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DRIVING THE JAPS OUT OF ATLIN

rume of

the Taps

Preparing for the Maroh ()i of
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supplies. ik weather hat leoome gquite
tropical.  Th-re were hu
that Ihlrl'was imminent of a
great influx of Oricrntals which would in
time turr thi- jamous camp into what is
calied "*China diggings.” and which woull

prove as dizastrois 10 us as the coming

of Buller and Methuen was to Boerlom.

There were Marlboroughs and Crom-
wells, Martinites and Dunsmuirites, all
pledged as onc against the common foe.
The daunticss men of Atlin, backed by
the brave women, en masse, assembled,
passed rcsolutions of the strongest terms,
asking for sn amnesty, and willing to
sacrifice their pockets and the stuff that
yusts. After several futile attempts, all
hope of settlement was abandoned. and
each party was left to itself to maintain
its own right.

Capital on ope side, armed with all the
good laws of Britain, sought aid from
Federal and colonial police; telegraph
wires were red-hot between Atlin, Vie-
toria and London for three days. More
capital sorely needed. more protection for
the slant-eyed Jap, with a good official to
read the rict act when danger threat-
ened, and to take summary cteps to place
one hundred and fifty miners in our
three-celled coop!

The news that the Japs had left Cari-
bou had startled the mining center, and

JShe Jaw was-aroused 10 protect. _Guns
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JAMES WARD ‘
Leader in the Anti-Jap Movement. ‘
o |

and ammunition were seized and specials
sworn in, when the unholy miner hove in
sight from up the sn

But behold!

The Jape had outmarched
ps
their white brethren and vm at tho
time at McKee Creek shovell
ﬂwoﬂ:erndethnlmh

armed with their tobacce

= - *l» moulded in sin. protected by all
tad laws of British Colt mbia, decid-

. on prompt action under their old friend

© 1 patriarch. Mr. Ward, ¢aithful to the

~.{  Marching two decp they arrived in

*n 2t 11:20 a, m. with bhim at their

a1 who had weathered the storms of
+ ‘rontier for some sixty years. The
Td attempt at settlement proving fu-
. a halt was made for dinner, scouts
und intelligence officers were set to work
*n size up the epemy, his position and
n1merical strength.

One P. M. saw the whole foree on Atlin
T.ake heading for the McKee Crerk, four-
icen miles off. At 6 in the evening they
came face to face with the Japs' posi-
tion. which was securely entrenched and

. guarded on Discovery claim.

The situation at this time looked fa-
vorable, as the Japs yielded at once and
consented to go, but this was impossidle,
as darkness came on.

In the meantime excitement.bscame in-
tense here and in Discovery. Our op-

. ponents thought of strunng at the miners

with all their strength, aided by
from the police, the cold night and short
rations. But those who were not in the
line of march were busy at home.

seemed immi
40-32°s - andl ' 65-90’s,

Toms. showed grea:i reluctance to com- |
ing out of their canvas post. fearing that
some epraged Irishmas would eat them. |

Ho. soldier. Ho: A flag of truce was .
raised and the jig was up' H

A capitulation was made. snd it was
promised that as an indemnity all ex-
penses to vancouver would be paid. the
Japs agreeing to disappear forever. :

By noon the First Brigade ef Atlin vol-
uatesrs reiurnsd with the captives.

After all kad eaten and drank
€11 and cherred te their hearis™ ~ontent,
the Japs hit the trail. headed by our
guiae.

The Japs are gone: white bhass rates |
are lowered: old and roung are loeking
for pensions: stamp mills d re’
tors are daily promosed.
lists are always open te JI-fray nnr "X~
penses: eonditions are getting down ‘to
their normal siate and weekly dances are
given as usual.

T danced with a five-foot-nleven. How
she smiled when I toid ner I had acted
as recruiting sergeant in the late un-
pleasantaess. and was now awairing the
Victoria Cross!

Every woman wished she were a man
that day. and every man wished he had
something more to eat.

JOHN KIRKLAND.

l
The Passing of the Borse Fly. |

“Some writer savs he fecls awfully. |
sorry for the poor horse fily. What is he '
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Some of the Men Who Decl
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