Raid Upon Port M -ic Wht
Canud [

Fitty Aristocratic. Southern Girls
Were Taken as-Prisoners of War
to Vixburg.

From Monduy and Tuesdwy’s Daily.

«1 was mixed up in one little unre-
corded event’ of the civil war,’’ said
Gen. B., ‘‘that was interesting from
js'very unusualness, and which, as I
{ook back upon it, seems strangely pic-
furesque. We were attached to what
wis known as the marine brxgade a
jittle fleet of 12 ‘tinclad’ river steam-
poats that plied up and down the Mis-
" gissippi river after the surrender of
Vicksburg. The term ‘tinclad,’ by the
way, is somewhat misleading, as it
is not .emotely conmected with the
white metal, but signifies rather boats
havﬂv planked with oak for the pur-

of protecting them somewhat from
the ravages of bullets.
#0ne day our little battaliom of four
companies was ordered to steam down
: tﬁ;‘nver, disembark at~Rodney, march
to Port Gibson and there consult sealed
" orders in regard’ to further  proceed-
ings. Imagine our surprise upon rea(}-
. ing the instructions that we were ex-
ed to capture and carry back to
[ Vicksburg as prisoners 50 of the most
s &n’stocratic Confederate young: women
| jnthe city. However, we had served
g enpugh to obey orders without
aestion, and,* provided with guides
fimiliar with the town, we set about
" gir bizarre and not too agreeable task.

hick- QB We first established headquarters at the
his, residénce of a prominent Confederate
: ¢
jndge.
A “Then different squads were sent out

t it

fo call at the homes of the young
women and escort them to ;ll‘e place of
. rendezvous. The instructions were that
they must report at headquarrers with-
fitwo hours on penalty of their fam-
" ily residence being burned to the

il'ﬁ gound. The only information we
’ oould give them (the whole transaction
: was as much a mystery to us as to
i..jn. them) was that the y were to be taken
toria fo Viecskburg as prisoners of war, but
nem- were on no account to suffer any dis-
land. § comfort or indignity.
ly are Of course, there was great weeping,
<%= % wailing -and gnashing of teeth from
, ol tender mothers, loving sisters and irate
o b fathers and brothers. " But the inci-
ment. dent had to be accepted as belonging
which to the fortunes of war, and at the end
- this #f two hours 49 of the - 50, attended by
os bt anxious friends and relatives, were at
Diw: § e rendezvous. Mercy was implored
i for one delinquent, —An . additional
down B ur was granted, and, at their own
nd the - Niggestion, several of the young women

"w- Were dispatched to -her home to per-
enup lunde her to follow their example in

in 6o gracefully submitting to- the: inevits
misle: dble. The result was that before the
m, hour was up the last fair prisoner had
ich B put in an appearance, though in a very
| mind d&ﬁant mood.
ontt *Our troubles, however, by no means
e en'ded here. = Indeed, they were hardly
st lairly begun.”“The--next question was
bow to transport our beautiful captives
M 0 Rodney, a distance of some 20 miles,
d they ver roads that were in a fnghtful con-
e dition from the ‘devastation of war and
M Snsequent neglect. All the ' good
& F %ores, too, like all the good men,

’ M g ¥ere off to the war, and as for cars
118 fllges they had most decidedly fallen
geep it: | "o a state of innocuous desuetude.

! it be & “‘There was obviously nothing for us
®do, thetefore, but to gather together

e PisTy
2 Wil the broken down old horses and
A Llapidated vehicles in the vicinity,
.. i¥hich we somehow managed to hitch

logether with plow harnesses, bits of
: TOpE, Straps, etc. With these impro-
Turkish ¥ised coaches, drawn up into line, be-
\tly o B0 the process of loading on our vic-
ulksd § "™ and when they were all stowed
whith @ "™ it was & motley looking proces-
BE ™, I can assure you. Even the sound
of farewe11s and the sight of weeping
£ 9% could not bind us to the humorous
[MPECt of the scene, Vou must remem-
that we were all pretty young fel-
i 1863. The civil war was fought
“men whose average age was only 23.
Weil, —we made—our ‘way slowly,
Mid tears and laughter, to Rodney,
ST we enibarked for Vicksburg.
POl arTiving  there the young women
® taken before the provost mar-
» Who put them on parole, confin-
themr o the limits of the .city.
oSt of them had friends in the town
0 whom they chose to" remain, and
fable quarters were found f“ the

£ "The reason fot the whole transac-
i then transpired. - It seemed that
. Northern young women school

the Confederates and were at ‘thdt § mo»
ment in their camps, ' where they a”k
forced to - wash. and . miend for

diers and perform other men n'!"‘#n
jices. These Confederate young women
wre. therefore, to be held as hostages
until the northern women were re-
leased,
' “‘There was ' little delay in the ex-
change, and we had our visitots in
Vicksburg only jo days. They were,
howevér, very gay, delightful days.
‘Yankee officers and Confederate maidens
intermingled soc:allh,&nd the acquain-
tance so rudely forced ‘upon the beauti-
ful southerners proved in some instances
a mutual pleasure. -I could, indeed,
point to more than one romanctic mar-
riage that was the direct outcome of
our raid upon Port Gibson, = +-Washing-

ton Times,
e ———————

Concerning Prospecting

‘““If 'a man loves adventure,”’ says
Will Sparks in Ainslee's, ‘‘he can find
nothing that will offer so much to sat-
isfy his passion as‘a life of mining and
prospecting. The prospector is the ad-
venturer par excellence of the Rockies.
From the moment he’starts upon his
career in the mountains, leaving be-
hind him the collection of colorless
and wind-beaten shanties known as ‘the
city,” adventures greet him- at every

wilderness of rocks and fallen trees,
baving left the meager trail far be-
hind, ever on the lookont fora faint
sign of the outcropping of the precious
metal, his passage is almost sure to be
disputed by wild beasts. But what an
excitement there is in seekng for gold!
It is stronger and more intense than
that of the gambler at the green table
staking his last dollar on the tutn of a
card. The prospector may be penni
less, he may have put his last cent into
the ‘grub’ that is now
the back of his burro; yet one stroke of
his pick is likely to uncover treasure
that will transform him into a million-
aire. He sits down to a. meager meal,
cooked over a rude fire between a few
stones, but all the time feels about him
the presence of gold. Perhaps his fire
is built on the end of a ledge that is
‘chockfull’ of gold; perhaps -heis sit-
ting on a iich oytcropping that is sim-
ply covered with small stones; perhaps
there is gold beneath the big tree just
across the ravine. Gold may be every-
where, if he can onlyfind it. He must
find it. Surely luck is not less
than other men'’s.

““And goes on, scaling the
loftiest peaks, where snow  lies all the
year around, and even his heavy blan-
kets sufficient to keep him
warm at night, diving into all sorts of
caverns and rifts in the rocks, explor-

his

so heé

are not

ing the caves, only perhaps to. be
chased out by wild beast occupants,
braving a thousand dangers that he

may find the means of passing the rest

of his days in ease.
‘‘And how does.it all end?

In most

cases the daring prospector who sets
out alone meets his death miles and
miles away fropn any human being.
How, nobody ever knows. His bones

may never be found. He disappears as
completely as last winter’s snow.

‘““But should the prespector strike it
rich, his adventure will go on as long
as he reamins in the Roeky mounatins,
If his find is worth anything as a ‘poor
man’s claim,’ he put up a rude
cabin and go to digging, concealing
what gold he takes out ina place secret
to himself. But he will have to guard
it all the time, covetous miners
who not fortunate would not
hesitate to liL( his life if they could
his little pile of yel-
low mctdl. His rifle must be his con-
stant companion, and he must be ready
to nse it at the first sign. At night.he
must sleep with one eye open. If a
stranger approaches the cabin he must
be ready to dispute his right to be
there. The few yearsa man may put
in at this kind of life are most wear-
ing, and, should the prospector con.
quer all risk and get back to his native
town with a ‘pile,’ his friends will
loek upon him as an old. man, though
he is stifl under 40. Only the un.
knowing ones will envy his fortune.
‘““The man who works in the de-
veloped mines is also having adventur-
ous experience all the time. The tun-
nels, shaits and drifts are liable at any
moment to cave in and bury the worker
under tons of rock. Or perhaps he may
be imprisoned without food or water,
and pass many days of horrible suffer-

ing in darkness and stlenoe 0’

Fairview Dlunzroou Opeas.
Mrs, McMullin and Miss Stone, are
to open the Fairview dining room . to-
morrow night. Thé ladies are experi-
enced caterers and will serve meals at
that popular hostelry like we used to
enjoy in the halcyon days of our youth.
A turkey dinmer will be given mext
Sunday which will be a revelation to
the sourdoughs.. Short eorders can be
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turn. As he picks his “way through a|

fastened onto

{very violent case of

Hand studying their wants and  tastes in

Of Which There Are Three Sisce the
- Ocphenm Opened.

A Melodrama at th: Standard, and
Burlesque, -Fun and VYaudeville at
the Savoy and Orpaeum. '

At the Standard last night was pro-
duced Green's melodrama, in four acts,
entitled ““The Golden Giant Mine,*’
and the way the piece was played, from
start to finish, by every character in
the cast; the way the stage was set and
the evident care and study which had
bgen put on the general work of ‘pro-
ducing the piece, combine to make it
the” most successful production of a
melo-drama ever seen on the boards of
a Dawson theater, and the prediction
is fully made, as it has often been done
before, that a good melo-drama sue-
cessfully played by comi)etent actors,
can not fail of success with anwﬁ’
audiences. :

The writer of this has séeﬁ"ﬁﬁﬂ’?
melo-dramas produced in cities prining
themselves - upon -their aggregation of
dramatic talent,” which could by no
stretch of the imagination be favorably
compared with the ‘‘Golden Giant
Mine"’ as it was played at the Sw
last evening:

The  scene is laid in Montunn and
opens upon the happy domestic scene
of the home of Alex Fairfax, the owner
of the great mine. Everything ' is
bappy and serene as a cloudless day in
June, as'it always is in the beginning
of such affairs, and the world seéms to
have been created for the sole use of
the hero, his wife and little boy.  Then
comes upon the  scene Jack Masowm, a
retired gambler, and a one-time sweet-
heart of Bessie, the sister of the hero.
She loves him and they are about to
become perfectly happy also, when the
hero, owing .to '8 misunderstanding,
says them nay, and they go  forth from
his house as strangers.

Following close upon the footsteps of

the departing pair comes a trio -of
villains, one of them a drunk, another
an escaped convict and a third who is
aching to break into jail. The escaped
convict is the twin brother of a former
husband of the heroine, and he im-
personated the dead twin and by means
of forged letters, drives the wife from
her happy home, and the three bad
men get possession of the mine, Jack
Mason Bessie marry, and in the
course of time,” through - the-persistént
efforts of the retired sport, the villainy
of the trio is exposed and in the end
the mine restored to its rightful
owner, the happy home is once more
restored, and happiness once again
perches upon the lodge pole.
In there is developed a
delerium-tremens
the _drunken villain,
is portrayed by Alf
lLayne, and be said in all truth
and honesty that in this sceme there is
witnessed by far the best pieceof legiti-
mate dramatic ever seen on the
stage here.

and

is

one scene
by Jim Bixby,

whose character
it can

art

At the Savoy the usual high-class
vaudeville entertainment was preceded
by a’ short and laughable skit by Jim
Post, entitled “‘The Outlaws.’” Post
is always funny and in this instance
he seems to have outdone himself.
The piece has no plot or plan to it in
particular, being composed principally
of large round places in which to laugh.
He is supported in the production by
the best comedy talent of the house,
which is the best that money will in-
duce to winter in the Klondike vale,

Cletilde Rogers, Dorothy Campbell,
Madge Melville,the unequaled operatic
soprano, Madame Lloyd, Elaine Forest,
Troxwell and Evans, the well-known
koock about comedians, and a long list of
equally good and popular artists united
their efforts to produce a very high-
class evening’s entertainment, which is
well worth attending.

The polite and always solicitous hest,
Steve O’Brien, is always on hand loek-

ing after the pleasure of his guests,

his efforts to please the patrons of the
honse. _That the efforts of the manage- |
ment in this direction are appreciated
is_evident from the way the people
patrenize-it.

)

After many moons the newly painted
drop raised on the Orpheum stage last
evening to something besides a political
meeting, and that the ragtime theater
is populer with Dawson show ‘patroms
was evident from the nwmbesi

The house was packed almost to suffo-

obtained at any hour, save the regular

%18 had been taken prisomers. by

dinner time which is from 5 to g p. .

overture which precedes the rolling up, :

should have their own way., And this

cation long before it was time for fhe |-

play to begin.

John Flynn's one scetle -
“Bing Bang,”’ was what was selected
to go before the olio, and it
named. Resides containing many good.
things to laugh at, there is a ballet in|
it which does credit to the management |
and the director. A calcium light was}
used, and its different hued rays on
the brilliamt costumes “and shifting|
forms of the ballet dancers made
beautiful scene;

The little bear, at present mkfug
when not engaged as a professional
actor,as mascot for the fire department;
was used on the stage, and - his concen-
tration of thought and desire; fixed im«
diovably upon a nursing bottle filted
with milk made the audience laugh
till its sides ached.

The Orpheum has opened, and it is
safe to say that its bid for a large share
of this winter's patronage will be ae-
cepted by the public. It is putting up
a good show.

Another McKinley Letter, :
Dawson,-Ot. 22,

Is M.

The ‘Stock ..Ag...‘f."'
At This Season.

Prohnbly thia wiuter
m;edinx of fewer

Editor Nugget:

Dear Sir—In my former letter T stated
that I. had no desire to enter into af
political controversy, yet 1 f{
the utterances of *‘Independent Ve
calls for a -reply. He calls - attention |
to-his Americanism, which, on perusal
of-his letter, proves to be nothing but
a nmiere whim, and is but the expression
of the “‘turned down'’ politician who
is ever on the alert to sneeér and lhndel'
‘the successful party.

- He endeavors to show that- m—
Hanna, as chairman of the Republieln
central -committee, spent large sums o
money .in the interests of his party,
that therefore, the whole system of
government would be changed to suit
him. Did not the Havemeyers and
Hearst spend large sums of money in
the interests of the Democratic party?
I think he will agree with me that the
“sack'’ has been used pretty freely on
both - sides; but that s aside from the
purpose of this letter.

‘‘Once; !’ he says, ‘‘I called myl:u al
Reépublican.” T he éver learned ' the
first principles of Republicanism, which
is the true Democracy divested of its
mouthings and energized by the vitaliz-
ing influence of patriotism, he h(s Woe~
fully fallen. The republic “the
United States of America finds not it
true exponents“in the vacillating crowd
of political turncoats posing as inde-
pendent voters; but in the men who, | year
having selected, out of all the parties;
to them the best party, casts in their
lot with thein and with purposeful
effort seeks to raise their party to the
highest conception of what a _govern-
mient by the people and for thc people
wmeans.

Bya peculiar «ombmanon of fotou,
made up of Democrats and' Populists,
commonly known as démio-pops, with
Bryan at the head and with all the
fatuity of weak minds, they seek to
gain the control ot the government.
Could anyone think of a worse fate?
With Bryan and such a party in power
the country would not only lose. the
prestige it has already gained, but the
prosperity of the peogple and : the devel-
opment of a strong national” Jife would
be materially affected thereby.:

He'tries to draw a lesson from the
present strike, but his weapon is a
boomerang. Look at the great strike
under the Democratic administration,
when one man, the representative of
the class that Bryan now represents,
effectually stopped the wheels of com-
merce and trade for a whole week, nntil
the federal authorities interfered and
jailed this species of Democracy in the
interest of the commonweanlth, This
Democracy was stronger than the presi-
dent, for he could not have o effectual-
ly stopped the wheels of commerce;
stronger than the trusts and combines,
for they could not have placed such an
émbargo on ‘trade; stronger with the
populace than the voice of reason, for
the federal authorities had to be ealléd
in to restore order angd rnise the em:
bargo; but not so-strong as the prin.
ciples of the constitution which they
would try to sibvert. From the domi-
nance of that class the republic must
ever be preserved ; from them must be |
kept the control of the dentral govern-
ment. Mark you, Mr; Beyan did wsot
hesitate to accept a platform that com.
mitted him to use his influence to
amend the constitution so that if & tlh
condition should again arise the-n !

comfortably supplied, only :
stiffened by local manipulators

came to be common belief
meat market was empty.
“This year it isa hm,
that there is
on hand thm dnring t‘ln

DO

opiaion mu}
considerably-in excess of
demand which may be made

fore spring.

.;&.'

the market, even with 1
to close.
[’ork and mutton alse are |

and butter is large enough |
assurance that all may be eate
the winter without leaving
silver in the mouth.

The game market is n
ject to constant change, but what ’;:w
there is on the market, such ‘

gan, duck and rabbit, L‘m,
able Nm:e with an even - I

Dulm as urale do not
moose and canbon\mppl;t
commenge coming h. with
year, to work much
meat mht There will;
be less game brought in (h'h
last, because the price of be
low will make the WWN’
hunters less alluring, and it
disagreeable work, hunting for
ket in the winter,

The vegetable supply is
larger than ever before at this
the year,and prices are lower,
this latter condition is by no
wholly due to the supply. The
that comparatively few people are
pared to buy a winter's supply
vegetables and .prevent their
on the one hand or -sw
other, aid consequently there
sale for these things except
quantities,

The present quotations are a¥
Beef frome 35¢ to 756, mutton,
75¢; pork, 0¢ to 75¢4 and wvesl
8sc to §1.25; poultry, 75¢ to Sge;
$1 per dozen, with .slight 4
case Tots. Standard brinds of
tinsgre stationary at $1.50
Potatoes are nlling at from 13¢ to.

tly higher,
little demand that many
quit handling thm
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foot rest built lmdm

wolum-ptium

e R W, SR

is the man  that ‘' Independent Voter’®
would ask us to support. If we should
the poet might well sing up&n.
““Oh ;'dndoﬁl. thou art fled to.
a

And men have lost their reason. '’

But when the ctection returns are in
I think we shall fini reavon GM
in jts rightful place.

&cm mnwboﬂd‘ll ‘
is the ozone tom.‘fr“
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of the curum, qnd the Cmid

Hooted, * .*!




