
VOL. VI. NORTH YAKIMA, WASHINGTON. THURSDAY, JANUARY 10, 1595.

The Yakima Herald.
NO. 51,

PROFESSIONAL CARDS.

H. M. FAIRBROOk,

PROFESSIONAL NURSE,
Mala Street. Yakima city.

I
_
T A. TA(iOARI),

BROKER.
Bute, city «n<l c.,iinty Warrant* bonitht alid
other pap*™ luiutiivl. Ofllce, Yakima avenue.

"JJEAVIB A KNGLEHART,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW.
Hoomi 7 and s, Second floor, First N'atloual

I Bank iulMlnic.

g C. iIEKTOW,
ATTORNEY AT LAW.

l»r*rtlcM ii Federal mid alt sutr CourU. office
over Yakftna National Hank.

L'W. *HARE-
DENTIST.

IP4F~ ''9 o^er I'ostoflice. Vaklma avenue, North
laklma. \m.
State ani* __1
t.(.m f/f. McCOKMICK, M. D.,

JONK r|)eON and PHYSICIAN.
A' <P* '* Enhelmau Blmk. Residence, our. Snl

Pile -\u25a0\u25a0" !\u25a0<». \u25a0" huuse» south o( lioii'i Yak

Her F '• f
TOi '"?.•\u25a0 BNIVELY'

jk ATTORNEY AT LAW.
I \u0084 over Yakima National Bank, North
'.11 kil"M Will practice fu all th» courts of the
*" a «(.\u25a0 «nd U. W. land offlcen.

)yj f.L.MH|, J. 11. KIWMIN

JOSf A NKWMAN,

•'•"?,£• |1 TORNEYS AT LAW.

fOyer Firm National Bank, North Yaklma, Wash

JOHN A. BROWN,

I
ATTORNEY AT LAW.

Hi . >ffli-fin Kil.cinmn I.IIiMIUH. Will practice ill
*'«• Jillcourts of the state.

QIX). C. MILLS,

CIVIL ENGINEER.

'^V/lMem Koe. Irrigation Enßineers. T!. 8. Deputy
| urvryor. tulii-i-in the larger of thu Cadwell.~ jtiil\u25a0'mm, jiklstreet.

*^pk^RANK, M. D.,

PHYSICIAN & SURGEON.
Late Surgeon Washineton State Soldier?' Home,

efnre.over First National bank. North Yakima

J^ \u25a0 I
T7LMER E. HE(i, M. D.,

PHYSICIAN and SURGEON.
Office over Chapman's Drug Store. Residence—
Telephone HO. All-nightTelephone connection
with chapman's Unix Store.

gAMUEL STORROW,

CIVIL ENGINEER,
U. 8. DEPUTY MINERALSURVEYOR.
Office with Fred R. Reod & Co., Dudley Block.

"yyHITSON &PARKER j JJJ™,.™™' 1

ATTORNEYS AT LAW.
Mr-Office in First National Bank Building.

J^ S. HOWLETT,

ATTORNEY AT LAW.
Land Office bnslueaa a ipeclalty. For seven
years in United States Land Office, having been
both Register and Receiver.

Q G. FLETCHER, M. D.,

HOMCEPATHIC PHVSICAN
AND SUROEON.

Office in Ward block. Residence, cor. West D
and Helah »t«. Ofllce hours, 10 to 12 a m., tto
p. m. and 7 to 8 p. m.

WHEN YOU WANT
UADnVA/APC

GO TO

SAWBRIDGE'S
MASON FRUIT JARS

MAJESTIC STEEL RANGES

HOP PRESSES, PIPE
AND STOVES.

Poultry Netting. Screen Wire and
Poors, Uarden Hose and Lawn
Muwers, Domestic and White
Machine.

JOHN SAWBRIDOE

YAKIMA AVENUE NEXT

TO HOTXL YAKIMA.

FIRST NATIONAL BASK
ofNorth Yakima.

DImtCTOKS.
1. R. Lewis, Then. B. Wllcox, Cha». Carpenter,

fc A. W. Knglt, H. B. Scminer.

ftf>. •\u25a0pltal, •100,000
York,kf»'"«i .•»7,000

months, V Lewis, President
Miss Alice Skiarlca Carpenter, Vice president

•«Q and Geork w- L- Steinwef, Cashier

pßij|'i| ja7jL Henry Teal, Assistant Cashier

he comi :o;

i-innim -liie '\u25a0**

(TlfaAT :en'lil ERAL BANKING BIS1NK?!-.

, wr,w for pW Eiefcuge at leatHiUc Rates.
J "D*imON TIM DBPOBITB.

What is

Gisißtia
Caitoria is Dr. Samuel Pitcher's

prescription for Infants and Chil-
dren. It contains neither Opium,
Morphine nor other Narcotic sub-
stance. It is a harmless substitute for
Paregoric, Drops, Soothing Syrups,
and Castor Oil. It is Pleasant Its
guarantee is thirty years' use by
Millions of Mothers. Castoria is
the Children's Panacea—the Mother's
Friend.

CASTORIA
For Infanta and Children.

Do not be imposed upon, b&'. Jn^irt tipnii
bavin* Ciutorla, and pee that the fac simile
signature of _/f

wrapper. We" &£a4</sfM&&i<shall protect ''•
t~v-~

ourralfea and the public at all h-ir.i .1 .
Tub Cbhtat'ii CVmriNv, ;r Murr:iyttnrt, N. Y.

THE

ALFALFA

• SALOON

• BILLIARD

• HALL

THOMAS LUND
PROPRIETOR NORTHYAKIMA

Notice for Publication.
I'KITEP STATUS LaNlj <>FF[rK. (

Nckth Vakiha, Wami., Dee. B| lts'J4. \
Complaint; havinfj been ont^rwt «t tM*nftlee

by John K. Ryan against th:irle» M. Parkhurst,
Hln hf. is a till Jf^ttl K-i-n-vnturiv i-s for failure to
comply with Ihw as to b«IH Kntrv No 2!KI,
dated Aug. Wi UiW, HMD the ne'i aim nw» 4 sec-
tion 12, twp I.' n r .'it c, in Vnkiinti county.
Washington, with a view to the cancellation of
naiil entry; contestant Alleging that said rharlos
M. Farkbuntt, hi* tieirn and k>Kal rtprimiUJUj
tlves, have wholly failed tOjOtfMttd f>n any por-
tlon of ftftid tract the required one dollar jter
acre yearly or any portion thereof riming the
time, Pluce the date of, ka)(1 entry, and thut the
laid tract Is entirely in itn oriKinai desert ronrtl-
ti'Hi, nn pan or vnrrel of the came having been
reclaimed or lmj>n>ved in any manner between
or on the date* of a mmist 0, VBt\t and Ausust
19, UK; AuK»Ht l!», IH'.rjand AutrtiNt lit, MW; or
on or at auy dAte or daU'N RBOt tliat of entry, as
required by the desert land laws of the Tnlted
States, the said parties parties are hereby «urn
moved to appear at thi*office on t)ie 13th day of
Feb., lS*i;*>, at 10o'clock a. m., to reswind and fur-
niih testimony eouceruitiK snid alleged failure.

A. K. ~mi;i(-.

46-4 Register.

The

Richelieu
This new bu<l handsomely equipped
Restaurant in the Terry buiMini;,
on Yakiuia avenue is now ready
for business.

Private B«i» tor Ladies and Family Parties.

AH tbe delicacies of the spnson on
hand. Call and see vi.

THE EICHELIEI RKSTU B I\T.

Do Yoh Warn a uood Heal?
IF HO, CALLON

Kay, Fay & Yung,
RESTAURATEURS

Have opened their Restaurant in the new-
brick next door to Johnson's Suloon, and
willbe pleased to welcome old patrons.

MEALS 25 AND 50 CENTS.

Open all Hours, Day and Niiht.
A little wintfor the Uomach'* takf-St. Paul

WE HAVE JUST OPENED

"The Mascot"
In the building formerly occupi-
ed by Col. Tag^ard, where we
will keep the finest brands of
Domestic and Imported Wines,
Brandies, Whiskies and Cigars.
Give as a call and test ourg»ods.
Everything first-class.

Imsland & Johnson.
Yaklma A»eni»e. North V«Vlm«

A. SCHINDELER,

Watchmaker and Jeweler,
KBED It. BEED BUILDING.

SEPTRIS PATAHANUM.
How the Painted Rocks at the Natch-

eez Gap Derived their Name.

A VERY INTERESTING BIT OF LOCAL ROMANCE.

A Wild Ride On a Christmas Night Back in the "7o's," and What
Became of Two Young Lovers—A Halfbreed and His Treachery.

The Haunted Canyon Still has Terrors for the Timid
and Belated Yakima Pedestrian.

bargain 'willy nilly," so far ai tbe
yOBBg klouti hni»n wad concerned.

Hut, hw.'.v down in the heart of tliia
| Indian Don Juan, ft mighty revolt wan
formini;. Even that half of hid prtcioua
OWm dHOUd to Ml motlier'a naturt
li:i 1 lung oincr cried out vjiimxt hia mul-
tiplicity of Indian maiden conqueata, and
it *i» variety his whole beinK craved.
Aud why not? He had many acrea of

\u25a0 pasture Ihikl hikl urain, many head of
hardy rayiince and iniuli cattle, lln waa

i feared liv every man in th« Talley lave
I (and he scowled n- be aonfeaaed it to
IblmMlf) Jack Munroc—and he would
take good <are that shouldn't trouble him
long. Arrow!fly unilt and all unseen by
nijjlit, and a rifle cracka hut indiitinctly
over a cheerleas. moonlit plain. That
part of it was easy ; but how about Hess?
Never mind ! Old Edaon's pockets wera
always mpty, hia elbow ever crooking
ovtr the Churchill bar. Ht was "easy
game—" and the wily half-breed be«an
to put hia plan into practice.

Truth to tell, Edaon fell all too easily
from feeble remonstrance into intoxica-
ted and oblivious acquiescence. Beas
was always "dootyful," Ness "loved her
denied old dad." And if she woludn't
agree, if ah« preferred a husband of her
own chooginif, why, " her, I'll show
her," quotb be; and so it was all ar-
ranKed.

As for the rorks thrimhclviw, juMiog
from the sheer precipice away up in the
blue sky above—cold and emotionless
though t l.'-v are, they sometimes weep for
the very finest of it. Hut they do not
often appeal to the passer-by in this wo-
manly fashion, because thut erases the
garisli paint which tellH, in Indian hiero-
glyphics, the story once fresh in the
minds of the curly settlers of the beauti-
ful Vakiiim valley, but now forgotten in
the busy nigh of tilling and garnering
the sheaves of the harvest time. Yet
there was never a monument no grand a*
the Septris I'alabaniim, which tower in
granite magnificence above th« seething
waters of the Natohcez, where |>oor Jack
Munroe met his fate; never tears so sym-

pathetically shed as are those pearly
drops that trickle down the sides of tin
wall, seepiut; through the crannies and
chinks of the rocks, in mourning for poor
B«ss Edaon—who lost hope and love and
lifeat the base of toe boulder now stand-
ing in lovely grandeur at the foot of the
crags. And even to thia day, in the
imiling, fertile valley, though peopl«d
with a progressive yeomanry, advanced
in all the arts of husbandry, the early
history of its pioneers forgotten—the be-
lated farmer passing around the frowning
brow of the rocks sometimes heara in the
whittle of the chinook a mournful wail,
fancies the perpendicular walls echo in
gulteral tones the voices of invisible war-
riors, sees before bis eyes the painted,
dancing figures on the stonei bluzing in
phosphorescent brilliancy, anil, with a
muttered, half-frightened prayer for the
soul of Gambler .lack, he puts spurs to

liis horse and gallops hurriedly out or the
wierdness and blackness of the canyon.

"(.rent, hand:" ejaculated Cherokee

j Jim, us lie leaned over Jack's shoulder
and watched the deal wliich won for his

i sworn protector a neat little shifting heap
!of yellow dust. Churchill took his eyes
| offEdsnn and Urn Mich for a moment to
j note the play, then ambled back: to the

| heavy bur to »et out a lonu-necked jutt

Churchill's saloon was h blaze of tallow
candles that nt^lit. Even old .loe Bow-
ser (who told everybody that he had trav-
eled all over the world, and backed hii
statement with violent flourishes of a
"Colt's six" when he found a man in-
clined to doubt him) said he "never seen
the beat! "

" "Taint jes exactly like Monty Carlo,"
said Joe; "but it* tarnal near! tarn.il
near! "

But then, Joe was feeling pretty mid-
dling tight at that particular moment,

and the inverted beer kegs around the
old deal tablei in the corners perhaps
took on upholstering bizarre to Ins spir-
ituously hypnotized eyes.

Churchill himself was well coitent.
Churchill never said much, "neverspread
himself any," as the boya said ; yet when
fcp did "spread" it was high carnival for
all concerned. To-night he had fairly
outdone himself. And why not? Wai
it not Christmas eve? Hadn't the du»t
fairly rolled in for six long days, until the
canvas bag four feet underground in his
cellar was trying to burst the thongs
which bound it? Could he forget that
hundred head of cayuses that Umtuch
had wagered imd lost to him, but one
short day before, on a great poker play?
Jin Churchill smiled, puffed out his well-
filled paunch, beamed hospitably upon
the heterogeneous crowd that lined tbe
walls of the shanty—and in his mind's
eye counted the "yellow boys" he was
soon to jingle in his capacious pockets.

And yet—one thing troubled him. Ha
couldn't understand what it was that
kept that drunken and shiftless Edson so
long in conversation with Umtuch; and
—where had he gotten th* money he had
that night been spending? Umtucb
wasn't given to wasting time; he usually
demanded a cash consideration from the
victim of his oily tongue and dtft fingers.
Half-breed though he was, ths white in
him predominated—yet with it he added
the cunning of his Indian mother. "A
bad lot" was Umtuch, in tbe opinion of
every stock man, gambler and miner in
the Uld Town camp. Heaven alone
knew how many steers he owned —and
they weren't a circumstance to those hs
didn't own, yet clsimed. Woe betid* the
luckless rancher whose increase strayed
beyond the confines of his pasture land;
for Umtuch and his redxkin cronies were
always on the look-out, and it took but a
moment to heat the iron and fix the
crossed arrows to the quivering flank of •
"slick-ear." As he numbered his cattle
he numbered his wives; at least, that was
his reputation. Coy indeed the dusky
maiden whose blood did not tingle and
whose heart did not throb more violently
when Umtuch chose to trillhis love lor*
into her ear; and did he find on* whose
heart was given to another, or who could
not sanction the ungodly practices of this
modern Blubeard —then to the father
would Umtuch go; and an hundred
horses or a baad of cattle soon made a

for the thirsty crowd who hastened to
"liquidate" at Jack's expense. Umtuch
motioned to a vacant keg, near a table,
and IMhoii followed his example as the
half-breed Rented himself. That sack of
gold dust blistered the old man's pockets;
the fire of had whisky burned in his
veins. What though. Umtuch was an in-
veterate winner at draw; hadn't he him-
self many a time raked hinh stakes from
the center of the table when ths toughMt
sports of the great northwest had been
hi* opponent* ?

"Hyar, Jack Munroe," he called;
"where's your sand? Me an'the Injun
Hire lookin' for gore; doe* you want any?"

Jack fell indifferently into the play.
Truth wag, he wai not hitnself that niflit.
Vision* of a quiet home ovpr on the
banks of the Columbia, with a dark-

IImired girl to cook his game and rail him
!"Dear old boy." as sh* had only that af-
ternoon, when slip had promiaed and
here the big-hearted fellow amiled ten-
derly, vowing all sorts of wild thing*, in-
cluding wealth untold, to "Beaa, my
girl." Indeed, he would probably hare
dreamed on indefinitely* had not a lusty
kick which forced him to rub hit injured
jshin brought him to a realization of hia

; surrounding!) and made him aware that
I the hand the half-breed hail dealt him
was fairly working Cherokee into an ag-.

[ony of fear lest he ahouldn't play it.
l'lay? He didn't have to. Every deal
brought him luck, every hand won a
j"pot." And why shouldn't they ? He

imust win at all times now; for Beta had
I told him and off he would go again
| into a perfect ecstaey ofair-cattle building.

As for Cherokee, he watched the game
ilike an eagle watches her young. He
Isaw Jack's indifference, yet couldn't ac-

jcount for it. Never, since the day he had
I helped in bis foolhardy way to dash into
! a band of howling redukins with Jack
Iand a party of miner*, to rescue what

'were only the dead bodies of three women
Iand two men (tenderfeet) when the
[\u25a0mouldering camp-fire waa reached, had
Ihe seen his companion so quiet. There
Iwere tears in Jack's eyes when they bur-
ied those women ; hot tears, that trickled
into the burning sand scooped from the
level of the Yakima platn as the bodies

I were lowered. There were no tears now,
\u25a0 Cherokee told himself; but he could not
i understand what "made 'em so watery*
like," as he termed the humidity which,

lin spite of himself, would creep between
the cards in Jack's hand and bis usually

1steel-cold, blue eyes. This sort of thing
I couldn't last forever, Cherokee thought—
and it did not.

Just how it happened Cherokee never
| knew. He saw Jack "face" his hand,
reach for the money and pull it toward
him after a spiritless play ; he heard the
quick, biasing exclamation: "Damu!

! white man cheat! " He saw Jack leap
to his feet, beard a sharp report —and felt
the full weight of his friend's body aa it
tell across his shoulders, while ekurrying
foot-steps edged toward the door and a

loud, blood-curdling "Whoop!" which
only Indian tbroaUi could voice filled tl.s
little room and mad* the blaxe of the
candlts flicker and flare as it (book ths
walls to which they were attached. Than
silence.

"Jack! U. Jack I " called Cherokee, as
he raised his friend to a chair and opened
the buckskin jacket, through whicb the
Mo*"I was flowing. "Jack ! Have you
got it, old hoy? " And new was sound
so mournful e'er so dear a* th« groan

with which his friend and comrade an-
swered him. A hasty •lamination of the
wound which showed that the ball had
glanctd i il" a rib and don* no serious dam-
age; a glass of whisky down tbe throat
of his reviving partner; a quick jump to
the door and back again with the state-
ment that the K*ng was headiug for the
Natcheez gap—and then the lights at
Churchill's went out ami a squad of hur-
rying horsemen rode down the singl*
street of Old Town aud out upon th*
plain; Jack Munroe—listless, his hair
blowing about his face, the fire of hate iii
hit ryes and vengeance in his hsart, in
the lead.

"Koaton nan heap uiemalooa*," In:
tuch savagely told Edson, as they gal-
loped'to the head of the retreating In-
dians. Therein was the half-breed
mightily mistaken, though Kdson could
not contradict him. The cavalcade
stopped at the door of his cabin, and
Ben* answered her father's call. Then,
without warning, a redskin buried his
hatchet in the old nan's head, Umtuch
threw Ins arm around the girl's form and
drew her to bin Huddle—and the wild ride
began again.

Not soon enough, however, to drown
the frenzied scream which came from the
lips of the horrified daughter; not soon
enough to silence the echoes of it, whicb
floated into the stilt, Pecember air, back
over the plain, through the clear moon-
light, and brought a heart-broken "My
God! " from the breast of the man wbo
led the pursuers.

That was all. Never a sound broke
from the steadily galloping crowd of de-
termined men, never an answer to the
fiendish yell which at times cams back
from the tleeing band far ahead. Only
Joe liowser, an the horsemen dashed hy
the body of Kdson, lying white and still
near the roadside, muttered : "Damn eich
caryon ! " While Churchill remembered
his fears of the early evening and nodded
grimly to himself.

Down the trail went pursuers and pur-
sued. And even when they felt they
were gaining on the painted devils, they
knew they dare not shoot. .Strategy must
be prevail—yet how? That worried Jack
more than the sting of his wound. He
ground his teeth in anguish as he thought
of !'»»hk' fate should he failto liberate her.
Fail? He'd die at her very feet, though
a thousand howling redskins surrounded
her, before he would fail! And so the
chase went on.

Meantime tbe girl was suffering a
thousand tortures as she felt herself
borne along by the flying horse Umtuch
beßtrode. Urief for her father's death
was mingled with a thousand attempted
excuses for his apparent duplicity and
baseness. Her Indian captor frequently
addressed her, yet she preserved an obsti-
nate silence, which only served to irritate
him. He taunted her with her lover's
death, her father's wickedness, and lie
dwelt at length upon the fate in store for
her. Cilorying in her despair he rode for-
ward —past the site of the present beauti-
ful city of North Yakima, up the trail to
the northwest, out over the valley now
watered by the Hubbard ditch, into the
little walled fertile basin beyond the
Cuwycbee, and spurred up the narrow
path cot in the base of the Tainted Hocks,
the Scptrw l'atahanum —only to be met
at its ending with a rushing, swirling,
boiling torrent of water which effectually
blocked his passage, telling him the ford
was impasßable, and that his race was
run!

There had heen a chinook the day be-
fore ; and tbe waters of the Natcheez had
been fed by heaps upon heaps, drifts upon
drifts of melting snow in the lower sum-
mits of the Cascades. A mountain
streamlet is ever treacherous, and the
Natcbeez is a mighty river at its lowest.
When it rises in its might it sweeps all
natural barriers before it; and at no point
in all its Minimi:* wanderings, whirlpools
and cataracts is it more tempestuous than
at the hate of the grand cliffaat the gap,
famous over Washington and known to
every pioneer as the Painted Rocks. On
this Christmas night the great waves
were capped with foam and hissing with
the swiftness of their motion. Huge logs
tumbled over and over in the mad torrent,
parts of shattered buildings tossed their
broken planks high in the air—only to'
fall back again to be swallowed up by the
flood of waters.

Umtucb was affrighted, appalled. He
wheeled hiß horie at the very brink of the
rapids, which threw their cooling spray
over his scowling, angry face, and turned
to retrace his steps. Fear gave him pru-
dence in this act, however. He ordered
his men to gallop hack over the trail,
while he followed in the rear, and scarce-
ly >had the foremost riders reached the
basin at the Cowychee bridge, just be-
yoDd the turn where the Septns l'ata-
hanum begin, wh«« the sharp crack of
rifles and the loud barking of heavy re-
volvers warned him that the settlers had
overtaken their enemies and that a battle
of extermination had begun. And it
was soon over. The foothills of tbe
Natcheez meet their fellows of tbo Cow-
ychee in one close, triangular point at the

place where the conflict was being fought.
A narrow trail leads, back ef the fo n
brfdge over the smaller stream, into the
Cowychee fishing grounds, and through
this a few of the redskins escaped. The
others—fronted by the merciless settlers.
Hanked on thx nn*«id<> with s precipitous
height which only a goat could safely as-
cend, and at their backs the raging Natch-
eer—were soon dispatched, fighting stub-
bornly to the last.

Umtiicb, alone with his prize, gazed at
the akurrying, fleecy clouds, gleaming sil-
ver white in the pure light of \u25a0 glorious
moon; listened to the roar of the mighty
river, mingled with the sounds of the
conflict but little distant from him;
cursed his unlucky though richly deserv-
ed fate—then slipped from his horse
and, half carrying, half forcing the girl
befure him, began a slct accent of the
crags. Creeping from bouldsrtoboulder;
hopiag against hope that the white men
below would forget him and his victim in

the lust of war; stealthily, silently and
with great difficulty he climbed up the
rocks. Half way, two-thirds, almost at
the top—and Jack saw him. Rapidly
skirting the fighting men, teav!r:g them
to finish the work so well begun, the
lover rushed to the rescue of his sweet-
heart. Fire, lie dare not; curse, he could
and did. Yet, uiilmpeded by burden—as
was the redskin—spurred ou by love and
hate anil fury and revenge, aching to get
bis powerful fingers upon the throat of
the half-breed, unheeding the shots dis-
charged from the Indian's revolver —al-
though one of them broke hix wrist and
brought a murmur of pain to his lips—up
and up he toiled, gaining slowly hut
S'irely. At the very top of the rocks the
Indian paused, drew a great breath of re-
lief from utter exhaustion, smiled a
fiendiah, gloating, sneering, hellish smiie,
almost in the face of the p«rpu!ng climber
—then plunged a knife to the very hilt in
the bosom of his fair victim, and jumped
from the rocks.

That was the scene the breathless
watchers below saw, as they looked up-
ward with straining eyes. That was the
horrible catastrophe which, while it
seemed yet impossible of occurrence be-
i-uHse of its devilishness, was capped by
a climax still more thrilling, more des-
perate than itself. For Jack Monroe,
pausing upon the brink of trie precipice
over which had vanished all that he held
dear on earth, gazed for a moment back
toward the forms of his friends, and then
—with a cry that rang in their ears all
the length of tbeir lives, a great, wailing,
heart-broken sob of utter despair—tbe

.body of the gambler shot over tbe cliff
and was lost io sight.

They buried the man and the maiden
in one wide grave, those saddened pio-
neers, weeping tears of genuine sorrow
when the simple service was read. Cher-
okee swore that only the coyotes should
have possession of the broken body of
the Indian, and he had his way. The In-
dians on the reservation came, in time,
to see the sadness and tbe sorrow of the
end of theao t«o loving beings, and one-
long after.and with the Indians' own and
unknown craft —wrote it out in never
fading characters upon the sombre sides
of the Kpptris ratahsnum, near the spot
where the tragedy occurred. And it is
said that the spirit of Umtuch guards the
canyon where his bones were left unbur-
ied; and that is why the belated farmer,
phasing near the rocks on dismal, cheer-
less nights, utters the prayer for tbe «oul
of Gambler Jack, and fancies he is pur-
sued by the wailing ghost of Umtuch, ns
he hastens from the unhallowed spot.

Ij. K. Spkrkv.

A « "mi miatnke at American*.

Atlanta Constitution: Whe>! Robert
Louis Stevenson was last in New York
the society people of the 400 circle took
charge of him, and he was bored to death
by a crowd of brainless fops and a num-
ber of silly women who vainly tried to
talk up to him. The result was that he
went away with a distaste for New York
society, and ever afterward be made it a
point to shun Americans.

We are always making just such mis-
takes when literary lions from Europe
come over here. Men and women who
are in society simply because they have
money seize upon a famous writer, hur-
riedly learn the names of his books, and
their general character, and then proceed
to talk about matters concerning which
they are almost absolutely ignorant.

A man like Stevenson would have en-
joyed himself in New York with a set of
bright Bohemians, journalists and story-
writers, but he did not understand the
common herd ofrich people and they did
not appreciate him.

Society should change its program in
regard to the entertainment of distin-
guished strangers. There is no sense in
forcing a visitor to spend bis time with a
mob of uncongenial people. If it >s real-
ly the purpo-e of his entertainers to make
his visit pleasant, he should be protected
from bores, and bright men and women
who will interest him should be introduc-
ed. Stevenson, of course, went away
thinking thtt the New York society peo-
ple were superlicial or stupid, and yet

there were plenty of people in the me-
tropolis who could have impressed bim
very differently,

Some time ago Mr. Simon linMliaiiiii,

of San Luis Key, Cal., was troubled with
a lame back and rheumatism. He used
Chamberlain's l'uin Balm, and a prompt
cure was effected. He says he has since
advised many of his friends to try it, and
all who have done so have spoken highly
of it. It is for sale at L. V. Jaoeck's
Pharmacy.

TERSE TALES OF TOWN
Paragraphic Penciling of North Yakl-

vii and Her EB¥ircsmeois.

THE HARVEST OF BDSY REPORTERS

II You Want the Mawa Reaa MMM
Mrraia." and here It •• Spreaa

Bfintr You In an Aitractlv*
lirn.

Born, tt Kiona, December 31, to Mr.
«tnl Mrs. J. F. Shaw, a nor.

George Butler won the suit of clothes
raffled on Saturday night by White, the
tailor.

W. D. Scott has been yery ill for two
or more weeks with heart disease, but is
now convalescent.

E. I). Parrot, of Klickitat county, baa
invented an airship ami a company has
been organized in Goldendale for thS
purpose of floating it.

A. W. Ennle, of Seattle, treasurer of
the state fair oommlsaion, spent a couplt
of days in Yakium this wet>k looking after
his business and property interests.

W. H. Wilcox, who has been iu1 the
city for two months on a visit with hm
parents, returns this week to Taoimia, to
re-enter the oilice of Mr. Paul Sclmlze.

Frank Oplistil and wife left on Sunday
for Tacoma where the latter will en-
deavor to secure medical aid, the condi-
tion of her health beint; very unsatisfac-
tory for some time past.

At Kllensbnrg, on Friday ni^ht last,
thieves entered the office of Henry Mc-
Grath, state treasurer of the Good Temp-
lars, and after blowing open the safe with
nitro-glycerine, rifled it of $I!JS belonging
to the order.

John Stone, who in kicked in the
side by b ricious hMM on Thursday last,
will be compelled to remain in tied for
perhaps two nerks, two of his ri!>s being
broken and his body otherwise bruiifld.
He is also suffering from a bad eye, in
which he has taken cold. 11 is injuries

\u25a0re not serious, howtrer.

I. 11. Dills will short Iy rtuiove his
•tock of gents' furnishing goods to the
U'.in! building, taking the rooms
soon to he vacated by Jeweler Kueahler.
The move is made in order to tatart
more room for the larg* stock which Mr.
Dills carries, his present quartern being
too small. It is not kuown who will oc-
cupy the store room to be vacated by M
Dillß.

Attorney X. N. Steeres, of l'ortland.
who was tried on the charge of being im-
plicated with "Bunco" Kelly in the mur-
der of George Sayres, was on Saturday
last found guilty of m»nslaughter.
Steeves was charged with having hired
Kelly to put Sayres out of the way and,
while the evidence was entirely circum-
stantial and not of the strongest charac-
ter, it is understood that several of the
jurors voted in fuvor of finding the pris-
oner ituilty of murder in the first degree.
In Yakima where the circumstances of
guilt are fully as strong the WMpeol is not
even brought to trial.

I. H. Dills ami T. 11. Finlier, while
returning from a hunting trip on Satur-
day evening, rsn against \u25a0 Wagon p»r-
tially covered with suow, near Old Town,
broke a runner, one of the tliills ami the
liarness into bits, an i were thrown from
ths verhit:le Bevaral feet, lighting in a

•now bank. It is reported that one of the
guns went ofl accidentally, just v the
hunters flew through the air, and the
charge struck a ral>liit, who win grinning
Ifwatching the tangle, full in the eye.
This animal was the only valuable trophy
of the hunt; and was, also, the only in-
jured party—for which Messrs. Itills and
Fisher and their friends are duly thankful.

The commissioned officers of Washing-
ton's cavalry battalion assemble! at the
ariDory in the city on Saturday evening

and elected Fred K. Reed major to suc-
ceed James M. Ashton, who on January
assumed the ottice of brigadier general, to
which he was elected some time since.
The officers present were Captain Griggi,
Lieutenants Hest and LaFarge, of Troop
IS, Lieutenauts Sctidder and Hiscock, of
Troop C and Lieutenant Chapman, aid-
de-camp on the staffof General Ashton.
The election of .Saturday will result in
still another election to fill the vacancy
caused by the advancement of Captain
Reed. It is conceded generally by mem-
bers of Troop C that Lieutenants Scudder
and Hiscock are entitled to promotion on

account of meritorious services «nd that
the former will succeed as captain and
the latter as first lieutenant. In the event
of thi.. arrangement being ratified the
po'iition of second lieutenant will remain
to be filled.

Chamberlain's Cough Remedy U fa-
mous forits cures of bad colds. Itoping
the secretions, relieves the lungs and aids
nature in restoring the system to a
healthy condition. Iffreely used as soon
as the cold has been contracted, and be-
fore it has become settled in the system,
it greatly lessens the severity of the at-
tack and has often cured in a single day
what would have been a severe cold. For
sale at L. V. Janeck's Pharmacy.

We have just received another sfaff'
ment of overcoats. Look them over be-
fore buying. LH. Dill's. ;.->ti


