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Traffic M ﬂu Ynkon should oe
dlmﬂ!ﬁd niki] the ice is'out of the

river. Vesterday one of the fire de- |

; pmment Horses broke through the ice
and was drowned, and the'driver had a

narrow escape frum meeting a similar

fate. The incident issufficient to prove
that the ice !l no longetanfe The best
way to avoid sach accidents is to run
no risks of their occurrence.

Let everybody joli: in and make the
;{ celebration ﬁf ‘Vietoria day an ‘event
long to be “remembered in Dawson’s

| e e /
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And Both Other Claimants for

Honor Retired.

| Question of Championship More Iater-
esting to Zeb White Than Story
of Jonah and the Whale.

'y

“‘One winter’s evemn ,!’ began the
old possum hunter of Tennessee, as I
usked him for a story, ‘I was sittin’
by the fire with the old woman and
hearin’ her read about Jomer and the
whale from the Bible, when I heard a
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THE POWER OF DRES:

A Few Timely Suggestions to Those Matrimonially Inclined.— Hershberg.

A little advice by one expenenced in affairs of the heart may prove opportune
when rumors of approaching nupmals are current. Cupid geﬁga double pull on a m;\;s: U!’
— a strong drag on the heart strings and an awful pull on the'purse strings. The httlen
whipsaws a man on every turn and only the fortunate escape without a serigus get.
Affairs of the heart can be governed by pr -actical judgment the same as the purse if
only put next. For instance, it naturally follows, that two people enamored 4 eaegon
before marriage; desire to retain each other’s affection after the knot is tied. Here ig Othek
| we can help. Keep well dressed—make {he girls envy your wife. Don’t sluff off on c'h"
just because you are sure she’s yours. Come , down and talk it over with the old man whowill
show you the ﬁnest line of clothing ever imported into this country, and then yon know ;2
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history. The various committees which | rooster crowin’ outside. It wasn’t no|

time fur roosters to crow, and I didn’t|
hev hary one about the place, and tur
a minit it give me a.queer feelin’.

¢t 'Mebbe yo’ heard that?’ says I to
the old woman.

¢ ¢] shorely did,’ says she, ‘but I"I as 1 riz up.
aint’ takin’ it fur ta ghost. Yo’ jest| ¢« (Sot still,
listen to Jonmer and let the rooster i woman.
alone.’ "¢t ¢ pever will. I'm guing out and
“‘THere was two more crows, and I | nake dog’s meat of that critter.’

was thinkin’ of spooks dodign’ about, U She was -ag’in it, but'I went. As
when a voice speaks out and says: I stepped out door I found it a dark
« ‘Does Zeb White, the famous pos- | night, but Tom wusn’t fur off. He
sumn hunter of Tenuessee, inhabit this|had his coat off and was jumpin’ up
yere eabin?—.If he-does; then 1 want ailand down-on .his _hat, as he ketched
word with him.’ sight of me he yells:

have been appointed are in every re-
spect capable of carrying out the differ-
ent tasks alloted to them and if proper
support is ‘received from the public,
Dawson will be assured ot a successful

celebration,

~The situation with respect to the
needs of ﬁnnﬁer’me‘k was by no means
magnified - in this paper yesterdoy.
Corroborative reports have since been |
“treceived which tmake it appear that the
facts are evem more serious than was
set forth in these columns yesterday.

shake and a twist and a flop, and as

goon as yo' yell fur mercy I'll let

up.’
¢ ¢Purn Joner and the whale!’ says

Zeb,” says the old

| changed

ecould crawl about, the old woman sa)S'WhOPPe“ yo' both in a fajs
|if he’ll come around tomorper

are most | him ear “the rest of that
the wushluh and take the :"V

| the pen!’ C. B. Lewis in mu

' gays Tom, ‘but I' ve‘lv Telegraph.
my mind. Apout all T wants

at present is to git home to my humble |

Up-to-date Wm"""’"

to Tom Bowens:
¢« ‘Stranger, mebbe yo’
dyin’ to he champion of the state of
Tennessee?’
¢ ‘T was, marm;

domieil.”’
“‘Any mo’ crowin’ befo’ yo' go?’

¢ ¢{Not a c oW, Toarm;”

“*And Zebe White,’ says she as she
turns . to me, ‘mebbe makin’.a fool o’
yo’reelf is better’n hearin’ about joner
an the whale?’

€« ‘1 don’t reckon so.’

It was the voice of a critter named ¢« ‘{Now may the Lord be praised! I
Tom Boweus, who'd lately -moved into| was thirstin 'fur gore, but I thought to
the mayburhood, and thought hisself a | be disappointed, Zeb White— does yo’
mighty man. He’ d bin bragin’ around | caf] yo'rself a man?’

that he conld ouirun, outjump, and ¢ 41 reckon,’ says L.

make me holler, but this was the first ¢ ¢A man what’s got teeth and toe-

e
8 | BEditor Nugget:
It is but "natural that, having gone
| to the . tronble and expense ot reaching

Painting, Wall Pml—
‘Wall, yo’ kin crawl in, and the'

| stranger kin crawl fur home, and I| So—

| reckon yo’d better shake hands and let | N G COX lea

go on that championship -and decide |
Bet. Second & Third Aves:

I'that 1t belongs to the b'ar, Hes

‘dhoon the S

the Klondike from the outside, a man
shouid endeavor to get hold of as much
property here as possible; but the idea
of a man turning all his attention to
stampeding without ever stopping to
put a pick in the ground he acquires
thereby is not thie best thing for the
country. Men get the stampeding craze
the ‘same as the gambling craze; they
wild {o be off on-the mad rush to
stake a ¢laim and in many cases that
is all there ﬁ‘ﬁ“m “all interest appear-
ing to wane as soon &s a claim 18
staked aud recorded In more than the
half of these cases the representatiou
work will never be performed and the
claims will bc open. to re-location in
another year. Less stampeding and
more development is the greatest pres-
ent need of the district.
SOUR DOUGH.
Priest.
Father C. F. Bebvre, who looks after
| the Catholic church interest at White-
horse came into the city from there
'yesterday, He is going to Victoria and
Vancouver to purchase material for a
ﬁae houe 'of worship which will be
t this year,
N m ve! . i8'a chafacter in
his way and it one of the reporters on
|the big dailies on the Sound getsa
{hold of the reverend gentleman be will
"|regard it asa great find and will be
sure to make several columns of " the
story. Huis tife in the north has been
full of romiance and if it were pub-
| lished would ha as fascinating as any
fiction.
“Twelve yun ago Father Febyre left
| the comforts and prospects of a life in
|civiligation “to become - an cxile ina
land of ice and suow. No thirst for
gold actuated hiw fo leave friends and
fire side and brave the terrors of a life

time he’d showed up.
“rTi’s  that boastfwl
Bowens, and I'll just step oat an
drive him into the airth,’
old woman.
‘¢ $Vo set still,
in reply.

8o fiéeiy

ago are mno

- the thing

he life of the
i-sﬂ' for min-
it three or tour
claimed- te | are
cer mining

Zeb White,’

no row round here tonight.
blow all he wants to.’

“Cock-a-doodle-doo.
ful, good natured man,
stitooted that I must

I'm a peac
but I'm so co
be champion

- ﬂmm to]
.{I‘cmwmed to
of the life of

¥ them did
Jimit under

bed and die.
come out and bLreak my neck, or let
be known that I've driv yo' intoy
hole.’

‘¢ ‘T can’t stand that,,’ says
old woman. ‘Yo' keep that pla

3 strated, how-
tions were en-
At the end

and I'll be back in five minutes.’
‘¢ ‘Now, Zeb, what's the use?’s
answers, ‘This yere Bible say

man, hut
tre t

L Jouer,’ said Zeb, ‘“‘and 1 wanted
make that man’s heels break his
I was hesitating what to do when
crows and flaps and sings out ag'in:
“ Zeb White,
up with a good man befo’,
grittin' of his teeth makes you chi
I'm: waitin’ fur yo'. I'm right

old woman will drive yo’
broomstick to fight me, I won’t par
yze you’, Zeb,

critter Tom
says I to the | of dishwater in his veins?’
she says’ ¢
‘He’s only shucks ot a man,
as everybody knows, and I don’t want|new-born child,

Let lnm | was afraid

«And then the ecritter crows some|gld woman out to fight me.
more and flaps his arms and cries out. | ge

the state of Tennessee or take to my}
Zeh White, yon old kuss, |

I to the .
whar Joner is about to be swallered,

s thar| bout three minits.

shant’ be no rows between man and |
Il shall live~in peage. Jest {3 2
uer wj\Nntempt auu;"e t ) 3
he'll g away arter a/bit.’ hat, Ly
o wanted o Bear the rest nbuut‘“ the fifst rush, but he dodged me and
neck,

yo’' never done met
and the |

nyo't own land, and I'm hopin’ yo'r
out with a|

I won't leave yo' a
cripple for life, I'll1 jest give yo’

| nails?’
“The same.’ 4
d| ¢ ‘A man what's got blood instead
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‘¢ ‘That’s me.'’

‘Then I've come to the right place

‘{at last, and tonight I shall sleep like a
Drat my  hide, but I

yo'd crawl under the bed | ‘

at my hollerin’ or that you 'd send the

It's yo r- |

chkerbocker Knee Pants Suits.
t. | selt, ain’t it, Zeb > W') Slater ngh Top Shoes. -~ = Stetson Hats, Derbys and
|ttt nall e \% Spring Overcoats.  Golf Hose.

n {
¢ ¢« ‘Bekase 1 don’t want to make no | W
of | & |
| mistake, and pulverise a ten-year old |

| A~
Yes, I reckom it's yo’, and vow |
it | |come fur me; Zeb. Put on steam and

|sail in and defend yo’r reputashun. ‘ % % % % § % §g§ % sSsS
A [ Thar ain’t room in- this yere state fur | %% % éé% iz f7 /7

but one champion, and that champion
'11 be me. Whoop a whoop, Zeb, and
| pile on to me!’
i ‘‘He was a husky critter,”’ said Zeb, &
‘but 1 reckoned oa lickin' him ina| as a OmmerCI ‘:_
C
5 OM PANY
alHe riz up and snorted, and then I seeul

When my eyes got | ¢
“Fit the
it was a powerful big b’ar. He want |

boy.
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hel

Ir ckoned to rool him over

nJus STORE CAN rlL.
YQUR EVERY WANT

From the most completessd

got in one that -almost cracked my |
‘head I went a bit slow after that, and |
[T was jest workin” him into position |
Twhen e yells out:
¢« «Zeh White, ain’t this to be a fair
fout?’
11. R 1 is,” says I. |
¢« “Phen call off yo'r, dog what's|
bitin my legs.’ |
“¢1 could see the dog or suthin’ jump- |
al-|ing around, and I yelled at him to |
take a sueak. He didn't go, though. | A

to |

he |
extensive stocks in the Yikos
Territory, and at prices that

APPEAL TO ALL
CLASSES

on

of- buyers. Now

to fit yourself out in .« &%

in Alaskan wilds and no hope of re-

SPRING ATTIRE AND AT

' turning home with riches inspired him
in the trials and struggles of a dozen
Iyears. 1t was a 'Inin sense of duty-—
| nothing more. -
When Father Febyre ﬁnt came to the
‘| north he was in the prime of life and
{buoyant with hope. He weut into the
tar McKenzie river country to carry the
faith to the Indians. For eleven long
years he remmined among them and
" |they almost regarded him. as one of
them. About a year and & half ago he
huh' them what will unidoubtedly be a
final farewell and worked hl; way to
| Whitehorse, where ho has been for the
{1ast 12 months. .
| On the mext boat be will go south
A1and in a few days will be in the midst
{of the whirl of life agsin, He aotici-
‘changes. When he left the
were not equipped with

NeW
‘Spring Millinery
At 33 1=3 Per Cent.
Discount

This is not 98 stock but
new stock this spring. We
‘need the room.

| used to the darkness I spit on my hands |

nd, cracked -my—heels—tegether, and |

nit wc was engaged in mortal

ed to be counted im on that row. I| Head
| hadn’t time to yell out whéfi when he | .
clinched one of his claws into my |
breast and the other into Tom's back, {
and he brung our heads together in
ua; that made ’'em crack.

T¢¢In the Lawd’s name, but who' s,
mixin’ up in this yere row?’ howh’
| Tom, 7 |
[ ¢ ¢1p's a_blar,” answers I, teelin’ hiis |
| claws like so many knives.

‘‘We both turned on him, but.we was R —
‘bnrchsndul yo' see. That b’ar bad AT T AMUSEMENTS
jest g9 chances to one, and he was hog >
enough to keep 'em: He bumped us |
together and slung us about 4s if we'd :‘
bin babies, and shuck - my hide if we |
wasn’t both licked men when the old ¢
woman finally come out with a fire- {
‘brand and skeart him off. We was
that paralyzed that we could not stand
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Flynn's Astronomers, i
Jennie Guichard and
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on our feet lo: ten minits. When we | & ;
|

»’: Iﬂ _Q! the accessories of ivilization

“Loya Will Find a

ARCT iC BROTHERHOOD

FlRST ANNUAL ENTERTAINMENT

S-\I)IE TAYLOR in CoonB

CEDIA I)KLA( Y witt sing’ her Ia¥e
“The Death ol Nelson.™

, A ¢
Monday, May 6 31
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The Standard Theatre Spcce:

Mondl »
Second v&u—:h of the big thing

SHORE ACRES

By Special rtc{uest of Dawson's best citizens, Ladies’ Night
Secure seats early and witness the best play ever prodnced m

Ladies’ Nl.l\t Thursday.

"SEATS NOW Ol

e
ORPHEUM THEATREﬂ
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