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5 amounting to $«> Finder please 
return to Nugget and get reward.

___. i
Send atopy of the Nugget’S Chriv 

mas edition to vour outside frienis.

the Irishman and the army mule. I its hoof caught id the stirrup, when 
was riding down the line. tfe day, > the excitement, the irishman re- 
when I saw an Irishman mounted on marked : "Well, begorrah, if you re 
a mule which was kicking its legs goie’ to get on, I’ll get 06 * 

mule finally got j LOST - Saturday, roll of

And be gently laid th# card down
and picked up his mail.

General “Phil”. Sheridan waa at 
one time asked at what H title incident 
did he laugh the most

It waa Thursday morning and the “Well,’' he said, “I do not know 
young manager yai engrossed at his but I always laugh when I think of 
desk when the boy, entering softly, I 
laid a card before him. The manager 
glanced at it.

“I remember I told him to cpll,” 
he murmured to himself. “Poor cld 
chap." He drew a slip of paper from 
a pigeonhole. “Here is Morgan's re1 
port," ha went on “ ‘The old man’s 
talk was a frost. He didn’t get a 
hand.’ Poor old vet"’ He dropped 
the paper and turned tb the boy. j 
“Show him in,'' be said.

“He isn't alone,” said the Boy.
“Not alone ?” , !

IT STOOD c 36A Fortimeate Failure .THE TEST billsuiwii nmt)i. The■ *V na/. *.
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The young manager of the amuse- it,” said the old man. “J gre* old
in its service. It seems a pity tha. 
there is not some nook or corner 
where I can creep on just once more.’

“It is a pity,” said the young man.
“I will not say that my efforts 

•were unappreciated," the old man 
went on, “but it is quite true that 1 
did not rise as I had hoped. I was 
painstaking, earnest, ambitious, yet 
fate was against me. In ray day, 

for sir, I supported the younger Booth,
But and Davenport, sir, and the immortal .iÿ{0 sjr

Cushman. As a youngster I tros the y0ung woman with him, sir." 
same boards with Ned Forrest and -show them both in.” 
the fiery Macready, sir. My models Tbere ^>as a remarkable change -n 
were of the very best. It I failed to y,e oM man's appearance, a new air 
improve, no doubt it was my own|of Jauntines.s in the erect figure, a 
fault—quite my own fault.”

iPoliticalmem, bureau looked at the card the 
uoy handed him and shook his' head, 
lie had seen the name before. It had 
become quite familiar to him^ He 
stared at the boy.

“Oh, well," he said, “show him

Standard Library Build
ing in the Fire ■If i•*#••••••••••••••*•••• ••••••••»••••••••••••J

> • For Hem her of the •:
in.” Dr. Alfred ThompsonThe young manager was the victim 
oh innumerable applicant# for a 
chance to test their merits. Most of
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YUKON COUNCIL e.
Though Wrapped in the Roaring 

Flames Not a Single Volume 
Was Scorched.

8them, unfortunately—at least 
themselves, were impossible 
this did not, prevent them from being 
importunate. They were not easily 
discouraged. Like the raw recruits 
in a beaten army they didn’t know 
when they were defeated. Day after 
day they sit about the outer room 
and waited for the manager to un
bend. It was not a cheerful sight. 
The majority of them had grown old 

'in a profession that a few of them 
had once adorned. The others were 
younger andrnore hopeful, and not so 
threadbare, and the older women dis
played remnants of finery that dated 
back to almost forgotten fashions 

TKe young manager had grown 
hardened in 'his profession. He shut 
his eyes to the shabby gentility and 
he steeled his heart against the pain
ful importunities. It was not a 
business where the emotions were a 
safe guide. Ilad he listened' to the 
dictates of a really tender heart he 
might have fillëï W stage with 
those aspirante—most of them incom
petent, few of them even passable 
That was altogether impossible. So 
he smothered bis sympathy and did 
his best to win the reputation of a 
hard man.

Dawson District No. 1.There’s a stunning > • if»
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IIs a candidate for the Yukon council from the Dawson district
i

The support of the electorate is respectfully requested- /
1-the flames were roaring 

against the north wall of the'Stand- 
ard Library restaurant during the 
Second avenue fire night before last, 
among the crowd of spectators on the 
sidewalks were many speculations as 
to the fate of that building. With 
the fierce fire beating against the 
corrugated iron wall it was expected 

moment that the plates would'

when

new expression on the wrinkled face.
And at his side stood a yoOng wo

man, £ lovely yoifng woman; a young 
woman in charming attire, wUrae 
slim band rested lovingly on the old 
man’s arm.

The manager arose quickly and mo
tioned them to chairs.

f :He let his head droop as be spoke 
and the hands that held the shabby
bat shook. *

it't
J ■

For Yukon Council“And yet you still turn to the 
stage ?” said the young manager.

“I know nothing else," said the old 
“It is my life, my all I am

1
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Candidate for District No I. which includes Dawson. Forty mile 
Miller, Glacier and Boucher(FOR MEMBER OF THE YUKON COUNCIL. 

DISTRICT NO. 1,
every
burst, from their fastenings and curl 
up with the heat Then the building 
would be completely gutted. Nothing 
of the kind occurred,thowever. Of the 
thousands of books and magazines on 
the shelves upon 'the inside ok, 
wall not a single one was even

man
quite alone in the world, sir. It “1 have called, my dear young

friend,” said the old man, “in ar- , ’ t
cordance with your suggestion ’hat I 4 I Laim are-» g*|
should report here on Thursday morn- j ren I UU I'Il I T1 C5 #

JÜVl »„T- .................. *******.................... . _
•SsrïSi. i MEETING SATURDAY NIGHT ft-
smile, "and what is your own opinion j | * *
of your effort ?”

The old man waved the ouest ion ; ; 
aside , ,

“I am more indebted to you, sir,” < >
he said in his stately way, “than 5 ou ' r=h D IUI «re I FIMNAIM #
can possibly understand A most 0 * #
wonderful thing happened at yester (, candidates for mavor and aldermen are netted to be present ' J 4
day's entertainment, Mr." v . . .. * Bonanza Wth D-. .

IliT' r55Sg~~W««"iiiM»Ba ïiilS-aT-; j~~xnd partinpxte ~m -Hte meeimg   —------------—:----- ;------- —J [ J  ............... ........
the slip of paper.

‘■Pray enlighten me,” he said.
“In that audience, sir," 'said the 

old man, “quite by change, was one 
who had been looking for me for 
years. She saw my name and sought 
me ont, and To! the lost was found.”

The hand of the young woman rest
ed lightly 0» tits shoulder. And the 
old man, reaching up, laid his own 
hand tenderly upon the slim fingers 

“Sir,” he went, on, “in giving tr.e |_J| 
the chance, unwittingly you gave mqt 
a daughter.”

The hand of the young woman went 
round the old man’s neck with a gen- j

repeated the man-

* m. THORNBURNhurts me to say so, but the fact is I 
am dependent upon the kindness of a 
worthy couple, old friends of the pro
fession, who are keeping me from the 
charity of the public It is a hu
miliating qohfession to make, sir, by 
one whose Polonius was net. j 

unworthy of mention/

If elected 1 shall endeavor in every matter to act for the genera!
friends will give ne

.............—!
good of this territory, and I trust my many 
their vote *Bd influence

singed. consid-
In a city such as Dawson, where 

mÀy of the older buildings are hus: 
erafile fire traps, it is worth while 
to consider the reasons for this sat
isfactory result ; for not only did 
Mr Horkan save his own buildings, 
but he prevented the fire spreading to 
the flimsy buildings south of him and 
their destruction. Fierce as it was 
ajtd radiating such an intense heat, 
it was unable to pass the restaurant

———in ,hr 
same breath with Booth’s Hamlet,
and whose Ecoles met the approval of 
many of the leading critics of the na
tion, sir.”

He was silent for a moment and his 
shrunken chest heaved beneath the 
closely buttoned threadbare coat.

“And there is no room for you on 
the legitimate stage ?” the young 
manager asked

“No room, sir,” the old man ,-adly 
replied. “I am not in-line with their 
new-fangled problem plays and their 
society twaddle Once the stage held 
up the mirror to nature, now it holds 
it to an artificial existence that is at 
once abnormal and unreal.”

"And you would go into vaude
ville ?” said the manager.

“Yes, It is my only chance."
' ' And how do you expect to enter

tain an audience ?”
The old man’s eyes sparkled.
“1 have prepared a monologue," he 

quickly replied, and drew .ihnsell 
erect. “It is entitled ‘Great I layers 
I Have Known,' and in it I will give 
personal reminiscences of those emin
ent lights of the drama with whom I 
have had the honor to be associated 
with more or less prominence. It 
will he rich in anecdote, siv, and 
abound in imitations. I am coneid-
ned a clever mimic, sir.”
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J. C. Larsen’s Vacant Store, So. Dawson v> 1 „ r • • —

*' To the Electors of t Teetotal District So 3 :
Gentlemen i—I berebr annooflWmv-seHHk candidate for election *v ï 

one of vour representatives m the Yukon territorial ceuwtl »nd t 
solicit your votes and ihfiuenre in rpy behalf

*In the interests of the candidature of 1 1

I 4
#JOHN PRINGLE.-He -eat- in W little office, wit* a 

hoy at the door who thoroughly 
knew his business, and was not to be 
cajoled, nor bullied, nor bribed 1 He 
was a haughty f>oy, who reflected his 
master’s Importance and inspired 
quite as much dread as did the mast
er himself.

And so it happened on this occasion 
that the boy stared back, at his em
ployer with considerable wonderment 
in his bright black eyes

“He’s a Has-been,” said the boy.
“Show Mm in.” said the young 

master. , .
“He’s a wheezer.” said the boy
“Show him In."
"There's moss on him,” said the

t

:i.
building.

Those who watched the progress of 
the improvements which Mr Horkan 
made in the-building during the past 
year had the explanation already to 
hand There might have* been some 
who then scoffed at his going to so 
large a* expense, principally for la
bor, in the thorough carrying out of 
every detail as he had planned it. He 
was determined to have a building as 
near to being absolutely fireproof as 
it could be made, and upon this New 
Year’s morning he is receiving con
gratulations upon the result of his 
foresight and perseverance In this 
one fire he saved a much larger sum . 
than the entire cost of the building 

For Mr Horkan budded well, per
haps better titan he knew. In the first 
place the foundations were run down 
from six to eight feet and were made 
solid.
put on, they were coated with as
bestos pulp All title studding, inside
and out
way, whether It was liable to he ex
posed or not, and on the top of the 
pulp was pasted asbestos paper The 
whole of the inside walls, on 
sides, were treated in this way 
Much of this work did not appear to 
the many who “knew it all” and 
were giving Mr Horkan suggestions, 
to be at all necessary, as the outer 
wall of corrugated iron would seem 
to be sufficient upon that aide, 
even this was also coated on the in
side with the pulp, and there was a 
dead air space between It and the 
woodetj walls which was hermetical
ly sealed The fire therefore was un
able to find an entrance While as
bestos paper, at such a fierce heat, 
would be liable to curl up and smoul
der, thus giving the fire a chance to 
mate an opening, the way this paper 
was put on, on top of the pulp, ef 
fecfpally prevented it It cost* money 
but look at the/fioney it saved to 
Mr. Horkan -ane to his neighbors.

That is the/thorough way in which 
the proprietor of the Standard lib- 

•"' * rary restaurant does everything He 
has built up his large biixinew upon 
the same principle of doing every
thing thoroughly which he under
takes In hie library and his-instaur
ant be calculates to a nicety what, he 
is able to give upon a sale working 
margin, and goes abend in supreme 
confidence that his numerous eue- 
torners are sure to stay with him 
For years now the library has been 
the club room of the working man 
Here lie can find the best literature, 
both in volumes and in magazines, 
that is to be had ht the city in fact 
when the $35,000 Carnegie library is 
built it will still have a competitor 
In that of the Standard And When 
other restaurant# are closing by rea- femme placards
son of competition or are laid i» I The young manager looked up He day. ’
«shew his is and will continue to be *•* a tall, old man wit* a profusion 
prosperous and well patronized It is ; 6» gray hair and a cleanly -haven door
the same w.th his sleeving aceommo- face 1* was a thin old man and j would he glad to have-you re- jnrsd
dations and bis bath rooms and all very erect, and bur form waa arrayed to Thursday morning I $175,006. fully insured A
the deuart menti! of his large re tab i in a shiny suit of black There was J wanl to hear you own opinion at ihe i The American institute of ArehUj!
ti.h.,^1 TI...C were hmlded on sure a huge tumefr-down collar about his trial tect- ha- elected as hoaorary
foundations and on sound business1 neck, surrounded by a flowih* silk The old man gravely bowed and 1 ^ Andrew Carnegie. Samuel A j, 
nrineinlM “He buildcd well ” scarf, and in Ms tiUbbily gloved then passed the wondering boy In hie Abbott and Emil Nauchamer It waa;'»
principle*. He Molded hands he bote » shabby til* hat oi a. *. «|,h head e«t and «ntelr auaoanced that the Institute propo.-jo *\\\ J||*

It was noon in the Eternal City auUque shape The young man soft tread ed to raise a fund of $#>,##« tor the m 1 I IkCD M â M IAA1 ! ! ' ! F VV A f*finlfi < !i
and Julius Caesar was on bis way ; sighed. The young manager at hi* desk ; execution of a project to he disclosed ( , ,\LDDK ulAi'i I zWV , i - . ■ • " • 1 • * IIA/lmie ( ,| __ _______

At the corner ol „WeU .(U,'- he said in his abrspt picked up the veteran * dingy card I |ller *,4 that $15,060 had hem raia- 1 1 1 -| t <

"‘Vmî.r.A.LKv ........ . ALDERMAN M ALDERMAN !
nu chance for you at present. | A,.tor and Monoh^ue Artist j $* «aAitogton for permanent hogd-j^---------  ------------. .--a i FOR ALDERMAN. fff 1 ______ f|$ $

The old man straightened up j At lihortjr. , quarters ________  . ; down oe any of h» charte,- and which
. ,, “You did,” he said in a heavy ami Jhe “at liberty” had been wr.tu-n sm Cmmi t~~~ he fi tfrJ to he a comet I» waa ts

“Oh ! say. here, Brute, old chap! ,oroewhat husky voice “you did in by a trembling hand, and the Aa**ee NnnrCnmet
he called in a iriendly tone, “what do And yet w6nt am I to io ’ I manager with a Isint smile drew a From Informât*» reeetied by the
you mean by cutting me like that ?” put u ^ you_ «hat am I to blue pencil line through it 01"°°* *°*

Brutus merely gave him a half loak d j,,, “An engagement at last, he nur- freed Mr John -t gg
back over his shoulder. He paused and looked at the young mured “Poor old ^ **•* i^*V'Vaguai. 1 and 1 and found that It t

“Oh ’ that’s noUiing to the way 7 if he had asked an ur.answer- wrong to encourage him. but, reaHv. corned discovered Mr ^tine, tah. ^ ta ■ w>wn.. j
Ilf cut you before long.” ^ said ^ qlMetion , , ,1 couldn’t help It His melancholy il ** new» » ïïtoXi " dueettoi The oUtaUehb »re|$
sneerlnfcly “There «re too manv meri and wo face and his pathetic Agure ha^trl . . r ->ih dàacov :dmil*ad id, be a MUe J

» Ahd.l'„si,r man 1 tumble un «W ^ H Mm #*» I “ 2*»» ,w t w,< ~mu www:' to l»««-l»li

a popy of the Nugget'# Christ- manager f ,u a——* •» Î using a If-tnch telescope, he
mas edition to vour miteide frreals I "I gave the best yearx of roy Ule th'stage vet-thank heaven *
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Thos. AdairFor Mayor of Dawson, 
1903.

master waved him toThe tie pressure 
"A daughter,"

young it
the door

"He’s pretty near old enough Jo be 
g Never-was,” came the boy's final 
shot.

Iager
“A daughter, sir,” the old man

rùï „« sr.'s: t........................................................$
is a strange story, and not a pleas- ^ a 
ant one. It is enough to know that ; • 
my child has sought me and found ^ 

and that her home is to be my i • 
home, and that I am to lean upon e 
her strong arm and that she will not e 
think me—broken and wearied as I ; J 
am—a—burden too great to bear."

The strong young arm closed about j J 
the oM man’s neck and the lair young I e 

pressed to the Withered •

Tlidn, wheiV the plates were I'u tins the young master deigned 
So the hoy, crushed -*f=~no response, 

aud humiliated, sullenly retired to 
his little anteroom. This anteroomwas treated in the same sThe young man .‘hook hie bead.

“1 am afraid that your monologue me, 
would be quite above the heads ol 
the average vaudeville audience,” he
said.

“Then they must be elevated," 
cried the old man.

“Not out of their present realm of 
enjoyment," said the manager. “It cheek was 
is our business to keep them there, one 
How long is your monologue ?"

“Exactly eighteen minutes, sir.”
“A little long,” said the manager.

He gave the old man a sympathetic 
glance The anxious eyes, the shabby 
garb, the trembling hands, all ap
pealed to Him.

“What you want is a tri»l?” be
said.

That is all.”
“I will give' you one. But under

stand, 1 do not believe you will suc
ceed, ”, /

The old man's eyes were suffused 
“All I askAs a trial,” he murmur

ed “It is thy last hope ”
“Do not / rely upon it," said the 

young manager He picked up a 
memorandum book, and turned the 
leave». “You will present yeunwlf work 
to the stage manager of-the Thalia at
1 o’clock next Wednesday aitornoon HERE AND THERE
He will assign you a place on the Frank Lewis was hanged at liar- 
programme.’’ - ” fan, Ky., for the murder ol his fatb-

“Thank you," said the old man ^-m-law, Henry Dixon
brokenly, and he arose to go ....... The National India» -Association j

The young man looked at him wit* closed Its twenty-third annual j 
kindly eyea convention alter adopting resolutions ;

“You ate an old man to start in a urgiag legislation for the relief of! 
new venture,” he said “I wish you Navajox in Arizona 
every sucres* ” And he arose and pu' i j* reported that Spain has oiler- .
out his hand The veteran'» tremb- «g to purchase the new Chilean bet î I A (iKff \r 
ling hand met the hearty clazqp tleshlps and oae cruiser, but the go*- 4 f*' Vll\$aUi * w-

“You are a very good and a very j «ement has kept the ofler. U there * 
kind young roan,” he said la his j ^ been oae, a secret.
toto» — i—"» w.’ï^.trsrsîz .............................. ............................... ................................................................. .......

halted him at the Scranton, Pa waa destroyed b* < 
hit Four firemen were siightiy tor K 

The loss ts estimated at I

FOR MAYOR jwas the inner line of defenses of the 
master’s room, and few there were 
who stormed it. The boy hesitated 
for a moment as he entered his lair. 
Then be snatched up a placard from 
his littered table and carried it into 
the waiting-room He ostentatiously 
tacked the card to the wall,' and then 
stood oil a little to contemplate its 
eflect. The inscription was worded 
as follows :

PETER VACHONboth

D. W. DAVIS. 1 For Alderman.Z3K

•••••••••••••••••••••a •••••••»••••••••••••••"1 am very, very glad,” said the 
manager softly.

The old man arose.
“I sincerely thank you again, my 

young friehd," he said In his stately e 
way, "and give you a farewell prés- | 
sure of the hand.”

The young woman advanced and ex- e 
tended her slim fingers. _

“1 ant very grateful, toe," she said, 
and let her hand rest for a moment 
in the young manager’s 

Then they were gone.
The manager sighed as 

after them
“I'll never be thankyd/ Hke that e

I#* 2

Hut

I“Do not loiter in this room after 
you have finished your business If 
you have nothing else to do you can 
at least make room for others who 
may have occasion to call here 

There were other placards with the 
same inscription nailed about the 
apartment and in the outer hall 

It was the boy’s delight when he 
felt in a particularly bad humor with 
the patient «tiers to dart out of his 
den with a copy of this placard and 
with much ceremony nail It up. It 
relieved his feelings and it taught the 
waiting applicants a much needed lew- 
son, from the boy's point of view 

When he had let his big black eyes 
roll around at the sitters lie fixed his 
gaie for a moment on a tall, thin 
old man who sat close Jo the door ol 
the den—where he had been sitting lot 
hours—and crooked his somewhat 
grimy forefingei at him 

“Mr. Jeffries will see you," he

■forVot

1’VOTE FOR JOHN LTIMMINS- • '0
e

! James F. Macdonald i For aMermaa He stead* for a ttiaa administration tad g jodKlew | 
expenditure of the people * rap»*? Hr makes a# pre-el*tto» ptid«w 
but will vent • oedtUoeVM they art*# to the hart of hi» huntbti 
ability, / / ' /;

*looked

■■riHHiFOR ALDERMAN «again,” he said, “for 
abetting a disastrous fail 

And he laughed as he turned to hie

e TO TffE vot Candidate »

te
•••••••pet ••••••••••

• M iii /isitrtut j « • 2 For Alderman •
• tricods I ail: - J! x.d,dat« 2 J ' 1 ’ 1 *

” 2
; w wtirtpal elcrWM Yoto vote- • o ™ _ J- i | Dr. Z. Strong,:
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FOR ALDBRMANFOR ALDERMAN ; M. E. A. Robert»n. 2
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• e • 'ttxuThe old man arose with alacrity ». 
he comprehended the toy's words, sad 
followed the lad into the manager « 
room.

1903
#

: H. C. Norquay #
Y our V eto otto I are

"Mr. Philo BatleyV said ihe toi 
his dee, where he

<
;and withdrew to 

busied himself inking ore of the oi -» >

F ALLAYNE
JONES

t anthdaU forToe manager Candidate . ii »
► 1

; : : FOR ALDERMAN;;! ?ii

A» Alderman for 1VOJ
Candidate tor 1903< >

11CeadMat* tor :ei It
home to lunch 
Jupiter avenue 
met Brutus 

Brutus went on by without speak -

:l i1903. 1903.Te the tiennes at -toe city at 
t*e * fis*** At the nqoti of »f

» |j.' A LA LANDE jj| R.H.S.Cresswdl j
term et eth» te ‘panse a pot- t : ---------T ^ , - i . . , . i !
le, «â r-—y ta rlv» «Ssàm -if - --------• :■ s***«*mre*^**o*re*.i
apd If I have the honor ef re- { : • --------- r--------- — " ' '
r ter tu* w«8 êfùtolaw «e adto- f | .........■ . ; „ —   ,.

•“ “ -** ! New Stock « m mm mmam') New Type
i ‘ "■■■" ' T"~ ' “ r~ —----- ..

Caesar was surprised •é »
■

tthe co—teBstiP» Vkgo. 
«restera bord**, about fi
soetà of tiw star DerehuU. «a Ue !

Iother cires et it oa !
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