; a_-ly to complete the record.

5 mhﬁywkmee to my having asked

{paper, and that his lordship, Mr Jus
{tice Dugas, stated that the explanation
|concerning the records was very satis-

M C!MGoleommmxoner s Office.

| Editor Nugget :
-,m are * addressed

{though Y. T. bas been

{built a fire 10 the heating stove, which

g HQ] mavu l,plﬂ: of his fortune,

headed ‘‘Was by error
ﬁ hilmde claims on

This is abso-
héts. You say

‘instance when a
the description.
. blank until the
g]m: the descrip-

ﬁﬁe :eeetda i

“8a) athlt

description of the claim
and the renewal
when the claim
% tofitt fu
e proper Gu‘lcri.p!ion as taken from

m application. As I have
dy stated, these descriptions were
Bot by error in any sense, but

>

- 1 note-the fact, also, that you do not

to make a Statement that
i&!w to justify the state-

. charged,”’ etc., which
“in & former issue of your

thenwu

factory. - Your obedient servant,
DUFPFERIN PATTULLO,

e
- Old Stamp is Used.

' Why this difference? Letters sent to
“Dawson, V.
T.’’, while those leaving the Dawson,
postoffice are postmarked ‘‘Dawson, N.
wo e
An Ignoramus from Hunker, V. T., or
N. W. T., or Both or None.

(The only reasonable answer to the
‘above is that the old stamp bearing
the letters N. W. T. is still used, al-
the proper
thing ever since this became the Yukon
terr There is a glaring pos-
si' ty that the present parliamen

an appropriation/ for a ne
1ting stamp for the Dgwson pogt-
at the present session/)

mh-s@‘.

Chicugo, May 16.—In addition tg the

man has gaited the enmity of Fred
Werobke, a clerk employed jn Peter
Bohlander’s store at Railroadl avenue
d Nineteenth avenue, and who lives
Melrose park. Werobke [does not
helieve in banks and never fead about
people who used m’m for saffe deposx.
vaults,
_ These chulctcrisucn and the weather

cost him $300 yesterday, when his wife

had not been. in use since the warm
dlyl. gave promise of spring some
weeks ago. Just as the fire began to
crackle cheerfully Werobke came home,
He happened to think that his savings
{of years were in a leather pocketbook
in the particular stove in which his
| wife had just started a fire.
Later in the day Werobke appeared
Mﬁ' office of the United States sub-
{treasury with & handful of burned
lesther and currency, which, he said,
represented - his  savings for several
L years, The stuff was sent to Wasbing-
‘|ton, and 1f the experts can figure out
|the denomination of the bills Werobke

~ For Local Sawmills.
| When ‘the steamer Clifford Sifton left
recently . for up the river she carried
frotit 30 to 4o men bound for the lum.
mm near the mouth of the Stew-
: they will be employed
logs for the Dawson
making them into rafts
be floated down the river,

;  that logs sufficient to make
n 3,000,000 £0 5,000,000 feet of lum-

: ”mind by the local mills
8 iing few weeks, Owing
3 logs vhich has pre-

“ﬁ@ﬂﬂm inestimable
ails and. roads which

| gamb
‘Dooley on thi*“l‘m‘ity Cn\udg“ is

greatest muilen that iver was—1'r a
short  distance, On -8 guarter-mile
{thrack we can crusade at a rate that
wud make Hogan's frind, Gedfrey th’
Bullion, look like a crab. But th’
thiouble fis th® crusade don’t last af-
ther th' first sprint. ‘l'h‘ crusaders drop
out iv th’ procission ‘to take a_dhrink
or put a little money on th’ ace, an’
be th’ time th’ end iv th’ ling iv
march is reached th’ boss
alone in th’ job, an’ his former fol-
lowers is hurlin' bricks at him from
the windows iv policy shops. The bbss
| erusader always gets th’ double cross.’’

it were not for the fact that ‘'they’ve
got to get th’ money where it’s comin’
to thim, an’ ’tis%on’y comin’ to thim
where th’ law an’ vile human nature
has a sthrange hiolt on each other.
polisman goes ntther vice as an officer
of th* law, an’ Comes 4 way a phil-
osepher.’

h’ polis is-active "tis a good time f'r
dacint men to wear marredg certy-
ficates outside iv their coats. Hanyous
monsters is nailed in th’ act iv histin

hnsbands waits in th’ polis station to
nh _statement is be r-ready to bail out their wives whin
they're arrested I't ~shoppin’
four o’clock ; an’ there's more joy over
wan sinner rayturoed to th’ station
thin f'r nidety an’ nine that’ve ray-
formed.

time iv his lilfe all th’ while.
picther isin th' papers ivery .mornin,
an’ his sermons 1s a directhry iv places
iv amusement.

cinchry. Whin I get through,

NE 5. 1981.

P

0

! the “of prohibited
~ the wmm from Mr,

".i
* Hinnissy, welre

i

“Xs e

crusader is

The police would not protect vice if

A

When the crusade gets into full swing
'th' polis becomes active, .an’ whin

n a shell iv beer in a German garden;

afther

“The boss crusader is havin’

th’
His

He says to himself,
‘Tam improvin’ th’' wurruld, an’ me
name will go down to th’ generations
as th' greatest vice buster iv th’
they
wont be enough crime left in th’ city
to amuse a sthranger fr'm Hannybal,
Missoury, f'r twinty minyits,’ he says.
That's where - he's wrong. Afther a
while people gets tired iv th' pastime.
They want sumewhere to go nights.
Mosts people ain’t vicious, Hinnissy,
an’ it takes vice to hunt vice. That ac-
counts f'r polismen. Besi'es th’ horse
show or th’ football games or some-
thin’ else excitin’, divarts their attin-
tion, an’ wan day th’ boss crusader
finds that he's alone in Sodom.
“ ‘Vice ain’t so bad, afther all. I
notice business was betther whin ’'twas
rampant,’ says wan la.ad. Sure, ye're
right, says another. ‘I haven’t sold a
single pink shirt since- that man Park+#|
ers closed th’ faro games,’ says he.

To

| 014 Lintell Told the Plain Blunt Truth

Phil, dear!®’
lovely morning.

the hall she was met by an elderly
looking man ina velveteen coat.
nodded brightly to liim, and he opened
the door for her.

with a smile.

in honor of it, and you must help us,
Mr. Lintell.
for my 'bus!”’

emerged - from his room. He was tall,
well built young feltow, with a some-
what heavy, indolent looking face,
ate a leisurely breakfast, then, light-
ing a cigarette, dropped into an arm-
chair by the fire and let hig eyes travel

slowly round the dull room, A look
of disgust crept to his face.
“yugh!’ he exclaimed. ‘‘How hor-

gazed at the blank - canvas.

Her uzy Brother - Who'!
Thought Himself an Artist

Which Hurt Butw“ Very Effect-
ive.

i
l
~

““Many happy returns of the day,
she called out. ‘‘It'sa
Goodby I'’

She ran down the stairs lightly, In

She

. “Your brother’s birthday?’’ he asked,
‘tYVes. We must do something tonight

Goodby. I shall be late

About an hour Jater Phi] Halstan

He

ribly - mean amd sordid it all looks!
Shall I ever get out of it!*

Presently he roses and, going toa
corner by the window, drew forward an
easel. He sat himesif before it and
Then he
telt for his box of brushes and fingered
them  meditatively. Vinally he laid
them down and looked out of the win-
dow,. .

There was a tap at the door, and the
next moment old Mr. Lintell entered.
He lived on the upper floor and had
got to be very friendly with Madge
and her brother,

““I won't interrupt you,’’ he began
with a glance at the easel, ‘‘I only
came to offer you my best wishes.’’

“Phankst - Please don’t go,’’ -cried
Phil as the old man moved toward the
door. ‘‘Fact is, I don’t think ¥ shall
do much wmore work tow. Rather
thought of giving myself a holiday.
My birthday, you know!’’ he added,
half jocularly.

Old Lintell came torward slowly.
He looked at the blank canvas.

“‘It’s going {o be a great thing,’’ ex
plained Phil. ‘“‘I'm working out the
idea now—it takes time, you know.’’

The old man Hodled and Tooked out
of- the window. Ie had been thinkfimyg

- -
loafs while a woman - works lo: hlm h

was flashed,

a half holiday !”’

she gave a little cry of surprise.

. |eried Evington

a “hound and  deserves to be kicked!
Why, 1'd sooner sweep the roadway!"
oPhil, with a red: face, rose and hur-
riedly left the place. :
» " - B S L ] *

It was halfpast 2 the same aftérnoon
when Madye ran lightly up the stair-
case of the housé 1 Bloomsbury and
burst into the sitting room. Her face
and her eyes sparkled.
She saw a young man standing by the
windew. His back’ was turned to her,
“‘Phil," she cried joyously, ‘‘I have

The figure in the window tutned, and

‘‘Dick!" she gasped in astonisament.
Dick FEvington came toward her,
holding out his hand,

‘‘Just D ick,’’ he answered, with a
siile. He caught her hand and atood
looking into her face. ‘‘Something
has happened, Madge, and I've come up
at once from Aczington to tell you
about it."’

There was a dainty flush on her
cheeks,  He thought he had néver seen
her look so beautiful.

““I hope it is something good
you, Dick,’’ she said. *‘‘Is it?"’
“1 don’t know—yet,’' he said slowly
~— “that is, until I've heard what you
have to say.’’

Now, it happened at thls moment
Phil Halstan was wending his way
tiomeward. ' He let himselt in with his
latchkey and = went up to their room.
The door was not guite < shut, and he
heard ' voices—Madge's and another’s.
He recognized it after A moment. Then
he caught a few words —He glanced
around. The landing-was-dark,--Hard-
ly knowing what he did, he sank down
on the first stair and-listened.

‘1 knew things would come right at
last. Madge, ear,’’ Hvington’s voice
was saying. ‘‘But I didn’t: think it
would be as splendid as this. A good
post abroad—only open to a married
man too!"’

There was a pause. Outside Phil
grasped the banister, There was a
slight movement by him, and turning
his head he found I.intell had crept to
his side.

Then they heard Madge's voice.
was low and tremulous.

“I'm so sorry, Dick, but’’—

‘‘“Why, Madge, you Jove me?’’

‘‘Yes, love. you, Dick—always have
loved  you — always shall! But’—
There was a pause, then a whisper,
““There’s Phil!"”

Old Lintell laid a hand on the young
man’s shoulder.

‘‘But surely

for

It

Phil won’t mind,”’
‘‘He is a' man and can
earn his own living, He would not
wish you to give up this.”’

““You don’'t understand; - Dick.”
Thereworasteats.in” “Madgets epesrthis

a good deal of .Phil “Tately—this boy

‘Th’ theayter business ain’t what it
was whin they was more vice,’ says an-
other, “This ain’t no Connecticut vil
lage,’ be says. ‘So ’tis no use thryin
to inthrajoose soomchury legislation 1n
this lmpeeryal American city,’ he says,
| ‘where pecple come pyrsooed by, th'
sherfff fr'm ivry corner fv th' warruld,’
be says. ‘Ye can’t ke laws f'r this
community that wud/svit a New Eng-
land village, where,’/be says fith? peo-
ple ar-re too civilizefl to be {mmoral,’
he says. ‘Vice,’ hef says, ‘goe¢s a loug
way tow’rd makin’ life bearable,’ he
says. ‘A little vjce now an’ thin is
relished be th’ p€st iv men,' he says.
‘Who's this Pgrkers, anyhow, inther-
ferin’ “with th’ liberty iv th' indi-
vidooal, an’,’ He says, ‘makin’ it hard
to rent houses pn th' side sthreets,’ he
says. ‘I bet ye if ye investigate ye'll
find that he’s | betther thin he shud
be himself,’ he says.

“An’ th’ btst Parkers gets out iv it
18 to be able to escape fr m town in a
wig an’ false whiskers.’

To Protect Post Office.
Nome papers state that Postmaster
Wright early in Febiuary made public
announcement that he would cause the
arrest and proeecutmn of all individuals
attempting to carry letters or other
mail matter to the States. It is charged
that he'did so in order to save to the
local office the credit of stamp cancel-
latiows. His nkase  sets forth that he
would arrest all such carriers at Eaton
and confiscate the mail,
In an issue of the Nome Gold Digger
of Febrnary 6, Postmaster Wright is
gquoted as follows:
“‘The government toleéxates no com-
petition and forbids everyone but thé
regular carriers to carry out letters. I
am acting within the limits of the con-
stitution. It is my intention not to
have the men arrested here. They can
(g0 as far as Raton and be stopped
there, I have notified Inspector Kim-
ball, and everyone passing .through
Eaton with suspicious looking pack-
ages on his sled will have his belong-
ings searched, If he is proved to have
letters he will be arrested and his mail
will be confiscated.’’

s Labarge Still Solid,

H. W. Abbott and Gus Gerow arrived
yesterday -in  the mail boat. They
crossed Lebarge on the ice only five
days ago at which time it was solid
and would, they think, remain -so for
iuuy 10 or 12 days and longer if the
weather continped as it was then,
clou&y 4and cold,

who got up late, sat dreaming half the
day and loafed the other, who had
never earned a penny in his life, kept
in idleness by a devoted sister who as
typist. in a solicitor’s office worked
hard from morn to -night, believing in
him heart and soul,

He glanced up sharply at Phil.

‘“‘Might I s;de your ,portfolio?’’ he
said. ‘I used to ow something
about art.”” |

Phil pulled it out pith alacrity and
opened it {o/f the old /man’s inspection.

Mr. Lintell turne

one, They were cpfle and badly don

with 1o, sign distinctive abilify
whatever.
“Well?”’ askpd Phil eagesly, He

shared his sistef’s belief in himsplf.
‘‘Giye me your/candid opinion.’’

Mr, | Lintell | wiped his glasses [and
proceeded to oplige him. He told /him
the truth—the| [unpleasant, naked truth
—and a wave of color swept over young
Phil’s cheek.’ Then he laughed.

‘‘It’s too ridiculous!’’ he cried.

Old Mr. Lintell rose from his chair
and made his way to the door.

‘I'm sorry,’’ he said, ‘‘but I thought
you ought to kuow.'’

Phil laughed again as the door closed
on the old man, but it was an uncom-
fortable sort of laugh-—the laugh of a
man whose: mind has been suddenly
confronted with a ‘néw aspect ot the
case. He strode up and down the room.

‘‘Of course I shall be famous some
day—shall pay little Madge back a
thousandfold —and she doesn’t mind
working at present,’’ he reflected.

“And he said I hadn’t a particle of
ability, that I was wasting my time,
that T ought to be earning my living,

keeping - Madge, - instead of letting
her'’. =
He glanced toward the window.

The sun was shining temptingly. He
walked to the mantelpiece and found
two half crowns which, Madge had left
there, Unthinkingly he slipped these
into his pocket, then, taking his hat
and stick, made his way out of the
house. I3

He meant to go for a walk, to think
out his great idea, But he found he
could think of nothing but old Lin-
tell's -words, ~ The idiotic sentences
kept running through his head. He,
Phil Halstan, a ‘mere loafer! The
thing was absurd, Madge herself
would be the first to say so.

He walked for some time and made
an effort to think of something else,
Presently he droppgd int® a cheap res-
taurant to have lunéh, He sat down
at a table, Next to him two men were
talking rather excitedly,
‘*1 don't care who it is,’’ cne was de-

Lﬂ-ﬁﬁs mﬁ-ﬂ;ﬂt& “'the- chap who.

them over one by

titme.* <‘Somie day Phil will be a great
artist, famous, but just now—he
wants my help. Oh, Dick, I'm so
sorry, but I can’t leave him—can’t go
with you—though I love you so!*’

Phil Halstan shook old Lintell’s
hand from his shoulder and rose sud-
denly to his feet. He stood for a mo-
ment undecided, then crept away on
tiptoe down the stairs. Old Lintell fol-
lowfed.

‘What
sgid.

Phil jmade no reply. He crgymmed

is hat on his head, opened ¢ or
and stepped into the street. [Old/ Lin-
tell went “with him and they walked
away together. ;
going to let her lose her
one big- chance of happfness?" said
old Lintell in a low voice| ‘‘or" going
to continue to idle your life away—she
keeping you?”’

Phil hardly seemed to hear him,
He was striding-along with his hands
thrust deep in his pockets, his eyes
stating straight ahead -of him. Sud-
denly he threw his head back. .

‘‘You heard —she doesn’t want to go
herself,’’ he cried, almost fiercely,
‘‘She’d soon forget all about it.”’

‘A girl with a heart like Madge’s
never forgets,'’ replied old Lintell.
‘“What are you going to do?’’ he re-
peated relentlessly.

““A little more time-—and I wmight
do something big,’’ broke out Phil.

“You've loafed for three years and
done nothing,"’ said: the:-eld-—man.
‘“You know .you will never do any-
thing in &ft. You've wilfully shut
your eyes and used it as an excuse to
yourself and her for idling.”

The young man’s mouth was twitch-
ing convulsively.

‘““You're right!’’ he crjed in a hoarse
voice. ‘‘But what's there left for me
to do? I know nothing, have done
nothing,’’ he finished helplessly.

‘‘Be a mian, There's always some-
thing for a man to do. Remembeér
what she has done for you,” :

They had: ‘reached St. Martin’'s
chuarch, at Charing Cross. Phil stopped
and passed a hand over his brow. The
old man watched him anxiously. He
'saw Phil's eye travel across the road to
where tke recruiting sergeants were
pacing slowly up and down, alert for
new blood. Then Phil Halstan sud-
denly gave his shoulders a jerk back:
ward,

“Ves,” he- said between his shut
teeth, ‘‘there's always .omething left
for a man to do,”

He crossed the road.

* * * . « » #

That night Madge was_sitting alone
reading a letter that had ‘been bronght

be

are you going to do?/’ he

‘“Are you

to her eyes as she read the ,lnt‘
sentences :

low down as a fellow ean,
going to be a man at Jast, Madg
you, want to make une happy,

e,
wmake me feel 1 hlven tquite !p::£f
-your life:

low tone,

a nfan was shown in—a ymlng wan i
with a pale and anxious face,

asking you ohce again.
hopeless?’’

sdw her lips tremble.

she whispered. —Mainly Abom

judging customers,’’ said the china

store one day und asked to Jook e
dinner sets.
old fashioned, frock coat, white gh
black bow tie kind, and I sized “‘
as about a $30 man,
he’d” stand even
thought I'd risk it, and so IM
him one of the $30 sets.

minute or two and theén said

see that they were not what he wanted

“For three years I have Played L
But

30 with Dj{ y of
The letter dropped from ‘her hand

“Go with chk "' she repeated iy 4

There was a tap at the deor: (hey

<

“Madge, I couldn’t leave Wmlou{
Is it quj“ :
he began. 4

he raised her eyesto his ang

‘““Not quite hopeless, Dick,

Judging Customers,
‘I don’t make any more mistakes

salesman, “‘because I've given up f"dx ymriw'.‘
ing them. I've had my lesson, : under the b
‘“‘Anold gentleman came intg ¢ m : dvﬁ‘fy"i

He was one of the plain,

I wasn’t sure ¢
—that " much, by

‘‘He ldoked it over politely

that is pleasing, but it isn’ t—-«..
what I hal in mind.’ 3
““I'took him over to the $40
then, and he examined the
the same quiet, polite way, bntlw

d tobace
e fireé Wi
¥ This 1itt]:
jng Billy,
srange and
3 She ti
kind t
bt Effie
P As the ch
ther tumble

‘This is an attractive design,’ hewid’

‘and I rather like the color of fhat, hut

—ff— Iy thougbf was someﬂﬁ‘(r
little different from either.’

‘‘Well, that brought us to the }50
and $50 goods, and it was the same
with thew. They were all very pretty

and very nice, and he was so sorry to \\\;n;me;\"
make me so much trouble, but  would ::frn;: tl(n
I mind showirg him something alilﬁr Bands, wa
better? ek " e

“I had made up my mind bythi;- '|igh‘led i
time that he was bluffing, that'hes .. ., )
wasn't going to buy anything anyway, fhat mude
so I thought I'd bluff too. I took b iy mer
down the store toa—set marked §2 .. (rust
He looked it over more carefully and™ 56 ex
didn’t turn a hair when I told bim s huge a1
the price, but said inja hesitating way, “Drive 1
as i1 he was afraid of hurting my feel- e and t!
ing: ‘Perhaps you have some special iiln'x a
ets. Something— et —a Jittle better B tre, w
even than this?’ e

¢ ‘There 1s one better one,” T said, m‘d‘;illslx‘)‘er?
‘but it is something quite out of the pinniu;g,

ordinary and rather expensive.
care to look at it’'—
‘Yes, he thought, he wg\“y;. 99
itpif I would be so Kind; = o
him up stairs and showed it to him,
He took up one or two of the pieses

n’? #wood,”’ and

his labor.

~
‘yﬂf&{ ou”

you some t
“Billy’s

and examined them. Then- he saidt “Then v
‘Yes, that is good. That pleases ﬂ HNo tea
What is the price?’ 1 “No. Bi

¢ ‘Rour hundred and fifty dollnﬂ, ' v
told him.

‘‘ ‘You may send it to my house
said quietly and gave me his candi
knew the name at once. He
milliondif€ several times oven

took out his pocketbook and

DU,
E “‘Good f«
*No, it":
Rffie empl
light and s:
E ‘‘Makes
ed Bill

ont $450 in cash, thanked me f #- B This las
ing him the goods and went oul fie went
‘I think he knew how I sizel Bturned to
up, but he  didn’t get ‘mad File spirits
showed him the cheap goods. Heis N panniki
led me along in his own way til with rollir
got what hg wanted, and then then lay d
down as easy as he could. No, ﬁ‘ 10 sleep.
don’t judge customers by theis looks The lor
or their clothes any ~ more. =N Y slowly for
Herald. ties as h
He Certainly Was a Fiends The little
The stage way rolling along the cap: le evenin
you trail when suddenly the DO S Hours mus
reared back on their haunches a8 8 1086 W turned, |
highwayman with a Winchester Q&v‘ ‘8he had ¢
peare«l on the scene: = Winme of
‘‘Step out o[ the hearse, genth she had
and hands up!’’ he ordered. Brisbane.
One by oné they climbed ouf, ‘m | Appreciate
elevated hands. type was

The highwayman relieved thew * eading, :
and several times was torced to rel i  Appreciat
one, nervous little man to keep his hand B having X

fmm his pocket. Jears befc

«‘What’s the matter with you?"' B EEslent. R
roared finally. ‘‘Vou make anothe? B ol and |
move like that, and I1'll pump m  heat, the
slugs in you!"’ out the

Please let me,’’ pleaded the l Biners’ v
man as his hand again slid to yond yon
pocket. Wonoton«

“‘Please let you!'’ roared the forest, th
peradu. ‘‘Please let you perfqrate \
You're imposing on my % falle:
sonny. Look out! Look ont of

your mit away from that M “

the Eternal”’ ; 3 an
“But it won't burt ] To ren
the little man,  ‘‘It won't: | Mould b

all! Stand just as you
keep your rifle leveled.
lt 1

Htth
Bue i

it

And while the knghwnynﬂﬂ d so
covering from his astonisk the
little man had flashed hisd s wel

| heat,
Arche

snapped the button.—EX.

Chenp v Fuel. the vall

Within the past few days & blue, b
of wood rafts have been brou . 50. yards
i the tree

the Yukon and now.a first-class
is being del

of wood for fuel
around town at $10  per cord,
than it has ever before sold in
and so cheap that the profit
seller can not be more than

1)

to her by mesneﬁu. 'Nle tears came

if unything.




