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Iold daughter. Capt. John Stewart, the bells, cyclometers, toe chj 

woman’s husband, appeared on the dock |etc- Wheels to rent by the 

hnd demanded bis daughter, as a result Beat Canadian rye at the Regina, 
men of which, so he says, he was attacked.! 

and bepten by hie son and Albert Vir- ‘ 
tue, ^blacksmith, who was also going I 
north'j>n the steamer. ” ”,

It is not known here what became ot

WIRE of-t_be big national lights of the hotifce, 
is to be the speaker of the occasion, and 
they’Tl have plenty to eat and good 
music. Better go omt."r ■■-.-L. 1 

A half hour later Spencer ascended 
the stairway^ of Raymond hall. He no
ticed a number of ladies In the crowd 
that steadily marched into the hail, 
and be was rather glad to find that the 
banquet was not to be of the usual po 
litical for men only character. At the 
head of the. stairs he noticed a door 
standing open, and looking through 
into the brightly lighted ante-room he 
saw his old friend The impulse wqp 
too strong to resist, and he passed in 
the doorway and held but his hand.

“What** the 
bins?’’ he laughingly called.

In an instant his friend’s band grip
ped his.

“No,” she softly murmured,
h‘Yon?!”
A half hour later be stepped Mrs. Jim 

as she eicuscdb¥fSfffrio-;-tbe—two 
smoking in the library.

“One moment,’* he said. “I want 
you to know that rhadlneDtlUy prom - 
isedyonr scamp of a husband a sound 
thrashing for the liberty he took with the son or the. vulcanite, and as nothing 
my name tonight, but I've found he was ever said about their being in com- 
blundered into doing, me a tavor. I’m 
going to forgive.him.*. I've even gone 
so far as to bless him,” He held out 
both bands. “Congratulate me, dear 
friends,” be cried, with a radiant 
smile. “I’m a very happy and a very 
fortuantc man. ”

And then he told tbem about Anna.
—Cleveland Plain Dealer.
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-r r Notice,
J. L. Sale & Co., the jewelers, have 

moved their main store to the Aurora
building opposite Aurora doçk.

,, Same eld price, 26 cents, for. drink, 
at the Regina.
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lDY. Ufj He Distingalshed Himself Under 
an Inspiration. »:

ert m

pany with the woman and girl, It Is 
likely that they had stopped off at 
Skâgway or were coming down on • ! and faTIC? Ooodô.

The death of the little girl will be qwing io the lack of sp«re at our prawnt lo 
doubly sad to the father after such . ^Uon^r,^^ to more u, a new 
parting. ; — . 1 frlor to our removal we wifi offer special to-

Shindler baa bicycle sundries; wood | a^^rènue, n^Thfrd kw*ltat:
rima, inner tubes, bill bearings,spokes, ' ''  ̂JîlStRS A OF.«LL

1REMOVAL SALE Oryy Friends Had a Pleasant VtS#- 
The Girls Aunt Uved Down by 
Palmyra.
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I of

From Saturdav’rDallv.
-Gifford watt quite too readySpencer

•o admit that he was just an average 
•ort of fellow. That was really all he 

110 be. What he could do he did, 
fairly well, but be did just as little as 
was decently possible. At college he 
had gone in a little for athletics, and 
made „ very creditable record, but be 
,btank from anything really brilliant, 

a good scholar, too, but was 
filing to rank with the intçllec-

ttWhite ‘Pass and Yukon Route.Liszt’s Feat of Memory.
In the July Century, William Mason, 

the veteran American musician, tells of 
a remarkable feat of

44
Spencer, old man, so glad to see 

you !” He pushed Spencer off a little 
and held him there. “You are look
ing prime," he said. “And, by formed by the composer Lient :
George! you are just in time.” He My friend knew Liszt very well, and 
laughed as he spoke, and looked at having taken a fancy to a composition 
Spencer with such comical expression of mine, Les Perles de Rosee, ’ which 
that it instantly recalled to the latter was still in manuscript, he said : Let
some amusing experiences of the‘dear me have it for publication. Dedicate 
old school days. Liszt. I can easily get Liszt to

“What, miichief are you up to?” he accept the dedication. I am going di- 
cried. “But, here, I’m in tbe^wsy. «ctly from here to Weimar, and will 
Don’t let me - bother you. I’ll see >on *e him about it At the same time, I 
in the morning. ’ * And be drew back 
and half turned toward the dotir.

“Hold on,” cried Jim, with a plunge 
at him, “yon don’t get away from me 
tonight. Yen stay right here until I 
can properly dispose of you.”

Hon. Jack Speed was seated at Jim’s 
right and Spencer at his left, much to 
the latter’s increased uneasiness. Then 
the banquet commenced, and for an 
hour the clatter and chatter continued 
without a break. Jim was as delight
ful as of yore, dividing his attention 
very equally between the gnest of thé 
evening and Spencer, but the latter’s 
heart was filled with a vagae distrust.

When the clatter dually ceased, Jim 
rapped on the table, and in a nice little 
speech told of the purpose of the ban
quet. He introduced the mayor, who 
briefly welcomed back Hon. Mr. Speed 
to Palmyra. Then Hon. Mr. Speed re
sponded in a brisk speech, testifying to 
his delight in returning home to such 
'friends and such a welcome, a senti
ment which was greeted with loud ap
plause. Then Jim rose again, with a 
crumpled telegram in his hand. He 
much regreted, be said, to be obliged 
to announce that Hon. Dwight Perkins 
could not be with them. A telegram he 
had just received announced a railway 
accident„that blocked the road an“d held 
back Mr. Perkins, 60 miles away.

“Our regret, however," said Jim, 
is somewhat mitigated by the fact 

that we fortunately have with us as an 
honored guest one ot She most promi
nent of New York’s young political and 
social leaders, Mr. Spencer Gifford, 
who will talk-to us on the question ot

V

memory per- Str. CANADIAN:,s
uard While 
Advance,

He was 
oolte w
tu»! second raters. When he left col
lege he went abroad, and dawdled about 
ia an aimless way, and came home with 

“ few impressions that he cared to men- 
tl0B. Then he went in for society, and 
t^ere seemed to be reasonably contented, 
gpeiety amused him and wasn’t too ex
acting. Society coddled him ; he was 
young, handsome, clever and rich. .

And yet he would admit that be telt 
a little conscience stricken when Anna 
Goldie gravely asked him one day 
about bis future hopes. There was a 
l*k in her eyes that he didn’t like 
when be laughed off the query. It set 
him Wthinking, and thinking was an 
occupation he rarely indulged in. 
Thinking almost disqnieted him. He 
avoided Anna GoMie for a time, and 
foand that was still more disquieting. 
And then just as he was thinking be 
would invite another talk with her on 
the origninai disquieting subject she 
suddenly went away. She went, they 
told him, to visit an invalid aunt in 
it*interior of the state. She bright be 

time. It was more a visit

la the Next Boat for

White Horse and All Way Points ! SI

BE DEÀD, C. M. CHAMBERS, Agent.
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YUKON FLYER COMPANYwill prepare the way tor your recep
tion later as a pupil. "

Not long afterward I received a let
ter from my friend in which he told 
me that when he handed the mnaic to 
-Liszt, the latter looked at the manu
script, bummed It over, then sat down, 
and played it from memory. Then, go
ing to his desk, he took a pen, and ac
cepted the- dedication by writing his 
name at the top of the title page. En
couraged bv this I wrote a letter to Liszt, 
expressing my deaire to become obe of 
bis pupils, and asking wbat my chances 
were. Unlortunately, I misinterpreted 
his reply, and received the impression 
that it amounted to a refusal ; hot at 
the same time he gave me a cordial in
vitation to attend the festival about to 
take place in Weimar in commemora
tion of the hundredth anniversary of 
Goethe’s birth. I still have this let
ter, which is dated August 18th, 1849. 
Had I understood then that Liszt was 
ready to accept me as pupil, I should 
have taken up my residence at Weimar 
at once, instead of waiting until 1 
learned diy mistake, as I did dnring a 
call which I paid to Liszt nearly four 
years later.

NEL8 PETERSON, General Manager
Sirs. “Bonanza King” and “Eldorado”

I, Safety, Comfort. For reservation ot staterooms and tickets or for any 
tlon spplr to company’s ogee

WILLIAM r. GEORGE, AUOtTon AND ÛÏNtSAL AOT .
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Spring and Summer Suits, Trousers, Hats,
FURNISHINGS, ETC.
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gone some
of duty than of pleasure, and its con- 
fisuance would depend altogether upon 
the failing health of the aunt. In 
what part ot the state did Miss Goldie's 
aunt live? Somewhere near Palmyra. 

Palmyra? Tha was where Jim Rob- 
Good old Jim Robbins,

-issu

WE MU^T HAVE ROOM
We are now expecting large consignments of good* for Fall and 

Winter; and we will offer special Inducements to jmrchaeers on all 
light weight goods.ourbin* lived.

whom he hadn’t seen since tris last col
lege year. Jim was somebody down in 
Palmyra. Mem r of the legislature, 
or something. l._ saw Jim’s name in 
the papers occasionally. Jim was a 

As the days wore along

l
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Bcyond His Comprehension.
An Indian’s respect for women in- 

hundredfold after hie visit tocreases a
England, tint he finds It difficult to 
reconcile himselt to the low necked 
dress which society imposes upon 

nor. does he understand the

THE RELIABLE SEATTLE CLOTHIERS
DIRECTLY OPPOSITE C. D. CO. DOCK ~

rising man. 
the desire to visit Jim grew upon him. 
He had a standing invitation to come 
down athny time. There was a press
ing note in his desk of quite recent 
date In which he was told of thereat 
he was missing in not making the ac-

frontstrket
women,
ethics of an English dance which affords 
a friend or stranger an opportunity to 
place his arm around the waist of- a 
fair lady who happens to be the wife of 
andtber. And he finds neither rhyme 

reason in the rule of society which,

*

DON’T BE SHY!quaintance of Jim’s match toss wife and 
equally matchless girls. He wondered the hour. ”

As Jim sat down a patter of applause 
round the hall and the long lines of 

faces assumed an expectant expression.
“Remember your old debating tri

umphs,” whispered the perfidious Jim, 
“and sail in.

Spencer gave him a horrible scowl as 
Then he turned to

nor
while perm it to g a lady te drink witti 
male friends, denies her the privilege 

Above all, the Indian

if Jim would know the abiding place 
ol Anna Goldie’s aunt. If he was a 
politician, he probably knew every
body. He decided to go down at once 
and make Jim a visit, and he wrote 
to him to that effect.

Then he went to the -bank and called 
on bis father. And while be was there
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Skagway, Aug.l 
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ind three gunt,fl 
Hunter. Com-* 
into the hill) I 

ehem with lW I 
:red to «une»- I 
s not bound by I 
nue the war-

ran If ÿou need your toilet cleaned 
or; any other garbage removed,

of smoking- 
has a horror of the new woman. She 
has very properly been described as the 

third sex.”—A Hindoo in Universal CALL q»N GUILDS & BROWN, g
Corner of Fourth Stfeet aid Second Amine.

Magazine.

be ro|e to his feet, 
the auditors with a pleasant smile. He 
put bis teeth together hard, 
wouldn’t be bluffed. And deep down 
in his soul he felt gratified that Jim, 
despite his consummate meanness, had 
confidence in him. 
wouldn’t fluke. He would say a word 
or two and retire as gracefully as pos
sible. i

When Spencer, after an eloquent
wind up, finally toot his sert, the ap
plause was vigorous and long drawn 
out, and Jim, his face flushed and bis 
eyes sparkling, grabbed Spencer’s band 
under the table and squeezed it batd 
and said: “Great, my boy. great ! 
You ought to get down tin your bended 

for bringing you out. ’.*

Outside and Inside Weather.
his uncle Tom came in and the tlftee 
were closeted for a long time in his 
father’s private room. When they 
came out, his uncle Tom shook hands 

. with him and patted him on the back 
m Pretoria that ■ 18 his usual hearty fashion.

- father shook hands with him in grave 
fashion, and both the elder men seemed 

Î highly elated. Spencer shook his head 
^-a-tittte tioubtfuiiy w-be lett—them. 

Then he braced up with a swift stiffen
ing of iris-fingers and clinching of his 
hands and accelerated his pace. He 
was going to his rooms to fill his dress 
Mit case for the visit to Jim.

He arrived at Palmyra early in the 
evening. He bad meant to reach there 
ia the afternoon, but the {rain was de
layed. He h ad n ’ T" tolcT" J i m just what 
day be would start, and so his old 
friend wasn't bothering over his non- 
appearance. Spencer concluded he 
would look Jim up in the morning. 
He went to the hotel and had his sup
per- After supper he strolled up to the 
clerk’s desk and inquired about his 
friend.

By Jessie M. Anderson.
In the morning, when oar eyes pop open early,

And we "creep and peep to watch the sun

If he r hiding, end 
grim and surly,

Has no streaming golden beaming lor ont
Why, "lb™, lightly as a leather 

Must our spirits dance together.
And our laces must be sunny all day long;

For as Iresh as Highland heather 
We can make the inside weather 

When the outelde seems to be so very wrong.

But 11 will» the outdoor sunshine all the happy
And’tb* treeasre “budding In the glad.

And Vhe srbutus It peeping from Us brown
leaves’tender keeping. .

And the face of day Is fresh and sweet and
bright—

Why. then, why not eg together 
Make our face* mateb the weetheiT— 

fc««h and sweet and bright and sunny tiHlf
For as fragrant as the heather* *****

Is the charming outside weather,
And the inside cannot be^rory wrong.^

He

P^camey & KearneyMMMWWMMNa

i New Arrivals.a cloudy sky a-gtowertng,

And his -4Jim knew he
; AURORA DOCK.'ving died from 

wound received
\ AMONG the 9&W GOODS just 
I Crl rtctCbtd ere to be found TUin 
E INDIA LINENS, PLAIN SWISS.
| CHECKED NAINSOOK. FANCY 
| ORGANDIES. FANCY DIMITIES,
| Fancy Figured FOULARD. SILKS,
K PlAln Colored And eBl*ck TAP- i 
| FETTA SILKS. •PUin <BUch Sedtn 
I ‘DUCHESS., PeAutiful <Bt*cA end 
t Colored CREPONS. Evening ShAdes l in ALBATROSS end NUNS’ VEIL- 
| INGS. é cBe*utiful Line of Fine 
K SILK WAISTS, end a Coehplete 
I Line of MOTIONS.
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knees to me 
When it was all over, Jim said : 

“We must get our coats and hunt up 
Minnie. Minnie i* Mrs. Jim. She’s# 
little jeslous of yon 
bet more-so. 
young woman from your overgrown town 
in tow tonight, and we’ II have to escort 

her aunt's home. Know her?
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SE* SHOW WINDOWS •aleFeed

m HireSaddleBetter Stayed WHb Pipe.
After the wreck of the steamer Flor

ence* S. one of the passengers of the ill- 
fated steamer informed a Nugget repre- 
•entative that the woman, Mrs. Stewart, 
who, -with her 14-ye*t-old daughter, 
was drowned as a result of the accident, 

the steamer that she

as: N. A.T.&T.CO.Don’t makenow. SECOND •TWEET
By the way, she b is j-TLANsesy■ ■■•■«■MMX» Hb1 V”4 *v«*-

HDD X. Tl 1KFYX: rVHINDLER, Hardware 
VKI\ 1 UIXLe 1 a| ^HINDLER, Hardware 
■a STAGE ^-^HINDLER, Hardware

Sner to
She’s a Miss Anna Goldie. ’ ’

A little later they were out in the 
open air, Anna walking with Spencer 
and Mr. and Mrs. Jim going ahead, 
that acute married dame having ap
parently sized up the situation.

“After hearing you this evening, 
said Anna softly, "I think this is the 
field yon are fitted for.

There was a pause, 
a little farther.

“Do you know.” he asked abruptly,
"wbat it ia that has awakened me?”

“Né,” she answered.
"*>is love,” be-setd. .....ty,.

He looked dowu *1 h«- Her Taeé ^ calling of the steamer Amur for

Vancouver on bet way to Skagway. 
Among the passenger» booked for the 
trip were Mrs. Stewart end her 14-year-
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( “Oh, Jim Robbins?" cried the clerk.

‘ Yes, yes. Jim is one of our leading 
citizens. Has a nice home up on the 
Vest hill. He’s a great hustler, Jim 
’*• Going to seed .him to the senate 
stste next fall. Friend of yours?”

“Yes,” said Spencer, “an old friend. 
Came down to visit him.”

“Tell you wbat to do,” eaid the 
rierk. “Jim js the cnairman, toastmas-

”er®* -hokft Î*’ wbatever yon call it, of the big
tench; oou ^ banquet at Raymond halt tonight.
ie, aZ£,t^e° ess H’s a Complimentary feed given in
ieainer Lo#«*^ t°n°r °f- Co1 Jack Spefd,. who is bppie
some ba»ie<# a brief visit,'and evefybody, pretty

ill >«‘er mnch. is going.' Col. Speed is
‘■L "î^linede*- ®®grcssman, yon' know, and. be’» in
,rt of Awe«v-T high favor in Palmyra. Hon. Dwight

- Erkins f

bad told him on
had left her husband on account of
trouble between tbem. and tbrt she amt ,
her daughter were coming to Deweon | | Q VjrftüU rOrKS
to endeavor to meke thlwr easw Iswtt»
as “best they could. The following j U-avee Forks............
which was clipped from the Vancouver Arrive at Dawson -- 
Province, having «wigtnally. appeered 
in a Victôrla paper, substantiates the 
woman’s statement to her fellow pas
senger. The article-tee. heeded “ Want
ed Hie Daughter." end *as:

“There was quite a scene nn Use C.

-Deity Eeefa Wsy \uce
Hut th< MoSem Hi • ■ A;;

m. « i am a. -VjH.1 : ..at 8 a. m.unt he
. 12;HD p. m. |

^fesnm—ifiEaay
«•*#-«-11. A. C MMSai

■ - - -i .'I ..-in-

mLeave Deweon ........
Arrive at Forks........They fell beck

freküitwo to the creek*.
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DAWSON HARDWARE CO-OUI was ^verted. ^ what brought me 

down here? Do yon know wbat carried 
me through that speech tonight ?’somewhere out west, onerum y J . X: . S
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