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tory of Miss Wallace’s Flirtation
by M. Quad. "

W

S

ung Man Was Devoted and in

Yo
Being 0 Lost an Ear Which Was

Wanted as a Souvenir.

] !m peen in Athens three or four
‘wheﬂ the steamer from Brindisi
¢ in an English tourist named
ar}d an  American gentleman
4 Wallace and his daughter. Mr.
as I soon came _to understand

enitleman of wealth and leisure

e daughter —was as handsome a

e ever: landed 'in the country of
R fleas, beggars ahd brigands.
Burns, I believe he was some

of civil service employee on leave,
e had some money and greater ex-
 Mations.! The three had become ac-
inted while Italy. More
hﬁ:‘:that, Burns had fallen head over
Beels in love with Miss Wallace. Iam
ined to think she was a bit- of ¢

doing

?;lluette and that she encouraged him
out of a spirit of adventure. The
{ather was a dignified, quiet spoken
man, who probﬂh]," had his own plans
daughter and trusted her not

for his : ;
to go - too far with thé Englishman.

While he treated Burns in a courteous
manner, there was a reserve which ~the
Jatter did not dare approach too closely.
1 thought I through the

thing at-a gl»:mug It
dollars on the Englishman's part and
on the part of the girl a desire for fir-
the man

sSaw whole

was love and

"~ tation and a half lope that
wouldmike a fool of himself.
Wedlbecame acquainted
dmednd after the expiration of an-
o day voung
*in(‘('_ He was in love for the first
b in his life.
there were
‘ met Miss Wallace.
girged him with ‘a mercenary‘feeling
pged him in the most terrible man-
. He had that her
jither was worth $35,000,000 and that she
b an only child, but he
sanderstand that
aith - his whole

in a dav's

Burns gave me his
He had never dreamed
angels on earth until

The man who

somehow heard

begged, me
he was loving her

soul before that news

mached hiin. I believed him;andhe
Fadded :

“And now comes the blooming ques

tion, Does Miss Wallace loye me in

: mrn? There are times when 1 think

: shg does, and my heels lift off the

grommd, begad, ‘and there are other

tim&swhen 1 doubt it, and I feel as if

a housé had fallen on me.”’
“Why not ask her?’’ I suggested.
“I'm afraid it's too soon,’’ he re-

plied, ‘‘and then the old

somehow alwavs manages

gentleman
to show up
just as we get sentimental. I don't
If .I'tl go to
him and say I loved his daughter, I be-
lieve he’d keep right on reading his
newspaper and smoking his’ infernal
Mm"kdgar—hcg:ul. Ido! If I only had
some one to sound him for me.”’

think he appreciates me.

““You ought to do.something heroic
to- win the girl's admiration and love
and the father’s gratitude and esteem,™’
I said a ter a Jong while.

“Bless my blooming eyes, but . I
| ~Wi”." he promptly replied—‘‘that is,
: Iwould if there was a show. I was
I @Eready to save them both if the' steamer
t‘ ‘m down, doncher know, but she
‘: Mply-tolled about -like -a dog in-a
38 Bud and refused to sink when:I prayed
< forit.

“‘But there may be other opportuni-

ties. "

“How can there be unless to keep the

me, but I

fleas and beggars off? Bless

‘ suffer 1"

’d‘u'l see how I could help him ex-

%®ptito advise him to learn

orrow and have it over with

‘b" g0 up to Marathon and see the
MBS and the tombs and get out of

f€ce. Loverlike, he went out into|eds had been skiced off as slick as you |
sy balmy evening to commit suicide, please and he had had a hard time of it
M4 I saw him no more until next wing about on the mountains in the
af moving, about
‘mt:m(xm. He not only still lived, but dompany of the villains. He did ‘not |
L °T® was a look of happiness on his|dome to the “hotel, but sent for me-to
1 Vo 3 ; -5 v
e’ as [ saw him talking toa man I |} . to the lodgings he had secured.
ome t th ging

ould not
:'m of town

have cared

at noonday.

0 Mar: .
Marathon by. rail next

e for a couple of days, and at a|how it is? -The heéro is no hero, but
mter hour the lover sat down beside “WA an ass! He must have seen through
] -.s;‘v 3 lmy little game. The fact is, %hc wu.!

€ got a bloomirig game on foot, |bloody villains I. had hired for the

cher know?'

::Going to become a hero?'’ 1 asked
If 1 dom’t,

- donkey.
vice, ang
% you Yankee

T

Thanks, awfully, for that hint

his fate on

and

to meet a mile
; That evening
T'l‘r' Wallace informed me that he and
;hsda“ghltr and Bufns were going over
day to be

then you may call me a
Yes, sir, I've taken your ad-
you'll -hear s@pxething drop,
s say, within a day or
‘ to come back arm in arm with
Old. gent and to have matters all
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séttled with the daughter, doncher
know.”? {

As I had been at Marathon I had
declined to make of the party.
They got off in good season next morn-
ing, and Burns was in high spirits and
acting like a young man who felt solid
ground beneath his feet. To my sur-
prise, Mr., Wallace dnd his daughter
returned on the evening train,and they
had an to relate. From
Marathon you make a tour of the tombs
on the backs' of. donkeys, and it isa
rough road and-full of ambushes. The
trio had started out by themselves and
made._fait* progress when a couple of
picturesque villains suddenly bounced
out’ upon them. - The a man
and his two boys fledat once and the

one

adventure

escort of

villains were about to lead the donkevs
up into the, hills when Burns came to

He He
from his saddle and” began

the rescue alone was armed.
descended
shooting,and after tumbling over them-

selyes the scoundrels left him

in pos-
session of- -the battle field. He had
saved the party, and he was a hero,

entitled to admiration and gratitude,
but before the father could pat him on
the head or the daughter announce that
his love was returned something else

‘happened. = Shots fired from be-

hind the donkeys ridden
by father and daughter started off on a

were
a rain, and
gallop, followed by the others. Burns
was not hit, but the hero of one moment
When
the others had reached a place of safety
fal-
len into the hands of regular brigands,
old

pursuit was made by

became the captive 6f the next.
they learned ‘that their savior had

headed by Beppo, and, though a

show of a detail

genuimearticle swooped down on him
and carried him off. The only man in
Marathon Athens all

disturbed over the matter was the land-

or who was at

lord of the hotel who feared he might
not get his hill Mr. Wallace and his
daughter seemed to have a suspicion

after their return that a little job had

been put up, but the father came for-

ward and guaranteed the hotel bill and

not a great deal was said. Two days
later an unely faced native presented
Wallace with a note from Burns. He
had not only h&én carried off,, but the

brigands wanted $3000 in gold for his

ransom In his trunik he had about $20

but they had refused that. The rascals
took it that he was a rich man's pros-
pective son-in-law and that the §3000

forthcoming at once, but the
the hote to the Brit-

would be
American carried

ish consulate. The minister was off on

a junket and the offieial in charge had
no intention of hustling in the matter.
He said he would notify the Greek gov-
ernment and that in due time the mat-

ter would be: straightened out. Two

davs later _there was a second note.

Burns said if the messenger came back

without the cash he would lose one of

his ears.  When t%ﬁn was handed in at
Vol
the consulate;, it Was greeted with the

| remark

‘“The case must take the usual chan
nels. and he was an ass to go and get

captured

|
\
[
{
l
l
|
i
i

Two days passed again, and this time
the messenger handed Mr. Wallace a
{ bulkv letter Its bulk arose -from the
fact that one of Burns'-ears was 1n-
closed In the Jletter he stated that
1\‘.1)1\“ he cash was raised he would
{lpse the other. The sight of “the ear
[ : - v .
[ stirred -them up at the consunlate—that
1‘ another demand was made “ofn the
| Greek government, and the Greek gov

](-rmnx nt replied that the case would
%M— taken up in Then

| Wallace

| nease ¢
| messe ger
| what/tl

1¢
plain that

its regular order.

did a handsome

thing.

minister would do; and, as it

nothing would be done

f1. too late, the ransom was handed
ovg It was three lavs belore the
cabtive -was handed over. His right

Vhile his gratitudé to Wallace was un

: edil
ounded and“he said he would speedily

arrange to repay him, he did

to fpeet him.

saidl he, ‘‘but doncher ses

‘‘Egad

little comedy began to fall down and
beg for their lives beifore I had fired a
shot., I believe the old gent was sinil-

ing when - the donkeys started to rurn.

Ne; T car't see him.

éallant conduct. -’

of«goldiers, the fellows weré not over- Baskpneuni
hauled “You unaorstand, of course,” pur

As saon as I-had heard. the story I|sued the lawyer, “what is meant by a
saw the. little scheme Burns— had |-‘prependerance of evidence?”
worked. He had hired a couple of | “Yes, sir,” replied the i whom h"’
rascals in Athens to go over to Mara- ‘ “V“S,'_“:“mm”‘v “'”_h referenceto his
thom and play brigands fer him, but (“mh““”m‘,m sz ‘H“..”r'

; ; 16t me have your idea-of it, if you

after becoming a hero a gang of the : )

The |
had, been detained to se#|

not want |

1
The brutes overdid’ it, doncher see. |
He'd quite knock

me out as he'd take myv hand and press;|
it and say; ‘Hero, I thank thee for thy |

“But the girl?"’ I queried.

‘‘Egad, but that's worse vet. 1 saw
her at one “of the bloody
villains to seg where he was hit, and I
heard her father if the fellow

looking

her ask
wasn’t. doing some tall running for a
man. I couldn't face it
doncher know. She might fall on my

shoulder and call me a hero and declare

wounded

that T had saved her life, but -it's more
likely -that -she'd welcome me as the
prize donkey of the century. Really,
bit I couldn’t take chances.doncher
know."’ ;

“And how about your volcahic “and

overwhelming love, angels om earth
and so forth?"’
““Why, hang it, man can’t you see

the blooming situation? Haven't I lost
a blooming ear and made an ass of ‘my-
self, and does a one eared ass love like
a two eared man? Can’t
that the

lTife will be spent in feeling

you see, and

doncher know rest. of my
]l]nulnillg
for the ear that's probably been thrown
out to the bloody dogs of Athens? And
feeling for the ear I'll
a lock of hair-to fall down

it ought to be, and if there

when - I'm not
be training

over where
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THE RELIABLE SEATTLE CLOTHIERS,

DIRECTLY OPPOSITE C. D. CO. DOCK

Value

(Goods

-

FRONT STREET

is any time left I'1l1 put*itin in kick-
ing myself,, ‘doncher see?’’

I saw and sent his belongings over to

him and ga¥e him my sympathy, and

I told Miss Wallace
the
her mouth

that evening when
that
small

he would depart on boat a

grin hovered around

as she replied:

“‘Papa must find me that earasa

souvenir !

GIVING A DEFINITION.

A Little Story With a Very Legal

He'll
He b

AT B

get through all right.
ught his outfit at

.RYAN'S

‘Front Street, Opp. S-Y. T. Co. Dock

please 7
“1 understand it, 1 tell you.”
“Well, what is it?"’

“Why., anybody ecan understand
that.”

“8till, T would like to have your
definition of it.”

“] know what it is; all-right. When
I tell you I know what a thing is, I
know it That's all there is about
that.”

The O Brien Club H ay and Feed

FOR SMEMBERS

A Gentleman’s Resort,

Spacious and Elegant

Club Rooms and Bar

FOUNDED ‘BY

1t

Leha
Murray, O Brien and Marchbank.

“Well, what was the question I ask-
ed you?”’
“You ought to know

what that was.

If yvou've forgot your own qnvstimw,“y talk too much sometimes?

don't try to get me to 1'--||wmlu-1',lhvml
for you.” : |
“1 don’t want hear any more of
thet kind of talk," interposed the court. |
“Answer the questions addressed to|
you by the counsel.” l
“Judge, 1 didy He asked me if 1

10

knew what it was, and I said I did.”

“Are-you sure you ubderstand what
is meant by the term ‘preponderance
of evidence?’ \

“Of course I am, judge.”

“Well, let us hear your idea of it.”

“It’'s evidence that’s been previously
pondered.”—Chicago Tribune.

The Long Distance Telephone,

“Hello, central!”

“Well 7" )

“Connect me with Peking, please,
and let me have the emperor’'s palace.”
“All right.”

“Fave 1 the
the Chinese empeore

Whatee wantee?”
report afloat that you

honor of, speaking to

SAllee samee
“There a

“*hu\‘;- been killed. Is it true?”’

‘} “Allee wrongee—Itisn’t my funeral.”

Pittsburg Chronicle-Telegraph.

|
|
| A
| 18
|

{ In Dreamiand,

‘: They were out with a party yachting,

he remarked,;

twisting his labial oFnament:
“I.declare the: briny. breeze has made

my mustache taste quite salty.” *
“Yos,' “bothink

it has”

[ And then she wondered why they all

| tittered.—Amswers.

flagging,

| Conversation

inuocently sald she,

Vil

IS TABSIAMRCErS | I S0 - PRRSSe 15501 5 IS8 eSS

Gave \\';l)'.

His Mi |

The litterategyf was clearly mad. :

“Let me Hut write the people's
| jokes,” he yelfed, “and I care not whe
reads proof of these.” :

We reportdd-all this to the proper |
authorities, feallitig attention at the |
game time tf the wild, hunted look in |
the fellow’sfeyes.—Detrdit Journal. |
| - : |

A PalBiating Circamstance, !

“Do you [mean to tell me that Mr. |

{ Giltington frefused his wife pin men-

ey’?

“Well) nswered Miss Cayenne, “1
{ don’t knoy that he is- wholly to be
blamed. ‘ou see, Mrs. Giltington did

inything but diamend pins.”
ton Star

I'not want
| —Washin

|

{Mr.

Longevity.
The dachshund
;loru: lived dog, I should say.

Mr. Dukane—What makes you think
| that?

| Mr. Gaswell—Because no one can say
| that it 1s not long for this world.—
| Pittsburg Chronicle-Telegraph.

Gaswell is. a |

-

|
A new department at the Northern
nex. Liquors at wholesale.

|An
Fine old Scotch at wholesale.
hest quality. Northern Annex.

| now!

The [

Her Mistake,

500 tons of Hay and Feed:

500 TONS.

’

will receive about September 18t
Contracts

We

aken for future delivery.
The same stored and insured free of

ree, . g SR
" LANCASTER & CALDERHEAD,

WAREHOUSEMEN.

The Brate—My dear, don't you real:

The Bride—1 admit that T did once, !
and 1 did not say much either. |
The Brute—\What was that?

The Bride—When I sald “Yes” to'4

you.—Tit-Bits,
A Smart Doy.
“That smart boy of mine is doomed
to be a hunrorous paragraplrer.”
“No! What has he done now?”

“He solemnly asked-ne yesterday if | @

a Parrott gun was usually. prefane.”—
Cleveland Plain Dealer.

Making Due FPreparation,
“Why don’t you make your boy read

2

Shakespeare instead of all those French | &

novels?”’
“We are-fitting him to hé a theatrical
manager.”—Life.

Friends In Need,

=

A.
ut

Frau
nobody

We're in an awful strait;

the bu

3.

I And gobody will trust us
baker and the wilkman. But

Welp each otlier out}

Fra
but
Bay,

l'l‘,«;f
‘J His Se

“Bpriggins’ wife
ey Jeft her.” |

“Yes—— 1 suppose to Spriggins it s |
‘“‘ﬂ like making love t;ll over agaln”— {
Brooklyn Life

1the
¢ mignt

ende Hlatte

W

[

rond Woolng.
has had some mon-

Hay Shortage.

On his way to the- outside Allan R,
Joy grew confidential with a newspaper
repotter kawg to swhom he  re-|
\H'.llu! the statement that there are 1200 |
hur\-L in the | dike and not mun:?
| than half enough hay to winter them. |

He also, ventured the opinion that this |
connfry needs more heavy mining ma- |
chinery, but from the amount |
he w_coming in that the supply wuuldz

thought

He greatly increased by the time navi

gation, closes. ““Mr. Joy was-on his way |’

to Maine, where he will spend the w

in-4
ter-with his family. |

“ Mrs. Maggie Warnke has opened a|
first-class restaurant at the Holel Met-i
ropole. Meals a la carte, | c20

+9

her will 'y""‘ us

We Are Prepared to Make Win=
ter Contracts for

COA

And to insure your supply would ads
vise that contracts be made early. Our
COAL is giving the best of satisfaction,
and will not cost as much as wood, have
ing the advantage of being less bulky
than no sparks—reducing five
risks; no ereosote Lo destroy stovepipe,
and the fire risk you take in having de.
fective flues-eatused by THE creosote is
great. Call and see us,

N.A.T. & T.CO:
ORR & TUKEY'S

To Grand Forks

On.and after MONDAY, September 10th; wilk
Jewve st 2 pan. dnstond of Fpom,
On completion of Bonanzs Koud a double Hine
of stages will be run, waking two round-trips
daily

wood

FREIGHTING TO THE CREEKS.
UL

4

e_Wall Paper...
Papg¢r Hanging

S., Second Avenue

Id Star

4,.

ANDERSON B

Str.

Leaves Yuk

Nixox, Owner, ;

I.li/ and reliable bont{ Conrt-
»is Lreatment,

Get Tiekets for the Outside via Gold Star Line.

Electric - Light

Dawson Electric Light &
Power Co. Ltd.
Donald B, Olson, Manager.
City Office Josiyn Building.
Power House near Klondike.

A swift, comfo

Tel. Nol *

FULL LINE CHOICE BRANDS

Wines, Liquors & Clgars

CHISHOLM'S SALOON.

Tox CHjsHOLM, Prop.




