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The Story of Mlu Wallace’s Flirtation
by M. Quad.

‘ The Young [an M&Devoted and in
Being so Lost an Ear Which Was
Wanted as a Souvenir. '

from Thursday and Friday’s Daily
‘[ had been in Athens three or four
when the. steamer from Brindisi
7 nt inan English tourist named
..,goui and an  American gentleman
r;ned Wallace and his daughter. Mr.

Ting  after { Wallace as I soon came to undersltand
ket ey yas B gentleman of wealth and leisure
otel, and thi; and his danghter was as handsome a
ount of thefy | as ever landed in the cou.mry of

’ B beggars and- brigands,

tombs, fleas,

er the for Burns, I believe he was some
ecently stag. sosft of civil service employee on leave,
50, when the pat he had some money and greater ex-

tions. The three had ‘become ac-
i Italy.

ted while .doing Ital
qul“‘ that, Burns had fallen head over
ve with Miss Wallace. Il am

More

, .né'ts in 1o

3 ed ¢ ¢
mn“e and- that she- encouraged him

gut-of 8 spirit of ‘adventuré. The
A jather was 2 dignified, quiet spoken
| pan; who probabty had his own plans
" ior his daughter and trusted her net
: g . tpo.-far with the Englishman.
V;}hxle he treated Burns in @ courteous

he distance i
The men g

cated N, -37 sanser, there was a reserve which the
f, Clear cresk fafter did not dare approach too closely.

ood Prospects, { fhought I saw through the whole
vork the time thing at a glance, It was love and
them to aceom: dollas on the E nglishman’s part and
panning along on the part of the girl a desire for flir

ot somie: good stion and a half Hope that the man

wotild make a fool of himself.

y of " the fand . We all became acquainted in a day’s
1g  likethat af a time and after the expiration of 11?—
lBtmamﬁi L other day young Burns ‘gave me his
ek mtheht‘ i wnfidence, He was in love for the first
from thmw time in his life. He had never «\r(;um.«l
uce_even beties | that there were angels on earth until

e found on the ! man who
nts have bea

the flat, whidh
t higher this

f e met, Miss Wallace. , The
4 gharged him with a mercenary feeling
| wronged flim in the most terrible man-
; wr. He had somehow heard that her

fathier was worth $5,000,000 and that she
w8 an only child, but he l)eggcnl:mv
tnin(lerstzm«l that he was loving her
with his whole soul before that news
reached him. I believed him,

added
“tAnd now comes the blooming ques-

tion, Does Miss Wallacé love me in

opie have gone
by what the
TS Sy Comern-
et as theywer

n
he

and

en Stewart and
one partyof ¥

yas accompaniti @ return? There are times when I think
wring the same she ‘does, and my heels lift off the
e, all going e ground, begad, ‘and - there are nlhﬂj
hig flat of 4N times when I doubt it, and I feel-as if

st - beyond i
camp fires Wi
all overdt

a house had fallen on me.’’
“Why not ask her?'’ I stlggvs!w\.»
“I‘m. afraid .it’s too soom,’’ he re-
- plied; ‘‘and then the old gentleuman
wmehow. always manages to show up

uch

e started;™ !ﬂ
only about§

e i as we get sentimental. I don’t
it when wegtgy _thilk he appreciates me. If I'd go to
1 just the a6 @ him and say I loved his danghter, I be-
for the fact@ @ figve he'd keep right on reading his
ere in  IgNOMCEE Geyspaper and smoking his infernal

claims were o
not - have b&
vorth locating
every alternate
-own, and wegsk

yen that gm“l

black cigar—begad, Tdot If I only had
some one to sound him for me.’’
£ “You ought to do something
P10 win the girl’s admiration
fand the father’s gratitude and esteem, "’
I5aid a ter a long while,

heroic

and love

“Bless my blooming eyes;” but I [the messenger handed Mr. Wallace a |
i ia d k ‘tte ) ¢ arose from the |
d slmung propt)- will,’ hL promptly replied—*‘that is | bulky ’“ tter. “i\ ":U“\ azs i ¢
T f + ¢ t f Btirns’ ears
AU : padould 1 there was a show. i ) ; i ‘
. It is o ®idy to Save them both if the steamer [closed. In fthe letter ll.t IL;!\ d lh:\;
s nothing to b EWent down doncher know, but sheunless-the cash-was mn-lul 1€ )\\(mxu
is wi i : | tase > . The sight of - the ear |
there 'this Wil smply rolled - about like a dog in a|lese the other. “K) i tl
3 i ] X lat at
e spritige . 4 BB and refused to-sink when I prayed |stitred them up at the consulate—th
ct that there # for.it. | is, another demand was made on the |
s been LnoWﬂ‘f“ BBt there mav - be other opportuni- | Gree k government, and the Greek ;5“) ;
nd where sluicing Yies. ! 3 eérnment replied that the case would |

“How can there be unless to kee p the
§ and beggars off?  Bless but I
siffer 1

Ldidn't see how I could help him ex
Pt 10 advise him to learn his fate on
 the morrow

g time ageo.
nt for the claims
and Jhandoned{f
hat when the M 3
trapsportates

good

me,

Cy

nearly 0 and have it over with and

vas not conside g0 up to Marathon and see the
er the then SRS aud the tombs and get —out of

e g
Gifeece. Loverlike, he went out into

hard trip COMES

lmy evening to commit. suicide,
-y he:d
irough a wide %

“l\d\\

on,

him no until

He not only still lived,
Was a look of hﬂppin(‘,\h‘ on
35 Lsaw-hitm talking
. ngt have cared to meet a mile
B60F town at noonds ay. That evening-|
* Wallace informed ine that he and

Bis ‘hughlnr and Burns were going Gver

more
jch was disastie
ring pretty
shreds. They S
ey did not NW‘ Wou}
d steadily nll '

;ell into the

his

to a man 1}

LNI.‘.':;' the W € for o touple of days, and -at _a
A " ous the tover sat down beside me
¢ ‘of ‘the Sta g L 'ﬁVl

cabin on fire 9
chouse. Althen
considerable IE
| :,\stenmtig—.
grenades iy
i1 Co. extin

“Pve Bt a blooming game on foot,
ier Lnovw

hGomg o become a hero?’’ I asked.
L T 1don’t, then you may call me a
£y \es sir, I've taken your ad-
A8 you'll hear something drop,

I
ss».lt) (t);t(!:l ‘”“k&s say, within ra day or
v oil ¢ rh“k’- Awfully, for that hint.
:hb:tg timé t fomie back arm in -afm with
0 o

o think she was a-bitof o

next |
but |«

Mﬂmthun by rail next day to '&‘i

| beg for their lives before T had fired a

settled with the daughter +» doncher
know. !

As ‘T had been at Marathon I had
declined to make ome of the party.
Ok@;:&t 2 ._.,,:,:::.';;,:nmmmﬁ-
ing, and Burns was in high spirits and
acting like a young man who felt solid
ground. beneath his feet. To6 my sur-
prise, Mr. Wallace and his daughter
returned on the evening train,and they
had an adventure to relate. ~From
LMarathon you make a tour of the tombs
on the backs of donkeys, and it is a
rough road and full of ambushes. The
trio had started out by themselves and
made fair progress when a couple of
pieturesque villains suddenly bounced
out’ upon them. The escort of a man
and his two boys fled at once and the
villains were about to lead the donkeys
up into the hills when Burns came to
the rescue. - He alone was armed. - He
descended from his saddle and began
shooting,and after tumbling over them:
selves 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 Wead or the danghter announce that
his . love was returned something else
happened. Shots were fired fron¥ be-
hind ruin, and the donkeys ridden
by fathier and daughtef started off on a
gallop, followed by the others. - Burns
was not hit;but the heéro of one moment
became the captive of the next. 'When
the others had reached g place of safety
they learned -that their savior had fal-
len into the hands of regular brigands,
headed by old  Beppo, and, though a
show of pursuit was made by a4 detail
of soldiers, the fellows were not over-
hauled.

a

As soon as T had heard the story 1
saw the- little scheme Burns had
worked. He had hired a couple of

rascals in Athens to'go over to Mara-
thon and play brigands for him, but
after becoming & ‘hero a gang of the
genuine article swooped down on him
and carried him off. The only man in
Marathon Athens who Wwas at all
disturbed over the matter was the land-
lord of the liotel who feared he might-
bill. - Mr. Wallace and his
seemed to have ‘a suspicion
after their return that a little job had
béen put up, but the father came for-
ward and guaranteed the hotel bill and
not a great - deal
later an ugly

Wallace with a note
had not only been

or

not get his
daughter

was said:
faced native

Two days
presented

from Burns. He
carried off,, but the
brigands ~wanted $}(x>o in gold for his
ransom. In his trunk he had about $20
but they had refused that. The rascals
took it that he was a rich man's pros-
son-in-law and that the $3000
but the
American carried the note to the Brit-

pective
would be forthcoming at once,

The minister was off on
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 straightened out.
days there

ish consulate.

a junket and the official in charge

would be Two

later was a second note

Burns said if the messenger ¢came back
cash he would lose one of
When this was handed in

the consulate,

without the
his ears. at

it - was greeted with the

| remark :

““The case must take the usual chan
nels, and he was an ass to go and ;.;Ll
captured.”’

be taken up in its regular order. Then |
| Wallace did a handsome thing. The |
messenger had been detained to see |
[ what the minister would deo, and, as it 1

was plain that nothing would be done |

lantil too Taté, the ransom was handed |
lover. It was three days before the|
|captive was handed over.. His right |

{ear had been sliced off as slick as you |

| please and he had had a hard time of it | |
'moving about on the mountains iu the
-ompany of the villaing,” He did wot |
come to the hotel, but sent for me to
{come to. the lodgings he had secured. |
{ While his gratitude to Wallace was un-

| bounded and he said he would speedily |

range to repay him, he did npot want |

‘t y meet him.

‘‘Bgad, said he, ‘‘but doucher see |
|how it is? The hero. is no hero, but |
an ass! He must have seen through

imy little game, The fact is, the two
| bloody villains I had hired
[{ittle.. comedy began fo fall down afid

for the

shot. I believe the old gent was smil-
ing when the donkeys started to run.
The brutes overdid it, dopcher see.
No, I can't see him. He' (}quxte knock
me outube’dttbemyhlndnnd press
it and say, ‘Hero, I tlu/nk thee for thy

gent ¢ tters all
. wilons and to hn!e ma

gallaint conduct.” '’

|  Two days passed again, and this time |

| not want anything

—w—“‘

“But the girl?" I queried.

““Egad, but -that’ $ worse yet, I saw
heér looking at one of the. bloody
villains to see where he was hit, ind T’
T e ask” her father 1 the feNow
wasn’'t doing 'sotne tall runsing for a
wounded man. -1 couldn’t face it,
dpnchetj know. She might fall 6n my
shoulder and call'me a hero and‘décl:]re
that I had saved her life, but it’s more
likely that she'd welcomie me as the
Prize donkey of the century. Really,
but I conldn’t take chances, doncher
know.’!

““And how about your volc-mc and
overwhelming  love, angéls on earth
and so forth?’’

‘‘Why, hang it, man can’t yon see
the blooming situation? Haven't I lost
a blooming ear and made an ass of my-
seli, and does a one eared ass -love like
a two eared man? Can’t you. see, and
doncher know that the rest of my
blooming life ‘will be spent in feeling
for the ear that's probably been thrown
out to the bloody dogs of Athens? Aiwid
whqn I'm not feeling for the ear 1'11
be training a lock of hair to fall down
over where it ought to be, and if there
is any time left I'll put. it in in kick-
ing myself , doncher see?”

I saw and sent his belongings over to
him and gave him my sympathy, and
that evening-when-¥ told Miss Wallace
that he would depart-on the boata
small grin hovered around her month
as she replied:

‘“‘Papa must find me that ear as a
souy cmr"' s

G%VING A DEFINITION.

A Little Story With a Very Legal
Background,

“You unuorstand, of course” pur-
sued the lawyer; “what I8 meant by a
‘preponderance of evidence? ™

“Yes, sir,” repliéd the man whom he
was examining with reference to his
qualifications as a juror.

“Let me have your idea of it, if you
please?”’

“I understand it, I tell you”

“Well, what s 1t

“Why., anybody ecan understand
that.”

“Still, I would like to have your

definition of it.” %

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

“Wel;, what was the quesnm\ I ask-
ed you?”

“You ought to know what that was,
If you've forgot your own questions,
don’t try to get me to remember them
for you.”

“l don’t want to hear any more of
thzt kind of talk,” interposed the court.

“Answer the questions addresm-d to
you by the counsel.”
“Judge, T didy He- askéd me tt I

knew what it was, and I said 1 did.”
“Are you sure you understand what
is .meant by the term ‘preponderance
of evidence? "
“Of course 1 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!”
“WeH?”
“Connect me with Peking, please,
and let me have the emperor's palace.”
“All right.”

“Have 1 the honor of speaking to
tlnl Chinese emperor?”’
‘Allee samee. Whatee wantee ?”

“There is a report afloat that you
| have been killed. Is it true?”
It isn't my:funeral.”
—Pittsburg Chronicle-Telegraph.

|
| “Allee wrongee.

In Preamland.

They were out with a party yachting. |

Conversation flagging, he remarked,
twisting his labial ornament:

“I declare the.briny breeze has made
| my mustache taste quite salty.”
i “Yes,” Innocently said she, “I think
tit has.”

And then she wondered why they all
tittered.— Answers.

His Mind Gave Way,

The litterateur was clearly mad.
“Let  me but write the péople’s
Jokes,” he yelled, “and [ care fiot who

reads proof on thyse.”

We reported-all-this w/the proper
{authorities, eslling atteption at the
same time 1o the wild, Khunted look in
the fellow's eyes. ~Detfoit Journal,

BRIt S s i Mgl 7
A Palliating !lre-nutllcc.

“Do you mean/to tell me that Mr. |
Giltington n»!used his wife pin mon-
u ?

“Well,” apswered Miss Cayenve, “i
| don't know that he Is wiolly to be
blamed. You see. Mrs. Giltington did
but diamond pins.”

-Washington Star.

Longevity,

Mr. GaswellThe dachshund is a
Iong lived dog, 1 should say.

Mr. Dukape—What makes you think
that?

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

=

He Is in a Fix.
I'AH.UY l)dﬂ) Nugget.:

The “long expected  day on. wﬁlch
nominations mmust htmhdc of cgndl-

{ but the baker and the milkman,
|- say,

dates for election to guu in the Yukon

caneconﬂcxencwuﬂy anp]ivrﬁ
been for. ove :
and” yreont
ernment in vafidus ways and at va!‘ious
times 1 can not support the nominees
of the so-calfed reform element for the
reason that I fail to see where reform
is' needed; in fact, the reforms pro-
posed would be in direct opposition to
my interests.  Wilson and Prudhonime
may be good enongb men but the fact
that both have pledged themselves to
work for reform of existing laws seftles
them with me., There may be times
when reform is a good thing but when
a man is called upon to advocate a re-
form that will injure his business he
can  not be blamed if he fails to re:
spond.” Therefore, ‘Wilsofi ‘and Prud-
homme will get no suppert from me.
On the other hand, the opposition
ticket, O'Brien and’ Neoel, is fully ‘as
bitter a pill to me as is Wilson and
Prudhomme. Up to a short time ago
Noel was drilling with the so-calléd re-
formers. For some reason best
by himself he broke away from his as-
sociates and flopped-over to the opposi-
tion, and-when o m‘b&gﬂm “Hopping |
there is no telling where to find him.
Noel puts mie in mind of “a very fleet

in front of him, so one day he ran
against a sharp stake and split himself
from end to end. ' His owner rushed up
and-took-the two-halves and—put-them:|
together while they were yet warm;
with the result fhat the dog lived; but
in. his haste the ownef had put the
halves together wrong, two legs up and
two down ; but it proved to be a good
thing for the dég who when he got
tired running one way would just flop
over and use the othér legs. This
might be a goord thing for a dog, but I
don’t care to sée it in candidates, and
for this reason Mr. Noel will not get
my vote, :
The only man left is Thomas O Brien.
Let us turn the searchlight on him and
see how he compares as a candidate for
the votes of the British subjects-of the
Yukon of which country he is the
pioneer whisky - and  gambling nian.
This latter fact tnight recommend him
in the estithation of some people, but
to my mfnd, it counts strongly against
him.
Entertaining as
the four

I do these  views of

candidates, I do not . propose

to visit the polls on election day.
CANDIDATELESS VOTER

Her Mistake,

The Brute-My dear, don't you real
Iy talk too much sometimes?

The Bride—I admit that I did once,
and 1 did not say much either.

The Brute—What was that?

The Bride—~When | said “Yes" to
you.—Tit-Bits,

A Smart Boy.
“That smart boy of mine is doomed
to be a humorous paragrapher.”
“No! What has he done now " :
“He solemnly asked me yesterday it

dog a man onte owned.’ The deg coild |
rin so fast “hé could not see obstacles |

An exciting race |
The steamers Victorian,
lumbian which left
the 18th, 1:20 and-
respectively, are’
their speediest gait,
to make Whitehorse
other cotnpetitors.
rival at different p

will be telegraphed
their -advance

opinien of the
“The Sybil and

gait with her vive
n_nd was only
by a sHight a
The lead of the !

cCides

delay her :
all stations  between

fan, Langley on the
commands the Colus
hands on all three boats
hustle wood on this tri
ever before in their U
be will sit on the safet
the olden davs én
The steamer Tyrrel
from Fortymile, b
coal, |

The steamer

e

ton;lage fur- fh'e Vllm'
probably sail tonigh
morni ng.

The - lanneh: A@ﬂhr»

Co., but got stuck at
miles down stréam, «
off by the Tvrre-ll M/

The Gold Stﬁf hft !
this murumg/ g

The Clifford %mu
coming déwn at § 130

Steanter Lightning
mon /Zoing. down__at ¢

mormng
The water at nj
ually falking. <

Clear

%

a_Parrott_gun was usually pro{l.;ré Mo
Cleveland Plain Dealer.

Making PDue Preparation
“Why don’t you make your boy read
Shakespeare Instead of nu/{ho-e Frencb
novels?”
“We are fitting bim ﬁ) be a theatrical
manager.”—Life

————————

-.-f-—-————i—
Frlend‘ In Need,

/

Frau

A.m\\'eu in an awful strait;
nnlm.u but the putcher vill trust us
new! =2

Frau B.—And nobody will trust ue
But
we might belp each other outl—
| Fliegende Blatter,

hcat <. !Il- lnnl‘ Wae :
“Bpriggins' wife has bad -omo mon-
ey left her.”
“Yes. 1 supdose to Sprigging it s
st like making love all mlﬂh.
Brookiyn Life.

Only ohe v!nuch' dronk was helou
Magistrate McDonell this momning. .
M. Bigney had obstructed  the natural,
flow of waier by lvln‘_m.lle
ter, nhuh act
of real estate to
fine of $5 and cost m
was paid,

The rcmaltﬂcf(" m m
consumed in the hesting of l‘,m

end of . the wedgn h.hl. _.
future self govermuent in
it should be the eareful

«!utun ‘l'i» une evety' o

tmu of the p!‘ivﬂu’
n(' dtnhu_ym.

pem\n The federal
hers tolay will C‘M’
deavors and  policy
chamen mmxmyimt
and the policy
be acepted and o
from the ﬂtcmnu
hotse hw :

{¥ukon.




