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of a steady nature and based upon
'real substanfial walues. The boom
petlod_h“gone b) and Dawson is all
‘the better byu,oon of that lacl

Fotia Suvé ‘heen. published that
fast riding or driving over bridges will
be followed by prosecution. .Owners
of speedy horse flesh will do well to
bear ﬂﬂi fact in mind.

The Nén otdiunee is not dead——n is
only l!eeplng. The question is who

will rouse it from its slumbers.
e e e -~

A lmle snow fell this morning just to
remind us that it is not always summer
in the Klondike.

Pul@ﬂc Yet Ludlcrolu.

- ‘I witnessed something the other
day that made me feel bad, and at the

{same time there was a laughable phase
 to the lhk.” remarked a Denver resi-

Tf: ‘Kuﬁn;t of th;a

1y altnceo enough to

e Yukon is “angry, poor,
t man may well stand

“toll 'hﬂdge is an eyesore, the
eararice of which will ‘occasion
m}o:eiug When that long
looked iar event takes place, it will
be Mﬂg that some Bulwer-Lytton
; arise in our midst and immortalize
_|'im through an historical treatise en-
| titled; “The Last of the Graits.”” The
title itsell is suggestive of material
{with which volumes might be filled
and still leave the subject scarcely
owsint.

S

| fl{&'a time-honored saying that what
is sauce for the goose is likewise sauce
- | for the gander. It is also a proverbial
m that the rain from heaven
- m‘wm just and unjust alike.
: IﬂMd these facts it will readily
»| be seen that no distinction should be
made when it comes to a question of
{enforcing the dog ordinance. A dog

k;da; and no matter what his race,
‘ dﬁldr, or previous condition of servi-
tude may have  been one is equally as
Jiable to be attacked by rabies as an-
oth- As long as mongrels are to be
| tagyed, muzzled and tied up, the same
| kind of treatment should be extended
{to thoroughbreds and vice versa. In
he | other words there will be no particular
cause of complaint if the dog ordinance
3 “Wubmd provided it is en-
forced with strict impartiality.
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M will be lively rivalry among
mm captains as to who will have
ﬂ. m of landing the first boat in
' up the river, For the
years that diatmcuon bas
!ﬁ by the little steamer Flora,
| The Flora has several rivals this spring’
: ¢h have promised to make things

dly interesting for the first
' before she succeeds in ty-
s Dawson landing. It will
if something interesting

| most of them would
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g the covmted honor
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: 'Ontnf dcnn !rom ‘where I live a-
deaf and dumb couple have been living

dight—only a hint—|for several years, -and seem to get

along with their neighbors better than
{any of s, The husband has good em-
ployment and the wife is a frugal and
prudent woman ; so, taking everything
-into consideration, they have gotten
quite a nice little home for themselves
and some money ahead. But they have
one thing that is pot a credit to them,
and that thing is in the shape of a
great big, overgrown boy, that is one
of the meanest evidences of humanity
on earth, Some day, if he is mnot
checked, the hangman will get him,
but that has nothing - to do with the
story.

I was passing by the house yestérday
morning, and I noticed that the old
man was angry at the bhoy. Now, the
latter can talk and hear as well as any
body; and rather seems to enjoy getting

a crowd of boys togethier and then curs-
mg the old man, just so the other boys
will laugh. This time, however, the
old man was mad, and did not propose
o allow his wayward boy to have his
own way. Just as I was passing he
wotioned me to stop; and then, pull-
ing his hand from behind him, brought
to light what shone out in grand style
as a newly purchased rawhide. Then
I knew there was going to be some fun,
and I walked inside the yard. Well,
sir, he just grabbed that boy, nearly as
large as he was, jerked him into a halfl
upright position, and then began lay-
ing on the leather., The boy began to
swear and use langunage that would
shock any neighborhood, but,of course,
the father did not hear a word of it.

*“The father guit a sécond and —then;
coming over to where I was standing,
took out his pencil and paper, and
asked me in a line or two to tell him
what son said. I wrote out the
brutal swear words just as I heard
them. He read the words as I wrote
them down, and then, fairly shaking
with rage, returned to the boy and be-
gan anew the work. It was fully ten
minu‘es before that boy was conquered,
but when he did give in he was the
most penitent fellow you ever saw.
Before the old man had finished half of
the neighborhood was present, and con-
gratulated him -on taking the boy in
hand. Here is what he wrote on a slip
of paper when they suggested thanks to
him:

‘“ ‘T know he is a bad boy, but the
Lord has made me without hearing, so
I cannot know these things like you
can, I got a letter from a neighbor
woman this morning saying that he
said bud words about his mother. That
is what I punished him for. Please
tell me when you hear him say bad
words, and help me make a man of
him.* —Denver Times.

CHECHAKCO'S LAMENT

Bad luck to the day I heard of Nome,

Quit a good job and leit my old home,

A grub stake I took and borrowed some cash,

Took lessons in panning and drinking sour.
mash,

Bought a mining machine and gold-saving de-
vices,

Paid for the same and freight at high prices,

Studied the map and selected locations,

I'd set up my plant and astonish the nations,

Bought claims-on the tundra by !housun(ln of

, Aacres, :

And beach claims from Seattle fakirs,

Bid good-bye to my father with ma smile,

‘Assured my best girl I'd return with a “pile.”

The “Blind Goddess,” I wagered, has mhde me
her pet,

I'd won out big if I'd coppered the bet.

When we landed in Nome—a lot of galoots—

The fall of my loollnu kiogked the soles
from my boots.

My feet are now cold and I want to go home.

To bell with (old and to hell with Nome,

The gnndsund for the Victosia day
celebration will be erected in front of
the W. P. & Y. docks and will have a

_|seating capacity of 2000, The races
{and other sports will be' héld imme-

diately in front of the grand stand on
First _l,venuq bé_tqeen Se,cond and
ats,

a three months’ prospect
cmi

~{signs - would -be dangerous.

Mr. A. R. Biddle bas returped to :
‘after

-And Tlm; o! Every Four Women
Stopped to Look.

Men Wagersd Monmey on Whether
They W_onn Stop or Not—Dolty
Was Only a Woman After All.

Scene=-The Bay window of the club,
commanding a view of the street. Di.
rectly opposite are the windows of a
fashionable milliner’s, gorgeous with a
display of Easter bonnets.

Characters— Tom, Dick, Harry, after-
ward Jack, and. Dolly Stree: engaged
to Jack. A

It'is 3 o'clock ona warm aftérnoon
abont ten days before Easter. The
grand ‘parade s at its thickest.

. Tom (reflectively looking out of the
window toward the milliner’s display)

-1 wonder how many girls stop to look
~n at that window.

Dick-—] guess one in seven is a good
average, i

Harry—One in three, you meéan. No-
tice the sign; ‘Haster Bonnets Marked
Down.’'” Wby, either one of those
Pogether
they're tatal, - Let's watch and count,

Tom (with sudden - animation)—No.
111 tell you what, We'll get up a
game with-it.- I'll pick out a girl com-
ing down" the street, and you and Harry
bet on whether she stops and looks in
at that window or not. It’ll be fora
dollar. You both put up your stakes,
und nd, Harry, he'll be the bull.
He'll bet~ that she stops. Dick will
be the bear. He'll beb she doesn't’.
Savy?

Dick—And how if she .goes in—goes
into the store?

Tom~—Well; I'l! jusf bet a dollar as
to whether she goes in or not, and if
she does I win double. It’s a one.to
two shot, :

Dick—Great idea!! Here, Tom, here
comes a girl, See—just crossing the
street. Do we bet on her?

Tom—No; no. There’s an art in this
thing yon fellows don’t seem to appre-
ciate. She wouldn’t do. She’s been
shopping all the morning and spent
her last quarter for Junch at the depart-
ment store. She wounldn’t dare look
in. Besides, she’s from the country,
I’m sure, Look at her net hag,

Harry—Tom, you're right. She went
by ‘with her head turned away.
Wouldn’t trust herself to look. How
about this one that’s coming—the one
in the brown tailor suit?

Tom—Yes, we bet on her,
snd’ Tom each
table. )

Harry—Oh, she’s bound . to stop.
Watch, now. She can’t go by that row
of bonnets. There, she’s right in front
—now—mnow-—yes, no—she’s hesitating
—she’s got her eye right on that  blue
affair — no— yes—yes. Hooray, ~ she
stopped. The dollar’s mine, Say, it
is a great game, (The girl abruptly
enters the store. )

Tom (pocketing the $2)—Isn’t it?
Hurry up. - Put up your money. Here
comes another ome, We bet on her.
The one in gray, with the bull pup
(asuming the tone: and manner of a
wheel of fortune winver). Put up your
money, gents. Pick ’em out, pick ’em
out, Here she goes, and there she
goes, and. if she stops or noi nobody
knows. (Dick and Harry make their
bets. The girl passes by in a hurry,
merely glancing at the bonnets. )

Tom (1n a professional chant)—Dick
wins,

Dick—Great game—great.

Tom —Gents, make your hets, This
one coming. The one in the hunting
green dress. Come on, come on, come
and gamble on the green. And still
the littie ball goes round. (The girl
in green enters the store hurriedly
without as much as glancing at the
bonnets, )

Tom (gathering in the money)—Bank
wins,

Herry (with an aggrieved shout)—
She was the saleslady in that store,

(Harry
lay a dollar on the

I've seen her there. Fake, fake! Skin
gawe! Blow out the gas! Vuh!
Dick—Ki1ll the umpire!

(Enter Jack ‘at the back' of the
room. )

Harry— Hello, here’'s Jack! Shall

we ask him to join our merry throng?
Tom—He’s going to be married next
week to Dolly Street. He wounldn't
take an interest in such trivolities.
Harry—Well, if he’s going to be mar-
ried next week the soomer he learns
sbout Faster bonnets and ways of
women the better for him. Hey, Jack,
come over here and get into the game,
Jack (coming up)-—Hello, you fel-
lows, what's up? (Tom explains at
length.)
Jack—Capital idea; capital!
Tom~—Steady all.  Here's another,
and a stunner too. Black cashauere,
white gloves and a dot of blue plush
in the hat. See hér?
Jack—The one with the heavy vem
Tom' -Ves, that one. :
Harry—Isn’t she a stunner?
Juck— Walks like a girl I knoy.
Dick—She won't look at th
nets. She’s the kind that sghds her
maid doewn to lun ‘a lot sent fip on ap-
pxovd. . : X

v

rcomedy-drama

,.ﬁlhy, look at that blue affair right in
the front row and marked down.. She's
oaly d woman after all. . Look, look!
If she hélitltel~

ing.
Tom—

uough she was going in,
to price the blue affair. ‘I ¥how it,
bonnets. a moment, starts off, returns |
and finally ' enters the store with an
undecided air. )

Tom (gathering up the money) Bank
wins.,

Dick (disgusted)—You wouldn't have
thought it of her. Wimmin folk air
powerful onsartin, and I'il bet she was
a pretty girl, too. o

Harry—She’s over in the store now.
Look, you can see her through the win-
dow., The saleslady is getting that
blue bonnet out for her. By Jove, she’s
looking right owver here:

Jack—Who—the saleslady?

Harry—No, you goat, the girl. The
stunner, and — why— well, of all—
Boys, she’s bowing over here,

Dick—To us?

Tom-—No, to me.

Jack~It's to me, .of course.

Harry<-Oh, - you’re oth . wrong,
She’s bowing right at me. Can’t I see?

Tom-—Betcha $1o she's not.

Jack—Take you.

Dick—How you going to prove it?

Tom—Well, I'll- bow and wave my
hand at her, and then Jack, he |l bow
and wave his hand at her, and the one
that she answers will -be the one.that
wins,

Jack—AH right— There's my tenner.
Tom, you try first. (Tom bows and
wdves in the miost ingratiatnig manner,
but the girl puts her chin in the air
and turns away coldly. )

Tom (doletully)—Crushed, crushed,
Well, Jack. (Jack bows and waves in
his turn, and he's rewarded with a
pleasant little nod. )

Jack (swelling proudly and pocket-
ing the money)—What did I tell you?
I'll bet she’s pretty, Harry.
ing to try on that blue Lonnet, and
she’ll have to take off her veil to do

that. We’ll soon see it she’s pretty or
not.
Tom (bitterly)—I'11 betcha $5 she’s

not.

Jack (defiantly )—Betcha $io she is.

Tom—Take you.

Dick—Watch now.
her veil. ' There!
not?

Jack—Why i#’s Dolly!

All—Miss Street!

(A moment of embarrassed silence.)

Harry (to Jack)—I say old -man thi
is no end beastly., I—we, by Jove,
Jack, we've acted like a lot of bloody
little cads. Of course, if we’d known
—guessed for an instant it was your
fiancee—Miss Street, I mean—I—that
is —hang it, Jack, I feel like a stable

She’s taking off
Is she pretty or

boy !

Dick—Harry speaks for all of us,
Jack.

Jack (easily)—Pshaw! That's all
right. No wonder Dolly bowed to me.
She .recognized me all right, but I

didn’t know her under that veil, and
I've never seen that dress before, I
thought her walk was-familiar, though.
Guess I'll run over and talk to her a
bit. Goodby, you fellows.

(Tom, Dick and Harry
cruel glances. ) PSR

Tom—And now the question is, did
she rrecoguize Jack?

Dick—Would Dolly Street flirt with
a mjan and she engaged to Jack?

Tom—Would Jack flirt with a
and be engaged to Dolly?

Dick- -Well, wimmen folk air onsar-
tin,

(In front of the milliner’s store a few
moments later. Dolly, coming out,
meets Jack. )

Dolly (surprised )—Why, you dear _old
Jack!  Where did you come from? I
haven’t seen . you in an age'—Boston
Globe,

exchange

girl

Shot by Bufglln

Pittsburg, April 12.--Thes. H, Kah-
ney, a grocer. at 13 Albert street, Mount
Washington, about 3 o’clock this morn-
ing was shot and killed by burglars
looting his house. Kahney met death
while trying to rescue his wife from
the robbers,

Three men had entered his house,and
were trying to force a gag in Mrs. Kah-
ney's mouth to prevent her from giv-
ing an alarm. Several shots were fired
at Kahney with fatal effect. After the
shooting the burglars fled from the
housc and have not yet heen captured

Everybody Llu;lnd

A packed- house greeted ‘‘My Fneud
From India’’ at the Standard last
night, the most ridiculously laughable
entertainment ever presented in Daw-
son. Each imember of the strong cast
was thorough in -his or her respective
part and everyone present. felt amply
rewarded for coming. Next week the
‘‘Bsmeralda’’ ‘will be
the attraction at this popular place of
amusement.

Discouraging Weather.
Those who™ expect to win money at
horse racing on the street Victoria day
will do well to make frequent prayers

[ for sunshine these days for uniess there

is covsiderable of it in th
week the track, in jockey parlance,
will be “‘heavy and slow.”’ In fact,
canoe “racing is about ‘the only sport
that will pot be more or less i &cﬂered
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Challenge ﬁmm the Forks,

Are Willing to Play for ‘More

. $s500 - Forks MenThlnRL.w
Is Unspommanllke.

From Friday's Daily,
Baseball will be played in Dags

least for a good round stake jf
indications count for anything,

An athletic association has beep
guniged at the Forks and a b.ll
formed, which team as was 5
published in this paper issued a ol
lenge to the Townsend & Rose teamy
of Dawson,

In reply to that chalienge the folow.
ing answer was made:

May 13, 1901,
Mr, Diebold, Man. G. F. B. B, Clgh:
Dear Sir—In reference to your chal.
lenge of May 6th, I hereby accept the -
same ; date to be agreed on later s jt

amount you wish to  plsy for is a “ﬁ
small, but if that is all you canﬂ
we vnll consent to play-for-it; ]
in behalf -of the Townsend & R
B. Club, NAT DARLING,
Savoy Theater,

The Grand Forks association will
cept the challenge . and a match
will—probably be arranged-at-
date. The knights of the diam
will defend the reputation of t
ure somewhat incensed over w!
term the unsportsmanlike langu'qéot
the ‘local team’s challenge. In this
coanection they have written a letter
to the Nugget which is published here-
with,

May 15th, 1901,
Editor Klondike Nugget :

Dear Sir—Will you publish the fol-
lowing lines in your valuable papes,
We have
‘challenge for
have enclosed.
form an opinion of it; we do notco..
sider it a sportsmanlike answer,

We mentioned $500 a side beg
would take that to pay ourm
but if the Townsend & Rose téim de
sire to raise it'T think we will be able
to cover all they put up.

F. DIEBOLD, Man.

CHAS. ENNINGS, Sec.

¥. FOWLES,
Capt. G. F. B. B. C

The Forks men say they are in eam:

est about the matter and that theyare

a_ball game which we

which may up to them from
Dawson.

A meeting of the whole Forks asso:
ciation is called at the Dewey hofeh
tonight and final arrangements for the
organization of the baseball; footbslf
and cricket teams will be made.

invitation

come

the meeti ng tomght

Objects to Word “Dynamlled.’,«
Editor Nugget:

find the following:

“The miners will form a union g
withstanding the objections of the
official official organ, and everyone ¥
wait in more or less breathless anxl
to see whether tkat sheet will disesie
tinue publication and leave the comslf
for ‘tear of being dynamited by
ferocious union miner.’’

The above may have heen writtesit
jest and it may not; but I as a mine
and an active participant in the work
of striving to bring about the orgauist:
tion of a miners’ union most serionsly

union is spoken of. The too free W&
of these words has bheen the cum"
unions for years past, couveying the
fulse impression that the members of |
unions are a lawless combination whose

der when their objects are just the re:
verse. The proposed miners union of
the Klondike is not to take law in it§
own hands, but for the purpose of mak:
ing organized and -intelligent effort 104
secure better and more equitable laws, =

ing him redress for grievances
muneration for services perf

chip on its shoulder and the P
its members filled with

stant entertain the idea that W8
ganization will be perfected for®
purpose of bluffiing and bulldozing &
of accomplishing its purposes BHFE
threats and ‘the mysterious
warning notices will do
themselves - of such delusions 88

if
such are wanted. in the uniog. 1'
can not organize as Jaw- .abiding ci :

zens we will be injured wather .
benefited by such organization, It:
believe ‘but voice the genlimen
every intelligent miner in the
when I say that we desire that no
reference be made to dynamite in
Fnection with the organization of ©

proposed union. MINE

will not inconvenience you any, The

received an answer to o -

We would like youfs

prepared to take care of any proposition

is extended to all who af
interested in outdoor sports to attendd

In a morning paver of this dalel

object to .the words- ‘‘dynamite," ]
“‘dynamiter,”” and ‘‘dynamited’’ being
used in any way when our proj

chief aim is to rmtagouize jaw and of

laws which “will protect the .horhey:

handed son of toil in his rigllﬂvr""‘"”
and it

The union wild not star’. o‘t '5“;

and any miners who may for -one 10"
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