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CHAPTER XVIII. 
FOLLY. 

It seemed so weak to say to her, as I did: 
*'I thank you for what you have done for we 
to-night." I added immediately; "Do you 
believe me guilty.*" 

"I do not know,'1 

I <»m not. Pratt's wounds were both ac-
Wilelltai and self-inflicted, one by a bullet 
from his own pistol, the other by a fall." 

It was a hard thing to say. As the words 
were spoken I realized more clearly thau ever 
bow improbable they must sound to others. 
She was silent. 

"You do not believe me?" I said. 
"Yes, now I do." 
"Why now?" 
"I don't know. Perhaps it is becauso for 

the last few mouths I have been so much 
among deceit and lies that my mind became 
trained to believe any tiling." 

"You do not seem like the Blanche Seftou 
of tan mouths ago." 

"You mean, perhaps, the Blanclio you knew 
then, or rather as much us you knew of her," 
6he replied. 

"I don't understand you." 
"I don't understand myself. I wish I did. 

You thought me perfection then, did you 
not;' she asked. 

"I thought you very near it; yes, and do 
now." I answered. 

"Well. 1 am not. I'm glad I've found it 
out, I find 1 can make great r.-.i-taki-s and 
tlo very foolish things. Perhaps l'\e ilonj 
one lately." 

"How:'  I  asked.  
"In believing ail I heard of you, in addi­

tion to what 1 saw."' 
"SawJ What" d id  you sc-?" 
"My first sight of you in California was; in 

ClliliAW Camp yonder. waltiHMg in a diuai:«' 

misled as you were regarding me;-
"Guidcl is rather too strong a word. 

Still, I think now his judgment in the mat­
ter would have been better than mine," she 
replied. 

This phase of th j subject was not agree­
able to me. I avoided present further men­
tion of it: but that dreadful dance house 
picture of myself before Blanche now took 
full possession of me. I could not help talk­
ing of it. I said: 

"As we are talking very plainly to each 
other to-night, may I ask of you exactly 
your judgment of me from seeing me nt the 
taudangof 

"Sly i'"'^iueut regarding it is one thing: 
my emotion may be quite another. As to 
judgment or judging you in the matter, I 
own I am not able to do it. You are a man 

from any cause, were a'l toes to lie tougnt oit 
and l>eaten off a? speedilV as possible. "The 
actual event.'' he said. "wa< quite enough. All 
dwelling in thought upon it afterward was in 

: substance a re-creation and repetition of it. 
, Switch the mind off on some other track and 
: put the trouble out of sight. It can bo done— 
by training." 

| Of Blanche's presence I said nothing. He 
| would visit. Pratt and And out for himself. 

I Concerni'J ; my capture and the events ot' 
• the night 1 lold him in the briefest possible 
i terms. Of the manner of my release I said 
i simply, "I got away." That left a largo 
i field for conjecture, lie saw that 1 preferred 
; to remain reticent and did not question me. 
j {Tncertain 0- were c\ir soeiH relations toward 
I each oihof we liad reached that fortunate 
! condition where ea -h knew to a hair's 

breadth where the other desired to stop at living amoug men, influenced possibly by 
other men. \oulive in the man's kingdom j  self-revelations, and acted accordingly. 

" Soon after breakfast ho went over and in that kingdom are laws, customs, 
usuges, privileges, perhaps temperaments, 
which don't appertain to us women. You 
may have waltzed with the Mexican girl for 
the mere pleasure of the moment; you may, 
again, be her lover: you may like those low 

! revels and peivist in them: you may drop in 

to 
Pratt's. Despite my misery I was half 
amused at a thought thus shaping itself: 
"Well, the drama progresses. I wonder 
what ligure will lie disclosed by the next i  
turn of the kaleidoscope." I  had uncoil- j  
sciouslv absorbed something of Broeuer's i 

Broener was well known to the deputy, 
and satisfied him that whatever bail was re­
quired for me would be forthcoming, and 
that he would be "up country" next day to 
attend to the proper legal formality. 

I left the bar without lieing observed and 
the official and myself rode off together. He 

| was a pleasant, manly fellow. We soon be-
I came on good terms. No appearances of 
captor and captive were observed. "You 

• seem to trust me," I remarked. 
"Well, I generally know my men, and I 

i know you're not one of the kind that would 
' give me any trouble. I'm not over anxious 
to put handcuffs on imy decent man. who 

i may be himself sheriff of the county inside 
! of six months. Ups ami downs are pretty 
i frequent here, you know." 
| It was an ascent, in some places steeply in-
| cliued, in others graded for fully two miles 

from Bull Bar before reaching the general 
! up-eoantry grade. The higher we went the 

j lighter became my spirits, despite what I was 
I leaving behind me. I seemed coming out of 
! a dark cloud and shaking from me a load— 

OdUltia.MlUK 111. 
"Half of these men." said the deputy, "have 

families somewhere in the states. IVyo think 
they'll dare cut up so there? No sir-ee! 
They're just like boys let out of school out 
hfiin." 

(7*0 b* Continued.) 

bnu-e. your arm around the waist of a >Iexi. ! 
can girl.'' 

ll'-avens and earth! The fandango hall 
was open to the street—it might almost have 
been in ii: so far ;;s privacy was concerned— 
nud this was the manner in which 1 had , 
been pu! on free exhibition to iilauche while 
on her ill it evening from the hotel to 
the Chil l i  s  - I \>mp "opera house." , i  

"And for that reason yoa did not recognize | 
me in the box at the theatre:' ! 

"it is not my business mi the stage to ree- , 
ognize any one in the audience.  People do j  
not pay their money to see an actress nod and ] 
smile at  her fr i-nds. ' '  i  

"How did you hear of the charge against j  
me.'" I asked. I 

"It was the talk at the hotel table, in that '• 
camp where we played. There I first learned 
of my uncle's whereabouts and his condition." 

"What did they s ty of me;" 
"In substance, that your life aail actions 

were suspicious: that you 'loafed' a good 
deal, as they expressed it, always hail plenty 
of money, and that no one knew how you 
rarne by it. I think, however, I should not 
liave judged you so quickly as I did had I 
not seen you in the dance house." 

"Why did that so set you against mei" 
"That's a strange question for ijon to ask. 

Perhaps it was because of jealousy—perhaps 
contempt." she replied. 

I was silent. She continued: "Never mind 
tluit now. My fault, is the greater. I want 
to see it all. and you must help me. Did not 
my manner toward you at the store til" 
other day excite more prejudice than ever 
against you among the miners;" 

"'I think it did." 
"I thought so," said she. "I began to see 

anil feel it very soon. Well, it shows a 
woman's power l'or good or ill—in this case 
for ill—and men call us the weaker sex. 
What caused the quarrel between you aud 
my uncle;" 

"He intruded himself on ground belonging 
to me and Broener.'' 

"I gather from my uncle's rambling, de­
lirious talk that he imagines the ground i'l 
question not to be yours legally. Is that so.-" 

"It is."' 
"Then why did you oppose him?" 
"Because I thought the cirruinst.'tnees jus- j  

titled it. It is ground for which no legal i 
provision is yet made for holdings." j 

"Then how can you hold it.;" 
"Only by the unwritten law of this land 

at present—the law of might.'' 
"The same law by which your recently dis­

missed friends from yonder hollow acted," 
was her answer. 

"You would make a good lawyer," I said. 
"I think I should. But have you not placed 

yourself in an awkward position;" 
"Yes, either I have or fate has for tne." 
"Wliar do you think my fault has been in 

this matter;" she asked. 
"I don't know that there is any. I think, 

had you known the temper of Bull Bar, you 
would not unconsciously have brought the 
prejudice against me to the boiling point by 
cutting me as you did at the store. Viefore so 
many people. That, on your part, was caused 
by ignorance. I think, though, that you 
might first have sought me out an.I heard 
my story before judging me." I said. 

"I should have done so. It was a great 
mistake. Anymore:" she asked. 

"Well, you may have mad' a similar mis-
judgment in another direction, as to seeing 
me as you did in the—the dance house." 

"Indeed! I think I understand. You were 
simply enjoying a mail's privileges in this 
very free country." 

"That's your way of putting it:" 
"What is your way of putting it;" 
I was silent. She continued: "Suppose we 

reverse the case, and you had seen me in that 
place, whirling in the arms of a brawny 
miner?" 

"It's not a supposable case." I answered. 
"Thank you. In other words you would 

say that *no ladv' would visit such a place!" 
"If I say so. then I suppose you will ask 

me why should a gentleman visit it?" 
"Yes," said she. "That was mv intention. 

On second thought I take the question tack. 
I may want possibly to reserve for myself 
some time or other some of the privileges of 
you gentlemen." 

We were silent for some minutes. 
"Why did you not inquire of Broener with 

regard to the affair !" I asked. 
"I had reasons—perhaps right, perhaps 

-wrong—for not doing so. I knew that as 
jour partner, and an interested party, his 
sympathies would be in your behalf. I 
wanted to find out for myself and place my-

for a moment's curiosity aud amusement and I philosophy. "No matter what happened." 
j lie said, "a man who had brain enough could 
! always iir.il something of interest in noting 
i that no two of life's pictures were exactly 
| alike, aud that, as regards incident, event or 
] situation, every day for such a man had some 

new shade of color." 
He returned in e.bout half an hour. sat. 

down awhile, pared his nails carefully, and 
finally remarked: "This world is all a tleet-

, ingshow: but. nevertheless, a very ititeresi-
| iug one. 1 wonder whi-h way th" ca: will 
: jump next.  At the >a;nc  t im*. how monot-
; onous it would be it' the cat .jumped the same 
! way every time." 
;  I  could  no:  he lp  laughing in  spi te  of  ,- .11 .  

"Yes ."  he  sa id ,  as  i f  in  reply  to  a  rcnur!- :  o f  
j mine ,  "I  agree  wi: l i  you,  Holder .  <>ni  o f  the  
.  i i :  ' . t ie  trouble  we wi l l  l ind t lowcrs  ot  i \v:ra-
|  t .oa .  i f  no!  of  res ignat ion."  

I w .adered for  whom he meant  the  term 
"res ignat ion. ' '  The man hai l  somet imes  t  wo 
and e\e:i three meanings for some of his m\i-
l enccs ,  which i t  might  lake  days ,  even weeks ,  
lo  make out .  

"Ih: .v  i s  Pratt  r" I  ad;  .1 .  
!  l 'o  the  or . l in  iry  b  vf -ea  iug  mind of  Pei l l  
j l iar ."  h  • repl ied ,  " ihe  |  rofes-mnal  pi l l -ped-
; . ! 'er .  v .  Im pract ices  t  l i e - .o leum-ei . 'nt i i ic  n \  r  j 
j him included,  he  i s  no  bcrier .  To on-  l ike  j 
!  i i iy> 1 .  a  few degree . - ,  h .g l ier  than t i l  y  i l l  the  j 

p lan • o f  inte l l igent  nuimi i  devc!o; i :n  n l .  he  |  
j i l l  eventual ly  men I and recover  t l ieMiia l l  ]  
! fragment of mind vouchsafed hint by--well, j 
i i lie 111:1n'lc.- -c ih, woman, in li-.-r hour:, of ! 

.h  

satiated, perhaps disgusted, soon comj out 
| again. How do I know;'" 

"I think your last conjecture the right 
one." I said somewhat eagerly. 

j "I hope it is," she answered, adding, "for 
| your own sake." 
j "For my .-ake alone.'" 

"For the sake of ali or anv one whose hap­
piness depends on your welfare," she i allied, 

i "Does yours now depend at all on that 
| welfare:" 1 asked. 
! "Do you iie-aii to ask if I love youiti'ii: 

Is my act t-.;-::i.',Ill i,;ie of love or h.ite:" was 
her reply. 

"Perhaps y >u might have so done for any 
: man." 
1 She paused a . i -1  1 ln". l  sa id  . - lowly:  "Since  

you are  o kit :  1 a . ,  lo  suggest ,  the  id- \ i .  ivdl ,  
perhaps  1 i  

1 was 11: 

of  h .mdi i !  
jYoii'is-*. >« 

1 the  I'e.Vt. 
!  "Pa/don ,n  • 
.  not  have  ma Ii  

"1 don't see v. 
yo; i  suggest  ma 
i low i l l  I know;'  s i - 'e  

Miry  ground ; i i i : . .  j  
• iug  iu  i t  a i l  ' .he  t  in ic .  

Then i  . -e ' l ' , ;  .  • •  j u .  
, i l'oi . l i . - .h ly:  "  !  Yru. ips  

i  M i n i e  f o r  . M  r .  i i » ,  : i , .  
|  "IVrhap* - i .  '  >he  :  

clincher: "\ ery nk 
1 went do,\ a over 

despoirl and jealous; 
".lolm Hoi ler." she exclaimed iu a fe»v 

moments, "tis no time for us two to by 

intiori-e. 
-..I too 

nor at i s  

e.-.r at ou - moment 

Ml 

1 ic 

1  1 sa i  
nark." 
. - . I iouid  no:  

the  i 

! alk 
i .and of  

iv-vd-d at 

"I  sh.on!  I  

the load of malice, susp'eiou. lies and ill in­
tent which had borne down upon me at Bull 
Bar. Broener now stood out in a different 
and more favorable light. Blanche seemed 
more lovely than ever, and even the morbid, 
suspicious, jealous, unreasonable Holder of 
the night ln-fore seemed far removed 
fro:n the one of to-ilay. The tru>t re-
jHised in me by the deputy and the footing' of 
companionship ho established between us was 
a great relief. 1 to him, from his point of 
view, was only a niece of goods, which he was 
charged to deliver at a certain place. So 
long as the package wa; not unplea .uit 
neither won'd he be so. it' on the way there 
was any recreation to be got out of his mer­
chandise lie proposed to get it. 

You may say it was no*, very eoiisiMent for 
in-' thus so suddenly to climb a mount of 
joy fulness. I'erunps not, 'hough eou-i-ai-ucy, 
as applied to liiinnin nature an I conduct, is 
for luc word of \ Mgt! > m -.ciing. 'I'll' fact 
i:-, 1 wa< ou--:-a'.'ly u.ippy for the tir>i. lime iu 

ih -11g 11 a woman was th ei in 
a -cotm:. behin.l me. That 1 did 

a;n< 
What 

- • • - ib ies .  
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talking in this fashion: and besides, Jolm," 
she said, with a shade of playfulness, "if we 
do, you in your preseu; attitude toward me. 
will get the worst of it. Mr. Broener is an 
old friend o.1' mine. 1 esteem him highly and 
valuo his ussoeiat ion, for ho is a remarkable 
man, and one from whom I have learned 
much. What we have now to do is to got 
Uncle Pratt well and you out of this trouble." 

I replied: "If you mean by 'wo' any aid of 
Mr. Broener in my l>ehalf, let me say right 
here, then I don't want it and won't accept 
it." The word "we" was a fresh brand in the 
llame. 

".lolm. you are talking foolishly." she sai l. 
"Like all other men out one that I've known, 
you can't abide from a woman a word iu 
favor of anotlvr of your own sex." 

But one, I thought, and that's Broener. 
AYe were now near l'r.itt's cabin. She 
stopped, laying her hand on my arm. 

"Jolm." she said, earnestly, and her voie -
trembled. " Your danger iu connection with 
this affair isn't, all over yet. Unless my 
uncle recovers, or confirms your story, you 
are. in great d-riger. His delirious utter­
ances are supposed to bear on you. and an 
heard bv talebearers an 1 meddlers they are 
continua'ly goinj; ot aud k -oping suspicion 
alive against you. Von aiu-t not throw aside 
any help that may come to you—for you majr  

need it all." 
"I will not Re -opt, anv aid from Broener, 

if 1 can avoid if. 1 hate your men so bril­
liant that they are always towering over 
one." 

We had reached Pratt's cabin. "Oh. 
John," was all she said. "'Good-night." She 

s 

A horseman rode up 11 the cabin door and 
ealivd out: "lines .lolin Holder live here.'" 

"1 am Jolm Holder," 1 replied, coming out. 
This was a deputy sheriff with a warrant 

for my arrest on a charge of assault with in­
tent to kill Jeiiediah i'l-itt. 

1 gave myself up and asked of the ollieer 
as a favor that he would make no para le of 

; me as his prisoner on the Bar. 1 desired 
j above all things not to make any semi-dram-
i atic departure in this situation before 
! Blanche, or give her any notice of it what- -
| ever. "I have friends," I said to him. "liv-
; iug near by, aud 1 don't wish they should 
i see me." 
| "1 will lie responsible for Mr. Holder," said 
' Broener. 
t "All fight," said the deputy. "You want 
1 to get away quietly, I know. I'll wait for 

jrou up yonder, where the trail turns up the 
DOIUt&iO." 

j  "J  will go with you auii give bail for your 
i nppearaniv," said Mro-ncr. 

. .J 11... _ ii h ,.<v 

^ i-v V.. .- -

: ''(7t>ri<l tlii/lll ' 
extended her ha i-1. I took it coldly. So we 

1 parted. 1 bearing home a nv mountain of 
' misery in the thought that, I h.vl repaid her 
! heroism with—well, what nam-? is there for 
| the acts and words of a jealous man (or 
' woman) but premeditated insanity.' 

CHAPTER XIX. 
TARDY HEI'EXTAN'CE. 

Of course, so so >n as alone I regretted bit­
terly my manner at parting toward Blanche, 
and spent a large portion of the night, iu 
imaginary interviews with her, in which I 
acted more rationally and smoothed over all 
mv roughness. 1 resolved to see her as early 
as possible next day aud acknowledge to her 
my error. But the doors of our to-morrows 
are not always those of our to«days, and may 
open on far different scenes aud events, on 
which or in which, despite all our effort or 
inclination, we must either gaze or partici-
pate. 

Broener arrived early that morning. I 
knew that a surprise was in store for him 
and wondered how he would take it. I knew 
that he had been disappointed at not finding 

•elf under as little obligation as possible to j Blanche at Marysville, and least of all ex-
anv one in doing what I had to do. Perhaps, t Pasted to find her at Bull Bar. He showed 
in that, I made a mistake." * no signs of chagrin, however. This was 

"You mean, then, that had you been characteristic of him. It wa* his philowphv 
mUA b* BroMM-yott vicM not hare Uea care. ••aMiou. trouble of mtmtc or 

No." i said; "I'm .toing to j&Si " 
"I wouldn't do that." h" replied. ""First, 

there isn't the least, necessity for it. Second, 
it will hurt your ease. Appearances go a 
long way here, and to go to jail is to put 
yourself ill the ]io-.it ion before t,he eoinmunit v 
of a man wit lio.it inoiie an I witho.il friends." 

"Wel l . "  1  asked ,  "'.vliat matters that so 
long as 1 am inno-eiid.;" 

"it matters a gn-a' deal." lie answered, 
"from th • point of vie.v that law is dealt, oul 
here—or elsewli -re.  "Plate sin with «/•«, '  yon 

know, 'and ih-> lane1 of justice harmless 
breaks. Clothe it in rags, a pigmy's straw 
doth pierce it.' How William S. did writ." 
for posterity, with a big PI Come, Holder, 
don't make what's hard any harder than it 
ueed be." 

It was not so easv now to resist him as I 
had iiuagin--d. There was a shade of tender­
ness and feeling in his ton"s. and in his look 
also. Some change had come over him. 
What, to me, was indefinable. But I would 
go to jail. 

"Sony. Holder, that I've got to put ties 
matter to you, then, in another !i'_rht." he 
said. "This arrest of yours is aimed at mo 
as well as yon. and is backed up by some 
party behind Pratt, influenced by some mo­
tive other than that of mere friendship for 
Pratt. The parties are. I thiuk, those who 
sent him up here to hunt for the 'Bank.' 
Suppose they nmnagc to ;:e': you in prison, 
though but for a time. Then you. as one of 
the 'Hank' keepers are out of the way. Next, 
thev'd probably turn their batteries on me, 
whoop up some prejudice against me on the 
Bar as an abettor in the'assassination and 
crinple me by legal process in some way. 
This leaves the "Bank" at their mercy. Their 
tool here now is possibly Sefter. The only 
flaw in their calculations is this: The 'Bank' 
is nearly worked out. Still it may be a fee ler 
to some even richer vein. Anyway. I want 
to light this thing out. As a matter of 
simple justice, ought you not to help me in 
the l«-st way you can'" 

"Yes." 
"Very well, fine of these 'Ijest ways' lies I;: 

not going to jail when you can get bail for 
your apjiearanoe. and so keep a res]>ectab!e 
showing for our side." 

"I'd as lir-vc jr() to jail as stay on this bar," I 
replied. "It's Iteen a hell to me for weeks." 

"You needn't stay on the bar," he answered. 
"Stay anywhere you like. Travel round and 
amuse yourself as you like till the trial comes 
on." 

And leave you here with Blanche Seftou. 
I thought. 

"We might ramble round together," he 
said, after a pause. "Hunt more quart/ 
leads elsewhere. We're posted in all it's signs 
and indications, and there's a world of that 
wealth lying as yet uncovered all over this 
state." 

Then in mind I objected because—ljecause 
I could not be near Blanche, on the Bar, and 
because, turn which way I would, Broener 
seemed always getting the best of me iu 
making me act like a rational creature. 
Now, I thought, confound him, he outdoes me 
in unselfishness in volunteering thus to leave 
the Bar and Blanche himself. 

I consented on one condition: that in all 
that concerned the trial I should have my 

it various 
broii flit u 

"Delia I 'uious ,"  "Long Tom . '  
was  known everywhere;  h is  

|  ar i iva .  was i l l '  s ignal  for  the  form it  ion  of  a  
I t i l -  -  .  . f  men at  i  l i e  varian ;  l -e .rs .  and i  he  usual  
j > . . . ! ,>: ( ! • ! ,  s !  ! ." i t  11 or  - •  i .  s  !>• ' . '  n  >"-! i  !  m; i :  i ler  and '  
!  bott le .  A i iea i l ie i i  might  have  supoos . - . l  i t  j  
'  one  of  our  re l ig ious  r i t  and the  common.!  

i l l  id  :d  'o  11 l  he  i  a i l  v  ex  |  ires-  ion.  I lea  I 'd  on  such 1 
i> ' 'c . ' ir i s ,  "Here's  luck: ' 'a  preparatory in- i  

!  \o -o ' . io; i  to  th  - ml ing dei t . '  o f  Ih-  place .  ]  
i  Toe  l i er .u  y  treated at  every  c- i inp.  I  soon 
| divined that this -.visa matter even more of t 

! l-n-iiieis than pleasure. lie informed mo 
i that he intended running for sheriff next; 
t e lection,  and drinks were largely  rei ied on to 1 
i iiitlueuee votes. llis (rip for my arrest ; 
j served for him also the purpose of 
j an electioneering tour through the 
j county, partly at the public ex-
! pense. He lead many private talks in rc-
1 (ired corners w ith the presumed party leaders 
I at sundry precincts, and in eases involving 
| extreme secrecy the buttonholing went on at 

great length In-hind sundry barus or pig-
)H-ns, while 1 remained in the saloons, un 
interested observer, lieing simply introduced 
to the crowd by my considerate frieuil as 
"Mr. Holder, a cousin of mine." We arrived 
at the lust camp In-fore reaching the county 
town about nine o'clock in the evening. 

"'Ibis is a hard old plitcv," said the deputy. 
"There's more fools lo the square inch in this 
camp than any other of the county. There's 
a i rowd here who loaf all day and raise the 
devil all night. When tlivy sleep, or how they 
get their living, the Lord only knows. Ves, 
they 're at it now !" 

About  hal f  way through the  . s ingle  s treet  
we were  suddenly  confronted by a  huge 
apparent ly  mechanical  contr ivance  mounted 
on a wheelbarrow, propelled furiously by a 
nan.  sonic  f ive  or  s ix  others  running by it . -*  
s ide .  I t  wib  a  dry good^ box.  through whi ir l i  
was  thrust  a  sect ion ot  s t ir .e jupe.  aud vaguely  
sugg's fed a  photograph-! ' . - ,  camera.  Said  
one  of  t  h i -  party:  

"U'e mast take your pictures, gentlemen; 
done in two minutes. < )h, A li ck, is thF.t 
you: Just ill tini-. We're doing a rie-hi; y 

hostess to-night; taking the whole camp. 
Now,  .James ,  get ,  t l ie  p lates  ready."  

"Let, them have their fun. We'll never 
get through hero if we don't," said the 
deputv to in - in a low voiie. 

We halted our horses in the full glare of 
lights from two saloons fronting each other. 
The sidewalk was full of JJiiuse l lookers-on. 
The mock photographers went through a 
great amount of ceremony in getting the pre­
sumed chemicals ready an-i adjusting the in­
strument. 'i lien aro;c a discussion among 
them as to the pose of out horses. One in­
sisted that a better effect could be obtained 
if the animals should be backed up to the in­
strument while we were reversed on our sad­
dles so as to face it. The deputy's lior.se was 
placed in such portion. The chief photog­
rapher hooted himself ii: an old blanket 
aud took the regular portion froutiiig the 
glass, watch in hand. 

Ho uur pictures were taken, and at th-

II hs 'hare  <ur/ j  ( \ '  /r>/. on -
•  i t .  i r h d  t c r r r ,  c ( f i /  
Kdre  l ime and moir  

c/ /  b t j  ca  Hi  u  a t  

—T II K-

Courier Office! 

—AND OUTTINU— 

— A N D  I'lilNTIiD-

ENVELOPES! 

Tlx; cost is liardly mure lliiiii that of 
the plain stationory-

: close 

I  • :  •  *  '"V« ,  •  

$ 

!  So our pictures ware lal.ru. 
of the performance some charcoal scrawls on 
pasteboard were presented to us with the re­
mark that the "Xew Helio Uaguerreotype 
company were 'arid' through the exhausting 
effect of the chemicals necessary to lie used 
in taking equestrian pictures and that both 
Bell, of the 'Placer.' and Soper. of the 
'Rocker' saloons, had fixed the price for that 
evening in consideration of '.he occasion at 'a 
dollar for the house." " 

This meant the treating of the crowd by the 
deputy, a matter well known to bun iu ad-
vance. 

As we rode away the photographers had 
brought their instrument to hear on the stow 

,vt m Hebrew clothing dealer, "taking Use; 

FOR FINE 

JOB PRINTING, 
No off ice  west  of  Minneap­

ol is  i sRbf' t ter  equip­
ped than the 

COURIER JOB ROOMS. 
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