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passed over and breathed the com-
parative free air of Russia. Our first
duty when we were in Kiakta  was to

complaint before him. He was agi-
tated when he heard of the ceremony
at the frontier, and told us that the
Buddhist priest had put into circulation
two coins which had received 'the sun
god’s curse and that these coins would
cirenlate throughout the world, harm-
less to everybody except the two they
were destined for. The instant pos-
session of either of these by the person
cursed would mean immediate destruc-
tion.

- “‘Nor was this all, the coins might
not come to us as brass ‘cash,’ they
might come to us as a kopeck piece, or
francs or centimes, as anything,
‘wherever it might be. We should
never know when they were coming;
we should take them in the ordinary
way ; we should handle them, but only
for one moment, the next moment we
should be dead.”’
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'was one of the last men likely to fall
in love. The wedding duly came off,
everybody was pleased, and Tom and
his bride went away to the south of
France. A few more weeks rolled by
and Tom returned. There was to be a
reception at their London house, and
‘the invitation which was sent me was
one which I could not well refuse.
In the evening I had the opportunity
of a chat with Tom. We had gone out
on the baleony, which overlooked the
garden, and there 1 purposely made
reference to the superstition which he
had for the llama’s coin.

#tPerhaps,’’ said I, ‘‘now that you
have gone unscathed all these years,
you are beginnig to ‘lose faith in the
potency of that prophecy?’’
‘'Well, to tell you the truth,’’ said
Tom, ‘I am getting a little shaky
about it, and when one begins to rea-
son superStition on any subject is like-
It has struck
me that, dfter all, it may be but mere
foolery.”

We entered the room once more, but
I was dying for a smoke, and, making
some excuse, I slipped away to the
smoking room. I had been sitting
there about five minutes when Tom
‘Morton came in. :
“¢‘What do you think?' he said.
e|«My wife has got this Mongolian
story into her head so much that she
is perfectly ridiculous. She has been
telling everybody about it, and, of
course, they are all laughing, and the
worst.of it all is that she is laughing
with them at me. But come, dome, old
fellow. I want to show you some-
thing."’

I rose, threw my cigarette end away
and followed him. We went along
the ‘corridor to the drawing room,

tered 1 heard Mrs. Morton’s voice.

““I really do believe it will be such
fun,’” she was saying. ‘‘Here comes
{Tom, and now we will try. A coin, if
oun please, from each of you. . Let me
! amay are there here?—26,
M! Then 1 -want 26 coins. Now,
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th perspiration. He mut-
mthmg, but what it was was
lost in the laughter and bant¢r which
went around the room. With a quick,
pulsive movement, he drew off his
glove.

. *Well,”* he said, and I saw his lips
m into & hard, unmirthful smile,
“I will take the coins just to show
you that I am not afraid.”

Then, one by one, his wife counted
out the coins into his hands. Twenty
were already there, when, unable to
w the impulse which came over
me, I started up and cried: ‘‘Drop it,
;l‘a’! ‘Why ‘Challenge such a thing as:

He looked at me, and 1 saw how pale
and how stern was his face He said
mu to me, but merely tnrned to
his wife with the whisper, *‘Go on!"’

““Pwenty-one, 22, 23, 24, 2§, 26, 27"~

“Tﬂuty-neven," 1 cried,” ‘‘what is
there is & mis'’— But I could get no
ﬂlmkqn in size. He fell to the
-.oor A duﬂﬂike silence fell over the
I strode over to my

He said three or four words and {at #he top one;

Fwhich - described a true square,

|craft.

|the immediate vicinity -of “the me-

it was a German piece,
value 20 marks. I took it to the light
and gazed upon it. Across the profilé
of Emperor William II. I saw a mark
and
then I kfiew that the llama’s curse at
length had had effect.—Penny Pictorial
Magazine, G ek
The Steamer Cutch. s

The Cutch still rests on the rocks of
Horseshoe reef, where she struck on
the fatal August night. The hole in
her bow has been patched up; but no
successful efforts has yet been made to
float the once staunch Skagway-Van-

couver flyer. It is even uncertain as to
whether or. not the owners will ever
try it. The Farallon, which arrived

Wednesday night, and the Danube yes-
terday, each passed the Cutch and re-

port that there seems to be no change
in her position. Shé lies as she was
when her loss was first reported. Capt.
Newcomb was seen at Juneaun by Faral-
lon officers and passengers, He is re-
ported as saying: ‘‘I do not know
what will be done with the Cutch. The
owners have not abandoned her, but
have patched up. the jagged hole caused
by the sharp rocks of the reef. Whether
they will try to do more Ido not
know, "’

It is further reported that Capt. New-
comb thought it probable that the ship
would be delivered to the underwriters,
who would probably wreck the speedy

It has been nenrlv six vseeke since the
old East Indian ship went ashore. If
she shall. be abandoned by the owners
and saved by the underwriters, she will
probably be repaired, given an Ameri-
can register and a new name. Whether
or not she would resume the Skagway
run would depend: upon the offers re-
ceived by the new owners.—Alaskan,
Oct. 5.

A Dangerous Hallucination.

1 saw a shrewd and successful gentle-
man who, on my being introduced, said
he was glad to have a talk with a nerve
doctor, tor he thought there was some-
thing wrong. Then he tald his tale,
which was that he was
gangs of gypsies who appeared every-
where. He said that he had just come
in from chasing them in his garden,
for wherever he looked out he saw them
pulling up his shrubs.
I said: ‘‘But the shrubs are not re-
moved. How do you account for this?"”’
He said: ‘‘Well, it is harda to tell,
but I still feel they do it, and when I
wake in the morning I see the same
gypsies using my toothbrush and my
hairbrushes. I jump up, only to fihd
they have disappeared.’’ He admitted
the absurdity of the whole thing, but
yet he said he felt it was true, and he
must act upon his belief.

What might have prove a serious loss
followed the persistent hallucinations,
for before 1 insisted on his withdraw-
ing from all business he had on one
holiday gone to his office to look
through his private safe with its very
yaluable securities. Before leaving he

pestered by

ing office and told him to put the
things Away and to lock the safe. . The
son was a hallucination, and it was
only by accident that the son dis-
covered the state of affairs before others
arrived next day. —London Lancet.

Would Be Rich and Original.
The German emperor has many ‘‘hob-
bies,’’ relates a Berlin corresdondent.
Omne of the kaiser’s.chief delights, how-
ever, is in collecting ties and scarfs of
(all ages, of all patterns and of all coun-
tries. He has no-fewer than 18 000
ties and bows of different descriptions.
When he was last in. England the em-
peror one morning came down to break-
fast in Sandringham, wearing a most
gorgeoua. many-colored tie. On ask-
ing the Pringe of Wales, who is known
to have a vdry quiet  taste in this ar-
ticle of dress, as to what he thought of
his " tie, the prmce replied good na-
turedly:

. “Well, now you have asked my opin-
jon, 1 will give it to you very frdnkly.
We are such old friends that I am sure
I shall not offend you. Should plain
Mr. Robinson wear such a tie as yours
in this country it would be called
‘deucedly vulgar;’ should a duke or an
ordinary price wear it, it would be
called ‘striking;’ but when it pleases
the German emperor to honor such a
mixture, it is called 3rieh and origi-
nal Ny,

Dawson’s Trade Rmhlng Out.
That Dawson has a future, even out-
side of the business from the creeks in

tropolis, was evidenced Thursday when
the Canadian left this port with al-

moutn!;tll c:;go of merchandise for
ints along the upper river,
PTIIC princi 1 cons ts are for
the Stewart river, but. considerable in-
voices were sent to Kirkman, Indian,
Selwyn and Hendgrson

Milne, the out tter, has - been  busy
dlys’ilun( for, this shipment
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THE KLONDIKE CORPOHATION

Strs. ORA,NORA, FLORA

The only mllcpen(lvnt line of steamers betweén Dawson and White Hos

Light Draft and Swift.

and low water. Best dining room service on the river.

SMALL B()ATS

" Make the Best Tmze!

Save Time and Money by traveling on steamers which are

always reliable at any stage of water.

No loss of valudble time on acconnt of sandh
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CASTIN LS.....

ALL KINDS OF BRASS AND

IRON CASTINGS,
ALD IRON WORKS

J. E. DOUGHERTY, MANAGER

McDOI

Telegraph Officq.

Office, 2nd Mﬁ nearl\lpDondd
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[ PRESIDENTIAL BALLOT.

I hereby certify that I am a citizen of the Utiited States and fully qu‘lﬁ'
to vote in the 'lpproaclnng presidential clectmn

My choice for the offices of president aud vice-president is as indicated %§

REPUBLICAN TICKET.

FOR "PRESIDENT

WILLIAM McKINLEY

VICE-PRESIDENT.

THEODORE ROOSVELT

DEMOCRATIC TICKET.

Wl’l JENNINGS BRYAN

" FOR PRESIDENT

VICE-PRESIDENT.

ADLAI E. STEVENSON

ktﬂhu sent over 15 tons of gereral

up,nver to. the different

SIGNED -

Instiuctions :
the candidates
vote only,
to Nugget oﬁce

Mark your ticket thus, X in the space opposite the
for whom you wish to vote. Each voter 1s entitled
Place ballot

by

in’ sealed envelope marked ‘‘Vote’’ and mut %9
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