THE DAILY

KLONDIKE NUGGET:

DAWSON,.Y. T., TUESDAY, OCTOBER 30, 1900

j,.um's Novel That Unsettled
His Mind.

‘(llrl Loved the Opposite
and Vice Versa—An Un-

&.ble Mixup.

A
fellows had missed ‘Dick’s cheer-
a good deal from the ILevity
f late, and the idea took posses-
& of us that he must be ill or in
~As his special friend I was com-
omd to investigate. To this end
M{,pon him at his chambers in

Tgm le.
% cked, but received no reply,

opeﬂ the door and entered.
l@eded to find the room empty;
surprise, right before me as
Mslt Dick Graham at a writing
jch was strewn with manu-
and odd scraps of piper.
Wpick, old chap,’’ said I, steppping
.
forwird to his desk and laying ‘my
hand upon his shoulder, ‘‘what’s up?
Turned deaf all ‘of a sudden?”’
niGoad heavens " —he—eried:
you gave me a fright, Harold.
know anyonie was in the room.’
“] beg your pardon,’’ I
#put I knockeéd several times,
weeived 110 invitation to come in I en-
red.’
“The fact is’’—he began - apologetic:
Iy with a glance at his desk.
s, yes,’’ I interrupted, see
i tonfounded old Well,
"g simply gut to turn up fora
Now, come.
would, ’ replled Dick,
d upon any ordinary
e I am working at
piece. '’
m !’ I coughed slightly.
gally,’’ said Dick, ‘‘I'm in earn-
@this time. Iook here, I've just
gived the idea for a plot which
f worked into a story will startle
‘world with its brilliancy. Just
a squint at the outline. Perhaps
estion might help me.”’
Bagerly he raked together about a
n scraps of paper covered with dia
mms and a sheet of paper closely. writ-
e upon.

SO

litg Hoﬂe'
- sandbar | e e

I didn’t

replied.
and as I

L |

yvarnas.

‘‘were 1
story, but
now is my

are dealing|

"My idea,’’ he began, ‘‘is this:

4 Twiellows, named respectively Dick
. Coffee, fmlHarry, are in love with two girls,
and Mabel. Now, Dick ‘loves

r, lagy while Harry's affections are cen-
Cream fimt upon Mabel. Very well. But
Flee is trouble—i. e., Mabel doesn’t

wea straw about Harry. Her fancy

#Dick. And the object of ILucy's

finder passion is Harry.
#¥es, '’ rather faintly.

D’you see?’’

%Well, he continued, ‘‘there is to

. ®a masked ball 1n their town, and

e four characters will be present.

o Holn JVick intends to go as a Chinaman and

- WHamyas Mr. Answers. Mabel is going

i # Queen Mary and Lucy as Mrs.

sk . By some means they all get

W kiow what the disguises of “the

g . ol will be. But at the last moment

' iouple exchange lhur(lrusu re-
mthe characters. l) you see?”’

3 STORE. “SLthink I grasp it,”’ I muttered

INE }"Hm\ set teeth.

Well" continued Dick, ‘‘the con-

e @ SCQUENCES §s that Harry, who was going

8 Mr. Apswers, but who has really

gone g a Chinaman, proposes to Lucy,

Who is made up as Queen Mary, taking

her to he Mabel, who as a matter nl’
f“‘:“3llIzlSqm:rulln;., 1s Mrs. Kruger.

Aeold Sweat was beginning to break
Wall over me, and- I believe ¥ must |
worn that same kind of JAunted I
ssion whch was now increabing on
Diek’s face: He —had  gathered
or three scr: aps of paper and was
trating the ‘‘idea’’ to m by, means
pough sketches of the/ characters,
one to the other of whiom he drew
s to ponn his meaning. ;
“Go * T said despe rut l\

T - {C.

said,

! Chinaman

commenced:  ““Dick loves Luey, and
Harry loves Mabel. Mr, Arswers is
going-to a ball—no, no: Harry will be
Mr. Answers, and it is 'he who will be
at the ball with Mrs. Kruger''—

‘“Haven’t you got it a bit mixed?” |
ventured timidly.

“Not a hlt,"' he
‘““‘Let me continue
thread.’’

In awe T
ceeded :

‘‘They change disguises. Mrs.
ger and Queen Mary are’ Mabel “and
Lucy, only the other way. about. The
Lhmaman proposes to Mrs. K ruger and
is accep—I meay, Mr. Answers is™—

He had jumped to his feet and was
turning over the diagram feverishly.

“‘Stop it, man!” I cried. ‘‘You'll
go off your head!”

“‘Mrs, Kruger .mc] Queen Mary went
to'a miasked ball,”’ I heard him mhtter.

Once again I bosnught him desist.

“‘If the fancy . ball—that is, \ul)}m\(
Mrs. Kruger were a Chinath—no, no’

He was fairly dancing about now
with excitement and, had sign, had
started to work the thmg out on his
finger tips.

I waited for no more.

Without delay I dashed off to the
Levity and fetched half a dozen friends,
We arrived at Dick’s chdmbers.

The poor fellow was sitting quietly
on the floor, surrounded by manuscripts
and sheets of paper bearing diagrams.

““If Mrs. Kruger were to meet Mr.
Answers at the carnival, would T.ucy be
engaged to a Chinaman or to Queen
Mary?'" He was muttering. ‘‘Suppose
Queen Mary were Mrs. Kruger—impos-
sible! ' Then Mr. Answers must be a
Chinaman, and I know he isfi’t. Sup-
pose a Chinaman married a fancy dress

tiealisemaie

said

feverishly,
before 1

lose the
listened to him as he pro-

Kru-

ball! —Who proposed to Mrs, Kruger?”’
We stole away as softly as we had

come, a scared look on our faces.

A week later poor old Dick Graham
was safe in Bedlam,

From a scrap of paper T found in
Dick’s rooms I have copied the most
concise description of the plot he ever

wrote; Here it is:

“Dick is in love with Jucy and
Harry with Mabel. But Lucy loves
Harry, and Mabel loves Dick. They
are all going to a masked ball and
know each other’s intended disguise
béforehand. Dick  intends to go asa

and Harry as Mr. Answers;
Mabel is going as Queen Mary and Lucy
as Mrs. Kruger. But-at the last mo-
ment. each couple change disguises. Of
course at the ball Harry progx»cs to'’ —

Here the writing breaks o The at-
tempt to work it drove Dick Gra-
ham mad, and I any one else to
do it without the result. —Chicago | 8
Times-Herald.

out
l‘l’f‘\'
same

Omar Kabiff.

Oné day as. Omar Kabiff sat in his

palace and reflected on the wisdom of
his rule he heard a great murmuring

in the streets, and calling in his prime
minister he said :

““The people murmur.
see what the chin music is about.’’
The P. M.

utes, and then returned to report:

Go out and

was absent for a few min-

the sun,
the

‘4O ruler of the people mur-

mur because price of corn is so
high.”’
*‘That's it, eh? WeH, back and
tell them that the price shall
one-half. 'Can’t
up the price of corn in my dominions.”’
The P.
lamation,
tinued.
‘““What’s the
his highness as he jingled
the P. M.

“0O wise king,

g0
be re-
duced no trust shove
M. went back and made proc-
but still the murmuring con

row now?’’ demanded

his bhell and
answered it.
the

people complain

of a scarci v of corn. It cannot be had
at any price.”’

‘] see. Make proclamation that the
peeplefitl up-on taters.’’

‘‘But no 'taters were planted in Per-
sia last year, your highness.’’

“‘“Then let

alas,

'em try turnips.’’

there are no turnips!’’

beans we always have with us,

and-yfith ~plenty of  beans on his tabl

no ¢ghe will suffer.’’

You see, '’ he in unnplmnu

& IS an arrrow ]mmthw from Dick |
¥, showing he lov¢gs her; here

nt. er from I, ucy - to larrg, show-
lO\es Harry. fairly trem-

and Graham’¢ hair was as-ff

’llga rigid perpendjicular. ‘‘They

f ® IS a curved line [from Harry t§

Ay in the diagram, showing them o

h“ which I)HHH\ o the fact”"—7j
aven's man | i Broke out, ‘wlr()
o T'll go mad !’
have a ]ntl( patience!’ " he criey
etting quite simpl ‘

There 4re only a fe
to (.Iedr up, and | it’1l be as sim§
{ lsA )
hw d his pen iph the ink, nn
2 lnot

racters.
see by this,’” he said, point-
Qlu ““that Dick, who ought to be
l nlman, is really Mr. Answers;
" the girl hethat is, her—and
; changed his disguise from
w:"sex"“ to a Chinaman, Well,
Acy—Queen Mary, really—
?t&kes \lrsQ Kruger to be she.

"YW

me Dick, old fellow,’' I
pted. <1t may ‘he that I am
dense, byt | must confess that
bllow you,
. ‘ 5” use you're a fool"‘he
f”f«_ = This is the grandest, most
"*«4 mlmpest and at the ‘same time
w tricate f)lot ever hatched.’’
ha\’e anotl
1other try to explain,’

IL

'  his teeth and fixing a steel
¥y
the Pﬂpers bexoreg him, he

er diagram répresenting the§

“Q king over Persia,’’ said thf P.
M. as _he begun to loock troubled] ‘I
all the beans to Turkey by jvour
ofder a month ago. The sultan dedired
bem for -his bean shooters.”’
‘‘Well, then, let my people turp to
|'cfirrots and onions.’
|/ ““‘But none have been gro (9]
uler.”’
‘‘And maybe you will tell nle that
there isn’t a cueumber to be:fpund in
Persia?’

“\(rt one, \uur highness.’
“Say votf'so?  How is it th4t such a
state of affairs has eome about?{’
‘‘By royal proclamation, ( ruler,
you had 20,000 farmers beheaged last
year as am agricultural expdriment.
You were seeking a new fertilizpr.”’

““Ah! I remember. And the bebead-
ing of 20,000 farmers has left jroo,000
citizens of my capital lt}ndl(u’ i

‘It is true, O ruler. :

‘““Very well,” Hassim: It’s & plain

case of arithmetic without any experi-
ment in it., To balance the want ol
crops raised by the 20,000 farmers yoy
will see to it that 100,000 of my citi-
zens are made a head shorter. That
will even things up, givé the people to
understand that I'm looking out for
their-best interests and ,}u,'pbd])]_\ pre-
vent an epxdemu of cholera.’

M. g{l, AD.

The Gem Was Gone.

A certain Holborn bookseller once
gained some valuable infornfation -ifi a
curious manner. In one of his cata-
logues he entered a quite unpretentious
little booklet as follows, or to this
effect : i Hornem (Horace ). The

Waltz,
When foldmg the catalog
| post, a customer happen:

.

es for the
1o come

in

and take up one of the new lists. < In
going - through he paused to see the
Hornem entry and blandly asked to'see
the book ; after a momentary glance he
planked down the full catalogue price
and carried it home.

The catalogues for the London dis-
jrict .reached their destination by the
last post the same evening, and, curi-
ously enough, this Hornem article at-
tracted the attention of more than one

bookman. = At 6 o'clock the next morn-
ing an enthusiast from the northern
lights of London started for town in
the—full confidence of bringing home
the rarity:

He arrived ~at the bookshop at 7
o'clock, and, consoling himself with a

took his seat confidently on“the
doorstep. By 8 o’clock two other book-
men had arrived. . When the hoak
seller came. to open his shop, he was
rather astéunded at the eagerness of the
small crowd.

I will' not dwell unpon a desc n;\tmn
of what their feelings might have been
or what their language certainly was

pipe,

gone. The bookseller, however, lenrntd
that the little quarto was one of Ryron’'s
rarest pieces and “worth quite $400.>Ex.

The Bravest Are Tenderest.

The terrible-war in South Africa has
made talk and read
about the British soldier.
kins, even when it seems unlikely,
shows kindness to the" children —he
comes across, An instance of this oc
cutred in a little incident that hap-
pened during the Sudan campaign.

When a party of lancers were out re-
connoitering, they came upon a small
village which. had somehow been de-
serted by its imhabitants, except one
child which had been left.. The poor
little fellow cried as he saw the horse-
men.

A lancer who was- riding ahead
caught up the child and brought him
safely to a place where he was fed and
taken care of.

us a great deal

Tommy At-

This recalls a rather siniilar story
told of some soldiers long ago. \It was
when the English were fighting in
Spain. There had been a - skirmish)
and afterward a party went back' to
bury the dead. Some gypsies ‘had

passed, and, having.fled in alarm,
had left a 'child, which the soldiexs"
found on. the field of battle.  They
took it up, but it was too yvoung to eat
bread, so they went off to trv to obtain
milk. It had scarcely any clothes, but
one” of the men wrapped it ina sok
dier's tunic, Afterward it was given
in o the care of one of the women

ttlers, and the boy grew up to become
a soldier lnmselt —Ex.

thex

Oh, Inconsunt Man!

“‘Talk about woman's’' fickleness and
capriciousness!'’' she exclaimed scorn-
fully.  “‘I'd like to know how she can
beat man when it comes to being vacil-
lating and mentally unreliable,”’
= ““What'ts the matter now?’’
her dearest friend.

‘““Why, if it were not

asked

for man’s in-

constancy I'd be engaged to be mar-
ried. "’

“‘Tell me about it."’

““Well, he asked me to marry him,

I didn’t think I wanted
to, you know, but afterward I made up
my, mind that I did, and the fickle
thing never asked me again.’’ »

and T refused.

Short orders served right. The Hol

born.

Shoff, the Dawson Dog Doctor, Pio
neer Drug Store

Best Canadian rye at the Regina

Usher & Dewar
The Pioneer saloon.

\muh whhklu at
Just got in. crt

Back in the old town. If
to buy, I'll sell. If you. want
I'll buy. S.Archibald,

you want
to sell,
S-Y.T.Co.dock.

When in town, stop at the Regina

MinerQé Attention!

3‘ MEET THE BOYS AT HOME

~

{ W h/n in town they stop at

HAPLEY'S STAGE LINE Denves g.hmlln\n
Wednesdays nnd Fridays lur ‘vm-l Kun.

G. Vernon, Prop.

. 2ND & 30 AVES,

Pépen“

ANDERSON

bimey 5 Pedlar

S THE BRICK BUILDING &
. ON SECOND AVE. '
Dawson

"Bc.:ﬁott‘ Whitehorse

ALL NEW GOODS

Miner's Outfits a Specialty

AC omplew Tine of Gent's Furnishings, Hats,
P Caps, Shoes, Etc.

|BROS., Second Avenue

'C. H. Chop House & ?

SECOND AVENUVE Py

sl.oo MEALS 75C

¢ FOR
Lunch P™[}™* 50 Cts. §

STV AN

i

avhen they discovered that the book was\

Commeraal Co.

e e .

'We Are Prepared

To Quote Prices On

NEN'S

VUV VIVNN

HEAVY WINTER

GLOTHING

V9V VOVVTR VNV

..To be sold this week at..

Half Original Value

CALL and SEE Our LARGE STOCK

Paler Hanging

OF

i
Mackinaw, Fur and Corduroy
Coats and Pants

The Riondike Nugget Pmidmul Balm.

I hereby certify that I am a citizen of thc lmted States and fully qualified
to vote in the approaching presidential glection,:

My choice for the offices of president and vice- prenulcnl is
low:

as indicated be-

REPUBLICAN TICKET.
FOR PRESIDENT

WILLIAM McKINLEY

THEODORE ROOSEVELT

DEMOCRATIC TICKET.
FOR PRESIDENT

. JENNINGS BRYAN

/ ADLAI @N

GNED

VICE-PRESIDENT.,

E. STEYEN

Inftiuctions: Mark vour ticket thus,
thef candidates for whom you wish t 'n\( ¥ l(‘h vofer s
: only. Place ballot in sealed ¢hvelope 1 arked f ffVote'' and mail

\uggcl office.
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THE » ?Qll ¢k \Hcﬂon ('? .

dreCEPTION — § BYPhoMe ¢ -~
* ‘“A Monument fto the handicraft/ g ore '.!,ﬁp?‘..‘.ﬁ"‘, %““
¢ of Dawson’s artlsans.”” 4 Im imediate Amu. You

Can Afford It Now. |
Rates Lo Hubutlhommpewuomb ‘Rates to

| Non-Subscribe lunot Guleh
{ sage; Forks, 60. Dome, uw Bo‘hlm
One-Half rate to Buhoeri
Office Telephone zxeinn Nextto .
! ?OI“ Butiding.
General nnn.of
2 =

All the interior finishings were

made
from Native Wood. J

L

Finest Beyerages to be Obtained for Money

¢
¢
¢
¢

BARON VON SPITZELL HARRY JoNES @
ORPHEUM BUILDING

“ %ite Pass .and Yukon Ro‘de‘;

A Daily Train Each Way Between
Whitehorse and Skagway . . . .. .

COMFORTABLE UPHOLSTERED COACHES

NORTH—Leave‘Skagway daily, except Sundays, 5:30 a. ™., 12: 15
a. m. Arrive at Whitehorse, 5:15 p, m.
SOUTH—Leave Whitehorse daily, exzept Sundays, 8:00 a. m., T 25
p. m. Arrive at Sla\gw&y. 4: 40“1) m,

E. C. HAWKINS S. M. IRWIN;
General Traffic

R

A 5 5 % Y

A,
| Donald B. Olson




