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••Ï0 U are a worthless nigger, George. 
“Yes, little m istiss.”
“And your m aster and  I will have to 

_o to the almshouse.”
* “yeSi little m istiss; spec y o’ w ill.” 

••Then w hat will become of yon,
George?”

“Go dar too.”
“Do you think they  would tak e  in  a 

Digged You are  more likely to  get on 
the chain gang.”

“Te, be, he, little m lstiss!”
“What a re  you giggling about?”
“Dey ain’t  no chain gang. W e goes 

on de falim.”
“You have been there?”
"Yes; I got sent da r 'bout a yeah 

ago”
“George, have you been a crim inal?” 

His mistress looked at him  w ith shrink 
ing disgust.

“Spec I has.” he re turned glibly. “ I 
been mos’ ebery t’ing—crap shooter, 
buck dancer a n ’ de re s’, a n ’ crimnel,” 
be added, w ith  a touch of pride.

Mrs. Custis was paying no heed to 
the negro now. She looked dream ily 
ont through the w indow a t the  mellow 
sunlight of spring. A longing came 
over her for her old home. She had en
dured the long and cruel w inter w ith 
a stoical patience, b u t the  re luctan t 
spring made the  sap  of yearn ing  rise in 
her veins. Suddenly she buried her 
face in her handkerchief, and like a 
faithful dog George began to whine: 

"Dar, little m istiss; je s’ yo’ w ait till 
de udder side de cloud Hummus over, 
an’ yo’ll see ’nough silver to  mek a 
braid pan.”

“Oh, go away, you w orthless nigger!” 
Mrs. Custis exclaim ed, pu tting  down 
her, handkerchief, and he jum ped ex
travagantly ju s t for the delight of hear
ing her sweet old laugh, like the  ring
ing of pure thin silver.

“But, George,” Mrs. Custis resum ed, 
with renewed dignity, “it is true  th a t 
your m aster and I a re  seriously th ink 
ing of seeking public assistance.” H er 
delicate cheek flushed a t the  adm ission; 
but, seeing his look of childish horror, 
she proceeded firmly:

“As simple as our living expenses are, 
we cannot longer meet them , and we 
must ask for help.”

She threw  up her little  figure and 
proudly left the  room, but she stum bled 
on the threshold, and the negro, w ith 
intuitive devotion, knew th a t her eyes 
were blinded w ith tears.

He stared w ith a dropped jaw  a t the 
open door through which she hud gone. 
Then, with a volatile grin, he jum ped 
to his feet and, perform ing a skillful 
clog dance, seized his disreputable  hat 
and bolted from the house.

About a year before th is  Mr. Custis 
and his wife had drifted  to the  g rea t 
city of New York. They cam e from 
Georgia, leaving their home desolate in 
order to be near the ir daughter, who 
had married a clever young artis t. I t 
did not take the  paren ts  long to discov
er that their son-in-law had difficulty In 
supporting his little family, so they, 
protesting grandly th a t they had an 
ample income, m oted to a cheap little 
flat on the east side and  in the  frig h t
ful closeness of a few  narrow  rooms 
began an existence th a t  w as slow to r
ture to their pride.

One day George H arries, one of the  
most unregenerute negroes in all New 
York, sidled up on the ir front steps and 
pulled the bell. A negro Is not nntu- 
rally a tram p, but he w as idle and 
thought be could bully som ething from 
these forlorn old people.

Mrs. Custis opened the  door and look
ed her w rath a t his presum ption.

Does yo’ hab any  w uk fo' a po’ cul- 
lud man?” he draw led insolently.

x °: I don’t w ant any niggers to 
work for me!” she blazed out. “Get off 
my front steps!” She w as preparing 
to slam the front door when he jerked  

filthy ha t and bu rs t out:
I'o’ de Lawd, I didn’t know yo’ 

wuz a south’n lady; ’deed I d idn’t, lit
tle mistiss. Kin yo’ give a po’ niggah 
a bite o’ som ethin’ to eat, an ’ I’ll wuk 
my fingahs to de bone; 'deed I will.” ' 

And tha t was the beginning of a 
strange household — George H arries, 
<'rap shooter, low comedian and natu- 
rs  singer and dancer, and these poor, 

ne old southern people. And he was 
as faithful as though he w as their 
* ® they as au tocratic as though he
" a s  theirs by right o f purchase.

So on this sunny afternoon in spring 
be shuffled along the street, dipping in- 
0 old haunts th a t had not known him 
or a year. W hen he reached one of 
8 form er stands, he looked shrewdly 

a olJb f°r a policeman and, not seeing
began w ith g rea t vigor and skill 

what is known to  th e  in itiated  as a 
uck dance.” By the  tim e he had 

anced for five m inutes the  crowd was 
w -  86 a ^ °ut Perform er th a t it 
°ok a  tall m an to  peep over the  heads. ;

pau*ed ln hi» dancing, took 
. “ '» h a t and, singing in a  musical 

,coo,>. coon, coon,” w ent around 
ecting. This was all very well, hut 

a policeman sauntered up. Finding the

waa • ,lve ae*™and 001 *aead horse, he virtuously redistributed 
e coins to the  am used crowd, and 
eorge took a free  ride to the  police 

«tation.
the tim e he w as hustled before 

«of.. f 8k bis most reckless look had 
j tied over his hardened face. The 
magistrate, who w as looking bored, 
oused slightly w hen the  officer ex- 

Palned th a t the negro w as indulging 
*o a disorderly dance.

"Why were you dancing?” he asked, 
with a yawn.

fa u s e  I wuz.” w as the  sulky re
tort.

George." said the  m agistra te  severe

hoped ybu nW EtrfppÄT'you»  
evil living. I t  has been nearly a year 
lince you were arrested .”

A subtle change passed over the home
ly features.

“ ’Deed, boss,” he stu ttered , "I been 
livin' all right an ’ w uzn’t  doin’ nothin ' 
today ’cept a little  dancin’. I a in ’t  
shot no craps in a yeah mos’—no, sah. 
'Deed, Jedge,” the fellow suddenly 
blubbered, "I don’t  know w hat my po’ 
ole m arster a n ’ m istiss is gwlne to do 
If you sen ' me down. I t  w uzn’t fo’ me 
I wuz dancin '; it wuz fo’ dem—fo’ 
Gawd it  wuz. Dey’s quality  folks, an ’ 
dey’d s ta ’ve befo’ dey’d baig.”

"T h a t’s a likely story,” begun the 
policeman contemptuously.

The m agistra te  motioned him to be 
quiet as he said more kindly:

“George, suppose you show me w hat 
sort of dance this w as.”

The negro’s face broke into sudden 
smiles. Like so m any of his race, he 
had n childish smile and beautiful 
teeth. He stepped forth  willingly, and 
It w as a pleasure to w atch the  postur
ing and gestures so absolutely A frican 
aud yet dram atic.

The m agistra te  w atched him in ten t
ly. W hen he had finished and leaned 
panting  against the desk, his honor 
shot a sarcastic look a t the  policeman 
and rapped out, “Case dism issed.” 

George lost no tim e in pu tting  the 
police station  behind him. He was 
hustling along tow ard  home when a 
sharp faced, theatrical looking man 
overtook him and briefly explained 
th a t he had seen him dance and w an t
ed to engage him for his company of 
m instrels.

George had been in New Y’ork too 
long to m ake an easy bargain, and  a t 
last the theatrical m anager reluctantly  
cam e to his term s. George even got 
an  advance on the  s tric t promise th a t 
he would report th a t night for orders. 
Then he flew over the ground to the 
Custis flat.

He fell up the steps and burst into 
the kitchen, w here Mrs. Custis was 
cooking a m eager supper.

“Law, little  m istiss,” he ejaculated, 
not forgetting to pull off his hat, 
“ 'deed de Law d has flummuxed d a t 
brack cloud over, an ’ da r’s some o' de 
silver linin’ righ t dar.” And be t r i 
um phantly gave lier $5.

Then he told how he got the  money. 
The poor old lady’s tears  were stream 
ing and he him self w as sobbing like a 
child.

“George,” she said brokenly, “the 
w ays of Providence are past finding 
out.”

And he answ ered humbly:
“ D at’s so, little m istiss; d a t’s so.”

C e n t r a l ' s  V i n d i c a t i o n .

They had quarreled overnight, but 
she had no sooner reached the studio 
w here she was preparing to threaten  
the  laurels of the  old m asters thaii she 
w as called to the  reconeiliatory tele
phone. The conversation began guard 
edly w ith the  custom ary: “ Is this Miss
E . ? Oh, good morning. This is Mr.
F . ” But in a few seconds these per
functory words gave place to others.

“Helen,” he declared, “ I w as a beast.” 
And she replied contritely: "You m ust 

not call yourself names. I was horrid. 
I w as a perfect little cat, Dick, and”— 

But Mr. F. could not stand  her self 
reproachings.. He told her th a t he could 
not and th a t he would not bear to  hear 
her slander the dearest, most generous, 
most noble woman in the world.

“ Hush, hush—sh, Dick,” she en trea t
ed. “We’re forgetting th a t a telephone 
is not so aw fully  secret. Suppose Cen
tra l should hear?”

W hereupon a strident voice took up 
the  tale. “C entral!” it sneered. “Cen
tra l listening! I like tha t! C entral’s 
got som ething else to do but listen to 
the  lovemaking of a pair of idiots. 1 
can tell you th a t I ’ve got other fish to 
fry  besides paying atten tion  to the like 
o f th a t truck!”—New York Herald.

W h o  I n v e n t e d  t h e  S t e a m  E n x l n e t

The M arquis of Worcester, while im
prisoned in the Tower of London in 
1G5Ö, invented and constructed a per
fect steam  engine and had it publicly 
exhibited the same year a t Yauxhall 
in successful operation. Thirty-four 
years later, in 1G!)0, Dennis Papiu add 
ed the piston to the m arquis’ discovery. 
In  1 ti!18 C aptain Savary devised and 
built a steam  engiue different in many 
details from those made by W orcester 
and Papin, and in 170Ö Newcomb, Caw
ley and Savary constructed their cele
brated  atm ospheric engine, which was 
complete in every detail.

The above a rray  of historical facta 
notw ithstanding, Jam es W att, who 
w as not born until sixty years a fte r 
these great men had given the steam 
engine to the  world, enjoys the distinc
tion of being the veritable inventor, 
originator and au thor of the most use
ful contrivance of the  present day.

Fulton, who lived and worked in the 
early part of the  century, is given the 
credit of being the man who demon
strated  th a t steam could be applied to 
navigation; this, too, in face of the 
well known historical fact th a t De 
Gary propelled a. vessel by steam  in 
the  harbor of Barcelona in 1043.

NORTHERN PACIFIC LA ND S

May Be Purchased at  Prices Ranging  

From $2 to $10 Per Acre on Time

Lands of the com pany in  N orth  
Dakota and M ontana can be bought a t 
prices ranging generally from  $2 to $5 
per acre, and grazing lands from $1 to 
$2.50 per acre.

The price of ag ricu ltu ral lands in 
W ashington, east of the Cascade m oun
tains and in Oregon and Idaho, ranges 
chiefly from $2.50 to $10 per acre, and 
grazing lands from $1 to $2.50 per acre. 
In th a t portion of W ashington w est of 
the Cascades the price ranges chiefly 
from $3 to $10 per acre.

On five years’ time—W hen lands are  
purchased on five years’ time, one-sixth 
cash is required a t time of purchase, 
and tlie balance in five equal annual 
cash payments, w ith interest a t 6 per 
cent per annum.

Tim ber and tim ber lands a re  sold by 
special agreem ent w ith the  land com 
missioner.

All applications for the purchase of 
N orthern Pacific railw ay lands in N orth 
D akota and M ontana m ust be made to 
F. W. Wisley, a ss is tan t land com m is
sioned. St. Paul, Minn., and all pay 
m ents thereon m ust be rem itted to C. 
A. Clark, treasurer, St. Paul. Minn., and 
all applications for the purchase of the 
company's lands in W ashington, Idaho, 
and Oregon, and all paym ents thereon, 
m ust be m ade to F. W. Wilsey, a ss is t
an t land commissioner. Tacoma, Wash.

Not an Optical Illusion

He was positive tlm t he bumped his 
head when he fell.

‘‘You see, It all happeued ju s t us I 
stepped off the porch,” he said as he 
rubbed the back of bis thought reposi
tory.

"My heel touched the corner of the 
step, and I was gone. I nearly fractured 
my skull. The s ta rs  loomed up like a 
constellation. I never saw  s tars  as 
plainly in my life.”

“Hut, papa”—his young sou a ttem pt 
ed to in terrupt, but the stern  parent 
Would not perm it It.

"D on't contradict w hat I say, Frank, 
because you know I am older than  you 
art1," said the  pater.

“But, papa”—
“Frank!"
“But, papa, I know you didn’t bump i 

your head. Aud you didn 't see sturs 
either. It w as the ashes from your 
pipe. I guess I saw  you.”

And Frank  w as reprim anded for hav 
ing Ids say.—Indianapolis News.

Y i e l d e d  t o  t h e  I n e v i t a b l e .

Bilson—So you have a titled son-in- 
law. I suppose you consider him e 
high honor.

Tribblar— Well, yes, he did come ratil
e r  high, but Carrie seemed sort of set 
upon buying him.—Boston TranscrlpL

a

Dining and Pullman 

Standard and Tourist 

Sleeping Cars on all 
Trains. : : : : s I

akin*? effort a t 12 m.. Oct. 25, 1903

Xo. 10—Palouse & Spokane
Passenger departs.. 7:35 a. m.

No. IS—Culdesac & Potlatch
Local d e p a r ts .......... 5:00 a. m

No. 12—Clearw ater Short
Line Passenger de-
p a r ts ........................... 1:45 p. m

No. 11—C learw ater Short
Line Passenger a r-

No. 1"—From Culdesac &
Potlatch, Local, f>r-
riv e .............................. 10:45 a. m.

No. 9—Spokane & Palouse
points, 
a rriv e s .

Passenger,
3:20 p. m.

L E W IS T O N  F O U N D R Y  &  
M A C H IN E  W O R K S

Manufacturers of Stat ionary E n 
gines, Mining and Mill Machinery.

Fully equipped iron and brass.  
Foundry pattern shop in connect ion.  
Architectural work of all description. 
Special attention given to repairs.

Boiler work a  specialty.

J. T. GRAHAM, Mgr.

’Phone, Main 1431.
Cor Main and Seventh Streets.

The Mint
Morrissey &. Baker, Proprietors

For any additional information call od  
or write—

W . J .  J O R D A N , A g e n t ,
L e w i s t o n , I d a h o

A . D . C H A R L T O N , A. G . P . A,
P o r t l a n d . O r e g o n .

Choice liquors, wines, brandies and 
cigars. A club room in connection. 
C lark Building, Main Street.

Welcome Saloon
D. A LLEN, PROPRIETOR

TH E L A N D  D E P A R T M E N T  OF T H E  N O R T H E R N  
PA C IFIC  R A IL W A Y  C O M P A N Y

B l o n d s  I n  H i s t o r y .

I t  is certain  th a t blond, long headed 
men once played a g rea t role in history, 
for it w as they who colonized G alatia 
aud brought home the treasures of 
Greece and Italy  to Toulouse, who 
overthrew  the Roman em pire in the  
w est and won Englaud from the B rit
ons. I t is equally certain th a t this phys
ical type w as once much more domi
nant and widely d istributed than  it is 
now and th a t it is tending to die out. 
Tills is especially true  of th a t pro 
nounced form of blonds which is d is 
tinguished by red hair. Ited haired 
persons do not now constitute the  m a
jority  in any known tribe or nation, 
but one authority  sets forth  grounds 
for th inking th a t red hair was once 
much more prevalent.

It m ust have occurred, for instance, 
among the Brahm ans, since they were 
forbidden by the laws of M anu to 
m arry red haired women. There is no 
doubt th a t blonds and red haired per
sons a re  still encountered about the  
Hindoo Kush, among the  tribes from 
whom the B ruhm ans a re  supposed to 
have been im m igrants. But obedience 
to the law mentioned would, in the  
course of time, ann ih ila te  the  tendency 
to the ir reproduction.

HAS

F a r m i n g , G r a z i n g  a n d  F r u i t  L a n d s

FOR SALE IN

MINNESOTA, at $4.00 to $12.00 per Acre.
NORTH DAKOTA Farm Lands, $2.50 to $5.00.

Grazing Lands, $1.50 to $2.50 per Acre.
MONTANA Grazing Lands at $1.00 to to $2.50 per Acre. 
WASHINGTON Farm and Grazing Lands at $3.00 

to $10.00 per Acre.

10 Y E A R S ’ TIME TO ACTUAL S ETTLERS.

WM. H. PHIPPS
Land Commissioner.

F. W . W ILSEY
Asst. Land Commissioner.

ST: PAUL, MINN.

For P a rticu la rs  about Government Land and U noccu 
pied Land owned by Private Part ies  or Companies, suitable 
for Single Farms or Colonies, and for m aps and printed 
m atter descriptive of Northern Pacific Railway Lands, and 
for fu rther inform ation regarding  Industrial and Business  
Openings along the line of the Northern Pacific Railway,

WRITE TO

C W MOTT General Emigration Agent.
• '* • T"1U 1 1 Northern Pacific Railway , S t .  P a u l ,  M in n .

W est Main Street. 
Lewiston, Idaho

The Log Cabin
A. L. THO M PSON  <£. CO„

Proprietors.

The best W ines, L iquors and Cigars.

The Palace Saloon
F. ROOS, PR OPRIETOR

Cedar Brook M cBrayer W hiskey

Best on Earth.

Main Street, head of Third.

The II and I Saloon

Main Street, head of Fourth. 

Give us a  Call.

The Evening Tel ler

fireatseM Not Free From Shame.
The transcendent power and fam e 

w ith  which great genius has a t d if
ferent periods endowed various men 
do not alw ays insure them from a fte r 
misery and shame.

This w as strikingly exemplified in 
the  cases of the  four g reatest of mili
tary conquerors—Alexander, Haunibal, 
Cæsar and  Napoleon. The general 
judgm ent of mankind has conceded' 
them the first place In the  lines of 
action for which they were severally 
distinguished. Y’et they all met w ith 
melancholy and tragic deaths.

Two of them suffered for years the 
keenest humiliations which a total de
struction of their hopes could bring. 
Two perished a t the zenith of their 
power. Just as they might have expect
ed a long enjoym ent of the  fru its  of 
their tremendous achievements.

P r i n t s  a n d  s e l ls  m o r e  p a p e r s  e v e r y  d a y  

t h a n  a n y  p a p e r  in  a n y  c i t y  u n d e r  1 0 ,0 0 0  

p o p u la t io n  h a s  e v e r  p r in t e d  a n d  s o ld  

w h e n  b u t  t w o  m o n t h s  o ld .

T h e r e  a r e  m a n y  r e a s o n s  f o r  t h e  p h e n o 

m e n a l  s u c c e s s  o f  T h e  E v e n in g  T e l l e r .

IT S  A  R E A L  L I V E  L O C A L  N E W S P A P E R

I T  P R IN T S  T O D A Y ’S  N E W S  W H I L E  I T  

IS  Y E T  N E W S

I t  is  f e a r l e s s ,  b u t  n o t  o f f e n s iv e ;  a g g r e s 

s iv e  b u t  n o t  s e n s a t io n a l

I t s  a d v e r t i s e r s  f in d  i t  p r o f i t a b l e  t o  u s e  

i t s  c o lu m n s ,  a n d  i t s  r e a d e r s  f i n d  p l e a 

s u r e  in  t h e  s n a p p y  w a y  t h e  n e w s  o f  t h e  

d a y  is  s e r v e d

At. your house or office for 15c. the week

The Pacific Saloon
415 Main S tree t

FRANK WALDRIP, Manager.

Refurnished and keeps thé' best of 
Goods. A cordial welcome to all.

Gem Saloon
SMITH & W ALKER,  

Proprietor*.

Main Street, head of Third. 
Choice W ines, L iquors and Cigars.

LEW ISTON, IDAHO*

Cactus Saloon
C HARLES MIX, Proprietor.

A Gentlem an’s Resort.
Main Street, Opposite the  Raym ond.

Castle Saloon
CHARLES PA RKER, Proprietor,

Corner of Main and Third S tree t 
Our Specialties: Hanco and New

Y’ork Beer and Castle W hiskey

W e 'Want a
B rig h t  Boy

t o  w o r k  a f t e r

S c h o o l  Hours

Any boy « 
reads this i 
vertisem «  
can start 
business 
h is own i 

count sell!

The
Saturday 

Euening Pt
No money i 

quired. He c 
begin next we 4 

M a n y  b o

work c u  be done after school 
heose and as Saturdays. ■ Writ* 

te  ua at once and we will send foil 
instructions and io copies of the maga
sin* free. These are sold at 5 «enta 
a  copy and provide the necessary 
money to order the next week's sup
ply at the wholesale price. $335.00 
in cash prizes next month.

THE CURTIS PUBLISHING COMPANY 
4 7 6  Arch Street, Philadelphia

• r o r
V m .

f lS .

d


