engina; over the switches and through
the Seven Devils, while the unhappy dspuly
hung to the rear ralling with one band and
cromsed himself.

BEach passing moment brought the rac-
ing traln still nearer the border—to that
invisible Jine that marks the eénd of Yankee-
land and the beginning of the British pos-
sessions. The sheriff knew thls and beat
loudly upon the car's door with an lron gun.
The governor let the eash fall at the top
of the dopor and apoke, or rather yelled, to
the deputy.

To the governor's amazement the sherlfl
pushed the bottle aside. Dry and dusty as
he was he would not drink. He was too
mad to ewallow. Ha poked his head into
the dark cosch and ordered the whole party
to surrender,

“Just say what you want'' sald a volce
in the gloom, “and we'll paes it out to you."

The sheriff became busy with €0ms curves
and reverse curves now, and made no reply.

Presently the govarnor came (o the
window In the rear door again and called
up the eheriff,

“Wa are now neariog the border,” he sald
to the man on the platform. *“They won't
know you over there. Here you stand for
law snd order, and 1 respect you, though I
don't care Lo meet you personally, but over
the border you'll only etand for your sentence
—two years for Carryiog & cannon on your
hip—and then they'll take you away +to
prison.”

The sherif made no Answer.

“Now we're golug to slow down st the
line to about twenty mliles an hour, more or
less, and If you'll take & little friendly ad-
vice you'll fall off,

The train was still running at a furfous
pace. The whistle sounded, one long, wild
soream, and the speed of the traln slackened

“Here you are,” the governor called, and
the sheriff stood on the lower step.

The door opened and the governor stepped
out on the platform, followed by his com-
panlons

“I arrest you
of you,"

“But you can't—you're lo British Colum~

the sheriff shouted, “all

i

m— —

bla' the men laughed.

“Let go, now," sald the governor, and a
moment later the deputy pleked himself up
and llmped back over the border. :

That day in Rossland the sale was ratified
by the directors, the transfer of stock made
and the now famous Le Rol mine, the richest
perhaps In Cannda, passed over to the Brit-
ish-Amerlcan corporation. Here now the
governor lssued the milllon-dollar check. It
was O K'd by Mr. Fraser, the boy banker of
Rossland, and pald in a bank that stood
where had been a wilderness but forty moons
ngo.

The men who pald 10 to 60 cents a share
for thelr holdings and sold for $7 or more
went home happy, and would probably have
remained a0 ever after, If the mine had
pinched out. But It did not. While thesa
notes were bheing taken down the shares
were aelling at $40 In London, and some of
tha former owners were taking to drink.
But let them be patlent. Perbaps some of
these apeculators who are buying at $40 may
sell for 37. Le Rol i all right, but the
British-Amerlcan corporation & sald to
posseas mines In Australia that are all
wrong. Mining Is no less a loitery than
matrimony,

Buocklen's Arniea Salve,

Tha best salve In the world for cuts,
brulses, sores, tulcers, salt rheum, fever
sores, tetter, cbapped hands, chilblaine,
corns, and all skin eruptions, and positively
curea plles, or no pay required. It Is guar-
anteed to give perfect satisfaction or money

VHEAP BIG INJUNY

A Modern Brave Elected Chief of the
Winnebngon,

Blg Indian Thomas Rizhard Roddy, newly
elocted chief of the Winnebago tribe ns suc-
cessor to Black Hawk, Is o brave of a dis-
tinctly modern type. His supremacy la due
cot to his warlike Instincts, but 4o his abll-
ity In the peaceful flelds of commerce, and
especinlly in that part of them known as
Indian trading,

Mr. Roddy began life by selling goodas to
the Indlans, relates the OChlcago Times-
Herald. His father before him hnd been
an Indlan trader and the youngster, as he
wandered around among the followers of
the other Bhlack Hawk, the fighter who
made the govermment so much trouble In
his day, found many opportunities to grow
in skill, until he was able to trade calico
or cheaper firewater for things of much
positive value,

When he grew older Mr. Roddy, or Chief
White Buffalo, as he Is to be known in the
future, found a further field for his abilities
In providing Indlan bands for spectacular
purpoxes. He was one of the first men to
contract for a supply of braves to take part
In Buffalo Bill's show. He tukes Indlans to
expositions and carnivals and Is even plan-
ning to toke a few hundred to the Parls ex-
positlon next year. He wanted to bring
some Lo Chleago for the fall festival, but
his proposal was not favorably recelved.
Chief Roddy haes one more obfect In life, aad
that i» the fruitful one of pushing Indian

refunded. Price 25 cents per box. For salg | C1aims to Jands which white men have made
by Kuhn & Co. P 2 valuable. For the Winnebago tribe he s
— -

A GOLD BRICK ALSO,
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Tramp—Gosh, Bill, whar ye'er goin’ with all them
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old bricks?
Bunk O. Stearer—We're goin' to form a gold-brick trust.

rldvanrlng a claim to the Fort Denrborn site
and Lhat has occupled much of his time dur-
ing the &lx months he has lived in Chloago.

If the Winnehago Indians had any of thelr
old spirit the new chief might find his hands
full of trouble befors long, A certnln brave
named Green Cloud, who ls now In seclusion
In Nebraska, ¢lalms to hold the renl right of
suecession 4o the chieftainship. He i8 a bad
Indian, Mrs. Roddy says ho drinks whisky.
Tribal war might possibly raesult, but Mr.
Roddy Is now on his way to Nebraska, whera
he hopes to convert Green Cloud to hisg sup-
port. It 1a Green Cloud who s credited
with having killed old Black Hawk's only
son three years ago,

The United States government pays $28,000
a vear to the support of the Winnebago In-
dlaps. Mr. Roddy bas been thelr business
ngent for some time and as chief will have
even greater authority. Whep he ls Invested
with his rank at & medlcine pow-wow be-
tfore long he wlll becoma the possessor of the
many valuable wampum Delts which the
Winnebagos won and which pass from chief
to chlef, Hlis private collection of wampum
now 4s sald by his wife to be blgger and
morée valuable than any in the United Btntes.
where he wi'l prepare an Indlan exhibit at

Mr. Roddy 1s now on his way to 8t. Louls,
the exposition. Then he will go to Nebraaka
and from thers he wlll probably go to the
reservation near Black River Falls, Wis.
Mr. Roddy waa doubtfu]l whether the famlily
would leave thelr nicely durnished flat at
6026 Inelewlde avenue and seek a wigwam
under the trees on the reservation or not.
Bhe thoueht not. At any rate the Winne-
bagas will have the benefits of Chief White
Buffalo's emiling countenance and good nd-
viea many thmes ench year, as he will take
palng to look after thelr Intersstsa whenevar
his private ventures leave him time.

A SOLDIER'S VICTORY.

The 0Old One Surrenders (o the Blane
dishmenta of the New,

“1 1e1l you,"” shouted the old gentleman,
reports the Detroit Free Press, “1'll not
glve my consent. I'm not the man to buy a
plg In & poke or declde a case after hearing
but one elde of 1t. T don't belleve he wan
over a soldler or ever saw n battle in his
Ife, 1 don't care o much for that, but it's
tho false pretenses. I'm a veteran and 1
know a soldier when I see him. 1°11 give
him marching orders the next time he calls.*

“Put, papa, #ce how ntraight he walks
and what a trim figure he hag. And he has
told mae aboul lote of battles,'’

“Hosh! Thera haven't bheen lots of battles
eineo he was big enough to fight. I tell you
that he's a false alarm, I'll trap him yet,
I't! bEt n house and lot that he can't go
through the manual of arms."

“fut he can. He took & cane and showed
me the whole thing, It was just grand.*

“What in creation do you know about it?
You couldn’'t tell the difforence between a
‘right shoulder, shift' and a 'double quick.’
INd be enlist Lrom Detrojt?"

*No, Chleago."

“0, of ocourse, some big city whera It
would take time to look him up. He's &
fraud."

“Do leten, papa, He knows all about
you Grand Army people and says that you're
the finewt, bravest, most intelligent military
men that ever kept step to fife and drum.
Ho likes beans and coffee for cold lunoh
and every night he was bere he turned the
lights out at 10 juet from force of habit'

“No! And he sald that about us velerans,
hey? Well, I'll bave & talk with your

mother."

it buved Hia Baoy,

“I take great pleasure in recommendlng
Chamberlain’'s Colle, Cholera and Diarrhosa
remedy to the people of this viclnlly."” says
Mr. J. H. Doak, Willlams, Oregon. “When
my baby was lerribly sick with the diar-
rhoes we were unable to cure himm with the
doctor's assistance. As a last resort we
tried Chaniberlala's Colle, Cholers and
Disrrhoes remedy, and T am bappy to say
received lmmediate relief aud & complete

cure'



