THE
PLACE TO
MARKET
YOUR

Poultry

REMEMBER!
We pay cash and you
spend it where you
please.

YOU will also be
pleased to learn that

The Price Of
Chickens Is
Advancing

N.B. Long &

=

FRESH AND CURED MEATS
S Gs
J. T. MOSER
DENTIST
Kendrick Idaho

Office Next to Drug Store. Kendrick.

W. A. ROTHWELL, M.D.
PHYSICIAN AN)
SURGEON

Office, 2d Door from Drug Stove. Kendrick

G. W. SUPPIGER

Attorney and Counsellor at Law
Practices in all Courts
MOBCO

W - - - . IDAHO
Lieuallen Building.

T. B, WEST

and at Law
Practices in all Courts.

Office next door to the Gazette office
KENDRICK, IDAHO

Watch-maker
JEWELER

FRANK CHAMBERLAIN !
Kendrick, ldabo.

LICENSED

Auctioneer
Capt. Carlton

Kendrick, Idaho

HORSESHOEING

General
Blacksmithing, Wagon and..
Caniage Shop. All Work
Guaranteed.

ALL KINDS OF

Repairing Done on Short
Notice.
CROCKER & HERBERT
Cigar Dealer

Brands I succeed with

Gatos, Van Dyak, El Lobo,
Sanchez, 2 for 25c. Gen. Ar-
thur, Robt. Burns, Jose Villa
10c¢, 3 for 25.

Tom Keene, Capadora, El Wadors, Owl,
Little Chancellor 5¢c Brands.

TOBACCOS and ‘CANDIES

TOM McDOWALL'
Horseshoging]

BLACKSMITHING
Wagon Work

WM. MEYERS

Adventure

free and @way, beading the horse at
top speed for the bouse.

Out of her sea training she was able
to appreciate -Sheldon's executiveness
when she burst In on bim with her
news. Springing from the steamer
chair In which he had been lounging
while waiting for breakfast, he clapped
his hands for the house boys; and,
while listening to her, be was buckling
on his cartridge belt and running the

hanism of his automatic pistol.

*“Ornfirl,” be snapped out his-orders,
“you fella ring big fella bell Mﬂ
fella plenty. You finish 'm bell, you
put ‘m saddle on horse. Viaburi, you
80 quick hopse belong Seelee he stop,
tell ‘'m plenty black fella run away—
ten fella two fella black fella boy.”
He ascribbled a note and handed it to
Lalaperu. “Lalaperu, you go quick
house belong white fella marster
Boucher.

“That will head them back from the
| coast on both sides,” he explaired to
Joan. “And old Seelee will turn his.
whole viliage loose on their track as
well.”

In response to the summons of the
big bell Joan's Tahitians were the first
to arrive. by their glistening bodies
and panting chests.showing that they
bhad run all the way.

Bbeldon proceeded to arm Joan's sall-
ors and deal out ammunition and
bandcuffs. Adamu Adam, with loaded
riffle, he placed on guard over the
whaleboats. Noa Noah, aided by
Matapuu, was fiostructed to take
charge of the working gangs as fast

and to guard aganinst their betng stam-
peded into making a break for them-
selves. The five other Tahitians were
to follow Joan and Shéldon on foot.

“I'm glad we unearthed that arsenal
the other day.” Sheldon remarked as
they rode out of the compound gate.

A hundred yards away they encoun-
tered one of the clearing gangs coming
in. It was Kwaque's gang, but Shel-
don looked In vain for him.

“What pame thmt fella Kwaque he
no stop along you?’ he demanded.

“Here, you fella Babatani, you talk
‘m mouth belong youn.”

Babatan| stepped forward In all the
pride of one singled out from among
bis fellows,

“Gogoomy he finish along Kwaque
altogether,” was Babatanl's explana-
tion. *“He take 'm head 'b’long him run
like h—."

In brief words and with paucity of
imagination he described the murder,
and Rheldon and Joan rode on.

A mile farther on, where the run-
aways' trail led stmight toward the

SBHE RUSHED THE STARTLED HORSE
STRAIGHT AT GOGUOMY.
bush, u‘ey encountered the body of
Ewaque. The head bad been hacked
off and was missing, and Sheldon took
It on faith that the body was Kwaque’s.
He bad evidently pnt up a fight, for
a bloody trail led away from the body

A MESSAGE FROM THE BUSH.

NCE they were well Into the

be abandoned. Papehara was

left In charge, while Joan and

| pushed ahead on foot. An hour later,

|lollowln‘ along a wild pig trail. Shel-

| had ceased. The Tahitlans cast out

|in the bush on elther side, and a cry
Joan walited till Sheéldon came back.

“It's Mauko.” be sald. “Kwaque did

dled. That's two accounted for. There

are ten more."

as they came In. to keep them amused, |

_|wee him.

*“Bigot, Joan counted. “It was only
one gun. It must be Papehara.”

They hurried on, but when they
reached the spot they were in doubt
The two horses stood quietly tethered,
and Papehara, squatted on his hams,
was having a peaceful smoke. Ad-
vancing toward him, Sheldon tripped
on a body that lay In the grass, and as
he saved himself from falling his eyes
lighted on a second. Joan recognized
this one. It was Cosse, one of Ge
goomy’s tribesmen. the one who . bad
promised to catch at sunset the pig
that . was to have baited the hook for
Satan,

""M missie,” was l’:j;ehln‘l
fed by a
late shake of the head. “Catch only
L 1 have good shot at Go-
goomy, only I, miss.”

“Rut you killed them.” Joan chided,
“¥ou must catch them alive.”

The Tabitian smiled. ] §

“How?' be queried. “I am have &
smoke. 1 think about Tahiti, and
breadfrult. and jolly good time at Bora-
Bora. Quick. just ke that, ten boy he
ran ont of bush for me. Each boy
bave long knife. Gogoomy have
long knife one hand and Kwaque's
bead in other hand. 1 no stop to catch
‘em alive. 1 shoot ke b—. How you
catch 'em alive. ten boy, ten long knife
and Kwaque’s head?”

The scattered paths of the different
bcys, where they broke back after the
disastrous attempt to rush the Ta-
hitian, soon led together. They traced
it to the Berande, which the runaways
bad crossed with the clear intention of

It Is Pure

Chemist and auth-
orities say
CRESCENT
Baking Powder

Is pure and whole-
some, and house-
wives who have
used it for years will use no- other,
for its action on the dough is pro-
longed and sustained—1It never fails,

cipes
If your grocer does not sell
Crescent Baking Powder, re-
quest him to order it for you.

CRESCENT MFG. CO.
Seattle, Wash.

burying themselves in the huge man-
grove swamp that lay beyond.

*“There is no use our golng any far-
ther.” Sheldon said. “Seelee will turn
out his village and bhunt them out of
that.”

Never had runaways from Berande
been more zealously hunted. The
deeds of Gogoomy and his fellows had
been a bad example for the 150 new
recruits. Oue by one the boys were
captured. Gogoomy alone remained
at large, and, as the pursuit closed in
on him, he conquered his fear of the
bushmen and headed straight in for
the mountainous backbone of the fs-
land. Sheldon, with four Tahftians,
and Seelee, with thirty of his hunters,
followed Gogoomy's trail a dozen miles
into the open grass lands, ‘and then
Beelee and his people lost heart He
confessed that neither he nor any of
his tribe had ever ventured so far In-
land before, and he narrated for Shel-
don’s benefit most horrible tales of the
bushmen.

“Gogoomy he finish along them fella
busbhmen.” he assured Sheldon. “My
word, he finish close up, kai-kai alto-
gether.”

8o the expedition turned back. Noth-
ing could persuade the coast natives to
venture farther, and Sheldon, with his
four Tahitians, knew that it was mad-
ness to go on alone.

That night, after dinner, Sheldon and
Joan were playing billlards when Satan
barked in the d and Lal u,
sent to see. brought back a tired and
travel stained native who wanted to
talk with the “big fella white marstef.”
Bbeldon went out on the veranda to

“What name you come along bouse
belong me sun he go down?”

“Me Charley.” the man muttered
apologetically and wearily. “Me stop.
along Binu'” by

“Ah, Binu Charley. eh? Well, what
name you talk along me? What place
big fella marster along white man he
stop?”

Joan and Sheldon together listened
to the tale Binu Chariey had brought.
He described Tudor's expedition up
the Balesuna. the dragging of the boats
up the rapids, the passage up the river
where it threaded the grnss lands, the
innumerable washings of gravel by the
white men in search of gold, the first
rolling foothills, the man traps of
spear staked pits in the jungle trails,
the first meeting with the bushmen
who had never seen tobacco and knew
not the virtues of smoking. their friend-
liness, the deeper penetration of the
interior around the flanks of the Lion's
Head, the bush sores and the fevers of
the white men, and their madness In
trusting the bushmen. One morning
Binu Charley noticed that the women
and child had Al red. Tudor,
at the time, was lying in a stupor with
fever In a late camp five miles away,
the main camp having moved on those
fve miles in order to prospect an out-
crop of likely quarts. Binu Charley
was midway between the two camps
when the absence of the women and
children struck bim as suspicious.

“My word,” he sald, “me savvee too
much trouble close up. Me run. My
word, me run.” b

Tudor, quite unconsclous, was slung
across his shoulder and carried a mile
down the trail. Here, hiding new trall,
Binu Charley bad carried him for a
quarter of a mile Into the heart of the
deepest jungle and hidden him In a big
banyan tree. Here, and from the direc-
tlon of the main camp. he had heard
two rifle shots. And that was all. He
had never seen the white men again.

“There is only one thing to do."” Shel-
don said to Joan. *I'll start the first

CHAPTER XIX.
thick bush, the horses had to
Sheldoh and the remalning Tahitlans
| don suddenly halted. The bloody tracks
from Utami apprised them of a find.
for him, and he crawled In there and
Crossing one of the qulet jungle

spaces, where naught moved but a vel- ‘

vety twelve inch butterfly, they heard
the sound of shots.

thing in the morning.”
“We'll start,” she corrected. “I can
§'t twice as much out of my Tahitians

‘Let Us Help You

-

If you are planning on building a house, or a barn,
or any other structure this season, and are figuring on
what the material will cost you, come in and let us
help you figure it out. We are accustomed to that
sort of work and can tell you in a few minutes just how
much it will cost you. Even it you’re not going to
build right away, we’ll be glad to make you an esti-
mate on your bill. But don’t wait until you want a
big bill of lumber We’ll be very glad to have your
little orders, for one, or two, or more pieces, and will
‘always make the price just right.

Lumber & Construction Co.
KENDRICK "t JULIAETTA
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ME HABIT, READ THE GAZETTE, THAT'S 1T

Capital, $25,000.00 Legal Responsibility, $50,000.00

The banking house which throws the
greatest safeguards around its business in
order to protect its depositors, merits the
confidence of the public. If you are not
a customer of our bank let this be your
invitation to become one.

will be mutually profitable,

Our relations

"
JOHN P. VOLLMER, Pres. W. B. DA\'IE.S. See.
\ ‘“THE HOME OF THE POTLATCH DOLLAR’’
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(i;u you can, and, besides, one white




