»

B e S S - %
= 2 e e e L s - e e FoF . Sl gt i 3 e —
3 e ; gt i a . -
THE SALT LAKE HERALD: MONDAY, DECEMBER 17, 1900 3
— - 2. - -
‘ 3 T L , - did, but sign you did for sure. Lively, | Miners in the Coeur d'Alenes, says no
M ON- . . - AIED. now. = senator will be elected at the next ses-
- o = 3 reas . ““Put me ashore, you crimp!” yelled the | sion of the legislature unless the legis-
; n % : Fal 4 e ¢ Frenchman. : lature brings about the change in the
: . o e e i A mate rushed at him with a club, Cogur d'Alenes desired by the federa-
CGNTRUVERSY Tn thinking Pete had been disarmed, as vic- | tion. It claimed the federation has the

well Known Citizen Suddeniy
Stricken Down.

—_—
WAS AN OLD RESIDENT
— e
cAME TO UTAH FORTY YEARS
AGO.

RS-

y the
aed suddenly early yes-
his home, 180 C
he was in the best
and in the even-

went home he did not
but at 4:15 yesterday morn-

~Om,

ning at

1 sick. Dr. Beer was
1 ola gentleman was

d, and shortly before

ght. Dr. Beer at-
death to intes-

yuse of

as widely and popu-

His geniality made him
witnout number, and
suich that no appeal

i d sed ever went
ip was courted

g0 hey will

ly in grieving over

S len in 1844,

the ez

Mr. Nystrom
60's, after

I a mission
- land for the
i coming
nent figure
unmindful
h is shown
on Saturday he was
: - the southern
iay to embark in

h of

a widow and two
r Joseph O. N
N3 manager

rom,

Machine com-

ouse at Montpelier, Ida.

vill be hela on Tuesday

the Twentieth ward

under the auspices of

v ind of Myriie lodge
ghts Pythiz of which or-

sed was a

member,

THOMAS TAYLOR BURIED.
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Two Kansas Calamities.
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World Getting Better.
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Representative South of Rich
Deseribes the Man.

ML S £

NO POLITICTAN
el onii i ;
BELIEVED THAT M'CORNICK
i WOULD SUIT HIM.

P ¥ RS L

WANTS

Nearly all the Republican members-
elect of the lower house of the legisla-
ture have received an intsresting com-
municaticn from E. R. South, the new
member from Rich county. Although
Mr. South has no desire to pose as a
humorist, doubtless many who read his
epistle to the Phillistines will be over-
come by a desire to smile. Representa-
tive South is reported, with some re-
liability, to be in the McCornick col-
umn ¢n account of his close business
relations with George A. Snow, an ar-

dent supporter of the well-known
banker.
‘ Mr. South starts his communication

by asking support from the member
addressed for a candidate from Rich

county for sergeant-at-arms of the
| house. He describes his man’s qualifi-
cations, but overlecks the little detail

of mentioning his name. He urges this
recognition for Rich because of the
! hard work it took t° overcome the
Democratic majority of one vote which
was received by D. S. Cook, Democrat-
ic candidate for the legislature two
vears ago.

| Writes About Senatorship.

i. Next, the real reason of Mr. South
In writing is made apparent. *“I shall
presume upon my future interest with
you in the coming legislature,” he goes
on, “to the extent of asking whether
you feel like indicating to me your
| Senatorial pre®~rence, with the assur-
| ance that wi ‘mniormation you may
chcose to give . will be treated with
Strict .confidence, if you so desire it,
|and T shall ask that this communica.
| tion be likewise treated.
"Tolm_v mind Utah, at this particu-
i lar time, occupies a pre-eminently
 Prominent position before the =2dmin-
Istration insofar as she has gracefully
walked out of the western tier of De-
i mocracy and lined up in the Republi-
| can c‘uluxpn. She should, therefore.
istand in line for special favors at the
hands of the administration, and I
| think what we now most need in way
of senatorial - timber is a dignified
, broad-gauged business man, th:
stands close to the administration, who
can go to Washington without handi-
cap and forcefully present Utah's
claims.
“I believe this can best be done by a
:gorou:h-{;ning business man rather
| than a politician. Kindiy giv
first and second choice. g P o
“My objeet in making so bold a re-
fquest is, I am not much acquainted
with }h& candidates and am a new man
In politics, and thought i
get this im'ormatlong AR SAT b
“I am pledged to no one, and would
thank you to é6pen on the subject at
once. Yours in haste, .
=9 E. R. SOUTH.”
Lng!rlatnrs»@lect who have received
llh's letter have been racking their
| pr;n_ns in an effort to find out what the
| initials “S. T.” stand for. Some think
| frh}f..‘ :?:?cgnn'nx: thing and some another.
T T sus of opinion, though, at
least the opinion that is most general-
Iy harbored, is that “S. T.” stands for

“Snow’s Tip,” meaning George A., of
course. '

JACKSON DAY MEETING.

Provisional Committee Named to
Make Arrangements.

Local Democrats have decided to ob-
serve Jackson's day,

|
r
l
!

SEve and steps in that
filr't‘_('{llvn have already been taken. At
d.r.], u}fnrmal gathering of a few Demo-
(-ldl.\. the following gentlemen were
| Suggested as a provisional committee.
,ang are requested to meet at the par-.
lors of the Ke yon hotel on Wednes-
r};q}', Dec. 19, at 7:30 P. m., to take su(:h
steps as may be deemed necessary to
| accomplish the object in view:
3, Eugene Lewis,

R. C. Chambers,
‘I. G. Whitney,
corge H. Dern,
Whitney,
Varian,
C. E. Dye,
Robert Patrick,
James Maxwell,
. - 3. Margetts,
Joseph E. Caine, 3 B ieiov.
Rulon S. Wells, . T, Ligygonye
P. L. Williams, W b
A. W. MeCu

..M.
3en Luce,
- A. C

b Neilson,
7. Armstrong,

William Iglehea £ A Smith,

| C. W. Penrose y o DBurton.
I\\. G. Neberker, 1/ Gy, poiuat

2 o Db D. B. Hempstcad
# Ak R. K. Thomas, ~
| Simmons, {"‘— I‘i S}Y{S‘;Ii]?’jens,

|

|

F. Y. Taylor,

Madsen, S. H. Lynch,
Rvan, Heber Bennion,

Wilson Granville Gillette,
w. Dale, Waldemar Van Cott,
| James Movie, R. B. Shepard,
E. A. McDaniel, John Dern,
Geo. A. Whitager, DMoses Thatcher,
. 8. Woolley,
F Ridegut, jr.,
: . Bransford,
Quinn, Fernstrom,
Young, i Mulvey,
s Crane, N Hood,
Richards, Thomas Alston,

H. Peery, jr.

Howe, [ AR
A. ‘Smith,

D
nri Spencer, H.
Byron Groo.

k the blighted { o Falling Of In Brewing Business.

(Boston Herald.)

| A leading representative of the brewing
interest sayvs that the days of fortune
making in the brewing business have
passed, and that the large breweries now
fail to return a fair percentage on the
money invested in themr. His explanation
of this statement is that there has been a
great falling off in the saloon trade,
where the profits are largest, and a corre-
sponding increase in the home or bottled
trade, where the profits are not so large.
I entally, too, it may be mentioned
that the brewers are doing their best to
get the extra war tax on beer removed.

B ——
It Seemed Human.
(Philadelphia Press.)

he-was one of a camping party in the
N ne woods. The bhear had crept up be-

Willie Was Wise.
er—Did vou ever read “The Stories
17"
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hind her and suddenly clutched her.
£ &2

guide

pierced 1

's shot, in the nick of time,
brute’s heart. When they
her she was unconscious, but
nrecently she sighed and opened her eves,
O Mr. Hoggard,” she murmured,
*‘this is so sudden!”

———— il
Another Chance For Mr. Clemens.

(Memvhis Commercial Appeal.)

We wish Mark Twain would get after
the prize package imbecile who stands on

! the rear end of the street car exactly in

the way of passengers getting on the
car. The position of this idiot gives the
passenger nothing to hold on to, and
when the car starts the latter is gen-

erally hurled back againgt the conductor
or into the slats of an innocent bystander.

NIRRT I SN
The Germ of a Royalist Party.
(Louisville Courier-Journal.)
There i= no room to doubt that royalty
and nobility are leoking up. We are to
have a rovalist deputy in congress from
He can hardly form a party by
himself, or even a group, but he will be

able to do service as a nest egg.

———
McKinley Holds the Record.
{New York Evening Post.)

Mr. Cleveland was much ridiculed for
the length of his official papers, but his
longest message, that of 1885 falls short
by over 2,0 words pf President McKin-
ley’'s recent deliverance,

-
The Guileless Britishers,

. (Chicagg Daily News.)

London is preparing to form a monster
Zold trust. and in furtherance of it wide-
awake western Americans may be ex-
pected to stake out a few more “‘salted”
mines.

By P. Y. BLACK.

“Say,” said Rod- Noble, “look at
that! It's the bo'sun—it's Heckles!”

“Come off,” said his fellow adven-
turer. “You jay! Hecki¢s was only
in the book; he didn’t livé—really.”
' The likeness, however, between Hec-
kles of *“The Bay Commadore” and the
redfaced, cleanshaved, portly man in
blué peajacket and seaboots who ap-
proached was so remarkable that even
Frank Noble doubted for a moment if
Heckles himself (the man who stood

by the boy, commodore, don't yon
Know, when these two quelled the mu-
tiny, and sailed the prize 5,000 miles all
by their own selves in the teeth of a
hurricane) was mot now present in the
flesh. So earnest
primed were the stares of the lads that
the man relaxed his pace when he no-
ticed them and finally crossed the nar-
row street by the river. 'His shrewd,
rather humcrous eyes surveyed the
cousins swiftly and comprehensively.

“’Morning, shipmates,” said he.
“Back from school for Thanksgiving,
hey? Taking a look at the shipping,
hey? My eves, if you two ain't clipper-
built! Clean in every line. ’Bout
17 or 18, ain't you?”

“No, sir,” said Rod. “We're 15—beth
of us. We're cousins.”

The man locked at the well set up
youngsters so cordially and with such
pleasing appreciation that Frank took
courage to explain what they wanted
down by the ships.

“Please, sir,” said he, “can you tell
us where they engage sailors?”

“Ho! want to go to sea? Now that's
my style. It's the finest life for a boy
with ambition and some get up to him.
Been to sea all my life, and look at
me, Healthy, wise and as to wealth—
why, boys, there’s meney to burn for
a sailorman as knows what's what,
Do you belong to the city?”

“No, sir, we're from the country.”

“Ho? And—does pa know?"

The boys hesitated and looked down-
ward, but the man looked so pleasant
that Rod spoke frankly.

“No. We decided ourselves.”
“He! Run away?”

The boys grinned and nodded. '
“Then,” said the man, holding out a
big red hand, “put it there, Lucky you

met me. I like a boy with grit te deo
for himself. You've come to the right
place. You just follow me. I can se=

at a glance you were made for the sea.
Seeing it's Thanksgiving time, there's
something to be thankful for.”

The faces of the two boys brightened.
They had, in fact, become greatly be-
wildered and confused in the tortuous
lanes of the seaport and were really
thankful to find a friend and guide. In
a moment, however, Frank's face
clouded.

“I wish,” he whispered to his cousin,
as they followed their friend obedient-
ly, “I wish we could have put off going
away until after tomorrow, though.
Say, Red, Aunt Mary will be mighty
busy now with the turkeys and
things.”

“Turkeys!” Rod sniffed. *“What are
you whining about now? What's
Thanksgiving anyhow more'n any oth-

er day. T'm jolly thankful, T can. tell
you, that I'm done with schoal for
good, and farm choregs and all that

rot. This will be
Thanksgiving.
we're free.

something like a
Just think, vou old jay,
There’s nobody so free as

a sailor. All the books say so. I hope
we get'a ship right away. Turkeys!

What's turkeys?
do.”

It was near dusk, and it was dusk
at the farm also. There there was

I want lobscouse, I

{ much bustle and chattering and jolly-

ing in the big warm kitchen,
Rod’s mother, Frank's aunt, was su-
perintending the thousand  needful
preparations for the next day’s feast.

“Eliaa! Samson!” she cried into the
big farmyard through vhe open' door.
“Listen! Isn’'t that the master com-
ing? Sounds like his team. Be ready,
one of you, to take the horses.. Polly!
Run out and get the parcels the boys
were to bring from the city. Have
some coffee hot. It's chill and they'll
be half famished. ~

The _bugegy drove up and Farmer
Noble came into the kitchen, puffing
and beating his hands together.

“Mather,” he gried, “what train did
vou tell the boys to come on from the

where

city? 'Cause they ain't come.”
“What!” cried Aunt Mary and

everybody else, “then they can’t come
tonight. Good gracious me! Have the
boys gone and zot lost, or hurt, or—"

It cast shadows upon the holiday.
The cheerful bustle of the homestead
died off. Worriment and anxiety
clouded the faces of father and mother
and sisters and servants. and this was
all for the sake of two restless young
rascals who though they knew what
was good for them far better than the
old folks. They would have been
greatly gratified, no doubt, if they
could have seen how much more they
were loved than they deserved. Just
at that moment they were laboriously
writing two of those letters which are
fated never to be sent.

*“So we've done it after dew delibera-
shun,” wrote Red, painfully, “‘for we
know its our mishun in life to plow
the seas and we both are sorry that
we could not wait till after Thanks-
giving, bmt it was such a good chance
to find a ship when mother sent us to
the city, and what’s turkeys to free-
dom?  When me and 'Frank comes
back’ again, I mean to bring dad a
gold watch and you diamond earrings
and sis everything she wants if she'll
write me to Caleutta, where we're go-
ing tomorrow and a new barn. Please
send my dog Rowdy after me. You'll
have to express him becos dogs can't
go by mail. Frank's homesick but we
are absiloutly deturmined to go to sea
and we have found a nice man whose
like Heckles to get us a ship.”

When the boys had written thus to
their distracted kin, on a greasy table
in the back room of a shabby board-
ing house, Mr. Keckles announced that,
as they would have to go aboard ship
early, it would be well to retire. He
was a fatherly old chap, this red-faced,
big-fisted fellow, who was so like the
bosun of the “Boy Commodore.” He
insisted upon the lads having a bite to
eat and drink before going to bed, and
when they had done that they went to
sleep on their feet going upstairs, so
tired were they.

So tired—yet they had gone to bed
almost every night of their open-air
lives just as tired, without feeling so
queer and dizzy as they did when they
were now aroused. It was not morn-
ing. Nobody was knocking at their
door, or crying upstairs the familiar
warning—"Boys., boys, boys! Do you
what time it is?” In a dazed way they
realized that they were standing on a
bare floor in the strange boarding

and admiration- | 2Rd they

house, and a most extraordinary row
outside the door had disturbed their
sleep. Voices, in the corridor, loud,
hoarse, furious voices of dreadful
strangeness, were raised in a din of
rage. Chairs and tables were being up-
set and banged about. Heavy feet
were rushing and crushing desperately.
The suddenness of their awakening and
the ‘buzzy, dizzy brains of the lags
made the boys stupid and hindered
them from realizing that, whosever
the quarrel was, it was not theirs.

“Fire!” Rod gasped.

“Burglars!” Frank choked.

These were the only two
they could imagine as occurring
decent house. They stumbled, in night
attire, to the door, which was un-
locked, and then across the hall. The
door of another room was half open,
halted at the entrance—ut-
terly amazed, dumbstricken and horri-
fled. Insitle were three men who were
all too busy to notice the would-be sail-
ors. They were the causes of the dis-
turbance. There were the table, over-
turned, and the chairs, one hopelessly
smashed, which had been banged about.
But. the most dreadful thing, to the
mind of the boys, was the sight of their
friend. He loocked no more like the
faithful, honest, bluff old Heckles of
the entrancipg story book. He looked,
fnstead, personified diabolism. His rosy
cheeks were livid white; his humorous
eyes glared like those of a panther; his
pleasant tongue was reeling out most
terrifying curses, and his big, tarry
fists were hammering hard at the face
of a most dilapidated stranger.

“You swindle me! Robbaire! Fief!
Crimp! You ’ave take my money! Give
me my money! Ah, tr-raitor—from be-
hind! Fight fair! Ur-r-rh!” So scream-
ed the stranger.

The boys, now wide awake, called out
indignantly as the strange man scream-
ed, for all their sense of fair play was
outraged. The third man, whom they
recognized as a waiter in the dining
room below, had rushed on the victim
from behind, and felled him with a
stick.

“Ur-r-rh!” gurgled the man hideous-
ly, and lay still and bieeding.

At the cries of the boys, the “Heck-
les” man turned on them. His fury, fed
by fighting, was beyond control. He
ran madly at the innocent young lads
from the country, and they were too
astonished at his transposition to resist.
Bing, bing—Frank and Rod got them
In rapnid succession on the ears, and
landed in the hall, after smashing up
against the doorposts bruisefully.

“Who gave you kids permission to
leave your bed, hey?"’ cried the man.
“Look alive there, Jack! Dope the
babies again—the other’s settled for
an hour or two anyway, if he ain’t
killed outright. Hustle 'em down to
the carriage. Lively, now!”

A glass was placed to each of the
boys’ mouths, and they were forced to
drink. In a second they were again
asleen.

And at that time, although it was
late at night, Mr. and Mrs. Noble were
sitting in the parlor of the farm and
the mother was crying.

“I can’t help it,” she sobbed. “They
were never from hcme so long before.
Something must have happened to
them. I've no heart to go on fixing
things. What use would a Thanksgiv-
ing dinner be without the boys to eat
it?

“Nonsense, they'll eat it, wife; they'll
tuarn up.”

“I'm afraid—I'm afraid. They've
never been away before, and—and I
loved them so. Oh! Do you think they
can  have done it, and gone away to
sea? They were always talking of the
sea.”

‘“Hope not—hope not,” said the far-
mer. “If they have, they'll mighty soon
wish themselves back. Listen. No, 1
thought "twas steps in the lane.”

While these good hearts waited and
wat d and feared and hoped, Rod had
a dream that he was in a rowboat and
the stranger who had been knocked down
was lying beside him under the seats,
and his blood was wet on Rod's hand.
The *dream was so real that he noticed
the ciouded moon high over his face, and
the ripple of water and the plash of oars,
and saw the face of “Heckles” in the
stern, steering. But he was
was a dream that he went more soundly
to sleep. When he awoke it was stiil
dark, and what had waked him was ths
hurt from tumbling out of an evil smell-
ing berth in a vessel which seemed to
be sailing altogether on the ribs of one
side. He sat up on the floor and found
Frank sitting up beside him, rubbing his
eyes and yawning.

larms
n a

“Jiminy!" said Frank. “I fell out of
bed. Is it breakfast? Halloa! This ain't
our room. Where are we?”’

A fierce volce from across
doghole answered him.

“Vere? 1 teil you vere!
naped, hey? Shanghaied?
Me also. I am shanghaied. Zey dare
shanshai Marseilles Pete! You vill see!
Vere are you? 1 tell you. I raiconize ze
tirty hole. I teli you. Eet ees ze ‘Ma-
riner,” Captain Weisenberg—and cet ees
I'enfer, and he is the daivel. Eef vou
go ashore alive after a voyage wiz him—
you aire vairy lucky! Me—1 keel him
first or he keel me.”

‘“Below, there!
to life again?”’

The boys sat still, sick and gasping
and too palsied with amazement to move.
They noted, however, with a stupid,
nightmarish glance at each other, that
they were dressed

the dirty

You is kid-

jerseyvs and greasy trousers, and were |
pbaretooted. Now they did not remember
changing their clothes. They were quite
unable to do ought but stare at each
other.. They voice came again:

“Tumbie up. No shirker allowed
aboard the jolly ‘Mariner.” Step lively

or my boots’ll quicken you.

Then came another voice, and the boys |

shivered. It was not the cordial voice
of the “Boy Commodore's’”” Heckles. It
was the voice of the savage rioter of the
boarding house the night before.

“Go below and kick out these blasted

kids. They wanted the sea. Now give
‘em a taste of it! Lazy littie farmers.
Lend 'em your toe. Is that Frenchman

not alive yet! Club him up on deck.
Look alive! All hand make sail!”

The bloodstained face of
sailor who had been robbed and
haied that night was horrible to look at,
as he rose to his feet with a ghastly
show of teeth and said to the lads:

“Follow me, zen! Ve vill see who dares
shanghai Marseilles Pete.”

Stiil dazed, the boys foliowed him, ond
when they reached the deck. the master
of the ship, the same man ‘who had de-
coyed them to the house of the crimp,
the same man who had attacked
seilles Pete, that same man was in com-
mand of the vessel.
diglity and amiable manner was gone.
They saw before them in the faint light
of dawn a big, brutal tyrant of the seas—
a man whose name was so well known for
a brute in many ports that he could not
get a full crew by fair means, and had
to shanghai drunken sailors and
likely lads. He spat out some angry
oaths when he saw them, for the ship
was just clearing the harbor, the sails
needed quick attention, he was still
shorthanded, and he was in a hurry.

“Lively, you slobs! Get a move on you,
you brats from the farm! You there, you
Marseilles Pete, yvou long-nosed knifer,
lively about! 1'll show you whom you're
shipped with!™ f

“Shioped be—,
me ashore!”
.“You were too drunk to know what you

I signed no articles! Put

e

Togk Everything Else.

Bullsan Bears—‘Hear your cashier has !oft vou.” -

Draftsan Checks (bank president)— “That's about all.”

so sure it}

Same like me. |

Are yvou dead uns come |

in very shabby, salty |

the French |
shang- |

Mar- |

All the affected cor- |

delude |

tims such as he usually are. They had
overlooked the long fﬁhﬂ e stuck down the_

Frenchman's Cuban fashion. in
a second it flashed. Pete lea to one
side, missed the mate’s blow, and

stabbed him to the heart. There was a
howl from the demonized skipper, and
one or two of the dumbstricken crew
dashed at the mariner. With the flashing
skill of a practical hand n that kind of
warfare ete dodged and ducked, and
stabbed right and left. The man had run
amuck. is eyves were wide and bestial.
His lips foamed. He had gone mad with
drink and rage and abuse. Another as-
sistant fell dead. Two ran off cut and
shrieking.

| The boys staggered backward to the
rail. clasping hands, their faces white,
their tongues s hless from fear. The
skipper himself charged dewn on Pete,
an enraged devil. Pete dashed at him
as quickly, leaped at his throat through
the air and sank his blood knife to the
hilt. The boys gave one great cry of
horrer and the crazy man turned on them.

or foe. The wind hlew the foam from his
mouth as he came. Then the boys, be-
tween the devil and the deeﬁu sea, chose
the latter and leaped the rail and threw
themselves, screaming, overboard.

They got home. A passing tug picked
them up, when they were nearly ex-
hausted after a long swim. Put ashore,
the police heara their story, and, the ves-
sel coming in again with captain and mate
dead aboard her, and Pete at the bot-
tom of the sea to which he had leaped
after the boys, the lads were sent home.
There they arrived, miserable and repent-
ant, just in time for Thanksgiving dinner.

Of course they ought to have been
thrashed, but equally of course they were
not. They were hugged by weeping
women, which was very wrong.

Never had the farm looked so welcome,
Never had home seemed so precious.
Never was a Thanksgiving dinner so
gratefully eaten. When old Mr. Noble
rose at the end and made his annual lit-
tle speech, thanking providence for many
mercies, praying that all there mj ht_be
content and happy, nor wander afar iike
the prodigal son, Rod and Frank collapsed
with their head on their arms and sobb{«;‘lé

boys, dear,” whispered
“We'll forget it all and for;
it all, this happy Thanksgiving time.
Don’'t ¢ry. Let us all give thanks vou are
saved from a dreadful end or a cruel life.

Pt ory.?

D?‘rl"rtn crying.” Rod blubbered, “because
I'm jolly glad I'm alive. )

And he had reason, for going down to
the sea in ships is a risky venture.

————————

MOUNTRIN STATES

WYCMING MEN COMING.

“Don’t
mother.

balance of power. The federation wants
martial law abolished.

Gift of Prophecy.
(Baltimore World.)

Any Ohio Republican congressman who
opposes Hanna in subsidy steal will
probably find him ' short of pie for dis-
tribution among ungry of his dis-
trict.

the

e
Their Manifest Destiny.

(St. Louis

That Steel trust wage
ver cent in Ohi
“manifest desti
starvation to steel

Renublic.)
reduction of B
Mr. McKinley's

K mightily like

workers.
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He was too mad now to recognize friend

Convention.

Cheyenne, Wyo., Dec. 15.—Arrange-
ments are being made by the stockmen
of Wyoming to send a large delegation |
to the annual meeting of the National
Livestock association, which meets in
Salt Lake City nmext month. A special
car will be provided for the use of del-
egates, which will start from Chey-
enne. Delegates will be picked up en
route west.

The stockmen of this state are tak-
ing more than a passing interest in the
coming meeting as a number of mat-
ters of vital importance to them will
be brought up and discussed. One of
the most important of these is the wolf
bounty gquestion. Wyoming growers,
as a rule, favor some united action
upon the part of the stockmen of the
range states in fighting the pests of the
plains. Already a fight is bgiqg waged
against the state appropriating anyv
more money for wolf bounty purposes,
and the stockmen realize that the time
has come when they must fight the

Big Crowd Will Attend the Livestock |

wolves alone. Stock associations

successfully because some of the mem-
bers would stand back and let the oth-
ers put up the money while they re-
ceived equal benefits.

The following plan will probably be
proposed to the stockmen assembled at
Salt Lake by the delegates from Wyo-

of stock owned by him,
which a stated price will be paid for
| the pests are destructive to the live-

stock interests: that a committee or
board Be appointed in each state to

national associaticn

It is believed that some such con-
certed action will be of vast benefit 1o
the stock interests of the west., and

campaign thus waged against the pests
will result in their complete extermina-
tion.

of stockmen will be accompanied by
their families. All look forward to the
coming meeting with pleasure and be-
| lieve that it will be the most success-
ful of any yet held.

WANT CHINESE KEPT OUT.

| Western Federation of Miners Will
Take Matters Up.
(Special to The Herald.)
Boise, Ida., Dec. 16.—The
Federation of Miners is agitating the

question of making the Chinese exclu- |
The provisions of |

sion act perpetual.
the act become inoperative by its own
| limitation in 1902. The matter will be
| called to the attention of congress.
Employees of the Boston & Seven
Devils Mining company, owners of the

Peacock and other mines, have quit
| work because the company will not
| supply them with rubber boots and

slickers.
proportions of a strike, it is feared the
dissatisfaction will
i will be a general strike.
i

Want Martial Law Abolished.
(Special to The Herald.)
Boise. Dec. 16.—The Wallace Tribune,
| the organ of the Western Federation of

throughout the state have asspssod. its |
members and funds have been raised |
with which to pay bounty on wolves |
and coyotes, in addition to the state |
bounties, but this plan has not worked |

{

ming: That each member of the asso- |

i
ciation be assessed so much per head |
said assess- |
ments to go into a general fund from |

each wolf and coyote killed in the sev- I
eral states in the range area, or where |

have charge of the collection of the as- |
sessments and the paying of bounties, !
| the committee to be under the direc- |
tion of the general committee of the |

that in two or three years the active |

i
Indications are that a large number

Western |

While not yet assuming the |

spread and there |

|
‘ 25 cents per cake.
i
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The Genuine »*
Mr. Eastman---

he who Invented the word Kodak

—gave the worid a new industry,

and pleasure. There aresome deal-

ers to whom Mr. Eastman willnot
seil Kodaks. Naturally they run
them down. Don’'t be deceived in
thia matter, or talked into buyin
something else. Come over and
let Johnson tell you “all about it
before you buy: And don’'t forget
that we are headgquarters for Ko-
dak supplies and are noted forour
superior kadak finishing. Keodak
catalog free. Address:

The JOHNSON Co., C. E. Johnson

Supt., Salt Lake, Utah.
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SKATES!

Now you have one of the choic-
est things known for a Christmas
present for either boy or girl—
50c to $5.08. Very large stock to
select from.

KODAKS!

Did you ever hear of any one
objecting to a kodak for a pres-
ent. They are always apg
ate and genuinely appr
We request your inspection, If
out of town, write for reck bot-
tom prices.

—_—

Western Arms &
. Sporting Goods Co.

|
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: Browning Bros.’s Old Stand, a
%] 118 Main Street. a
i
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'FREE
TRIAL

DEATH TO HAIR
ROOT AND BRANCH

New Discovergdﬁy
The Misses 1

A Trial Treatment FREE To Any
One Afflicted With Hair on Face,
Neck or Arms

We have at last made the discovery
which has baffled chemists and al' others
for centuries—that of absolutely destroy-
ing superflous bair, root and brapeh,
entirely and Fermauently, and that too
without impairing in any way the finest
or most sensitive skin. It is scarcely

ossibls to overstate the importance of

| thisdiscovery, or the great good and ealis«

faction it will be to those afflicted with

one of the most disfizuring and aggravat.

ing blemishes—that of superflucus hair on

the face of women, whether it be a mus.

tache or growth on the neck, cheeks or
ms.

The Misses Bell have thoroughly tested
its efficacy and are desirous that the full
|  merits of their treatment to which they
| bave given the descriptive name of **KILL-
ALI-HAIR" shall be known to all affficted,
To this end a trial will be sent free of
charges, to any lady who will write for it.
| Without a cent of cost you can see for

yourselves what the discovery is; the
evidence of your own senses will then
i convince you that the treatment “KILL-

ALL-HAIR,” will rid you of one of the
| greatest drawbacks to perfect loveliness,

the growth of superfluous hair on the face
{ orneck of women.

! Please understand that a personal demon-
| stration of our treatment costs you
] nothing. A trial will be sent you free,
which you can use yourself and prove our
claims by sending two stamps for Inailing.

! THE MISSES BELL,
| 78 & 8o Fifth Avenue, New York

The Iisses Bell's Complexion Tonic is a
harmless liquid for external application to
the skin. It removes entireiy all freckles,
moth, blackbheads, pimples, and tan, and
cures entirely acne and eczema, and
beautifies the complexion. Price $1.00 per
bottle, three bottles (ususlly required to
clear the complexion) $2.75.

The Misses Bell’'s Capilla Renova is a

reparation for naturally restoring gray
ocks to their original color. Capilla
Renova is really & Hair Foed, and strength-
| ensand invigorates the hair in a natural
way, and thus restores its original color.
Price $1.50 per bottie.

The Misses Bell’'s Skin Food is a sofi,
ereamy, exquisitely scented ointment, for
mild cases of roughness, , pimples,
etc.; is a cure in iteself. Is an excellent
retiring cream. Price 75 centa per jar.

The Misses Beli’'s Lambs’ Wool Soap is
made from pure oii of Lambs’ Wool. Price

A complete line of above exquisite
preparations are always kept in stock, and
an be had

from our local agent.
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Neckwear 25c. to $2.00.
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Gardner Daily Store News.

And all running a neck and neck race.
Any kind of a fancy can be suited.
Any kind of a purse can be suited.

Suspenders, 25c. to $3.00; Gloves, soc. to $2.50; Handker-
cluefs, 10c. to $1.50; Muffllers, 25¢. to $3.00.

And we mustn’t forget sweaters.

For Men, $1.00 up to $3.50;

Store will be open evenings until Christmas.

oo J, P, GARDNER, e man st
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CHRISTMAS.
Think of all the little things @
men and boys need.
Think that any one would ¥
make an acceptable and de-
lightiul giit. :

R
Think that you can | &
them all from our place. He
And where there are more &
to choose from don’t vou th &
vou can find more to ®
you? @
Neckwear— Suspenders — @
Gloves — Handkerchiefs @
—Mufflers, @
$
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for Boys, 50c. to $2.50. 2
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