R R T

' Filled the House With the Music
~ of Its' Many Voices.~

e

- m\' mm NAYLOR

- Who Was Agl-u by the Rev.
Muuu-—monm-.m
noso-uyauuau. :

' From ’nunm wﬂ m.r- Daily.
The Queen Victoria memorial service

in the Savoy. theater yesterday . was at-

“ténded by all that could get into the

building and a great many went away
through failure to get in.A :

Before the hour set for the opening
of the service there was mot standing
room to be had, and a great crowd was
on the sidewalk in froot.

The house was most tastefully draped
with flags and crepe, and on the cur-
tain above the stage were picturesof
Queen Victoria and President McKin-

+ley, and above and between them wes

)

that of King Hdward VII. All were
appropriately, decorated with British
and American flags and draped with
erepe. . The uﬂieemopened by or-

gan music by MF. Boyle, after which ||

sthe Rev. Hetheringson read as follows:
I am the resurrection and the life,

_said the Lord : he that believeth in me,

though he were dead, yet shall be live:
and whosoever liveth and believeth in
me shall never die.~~St. John xi 25, 26.

1 know that my Redeemer liveth, and
that he shall stand at the latter day
upon the earth, And though after my
skin worms destroy this body, yet in

my flesh shall I see God; whom I shall

see for myself, and mine eyes shafl be-
hoid, and not another,—Job xix 25,
26, 27. :

We brought nothing into this world,
and it i~ certain we can carry nothing
out. /The Lord gnve,and the Lord bath
taken away ; blessed be the name of the
Lord.—1x Tim. v17.. Jobi 21.

l.brd, thou bast been our refuge ; from
ong generation to another,

'Before the mountains were brought
farth, or eéver the earth and the world
Ere made: thou art God from’ ever-
“-lgsting, andwor!d without end,

Thou turnest man to destruction:
sgam Thou sayest, come again ye chil-

ren ot men, ;

{ For a thbusand years in Thy sight are
vbut as -yesterday: seeing that is past
as a watch 1n the night.

As soon as Thou scatterest them, they
are even as a sleep: and fade away sud-
denly like the grass.

In the morning it is green,
groweth up: but in the eveming
eut down, dried up, and withered.

For we consume away in Thy dis-
pleasure.; and are afraid at Thy wrath-
ful indignation.

Thou has set our misdeeds before
Thee: and our secret sins in the hight
of Thy countenance.

Hor when Thou are.angry all our days

and
it i§

~are gone: we bring our years to anend,

as it were a tale that s told.

The days of our age are threescore
years and ten: and though men be so
strong, that they come to fourscore
years: yet is their strength then but
labor and sorrow; so soon pa-sethb it
away, and we are gone,

But who regardeth the power of Thy
wrath ; for even thereafter as a man
feareth, so is Thy displeasure.

8o teach us to nimber our days: that

_wWe may apuly our hearts unto wisdomn,

Turn Thee agan, O Lord, at thelast:
‘and be gracious unto Thy servants.

O satisfy ns wih THy »ercy, and
that soon: so shall we rejoice and be
glad all the days of our lifes

Comlort us again’ now after the time
that Thou has plagued us: and for the
years whereln we hkve suffered udver-
sity,

_ Show Thy seryants Thy work :
the:r cluldren Thy glory.

Ax_xd |he gloriom Maje»ty of the Lord

and

and evgrnml he world withont end.
Amen,

The Rev. ylor Iouo!nd the first
named gentleman, and read practically
the same address ‘as that delivered

| Tuesc ay afternoon in St. Paul's church

and which has been already alluded to.
A number of songs were sung by the

| choir which completely filled the stage,

being the most numerous musical body
ever assembled in Dawson.

Near the close of the service the
Rev. | Dr. Grant announced that all
dadies who were British subjects” were
-requgqted to remain after the close of
tlie service,

Many were very curious to know

| what this meant, with the result that a

great many boxes were lingered in alter
the audience had gone. |
When the ladies were assembled on

the main floor Mrs: Dr.J. N. E. Brown

. Tom Chisholm said that the accused
was ‘‘no good,?’ and that it was bis de-
sire that he be induced in some way to
keep away from the Aum No. 1;
and Mr. Winslow a dealer in ivory,
solemnly averred that he had never bad

" his eyes gladdened by seeing the Ches

ley person engngcd in any kind of work
whatever.

Robert Anderson, who catches dogs
and kindly keeps them _till called for,
for a consifleration, had seen the party
‘whose presence was thus formally ob-
jected to in the Aurora No. I, and a
porter from another saloon had never
even heard it whispered in society that
there was any grounds for supposing
that Mr. Chesley had ever worked.

At the request of the prisoncr, who
wanted to produce some evidence that
would show that he had at least asked
for a job, the case was postponed for an
hour, at the end of which time the
prisoner was discharged on the showing
that he had looked for work. He was
told that the police would organize
itself into #@n employment bureau in

a
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Hon. William Jennings ‘Bryan
| ‘éﬂcﬁno?tvledge.ﬁ Receipt
.i0f the...

Nugget’s Presidential Souvenir.

who voted in the Souvenir election.

\

Nugget, Dawson, V. T.:

to the enjoyment of the occasion.

prize to be voted for, and I can not

and assure them of my gratitude for

all the reward that he secures and

of the yel
homge an

reaches you,

The following graceful letter. of acknowledgment of re..elpt of the
Klondike Nugget Souvenir was received by yesterday’s mail from William
Jennings Bryan, and is herewith presented to the readers of the Nugget

The Téttér is a straightforward, manly epistle, honest, plain, yet digni-
fied, and in every way characteristic of its distinguished writer, and
will no doubt be read with much -interest and gratification by those
who voted for Mr. ‘Bryap, and cannot fail to receive the applause of
those who were the adherents of his opponent.

Mr. Geo, M, Allen, Daily Klondike

Dear Sir—I have just received from Mr. R. S. Harris the beautiful
souvenir voted to me by Klondike friends at the Nugget election.

Hariis was fortunate in arriving in Chicago at the time of the Jackson
day banquet, and his felicitous speech in presenting the gift added much

I beg to assure you that I appreciate your enterprise in offering the

played by Mr. Sale in its manufacture,
Please present my compliments to the miners of the Yukon territory

The souvenir, representing as it does the industry ot a yreat gold
mining camp and coming to me as an evidence that they favored |my
election to the high office of president, is a priceless treasure and will
Le preserved as a constant reminder of their good will.

The pioneer, whether on the prairies or in the mountains, deserves

prospectors who are enduring sacrifices and risking their lives in search
w metal in the Yukon valley will
loved ones with enough gold to make them comfortable for
life— but/ not with enough to make them plutocrats.
it gives me much gratification to know that I received the support of
those who produce gold even if I had the active opposition of those who
corner gold. Thanking you again for your part in the election,
through you the voters, I am very truly yours,

WILLIAM JENNINGS BRYAN.

P/ S.—Piease ackn“owledge receipt of this that I may be sure that it

Lincoln, Neb., Jan. 10, 190I.

Mr.

over-priase the workmanship dis-

their confidence and support.

I sincerely hope that the hardy

all be able to return to

and

laid a proposition before them which
was gladly accepted.

floral offering in the form of a cross,
to be forwarded to London.
was beatily endorsed.

Board of Trade Telegraphs.

The Board of Trade yesterday adopted

a resolution of which the telegram
given here was the result. It was

tramsmission which he willingly under-
took to see to.
Dawson, Y. T , Jan. 31, 190I1.
Lord Minto, Govegnor General
Canada, Ottawa:

ol

most heartfelt sympathy in your great
bereavement, and 'deplore the loss to
the nation and humanity of their most
potent guide and protector, and extend
to Edward VII a continvance of that
great esteem so unreserved:y given by
211 to the lamented d-ad.
BOARD OF TRADE OF DAWSON,
Per L. R. FULDA, President.
Police Court News.

Busipess was ‘quite lively ' in toe
police court this morning, when Magis-
trate Rutledpe took his seat, and h gan
inquiring into the facts surround ng
the charges m+de agninst Charles Ches-
les concerning his system of living
without the usual prellmmnry of some

sort of 1ub0r

She proposed that they unite their |
efforts in s¢ uring a sufficient number |
of immortelles with which to make a|after having imbibed copiously of the

The plan I

ceabei b0 Comitndiaianes. -Ogitvie lor : place vacated by Bartlett and was gsked

e N et — A

his behalf, and that when he got a job

i he would he wise to keep it.

Mike Bartlett got gay, likewise
hilarious at the Juneau house last night

invigorating waters of hootch, and
when asked about it by the magistrate
| he said that he would be compelled bv

{the dictates of truth to acknowledge |
| camped,

the allegation.
‘““Five dollars and
honor, Bert

costs, '’ said his

and Pinkerton took the

night at the Savoy, referred to in the
charge as drunk and disorderly.
The wheels of the Pinkerton memory

The Board of Trade of Dawson, Yu- '

kon Territory, tender through you their | for a long time he was unable to formu-

| late a plea, but at last regretfully said

| could be heard laboring, but it was no

use, they would produc€ nothing and

that guilty would do as well as any-
thing else, and the magistrate goodl-
naturedly mentioned the sum of §5 and
costs as about the proper memory tonic
to fit the case. i

Missing Persons.

Inquiries have been received by the
N« W. M. P. for the followihg persons,
Any information regarding any of them
if left at the towu stat'on will
veted to the inquiring friends:
McMulien Vanconver, B. C.;
Catherine Muir, Pittshurg,
Nicholson, Pittsburg, Pa.; Joe Kane,
inquired for by his. mother, ot Fort

be con
John
Mrs.

Colo , and

Bragg, supposed to

Tcomé here last Sprirg.

| to explain his conduct of the previous the situation,

PART II.
While a mastodon is a large, clumsy
brute not probably intended by an all-
wise nature to draw any great volume

of smoke from a cinder path, or smash
world’s records for speed, it must be
remembered that the one this story has
to do with may be supposed to have

been in a hurry, and mnot - improbabl¥

trightened. He had just come out sec-
ond best in an affair with the police
cannon and was still smarting and

naturally lend speed to his great,
clumsy bulk as he raced down the trail
along Bonanza creek.

On the other hand fhe  reporter.was
not in training and the unusual- exer-
cise of wheeling during the morning
had imparted a tendency to his legs to
draw up at each stride as if they didn’t
intend coming down again, and he gal-
loped along after the fashion of a horse
with stringhalt. )

Occasionally he looked anxiously
over his shoulder, and always the next
Hundred yards after one of these Lot-
like glances, would be covered in faster
time. That mountain of flesh, with its
two enormous tusks sticking out in
front like spits awaiting something ;
the snake like trunk, waving about
the battered and bleeding head, and the
noise and clatter incigental, were not
things calculated to induce one situat-
ed as the reporter was to rest by the
wayside.

He might have turned aside from the
trail in many places, but there were
reasons which impelled him to keep on
which he did well to consider. To be-
gin with it occurred to him that while
it was not at all likely that the masto-
don had considered him of cufficient
importance to be chased towards Daw-
son in the first instance, it was quite
possible that seeing him running abead,
he might this time have set his
heart upon stepping on him or spitting
him on one of his ugly looking tusks,
and if such were the intentions of the
brute it would be folly to attempt turn-
ing off the trail because there was con-

by

| | siderable depth of snow through which

the pursuer, by reason of his great
strength and length of stride, could
make much better time than the pur-
sued. There were many people along
the way, some on the trail and many
who opt of cabins, but thegre
were none who tarried to ask questvﬁ)ne
or talk politics. One Jook at the thmg
coming along the road was enou!;h in
every case to secure the right of|/way,

luoked

out formality,
‘the f{riendly
dumps, and even diving head
into snow banks.

Coming around a bend in the road the
reporter almost ran into the Horses of
one of the stage teams, comipg from
Dawson with a load of passengers.
The horses shied at the sudden encoun-
ter, and the driver and passengers
caught sight of the thing coming down
the road at the same moment.

‘‘Hully gee, what’s that,”’ yelled the
driver, but he lost no time waiting for |
an explanation, and as the passengers|
seemed to think that they could wait
till later for the

betaking themsel¥es to |
sheiter of wood |piles,
foremost |

details, there was a

blankets and driver and passengers de-
leaving the
its cruel fate.

‘“It's tough on those horses,’’ said |
the reporter to himself, as he took in |
“but the first taw of na-
ture is imperative.in its demands.
team,
intact.’?

Then he ran a little way farther, |
looking anxiously from side to side, till |
he finally paused near where the road |

had been cut into the side of the hill,
leaving a steep embankment on the |
left, up which he clambered without
respect to his best trousers or the fact
that the

from his fingers.

stones and gravel drew hlood

hank, which was about twelve or hfuen
feet in height, grew a small
with-tolerabiy thick fuliage

tree, near |

legs after the

bays,

| among
Pa.; John|
| ously up the rod,

Lave

thickest of
Once there he

the
branches.

the small
look ‘d anxi

met'his gaze filled
alarm.

bleeding from his wounds, which would |-

(By Al. Smith.)

the frightened stage team, whyon s :
making the most frantic eﬂot.“ hruk
from the heavy sleigh which had bees
overturned and lay across the road in
such a manner as to hold them securely,

The huge brute had his head some
what lowered, and the murderoiiy
gleam in his small eyes ' boded iif for
anght that barred his path. The blood
was st11] flowing from the great fur
row cut in his head by the cannon shot
and his trunk was curled back bety
the enormous white tusks.

On He came, his fury, at ﬁndmg
foe he could in some manner comp
hend, seeming to increase with eag
thunderous stride, and the poor hos
became, upon- his near approach,
terrified to struggle tor liberty
stood sweating and trembling m
hanging heads and starting eyes. 5

en

Oune lunge forward and downward
the mighty head, and the "reporfes
closed his eyes“and grasped his shelles.
ing tree® the closer, half sickened g
what he saw and what he instinctively
felt must follow. Then there followed
a wild, piercing scream, such as onlyi{
horse 1n deadly pain or furious ange
can give vent to; there was a whipe
ping, snapping noise as the harness
gave way, accompanied by the scraping
and crash of the sleigh as it was dragged |
out of the road and tossed to one side}
and the reporter opened his eyes on one'
of the most horrible sights it had evq
been his i1l fortune to see. ]

The mastodon had, with one furions
stroke, driven his-enormous tusks com-
pletely through-the cringing horses;
spitting them one upon the other, shak-
ing his head savagely, the blood from"
the dying spurting in great
crimson jets and splashes far and wide
over the white surface of the snow.

The weight of the team, though
must have been in the neighborhood of '
a ton and a bhalf, did not seem t§
trouble him in the least, as he shook
them furiously for a few seconds asé
terrier shakes a rat, emitting a- peculiat
sound the while, which was neithers
scream nor a roar, but territying in the
extreme, causing the reporter te d‘
his nails 1nto the frozen bark of tE
tree t1ll they broke and the blood camg.
Then, with a motion which might hay
indicatd contempt, from a mastodet
sense of things, he whirled the team
aloft, throwing them high in the aif
and fafr behind him, where they fell
with a dead, sickening noise upbn the
frozen ground, and lay still.

The mastodon turned the sleigh ovet

horses,

the people giving it up gladly and with- |

frantic breaking away from robes and |

ill-fated team to,|

¢ 8
he'll only devote enough time to that|
I think T may yet reach Dawson |

Upon the top of this|
spruce |

the top, and, this he climhed with arms
| and fashion of schoo: |

finally srating himself on a 1imb

where the sight that |
him with pity and |

Thé mastodon was bearing dow n upon | street,

once more as if suspicious that it has
living thing, but left it
;zmmvdmt(l\ starting once more dowh
|the road towards town. The reporter
| drew himself closer to the body of the
| tree, realizing that should

| bored some

his preseng

‘he suspected, one sweep aloft of that §

,hugc trunk would be sufficiént to rendet

all his past troubles of little moment
if he sees me,’’ thought the
l reporter in the tree top, as the mastodon
| drew “I'm done for and some
one else will have to write this story.”
| Could he have foreseen what was {0
[follow so soon when he climbed that
| tree he would have much preferred try:
| 1ng to outrun the mastodon all the wag
to town to climhing that tree.

‘“Now,

near,

| wisely hangs between mortals and the
future.

When the mastodon reached a point
|in the road just opposite where the res
| porter sat holding his breath and draws
[ into as smal| a space as his avoirdupoif
| would admit of, there came a “suddes
| quivering of tke tree, then a quick slids
| ing motion of the earth, and the grouné
[and tree seemed to dart forward 0
gether, .
The back of the mastodan was onl
| few feet lower than the perch of the e
['porter, and, before he had time to real:
ize ‘the full extent of whnt had bl"

| pened,

he w

_;unddlc of lhat broad back, and fo

{himseif devoting all his att:ntlon 9
| remaining there. :

As soon as he found that he .was$
Ino immediate danger of falling { :
his unsought riding place, 1t occurfés
to him that each breath wonld plohl
he his last, as he expected the mastod »
to remve hjm with his trunk. aft
which he did not care to contemplalé
what was likely to occur,

(To be Continued. )

A full ‘outfit of photogranhlc supy
‘ and " cameras for sale. Vogee,
bet. Secoud and Third ave.

Merciful is the vei1l which Providence.
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