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NeW StOCk (n THE NUGGET JOB PRINTERïJ) NCW TjpCDog Catcher at Work
Licenses for dogs and the sale of 

.tags was tx-gun ; a ifew- days* ago since 
which time the city has been doing a 
thriving business in that line. At the 
close of business last night 46 li
censes and 55 tags fpr males and 10 
for females had been issued. The dis
crepancy between ithe number of tags 
and the number- ol licenses is caused 
by one license sometimes covering a 
number of animals.' Every dog must 
wear a tag but if several are owned 
by one person but one license is is
sued for them all The dog catcher 
was instructed yesterday to begin his 
work of picking up- the strays at 
once. His orders arc' to enforce the 
Bylaw rigidly and any animal found 
running loose without' a tag will lie 
taken to the pound no’matter wheth
er it is a thoroughbred or a mongrel.

“You pretend you don’t like poli
tics," observed the doctor, “but 
when you open a newspaper the first 
thing you do is to turn to the po
litical page.”

“Certainly,’’ replied . the professor 
“I don’t like dead cats, either, but 
if there’s one on my premises 1 hunt 
for it with a good deal of mt8|g.st 
till I find it."

“So you really enjoyed hearing the 
declaration of independence read, did 
you, Johnny ?” /

"You bet ! The tqfln roared it 
through a megaphone.”

Job Printing at Nugget office.

Story of the Drag Store fare looked more like a verdant tun
nel than a country road. Suddenly 
my mule stopped, drooped his ears 
and turned his head about. Thinking 
that this was evidence of a desire on 
his part to bite my leg, 1 was about 

Old Dr. Poppitz never had an as- ■ navy if it's going to make you like to whip him, when 1 noticed that, he
sistant till about six months before j Hal. He's-----” was shivering all over in an ague
lie died. Then Harold Updike, one of “1 don’t think you ought to back- “I looked up and down the road, 
the “town boys,” came back from bite him, Sue. You ought to send and then 1. sjiivered. , Not more than 
thé city a graduated, lull-fledged, back his presents or at least tell him ! 60 feet away a huge snake, half coil- 
pharmacist and Dr. Poppitz em- ’to stop.” ed around a bough whfeh projected
ployed him in the drug store. “The “Oh, I don’t know He gives them over the road, lay swinging and loot- 
Racket Drug Store," Heeno, Ark.,” ta all the girls the same as to me.” ing at me with a glare that was not 
that was the sign over the door, but “I know, Sue. But he’s beginning at all reassuring. I had left my rifle 

. on a little tin sign near the side en- to talk like he owned you. I don't behind on a baggage mule, and had 
trance was the legend, “Herr Pop- like it.” nothing with which to fight save a
pitz, Apotheke.” The advent of And Updike wondered that Susie hunting knife. I drew this promptly 
Harold Updike lent new glory to the quit buying trifles at his store and from the scabbard, and, with the 
drug store. 1 le wore a pink shirt he became quite enraged when she courage worthy of a better cause, 
and silk garters to hold up his asked him, kindly, to send her no used it as a s^ur upon any luckless 
sleeves. He parted his hair in the more gifts. " steed, which turned and galloped for
middle and kept St drooping, mane
like, over his eyes after the manner 
of the college foothill hero. He was wpeks later, 
the envy of all the young men in Hot Springs telling Hal to look out | secure the constrictor. The reptile 
town becaese he ruby the soda foun- for a purchaser. Seems it hasn't i and I- must have had the same brand 
tain, and every girlj in town called been making money, or they don’t of bravery. He had dropped from the 
him “Hal" and quiff buying stamps want to be bothered with it. Too 
at the postoflice. Meanwhile Dr bad, isn't it ? Hal. will lose his
Poppitz, who, by the? way, wasn’t a job.” I if • c* --
doctor at all, was |i sa bled almost “Why don’t you buy it, Danny?” -i e s age

It was a bold idea and they looked Seattle, Aug. 2/-The Lynn canal 
at each other silently in the moon- liner Humboldt reached port y ester- 
light. But he went to Hot Springs day morning from Skagway, with 
next day with all his money and a $482,070 in treasure and eighty pas- 
little that she had been saving since sengers.
she could remember, and—he bought 'I here was à newly married couple 
the Racket drug store. But when he aboard, occupying the ship s bridal 
came back to Susie with his bill of chamber ; A baby boy was born in 
sale and the list of notes that he had another stateroom, and the corpse of 
agreed to pay, lie was worried. a pioneer Klondiker on shipboard.

“What'll I do with Hal, Sue?'" The Widal Pair were Mr. and Mrs. j
“Let him run it for you. You can , A- Shpttuck of Juneau. The bride 

go to Chicago and study pharmacy | was formerly Miss May Agnes Swine- 
on the profits. I’m sure he won’t lord,, a daughter of Governor Sxvine-
mind working for you, Dan.” i

It was quite a blow to Mr. Up- Their departure from Juneau was 
dike, but he swallowed his chagrin i marked with great eclat. Just before

! Me steamer sailed the pair were 
treated to'a shower of rice and worn 
out shoes, and a magnificent bridal 
bell was suspended in their state
room on the steamer The groom is 

“The jig is up, Dan. They’re go- a representative Juneau merchant, 
ing to sell us out.” 7 In latitude 5«-41 north’ longitude

And so it was. Susie wept ànd 132-50 west, a son was born to Mr. 
Dan grieved, but neither of then, *a"d Mrs' N Johnson The boy was

christened “Humboldt” in honor (,l 
the boat, with appropriate ceremon-
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“The drug store is for sale', Sue,” dear life-in the opposite direction. 
Dan was saying one night a few “1 reached my party, got the rifle, 

“I heard the man from and with, my men galloped back to

For Japan China and All Asiatic 
Points. ------------

612 First Avenue, SeattleTicket Office
bough and vanished in the recesses 
of the jungle.’ •New York Post.

*entirely by accelerate* diabetes, and 
Harold came pretty yiear “running 
things” in the store. i 

“Would you like a tooling bever
age, Miss Sue ?” askeit Harold one 
evening, when pretty fyliss Clayton 
who had got into, long fareuses with
in the year had bought j box of note 
paper and some stamps.\ “With me, 
you know. My treat ." 1 

And while she was niblging dainti
ly at it he eyed her admiringly and 
stammered : “Two years have made 
quite a change in you, Susil.”

"They’ve changed you, loo, Hal. 
We’re all glad to see yol| back — 

'there aren’t enough boys ’rotnd, you 
see, and—you know Dan Attekbury—’ 

“Oh, that’s so. I forgot' about 
Dan. Where is he ?” \
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Copper River and Cook’s Inlet j$50 Reward. 1

? t
Stolen Sunday, June 8th, one mal- 

aniute dog, very dark grey, white 
breast, light chops, light grey stripe 
running from point of nose up be
tween eyes, front legs white, hind 
feet white, extreme tip of tail white, 
belly light color, always carries tail 
curled over back or left side, nose 
very small like a fox or coon. I will 
pay the above reward for any infor
mation that will lead to the arrest 
and conviction of the thief-aniUretwiv-j, 
cry of dog.

Answers to name of Prince.
F. J. HEMEN,
' Klondike Nugget.
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YAKUTAT, ORCA, VALDF.Z, HOMER. »
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Sails From Juneau on « 
First of Each Month -yr

FOR ALL POINTS
In Western Alaska Steamer Newport

i!and the matter was fixed Dan went 
to the city and in a year, when he ! 
came back with his diploma, Hal f 
greeted him with a stern smile an j 
said

SAN FRANCISCO
No. 30 California Street vOFFICES SEATTLE

Cor. First Ave. and Yesler Way. 4#
.“He hasn’t come back from the 

army yet,” she said, getting flpe 
into the confection, but hludhi 
too, “I—that is, we, j#ave beeit ex
pecting bin.. He said he’d be lere 
before the Fourth, and I’m hopinA-” 

"Aha, Miss Simte," simpered lY>- 
dike, “so he’s been writing to yut, 
eh ? He always was a little sweet.\ 

“He was schoolmate with us, with! 
you, too,” she said frowning with 1 
quite a serious attempt at severity, 
“and I think you ought to be glad to 
see him too, Hal. He’s been wound
ed and sick and suffered ever so many 
things over there in the Philippines. 
And he was in China, too.”

But Updike didn’t care whether his 
old schoolmate ever came back, for 
he had some plans of his own with 
regard to Susie, and he knew that 
even a pink shirt and football hair 
are not special advantages over a 
blue uniform and a bolo wound.

But Dan came back, just the 
same, and the girls made quite a hero 
of him—for a lew days. He had some 
presents too, principally for Susie, 
but he proved his generosity with 
gifts of a Filipino mat and a Chinese 
ring to Updike. He brought a carton 
of Manila cigars for old Dr. Poppitz, 
and they lay open on the littfe table 
by his bed the night the good old 
apothecary died.

After the funeral was over and the 
lonely old doctor was, almost forgot
ten Harold began to cut quite a fig- 

in Beeno circles. The store 
owed money to the Hot Springs 
wholesaler, and Hal was acting 
manager for its creditor. Meanwhile 
he was paying the most ardent court 
'to Miss Susie. She might have 
bathed in costly perfumes and feasted 
interminably on bonbons and ice 
cream soda without infringing an 
inch upon Updike’s grandiose hospi
tality. He sent her presents of ev-4 
ery kind of note paper, fancy toile* 
articles, soaps, novelties, comty. 
brushes and the rest ol drug store 
fancy goods.

Dan Atterbury’s star, on the y>n- 
trary, was on the descent. He Jiad 
put aside his weather-stained fam- 
paign suit and was loafing. A soldier 
out of his regimentals and out*of a 
job is not usually a heroic spq^tacle. 
Some of the good people of Bedno be- 

to hint that "solderin’ irflus did 
” and Atter-

z No matter to what «intern 
point you may be des
tined, your ticket should 
read

Burlington 
Routeknew what to say when Harold Up

dike bought the place. Where,Mid he
.(ies.get the money ? His fathe#, who 

kept the dairy, was poo|. Susie 
supposed it was all right, but why 
Ld he been so quiet, so sneaking 
Août it ?
\l’m going to ask himqjor a job,” 

sail Dan, sullenly, “I gave him one 
and jie ought to do as well by me."

Harold’s small soul swelled 
with Bride when he ipi 

pounding

IThe body of C. G. Perkins, former
ly of Port Townsend, who died in 
Dawson, was brought down for ,iur-

Vta the Burlington.
PUGET SOUND AGENT

M. P. BENTON, 103 Pioneer Square,
■ial..V SEATTLE, WN.

Coronation Day at Gold Bottom
The celebration was held after sup

per Saturday evening and Hunkerites 
are congratulating one another on 
its success. In the sports only local 
celebrities took part, which added 
immensely to the interest shown by 
the crowd. There was one event in 
which almost everyone took part by 
fair means or otherwise—the tug-of- 
war between up creek and d- wn 
creek. The up creek fellows won, 
but more could be said on that sub
ject than that bare statement.

Shaughnessy won the 100-yards 
dash, J. A. Crowe the running jump 
and Bob Highland the high jump. 
The girls' race, married women's 
race, three-legged and. pick-a-back 
races, etc., were all well contested.

At the conclusion ol the games the 
local orators were permitted to op
erate. Dr. Clendennan and Mr. R. 
Highland had some pertinent remarks 
to make re coronations and elections. 
George H. Locke told some interest
ing personal anecdotes of the king 
and queen.

The celebration was closed by blue- 
tight illuminations and a great bon
fire on the hill overlooking the vill
age. They say 

That Shaughnessy balked so often 
in the long jump because he couldn’t 
get past Cassidy’s saloon.

That Malcolm Campbell wanted to 
make a Gaelic speech but the crowd 
couldn't understand it.

That GerrfgtfpH. Locke is a person
al friend of the king and queen.

That there is an election not far 
away.

We are the .people.
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:A: %w Dan behind

away with a 
pest le, \ or slobbering an.ong the 

His eye* gloated over the 
4* Updike, Pharma- 

glegmed above the en
trance. H\ bought a "stepper” and 
got “sport*." f Sometimes he even 
cursed his cfajr. He borrowed mon
ey from Ton^Kelly, who kept the 
saloon, and 1 
For a while I 
was a smaH 
salesmen qijlt cofcing. Duns became 
frequent, the ba\k grew “grouchy” 
and final 1/ a small, fat man in a 
brown suft came ub again from Hot 
Springs,/“to take cLrge.”

“I doi’t see how it failed," growl
ed Hal/as he and Danksat in the dis
order*^ store at midnight after the 
invenjwry was made a*d the dreary 
worlr was done.

“I don’t see how it lifted when I 
ow^ed it,” said Dan. 1 

They were quite silent for a 
minute. \ .

“What are you going toVo, Up- 
like ?" \
* “What are you going to do£”

“Oh, I’m. going to buy thV store 
back again," said Dan, laughinL 

"You ? Where did you gA the 
money ?” , \

“Susie’s dad, Hal,” answered 
terbury, “we’re going to be 
ried.”

There was a tap at the wind (it' 
and a merry voice called, “Are y of 
there yet, Danny." But Updike lai^ 
his hand on Dan’s arm as he started 
for the door and said, “Will you give 
me back my old job, Dan ?”

“N—no, Updike. Not this time. I 
think I’ll run it myself.”

And afterward, as he walked home 
with Susie and her father, he said, 
“WpJI, my conscience is easy, any
way. Turn about is fair play.”

—John H. Raftery, in Chicago Re
cord-Herald.
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\ Railway Bridges
All existing railroad spans of over 

feet have been built since 187(1, 
probably more in America than 

11 the rest of the world together, 
an certainly these are much better 
Midi Reaper 
rapiüy and safely constructed than 
thosd^ of any other country In a 
word .^American engineers have biylt 
most if the greatest and most diffi
cult bridges in the world, and 
than half a century, largely 
the last quarter century,^ave de
veloped the art of bridge 
a perfection that no of 
construction has reacting 
of years. They havedTrought it to 
practical limits that*annot be great
ly extended until s/ne radically new 
material is provic^ 
stronger, cheaper or lighter 

'steel.

igan
make fellers no ’count, 
bury was commencing to be ^ware of 
his questionable position in.'the 
munity, when at her gate one night 
Susie, fixing a poppy in (fis button
hole, said : “Danny, what are you 
going to do?”

“I don’t know yet, Hue,” he hesF 
tated, “I’ve got over two hundred 
saved up, I told you, and if I sell the 
loot I brought horn I'd have a pvefty 
good stake—perhaps eight hundred or 
a thousand We could get married 
on less than that, Susie.”

“No we couldn’t Dan. Not unless 
you had a position, or some business 
or something ahead It doesn t take 
long to spend a thousand dollars, 
Dan ”
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DELIVERED TODAY.
lessMeeting With an Anaconda

A New York lawyer, who has trav
eled a great deal, had an encounter 
with an anaconda, which he describes 
as follows :

“I was riding ahead of my party 
along a narrow road in the Amazon 
valley My mount was a large white 
mule, whose only ambition in life 
seemed to be to bite and kill every- 

he encountered. 1 do not know
“Well, what would you do ?” he but what he was a more dangerouV 

asked bov-like "I’m willing to do quadruped than any of the wild an|- Stoing Would you go to the city mais in the Matteo gronsa On eitir 
and studv law, or medicine, or-or-' side of thè road rose the foresU |he 

“Pharmacy ?” she laughed, helping branches of the trees met here Ld 
him nut. no. Dan. don't study phar- there overhead, so that the thorou^

ithin

hiding to 
r sort of

in hundreds Give US a Trial Order and Keep Up With the Times.”

that is notablv /R 
tha\ m tThe Nugget Job Printing Departmentone

1
North Side of King Street, East of Post OfficeTelephone No. 12 —Comfortable rooms, rates reason- IP 

Rainier House, King street, Hj JV • !able, 
neat post office.

J, Auditorium—Don Ceasar de Bazaanf] X]
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Successors to 
Pacific Steam 
Whaling Co.

Steamer Every 2 Weeks

Rash Jobs Are Still 
Our Delight.

Ladies Early to Wear
FALL HATS

SUMMERS & 0RRELL 2nAdve.
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