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CHAPTER I,
Starting From Dawson to Spend
Christmas With the Loved
Ones at Home.

> WAS a bright Christmas
‘ r morning in the year of Grace
Eighteen Hundred and Nine-
ty-Nine. ‘‘Hark! the herald
angles ‘sing,’’ chanted tne cherubic
boy. soprano in his white surplice, and
from other white robed figures came
the resounding respomse of gladness,
““‘Glory to Our Newborn King.”’
All through Christendom these glad
songs were going up this morning -and

shaking?jhands, seeing his well filled
poke remarked: Fa

“I hope you aremot foolish enough
to carry out much momney with you,
Fred, There is talk that there may be
hold.ups on the trail this winter, and,
as you know, some desperate charac-
ters have gone up the river during the
past few weeks,”’

‘¢TI never carry more than I can take
care of,”’ was the confident rejoinder;
“‘never fear; I'll get through all
,right.”’

«This confidencé was born of several
trips that Clayson had made to Daw-
son, beginning in 1897, when there was
very little of a trail and no roadhouses

it needed no great stretch of imagina-
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"= |\ROAST TURKEY FOR CHRISTMAS DINNER

Olsen, Clayson and Relfe Leaving the Minto Roadhouse for Corporal Ryan 's Christmas
The Last Time They Were Seen Alive. :

Dinner

tion for the dwellers in this north land
to picture the sunshine streaming |
through the stained glass windows, to !
see the imtertwined decorations of
evergreens; to hear the organ roll and |
feel the warinth of kinship which is,
the human glory of the day. How
*many felt it, and had their thoughts
turined from cold safroundings to warm
firesides and-faurily ties.

Among many who left Dawson that
winter with the determnination to spend
their Christmas with the loved ones '
they had left, were “two young men
whose names are still on the lips of all
becanse of the direfully sad fates they
met with midway on their arduous
jonrney over the ice and fro en snows,

Both were in the prime of life; both
inured by experience in this part of
the country to ordinary hardship and
the adventures of the ‘trail,. Lyan
Relfe was tall and sinewy, and had a
prominent chin. Fred Clayson was
short, compactly built, with dark grey
eyes and a square jaw betokéning reso-
Juteness. They wers both well kunown
and highly thought of in Dawson.

They were to leave together but
Relfe, the impulsive, could not wait.
He started alone, and there were many
to see him off. Clagion had ‘a bicycle
and felt confident that he would socon
overtake his companion on the frozen
trail. =

tisAre you going aloue, Fred?'’

«“Qertainly. What odds? There are
plenty of people on the trail.’”

“Yes, and some it is to be hoped
that you do not chauoe to meet with. "’

“I'm no tenderfoot,’’ was the laugh-
ing reply.

. Thigewas in front of the old postoffice
building on the morning of December
16th, 1899. In the afterncon of the
same day, as Clayson wsgs bustling
aronnd and saying goed byesprepara-
tory to an early start the next morning,
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the way up the river. :
their goods in any place where they | the fortune they were to make.

could be sheltered from the weather| 'Buck im the woods, over & ‘mile'awdy
and the ravages of wild animals, Such from the trail, they found a:smitable
deposits of goods are erroneously call- spot for their location, and erected a
ed a ‘‘cache.’’ But the<word cache |ient. It was & regular rébber’s ‘roost
literally means s hiding place, and in a literal semse. The ‘canvass to
these ‘goods were not hidden in that cover it was stolen from & neighboring
setise. ~ They were within sight of any cachre, It was stored with food sup-
person ‘passing, the owner having full | Plies, rifles, Te".01\'k‘f! and ammunition
reliance upon the common honesty that all borrowed’ in—the "same stealthy

George O’Brien, in whom honesty had and axe with which O’Brien left the
never been planted or bad been sown D”“‘"“‘“ jail. :
on barren soil, and to his Cockney as—— Not only was the location of this
sociate-Graves, to despoil these wnpro- tent -carefully planned as a secret re-
| tected caches was ‘‘a bloomin” Jark, | treat not liable to be explored, but
|ve know,’’ and as they proceeded on there were other plans carried into
effect with a deliberateness'that now
seems absolutely diabolical.

These plans had been long maturing

at all.
trail on which many
traveling, with roadhouses all the way.

i And there never had been any reputa- |
ble person held up on the winter trail |

and robbed, so far as he kunew. Why
should he not feel confident?

St11] these two warnings casual and |
{ haphazard as they were, have now the |

significance of the shadows of an ap-

proaching calamity. >

CHAPTER IL
No Home to Go to, and no Friends
Except a Big Yellow Dog.

WO other men left Dawson to mush
up the river late in the pre-
vious month that year, in whose
esrs no Christmas bells were

ringing and whose thoughts were of
anything but peaceful home jovs. They
had no bicycle or other means of loco-
miotion except ‘moccasing, and o
money to buy any. They had been
working for the government fora few
months, and their wages had gone to-
ward paying off a debt owing to the
public. While in jail they had lain
their heads as close together a&s the

He was going on a well beaten|
people were |

| hot stove and a place to sleep; They.
{had no money, it must be remembered. |

| hospitable and permitted them to cook

jments,

in the mind of O'Brien. The thought
came to him, probably; that first win-
ter- in Klondike history, whén about
Christmas time a number of miners
from here mushed out and freely dis-
played their bags of “dust and nuggets
to the people of Jruean,  O’Brien was
loafing around the Treadwell mine at
that time. He was in Juneau when
Swiftwater Bill and Joe Boyle’s party
arrived there, and was looking at them
with hungry eyes when the group was

photographed on° the Pacific Coast
wharf.

Some time later he said to am ace
‘quainmnce who was working at the

]; ‘. s e

their journey they had plenty of the|
good things of life to eat. Near Sel-|
{kirk they approached a  beef steak
cache, but found it guarded. What|
fun it must have been to buy.from the
| gnardian 20 pounds of fine tenderloin
| with a few stolen cans of milk?

Some necessities of the trail even
these adepts vcould not steal, and
imong them may be mentioned a red-

But the keepers of the roadhouses were

their food on theé range and to sleep
on the floor of the bunkhouse. Mean-
while they were pearing their location
where the free gold was to be had
without mining, and perfecting their
plans. Also they had changed their
names,

But the yellow dog was always a
distinguishing feature®in their move-

CHAPTER IIL
Murder as a Good Paying Business,
Small Outlay and Very
Few Risks.

cell partition permitted, and had per-,
fected a scheme as solid as a mountain
of quartz with free gold runwing all |
through it. It was a sure thing, the
necessary investment small; the risk |
not worth counsidering. l

The, first thing to be done was to
stake a good location on the upper Yu- |
kon, where there was known tobe a;
running vein of free gold; the second |
was to get there. To compass the latier |
point a couple of dogs were selected
when the owners were wuot looking, a
big yellow and white St. Berpard, and
a smaller black dog. It was.uot a
well-matchied team but it had td serve
the emergency.

I

The pair of rogues had a picnig on
W o \
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Mrs. Agnes Fussell, 0(1
the Minto roadbouse, pat- | ;
| 5.

for the" job? It would be “easy, he
said, to buy a couple of rifles; and pot
these men with heavy ' pokes as they |
passed on “the trail ; and one can imn-‘
gine with what - felicity of expression |
he described the ease with which the |
badjesard all traces of ' crime could be |
popped through a hole in the ice.|
Also, how he described what loads of |
| money 'they make by these!

would

! In the solitude of the woods, fari

from other human ears,  bhow enger%
must O'Brien have grown; how persua- 5
{sive and alluring must have been the|
temptations he held out to this one
man whom he had probably chosen out |
of many. |

But despite the favorable surronnd- |
ings and the ‘snavity of the tempter,
Chris Williams remained firm.  The |
kilH"ﬁg of mien was ot a busihess he|
cared to go into f

O'Brien, the man of ideas, sought|
further for a partper. Kid-West, who |
is'a synonym for monumental untruth- |
fulness, says that The matter was laid |
before him ; that O'Brien offered him a|
partnership in the money-making busi-
pess of murder; and certain other eir- |
cumstances show that the ‘‘Kid’’ may,
for once, have testified to facts,

But O’Brieg the

tempter at last |

ready shown, started - to carry his well- |
formutated plans into-€xecution.

It was the cus- I succeéding days up to Christmas dayztemper of his man. He needed a part- 1 business of this office is
tom et that time for mushers to leaye | WEr¢ spent in careful foundatiops for | ner in his business; was Chris the man fas of all the other offie -

minion put together, and n iy
of g9 it was then doing & ~
ness, particularly aboui
time,

5
There was “also july
period, a gl\m‘ deal of mq
in by mail, to pirchae
properfies or to aid the
lows in tiding over the wishs
The plans were, therslon:
changed.v when O'Brien got “

was then prevalent in this country. way, the ‘”f]." things that were hionora- | simple operations, and what enjoyment jand they  took up their:
To a person of the characteristics of ble exceptions being the stove, robe|they would have in the spending of it, |lonely woods

delow Ni‘
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as returtting ‘Klondikess.
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there was a look-out poist
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Which Their Bodies Were Cast.

. CAUGHT IN SMURDERER O'BRIEN'S TR

HAT is bis name?”’ asked| Rushed From the Trail by the Assassins and Shot Down Near the Open Water

ting the head of the big}|- = s S i o g o s S

yellow dog. Treadwell, a° man samed Chris Wil-
““Broce," was the response of the|liaws: ++it wounid —be bismed casy to
loguacions Cockney, - while O'Brién|lift the yellow stull from those chaps
surlily frowned, and probably used some | when they're on . the bloomin’ trail.”’
swear words as to his associates’ in-| Williams agreed that. it would, but
cautiousness, when they got into the|thought it only a cbance remark call-
woods. " ing for no refiectioy. - That same week
They had trespassed upon. the well-| O’Brien suggested a dsy's bunting.
known kindness of Mrs. Fussell for a| They went out to hunt, but they didn’t
place on her bunkhouse floor, near the|shoot anything mor at anything, Per-
stove, and were now taking to the|haps becanse O'Brien's mind was filled
trail again. ~*‘We are néarly there,”’ 'with another idea This be now set
O’Brien might have been heard to say {forth in detail.
u few miles further on. This was on| The proposition no doubt came out

the morning of December 16th, and the | guardedly; O’Brien was feeling the

CHAPTER 1V.

Location to Make it
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