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. LAST NIGHT'S S8OCIALS,

BSeveral BrAhant Events in Various
’ Parta of the City.

The nssembly st the Millard last night
under the auspices of the Pleasant Hours
olub was & most elogant affair, snd wes at-
tonded by the elite of the city. Judges, pro-
fessional men. offlcers from Fort pnm'lm and
the lending business men of the ity to the
number of 150 were in attendance with their
Iadics. Many handsoimne costimes were worn

the ladies, Noarly the whole first floor was
, n u{r o the gay company, and
he floral decorations and appointments of
the ropms woere I kéeping  with the splen-
dar of. the fete, Mesars, McCord, Guarneau
and Drake headed the various committoes,
sud the ladies and their escorts wore wal.
comed by Mrs, Kountz, assisted by several
of her Im‘_\' acquaintances, The dining room
WAS Conve into a duncing hall, and the
floor was thickly covered with canvas,
Iryin and his orchestra furnished the musie,
esch number being artistically rendered.
Lunch was served in the ordinary,

The noxt assemblies will be held at the
Millard January 12, 26 and Februsy 13

Mrs. McGrane's Party.

Mra. MeCGranc's matinee party at Exposi-
tiom hall yesterday aftornoon was o fitting
oommencement of the social evontsof tho
Ohristmas week., The party began at 2:00 p.
m. and lasted until 6. Nearly three hun
dred persons wero present, The ocvcasion
was in every way a delightful one. One of
the most pleasing fesutures were the fancy
dances by the little people. The loeal cns-
tanetts by Miss May Mount and Master Van
Caup, nnd the Highland Fling by Eva Ken-
nard and Master Goodwin were exccutod
with wonderful ease nnd grace, and were
wiarmly applauded. The “‘Moonlight walta'
was the great favorite of all the dances. The
The gas was turned low and the orchestra
played some of its sweetest and most sub-
dued strains,

The Concordia Club,

The Concordin club celebrated Christmas
night with a concert and ball ot Germania
hall, First, the following musical programume
was presented:

Overture, . . ........Musical Unton Orchestra
HStuendehe ™ vaciesesosn ornine e o Concordin
COornet “ol0 . veves s vvrsennss s B Luchainger
bk e L Concordin
Selections, . . ..., .Musieal Union Orchestra
“Lied des Lands Kneclits”, ..., .. Concordia

This wus tollowed by a substantial supper.
Next n Christmins treo was despolled of its
trappings, overybody getting a present. Then
followed the dance, comprising sixteon num-
hers, only two of them quadrilles, felix
Blankenfold acted as dirigeut.

A Joyous Occoasfon,

Christmas was approprintely observed at
the Hamilton streot Presbytorvian  churel,
and the event will long be remembered by
all tuking part.  The Sunday school scholars
gencrously and aceeptably contributed to the
entertuinment,  T'he efforts of Clura Harvoey.
Jessio Bunt, Jossie Johns, Laura Johns,
Lolmn Eppentor, Fay Neeloy, Clura Gardnor,
Lestor Hutehingon, Preddic Van Horn, Ray
Whitney and others were agrecably roceived.
Mr. 8. Wilson personated Sutita Claus admir-
ably, and Me. Fleming proved himself o
thorough mastey of coremonies,

Knights of Pythias Dance.

Over one hundred and twenty-five knights
in foll uniform with their ludies attended the
grand U. R, of K, of P. ball at Exposi-
tion hall lnst evoning. A good old time  pro-
Eramme was givon, comprising thirty num-
bers, nmong which were the Monie Musk
and Dan Tucker. David Kanfan wis mas-
e of ceremonies.  The floor committee
wore Julius Meyver, Isaac Sehilf, James Don-
elly, jr., 8. J. Fishor, Henry Creighton and
C.'W. Kyle.

Church Christmas Tree.

The congregation and Sunday school chils
dren of the Tenth Street M. K, chureh held a
Christinns  celebration at the church last
night, A highly Interesting and entertaining
musical und literary programme was ren-
dored, and many heodsome and valuable

uﬁm«nm wero  distributed nmon the
children, :

Welshmen Celobrate,

The Cambrian society, comprising the
Welsh residonts of the eity, held a social and
banquet at at No. 1018 Cuming street last
night. There was a large turnout of merry
ml;,dnnd tho evening wus most agreeably

T
Cashington, the millionaire,
Married o lady far from fale;
Hut when smiles lit up her faoe
You forgot her want of grace,
SOZODONT gave brilliunt teeth,
Thesy won her a bridal wreath,

. ——
Rlotons Uelebrators Arrested.

N. Heonry and Frod Ruser, a couple of
drunken rowdies, went to the Christmas
treg entertninment at the Tenth street M.
E. Ohurch lust evening, and beheaved ina
most disgracelful manoer, 'Thomus Bithell,
one of the members, remonstrated with
them, but they replied by heaplng upon him
the vilest of epithets. Bithell went outside
1o call a policemun, sod then followed him.
Catching himoutside they proceeded to kick
and beat him frightfully, OMcer Dempsey
learned of the afMair and werestod Henry.
Tuser is still ut large.

AMUSEMENTS.

Edwin Mayo in *“Davy Crockett" at
the Grand,

Edwin F. Muyo, & young man less than
thirty years of nge, hins succeeded hia father,
Frook, in the well known character und
play of “Davy Crockett,” and played it at
the grand lust night. With tho elder Mayo,
this celebrated character had not ceased to
be o drawing one, It was abandoned only
bocause the man who had creoated it desired
to appear i o ther voles,  As  a consequence,
it bas fallen to younger hands with the hope
that i bring to the young man the fawme und
Jortune which it brought his father,

The elder Mayo's Crockett was a gem, o

ricot picture of frontier vigor and munli-

o8, ldealized with o tendernesa worthy of
more cultured surroundings, It was the
creation of 4 penius nnd will long live in con-
aection  with  his  name,  To  compare
the delineation of the younger Mayo with that
of the futher would be unjust. And yet, in
most things he imitates that worthy prototype
fn dress, galt, carrlage, in many of his tones,
and in all the business of the piece. But one
misses the rich dnlect, the nasal sound, the
drawling sentonces which never fuiled to re-
voeal beauty both in sympathy and reading.
Bealdes the young man rushes through some
of the lines without apparent care and seem-
ingly regurdless of thew import and ruggoed
hmul..\". He may have inteotlonally dis-
carded his father's dinlect, but, if so, fw has
set agide one of the chicfest beauties of the
charactor, Mr. Majo, too, was too indistinet,
but this may partially be attributed to other
causes,  Notwithatanding his Duvy Crockett
is o commendable pileee of work. It is an
appreciation of nll the bolder features of the
work, with the promise of greater perfoction
in detail, which dud not nt first  distinguish
that of his futher, My, Mayo was frequently
recalled, and in the wolf scene was treatisd
to liboral applause,

Mr. Mayo's comwpany is stronger than many
his father carvicd with him' All the members
took theiv, charnctars well, und some of them
m! played In the piece for years, Miss

Aonard's Bleanor Vaughn I8 an uneven
chaructor, at times being good, at others

“l, fuir,
THE DALY'S AT NOXDS,
The well known Daly brothers presented
their vew pioce, “Upside Down,” at Boyd's
terday, both at the matinee and in the
!:nln s Everyone knows that Tom, Dan,
and Bob Daly are elown acrobats and that in
“Y M they fzuve & most laughable pee-
hrmlo‘: Of w the idiotie and meaning.
Besa plays (if “play it could be called) cver
produced upon any stuge “Upside Down” is
voly the worst. The piece ia replote
with old:time gags and not o single member
of the excellent company ' given an (:![lliu\r.
tunity to show his or her talonts, here
were two large audiences present at the
opora house yesterday but evervone who at-
tended wus ﬁnuo&v with the poelormsice.
R
Seidenberg's Figaro, the only 1l0¢
cigar for &.‘ Ask your dealer for them.
Max Meyer & Co., wholesale depot.

s iU S
Ould Time Bllliard Playors.

New York Bun: A medium-sized

man about

™

forty years old, with rather

a pale countenance and s long . droopin
mustache ig often seen nt Sexton’s an
other promineut billinrd rooms. Nearly
everybody seems to know him. and he
is greetod with friendly nods a8 he
takes a chair to watch the games. It is
Melvin Foster, at one time countoed
smong the great billined players of the
country., KEver since he hocame promi-
nent in billiards he hos beon regardod as
ametropolitan reprosentative. He played
many ﬁamm in his day, and won vie-
tovies from such  famous players as
Deery, Joseph Dien and Rudolphe.
Foster does not give aa much time to
pln{vlng ns formerly, but devotes him-
sell to the management of hillined
rooms. He was in charge of the “Su-
burban during Its brief sojourn on
Broandway. Sinee its collapse he hos
been resting quietly. An Evening Sun
reporter met the veteran a few days ngo
in Sexton’'s rooms. He was watching
two amauteurs play ot three-ball car-
roms. As the gume proccoded the re-
porter nsked Mr. Foster if the playing
of billinrds hadn’t improved considera-
bly since he first played the French
gnme,

“Yea, it has in manf rospects,” ro-
plied the - veteran  billiardist, **but you
must recollect that in my time such
games were played on a 5ixll table,
und such runs as are made nowndays
woero utterly impossible. We played nll
around the tablo, and lor safoty, while
it is next to an impossibility to play for
snfety on the small tables now in use,
I recollect g three-ball gnme 1 played
with Joe Dion in the Acndemy of Music
in 1868, Wae played 800 points up, nnd
I believe I heat Joe 4 points. My best
run was 21 and my averige less than 2,
Either of these two gentlomen hare
could beat that record without an effort
now, simply beenuse it is easier to play
on a small table. There was no rail
playing then.”

“When was the threo-ball game first
played in this country?”

“Well, the flvst publio game that 1
can recollect, and 1 believe it was the
first ever played here, wus that betweon
Ralph Benjamin and Michael Phelan,
in 1857. Benjamin, by the way, isstill
in the land of the living, and vesides up
in Yonkers. The match was played in
Philadelphia, though both the players
lived in Now York. 1don't know why
that was. They played the best in sev-
enteen games, cuch game to consist of
sixteen peints each, Not much of a
game, you will say. Well, T tell you it
took a heap of. work and strength to
make that many points on one of the
old-fushioned O6x12 six-pocket tahles,
sfich as that was rlu_yud on. They
played for 82,000, Phelan allowed Bon-
‘lumin oddsof three points ineach gume,
Phelin won the mateh, taking nine out
of the first eléven games, The higgest
run made wis six.  Not much of @ run
nowadays, | suppose, but it was a record
then,

sspenking of those old timers,” con-
tinued the veteran after aslight pause,
reminds me of the grent game played
hotween Johin Seereitér and Michnel
Phelan in Detroit in the spring of 1859,
Detroit wasSeereiter’s home, I helicve
that was the greatest gume of billineds
cver pluyed in point of money and ex-
citement.  The stake was $15,000—87,500
a side. But that was o small amount
compared with the immonse sums
wagered in all partsof the country on
the result,. The game was four-
bill  caroms on o six-pocket  Hx12
table. Push shots and crotehing were
then allowed., A groat crowd of New
Yorkers ana Philndelphians wont over.
There was Dudley Kavanugh, who bent
Foley, of Chicago, in a game the night
before; Chris O'Conner, then Phelan's
partner; Neil Breyant, H. W. Collender,
Johuny Cleveland, familiarly known ns
“Pen-pin Johnny:” Andy Shehan, Jack
Colton, the stukeholder, nnd a host of
others, 1 guess everybody who took
an¥ interest in billiards had money on
th game. The price of admission was
#5. The hall where the game
wis played didn’t  hold over
12,000  or 1,500 people, and
guess three times that number wanted
to got in. The New Yorkers were well
heeled for money sud took all the bets
the Detroiters could put up. There
wnas o gambler in Détroit culllod. “Big-
headed Riley''’ who was said to have
msrtgaged hishouse to bet on the gnme.
He and his partner, Flowers, and a
banker nmined Compo, were reported to
have lost over #0000, I've Lu:\rd it
told that just before the game began
Riley's and Compo’s money gave out.
Compo's father owned & bank therve. In
company with Riley he went to the
bank, unlocked ths safe, and returned
in i little while witly u newspaper full
of five-dollar bills, which wus gobbled
up hy the boys from Gotham. Phelan
won the gnme mnd his friends brought
back a big pile of money. Chris O'Con-
nor was reported to have won 825,000 for
himself and partner, and Johnny Cleve-
land won $10,000 for Charlie Ransom,
the well known sport, who died about o
yenr ago. It wus o well-fought gawe,
and the New Yorker wem by 06 in a
game of 2,000 points. - Phelan's best run
was 120, and Seerciter’s 167. The win-
ner's average was o little over 12, and
the loser’s a trifle less,

—_——— ———— ———
GEORGE DUVAL.

A Notoriona Three-Card-Monte Man
With Some Good Instinets,

San Francisco Alta: In the early days
of the Union and Central Pacitic there
wus no more noted character on the road
than George Duval. Unlike the major-
ity of his companions, he wus invariably
‘dressed ine the iatest fashion, and pos-
sessed u bizarre manner that enabled
him to pass muster as a jolly good fel-
low if not a gentleman. Atall events
he got in his work on the thoroughbreds
whenever he met them, He died Iast
weck in St. Louis, and one of his friends
who stood over his coffin outlined his
character in the simple sentence:

“He winsamonte man from way back!™

He was this, indeed, and perhaps some-
thing more, Sharper und gumbler as he
wus, he had generous instinets, and did
many a deed of goodness,

It is told of him that one day when
the Union Pacifie overland ran into
Cheyenne, & poor emigrant womnn got
off the cnrs with n dead child in her
arms. She had no money. The pathetio
story of her misfortune rouched the ears
of George Duynl, sand hastening to her
velief, he furnished the means for the
little one s burial, and thenemptiod his

wekets of greenbieks into the woman's
ap.

!"I ean getn raise in a dayor two,” he
said, “and you are in hard luck.” And
not waiting for thanks he turned away.

This was the bright side of his char-
acter.,  He had snother that was not so
attractive. Un one of his teips from
Cheyenne to Reno he fell in with some
gontlemeu from Boston, one of whom
wis a tanderfoot of pronounced type,
For some reason Goeorge sclected the
tenderfoot for o vietim. It mny have
been the inberent wickedness of his
heart, or it may have been his love of
fun. Anyway, he nttached himsclf to
the tenderfoot, who wnsas demureas in-
nocence itself, and filled his astonished
cars with wonderful storiesof the rough
west and its lawless ways.

“Do you know," he said, *I had a cu-
rious expericnee on this rond s few
months ngo,” )

“ludeed!” interjected his frie nd.

*Yes; [ el in with a gung of sharpers
who flecced me out of severnl hundred
dollaes, ™

They were alone in the smoking room
At the time snd George determined to
utilize the opportunity. “You see' he

continued, ‘“they had a game called
threc-card monte, played, as the mme
implies, with three cands. nwe been
tryving ever since to learn how it was
done,” and with these words he pro-
duced theee pleces of pasteboard. “The
trick consists in guessing n certain
eord,”  And the teickster manipulated
the Fﬂltob(mﬂlu.

“That ought not to be difeult sug-
gested the tenderfoot, T think i\mu d
sick out the card every time,”

The fish was hooked.  An hour alter-
wiard the red-headed rasenl emerged
from the smoking room with $1.000 of
the innocent’'s money in his pocket.

It was on the Central Pacific that
Duvnl and the famous Canada Bill met
for the first time., They were each a
prince in his calling, and by a strange
coincidence ench qmd set the other
down for a “*sucker.” Finally the gen-
tleman from Canada opened i\ls nme,
and Duval took in the situntion. He at
once sat down opposite the card manip-
ulator and commenced betting heavily,
He picked out the right card every time,
In a very few minutes #,000 of the Can-
adian’s money had passed into his hands,
By this time the dealer felt convinced
that he had encountered a masier in
the business. But he was too game to
squeal,

“Well, shall the game go-ou?'’; in-
gquired Duval. AR R

“I think not.” replied the wattled
gambler, *But I'll tell you what I'll do!
I ‘;ut up the champagne at Reno if
you'll tell me your name.'™* - .. ..

“With plensure. I'mGeorge Dhval. "

“1 thought so, by heavens, and I'm
Canndan 13i11,"

The two sharpers thus strangely met
shook hands, and from that momient
commenced n partnership that many a
feeced victim on the overlind lad “reas
son to remember. For years they fol-
lowed the Centeal and "Unlon Pacifie,
making their headquartershy turns at
Omahs, Salt Luke; Jleuo and Sun Fran-
oisco,

IPinally their dopredations becnme so
numerous, nnd the complaints ngainst
them so general that the very strictest
measgures had to be tuken by the rail-
road lines to rid the cars of their pres-
ence., Intimo they fournd their unluw-
ful business unprofitable and finally
abandoned it nltogether.

————
THE IDAHO HORSE QUEEN.

Romantle Story of the Rapid Rise ol
Kittie Wilking.

San  Francisco Fxaminer! = Miss
Kittie C. Wilkins, the horse queen of
1doho, 1s at the palace hotel. She ar-
rived on Monday, sccompanied by her
brothor, J, B, Wilkins, diveet from her
residence on the Brunean river, in
Owyhea county. Miss Wilkins is one
os the most noted women in the west,
A Californian and educated ot San
Joso, she early engoaged in the stock
business and hos amassed o large for-
tune. An DExaminer representative
sent up his enrd to her last evening and
wis promptly asked to come up,  Miss
Wilkins is somewhat tall, with a high
forchend, regular features and rather
light hair, being something of a blonde.
Her eyes are dark and her manner very
charming. Altogether she impressps
one as a very intelligent young lndy of
about twenty-three.

“I have been referred to as the eattle

ueen,”’ said she, *but this is incorrect.
The Wilkins company of Iduho own
both horses and eattle; and this is how
the mistake originated, but my own
specialty is horses, I now have betwoen
700 and 800 of my own. They are Poer-
chevons, Morguns, Novmans, Hamble-
toninns and so on, I have no native
Oregon or Spanish horses at all. He-
sides these IT'now have, if yon will ox-
cuse my speaking in the first person sin-
gular, I have sold a great muany hun-
dreds: I could not begin to tell how many.
Dol like living in Iduho? O, so. much!
Iam perfeetly fascinated with it, 1 go
out to round up in the spring and fall
nnd enjoy myself ever so much, 1t is a
foscinating business and grows upon
you. It was really romuntic the way I
got my start. The way of it was this:
Over twenty years ago my parents had
removed to Oregon and were returning
1o Sun Francisco, when our friends gath-
ercd round to give us momentos of var-
ious sorts. When thoey got to me they
snid: ‘Well, now, she’s only n litlle
thing’—I was but two years old then,
‘We'll just give her some money to
be iuvested for her-' Two of them
gave me o twenty-dollar gold
piece each. Shortly after return-
ing here my father concluded to
go to Idaho and engage in the
stoed business.  He went to Oregon and
bought o lot of horses. When he went
to puy over the money he bethought
him of my #40, and seeing a fine little
filly left offered #0 for her. The
owner valued her at 80, but seeing that
my father wns taking the othors, he
finally concluded to let this one go,
even if it was for less than she wus
worth. From the inerense all my bonds
have come. Of course I conld tell you
of many ups and downs, for it wus not
not always smooth sailing back therve in
those early days, as [ grew up from
childhood, but I need not enlarge upon
this., Atlength 1 came to Sun Jose
to school, put in three or four yenrs,
and in addition traveled considevably
in Americn, seeing all the large cities
and many of the great natural  cyri-
osities, But when | got buck to Idaho
I was 8o lonesome 1 didn’t know what to
do. I used tosay to my mother then
the only man I cared anything about
was the man in the moon, I gotover
being so lonesome, though, in o little
time, and now [ am alrendy homesdick to
gol bunek,  As 1 said, the stock business
is very fascinating, nnd horses are very
profitable, much more so than cattle,
A  three or four year old sleer,
for instance, is worth but 820, while
a horse of the same age is wgrth #55
or #100 anyvhow. Aunother thingt horses
wro much more easily raised and do not
require hulf the eare.  They paw nwny
the snow und get ot the grass better
than cattle. Last year the average loss
of eattle in Tdnho was 00 percent, Some
owners lost 100 per cont,or all they had.
Although our home and mapy of our
corralsand buildings are on the Bruneau
river, fifty miles southeast of Boise City
and twenty-two south of Moutain House,
the station on the Oregon Short line,
our runge is seventy-fiue miles away. It
is what is known a5 the ‘71 range, and
it is there that many cat-
tle and horse owners gather twice a
yenr to sort out and brand. I go out
there every year and look on and see
how the stoek is coming in. [ ride a
great deal, but [ don’t twke part in the
round up. As muny as forty men are
oftontimes out rounding up and cutting
out stock there during the season and
things wra very lively. I shoota good
desl—that is, I nma good shot; but I
dou't often go hunting, although there
is lots of fine game.

Miss Wilkins discussad in an enter-
taining wny Miss Morgnn, the eminent
lady writer on  blooded cottle and
horses, whose letters in eastern jour-
nals have atteacted sttention. Miss

& Wilking said she knew no reuson why

the *uﬂgmvnl of women should not be ns
good ns that of men if they gave the
subject  attention. Miss Wilkins
lenves to-morrow for Sen Jose, in eom-
pany with her brotiier, to visit her
uncle, Judge B. . Rankin, and family.
She will remain there n week, when
she will aguin return to her pretty home
on the Brunenu,

S . - -
Geo. L. Fisher, architect, Room 47,
Chumher of Commerve building.

ESTABLISHED 1856,

The Oldest One-Price Clothing Houseiu,
Omaha. The Largest Stock and

Lowest Prices.

OVERCOAT
- SENSATION

Only a few left at these prices.

But the quality, kind, cut, material and price, all

combined, have never been seen or offered in Omaha.

These overcoats are al_l fine material; nothing old, nothing trashy, but positively
as good material and as well made as any garment at twice the price.

These garments are laid on counters, numbers 10, 11, 12 and 13. Each counter has
four piles or stacks, in each stack being from forty to forty-two coats. We have
placed the most startling and sensationally low price on each coat, and we can at
present fit anyone regardless of size or build.

This is done tp avoid carrying over a single overcoat, and if price is any object to
At one in need of a

Cold-defying, perfect fitting, good,

smooth or rough, plainly, silk or satin

lined, well made, durable coat, he will

see, believe and buy one.

)\

[ONE PRICE CLOTHIERS CORFARNAMs

DRIVEN INTO 'iHE BLIZZARD,

e

Big Ben's Cruelty to a Boy andthe
Il That Followed.

TRAGEDY OF CHARLEY'S GULCH.

Incident of a Western Mining Camp.
Cold and Polsen Followed by
Misery and Death—Two
Gravyes,

New York Sun: Were we afraid of
Hig Ben?

Well, yes, to o certain limit,
were five of usina bit of eabin out in
the silver country, and Big Ben was
boss of the ranch for several reasons.
First and foremost, he was too much for
any one of us single handed, and, sec-
ondly, he had many good points about
him. While he wus overbearing and
brutal ot times, he was phe best miner
in the party, and no bad luck could dis-
cournge him. With any one eclse as
boss we should have seattered at once,
for the winter was coming on and we
had been down on our luck all the fall,

“Break up! Hunt for luek!” sncered
Big Ben whenever anything was said
about abandening our claim, “Well,
you ure & lot of coyotes—n cussed bad
lot. You haven't the pluck of asick
wolf. I'dlike to see some of you try to
walk off and leave me in the lurch—yes
I would, D—n your eyes! but I'll turn
to and lick the hull crowd out of your
boots if T hear rnother Srowl.™

Big Ben insulted us o dozen fames a
day, and on three or four occasions he
Inid hands on us in a violent way, but
somehow we stuck there. Ag 1 told you,
he was a practical miner, the hardest
worker of the lot, and we leaned on
him in l"ll“t‘ of the fact that we hated
him. We could have shot him down in
some of the quarrels, and the verdiet
would have been, “Served him vight,”
but we knew that he had a good down
in his bosom, und the hand which
clutehed knife or pistol was always re-
stralned.

One afternoon, while T was minding
the eabin asud the: other men were at
work in the tunnobor shaft, a steanger
entevad. He hadieome up from the
forks, threo miles away. He  was
n boy of sixteem' or thereabouts,
with a «eirl’s veice and shyness,
and he WS hungr[y and  in
rags. It was bitter cold, and yet his
clothing was of the thinnest kind, and
he had hungered so long that he was
hardly more thom "o shadow. [ wel-
comed’ and fed and warmed him, and
then he told me that his name was
Charley Bland, sod that he wandered
out there to look foF his brother James,
fyom whom he hadkbiceived no word for
two or three years. They were orphans
and both had been™imnd to farmers in
IMinois. Both hadibecy ill-used, and
Charley had finally followed James' ox-
ample in running away. This boy hod
been knocking nround the silver camps
for six months, sometimes meeting
friends and sometimes treated like a
dog, and he had found no trace of his
brother. Some one down nt the guleh
—it was a cruel thing to do—had told
him thut James was at our eamp, and
he had periled his life to come up
there and see.  On that dav, as 1 shall
never forget, there was 0 foot of BHOW
on the ground, 8 blizzard raging, sod
the thermometer mirkod 10 degrees bhes
low zero.

The boy was asleep when the men re-
turned from the shaft. Big Ben was
out of sorts at the way things had boen

oing. and no sooner did he see apd
ﬁt.'ar the lad than he called out:

“He ean't stay hereanother hour, We
don’t run a poorhouse, and we let no

There

buby-faced swindler eat our hard-earned
provisions.’”

“I'I work. T'll work ns hard us ever
T can,” protested the boy with a sob in
his throat.

“Thore's no work for you. Yo'uve
got to move on tothe cnmp ahove.”

The four of us protested in chorus,
and we took such a firm stand that
deadly weapops were drawn, and would
have been used but tor the action of the
boy. He was tervibly frightened over
the row he had been the innocent cause
of, and as the four of us had our pistols
leveled at Big Ben and meant to shoot
if hea moved o foot, the boy opened the
eacin door and glided out into the dark
and bitter night with the silence and
swiltnesspl u shadow,

“You are a murderer,” we said to Big
Hen, as we lowered our wenpons, and he
growled:

“D——n him! If we took in
stroggler we should

evoery
he crowded out of

house and home before New Year's,
L\l‘f'he:t is it to us whether he lives or
jes??

I think he felt conscience stricken
within the hour, however, ns he went to
the door and acted as if he hoped to see
the lnd standing outside. The boy had
been gone half an hour before we fully
realized what his goingmeunt, and then
two of us went out with the lantern and
searched nnd called for him. The snow
was being whirled about in a furious
manner, and the wind was rising to a
gale, and the bifter cold drove us back
after a quarter of an hour. It was true
that we had little enough to eat, and
that we were eenmped in our cabin, but
the iden of driving that pale-faced or-
phan boy out to freeze was something
we could not get over, It was just the
thing needed to set us up in rebellion
agninst our boss, and that night wo
threw off the yoke and guave it to Big
Ben right and left. We had two or three
rows hefore bedtime. and all turned in
sulsy and indignant.

Whew! But what a night that was!
The cold inereased until the rocks were
split, and the wind voared until oup
cabin threatened to toyple over at every
blast, At midnight Big Ben erept enve-
fully out of his bed and opened the door,
and then I almost forgave him for his
brutality. Conscience had been at work,
nnd his heart was touched. He hoped
to find the boy erouched on the thresh-
hold, and I heard him sigh and mutter
to himself as he shut the door and re-
turned to his blankets, The strongest
mun in our party, clad as we were for
the winter. could not have stood ngainst
that blizzard hall an hour, and I fell
asleap ta dream of finding poor Chrley's
frozen corps on the trail leading down
to the Forlks, and of his big blue eyes
being wide open and sturing at me in n
reproachful way.

For breakinst next morning we had
some eanned meat—opened a new can
from our slim store, We thawed it out
und all ate our full shares, and were on
the point of sturting out to search for
the boy when one of the men was taken
ill. Inside of hall an hour all of us
were down with pains and eramps, and
it wos evident that we had been pois-
oned by the meat, We had po antidote
of uny sort, and one after another went
to hed to suffer the most agoniting
wing and o lose consciousness, Hig

lon was the hardest hit of all, while I,
perhaps, sutfered the least. That s,
while all  the others raved and
shouted and lost their senses, I wns all
the time dimly conscious of everything
going on. The blizzurd wis still raging,
and the thermometer woas marking a
still lower degree when the door opened
and Charley walked in, [ saw him, hut
I was flighty, und it scemed to me that
he was dead, 1 remomber him looking
down upon ench of us in a strange,
seared way, and starting to vetreat when
one of the men shouted a londer curse.

1 wiws the first to come back to life, ns
it were, and that was twepty-four hours
after being taken. The puins were gone
ns L opencd my eyes, but I was wouk
and wretched, like one just uver o tervi-
ble fever. The boy Charley was stind-

ing before me as T opened my oyes, and
he bent down and whispered:

“You have all been torribly sick, and
I think one man is dead. Can you euat
somothing,”

I did feel o little hungry and had no
sooner signified it than he came to mo
with a bowl of broth, As I afterwards
learned, the storm had dviven a couplo
of haras to seek shelter at the door, and
he had secured both of them. Ho sus-
pected somo ealnmity, and was prapared
to feed us ns soon ng we could eat, It
soemed that when Big Ben drove him
out hd stumbled into the ravine o quar-
ler of u mile away, and found shelter
under a ledge. How he kept from frecs-
ing to death that night heaven only
knows, Indeed, heaven pre-
served him, It froze our water pail
solid when stunding within six feet of
the fire, and there he was, out in the
cold in a threadbare suit. When moru-
ing came he returned to the cabin to
muke one more appeal. He fpund us
suffering and out of our minds, and the
fire was about gone out. Had 1t not
been for him we should have frozen
stiff ns pokers, for on that day it was 31
degrees below zero nll day long, and it
went down almost to 40 degrees when
night came on,

The boy kept up a rousing fire,
dressed his rabbits for soup, und all day
and all night long he ke pt foreing hot
coffee down our throats, That doubtless
helped us to pull through, or at least
four of us, The other mau, whose naume
wiis Hale. had his teeth firmly elenched,
and from the way his features wero dis-
torted and his limbs drawn up it was
evident that he died in greut agony. In
a couple ot hours I was able to be upand
assist Charley in caring for the others,
but it was far into night before the last
mun could use his tongue in n son-
sible manner. It was Big Ben, and
when consciousness returned and hoe
suw the white-fucod boy bending over
him, the great tyrant whisperad:

“Aye! The corpse of the lad has
risen up to confront.and accuse mel It
was a cruel thing I did todrive him
out, and the Lord will never forgive me
for it,"

While out of dangor, we were yet
wenk and almost helpless, and none of
us could attend the fire or do n ‘bit of
of cooking for nearly a woeek. ' The
whole \\'m-t’ dovolved upon the boy. und
no one could have done bettor. @ Wis
cook, nurse, doctor and protector, all in
one. He got three more hares und o
couple of birds, and I don’t belicve a
spoonful of the broth ever weut down
his own throat.

Well, I, for one, had been watehing
Dig Ben to see weat e would lo. The
first moment he was nble to sit up he
called Charley and ptlled the frail little
fellow down on his breast, saying:

I you'll only forgive me U'll pray to
the Ford to dothe same. 'morough
and wseked, but to turn o lud  like you
out o' doors on such u night us that
wasn'tme at all,  Old Satan must have

d possession of moe.” .

I“!rhlm avent hig fellow cried like n
ohild, and Charley eried with him, gmnl
1 might as well owa up that we all eried,
What made it the more solemn was thoe
fact that we had & corpse ut the door,
When it was known that Hale was dead,
none of the other four of us could Tift
hund. How the boy got the body out of
doors 1 never could understand, but get
it out he did, aud 1t wos Il.'hl'}"' 1"'.'5_-'
months before we ecould give it chris-
i wirinl,
'L"t“t‘ut :iu' lmm.mg when we ot out of
boed feeling pretiy strong nguin, Chnvley
went to bed with n fever, and before
naon wns raving ceazy. [tell you it
wis awful 1o hor hiny ery out every fow

intes in bis defirium: .
”“-21 ., Ben, unil'l {.Ll‘in'&l ﬂlll' tnllT_.. '

. 'l work as hard as | caud
w‘lt;“l-‘uw ery went thirough the big fellow
like s bullet. He nursed and soothed
the poor boy with all the tenderness he
could command, and two or three times
eavried him about in his arms 6s o
futhd@® would his ui’lilqr babe. There
was b doctor at the LForks, aud alte

)

dinner Big Den braved the bhlizenrd apd
made the trip down to und back, Tho
doctor could not bo induced to return
with him, owing to the cold, but he sent
some medicine.  Poor Charley was bo-
yond huwman aid, however, il!! ravoed
through the afternoon and night, nnd
next morning wns strock with denth.
His mind came brek to him at lnst and
as we stood over him he enlmly said:

“I know I'm going to die, but ['m not
afraid. TI'll see father and mother in
heaven, and perhaps Drother Jumes is
there, too.”

While we all felt bnd enough, Big Ben
wis completely broken down. He got
down on his knees and heggod Charley
to forgive him, and [ never saw a man
foel the bitterness of an nct ns he did.

“Yos, I'll forgive you,” replied tho
boy, “and if you pray to God, He'll for-
give too., Hns it come night so seon
agnin?”

*No, my c¢hild,” answerod one of tho
men.

“But T ean't seo any of you any more.
Goed-by, Let moe take your hand,
for—"

And with that he brenthed his last,
and there wers two to rest in the snow
until spring eame.  Did you ever hear
of “Charley’s Guleh?"  Yes, of course
vou have, and if you have passed thut
wiay you hove seen the boy's grave. Tho
hewd honred contains only the name—cut
deep by Big Ben’s knife—but the story
of ch boy's heroism has been told iy
every mining eamp in Nevada, and it
has never been told without bringing
maoisture to the eves of all lstoners,

Notice,
BI ATTER of applioation of O'Connor & O'Callalizn
for lguor e v I

Notieg 1s horoby given that (0°'Connor & O'Calishan
A wpom e 2000 iy of Divraatior, A Iy 1887, Hle thele
wnppliontion o the mayor sl elly goundii of Ehnnhn
Tor lesise Lo sl mondt spiritnoums md vinous iguors
wt No W Northo itk steeet, Fifth wand, Omdbin,
Nohi.. from tho rst dny of Januury, 1886, W the test
dany of Jmnunry, 1

IT thare b mo objoction, remonstennen or protost
fied within two wooks from Ik;l'l'\lllﬂ’l Stdi, Al D, 1T,

p aa il Deenise will be grnnted,
* ! O'CONNGK & OUALLAILAN, Applirnnta,

J. 1L BoUTIeA N, Ciry Clerk. i

Nolice,

‘l’ATTI?ZR of application of John 8. Sulling for
I\ Maguor Hoonse.

Notioe el lvon that Johe S, Stllling did
i L 0oty o Beonmbor. A.'D) 187, A0 bis gp-
T A N ST wa 1y eoincil of (yosbe for

niuye " ]
ol wumit, spicitusis ard vigous Hguors b
EI sentith Wl sbroet, Fiest ward, " n‘
Nob, from the tirst dey of Jonuary, 1558, Lo L o frn
¢ of dmnanry, ssth,
d"l: Eiu-u- (T .-Irtvr'lmrl. pernan strnnee or protast
Alod within two wooks Il--m‘h;----rau b Bl AT LT,
- Townse will be granten
g b Jins S BTILLING, J\pullxani.
J. I SotTiAn, Qity UClerk. 18

Notice.
L[ ATPER of appliontion of ¥. . 0'Brdon for liguor

Theepine
Notios in heroby give A upon
e

n it ¥. PO Illrltl‘n ‘
hany of Decembor, A Ih. 1587, dle hin*ap Illr‘
flon to the mayor and vity counectl of Omahs, for I
conse to soll malt, splrithons sl vinous Hgaoms bk
Noo 44 North lith street, Fifth ward, Gmahn, I\mn.l
from the firet iy of January, 148, o the Ore
day of Jnnunry, IR

ul’l l'lwn- Uit ..’.. phjedtion, remonstnnee or protess
Mlod within two wee ks from Decemiber ik, A, D, LT,
Ll rantull
thie sald license will be g A o By, Mlnll':ﬁnh

J. B SotTi A, City Clerk. i
Notioe,
[A'I“I'Kll of application of Fred Krmg for Nquor
lennso.

athisn 18 hereby given that Frod Krog did upon
:I.;E Hith duy of Decom b, A, 1 lf I h’, l.rpl -
Ll o e mpy or weed cly counell of Ouinhin for Tom
P well malt, spivibuons sl vinous lquors ut Nos. A
and RE S neknon stroet, First wird, Omaha, Neh. rjﬂm
the llrlu. iy of Jutuary, s, to thie fest duy of Jen-
unry, In,

||Fm--m b na objection, mmonstranes or grﬂull.
pled within two weeks from Decembor Wik A, 1. 1857,
thie said leeaso will bo granted

Fitkl Kit'aG, Applicant.

J. B SouTHan, City Clerk, Al

Stockholaers’ Meatinq-
rI"!ll": regulur meeting of the stockholders of
the Dmahes Falr & Exposition Assoctation
will be held 1o }In- l'i»mrl! of 'll'r_iulu lllu!ltll;l -:Ill
the ity of Opialus, the second uewilihy o .
unry n{xl. vig, Tuesday, January W0th, {ml. ul ¥
weloek p. o, for the slection” of a board of
Aipeclors, to srve durbing the ensuing year, wad
unttl thelr successors wrs dily elected, sud for
the trisnsaction of auclh othor DUsIness us mey
Lt Biecenmiry. J, H. MUBSHARE, Hocrotary,
OMANA, Neb, Dee, S5 1897, decidd-J9

FRANK D. MEAD,

CARPENTER aud BUILDER

Fine cabinet work s specinity. Telephono Sk

809 Gouth Sixteenth Street




