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day dreams, I soon forgot that I was a 
prisoner.

I do not know how long I had sat 
there half dozing, when I was aroused 
by the. sond of voices in the hall.

“He is in there,” came in an *w|ible 
whisper. , •#

“Oh, tfo-be caretul, I have no (lbhbt 
he is armed !” ^

The next moment the door opened, 
and a tall, muscular Hibernian, wear­
ing a policeman’s uniform, entered the 
room.

He looked considerably astonished at 
seeing me sitting quietly bet ore the 
fire, but quickly recovered himself, he 
laid hold of my arm, saying as he did

tber had à vesel ready to launch the Is 
of April. I used to go down every day 
and play in the cabin in the shavings 
the carpenters had made.

‘1 The day before the vessel was to 
launch I was playing in the cabin all 
alone, the workmen being employed in 
the yard outside. An unusually big 
tide came in that day, and father decid­
ed that as everything was so nearly 
ready they would better take advantage 
of the tide and launch at once. So the 
workmen began to wedge up the blocks, 
forgetting all about me, and pretty soon, 
the vessel slid gently off into the river

’* lust as tbe big ropes began to 
tightenè and hold it I went up on deck 
for something or other, and a mûre sur­
prised little girl I guess never lived. 
Father came off in a boat to get me, 
and he cal ltd toe ‘ cap'll ’ and asked 
where I was ‘ bound. ’ When we got 
ashore, he said they would name the 
vessel the Elsie, after me.”

“Well,” said Mollie with conviction 
in her tone, “if I had been having such 
a good timers that I should want to 
have known it. ’’—Webb Donnell in 
Youths' Compnion.

JVlien in town, stop at this Regina." Only the best brands of wines, liquois5 wb,.t„o,. n„,u,- wN“j»armi nonu
ern Annex. Rosenthal & Field, props. kùitly furnished boom*. Ttifc Cotation.

Shoff, the Dawson Dog Doctor, Rio 
neer Drug Store.

i

Try Cascade Laundry for high-class 
work at reduced prices.

The HquOrs are the best to be baft,' at " 7 ,
the Regina. - m .• ,r It nwght pay ÿoi», to»4w IW"ae<i «e

the new stock of drugs, stationery and 
sundries at the Pioneer Drug Store.

Table de hole dinners. Tbe Holborn.

V
Citne About by Moving From 

the Old Home.
AUCTION SALE.

In the Territorial Court of the Yukon Territory, i
McKenzie et al. va. Davidson^ _____________________

Vnder and by Virtue of - a judgment of the 
above court and hu order made by the Hon. The Holbotn Cafe fôr delicacies.
Mr. Justice Craig on the Jttth day of August, | v 
1900, there will be sold bv 1‘ublic Auction by R. j 
J Ki>bMk, Receiver, at the Court House, in the < T T n
city of Dawson, at 2p in., on Monday, • the J* ^ vu., the jewelers, nave
24th day of September, 1900, the following de- ; moved their main store to the Aurora
“‘u!^tl,?Lnv,E’,w0nlrty: , w i building opposite Aurora dock. citHillsidk Claim ‘VrnwtTF the Lower Half, i ” rr
Left Limit, of Greek Claim No. 3 ox Magnet ; ^___ , . ^ , »,• v
uvuh, i> .jhk XkuanTuk Minino Division of 0,(1 Pncc» ™ cents, for dnnit,
the Dawson bis-riur-r, in the Yvkon 1 erritory. , at the Regina.

Vpon this claim is a 12 horse power boiler and i 
engine, and a large quantity of machinery and I

a Ixt of win t-Ti ‘ i • a n TTvT&U a Ï TIi c RcceW-} M
er's office in the < ourt House, Dawson". ! JIF

This property has already been partially de-j 
velopea. and in rending purchasers may inspect 1 
the same before time of sale. ML

Vwentv per cent of purchase monev In cash ! \
at me time of gate ina the balance m 10 «lays 
thereafter ft

Father particulars may be had by applying 
he Receiver. *

R. J. KILBECK, Receiver. | See Our Stock and 
Court House, Dawson, Y. T., 21st August, 1900. Vompare Prices.
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uncommonly pretty girl, 
not mere beauty of feature 

there was something more 
Perhaps it was tbe expres- 

bliie eyes that chajiged in 
with one’s mood, or perhaps 
indescribable something about 

mouth, which was smiling 
nt and serious the next. At 
I went to Mrs. Parker’s dance 

free, and came away that

ghe was an

«id it "as 
Uy« | mi f->ring' 

i, tbe i*ce- 
,ion of the 
symystby 
it wM an 
i?e small 
„ie fflome 
nay rate, 
gnite fancy
,ttht minus my Heart.

Her name was Helen Evertson. We 
Had danced together tb.ee or four times, 
bad eaten our supper in a dimly lighted 
«orner of tbe great, square hall, and at 
parting I Eed helped b^r on with her 
long, fur trimmed cloak, and held her 
hand iifmine for a moment. Then she 
had vanished into tbe carrirage that was 

low | waiting at tbe door-and that was all.
I strolled borne, determined that very 

shortly I would ask Mrs. Parker, who 
old friend of my mother’s, to

so •
Will you come along wid me quiet,- 

or will I have to make yer? It’s under 
arrest ye are. What does a dacent look­
in’ man like yerself want to be snak 
tbavin’ for an' scarin’ young ladies out 
of their wits?”

I stared at tbe man in amazement.
Looking about I assured myself that I 
was surrounded by my own familiar 
possessions, while my uninvited visit­
or’s Vise-tike grip on my arm convinced 
me that I was awake.

Officer,” I finally managed to utter,
“there is some mistake.”

He gave a sarcastic laugh as he ans­
wered :

“That’s what they always say, .every 
toime. Come along wid me now.” ~*-

‘1 But this” is my father’s house, and 
this is my own room” I exclaimed.
“I don’t know tbe young lady to whom 
you reflfr may be, but I should say she 
bad come a considerable distance out 
of her way to get frightened.”

“He is quite fignt—I am the real in­
truder,” asid a gentle, feminine voice.

A very much mortified looking young 
girl was standing in the doorway.

- * ‘ M ss Evertson ' - —
“Mr. Clark, I do not know what I 

can say—how I can explain this mis­
take,” she stammered. “We live in
one of these houses, and my room is the make the hair grow. ” 
one corresponding to this, 
came home a little while ago I let my- again, 
self in with my key and came directly understand it.” 
upstairs. Seeing you in what I sup- “Weil, look here,.”' said the man. 
posed to he my room L though^ ,of “I don’t mind drinking another hot- 
course that yrm were a—sneak thief.—I tie, but- this—must be the—last. Lon- I
did not have time to recognize you, and don Weekly Telegraph, 
the halls were dark, and the possibility 
of having gotten into the wrong bouse 
never occurred to me When I came 
back with this officer I was guided by 
my own recent footprints in the snow, 
whicti accounts for my second mistake 
—I cannot tell you - how sorry and 
ashamed I feel.” The good-natured 
Irishman indulged in a hearty laugh in 
which I joined, and Miss Evertson, too, 
notwithstandng her embarrassment, 
could not help seeing the ridiculous 
side of tbe situation. We proceeded 
downstairs, where we met my father 
and mother, who bad just come in, and 
to whom it was necessary to explain, 
the persence :n their house of an officer 
of tne law and a strange young lady.
They enjoyed the joke, and seeing Miss 
Evertson’s embarrassment, endeavored 

put her at her easfe. And then, with

Dry floodsr

Bud millineryan

At Our New Store, Next Door to 
Germain's Restaurant.

SUMMERS A ORRELL
Second A vs.

to ton

ftWhite 'Pass and Yukon Route.fi
Rt8

For Personal Reasons.
“I’m an anti-expansionist clean 

ttroo, ’ ’ said Meandering Mike with 
great earnestness. “I hadn’t given the 
question much thought, but. I’m con-. 
,vinced now dat dis country’s spread j ; 
over too much ground already.

“I doht see as it makes much differ­
ence,’’ responded Plodding Pete.

“American Institutions is all right. 
But I would like some place left to 
travel to where from de last o’ Novem­
ber till de middle o’ January you Hon’t. 
git no hand outs excep mince pie an’ 
cold turkey.—Washington Star.”

Willing Just Once More.
He found his hair was leaving him 

at tbe top of his head and took his 
barber to task about it.

“You sold me two bottles of stuff to

rA BOAT SAILS

A Nearly Every Day
------- FOlt-------- --

dbirs White Horse and All Way Points !
was an
Uke me to call upon Mrs. Evertson. 
Some two weesk later we moved from 
tbe borne where my boyhood had been 
spent, my father having bought a house 
farther op town. Our new residence 
was one of * row of houses that extend- 

: ed ovw half 
i theeuct counterpart of all the others. 
I Toil made itjrather confusing at first, 

as the numbers were on

J. H. ROGERS, Agent.

Si

Special Values'\

I block, each one being

We are offering great values on nil ourpsomlarly
(jlower panels of the doors, and, in 

I («sequence, quite useless after dark. 
He first few evenings, when returning

Summer and Fall Suits, Trousers, Hats,
FURNISHINGS, ETC.

When I “It is very strange it won’t grow 
interrupted the barber. “I can’t f

ent • [borne from business, I counted the 
booses to avoid any possibilityy of mis- 

B take, after which I came to know our WE MUST HAVE ROOM_Mfdgrrr Instinctively and ceased to 
gin the matter any thought. The 
Ctiltmas holidays had come and gone 
mil had still no opportunity of fol- 
bwing up my acquaintance with Miss 
fivertson. I called several times at 
Mis. Parker’s, hut had always been so 
uefortiinate as to find her out. At last 
I wrote her a note, to which she re­
plied, saying that she was just going 
to Washington for a few weeks, but 
would be glad to take me to call at tbe 
Evertsons’ on tier return.

We arc now ex|iecting large consignments of goods for Fall and 
Winter, and we will offer speeial Inducements ttT JtfilVhSsers on all 
our light weight goods.

Rough on the Reporter.
Tbe late Sir John MacDonald onpe 

gave ordersto the leading Ottawa paper 
that his speeches were always to he re­
ported verbatim, as be prided himself 
on the perfection of his extempore 
style. But on one - occasion, when he 
spoke after dining generously, the re­
porters’ notes turned out so incoherent 
that the editor took fright and sent the 
young" man to get Sir John’s own revi­
sion of his remarks. That statesman 
gravely corrected tbe reporters’ literal 
transcript of what he had said and as 
gravely said to him on taking leave : 
“Young man, let me give you a piece 
of advice, of which I tear you stand in 
need. Neveejouch liquor.”—Sab^Fran- 
cisco Argonaut!

w
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THE RELIABLE SEATTLE CLOTHIERS.
DIRECTLY OPPOSITE C. D. CO. DOCK

Is

FRONT STREET

I left the office one afternoon in a 
blinding snowstorm, and lighting from 
the car at the corner of our street, hur­
ried along through the gathering gloom, 
feeling thankful when I found myself 
at the door of my home. I turned tbe 
key in tbe lock, and entering the house 
closed tbe door after me, giving, as I 
did so, a sigh ot satisfaction and relief. 
The house wasall in darkness, but not 
knowing where to put my hand on a 
match, and taking it for granted that 
the maid would light the hall gas pres­
ently, I did not trouble myself about 
it, but made my way up to my own 
room, which was in the third story.

I had just reached the upper hall 
-taen tbe front floor opened and then 
! **d, after which

•lamliar footstep on the stair. ...It w#s 
lighter than father's and quicker than 
■“oflRFs, and ctnild not possibly be- 
ioag to either of the servants, who were 
totb middle aged and moved slowly. 
Along the second story hall and up the 
Mlt flight of stairs came the strange 
***P> while I grew more and more curi- 
°a*' T had to hunt some time to find 
tbs matches, which were not in their 
accustomed place on the mantlepiece. I 
discovered them at last, and as I struck 
slight I heard a stifled exclamation from 
tile bead of the stairs. Hastily light- 
le* tile gas I turned around and at the 
liee moment the. door of 
elosed with what seemed 

i «necessary violence, and the sound of 
hey being turned in the lock .fell 

"fdd iny astonished 
Down the stairs flew the 

* lew moments nefore I had heard com - 
up, and

1 \ean up tsetore
The Freeze Up

\
SH

Hamlet’s Bowl of Gruel.
George Melville, an English actor, 

was fond of telling a funny story at bis 
own expense. He was acting Hamlet 
in Bristol. It was tbe actois’ rule to 
take a howl of gruel in the course of the 
evening, and his landlady sent over the 
usual refreshment from tbe lodgings in 
Queen square. She happened to have 
a ’’new” servant girl, who was expliç» 
illy directed to get to the stage door by 
the entrance from Bank street and then 
carry the gruel into the greenroom. She 
arrived at a moment when Mr. Melville 
was “on." Being unused to the waya 
of the theater, she asked a man at the 
wings where Mr. Melville was.

“There, ” said the super, pointing 
to tbe stage.

Tbe actor was in the middle of the 
soliloquy. “To tie or not to be,” when 
the girl advanced toward him, bearing 
the bowl, and said, "If you pleasef Mr. 
Melville, sir, beie is your grueL”

no thought of cold or snow, I put on 
roy hat and coat and escorted our fair 
neighbor to her,door. One Sunday af­
ternoon in the spring I was call ng at 
Mrs. Parker’s, and as I was about to 
take my departure my hostess said : 
“The weather is lovely, now. We must

CALL ON GUILDS & BROWN,i

Corner of Fourth Street and Second Avenue.
"Tn.

J^camcy & Kearneygo and call upon the Evertsons very 
I felt vmnscious of coloring tip 

’ ’ You are
We Are Prepared to flake Win­

ter Contracta lor
soon.
like a girl as I answered ; 
very kind, Mrs. Parker, but I have been 
without wailing for >ou.^- In fact, I go 
there almost every evening, and Helen 
and I are To "Be ipatried in June.1’ — 
What to Eat.

the sound of ancame

Tdaphewe 31AURORA DOCK.COAL!Y Freighting and Teaming
(iootis delivered at tbe Forks, Kldoredo 

and Tpper nouante creeks.The Story Grandma Told.
Mollie’s fathek was a shipbuilder, and 

the next day one of the largest ships 
built in nis yards was to be laun­

ched. The wonderful thing about this 
event, in Mol lie,’s eyes, was tbe fact 
that she was to launch in the Ariadne 
and christen tbe great ship as it plunged 
into the water. The little girl had seen 

vessel sent down the long

id Yd- Rates Reasonable...
Satisfaction Guaraetad

irw ------And to insure,your supply
vite that eouirnH» be made early Our 

[ COAL I» iiivlueVh* best ol aatltlvtluii.
mid wUheol coid t» mucb ■* wood, fitv- 

1 lug Ihe advantage of being lew bulky 
‘ than wood - no «parks--reducing Are 
. , risks; no creosote lo destroy stovepipe, 
1 end ifie fire risk you take to having de. 

fecVIve lines r«uwt.t>y the creosote is 
greet. Cell end sec us.

won

ocs I ooooe hsndlco with cans 
su oaotas emus «osier errsHTieeever

t Bonanza - Market
All Our Meats sre Fresh Killed 

and of First Quality.She Defied Tradition.
Princess Nazli Hanum has paralyzed 

Cairo society by giving a reception to, 
which noth men and women were invit­
ed. She is the niece of tsnial Jasha, 
and wife of the ex-nmiister of foreign | 
affairs at Constantinople. The recep- | 
tion jvas elaborate and magniefient, and j 
mosT"’of the distinguished people in 
Cairo of all nations were there. The: 
princess is said to be deeply versed in
Eastern and European politics, literature _ * « pw a
and art, beside» possessing much charm 1 O' vjr3.nO rOrKS 
of conversation ard manner. No Mo* 
lem princess has ever before ventured to 
bold a mixed reception.

Fine
beat quaiitÿX Northern Annex.

rge variety. Oak

In.a.t.&t.co.my room was 
to me most

many a
“ways” to take its magnificent plunge 
into the water, but there’s lots of differ- 

Mollie thought, between seeing 
thing and “being right into it!”

launch in a vessel.

TELEPHONE 33*

maul, otwii mfee
ence, so

.e,.t ear. 0RR & TUKEY’S D. A. SHINDLERa 1
feet which ‘‘Did you ever 

grandma?” she said that evening. She 
was up in Grandma Pingrees’ room, 
talking over hey coming experience.

"Why, yes, dear,” said grandma.
I launched in a vessel all alone once 

when I was a little girl.
“ Why-e-erGraqdina Pingree !” ghapetl

Mollie.
Grandma smiled. “Yes,” she said, 

“and the queer thing about it was that 
I didn't know it until the launching

111*-

STAGE°nce more tbe front door 
^opened and then closed.

oodering very much at these singu - 
•' proceedings I rattled the knob and 
^led all to 
>>«ll in

Hardware, Bicycles, 
Guns, Etc.

Pally Each Wayget

no purpose. There was no 
, n,y room and it was evident that 
'«her ana mother ! Leaves Forks 

j Arrive at Dawson 
: Leave Dawson 
Arrive at Forks

------—at 8 a. m. j
----- - 12:30 p. m.
---------at 3 p. m.

7 p. n».;
FREIGHTING TO THE CREEKS.

weie out. It was 
ess to try to make myself heàrd by 

the servants.
last, deciding that this

»
Or IBATTLS, «*«■•

S an for Early Spring Delivery.
Scotch at Wholesale. Tbe

must be a
on tbe part o£ one my young cou-

ehn'u™j° occas'°nally visited us, and 
je a Pr°bably arrived that day dur- 

8 ®v absence down town, I took off 
overcoat and sat down before tbe 

fire that I had lighted, 
to i-*!81 yery soothing and comfortable 
*ell niJh I Warmth stealing over my 

BJgh ^««mbed limbs, and, lost in

U.A.C.MMWCksa. E. Serenas*, üee. Agi,,we
hole,was all over !”

Mollie was too much astonished now 
even to say r’ Why e-e !”

Then grandma went on. 
built ships down on the banks of the 
river where we lived. In those days
they built vessels in tbe late fall and 
winter and worked at farming in the
summer. When I was-7 years old, fa-

Bicycle
Hail, opp, S.-Y. T. <R*R-

Snort orders served right.
borp. ; ________

Fine tweed‘tailor-maflfe suits. Me- 
Candless Bros., opp. S.-Y. T dock.

> TUCK’S ROUND
' tick's square

OARLOCK SPIRAL 
, SQUARE FLAX 
J PLAIN RUBBER
> SHEET RAINBOW 
S.[SHEET ASBESTftS 
J SH&St PLUMBApO

r PACKING'he Hoi” My father «S3• • • •
DAWSON HARDWARE CO*.

tar

at- Gins and brandies by the bottle or 
case at Northern Annex. ■«■
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