IGHT 1 have a word
with you, sir, with.
out the cabln?"

Immediately leav-
ing my assoclates, 1
followed the short,
muscular, athletie fig-
uwre of the camp doe
tor out to the edge of
the foreet. *“What's
up, Doe?" [ asked
expectuntly,

“l went the 'elp of a man as ‘as
tha nerve to do an ugly Job before
daylight,” he whispered sententiously.

“Muorder? I tried to smile,

“Mayhap!” he qulotly repiled, to my
amnzement.

“That leta mo out, Doc
for my bunk."”

“No It doesn®t” he hissed, follow.

fng my hesltant retreat. “What brings
me ‘ore late at night in a storm Is
more important to the company and
ita hundred and sixty-two hands in
camp, than to you and me. This jJob'a
golin' for-ard tonight, como what may.
And you who are handy with a gun
and 1 who have no talent for talk
afterward—wels, it's we two for the
perfawmence. I'm dead serious, I am,
and you'll stand by—I!'m certaln of
that. Come, the tide's just adturnin’.
We'll bave to be movin' with it. Every
moment we're ncarer a slampede and
& panlo in camp, et your gun and
wneak to my hut right awny. Not a
peep to them genta frondioston, nor
to any one else. We'ra going for
bear, understan’, plaln brown bear—
tomorrow."
i That Alaskan nlght was of the foul
est! A freifol kamook bayed dismal
ly an the opposite ghore where Halda
Indians sometimes dwell on thelr
canoe voyages among the Prince of
Wales Islands. The Coplan Copper
ocompany’'s emelter cast fitful patterns
of light and shadow upon the freezing
bay. The wild volce of the hills smote
the sea beyond with a hiss and roar.
January was in angry mood In the
wilderness as [ kicked the enow from
my boots before the doctor's cabin,
and his hound uttered a lomg, low
grow!l within. It seemed but a mo
‘ment when our pipes were loaded, the
“whuakey” on the rude table besldo us,
and the fire roaring In the doctor's 1it-
tle rusty stove.

Turning suddenly and bringing his
fist to the level of my face, the littie
man unpacked himself bmsquely:

“Am 1 correctly informed that
you're leaving camp for the east on
the next boal?"

“That’'s my intentlon unless this
storm detalns me.”

“Well, sir,” continued the doctcr, as
he placed a foot on the hound’'s thick
nock and vecharged his glass, “I hope
nothing will interfere with your leav-
in'; but I can't see the horison of a
little moss down near the Indlan quar-
ters behind the mill. You see, [ can't
say anything to those timid city direo-
tors about 1t, fearin' of thelir indls-
cretion and & tangle With the health
officer at the port o' entry. Them di-
rectors hate me! Now you've appealed
to me as a man of he woods. You've
been about some where a man's got
to be several times a man. This
4——d Indlan must be handled
mightily rough tonight. At least we
can't weep over him. He #neaked In
night before last without permisaion,
and it'll explode any minnte.”

When the doctor rummaged for two
black shroud-llke gowns and careleas-
ly threw them- across the bed, I sus-
pected that we were elther to lynch
somebody, commit a corpse to the sea
or participate In some ghoullsh cere-
mony of pagan bellef amongst the
Blwash across the bay. Fioally I
blurted: “Doc, what are these black
kimonas for? Looks like a bhanging."”

“It might better be a hangin'" he
retorted, pawing amongst his apothe-
cary stores, from which he occasion-
ally set aside a package. "It's small
pox! That's what it is—in a camp
of panicky miners ready to bolt on the
firet whiff. Smallpox—fourteen-day-
stage, and a pest house barboring the
d—d case. Do you understand?
Smallpox!”

Then with a toss of the head and
one of those sudden turns upon his
auditor which characterized all his in-
tense utterances, he growled: “Come
along now, we've got to move that
case out of camp before dawn or, well,
you'll see the company’s boat In the
hands of mutinous miners, and Its
cradltora dividin® Its ossets in bank-
ruptey, and me a-goin' to tho coop for
violatin' the law.”

We skulked along the beach as far
as possible from the glare of the
gmelter. Black buzzards, shelering In
a wood plle, chattered raucously.

The doctor whispered: "Our plan,
rememhber, If the buck shows fght,
do your part; I'll do mine. We'll
avold a rough-and-tumble as long as
poesible. Hear that sea racing past
the inlet! Gad! what a nlght for
women and children! This bread and
bacon won't be meedsd, I'm bellevin',

I''n off
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Poor brown devils—and yet-—Etand by
now, and if you feel yoursell cavin’,
bite that cigar llke a mink trap and
work away., Musn't bungle this!"

Wo remalned for a moment in the
shadow of the silent mlll to rehearse
the “job™ about to be perpctrated,
The Indian’s rudely-curtalned hut win-
dow gleamed falntly red—a bleared
eye Ir the dark vold. We knocked.
A menacing grunt and a shifting of
moccasined feet withln—nothing more
hospitable,

“The doctor, with food and medi
cine, Lot me In.” Weo let ourselves
into the hut before the Indlan had
arigen from the floor.

The hut reeked with the foul stench
peculiar to the domestic conditions of
nomad Indlans in this region.

We lured the Indlan outside. Our
return from pestilence lo the cold,
sweet alr of the Alaskan forest, intox:
fcated me.

The doctor began menaclngly:
“Why didn’t you ride out on the morn.
ing tlde? You sald you would last
night. You lled and, damn you, en
dangered the health of the whole
camp. You've got twenty minutes to
paddle off with your family or get
shot.”

The Indian replied sullenly as he
moved toward the canoe upon the
beach. "“Bquaw too sick. Hunt for
meat all day. 1 go when the water
sleeps—mebbe soonly.” He turned de
flantly with clenched fists,

“See here, Thlinkit, you've come
into this camp with what miners
would shoot you for. I've given you
two days to clear out at the risk of
infecting our men and wrecking the
mine for three months, I've got
twenty men in the shadow of that
mill ready to pound you into pulp
when my gun barks. You understan'?
Now, we'll do this quletly or we'll do
it fighting".” Baying which the doctor
drew his pilstol while I entered the
hut and selzed the Indian's rifle.

A long dory-llke cance was torn
from the thin lce into which it lay
bedded. The brutal duty was under
WAaY.

The squaw, whose disease had ad-
vanced to the stage of dessication,
opened her terrible eyes—eyes sunk-
en and dellquescent.

Go six miles down the coast; you'll
find fresh water and game a-plenty,
Set your traps, and walt for the com-
pany’s launch to pass on her way out,
Paddle out to meet her when you hear
her whistle—four days hence. If you
attempt to land within this inlet, I'll
sink your boat with a shot. Now,
then, heave off."

Having given his commands, the
doctor joined in some mighty shoving
and oussing to get the boat away;
the Indlan's reluctant paddle caught
the water lazily, and the deeply laden
craft of disease and death, and hatred
of the white man, finally pointed her
angular noss toward an unknown and
a doubtful fate. I looked around for
Doe, before setting the hut afire and
burning the last vestige of the case
that had worried him. He was not
ashore. He had vanished like a ghoul
from the Indian's dylng fire. 1 bhel
Ioed softly, and, gazing toward the
disappearing boat—descried hls squat
figure with a paddle la the bow!

Was It possible? Yes, there he was
and from there he called to me this
welrd adieu; “Good night, old chap.
Wo've done a d—n fine job; but I'm
going to finish it alone. Bend a canoe
after me day after tomorrow, or pick
me up when the Mary Ann puts out to
gen. If I'm fufected, I'll hang my
pink shirt hizh in a fir tree near the
peach, and don't you ocome Wwithin a
hundred feet of me. If I'm all right,
I'll get aboard and see you off for
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the states. 1 say—burn the ludinn's
hut, eneak to my ehack and lay low.
Don't expinin anvthing, Those miners
wouldn't stay In camp a miuute, and
the health officer'd hang me for not re-
portin’, Thanks, old chap, thanks, It
waa a dirty job for you."

I heard no more except the woolles

rathering nloft and hitting the distant

gon with a roar. The sturdy little
Doe would “finlsh the job alone!"

Firing the hut from the Inslde, I
sneaked through the camp toward the
doctor's shack,

It so bappened (ns It always hap-
pens) that on the day after my grue-
gome job with Dr, Dickson, one of the
visiting eastern directors had a “tre-
menjus case of cramps,” as the supor
intendent impressively announced.

“Now, where was that good-for-noth-
ing, lylng, scheming little Doc? Why,
.drunk abed, of course."”

So, with this verdlct, a collection of

exasperated directors visited Dick-
gon's shack to rout him out. The door
unlocked, but the doctor was nowhere
in camp. A meeting of the directors
was called whioh resolved that it was
dangerous to the camp to continue the
employment of a man who was this,
that and the other bad, incompetent,
unfaithful thing. BSo Doc was dis-
charged on the spot, the while an In-
vitation was prepared to another phy-
slelan at Juneau to come and fill the
exalted position.
_ It was an Innate sense of respon-
sibility which Impelled me to steal
away on the third nlght after Dick-
gson had gome to sea with his sick
wards. Packing my lght kit I bun-
dled up what remalned and left it
Iabeled to follow me In the Mary Ann
when the visiting directors returned to
Ketchikan, My note to them did not
create a favorable impression of my
attentiveness to thelr distressed busi-
ness,

“Gentlemen: As I may serve you
more by finding Dr. Dickeon than by
remalning in camp, I have left some
of my duffie to accompany you on
your voyage to Ketchikan, [ am
cruising down the bay to hunt for him
and for—bears. While salling, pleass
look for my fire and a freshly-blazed
spruce on your port slde. Kindly blow
the launch whistld every two mlles
down. 1 ought to be from six to elght
miles eouth on the west coast of
Prince of Wales [sland.”

From the doctor's shack I appro
priated his rifie, a supply of ammuni
tion and such medicines as I thought
he might need; also I took some
Scotch whisky, and brandy, ples and
tobacco, a cot, tent and bedding, a
stove, shotgun and shells, fleld glass,
disintectants, and all the provisions 1
could Induce the cook to hand out.

One of the squaw’'s bables had died
on the day following thelr rough voy-
age from the mine. *“And the other
Nttle varmint,” sald Dickson softly,
“will pass in his checks presently. The
squaw'll pull through If the buck don't
lay down this week. I'm goln' to
stend by the case a while longer if
you say the boss isn’t cussin' of me.”

Jarly the next day we heard the
siren of the Mary Ann. The launch
was selling down the bay., What |
gald to the rubleund and pudgy Dee,
and just what he sald to me as he
stood off twenty yards or so with eyes
of greater eloquence than his quaint
tongue had ever known, doesn’'t mat
toer here and now. Sufiice It that |
made my short but tangled way to the
shore alone, &tood under Doe's pink
ghirt and near the fat new blaze and
walted for the Mary Ann. Her pirate
captaln, seelng me waving a small
birch slgnal-fashion, stopped his en-
gine and drifted as close ns he deemed

pndcn_ thuy_m_ ts the launch
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Ifeboat had taken me aboard and to
a eabin lond of sleepy divectors. They
suddenly perked up with a chorus of
questions copcerning “the Irresponsi-
ble little soamp.”

Yen, 1 hind found him in the interlor
of the feland, Ho had fallen in with

some Indians, and, well, to be quite
frank, he had nsked me if the man-
agoment and directors misped him,
and If I would convey to them his
apologles for leaving cawmp without

the usual po'fte exchunge of a good
bye and 8o forth

Thin twaddle exasperated them ns 1
had intendod, Thelr Inmguage of and
coneerning Hittle Dickson shall have
o be fumigated befere public uge can
be made of 1t

My violemt and obsequious friend,
Captaln Furleso, nnd 1 were alone in
the wheel house whers he kept his
tves on the eompany's mail bag. Anrl
cepled the bag o villainous ldea selzed

Alpon me,

“Have n smoke, Cap'n?" 1 offered
the bandit this bit of easterm bos-
pitnlity  In my most persoasive
plenissimn,

“Cap'n,” 1 bogan, leaning over his
smolly, little black and tan figure In
a econfldontial, warmm-hearted manner,
“Cap'n, 1T wrote Dr, Bumpus of Junean
a ietter at tho mine which 1 think 1

ght not to rend him until T have
#con nome one 10 Beattle, Just let me

pen that bag a minute and I'H with
draw It before 1 forget 1t In tho rush
at Kot nkan™

“Ceort,” piped the captain, llko the
goud, Lrave eoul that he s, “here's
tho key.,” ‘Then looking around flerco-
ly at nothing, he balf whispered:
“Just turn the key In the wheel-
house door. Them gents from Mnssy-
chowsltt might butt in afore ‘you'
done IL."

So, having “done It" in n jiffy, I felt |
assured that the temporary custody of
Dr. Bumpus® letter gave me control of
the situation ereated by my nll-too-
procipitate friends, the dlrectors,

Just before wo salled from Ketehl-

kan 1 encloged the Bumpus letter In | pouring out the remalnder at
one of my own and addressed 1t back | base of the altar of burnt offerings In |
to the company's manager at the mine. | the court before the Tumple,

These letters, therefore, went to the  of the offerings was burned on the

mine on the Mary Ann's return trip '

and were in the manager's hands on |
the fourth day following our depar-
ture from Ketchlkan for Vancouver.

This {8 what 1 wrote the manager,
& man preposterously jealous of his
official prerogative:

“I beg to enclose the letter you ad- |
dressed to Dr. Bumpus, pursuant to the |
direction of your board while I was In |
camp. In a fortnight D4, Dickson wllll
return and explain the important servioe |
he has been rendering your company.

“Inasmuch a8 my counsel and advice |
concerning your company has been the
object of my examination of its proper-
ties and affalrs, I suggest that nothing |
be mald to apprise Dr. Dickson of the |
action of your board, nor of its injustice |
to him. I should regard tha doctor's |
resignation from your staff, at this tims,
as & serfous calamity.

“Meantime, I am explaining the doo- |
tor's absence to the directors while they |
are on thelr way to Vancouver*

“Great little runt, that camp doctor
at the mine,” I sollloquized, as we
finally debarked from the steamer and 1
gettled into a Pullman bound for Se-
attle.

“What's that?" came a screeching |
and derlslve chorus. "“He's a little |
beast, and if—"

“Now, see here, gentlemen, I've de-
tarmined to ralse you to the lofty level
of that little cut, between here and
Seattle, or wreck this traln in the at- |
tempt.”

Bo I told them of the herolsm of |
this runt of the wilderness, and heard
their snivels and saw thelr tears, thelr
hedging and squirming end justifying |
and all that men do whose conduct |
should bring regret and remorse,

A month thereafter I recelved this [
assurlng report:

“Kotchikan, 88. Alasirs
“Dear Mr. Bobs:

“T'm well againfl btu badly pocked. Got
away from the Cape as moon as I dared,
and came here. The squaw pulled
through, but her kiddies died. 1 envy
them! The buck was almost decent while |
1 was down., Btill, I've a mind to lleh‘
him aplenty when [ get strong again,

“Two of the boys went to tha mins, |
sneaked my things aboard the Mary Ann, |
and left my written respects for that
manager. I shall have him also to beat
up when bhe comoesa my way. There's &
rumor here that he has been discharged. |

“I've hoard something of what you 4i4 |
for me with themn entomologionl gents
trom the East. Much obliged. I'm going |
to hammer the binacle off the one with |
the blue whiskers when he ocomea to |
Alaska again, Keop this gulet, so I'll |
have h'm to ook forward to.

“Much obliged for the port wine and |
other good things from Now York, I'm
going on the staff of the Nellle Mine next
month, A blg bunch of the boys at the
Coplan Mine want to go with me, but I
won't do that mort of thing.

“Yours In lnduforn.“

-

Eleven days later I recelved the
followlng telegram from the jubllant
Dickson:

“Met and mangled the mazager to-
day. He's In hospital., I'm Iin jall
All the boys salisfled.

*“Dao”

HEZEKIAH’S
GREAT PASSOVER

Sunday Schoel Lesson for Jume 11, 1211
peciaily Arranged for This |

LESEON TEXNT-2 Chi ) 0
MEMORY VERSIES-18-0)

GOULDEN TEXT-"Man lLaoketh on tha
mitward Appoarnnce, 1 laosd 1

eth on the Heart =1 Bnm
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wlon f Jotham, Ahng ad I ! e
[ d, T and 22, Hashen hecoming
King of larael In I C© Tinstings
gives the dates an B, C. T, 1, T8 amd

Hoshiew) T30
| A LR The temple In Jorusalem |
PROPUHETS <1osea, Micah and Isatah, |

Hezekilnh was the good =on of a bad
father, Ahnz; and Ahaz wis the bad
son of A good father, Jotham; sud
after the good Hezekinh came his bad
gon, Manaseel, DBut there must have |
Leon reasons back of these scoming |
ontradictions In Hezekinh's  case |
one may have been his mother, Abljah
the daugliter (or granddaughter) of
Zecharial, Twentynine Zecharinhs
are mentloned In the Nible. This was
not the author of the book of proph-
ecy, but may have been the projphet
who had g0 much lnfluence over IKing
Uzaloh

Hezekinh dfd that which waa right
In the eyes of the Lord God's  ap-
proval 18 the only wize gonl for a kKing,
n president or the humblest  eltizen
It 15 the fatal defect In most fovius of
government that this over-rile of God
Is fgnored

Hezeklah began Ms relgn by doing
the thing that plainly necded
to be done first, Mo found the Tem-
ple, the sacred meeting place of God
nnd mwan, with s doors closed by
Ahaz, s lamps out, 1ts altars cold, 1ta
floors and hangings covered with dust |
and dirt Therefore the youug king
summoned the priests and Leviles to |
the court on the east of the Temple |
opposite the closed porch or entrance, '
and In a frank and polble address de-
clared Lig convietion that all the na-
tlonal woes had thelr orlgin In 8 neR-

lect of the waorship of Jehoveh, and
hi 'l
wlo

most |

Liln detorminatiaon to make a new covs
enant with the Lond Then e b
them, s thelr first task, to
the TVemple thoroughly

The Second Step the Worship and
Pralge.~—Thus far the priests and Leo-
vites alone had been purifled. Now
the rovanl house and the peopla were
1o be formally reconclled to Jehovah.
How was thig done?
ered the chlef men of Jerusalem, who
brought bullocks, lambs, rams, and ho-
goata for o «in offering, seven of each,
Thae city rulers lald thelr hands upon
the animals, thus identifying them-
golves with them, Then the priesta
killed the antmals and sprinkied thelr
blood before the vell in the Holy
Place and upon the altar of Incense,
the

LNE0G

The fat

altar of burnt offerings, and the flesh
was alterwards eaten by the priests.
It was o mark of the new national

| feeling that nrose during Hezekinh's

relgn that this offering and those that
followed were not made for Judah
alone, but for the Northern Kingdom
as well

The Third Step, the Wide Invi-
tatlon,.—What was the next step in
the great reform? The holding of the
national feast of remembrance of
God's goodness, the psssover. This
ghould have been celébrated In the
first month of the year, Nisan, corre-
gponding to our April; but because
not enough of the priests had been
purified and because of the tlme re-
quired to gather the people, It was de-

| ¢lded that the exigency warranted the

postponement to the pext month, Iyar
or May. As the reform had widened
from Hezekiah to the priests and Le-
vites, then to the chlef men of Jeru-
ealem, then to the whole congrega-
tion of cltizens, the next step was to
extond it to the entire nation, from
Beer-sheba, even to Dan,

The Fourth Step (s the Great
Passover.—What further purification
was needed before the passover could

be celebrated? Jerusalem was full of |

heathen altars “In every corner,” and
these were torn down and the [rag-
ments cast Into the Kldron,

The Fifth Step 18 the Generous
Giving.—What other [llustration of
thelr zeal did the people give when
the passover was completed? Thelr
new ardor for Jehovah viazed out In &
burning indignation aga'nst the foul
idols which they had beer worshiping,
It was as when “Peter the ‘Hermit
aroused whole multitudes to the wild-
est enthusiasm for the rescue of the
Holy Sepulcher, or even the dour
Scoteh Lowlander blazed up llke ean
excltable Celt at the inltiative of Jen-
py (eddes. How much more these
flery Orlentals? Jerusalem had been
freed from idols; why should the
country districts still be polluted?”
Thus the people swept like a flood
over Judah and Benjamin and the
neighboring Fphrfam and Muanaeseh,
They broke the heathen “images' or
pillars, cut down the “groves' or poles
set up as symbols of the licentlous
Asherah, and overthrew the idolatrous
hill sanctuarles and thelr altars,

Reforms must be thorough, If they
are to beée permanent,

What was the last step In Heoze.
kiah's reform? The siep which every
reform must take before It Ils com-

| plete, that of permanent organlzation,

The secret of Hezeklah's power over
men and success In the service of
God? It Is expressed In the noble
words with whieh the chronlcler
¢loges his mccount of the great refor-
mation: “In every work that he began
in the service of the house of God,
and in the law, and In the command-
ments, to seek his God, he did it with
all his heart, and prospered.”

A TRAIN LOAD OF TOBACGCO.
Twenty-four Carloads Purchased for
Lewis' Single Binder Cigar

Factory,
What 1a probably the biggest lot of
All funey prade tobacco lield by any
factory In the United States has Just

been purchased by Frank P. Lewls, of
Proria, for the manufacture of Lewls’
Bingle Uinder Clgars, The lot will

make twenty-four carloada, and s se-

| Iscted from what Is eonsidered by ex-

perta to be the finest crop ralzed In
many yearn, The purchase of tobacco
fa sufliclent to last the factory more
than two years, An extra price wao
pald for tha selection Hmokers of

Lewls' Singls Binder Clgars will appre-
elate this tobacco

—DPeria Star, January 16, 1000,

Like the Other Chicks,

Charlea T. Rone, equally well known
in Masonle work and banking circlos
of Cleveland, 18 a great chicken fans
cler, Rhode Island Reds belug his
favorite breed. Walking through his
Incubator house he discovered that
Helen, the threeyearold daughter,
had followed him.

“Come hers, little chlckablddy,” he
called to her. Aud when she ran

| up to him to be tossed up and down,

she asked: “Papa, which was my In-
cubator?” i=s

The Traglc Difference.
Willlam wan lying on his bed, face

downward, rsobbiung desolately. Ills
mother took him In her arms, the
whole elzlhit years of him., In a few
minutea she learned all. It was a

girl, and sbe had scot him a note.

It read:

“Dera Willyum:

“1 luv yu the best But Henery glve
me the moit kaudy.—Ilsabel."=Suo
cess Magazine,

Uniess he 18 home where ha ean
rage before the family about it, n bald-
headed man will protend ho doesn’t
know there are such things as flios,

It sometimes happens that & woman
marries 0 man because sho Is sorry
for him., Dut is not that a poor way
1o ghow her eympathy?

DOCTORS
FAILED TO
~ HELP HER

' Cured by Lydia E. Pinkham's
| Vegetable Compound

Pound, Wis,—*I am glad to an
pounce that I have been cured of dys.
paia and female
roubles by your
edicine, I lhad
yeen troubled with
both for fourtee
. senm and consul
ifferent doctors,
 but failed to get any
relief. After using
L E. Pinkham's
egetable Com.
und and Blood
rifler I can say I
am & well woman.
| K can't find words to g&mu my thanks
for the good your cine has done
ms. You maypublish thisif you wish.”
—Mrs. HerMAN BieTir, Pound, Wis.
The success of Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compo made from roots
and herbs, Is unparalleled. It may be
used with perfect confidence by women
who suffer from displacements, inflam.
mation, ulceration, fibroid tumors, ir-
regularities, periodio pains, backachs,
bearing-down feeling, flatulency, indl.
stion, dizziness, or nervous prostra-
on.

For thirty years Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound has been the
standard remedy for female ills, and
suffering women owe it to themselves
to at least give this medicine a trial.
Proof is abundant that it has cured
thousands of others, and why should
it not cure you?

L o o
rs. Lynn or
1t is free and always helpful.
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W. V. BENNETT
Roam 4 Bes Bidg Omaha, Neb.
Ploass write to (L. ageat nearest yoo
KIDNEY Is o deceptive dlsense—

thousands have it and
TROUBLE don't know it. If you

want good resulta you
can make no mistake by u:lnr Dr. Kil-
mer's Bwamp-Root, the ,mt kidney rems
edy. At druggists in nfty cent and dols
iar slzes, BSample bottle by mail f
also pamphlet telling you how to find ou

it you have kldney trouble,
Address, Ur. Kllmer & Co., Binghamton, N. ¥.
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