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ugh Polson’lng}t\ﬂls Eyes
- With af Unclean Towel.

'E._Davis’ Pitiful Plight From
which Theére Seems to Be no
Hope of Escape.

 From Thursday and Friday’s Daily.
Near ' the Klondike bridge, just on
edge of the hill in South Dawson,
B e cabin of ms friend < Edward-
By there sits, hour after hour and
 day aiter day, a man who has what is
E a more righteous cause to com-
plast at the hand dealt him in the
#of Jife by fate, than any living
| in Dawson.
‘The man’s name is Charles E. Davis,
he will probably never see the light
sy agein. He is blind. The man-
ig which® Mr. Davis, who is a
man, otherwise strong, vigorous
and bealthy, just in the prime of man-
food, met his  great misfortune is at
once pathetic—aggmvating to a degree.
Yo was o miner, and atthe time the
recent quarantine was declared at the
" Forks, was engaged in prospecting a
de hill claim opposite No, 2 Eldorado
k. One day he wiped his. face,
her washing on a towel which had

for some unclean purpose, and his eyes
\were poisoned He tried to doctor them
imself, not’ knowing what was the
| patter, and nsed some eye water and
f eamed them over a vessel of hot
water, but they grew steadily worse,
till he went to the Forks one day in-
tending to come  to Dawson in search
of relief through medical treatment.
He found, upon arrival there that there
was a quarantine on, and  still delayed
a few days.  Then, there being no im-
provement in his case, he consulted Dr.
Edwards, who advised him to come to

for him to pass the quarantine lines,
which he did.  It'had been his inten-
tion to secure the services of Dr. Al-
fred Thompson, but at the time he ar-
sived here Dr. Thompson was away on
a trip to the Stewart river, the sufferer,
whose eyes were now giving him so
much trouble that he felt the urgency
of immedinte  treatment, entered the
Good Samaritau hospital under the
care of Dr. McDonald.
He failed to improve any and in fact
his eyes grew rapidly worse until now,
as noted above, he is pactically blind.
_In cunversatiun with a representative of
this paper yesterday he spoke as fol-

.eye is- totally goue
| s far as sight is concerned, and the

leit one barely  enables me to distin-
{ gnish between bright light and total
 darkness. There is a chance,l am told,

My right

my left eye, but in order to take ad-
vantage of this, I must get to a spe-
sialist on the outside, and that soon.

“In the winter time under the exist-

/
ing conditions here, you can see what

this chance amouuts to.
The sufferer is now in charge of Dr.

Thompson aand everything possible is
triends

being done for his relief. His

are in hopes that he may-gucceed in
teaching ¢he outside for special treat-
ment before his eyesight becomes: a

fotal loss.

Stili on Trial.
fore Justice Cru.ig

was on the stand under the-fire of At

torney Wade’s questions concerning the

assessment of the Melbourne hotel anc
other properties. The assessment o
" ‘the volume of business of the Mel

. bourne, the witness conld not remem
ber, but he produced documentary evi
. dence going

and lots ha
/ said that. afterwards
d been reduced to a much. lowe
re by the court of revision.
Concerning the unlovely tank
having been placed before the side doo

doauy vigorous kicking concerning th
ebstruction, but on the other
e would not solicit any one to plac

4 building of the kind there,

bouse from the opposite side of
Street was concer s  Mr,
thought tne detrimen
overbalanced by the
the water there.

Smit

“‘Bat we don’t want the water there,.
e the

“‘said Mg, Wade; ‘‘you can uk].k
ike

We object to this house.”
 When questioned about

of h’lne two
inan air tight

{will keep a fire all night, but I never
owned 'ore;

“fment,

| removal of the buitding, Mrs. McCon-

e, Idon’t know how lon
two round sticks %pd a log will b\\rn.’g‘ A
Mrs. McConnell was called in rebuyt-
tal, but she was suffering from & severe
cold and ber evidence could not be
heard distinctly.
She testified concerning the methods
practiced by the Standard theater peo-
ple and the  water company to make
connections with the mains of thel
water company instead of the A. C:
Co.”s water pipes, contrary to agree-
Some argumnent followed as o
the .admissibility of evidence in this
mattér which was finally raled ont.

With regard to a conversation she
had held with M. Miznér regarding
the signing ot a petition asking for the

nell said that Mr. Mizner had said he
wonld ‘like to sigm the petition, put
he had just been dining with Justice
Dugas and hadn't time. He had told
her, to go to Mr, Fairhanks and tell
him to sign lor the company.

Where Are the People?

The big crowds of people noticed
in Dawson last fall have dwindled
down until ' fully one-half of them are
not longer 1n evidence, They did not
all go to the outside on the late'
steamers; in fact, very few of them
went and - the late steamers carried in
¢« imost_as many pasengers as they took
ont. Vet thesé people are not in town,
hence they must be sc ittered around on
the creeks where many of them are em-
ployed and others are awaiting the be-
ginning of work and are hibernating in
creek cabins until that time to escape
the wiles and  allurements that beset
the unemployed in the city.

£
C

What Happened to a Young Qirl

She et an Old Man Who . Was

when 1 took dad his cup of coffee, I
found him poring over a bill and look-
lng worried to the verge of distraction.
At last I drew from him that The
Weekly Wag is wagging all the wrong
way and is bound to go to the wall
unless he can secure & few articles
from some comic writer of note. But,
though he has written to several with
that object, nothing has come of it

miserable and depressed; a happy
thought darted into my mind., Men
don’t like refusing a request
framed by feminine lips, so perhaps I
may succeed where poor dad has
failed:— At-any rate;—“without -a tnal |-
there’s no denial,” and a recent inei-
dent opens the way
the trial

VERY HAPPY OVERSIGHT

at a Muséum.

.
e

Horrid, but Who Had a Love of a
Nephew. ’

Sept. 4, 1897, 10:30 a. m.—Just now,

-“In a word, the paper has tarned out
‘ruinous investment for me,” he con-
luded bitterly. {

As [ came up stairs, feeling utterty

when

for me to make

A few days age, wuﬁe ‘imt and 1

Beld the door
my smartiug eyes
hastily made my exit. . Never in all the
19 years of my life had 1 felt so an-
noyed and resentful. : :

1 reflected ‘briefly, as 1 descended the
deep stairway into the “station. Hav-
ing ascertained that my train Was not
due for 15 mimates; I fell to pacing the
platform, where the fiaunting posters

ot many ®°p thel

open y for me; and keepiag
bent on the ground I

-

“So much for my. ‘ha

ppy thought! " |

D

luckless little weekly I still grasped
gave a yet keener edge to my disap-
pointment. Turning in my perambu- |’
wtion 1 was surprised to see the flan-
wel clad figure of my tear blurred
vision hurrying toward me.

“The old bigwig has repented of his
insulting refusal!” I thought hopefully,
while I bowed in response to the young
fellow’s doff of cap. LA
“Excuse me, Miss Harvey, but there
has been some unfortunate mistake,
and I have followed you here in the
hope of straightening matters,” he
said, his quick breathing and helght-
ened color testifying to the hot haste-
he had made. *“I am the Rolf Rufland
who scribbles nonsense; my uncle is a
savant, and only wWrites for the sclen-
tific journals.,” d :
“A savant! No wonder he was so
annoyed at my request!” I exclaimed;
blushing painfully: “Bat, ]
ing you write humor, he might have
guessed 1 had made 1
take.”

to

K

w X1, bt hedid not
minutes ago. 1 have
tions’ in that _qmrteﬁitu}mkm :
my frivolous tilent a dead secret from

. §This has been [a
school children in

child in the E
east cousin

2

its being Friday

londike

. know- | %% B

him,” he replied, with & whimsieal |

were whiling away an hour in the Brit-

Turner,of Bruce & Tuiner, is secretary, laxed for the moment his clean shaven,

“1 sheuld certainly

Local Matters Discussed. ish museum, sne bowed to a librarian. o B T ST S
The Dawson Liberal Club, of which| He responded to her recogmition with “nT‘l;e:u: t‘:;r‘.&::dm;:m
Thos. O’Brien is president, and Mr, a courtly bow,; and a polite smile re- 1 sald mpulstvely. LT

have rued it sad-

. The damage suit by Mrs. McConnell
" against'the water company is still~ be-

This morning Assessor Ward Smith

to show that the buiding
d been assessed at $31,000.
this figure

nk housé

band

So far as the obstruction of the view
from the windows and that o{r ht‘l::;
i

t was more than
benefit of having

met Tuesday night in the Board of
Trade' rooms when matter of purely
local rather tham of political interest
were discussed. The gquestion ot the
present poor service afforded by the
mail carriers was the principal topic
discussed. A committee was appointed
to confer with those in charge of the
work to see what can be doné towards
relieving the present deplorable condi-
tion ot affairs. :

Orpheum to Open.
Alec Pantages is again to the front
as manager of the Orpheum thenter,
that homse t6 be opened on Monday
night next as a ‘‘legit’’ theater, the
initial performance opening with the

three-act drama, . ‘‘Bob, or the De-
butante.’’ Fred - C. Lewis is stage
manager. The company includes Bob |

Lawrence, Billy Mullen, Fred Bieen
James Duncan, Julia Walcott, Babet te
Pyne, Sappho, Lillian Grant, Kate
Rockwell, Evaline, Josie Gordon, Ollie
Delmar, May Miner, Garnett, Mae
Stanley, Dolly Paxton and 'Mable Wil-
liams.

The Young Plunger.
London, Nov. 28.— Joe Leiter is still
in London. Nina Farrington is also
here, and common report has it that
Leiter is having a hard time trying to
arrange matters so that he can marry
Mrs. Stuyvesant Leroy, who is still in
Paris.
Nina Farrington refuses to be shaken
off. Leiter is muich infatuated with
Mrs. Leroy, He followed. ber from
Chicago to New York several weeks
ago and urged immediate marriage,
wanting her to leave the train at Al-
bany, but Mrs. Leroy refused. Mr,
L.iter and Mrs. Leroy were dining to-’
gether in New Yorka few evenings
later when the Farrington - woman en<
tered the restaurant and saw them.,
She went to Muss. Leroy's hotel the
pext day, and there was a scene be-
tween the women, Nina Farrington
threatening the deepest . vengeance.
Leiter gave out a report that he was
going to sail for Europe on the Satur-
day steamer and then planned to take
the Wednesday steamer in order to fool
the actress. Before the steamef was out
of New York harbor Mr. Leiter was
astonished to meet Nina Farrington on
deck. She had divined his trick and
taken the same steamer,
It is currently reported that Mrs. Le-
roy refuses to marry Leiter until be
frees himself from all entangléments
with the other woman.

Nina Farrington is staying with her
former bosom friend, Fanny Ward, now
Mrs. Joe Lewis. They are having a
gay time around London and making
Joe Leiter join them,

1
f

A. F. Brast Dead.
There died at St. Mary's “hospital
yésterday morning a young man well
r | known bots in town and on Hunker, as
{a freighter and wood dealer. His name
was A. F. Brant. :
Mr. Brant came from his pative state,
Pennsylvania, in ’98 to the Klondike
apd has engaged in various occupa
tions since, the last of which
freighting on Hunker creek,
There are many cases on record where
men have known that their death was
due at a certain time, and have set
their houses in order accordingly. but
few incidents bave been kuown where
& man of ounly 22 years of ag:. has kept
at work for over a month, suffering
all the time with & painful illness,
settling up accounts and making prep-
arations for his' end with the method
and coolness ot a soldier who has heard
his death warrant read. ; .
The deceased had been sick for a
month yet had settled all his accounnts
before coming to tbe hospital, which
he entered some two weeks before his

Y
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inscrutable face.

land, the writer of those cleveér artl-

cles, my dear.
at Mrs. Pelham’s,” she explained as
we passed on into anether room.

a peony, I concluded that he was a
celibate as well as a celebrity! But he
certainly did not look a bit like I imag-
ined him, for, strange to say, dad had
been speaking of Limi to me thiat same

“That was the celebrated Mr. Rut-

I met him last week

Seeing that she had turned as red as

morning, when he had enviously
pointed out an attractive announce-
ment in a rival weekly to the effect
that a series of brilliant sketches from
the pen of the widely known humorist,
Rolf Rutland, would shortly appear in
its columns. I am very glad now that
we chanced to see him, sinece it paves
the way for me to call on him and ex-
plain in confidence the sad straits of
The Weekly Wag and beg of him to
contribute something to its pages.
Aunt mentioned that he lives at For-
est Gate, in’' a beautiful residence
known as Olive Lodge. So tomorrow
morning I shall take heart of grace
and start on this forlorn hope.
Sept. 5,71897, 1:10 p: m.~What & day
of days this has been! I really ought
to have dated it in red ink. This morn-
ing directly the dear, unsuspecting dad
had started for the city, I put on my
sailor hat and sallied forth on my se-
eret mission.
About two hours later I mounted =
broad flight of steps to the thresbold of
Olive Lodge, and I must confess that
while I waited admittance my courage
scemed to ooze out-of my finger tips.
“You are a little simpléton, Rose Har-
vey, quaking and shaking as though
you were going to face an ogre instead
of & wit,” I said angrily to myseif as a
boy in buttons ushered me into & large
drawing room, very handsomely fur-
nished, but lacking in pretty trifies.
Giving the boy my ‘card I subsided
into an easy chair, As 1 did so I
caught sight of myself in a pler glass,
and was relieved to see that 1 looked
perfectly self possessed—which I cer-
tainly did net feel
The next minute the curtained door
swung open, and “the celebrated Mr.
Rutland” entered the room. Unless I
was much mistaken a gleam of relief
flashed from his steel gray eyes as they
alighted on ‘me. P,llbl)‘, since my
aunt and 1 bear the same names, he
had expected to see her, and of “twe
evils” would rather deal with the less-
er! Producing the current number of
The Weekly Wag, 1 explained—rather
abruptly, I'm atraid--the nature of my
visit. ?

While he listened his gaze of polite
attention became a stare of unbounded
amazement, and, instead of accepting
the proffered paper, he sprang to his
feet with ag exasperated gesture.

“This is & most preposterous request,
young lady! It is utterly out of the
questior that any article from my pen
should appear through the medium of
The Weekly Wag.”

The slighting emphasis with which
Bbe named the poor little weekly, and
the withering glance he cast on It
made me tingle with rage and mortifl-
eation.

“Then there is nothing more to be

request,” ” 1 sald, rising to my feet.
And making him s stiff little bow, I

politeness to basten to open it for me,
andlpuoedontwtth.ﬂtbedunlty.l

figure In cricketing fannels

4

ease.

said, except to apologize for having
troubled you with this ‘preposterous

moved toward the door. He bad the

could summon. At the same moment
the hall door was bastily opened, and a
tear blurred vision of a tall, straight

ty If 1 had never discovered it—which
fs a rank Hlbunlcu_nrl.._mmc.'..'
And & mutual huanil‘mh at our

“And now, Miss Harvey, with regard
to The Weekly Wag, 1 shall be most
pleased to contribute 1o its columns.” {1
he said, as eagerly as though he were

a struggling aspirant, anxious to see
his effusions in print.

In the midst of my delighted thanks
the train dashed in, and all was con-

tusion. When he had handed me into e
a carriage he told me that directly the _‘:‘,‘ following §
cricket mateh was over he should rus |®ech particiy

tnto the city and see my father. Then
the train moved on, and as our eyes
met in a last glance, 1 saw a look -in
his that made my heart dance as it had
pever danced - before. o

About 5 o'clogk there came a tele:
gram from dad, to the effect that Mr.
Rutland would dine with us.at 7. In
a flutter of delight, 1 helped aunt to
improve our menu and then hastened
to make my dinner toflet,

When, half an hour later, dad and
Mr. Rutland entered the drawing room,

and distinguished he looked in evening

minute 1 felt quite shy, But his genial
frankness of manner scon brought us
“in touch” again, and I have passed
the most charming evening I
member. e
Sept. 5, 1808, 1045 p. m~My wed-
ding eve, and exaetly a yoar since the
day I made that absurd blunder

pow, thanks to the spur given it by
Rolf's pen, The Weekly Wag is. the
foremost-of its elass and its editor his
cheery old self again. i
“But 1 shall never forget,”” he sald
fo me this morning, “that it owes its
#uccess not to the editor, but to the
sditor's daughter!—Exchange.

T
holesale Thett.

Vaneouver, Nov, 130. — The whole |
Kootepay - and Boundary mining dis-
tricts are stirred to their depths over a
railway investigation now being held
at Nelson. It is claimed by theé secret
service agents . of the C. P. R. that a
regularly organized ring has existed in
the mining country for somie time past
whereby the railway company wis de-
frauded out of many thousands of dol-
lars by means  of ~fraudulent tickets
originally purchased —undated—at the
company’s offices, to be taken up by
the conductors in the ‘‘deal’’ and re-
{turned to the special agents of the train-
mmen’s syndicate,’ and by themt sold
over and over agaip. Hotel runners
were,  in the majority of cases, the
go-betweens; and  two  conductors,
among the best known in the interior
country and employecs of the road for
years—are said to bave organized the
scheme, Two station agents are 'also
implicated. Every mun connected
with the big railway company on the
division is auxiously watching the out-
come of the investigation. Onme of “the
conductors has already been discharged,
Chief of Detectives Burns, from Mon-
treal, and H. A, Janson, of the secret
| service' department for the Tines west of
Fort William, had the conduct of the
inquiry which has led to the expose.
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