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Pierre Fevrol was just cooking a
midday meal in his cabin on the hill
overlooking  Dawson when Jean
Lorillard tapped at- his door and en-
tered. At first Pierre did not recog-
nize his old friend and former class-
mate for he was covered with snow,
heavy icicles clung to his moustache
and beard, and the greater part ol
his face waus concealed by his furry
Yulkon cap.

But when Jean had greeted him
the two men embraced, alter the
manner of good Frenchmen in the
Klondyke, and then the new arrival
stood near the stove, allowing him-
self to 1thaw out, while Pierre put
an exira couple of slices of bacon
into the frypan and added some
wator 1o his teapot.

“What's the news from the claim,
Jean? '’ he asked.

“The water came in on us, Iierre,
and now our best hole is full.”” Jean
answerced quietly, as he dried his face
with a soiled red handkerchief.

Pieive almost dropped the bacon
he was holding in his hand and for
a few moments the two men  just
looked at one anolher. :

“VYes,” Jean continued, ‘‘after we
cleaned the fire out three days ago,
we tried some of the dirt and found
it ran over five dollars to the pan.
We felt pretty good and IHenri lit a
big fire that night; but the next
morning the hole was half full of
water and before I left it was almost
to 1ihe top. T could have cried,

Picrre.”’
Jean sat down on the edge of a
bunk and Pierre said nothing. He

knew that the two men had worked
like heavers for three months, rising
at 3 o’clock every morning and brav-
ing the pitiless cold for 13 long
hours ecvery day, Sundays cxcepled;
ithat 1hey had taken out a large
dump of only fair pay dirt and that
it would be impossible ever to emply
the hole when once the water had
gtarted in it.

“It's too bad, Jean,’”” he said at
Jast, ‘“‘and I'm sorry for you both.
IHow about the other hole?”’

“We are still working in it,"”" Jean
answered, ‘“‘but the pay is not so
good there and I doubt if we shall
clean up more than our expenses
now,”’

‘““Well, it may turn out better than
you cxpeet, Jean,’”” Tierre replied.
“Now vou'd hetter sit up and have
a bite of dinner. A 25-mile walk on
an emply stomach ought to have
given you an appetite.”

Jean moved a stool, roughly made
out of a block of spruce, up to the
1able and the two men faced one
another. Tor the first time the light
fell on Jean’s face and Pierre asked
him if he felt sick.

“1 am pretty tired, Ticrve,”” he re-
plied. . “I am mnot much used 1o
walking, and it was last October
since I came to Dawson.”

MTake some bacon, Jean,” Pierre
said, “‘and you’ll find the heans just
to vour liking. They’ve heen hoiling
nearly three dayvs now and we've got
to emply the pot so that I can put
a fresh mess on. How do you stand
the work, Jean?”’

Jean helped himseli sparingly to
the victuals and shook his head. "I
can't stand it much longer, Pierre,”
he said, and Pierre noticed how
weale his voice was, his bhreath secem-
ing to be foreed wilh difliculty from
the verv pit of his stomach. “My
right arm has almost given out and
I can barely lift this cup of tea. The
windlass is too much for me, I'm
afraid.””

“You overdo it, Jean,”" Pierre an-
gwoerad, shaking his head. Those
buckets of yours must hold eight
good pans, and that's too much for
any fellow to hoist and keep it up
without o rest. You should not let
TTenri fill the buckets so full, Jean.”

“Well, we want to get out a bhig
dump, Pierre,”” Jean answered, *'and
then Marchant is always on the
claim, urging us on to do more.”

“Thalt’'s the worslt of having the
claim owner live with wou, Jean,”
gaid Picrre. *““You would accomplish
more in the end hy hoisting lighter
buckets and you would not wear
yoursell out.”

When the meal was over and the
dishes were washed and the bhean pot
had been refilled and placed on  the
stove, the two men lit their pipes,
cach being cccunied with his  own
ihoughits. Jean was the first to
brealk the silence.

-7 don’t think I'll go back to-mor-
row, Ficerre,”” he said. I told Hen-
ri T might stay in town for a week
so as to got rested, and that if I
did not return by to-morrow night
he was to take someone on in my
place. T am not feeling like the mian
T used to be, Pierre,” and he shook
his head sadly.

**Oh, come,’”” Dicrre

?

replied, ““vou

are tired out from your long walk |

and vou'll fcel all right after a
weeld’s rest.  I'm glad you told Ilenri
{o take a man on in your place.
Trancois has gone down the river on
q stompede with Nigger Jim and he
won’t be mack fur ten days, so you
can stav up here with me and T'11

look after you.”’

Jean passes nls hand across his
forchead.
ro.'' he said, “‘and I shall 2e

!

"YVou are very kind, Picr-
elad

r
to stay with you for a week if you

will let me bring my share of grub
over. But it is hard having to hire
a man to do my work and have to
pay out $60 or 870 in ithe spring.
There won't be so very much coming
to us:now. I'm afraid, although we
did hope to make $5,000 apicce. But
that wag before the water broke in
on us." ’

“‘Tt’s belter than leaving your
hones here, Jean,”” Pierre answered.
“You'll make enough to take you
home and have a nice little stake be-
gides. There is good pay in your
dump and you can still drift for six
woeels,”’

«1f I can only hold out for six
weeks longer, Pierre, I think I will
oet through all right,”” Jean said,
as he relit his pipe. “*We've got to
make a dam then and whipsaw lum-
ber for 12 sluice boxes. It's going
to be hard work. but I won’t mind
that so much. The sun will be shin-
ing then, teoo, and we'll be able to
keep easier hours.”

«Phat’'s it, man,”’ said Pierre,
cheerfully. “The sun is yetting
higher every day and you’ll get 1L on
the creek pretiy soon. You'll feel
much belter by that time, Jean.”
““And it won't take long for us to
get Bhrough with the wash up,”” Jean
conlinued, as if to himself, “‘and then
1’11 take the first boat up the river
and get home as quickly as I can.
Tt's these six wecks that I fear most,
Piorre."’

“You'll get over them all right,
Jean,” said Pierre, and ihen the
two men smoked in silence for some
time.

“Fas any new meil come in lately,
Pierre?”’ Jean asked, and a cay of
hope scemed to light his wan face.
““Yeg, Jean,’”” his friend replied.
“Two days ago 30 sacks came In
and mnow the police have taken
charge again we can exXpect Jetlers
t{wice a month regulariy.”
“Id you get any, Pierre?”’
aslked.

“iTwo old letters,”” Pierre answer-
ed. “Lucille is well and little
Jacques wears long trousers now.
How preoud he must be!”

Jean smiled. “*Yes, he must be
proud, Pierre,”” he said. “'I think I
will go down town and sce if there
are any letters for me, The last
time I heard from Juile she was ill
and T have been worrying about her
for seven months., My God, how 1
have heen worrying!”’

Pierre was on his feet in a mo-
ment. ‘‘Stay where you are, Jean,”
he said. “‘I have to go down Lown
to see I'ather Judge and I will ask
at-the postoffice if there is anything

Jean

ry

for you. You keep the stove going
and rest yvourself. I will be back
in hall an hour or so.”

“Phank you, Pierre,”” said Jean.

T am tired. I hope you will bring
me a letter.”

As Pierre Fevrol walked down the
A C trail his face was wreathed in
smiles, for he knew that there was a
letter for his [riend and that il was
a late one and came from dJuile. He
wanted to take the letter to the cab-
in so that Jean might read it com-
fortably instead of doing so in the
crowded postoflice, his fingers and
feet growing cold while he did so.

In the cabin, Jean sat dejectedly,
looking out of the little window wp-
on the desolate hills, the frozen Yu-
kon and 1he snow-covered cabins of
Dawson. Ile knew that he and his
partner would bharcly make wages
out of their dump and he feared that
he might never sce his little home
and his loved ones again. I'le
thought of his dear wife, of his
romping  bhoys, of blue skies, rich,
green grasses and (lowers and [ruits.
And Jean was very depressed,

Presenily he heard footsteps on the
snow outside the cabin, and Iierrc
onterod,

“Here's a letter for you, Jean,” he
said, before his friend could speak.
“T will light.tlhe candle and you can
reacd it while I iix up supper.”’

Jean toolk the letter and kissed Lhe
handwriling on the envelope rever-
ently. Then he opencd it and Pierre
busied himself with the stove. It
took Jean a long time to read that
letter, and then he re-read it and re-
read parts again.

“Good news?" Picrre asked pres-
entlly, as he turned over a flapjack.

“Yez, Pierre,”” Jean answered,
faintly. “Juile is well, and the chil-
dren are well, and an old relative
has left the wife a large legacy and
she wants me to come home as soon
as possible.”” Then Jean Lorillard
hid _his face in his honds and wept.

“God is very pood, Jean,’” said
Pierre, gently alter a pause,

“Yoeg, Pierre, God is very good,”
Jean answered, as he lilted up his
face and smiled.

4+
HOW TO SEAL LETTERS.

| Tt is often very desirable to know
how to seal a letter so that it can-

| not be opened without betraying the

fact. Stcam cor hot water will open
envelop s closed with mucilage and
oven a wafer. A hot iron or a spirit
lamp dissolves scaling-wax, an  im-
pression in plaster having heen taken
of the scal. By the combined use of
wafer and scaling-wax, however, - all
attempis to open the letter other-
wige than by foree can be Mrustrated,
ANl that is neccsszary is to cilose the
lotter first with a small moist waler
and to picree the latter with a
coarae necdle (Lthe same applics Lo
mucilage), whercupon sealing-wax
may be used in the usual moanner,
Thiz seal can neither be opened Dby

jdry heat net by moisture.
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SNAKES LIKE CHILDREN

THEY RESPECT THE CONFI-
DENCE OF LITTLE FOLKS.

———

Instances of This Characteristic
Taken From Life in the
Australian Bush.

I have found that children in the
bush show very little fear of snakes.
The Ligger the snake the greater the
joy of getting mnear it and the
stronger the desire to play with it.
The snake's bright eyes and sinuous
motion probably charm. And snakes
even the most vicious, respect the
confidence, says Chamber’s J {J'Lll‘ﬂEl:L
I have known numbers of cases 10
which they return it withh what must
be called aflection. A snake thal
will wiggle away [from an adult will
placidly survey a child and wait for
encouragement to approach.

Here is an instance to my hand,
We all knew there was a snake ~In
the NHouse. Glimpses of it had been
caught on three separate occasions,
but it was too swift in getling under
covor. Dush houses in Australia are
roughly put together, and odds and
ends of various soris are littered
about, with occasional heavy articles-
against the walls. To move the
heavy things is somewhat dangerous
unless the light is good and an eX-
perienced hushman e of the party.
The usual plan is to watch and wait.
The sides of Lhe collage were built
of round timber, and there was o
likelihcod on each occasion that this
particular snake had  wriggled
through and out.

Minnie, a child of three, Wwas more
vivacious than usual next morning.
She sat on an opossum rug on the
floor of tlic room adjoining the hreak-
fast room, where most of the family |
wore collected. Her chattering ex-
cited comment. ‘‘Stay,’”” whispered
her father: “‘something strikes me.
She's talking to something, and I
bet it's the snake.”

With his riding whip in his hand
he stepped softly to Lhe open door
and peeped in.  The snake had  its
hoad in Minnie's lap and was being
fed with little snips off a

SQUARE OF LUMP SUGAR.

Tt was a black snake of a danger-
ous size, and the father was doubt-
ful how to act. If alarmed it might
viciously attack the child. He sur-
veved the possible means of escape,
and whispered to his wife 1o call
Minnie. The child moved at the call
and the snake drew back and made a
suckden dive toward a chest ol (draw-
ers at the opposite wall. That was
what was wanted, and the riding
whip did the rest.

A [riend of mine tells of an inci-
dent of & similar kind. At Koon-
drook, a little seitlement in Vie-
toria. a woman heard her child, 18
months old, laughing as if she were
havine great fun. The child was
suppoged to be asleep in bed, 'The
mother went to the room and found
the child serambling over the Ded
after somelhing she could not sec.

That happened several times. Once,
however, the mother went in sudden-
ly and heard somecthing drop off the
bod. T.ooking hurriedly under the
hed, she distinetly saw a large snake
that turned upon her with evitdent
intention to fight. When the hus-
hantd eame home he pulled up  the
hoards of the floor, but there was no
sign of the enake. Next day, how-
ever, snake and child were discover-
ed lying together on the f{loor, the
child acleep, and the snake apparent-
ly so. That night the hushand tried
a plan. ITe placed a candle on the
floor alongside of the child, and ask-
od the wife to play a slow air on
the harimonium. Movements of the
enake could Lie heard, but the rustle
was all he vouchsafled.

Next night the child was similarly
posted, and the mother tried the ef-
foct of working her sewing machine.
The sound was too tempting. ‘T'he
snake wricgled to the child with ala-
critv, and was promptly despatched
by the father.

1T WAS A TICER SNAKI,
nearly five feet in length, and when
killed was fondled by the child as
an old pet.

We never hear in the bush of  a
snoke biting a young child. On the
other hand, numiers of cases are
recounted in which mothers have laid
infante on the bed in dark rooms and
discovered a sccond later that a
snnke was underncath the child, The
snatlching up of the child released
the snake, and invariably the trouble
ended there.

A governess in charge of a child
wae fond af sitting among the rocks
al. the seashore. She read a good
deal, and was contented so long as
the child played about without mak-
ing noise. At last, perhaps she had
finished her hook, it struck her  as
strange that at that particular place
among Lhe rocks the child was al-
ways preternaturally quiet. She
roze slowly and glided to a pro-
jecting  Dboulder, hehind which she
knew the child had erawled. The
child was motionless on hands and
kuees, and was staring at some
amall object beside a tuit of wither-
ed grass,

Thea coverness watched intently for
soveral scconds. Cradually she madtle
ot ‘two headlike eves, like little
points of fire, and with further iIn-
enpgction was able to define the small
hoad of a snake, similar in color to
the withered prass. A hole ran

respecls it was half asleep. This
would help the claims of those who
endow snakes with power to fascin-
ate birds. Dut there is nothing to
indicate that the snake in question
meant injury to the child.

A bush clergyman visited me on
one occasion, and, dismounting,
threw his saddle-kbag on the wveran-
da. The flap fell open and a green
whip snake popped out. It happened
that there was no weapon handy, and
the snake disappearcd under the
house. The clergyman was

GREATLY FRIGHTENED.

e calculated that the snake must
have been in his bag during his last
ten mile ride, and reflected that he
had put his hand in several times for
one article or another. Ile carefully
examined his right hand for marks
of fangs, and became reassured when
not a single scratch could be discov-
ered.

We kept a sharp lookout for somc
days for the gnake, and renewed ac-
quaintance with it under singular cir-
cumstances, Minnie, the child previ-
ously alluded to, was overheard giv-
ing somecthing like words of com-
mand near the stump of an old iron-
bark tree a little way from tlhe end
of the house. On stealthily ap-
proaching I was thunder-struck. I
heckoned fo other members of the
family to tip-toe to me. It was no
optical illusion. 'There, in real fact,
was n green whip snake dancing be-
fare the child.

The inference was, of course, that
it was the clergyvman’s whip snake.
Its motions were most grotesque, its
head lolling from side to side and
occasionally shiooling straight up.
It evidently danced for the enter-
tainment. of the child, and responded
with alactity to her words. The spell
was broken by the incaulions move-
ment of one of our party; but
though the snake made off it was
pursued and - despatched.

It is right I should complete this
somewhat astounding narrative by
adding that the clergvman on his
next visit complained of having been
made the victimm of a practical joke
on the previous occasion. The hotel
peorle had placed in his saddle bag
a showman’s performing snake, not
at all dangerous, and altogelher too
valuable for the fate that belell it.

But when a snake is pleased oF
desires to please it displays, cven in
its wild stale, gyrations which may
he deseribed as dancing. I have scen
them, semi-erect, bobbing heads and
moving protruding tongues with a
near approach to waltz time. They
are very fond of going partners with
infants in the contents of feeding
bottles. While snake and infant take
turn about at the bottle the former
will bob and curtsey as assiduously
as

A POUTING PIGIEON,

A storekeeper who -had a private
cottage adjoining his store closed
his garden gate about 11 o’'clock at
night and returned to the sitting
roorr. It had been burning hot all
day and every one was cxhausted. He
says he was aware of some weight
pressing on his shoulders, but was
too tired to think about it. On a
sofa under the window lay a child
with the tube of g feeding boltle he
tween its lips.

The storeleeper soon realized what
weighed upon him. A tiger snake
leaped from his shoulders to the
sofa and went straight for the feed-
ing hotlle. At the close of an excit-
ing couple of minutes the members
of the houschold had forgotten their
exhaustion and the snake was killed.
The storekeeper, in his alarm, made
the leap much greater than it really
was., It is likelv indeed that he
stooped toward the sofa. When his
sences were so dulled that he did
not feel the reptile crawling on hiin
from the gatepost he was not likely
to be miuch of a judge as to how it
got off. Snaves do nol—in fnct, can-
not—execute the prodigious jurmps
with which {hey are often credited.

Tut while it can be Theld that
snakes are friendly to young chil-
dren,” on  occasions showing what
may be called affection for them, they
can bhe charged with harboring un-
stinted enmity for boys and girls of
from 8 to 10 years up. 'The anti-
pathy appears to bhe mutual. The
hush chronicles an endless war be-
tween them., Numbers of boys  die
of snalehite year by year. When
the bite is on finger or loe the aver-
age bugh boy chops the member off.
1t is quite a common thing to find
two or three of a selector’s family
short of a finger or toe on this ac-
count. 1t happens that devoted
friends of childhood become implace-
ahle enemics later omn,

- .._.-+ =
BRACKEN AS I'OO0D,

The Japanese have worthily de-
monstrated that they are well versed
in the art of warfare; now they seck
to instruct us in the art of eating.
At the Japan Club, in Covent Gar-
den, London, BDaron Suyematsu gave
a demonstration of the uses to which
bracken—the ordinary common fern
—may be put in gastronomy. The
Baron explained that in Japan and
in China the plant is in universal use
as an article of food, and seeing that
it grew so plentifully in England he
considered it his duly to bring the
supgestion forward. Dainty samnles
of the ““delicacy’ were handed round,
and pronounced to be good eating;
and those present were much inter-
ested by the Baron’s deseription  of
the methods followed in cooking it.

o

He—"T would lay the world at
your feet.” She (haughtily)—'""My
dear sir, it is there already. Don’t

under thz rock. “and the enake's head
alone protruded,

The pupils of the |

assume credit for the law of gravi-

child's eves were dilated, but in other itatiun.”-

CURSED TREE SHURNED

MEXICAN PEONS AVOID sSHADE
OF BRANCHES.

—

Said to Have Been Planted by a
Man in League With
Satan.

Because of the many fatal acci-
dents that have occurred under a
huge tree that grows in the Hacien-
dita ranch, in the Zamora district,
Michoacan, Mexico, peasants of the
region are growing more and more
superstitious about its supposed fat-
al omen and they begin to call it
““arbol maldilo’ (cursed tree).

The (ree is supposed to be over 76
vears old, and is said to have heen
planted by a man who, because of
his enormous crimes and his forget-
fulness of the divine law, was swal-
lowed up by the earth. The man
never went to mass, never confessed,
did not have the image of a saint in
his house, did not carry a rosary
around his neck, and never made
the sign of the cross. There was not
a beggar in the town who had ever
received a '‘tlaco chiguito’” (old
coins eguivalent to 14 cenis) {irom
him. He never gave anythiag for
the ehurch and never took off his hat
when he met a  padrecito on  the
street.

It was rumored that he was re-
gponsible for many murders and
other alrocious crimes, but he was.
never in jail, neither eould he be in-
carcerated bhecause he had a

COMFPACT WITH THIE DEVIL,
and whenever he invoked his satanie:
majesly 1ihe latter rendered him el-
ther invisible to human e¢yes or
smaller than an ant, so that he
could casily escape danger, He had
no Iriends nor relatives, because he
was shunned by all.

Two things he loved—birds and
trees. He planted numerous  tress
and fed big floeks of birds that knew
hiin and came to his home every
morning lo pick the crumbs of bread
which he threw in the palio.

Many years ago, and this is wefl
remembered by the peasants, it was.
Good Iriday. IEverybody in town
had attended the religious services.
of the morning and they were going
to their homes, when a terrific noise
was heard. They rushed io the
street where it came from to find
out what it was, and saw how the
earth had opened under the cursed
man’s feet. Ie was enveloped by
Lthick flames and smoke and disap-
pearcd benecath the surface of the
earth. This was considered a most
deserved punishment,

While the faithful were in church
the cursed man was loafling around,.
and, having scen a big crucifix upon
an altar crected on the sireet, as.
was done in those days, he placed a.
burning cigarette in the lips of the:
image., Scarcely had he made eight
or tcn steps when he was engulfed
by the inferno.

That day all the trees he planted,
except the cursed one, dried up, and
all the birds he had fed died.

An atiempt was made to cut down
the tree that had not dried up, but.
the man who made the attempt
dropped dead upon stepping upon
the shadow of its foliage. The man’s:
hody had to be left there to be

ILATEN UP BY THE CROWS,
hecause nobody had the courage 1o
approach and remove it.

Since that day numerous persons
have met a tragic death under that
tree. A pedestrian who went under
it for shade on a hot summer day
was bhitten by a snake and died in
two heurs., Three men, on dillerent.
oceasions, sought shelter from - rain
tunder ils branches, and were struck
by lightning. A woman who was
hanging some clothes 1o dry [rom
ithe trunk of the tree was attacked
land killed by a billygeat that came
from nobody knews where and that
was never scen again., Two years
ago a little boy who was riding a
hurro innocently led his sanimal to
the tree. . The burro threw him off
and kicked him to death. The last.
!viutim of this fatal tree was a man
named Melquiades Arevalo  who,
4hree of four days ago, during a.
heavy rainstorm, ran under the tree
for shelter; like his predecessors on
such oceasiens, he was struck by
lightning,

The horrer that peasants have for
this tree is so great that pcons re-
fnse 1o work on the fields hali o
mile around it. Propero Garcia, the
owner of the ranch where that tree
grows, is said to have made up his:
mind to have it DLlown up with dy-
namite, hult he has been unable 1o
find a man who Is willing to do the
work, so it scems probable that he
will have Lo do it himself.

+
FRUIT TREES ON HIGHWAYS,
One of the ways for beautilying:
the country in the Grand Duchy ol
Baden without any ultimate expense
to the taxpayer is the planting of
fruit trees along the Government.
highways. These are cherry, apple,
pear, and in somce places walnut.
trees. The trees are planted 321t
apart along cach side of the road,
antd when the fruit is ready for mar-
ket it ig sold at public auction on
the trees, the purchaser being obliged
to harvest it &t his own expense.
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Bore—*‘Halloa, old man, what are
'you going to do?”’ Glum Iriend—

“Nothing."' DBore~-"'How about »n
walk? I think it would do vs hoth

E,gqml,” Glum TFriead—""So0 do 1.

1 Good-bye!™
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