to jlay, or ,@q,,he‘h#pgy‘,fp;aft’ers pe- | per. ““I have something to {ell you'” | dropped .nto a still .ieeper slumber. solemnly at her mother.
{) A

73 A YU i § ( o . gan to look serious. bl T bert towards him: — _ | His  breathing became fainter a"‘!é'} “Beauty-Dear as’eep. Don’t #alk
e ‘BN y: : She was a very patient baby, and| '‘How soon shall we reach Malta 7’ 4once I bent towards him wondering ! too lond, mummy. Don't wake Beau-
4 ¥ } = & 2

after the first trouble she ceased to By this time tomorrow,” I an-|if the Jast moment had come. As T {ty-Dear.”’—By Mrs LL T. Meade.

cry. She crept back to the luxurious | swered. did so he started up, fresh strength A Long Man-ftust.

i ; cabin, which she and Stifding had | ‘‘Twenty-four hours," 'he muttered. animated <his frame, he opened - his | San Francisco, Feb. 14. — The
gmdm ble man'so far. 1 hoped that we might have f::ar;d together, and, crouching on “t:tilzlalldl hvei ;;ll t.benjlldc;cbor l:”t, . ,i};:zr::d[ llc;(:‘k:;:l around h@-‘then he  icidels st 1,ha'I~ Shrift Geore’ A.
if it bad ‘not been for reached fngland first, but it was T et VA W W : s -m ew.; 1 w'l~ i ; 1t <dti;n:(nr the pussy<call,”” he Storrs of Provo, Utah, has been in
W searecly another the will of the Almighty. For God's hcihums. ‘ : ca‘n"‘for B\?u’ ‘Sx‘.r]mg. i thow] svid l.}“ . Gi1eer “'asl‘ﬁ'hm'ld‘ have this ‘city for several days In search of
.woi‘lld have troubled -sake find somecorner for me where 1 She sat thgre hour after hour,' al Thanks. ”I ghould hk'e to Know 5.'»1 ow qi = 1 v a man  whom he has been pursuing
- { may be isolated.”’ ) most pathetic and hungry expression | that the ¢hiid was safe-in port, and | forzotten BitHe \1ctonfx Wl-l WO “over five vears, a man charged
wis em;;«i on the ship’s! *““But what is wrong with you ?"" 1 1'n h.e,r eyes. Meanwhile,‘the plague- ldeh.\'crvd over ‘m hﬂ: mo?‘her. She ;ier i ?eliﬁne\e;v:rn?d' Victoria, bet- e !“‘lr,d(?rs i numbﬂip“
< Stirling” — ‘‘James asked. stricken man grew worse. ~ As Yhf]w’?f““ meet us at Malta.— ex.jale m ey i on Bie philow jesser crimes, punishment for which he

JI :ﬂﬁld"-'bllt beyond the There was no one Sdat ats the ‘mo- night approached, he began to 5_"“5 (z_m you tel} me anyfhmg “about He(half I‘lrl;(‘d. kl\‘u:w_'.t v‘»n 1;‘3;”(“ D i tas aeiaind ot ooty
‘sﬁﬂiils was the man’s ment to listen to ouf words! delirious. 'I resolved to sit ‘up with | the I{ttle One’, .\UrlmpA \(Tu mayl live «\!:d orming ‘1}; p hH\ C mr uv"m The object of  this interesting man

child was with him, “1s60k at me, doctor,”’ he made re- him, and in coinpany of a sailor whn‘but you 1nay not, vou krow—it is began to make ;the queer p Bl unt is one George H. Wright

b i ‘hatever about ply. ‘‘What do T look like ? Health had already suffered’from plague, and | best to be prepared. At present 1 do sound of a large cat Ot the manv crimes charged’ to

s . wgn'd. handsome eh 1»?0 it ‘was supposed to be immune, kejt | not even know the child’s name.” This curious noise had not contin- George H "’\‘.rmm‘ 'ﬂ'hb .)aﬁ)c.\‘ G
{é" Arethusa, of tAhe’ “you look ill, very ill,”" T replied watch during the long hours of dark-‘ I}(‘ smiled feft;lyv | ved more than lj'fl” a I-IHT\lHE befo;e Weeks. alias C. T. Case, alias Stev-
aad ] wis the whip’s | “But what do you fear 7" ness. | A lady will meet you at Mq?a_ here came a rustling from under t Q? ens. ens. the most sefious is the mur-
; and the child came‘ He bent forward.and whispered a Seldom had I spent a more dread- | and will ccme on toard, andA if—ii X»lml’ﬂ!, and the nex‘t instant, to nAu der of three young men, ! Ibert Emn-
word. I started shd felt myself turn- ful night. In his mad delirium - the am not there give her the child. The | horror, a little white face an.d a dir-| strom  Alfred Nielson and ‘Andrew
shabby clothes and ! ing pzile. man was giving himself away, andllady will be the child’s mother. ’H.]e‘ ty white frock appeared ir view, ard} johnson, near Pelican Point, on

to look at. He was; “No,” 1 said,! “il;lpossible <5 his revelations of his past life were | little one’s rame is Angelo, Victoria the baby girl, clasping a broken doll | jtah Lake, on February 18, 1895
& . it bave “Possible, wry. I fact -certain. terrible. There were Tfew deeds ‘?ff Angelo."’ {in her M,ms' ll.)()k.(‘d straight into the | por’ this crime ‘H. F. Hayes, steptath-
cage_(assenger, but, |1 was exposed t6 "the iffection just lawlessniess at which he.dind" stopped. | ‘‘And what am I to say by ]t'h‘:.ﬁ.‘h oy ",'\”rhm‘ LSy ler of Ernstrom, was indicted on De-
‘e.g’ﬂelled ﬂ'rst, Hew&',m‘.g leavirg forhlé’ng‘iind:' % iiend He had-injured -and -eppressed most of give the child.to. Mrs. Augélo 2! 1,‘_“‘ come _“_?:_fl}}‘?‘;l)}‘ﬁft_ “’f‘}_d U“_J cember 4, lr.\“i_:'s,_tnm v.md on .-\Aprﬂ 14
b statero;)m on the]of mine died-of it. He left the child those " lie had come in cgntact With,| “Say teat Ssifisg brought her | tie \ictoria oo (_”me' ‘.ake T following, found guilty and_ sentenced
y pimself and the child,@tn my c;l.re. )The child was not ih- he had lost his money by gambling, | aCTOSS, a‘nd that he ha.:ﬁ atoned.”’ “z'n your .Lrnl\.j Beauty-Dear, <icause | o be hanged. Hayes seciired a COmM-
«es i the most cen- fected then, and she is not - infected a}r‘xd defrauded his frien;(s. h;‘ es:e(‘ial_ “l\dun (l;md;rx(‘antd "h g 3 |1 ;(: ‘w”n]r(‘d ki e muu;wn hﬂ( pardon Andt, on a 'z.hun--
now. . Will-someone else look after there was one man whom - he ated ; ““Nor will she—bu at does nnt‘ efore 1 Co re ing that he was inpocent, was Lnally

{
|

|

'-“ scarecly three , years | her o his bitter h_atred of this man was ap-|matter. She need never kmow., An-|lcapt forward, snatched at the baby,| pardoned. Since .thm. the nt{iw{s
+ made himself a reg-| ‘‘Then she is not your child.” parent in lns ddinum and ‘caused him gelo is dead, and she get-s the child. | 8ot 11("f into his arms and pressed her | have been hunting for) Wright, wio &
- She was not a bit{ An expression of -agony Py sumghmes to g:vervent to ‘f'“d ang | Look at ”““ doctor. You do  not ‘”..23 },wm' e ; accused of the crime -

Ithough he was as  face, ¥ terrible screams, ard even shrieks; | know the wicked sort of persom you Stay close to Beauty-Dear, - hittle

s : : A sweet little maid of four years in
; ’ erv X av P 7 " Vie ' he said  *‘Send Beauty-Dear ro :
Beyond doubt there was a very black | have on board. T killed Angelo. ; Harlem was distressed the other

evening because her father did nhet

g a man as 1 have ev-| ‘I am taking -her-home {o her -mo-|{ . - 3 . e “What 1 1_cried Sleen "
& was horTibly mark- | ther,” he said. ‘Once she is put into $I5 G BT HON- e St with |7 O ¢ x 4 ‘
p : . this man. As Stirling raved and Yes, practically 1 did. I did it on |~ *‘Hush, hush Beauty-Dear Go | .
with smallpox, his Lher motlier's care my SOrrows cease. | . led g d hi 1t ab surnose. I hated hine: Iy a1 ‘\ ke Tt Victo come home to dinner on time. Her
e S b L IS s H ' 0 at 5 $ > b
. e T R e e ;;uglgte e OSTIE Ifmse l'l l'(“”. ln.rinf*rs in the same :: ‘T‘%“ﬂ"l lit:’ : (hl vh\? 1 \:,v e: brace an(‘] Lokl S
. . ; ; . he Xercise : ' ¢ ¢ s . s S8 twi 8 as I 7 e "
wider, Wwith. g.te"“" tor. No, she is rot 'mg‘__child, but 1 hi - Ote\e}gm?l st s 'Orwh e f’(‘P I'oumrv about tw ahlmd “:“ l‘ l“p those last w rd: \‘:ul vl‘q : ly"tad(hll 8 b naughty, ai W .
siefes were 80" deeply | love her as I love ho Sher Croabute “lm [quxed. ¥y \lledn:ornmg. towe'\er" e 1}‘,1! n‘. ]h(; 5 r; miles ;e(-l :‘ud“h “n‘ U\.‘l‘m 1:\& .d‘.mlecu\" . [ Comes we won, i give him any tea.”
& Seast P’ d ) nodd > ) o 'as y S E ¥y ‘
fead that. they  were on earth, Let someone take care of d’e is 5 ::‘l(';le o ko 'frfrea. ex“f" 1 be 1«(1)1' ”'mp “”N:P:K‘ihp:?n?' - 11uld el f“ :" 4 Y 11 When he- did come the sister Semt
- o its ;W r oug s S 8 E: ( : § 3 8 C
his forehead wasiher, and put me where I can be out b BACLYWORR.+. o e 5 , T e = o e the teapot out to the kitchen ' for fresh
; 2 i " quiet .as -an infant, sperspiration | 'man who died of it, and put them on | Wonderful 1o relate the poor baby ‘e The babdby looked - ith
his hair coarse and | of the way. 5 | it 4 He " 3 Lo ol s ea o aby loo on - wi a
addition to the homely | «Stay where you are for a ikt streamirg off his f[aee. | Angelo's be e took it and died. I | never 100 the plague e reached troubled face, and staole softly to her

stures he had a most |or - twe,” 1 answered. wishid off +0 “‘He is quieter now, David,’ I oaid | killed him. 1 did every bad thing I |{Malta the next morning Owings 10 own room Shortly she returned,

s £ to the sailor. ‘I can leave him in|could to that man, defrauded him, | quarantine laws, no one could come ” \ S i
ion. &nd a constany|where Mrs. Harris, the stewardess, | . ! 3 : SR e gy : : : sl dpp el with ‘mnwthmz queezed up in hér
hig-brows | was waiting R e | your care-qr an hour or two. I will|stole his Propegsy e reckoning | on board, and ictoria’s mother tinv fist. Going up to her sister che

i | just gzo and have a disinfecting bath day was near, and I had to get him | could only be seen on the neighboring whispered —
B hat you can for the c ANB & e : 4 ‘
was a very bright little o what you can for the child' I| o . o0 v things—then I will|out of the way

; It was either he or | quay “Annie, I'1l give you al y -
; ; : s . ) | . £ ou all my pen
) fect_contrast to him. said. “‘T'll be bar,k plresently. ‘lmme back and relieve you.’’ |1 to gzo under, and I had the choice, | But all it good time the little girl,  nies. if vou'll give papa his tea “
d and clever for her| I saw the captain in his stateroom e e S e L i |
flying trapezo aete goats., and 1d talk well. It|and told him beiefly ‘what had oc | I rushed off to my cabin ; the dawn and 1 chose him. He is dead, and l!\“'“ and hearty, was pressed in the| And opening her hand she displaved
city. See Mason ) 3 tol:mt d "]t "h‘ il .y . was breaking. If all went well, we|Was taking the little one*baek to her{lﬂ\ihf! arms of Mrs. Angelo When | all her carefully hoarded Christmas
M,p" i iR o Y g , should arriveat-Malta in twenty-four {mother. Now, I will tell you some-|this took place the child looked very | pennies.—New York Times
thing in the world What 1" he cried. “‘A case of bu-|, = L. were now steamin e | thing strange. You see'a devil before | .3
ling herself up in this bonic plague on board. Heavens !™ . s g across ang see 2 {
arms, and calling him ““Whatever happens, Captain,’ 1
a 1) ad o \ ic at .
BN ity Deac.” Then |made afewer, “we must Lesp PON | 1ot when ‘there ‘came & tap at' my |would not be happy with anybody |
stroke his disfigured cheeks | bay. There is that cabin in the stern ; . il LT : e =
3 : ; : : cabin' door. 1 opened it, and Mrs. | else—liked to stroke this awful face |
velvet lips to his. -~ As|of the lower deck which is unoccu- ; : ? g
Nae bad Batt ol Stete N £ it ¢ Harris stood without. {of mune, liked to get into my arms, |
88 knee, her baby chatler | picd. e ? i l? .q‘u,l : “Jf ‘you please, sir,’’ she wa\d.!hked to kiss me: well, she bowled F
ntly . out of the way. I’ll have Stirling X g i : e A
B bt b 1 Whive ™ ‘“have you taken the child to Mr. |me over, doctor I car't tell you |
envirely evow 0 the | conveye s Stirling 7"’ how or why. I can bear a good bit, |
“ 3
het v‘;:l”m: ' ““'Sg He h@f‘ no l"@_lt to come on ?03‘}1 ‘Heaven forbid,”’ T answered | but just the love of that little inno- ALL STAGES LEAVE OFFICE N. C. CO. BUILDING L —PHONE 8.
one. i e“v'e‘ e.nterel &ft_ﬂ Nble‘-‘ft'lf-s hlm's‘ell to infection, W] hear. sir, that the gentleman is|cent was the last straw too much Watches set by departure and arrival of our stages
aloon 11t e ictoria al-|said Captain Ross. “‘The whole mm‘"}\ory bad.”’ | The mother had gone to England a | QG(‘“CN“WW!
perched on his shoulder. Tt|is disgraceful—and the child—you say

i «“But what about the child ?"’ [1year ago. broken down by the clim-
to suggest that babies|the child was subjected to the same| i

' ; ! queried. | ate, but Argelo would not part with "“.‘W“.’m“““““

w.ll’lﬂ Wi #Viototie infection.”’ | *i‘Little miss is nowhere to be found | the child. That child could bowl any | @

Stirling and dined with him | ‘‘He says the child is safe.”’ ' z

fat all. During meals she sat| «Safe,’”’ said the captain; ‘he

e while he fed her with the | would say it to screen her. She must |
ESits b could lay hands |be closhly watohed, and it there s |
made a perfect picture seat-|the slightest symptom of indmpos-‘

ylﬁ her fair head pressed |ition she must be quarantined atl|oi the ship.” | reached Malta before the disease
his breast. The man was | once." ”

| { ¢
: e el : . | “Well, sir, I'll do my best — but 1| broke out, for I guessed, of course
Toughly, but little Victoria| I will do all that is necessary,” T'can't promise what may be impossi- lthat 1 was infected. I am dying now
by in her clothing, and the | arswered. ““I have promised the poor
 board were all much at-|jellow to look after the child, and I

the Mediterranean, which was smooth | YOU. 2 devil neither more nor less, | 2999933393333
s glass. ' " i-{but that mite fell love with i 4
as glass. 1 had just finished my toi-| P! at mite fellin love with mo—{@ WINTER TIME TABLE—STAGE LINE.
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| doctor. 1 thought of course she had |{man in all the world over. Well, my
gone to the gentleman’s cabin.” | punishment and my redemption, too,

‘“‘She must not go near Sllrlmg‘siwwv to bring her home and put her
cabin—do you hear, Mrs. Harris ? | Into her mother’s arms But it 1is
You must keep the child ir thiS part tnot to be. 1 hojed that I might have

| ble. The child is contrary and a bit and I'll never see that little amgel

; L | stur ned Never a bite did she put  again | atoné for everything when I
# bright little creature.|must keep my word. After all, he is|

B o lavish af | inside her yesterday, and last night, die ‘without seeing her. Oh, God, to
r, to lavish af-

o d h terribly to be .piu'ed»‘ row ,WhM ,1 | sir, when. I went into the stateroom |a man like me, could any punishment ’ Yo“r Gve ?
fiendly words on her. | have seenof him he is not likely % | to undtess her, she was fast asleep on :

I~ be more ? She is the one/ bit of hu-

Em‘ she had but one|live." | the fipor, her cheeks all stained with | manity that ever touched/me."”

' . “Ugly brute,” -said Captain RoSS. | tears, and that broken doll of hers— |
Bo-g0 'way, natty lady. Vic “He has put me iato a fine mess.|gyjly, ’

With Beauty-Dear. Vic not go Well, do what you can, Grant. I/can | S
lady.” depend on your discretion.’’ ‘

' bon-bons npr seductive| Accordingly I had Stirling convey- | berth, and I hoped she would be safe | bit ‘of it

would induce her to stir froni|ed to an empty cabin on the lower | 4111 the-Tiorning. “Well, she slept, and | -1 sat with Stitling [for hours. By
Cghelter of ““Beauty-Dear,’’ | deck.

by the ladies on board
left her alone
¢ thing a strange thing hap-

His voice trailed away fo the faint-
she calls it — clasped in her | est whisper. - I gave him/a stimulant
I took the poor mite up  ust ;dhd aiter a little he said
| as she was, and popped her into her| ‘‘Do you ask if 1 rep‘knt—no( rot

e

A Little Printer’s Ink, if Judiciously Used,

Will Do It Every Time.

i
It was a large, roomy apart-|I went and had a bit of supper, and |and by 1 went back to my cabin

ment, but seldom used on account of | when ‘1 had seen to my ladies 1|Mrs. Harris met me¢ with her face
its bad position. Having seen te the | thought I would go and sleep in the | quite white, and tears in her eyes
sick man’s comfort, I went back to | cabir. with. little missie."’ ““We cafinot find her anywhere, doc-
Litlle Victoria lay and cried|the luxurious stateroom, where little| ‘‘Quite right, Mrs. Harris,” I an-|tor. Do you think the poor little
te cabin—she cried inces-| missie queened it in royal fashion ov- | swered | dear could have slipped overboard ?
_sult,ly to herseli, and atler the stewardess. | “1 went to bed right enough, \»”v'i «Oh, no, Mrs. Harris, she must be
 Mewardess came in search of | <Conie, Miss Vietoria,”” 1 heard|and to sleep, and the last thing 1|on the ship
; : Mrs. Hatrie-say. ‘“You must get up ;| saw was the glint ‘of little missie’s | ~“Well, sir, every satlor on board-is
2 Grant.” she said, ‘‘there is|it is very naughty.for little ladies to | golden hair on her pillow, and 1} Sear hing high and low ; we are all
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Wrong with the little miss|lie in bed all day.’ | heard her breathing genfle as a lamb, | taking jart @
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Speaking of Printer's luk, we have barrels

of it.all colirs; also the most complete line

of Job Stock ever brought to Dawson

:
:
:
:
3
:
:
:
How Are You Fixed %
§!

8. You know the baby child‘ “Go 'way, natty thing,V was little but towards morning I awoke all of | The panic about "~ Tittle Victoria

gs to Mr. Stirling ? She is| Vic's response. ta sudden, and T looked amcross to the saloon passengers were in a state

her berth with her face t,urr~§ “You will get up for me, wou't| missie's berth, and she was not there. |spread rapidly, and by lunch time

. e wall, and won't speak toiyou ?"’ I said, touching her on her N went and searched for her and call- | of excitement They knew that Stir-

i), She cries all the time and |shoulder. “Stirling: would wish it." ed her name, and so did the sailors ! ling was ill, although the real nature

& alone.” The pretty blooming face was rais-|and the stewards, but none of them | of his iliness was carefully kept from

where is Stirling 7" 1 asked.|ed from the pillow ; the bright i‘y'e"'i“nuld find her, and none of them |them. One lady came to the captain

know, sir. I never saw the | were fixed on mine.” | knew where she was. Ope said that with tears in her eyes :

4 : erted before.  She won't| ““Bic, go to Beauty-Dear. Take Vic | maybe she had gone to fimd that bhar- «My little Doris 15 Victoria's age

- you may : B et breakiast—they are a queer to ' ‘Beauty-Dear,”” ‘and the mite |um-scaruii man ~whom she is S0 If the poor baby could be found she

your ticke £ 0th of them." stretched uj her arms. | taken up with, and I:thought 1 would might come to my cabin to play
i an odd thing that Stirling| ‘‘Get up, then,” I said, temponzing ask you sir.” with Doris.’

have forgotten the child,”” I}in quite a wicked fashion “Let Mrs"‘ “She is not there, and what

er. 1 will go and look for | Harris dress you at once ; I can de |more, she must not go there,'
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If vou-need anything in the Printin Line
is |  But Vic's chosen playmates were of ¥ e pything in i g L

I an- a difierent sort. a broken-down and give us a call, we can supply you with

IS probably on deck or, in nothing while you stay in bed.” swered. ““Just speak to the purser, battered doll, and a broken-down and
mg-room." At the thought of finding “Beauty-| will you? He will give you orders ' baitered man, black as pitch, except
gh I searched the smoking-| Dear,’* Victoria allowed herself to be!to have every corner of the shij :for that little streak of gold which

was no Stirling, and | put into her clothes.. When she was searched. Now I must go back to my 'his love . for her caused to shihe

€ ,l went from end to end of ~tl\c¥ltully dressed Mrs. Harris clasped her pallel‘l;" through his nature

Fneither. conld 1. find him At!in a passion of motherly love to her. 1 snatched some food, and went Towards evening we entered some
as 1 was ai)t/)y\lf to return | breast. down stairs to the large cabin occu- of the cross-currents ofl the coast ol

orm Mrs. Harris of my non-| “Take Vie to Beauty-Dear,”” said pied by the plague-siricken man Maita. The wind rose and the Are-
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h:‘l‘ous‘h hand stretched itself|the child. - ! The worst manifestations of this thusa Wwas tossed on the waves. In :
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anything frugxu calling card to a blank

book.

Remember, Rush Jobs Are Our Drlight.

Jobs Promised Tmmvbclhcnd Yesterday.

an. unexpected hiding-place | Murmuring some. inaudible reply. awful disease were now makiwg them- Stirling's cabin the molion was feit
the upjer ard the lower deek | the stewardess took her into the din- | selves apparept. The deadly weakness 2 good deal
tling dragged: mnie towards|ing-saloon, where the sérvants were: continued, and ‘got worse, and, The dying man was Row in a state

enjoying their belated breakiast, but strange to say, it had a sort of re- of stupor, and could scarcely be pous-
M's_ sake come and speak lok although the good woman coaxed and ' fining influence - on the coarse face. ¢d to take mourishment. I arranged
Gftm,.’ 1 did not dare u;'nettnd, little Victoria shut her lips | The voice S0 Tasping and loud was once again %o spend the night with
bS8 r for you. I have g,odii@ﬁy. and refused either to —speak : reduced to the merest whisper. —thim. 3

_N child must have ‘nothirgioz"'m touch food. - - -1 f.gave a sigh of reliei when I saw  Hy six o'clock in the moihing Wwe
do with me. Put me any-{ At first this' conduct on the part| that ll{tle\\;’ictonn'was not in the <hould reach Malta. Could he possi-

ay from the other passen-|of the child was put down to a fit of room ‘Motioning - to ‘my sailor  that bly live so fong ? - :

am Bure to die, but that does | baby sulks, but when it continued all 't might leave me for the present; I Night settled . down over the big

Miter. 1 am only thinking|through® the day, ard no one could | sat down by ihe dying man. inér and Stirling breathed heavily
B ohild.. She is not-infected \

induce the poor little mite to eal, or “Come closer,”” 1 heard him whis- | About an hour after ondnight he : v L v ‘




