
THE KLONDIKER'S WOOI NG
Being th2e Story of a Jfoman who Trusted, and a Man who didnfot Eail

I IAD arranged a littie lunch party one 'Sundaysome few years ago-one of those short resting
places in iife's uphili road where one stops
by the wayside and is refreshed by intercourse

with congeriial spirits.
On Saturday J was doing the necessary order-

ing. when the ring of the telephone interrupted me
and in, answering it I found my husband, lateiy
returned fromn a trip to the Klondike, had called
me. He said, "I had forgotten ail about your littie
party when I met Jim Hadley and învited him to
lunch with us to-morrow. He is from the Klondike
and when you get over the first shock hle will give
you, you wiil be glad to have met him, for hie is
decidedly a type of what that country can produce
in a nman who has prospered there. jim-has made
already over a million and two years ago did not
have a cent." My heart rallier sank, but I decided
to make the best of it.

When my friends had ail arrived on the Sunday
1 had only just time to give a word of explanation
about our unexpected guest, when jim Hadley arriv-
ed. He was a dark man, short and rather fat, and
had evidently nat been shaved for several days. His
cloîhes were tweed of a large plaid pattern and he
wore a red tie which was slightly ýaskew. There
were two buttons wanting, froni his vest, but in
spite of these very apparent defects in his apparel,
hie appeared perfectly aI bis ease and greeted us
ail witb the glad hand..

As we went int lunch -and took our places
Jirn was rather 'quiet, but as we all began to talk
hie joined in and then we forget aIl about his per-
sonal appearance for hie was clever and taiked
well and soon we ail grew interested in what lie
had te, tell us. His profound belief in bum§eIf and
the Golden North was marvellous. H1e described
the glonious ccenery in vivid word'pictures, and
his stories of lufe in the Klondike mining camp
were s0 glowing with interest, that he made every
one present wish to sc that country.

Turning to me from one of my young friends,
wvho especiaily seemed to interest bum, he remark-
ed, "If you will only promise to, chaperon it, I wýIll
run an excursion to Dawoson City next summer to
bte composed of young ladies." With a wave of his
hand which included ail my fniends, lie said, "You
will aIl pan out gold there, I wiII take you for
~trips up the creeks, give you your gruýb at the
INqrthern Cafe, and have a picnic on the Dome to
witness the midnight stinset. Only say you will
corne, girls, and Ieave the rest to me." We were
rather astonished by this proposition, but took it as
a joke. After a great deal of mnerriment and real
enjoyment, in which jim joined as heartily as any-
one, our- little party broke up, having proved more
of a success than I had hoped lt couid be.

Later in the afternoon, Jim Hadley met niy
husbanid on the street and stopped him, saying,
uTbose were fine girls I met at yorur bouse to-day,
especially Miss Polly, but 1 did not know any of
týheni well enough to propose to, s-o I have just sent
a' telegram to a girl I know in Nova Scotia, asking
lier to meet me in Toronto and marry me." Several
days later jini came to see me, and i naturally con-
gratulated hlm on his approaching marriage. H1e
seemed very gluin and after a slight pause said,
"Belinda isn't coming. 1 just came to cail and tbauk
You for your kidness, as I arn off for the west
tniglil. I must get int Dawson over the ice."
AfIer talking bo me a libtle whiIe lie appeared mnore

1oeu, for I tolcI him that probably the suddenness
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she hateil to handie the nasty hait, when they went
smeiting fromt the end of the wharf. Then jim
went -away to coliege. He bad wrilten several
times 10 ber, but the lelters bail stoppeil andl she
bail oniy bad news of him Ibrougli a mutual friei
who told lier that lie had gone ouI West. Her
niother and father btai died, and it waýs necessary
for bier to earn bier own living, so, she bail accepteil
the position of village school beacher in bier own
little town.

Suddenly that wînter there bail been a greal
stir in the place. jini Hadley bail come back for
a visit from the Klondike. He was the sanie jini
only more enlbusiastic, and thie money flowed like
water Ibrougli ah Ilie village. Every one of bis
frienils was presented witli a piece of nugget jew-ellery. Belinda had a beautiful long cliain of smal
nuggets that wenî around ber neck several limes.
jini bai paid for. repairs on Flhe old churoli, andl
many other needed town improvemenîs were doue
hy him, but as suddenly as lie had cornte lie bai
gone, and for l3elinda a great deal of joy andl ligbt
bad gone witli hlm,

ONE snowy Sunilay afbernoon, Belinda was sitling
in ber room thinking sadly of the future; re-

gretting that slie coulil not do more witli ber if e
than pass tbe rest of il lu Ibis lîttle village wliere
she had been boru. She would marry per'haps, and
live in one of the little houses ud have some
geraniunis growing lu lier windows, andl a small
monthly rose busýh. The wildest fliglit of lier
imagination would blien be a trip 10 thbe annual
exhibition 'at Halifax. She thouglit sadly of ail
Jim H-adley bhad. bld bier of the West and the
Golden Nortli where lie bad been, andl she coulil
almost imagine she had reen it herself froin bis
vivid descriptions. But alas! It was not for ber.

Just as ber thouglits bail reached this point,
she was interrupted by the 11111e boy from tlie post
office witli a telegrani for ber. She bail neyer
,received a belegramn before and could bardly open
il for the trembling of lier fingers. The boy said,
"Pa says il is awful important and îb's f rom jim
Hailley." -She quickly tore open the envelope aud
reail thèse words on the yellow form: "To Miss
Belinda Browne, Anichat, Cape Breton, Nova
Scotia. If you will mnarry me, draw on me for five
hundreil dollars andl meet me in Toronto February
i4th. Auswer immnediately. Signeil, jini Hailley."

Belindla was dazeil, thougli fot annoyed, but
afler reading bbc telegram several limes andl kissing
the paper as if jini lad writîen it, sbe went bo
consult lier aunt wibb wbom sbe liveil, thougb in
ber heart she lhail already decideil 10 go 10 Jini
wlien lie wanted lier.

lier aunt read the telegrani over 10 herseif tbre
limes. After the third reading sibe carefully took
off lier glasses andl rulibeil lbcm as if she bail not
been quite sure of its remarkable contents, and
aiftPr re.idiin- it aio',in eaula1hted: "Wpll T -.
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rried
was dc

the like. More tom foolery of iliat
If you take my adice youi

.at'tention 10 bis nonsense. if
ilcil you why couldn't lic bave

like a decent Chrnistian wben
iere. Oh, no, lie must bce doing some-
body else would think of dloing, anal
tg youi to marry lii in a belegrani.
know, Belinda Browue, lie would be
you if you did g o?"
conversation wltb bher aunt, Belinda

10 you in Toronto on February 14th, Jim. Signed,
Belinda."

Jim bad hurried tbrough bis Turonto business,
heing too resîless 10 remain there and when Belin-
da's telegramn reached his Toronto address, he had
already left for the station, but the messenger hur-
ried after and banded bimt the envelope just as the
train was pulling out of the Union Station. Jim
havîng given up ail hope of Belinda's coming was
leaving for the West to arrange some business
before hie went to the Klondike. Now hier mes-
sage put him in quandary, but after mucli blought
hie sent the following telegrani to Be.linda front
North Bay:

"Miss Belinda Browne, Arichat, Cape Breton,
Nova Scotia. Trust me more and conte oni 10 Cal-
gary. WiII meet you there February i9 th. Answer
Calgary. Signed, Jimt Hadley."

As the train drew into Calgary afler ils four
days' trip across the continent, jim iruas the first
person who jumpeI off. He ran into the telegraph
office wliere a message was handed to him. H1e
eagerly tore it open and read these words:

"Will corne to Calgary, but you will be sure 10
meet me thbere, Jim, won't you?? Belinda."

Affer Ibat lie went about bis business witb a
smile that bis friends laughingly said could be seen
for a mile. When bais other business was com-
pleted, he weiît to the lailors and ordýereil a suit
of cloîhes more Istriking in design than any lie had
yet worn. He bought a red lie witli wide green
stripes across il. When lie was arraycd in these
with a large nugget pin stuck in the tie andl a watch
chain made of nuggets, hie considered bis costume
was complete.

The train that was to bring Belinda to Calgary
would arrive bliere on Sunday morning at four
a.m., so the Saturday before was a busy day. He
had to, procure a license, and a wedding ring. As
to the size of the latter hie bail some difficulty in
deciding, but bouglit one to fit bis own little finger
and wore il proudly for the rest of the day.

About four in the afternoon Jim went bo one
of the minister's bouses and being sbown mbt the
study wbere the minister was busy preparing bis
Suniday sermon, Jini buirst out, "Say, do you marry
folks ?" The minister smiilingiy said he did. "Well,
I want te, le married to-morrow nxorning at four
o'clock on the Eastern Express. My lîtIle girl is
coming on the train and I want toi meet ber and
get married. and go riglht along on the car. l'Il
makeý il worlli your whiîe, parson."

ON nmatters being more fuliy cxplained, tbe min-
ister consenteil to go with Jim bu meet the

train and perform the mnarriage ceremony. These
mnatters being safely attended to, jimn sent off a
telegramn to Belinda on the train to assure bier of
bis presence in Calgary. The rest of the time lie
found difficult 10 fill.

Every few moments lie would rush froni the
hotel 10 buy somietbing tbat lie thouglit mighit
please Belinda. First it was a large bridai bouquet
of the moat expensive fiowers lie could get. Then
it would lie several boxes of candies or different
kinds of fruit, or some pice of jewellery wiîli
whicb bo deck 'his bride. Then again, it would bce
books andl magazines. The lime passed very' siowiy.
but aI iast il was time bu dress and put bis bhings
mbt bis travelling bags. The man who camne bo
caîl hbim andl take the bags down recciveil a tip
of five dollars because jim salid as bie handed it 10
himn that lie did not ofien have 10 call a chap for
his wedding.

As the train drew int the station that dark
.stormy morning, Belinda's pale littIe face could
te seenl presseil against one of thie pullman car
windows, doubt, fear, andl hope mingling lu bier
expression. Jim waved bis bat as lie saw lier, and
was on board before tbe train stoppeil.

To poou; litble, lonely, îtrusting Belinda, the
siglit of that face made up for everything. T o her
the alrocious clothes, thie brilliant tie, and the nug-
get jewellery were quite the rnost beautiful tbings
tin the worid for were tbey not part and parcel of
bier jini.

Ail Jim salid as lie folded Belinda in bis armis


