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J1, due te

TIZ*
•Batily ta 
«harged

***** •••»«•»•»•«. fthe dazzling white

• j the snow lay there still.
• it,toy too

to a rosy glow, umph in her voice aS -die 'told the 
tale to her mother Rut she was not 

.prepared for the way in which. Dame 
Wilson received the story.

----------------------------------- man5r Of these. Two “I’m no scholar myself, child, and
• •••####••••#•*«######•##••• j 'rf m f°Ur or bve wth?rs' you know i(' or lrd write tp the lad

home; you always say my bread islatene , . 7 ’ tnese two, one was* evidently and wish him iov, I Would but von
The breath of spring Oiled the val- better raised than mother’s, don’t of the door was'dosed but '“h t**?!**'’ ÎE. attFmpt bad been made mun go to him, lass, when we’ve 

Sy, her footprints could be traced ev- you ?” . h.i, “g. ' b * tb *h ! P tbe Know trom >*: there had made sure all is as the lady saw v0u
« to the hilltops, bold grey and He aighed, bent down and kfssed proacM ,h' to ^ ^ ^ and wind "«ring the mun go.*’ 7 * 6
**»« aummi1s, wblcb rw 00 either br- «d the young pair walked nil- fed htotUl and^was^nfe II T*' l u ’£ , '*Tou& ,hF morning that -,At this Mary turned and fled to her 

*k A sparkling brook bubbled ov- ently back to the cottage in which a letter she drew ™ * T I"6 had dnl>d fFa\ own chamber, where she could sob
« tto stones beside the path and Mary had been born, and which was ligure dârkroin* Tto '“!l and "°*w ,ay Wn» this.habité out in peace and quiet the grief and
seemed to sing a blithe welcome to still lif«| in by her mother MertoiT hurried? ro ope1n'ne:“R,fhar<l J*°" a solid white mass as high as rebellion her mother’s -wrads had
the many tokens which assured It hl ilia, ^ ^ crumpled tbe paper ; the top of the doorway roused in her It - Jk JTe nm, ,
that winter had gone away, Sprays ... r—- £ held and thrust rt intohtopocket4/*"wWOFlotrar^ WmaFinS- Ifme Wilson 'that W LcT

of white bloom wreathed the slender went by, the young bus- thr intruder a* TV a br°"m in ,r0nt of a !ar.ÿr an act of disobedience to her h«-
trees beside the hills, every blade and l,en<1 had made progress in his, art, jlimi , „r , t he. lgh^ 1,6,06 1-e- : <^> tage, not far from the snowdrift, Land s expressed wish
flower stented to quiver with jov of »ut he had grown morose and irrite , h b“,t t,Urnod 10 h,s Fa'Fi- a8 TbFrF «ere lines on her still fair more
the sunshine abl«N he spent little time at home, WPre ,Hlkmg at the canvas <»» fnrFhF“a. but she looked sad rather him b

The youth and the girl who wan- and m truth there was no longer „ ,ban careworn; her dark blue eves
«end, lover-like, her hands clasping room in the cottage for him1 and bis ? ystood beside hif!' WFre sweet -Uid trustful as they'had
one of his, while the arm nearest her a«»»t litter, now that a merry little -, ,7 bea“tlful'" exe!aim- been when she married Richard Mer-

circltd her waist, were in the bliss of boy was able to walk, and in l is .rt . ÜJ?* gypsy woman >ou ton* She "was alone in the world
their youthful honeymoon!, neither te- i baby fashion to talk. . ! ' °U n ls *° pa'n* Hpr boy, Johnnie, was now a gro wn
ing twenty years old. He looked lov- ,,ls father resented his intrusion u- • "'"i ■ and looked at he- grave man, and looked forward to bem., 
ingly at her, and whispered “Mary,’’ lb? child was a plain likeness of him- hr’iln'^TV1 * ’ u**”1 at the dark’ partBer one day with his mother's
with an intensity that brought tears *11; he resented too/'"the child's m ' a<"f on lhe canvas to. sins in their Manchester
to her blue eyes " claims on" his. mother^As hag ,s i.e i i’ll, *’V ,ov*,y’ l,ut sbp >;,u* Little Mary had pined

She glanced up at his expressive could, the young^painter avoided he- ,>1,7* j " an languid 'icside the Shd^ded but of life, only
lace, and saw the full dark eves fixed inK in the sarne room with his iiov ' ’ ' '>r Portrait
on her but became unavoidable, to h lik! il- do you’ »'e!l then, "
, "My lad," the said softly/and her toojHSossession of a barn belonging hl1"'a,ed' and bis eyes fell tinder 
*ek pressed- Itself into his shoulder, . a good-natured neighbor, and h'"‘r sweet'- blue-eyed gaze, which was 
"will life always be a« sweet sgs fainted there for hours; in- often as tv£ujUre’ S° ful1 of ' 'rHS1
this’ / tot, he bade Mary bring his dinner t0 , , ,"k' Mary’ how. 1 sflolll,l taint if

She saw a cloud dartom'his face, bim there, so that he might, not he 1 , , what °,hl*rs bave at will — 
his eyes 1 ft hers, andJrtw-d to pierce- disturbed. ' models, aiid^ the work of; others to'

at the end of Mary loved her husband as devoted- "t“dy■ .aboVF a"- fellowship vith km- 
Mn he gave a deep to as at first, but his' avoidance of dr” splyltR: thc Wmpattv for which
arm that had clashed hii child- greatly tried her, though T”? worker craves, the appreciation

•tfA fell limply beside him. did not speak of tor trouble even|° * who know of what they dis-
ttle heart, f fear that cannot *o her mother. < ourse.

// be. I fear that. I have wronged you 
/ tad myself, too, by our marriage.”

FoC-.cn Instant she looked troubled, 
then her sweet smile-came back.

Ichoke tor. 
he lay still
- wbile to slept, the doctor she had 

summoned came to see his patient.
“I can do little," to said, 

mind is troubled as well as the body;

help t to “non r” ' > i ) n, 1 f ' nh '0? tan London, Dec 21— Mr F. Wade, lions between the various sections' of -j
patienté, -mi«trU= ' ___■ y°” j formerly crown prosecutor m the Yd- the people of the territory are now •

kindness ,k Tf* ikon contributes to The Kmpire He* >o amirable, so many Americans have WU
stuff.” “ doclors]vifi- a good-tempered art,,!, on the become heavily interested m mining §f

1 to day wore on her h j Alaska Yukon boundary dispute He and mercantile pursuits and io the -K ]
more and more lor «^[hafthe i pMf*,fta, !bp Canadian side of the maintenance of order, that no dis- K;
Bush of fever had faded she folk .. j'’“ntroversv. » ith ability and fairness, ,urbane* .of any nature is to be fear-
alized the !>„.^’hurthand a a, jlayi,,s apoB tbf tact tbat tBit~ «* -AV the same timfc m the _
The doctor had given hope but then vd Statps ,radr "'‘b 'be Yukon is of an uprising, bow could Canada
Ri< hard was so weak would he she ‘def,te ne and ,hat the tidewater send her soldiers over the disputed
asked herself, pass aWav m this vn "nV”$ of iKi »>Tr* are not strip ? The question is a serious one.
onseious state, never knowing ihat|be,n*‘ tui~'d' by eI ;lt “ duty the .government to

he was again in his Jd home* "’stihg arrangements ' ice that no portHv* of Canada ts tat-
Ttore was still light in •tto' room !n ,|H> telroductore remarks of thr trapped strategically from the start, 

from the last beams of'the xua before ar'lclp nientioned Mr W ade savs Other illustrations of the practical 
it sank behind the western hills Man lb<' Vilement of the Alaska Yukon ot the. boundary dispute, might 
raw a flicker in the sick man * ere boundarT dispute was indefinitely be gnen The hanektl indeencte ,d as 
lid*, and' as he raised then she held ifH>!’*!>c,Bed b>" tlw actkiBYal the l nit undetermined line permeate every de

ed states commissioners m refusing partmeet ol government Although 
n impos British and Canadian diplomacy !

The eyes again closed and ^fred Wade Tells Londoners
cAbout the ‘Boundary Dispute

By THE PAINTER’S WIFE Aethor of on the thatched rriofs of
"Appledore Farm” Elc. 2 ,he 00ttages at this end of the dale. 
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Mary had been sadly lonelv sincr 

her mother's death, which had hap
pened in the autumn 
Johnnie had come to spend Christ
mas with feis mother, and she hoped 
to see him again at Whitsuntide, but 
many weeks lay between, and the 
loving woman bad not 
her solitary life 

The sun had set. the sky was again, 
grey-and siiHen; Mary shaded her eyes 
with her hand as she looked down the 
dale, sto looked always at "this hour 
for the letter which

Her sqn

Wt:
to his lips the restoring drink 
had prepared for, him 

He drank it eagerly, and then
her surpriw raised himself ,,n Ins el- ' A''^erned, the .owners; ip of the
bow and looked at her |tofas, and settlemeets at tidewater a<vd a,td hoary struggle for cur
,“Did i, rain awhile’ ago nurse ’ ’i j —S,;*gw*i DVea and Ham - Misv.m r,gbr« meat be vigorously renewed .

dreamed it Mid. to pm-ri m!'B ,mM *' .......... M» tohe ârg«mente te apport of the Can-
touched his iaie with his » ûn, ; stipula", ton that tireat Britain should •*d,a" content ton are aa ronclumve ay 
cm, “Ah, 1 know now to $snk"i-irtd *• m oth" ssel<’ In advance •»< Um«gh It stems ungfwrc .*
back on his pillow -.nd seemed toi?"’’ ',la'm* sbr rmght be able to n. “«***»• tbat <** pewerid nelgh-
Ctobch Orto-it y Ai. Mary «fair !'<ab|,<"h n"’ ”«“»•"« and settle- bnrs would allow their sense ... *

im-nte at tidewater sett fid under- thé ' "J* **» be warped by sell m,crest,
. ted State* ipertap* the fact that , nited

She tried to keep bark tor (ear. ,lia! -he 'tfwild .solemnly infer up ,n>u-‘ir "ith lb<' ' uk<)n i* rapidlv 
hut -he .. Id - ■ . ,.,'7, ! r(l|,,rn;p<1 international litigation be* 1 vhit'l'»e «wav to * point, and the
from her far,. O- *- sc- nvt 1- -toI or* a '"bcbal with which -to had T de water towns Skagwav and Die* 
raised his head on her arm, and te.d 4ir,‘*,dv , W “ 55^’"» ."-dgmeot *"* being ruined instead of txwefitted

; against horse»—brought deadlock , i b<" «'xlsting arrangements bfifig 
, t’oni t'nuing he deals v«v -.wreiuiivnearer to a settlement than before

see
j U» negotiate extTpt upon

bera eoato»»dN for \h* time 
it is obvious that the now wmumtktiX

ave
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a war, F-

a year af- 
tyi her father's sudden departure for 
London Richard Merton wrote 
te .bis- wffe ; he ’hade tor farewell, 
ana said 
wi h letters

grown used to

< moe

-be need not trouble him 
one day when he bad* 

and fame,- she .should
in him

made name never came 
All at once she fancied sheb ar from him again

wi.h barely enough to keep herself, moving figure coming along thé 
came to her daughter* help, and the «tow-co’ered toad Something chain 
two women struggled on for some her eyes to thi= figure, as ft slow
years together; at last Mary’s pite- : •>' came nearer the snow „iade rapid 
mis story btoame known to those who 1 walking impossible; ol a sudden the 
h d power to find

Her nut, h -r saw a am not worth—not worth vour pru 
less love.’’committee id

through the soft me 
the valley 
(igh, and J

iat at a men 
lest than tw-J 

ifler a resul*. 
Io. 4 by add I 

In lhe se 
lings of 
lendment 
' on ajlefS

her
her employment. } woman s heart beat with a wild 

■vhe had never permitted tor mother hoPe the hope that had never died 
to blame Richard in her hearing tie bad sto not prayed’ every day- 
had earned

her cheek t-> kis ,, look 11 peaoe shone 
out of bis carcwfim .fine . and glad

He sighed deeply and moved 
steps away from his wife

Her face had become pale and vhtn, 
and her mother^was anxious aborn
her, for there would soon to anoctor Alai J .Jilflod .tien. Ill in*, 
baby. " ITfiow how to answer thi

a few
----------------------------- ------ [with the diWulUw which bav<

1 “Little begrl
■•rtfs te J l ind end,y ;

that de The ^rçv-haiml w“ôl7»n ! el'ams 4» the lemliuy Hr
who told him m b’tv—’• 111 ‘ ****«■»
happy girlhood \h Httfo heart i pfir*#d 'dnMmg oa' the cm** 
that ha* ton, ten, all yfiese i,,neh ; <i)<* ^ "-b.oti Field Force was <M*p«t<Jk4 
years Ah, Mart, why did I cornel^ t<v lb** VhboB several tears 
hack so late why did, 1 leave - my >1bp '•!ep “ .pro-raêtk*ary
pearl of price for t.n*-: r nocking ** 1,1 c*** “f *n «Ht#»* • i i eited -
show -s Pates rit unes in the Klondike it ?

*as by-no tiirane certain that Hash

Xoditortuin — ‘‘Tennessee saris-a sum of money by pÿiut- might to realized, if such were (lod.s 
ing portpaitr of the neighboring gen--‘ w^l 1 
try-, and he had giten umre than half ’Rhe gazed vet 
ol this

; .she did not 
Ik gppeaï, for 

it seemed to her that her husband 
was, as she had feared, 
against his lot in life

15?Tm g. WS 
[y time Ihi» I

“Y'ou have perhaps wronged vour- 
nelf, Richard, I’m not half good 
enough for you, darling, but I do 
know that you've made me the hap
piest lass in the countryside "

He imiled for an instant; -then he 
turned away. When he again looked 
at her it seemed to Mary that some
thing, she could not tell what it was, 
something as intangible as gossamer, 
as swift as the passing of a drwdrop 
oa a dainty leaf, had gone from her 
husband's eyes, and. when to spoke, 
Itom hit tone

She knew that to had ’ gift* which 
she worshipped, thoughts she could 
never hope to share, and a sudden 
«hill fell on her loving heart, w-ith 

m the dread that she was indeed un
worthy of her husband, and that he 
knew it

“You have a trouble, child, I know 
you have, though you’ll not own up 
to it," her mother said, when the
niind^JohpnicTfor jj^uT^" H frantic outburst

"You fancy things, mother the aSai»st the ties, which fettered Ms
weather’s been drearf, and maybe Hfe abd cond«l!iWd him to pass it, in
I’m too like Martha, when'instead 1 IMkh narrow ^rroundings Each 
should try to follow Mary's pattern I t‘me tbe poor K”"1 had not reproached 
and wait on the Lord.” |Wm, but when , she was alone had

poured out her heart to her Heavenly
Father, and besought; Him to give ! a** 1 bv fashion of London would flock j » • »

trouble than h«I Ught *° her and <« her husband t® hls studjo. as it did to lhe studios j’ Mary took
need, you don’t ought to to trampin’ spoke abrupto. U-Uainsborough and Reynolds
backwards and forwards carry in’ Ids L % youk, nobh,ng <» s«"? ls « ,nn " ,h " Mr* Mer"1 band‘
dinners to him, and what not to ’ ,trigbt’ tbat who pride lo" ,bp ladT repeated,
hould spare you any extra work1 hot l' °U!'S:lr 00 be,n* » Christian, should "hishing and contused, Mary 

no. not he, he ju“ gZon daubmg ™’ a^ conscious oi his

away at his pictures; and what 's the L P<?'er art' to WFar out his
good of it all, I say? He. don't sell daya; ,starvmg for counsel and fel- ful to 
one picture out of a dozen, he donnut ^ P' T u rn'' su,r,roum,ingR ot old 
he-should take to honest work ” WOmen a"d ch,ldrrn ?

Mary looked shocked; her mother Mary’s Fyee brightened. aiid a flush 
rarely mentioned her husband’s-name rtiSe-l(> hFr cheeks She was still 
then she remembered that the good weak* and hef hFarl was beating so 
woman could not appreciate Rich- Vio,fntly tbat sbe Pressed her hand

on it to still it, -

more -readily at the Job Printing at Nugget olfit
money to his wife befo re l,e approach mg; fl^nre ‘
- Hut for Dame Wilson's out- It must he—it was—Richard, 

spokenness, 'no one would have learn- -bent, grey-haired man, his face blue 
ed the secret of her daughters deser- »i*b cold, his"rfo*"red and swollen. 

- X liis eyes bleared

in revolt 
Twice aL 1 It her this PROFESSION*!. CORDSnn^^H 

9 intxodaw'i 
le fire byliy 
ir restrict 
lildings in

tawvtae >
a*® I'ATTri.W) a HIDLKV —

Solaruw Cnnfuon etc ce » 
aome 7 »4 0 A C! 0«r* MM*

t.on. Ins gait shambling
- It (flamed (hat one of tor employ- and ill-assured, yet to the eager-eyed, 

ers asked Mary if she was related to pan,lnK 
the young artist, Richard Merton, 
wonderful new portrait painter, 
iirdi said, and >h‘. ,.i,i,,i ii,.,,

who could hardiv 
a\ kesp herself froth, hurrying forward he 

tbe 'ya1’ -ldF,d ber Richard, (he idol ol 
her youth

woman
dty.

pacific
Coast
Steamship

■She soothed him, and 
lv not to spend his (eehle - trengUi 
but he soon spoke again 

“Ah. Map 
araund her

isked loi meI not taken i 
It from rept 
Id that, it I 
hieeting.

Mutton would permit t’anadtan 
filers to (toss tto' disputed strip to

cal- !
“There’s 

Wilson said
soonone thing I see," Dame 

“That precious husband 
of yours gives more

-oppress American filibuster* on Can 
•idiati soil

•fits weak arm i rent
The coni eyamsp oi vlie 

tor 1,0rcf “'«“'be all-Canadian .Stickine 
one i r',u,F" *be building of barrack!

Sels Irk, and cast oi. mainte»

. no count ol. the days and 
! nights shy watched froide her hus- 

thixiugh : the hours ot uq<

thrrv.irt' thr world 
another wile left so long alone 
love cast back on her, 
who would l ive like yOû? Xav I
cannot, loose you, test you leave m*. j la4lfd h* «*."rœ«w» expesse.__ all of
and all beéoims rto dream it seem- '“,uld b*ce.hd«i unnhwe^iry

“It is no dream, dear Richard He j bad Skaçway been conceded her true i
; position as a Canadian i«>rt

•'IS

■ al Iis thrrr
■ d delirium Whfch had 

an-. followed tto\ stupor into wTifcTT he
BLO^T t*n - '»

Co.16 ■k. *
ryk

-c*atrk on his Hr •rival. Sometimes
“I believe he is.” She

_ K° away, and escapëvforthèr 
questions-; when the lady added,.“I

harm • to opened hisas i and looked wlkHy Afford* a Complete
( ’oaatwiae service,
Covert nyr

Alaska, Washington 
California; 

Oregon and Mexico.

about him, but he xdid not 
.. know where to was Apr to recognize 

liear he ll soon to rich as well r> the loving woman who -nursed him
popular At last one nyo ruing, wiicn" brilliant ,*nF tbe w * * * > members „l tto,

Mary s heart swelled proudly As she- light filled the small rooiiY in which X“nb fBorgia.(’naforciitoC alter iwcf
went home, had she not always Ixs ■ he toy, the sunken eyes liked them- 'FnitlK tfl ll,shoP ‘ handler yCstordav,
Leu-d in her husband's genius’ Sto selves on lier pale fate, and sV saw Temarkrd
re oiced warmly In iris -uccess Then in ttom-t*a*-Wsmr had remrnèd ‘Tbe Bishop reminds me of tto de-
ber heart ached till it seemed ready The colorless lips parted, and \io* i crlPtll|n Uld Man Reymdds et I tell-j
to break. How completely his love bent her head lower to hear \ j county gave of Ben Hill w hen to said meal», good beds, good hat?}

Wife and -hildn-n must have died “Nuise, the weak unie said, •I)"1 1,1,1 I- drama-,, - • it C llnlhiook, proprietor lake
oat ol Richards heart he hafcjett mind me ol * face-toe tours. ^ ^Ktammai " and emphatic \foCut-idl at tto mouth of" Lost i blur,
the swviif his success to be told by Bribed wearily, “among so many-,, j *\a which brings you to the do., ”

There'' was, how-everT a joyful tri- “Mate’s “tol/tm“a J ~ "T™ae«”v s P“rd'l'a''‘ yoe thr" »«’•* «• "*

Kid* istem to I P*T« n* nwte till- Hod calls e.jie 
both of un to Him.scif

l Washing!»
both hotui 

mi an H. * 
ration of ti 
i class, wit 
leror of <J« 

for his »U 
“ring the it

He presently turned to her, there 
w»* a thoughtful look on his dark,
expressive face.

” "Have you noted the wild cherry 
trees, law? Thev have pul. bridai ar
ray on the ealley •’

“f bave been thinking how lovely 
•hey are, but somehow you come le' 
tween me and thoughts' of outside
•kings. I can only think of

Monogram Hotel
AND STORE

Ne. l Bdew Cbkkefl Creel. Alasàâ.ard’s genius. . '
She smiled at her, and then kissed 

the vexed lace
■& >. : “I—I,”; she could hardly get the 

words out, tin, toete •«• manned by the 
rnoBt ihlllfel n*vi(*tmm.

... fniiMud Wvtat the Rnh „„

Sx slie was so terribly 
.“I’ve heard you say, mother, many I Btoht* ned “Do you mean, Richard, 

a time, that no man is a prophet in that’-1"ou wish to live in a town ?” 
his own country; why should not that “There is only ' one place for a
come true in Richard’s case?—he’ll be painter,” to exclaimed impatiently, 
arnous yet, you'll see;” then she bade j “and that is London 

Johnnie be good to his grannie, and ■ - hould find all tto great painters.
j men whose very faces would be in- j 

• • I spiration to my starred soul. 1
A bright lovely spring brought the ! wrote to the greatest among them,

new baby into tto world, but it j to Reynolds himself, and what, does
brought increased depression to Rich- j be say ? lie rails at me for a fool,
ard Merton's spirits. Mary " had ! f ays that if I have talent I have de- j
hoped he would show some interest I stroyed any hope I might have had by- 
in the baby girl which promised to | my foolish marriage, he says, 
be like Its mother,
.wearily away when its grandmother I to the/career of a painter, -she is a
showed it to him Mary was much I "log around his neck, spending his
longer in recovering than she had , Sains, and robbing him of any hope 
Iron after Johnnie's birth, and dur-! "f advancement”, 
ing that time her husband was fie-1 Mary clasped her hands together 

-quently absent. He had been paint - ! ‘‘Oh, Richard, "1 she cried, “say you
•ng portraits lately, and Dame WJ- j do not mean it. ”
son hoped he was earning money 

1 he end of April came before Mary 
was about again, during the long r dr 
hour’4 of ton illness shq had resolved i 
to ask her mother to take Johnnie to 
live with her, the infant sto thought 
would not disturb Richard, she 
would try to win him back to what 
to had been when to "married hei 
."He is my husband, and everything 
ought to yield to him,” sbe told her 
self

interred u| 
i of ad mu 
IcCalla’e <
nri'încn*r ** sbf “poke sbe sliPPc<l her hand
ma nu* under hls arm, and it cheered her ,o

. oo!F bow fondly hr pressed the hand
i«h mart to his side

reci.ttiua ol
ring ito te»t- ,, **** bFart'" he said gentlyj
i the CMi.-x h* we"t
•>ekin Tke " W b"* •» niy painting; that
ruggie ol tte -RMfouUe

Hi (he Shin- 
emperor bf 

i the ChiW 
Ha, in tbe 
three Uni 

ted Eagle » 
une», with i 
■ center uf 
lords It ie 
icck with »
The uoteii 
s given '«• 
in cauk

:Xr.
you, my

■“-■ait."
All Bleemeee Ce» •* Beta

Feelaat an* Feeee»e«rsIn London I
4

went home

“Tomorrowon : !

'Mary, how can 1 
unless 1 have models, and 

is * model to to found in this
wFot-the-way pl*oe ?"

Mary stared, and then she sighed - 
«WBy she wislied that her Richard 
bouM have brought himself to 
* cleft in her uncjfe'x counting-house, 
«(Ml» would not say this to mini;

<*uld not loÿget, tto diagus/ to 
"»« expressed,
■“atriage, her

idea to him 
fiutiful as

FOtJRjCARLOADSQF
jobprihiemaierial

and !
but he turned i ^ays truly, that a wife is destruction
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