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‘wild not help. We don’t understand, that, why, it was not too late, per- having observed that she was engross. ica, eh ? thysical weaknessy fell upon  his |to get away. before. ] canght sight of | AND FIFTA 53 T SOCESS Freight ane Pussengors
ifowe! She looks at rest. “When I haps, to change her mind and he {ed by a letter ““” it is true,'’ said Derry; gravely, clasped hands Beyond a doubt he |y nd that you were verry sorry | eeeeeeseesee 0000000 es | P0000000000000000000
- jook #€ her now 1-cannot beleve /it Would undertake to make all smooth "Dad’’—she was at his side before ‘We Wwill make Sarah independent. | was falling asleep, at this hour, when | for mv in tv. and pledged your-| T

dl,ht then often and often I could :Wlth --J()S(‘ph True, he was very i'she had allowed herself time to shape .\ih(‘ fhall have everything she | 1ot buxy men turnm out té lunch He If not t Oh, it- was all as| f&"“‘_:gl“ vv-WW

ok belore. I only came to téll you Much Ooccupied just then, and . any thought distinctly — “‘will you YA was indeed so far on his way to sleep | plair rint ' Steven, I am rich | WINTER TIME TABLE-STAGE LINE

Mg Miss Derry. No, don't try to usually anxious to work now while |take me to America 7" “Yes; she deserves a house of her |that he was only balf aware of afnow I have everything now — but | THE OR ( .

ﬂ W e, owpeciallly it you feel ‘he'mlg,ht, as who (‘ould.tell whether “My — dear '" uwn”fnr her devotion to my little | knock n his doer, and that after g | iy we have ereryiiing. forl 0 R & TUKEY co., l_td.

Jkind. I can't bear a kind word to- | this threfnemng of his sight were 2ot | The sentence was rather short to K'f‘l‘ : pause 1t was opened noiselessly Pre Ve vou iteven, don't tremble | FOR GOLD RUN nw\:m:”v?l \“'( - mf'~ eyl

| alght. I'll see you again. No, please, Amore serious than he was permitted |need to be broken by a gasp She shall be rich,” declared Derry ently his eyes unclosed, and he saw | ( how longingly T have waited FoR GRAND FORKS s u.,me“ m.lp = and :;
Derry. Oh, I'm all right, I|to believe ? Still everything must | “There is somebody—I think there’s fervently, “‘if she will give me that 'some one ' voR gt AT :Hl‘l\” S wvery oty e e via Hnler Craed, b8 &

dressed in black standing | fo p ! FOR QUARTZ CHEWK -9 * ™. every other day, Sundays tned
2 : | 3 > - ’y av " . . - P ¥ N X utedt
stay with Mrs’ Martin.” |give way for Derry’s sake. But then |somebody there favor before the mantel-piece, and gazing af ) ey Service - Leave Da son abd Grand Forksut¥s. m. and d p m

3%“@"0! the shaded lamp in the;lWh‘“’ would she imagine if he revert- | ¢ have no  doubt of it. Several ! Then very slowly and thoughtfully the photograph of Mrs. Frayd | ALL STAGELS Leave orrice n. c. co. aurLoInG S PONE

delivered over to luxurioos idleness ¢ I \ will [t was. nothing e
Steven was lying back in his chair smeniber, only wr sneaked away
and the toom was very silent O No s that a right- wor SO very demon-

Our ‘bosts are mansed by the
most skillfnl navigatogy

Exceptional Service the Rule

L}
.
kS
.
“
»
.
L
»
Rl
K
.
>
L J
L
-
B
.
*
*
. |
»

C. R. WILKENS

AN BANGH Family Grocery Store
v, Ne, 30 All Steamers Carry Both
THIRD AVE Fresh Goods. Low Prices

in its He spoke at last, hoarse 1 his g
'Iibnry at the Tower fell on | ed now to Joseph's offer, merely to people,’’ with a spurious jocularity she went again to her paeking, sing ornate frame. How could he :«Iy-»\\ oo se agitation. bu ::\.lf»‘m"m:'( N):; ;. Watches set by departure and arrival of our stages
's bent head as he sat |urge its acceptance, after his uncon-| ‘A friend to whom I owe a great, M8 no more for all the fortune that that ‘this was Derry’s excuse for not |still her what no \...,.{\ could| T®
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- ow king - across . at-her brother, {As she knew how terribly he should Patrick Hope's whole bearing changed In a foom in New York, so high and’ quietly ing » | t
ml pride as well as tender- |miss her, how was he to make her at the word. that it was on a level with many of
2 i her eyes iquite sure he wished her to g0 to| "“I can not pay it unless I go. I the city chimneys, Steven Basset sat ~Stusned) as it seemed, he rose
%¥ou have read it, Primrosé ?” he |Uncle Joseph? She could read him |cannot find this friend except by with a pen in his hand, and 4 hali-  his feet then had to lean for actual ‘
et glancing up as if he had be- | like a book, and knew that the studio ;gumg mysell. No one else—scarcely— 'filled page before him, as he had sat |support against his chair, while 1} r d—at least 1 thought | tg -~ A Gold Run or Salpher Crengs.
Ll conscious of her gaze. ‘It is a |Would be desolate to him without | knows he is alive. " for hours. There was. a pained be- |hollow eyes devoured the tender :
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iRl narrative, is it not 7"’ {her. How could he hide all this ? | “He ? wilderment on his worn face, for he ! before him I - : n' s. for a t‘m
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"Oliver '—his sistér had come up to| ‘‘You've no right to indulge such | The seulptor pushed up his preserv- 'had had a long, hard chase after | ‘‘Steven " that vour Soul 1 bided. Was i } ey In Town e
and fallen to her knees, looking |long thoughts in my presence, Pat |ers,.4and stared at his daughter’s love- | thought—which had not come at his| Once
ith swimming eyes—"‘Oliver, I|It is not polite.” {ly face, but she was too deep in her |command. This painful experience | name
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came toward him. utter —
ing his name almost in a whisper

You are put in {mvediate com-
moncation witlh Bonansa,

Steven, | i & \ Eidomda, Hunker, Dominien,

again  Derry pronounced his 1 t tha Unless vou have.put me | % : ! You can have st your finger
; i X 5 i ) not in a whisper this time but ‘out of vour soul I shall wait for \ull‘, B :I:‘::"' 0 speaking {ustru.
E tell you. I shall hate myself till ‘Never mind my thoughts, Derrv," |one hope to notice this pathetic peep | was growing sadly familiar to him |with a thrill of joy and she took up f 'h, Steven.' she eried, with (1! B
Y confess. I have had—sometimes | said her father, almost cheerfully, ac-|of alarm. now, and utter hopelessness was {ol- | his thin, unsteady . hand and held it actn A or the unspéakable glad- | 1! Y"o. cckp'm sv‘.m
[ ~uch o terrible, terrible fear, in-|cepting a kiss on his bald forehead. ‘“He did so much for me. And, fa- |lowing in its train Yet, from the | between her own, stroking if and lay- ness that her words had brought into | 1!

ble when I tried to dissect it, | “You have plenty of your own to at- ther,”’ in-a whisper, ‘“‘so much for ! first, hig had said he would not fail it !
yet'there | making me most miser-|tend to. But if you must know—" Ella. I never, never can forget - —
able. Dear, do you rememuer that| ‘‘Ah, yes, it always has to pop out| “For Ella ? For my little Ella ?” ‘ “\(\r\r\‘\‘\h . .
Mght ? Do you remember that I sew|under my glittering eye,” interpolat- | “Ah ! ‘for her sake you will take | LI L\ W o e e e [ ‘ F“ r\‘ a ‘. ~5 ,//'\ ,/“\ .'/1 '/1 ,/~~; .m/‘. ‘/1 ,4".

out in the park,: just after his ed Derry. me 7"’ ; |

B R ) Do you remember” — and| “I was thinking how nice it would | “No " he answered. sturdily, ‘‘for | | -
(g his hand, and laying it |be if you could take a holiday for a yours, my darling. Yet if I were not| \\
& | r ber lips and’ cheek—‘‘that you {time. 1t Joseph would come over and (<o pusy—'"
"W @liles had quarreled, and yet that |fetch you.” | “Oh, I'll work so hard afterward,
] I told me to forget it from that | "I will go nowhere without you.” [dad. I'Nl make it up. And you will| \(®
BB U’ And that he must take his | *‘My dear, I ought to stick to my | more than make it up yourself direct-
{ ,:h suffer ?  Qliver, to tell you | Work now, for fear that my eyes = {ly, for you will be like a giant re-

| WBis a bitter punishment for the | Bless the child !” stopping abruptly |freshed, and will do such wonders f
4 I did you—' jwit-h a lame attempt at having meant | You know they say that an enforced
dear,” said Qliver, bending to Something totally different from what [ idleness would do_you good, and pre- c

' ber, “tell me no more. It is not | she had been about ‘to imagine — I !venl your imagining, dear, that your
Whatunal, for it was most strange (have so much in hand that I could |eyes are am more than tired." y
Wt I should have been there just ROt be spared yet. 1 mean not just | “Well,”" Mr. Hope mused, ‘I should i
i 0. 1 had been with Steve: Let us | Yet. But you've done too much late- |jike to see Joseph, and America ; but i ‘
h it all, for afterward—when 1/ly. Why, bless me, I never saw any {he won't pay, you know, unless you ‘
; h:‘lt bad been dome and yet all | one advance as you do, my dear. You [promise to drop what he calls your ’ )
Was in myster -, ! Y
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Ing 1t at last against her cheek his lined ace was at that :nnanhl‘ i

1 y—I remembered with  deserve a holiday {unsuitable work. But''—with one of
R ™ & feartul pain, how you bad | ‘‘And you don't," said. the girl, hig rare caresses—*I will think it
y What on earth was I going to | tenderly. “‘You have such need to M- | gvet, my dear.’

Jur the young man cried, | Prove, haven't you ® You don’t de-| “Don’t you think, dad,'’ in_coaxing <

‘F Oft suddenly, for the words Serve a holiday, do you® And you [tones, “it would do to think it over c

bim as he uttered them to her, (haven't alrcady dome a very credit- {after you have promised ?"’ \
L Muspicion could not take form in ! able life's work, have you, Pat ?” | ‘“What, decide in a moment ? Why,
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it," she asked m‘iou,ly..not‘hing you could tell me, dear ?" i stance''—searching about for them —
ing I could have told you, For an instant the giri's eyes fell, |"you would want piles of new
Poor Steven * Oh ! if he had (as she pondered. If her father shared |clothes."
Bt died ! But his name will be 'her knowledge— No ; then he must | “Not, a single one . I could be C

entle presence. | "1 suppose'’'—after a pause—*‘it IS%t.h_ere are hundreds of things. For in- C

» Won't it, Oliver * That paper  share her trouble, too, and he had {ready in hall an hour."
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z;h Some in authority, won't his own to bear. especially the piti-{ ‘I see that I must go away, if I'm l A h t d i u. t
& Vi poor Derry '’ {ful dimness of his eyes. He would | to think it over to any purpose. You n hones administra 0on: eCcono 1< hor gh
Himrose, go back, . dear, now. { share her longing too, and a mnsunt;had better think it over, too, my é > ) n my CO"SlStent 8‘ A Complclt and t ou symm 0‘ ﬁ"

y 1 know _her motive for . that | bear. She looked up again, smiling Ebelieve you have done so yet."
i which always puzzled me. For bravely. | Spmiling, he went away, leaving his
= Moeptance of my hand affer.. her | “‘I have lots of things to tell you, |own letters unnoticed, and bent only |
3 of it 1 must release her ' Pat, when we are less busy.' {on escaping whal he hated to resist—
| "My dear, I can not help seeing |his daughter's pleading. At least at
Will tell her you will wait?” {omething I can not understand: Why !first bent only on that.
Primrose, as proud of him did you-go down to Harrack's Beacon | It was quite two hours before he
seWas distressed for him. /more than once this summer,-when [returned, and then there was such |
| will give her her own time. | you must needs so hate the place, and | delighted mystery in his face that
0ot trouble her—yet. Now you | when you only had an hour or two Derry came up to him breathlessly

WHting to her. I must tell her |undying longing = was very hard to |dear, before I come back, for 1 don't Wlth progression. . inSPCdiOﬂ

2. The general improvement of the city streets, . The appointment of all city officials and the *
“Shﬁn&?t sidewalks, etc., éonsistent with a reasonable aw:)rding of all contracts in u‘yw interests of
SRthdee. = Dawson, regardless of political or other influences;

3. No salaries for aldermen. and that all contracts be let by tender to the lowest

4. , Civic control of saloon licenses. responsible bidder and a bond. taken for. the. due

: performance of same.

st do something,” he added, | there . And it is a little odd to see |ffom the work in which she had so

Mot it would Rot do to sound | you searching every magazine, always |conscientiously engrossed herself dur-
" of his own disappointment | apparently to be disappointed. And {ing his absence.
I and in hig sister's watchful | you have a  strange way of looking| ‘“You've thought it over, Pat, I

). *‘Should you like us to go ' about among the faces wherever “we |see." 1

: ! Long ago you used (are, and—and you start at every | “No, my dear, I have not. I have
your dreams was to  sound.’ o | been too big a fool.” (He had been
p “If 1 start,”” said Derry sadly, “'do | going to enjoy lengthening her uncei-

S. Civic control of franchises of the Telephone :
' What happiness 1" she sighed. | you wonder, dad {tainty, byt the question in her eyes
“that Right, for the first time | ‘‘No, my darling," relieved instant- | was too much for him.) *‘I have done

g Co., Electric Light Co., Water Co. and all similar || .2 10. Absolute control of all affairs which
t January evening when | 1¥. for here was the grip of a tangi- even worse—I have taken passages for fraHChISCS. k ‘ Should properly Come “nder c“y g'verm"
murdered, she took her vio- | ble. mative. “I do not wonder, since | both of us in the Cunarder sailing to- 6 ' :

@

ne.

tas. Not that she play- | he terzible shock of Ella's death. My |morvow. Oh, what o foni & or s 6. The proper carfying out of the health ordi-. || ‘ : :  (lovernment
f 3 ‘e held it, inb&< lﬂz'—;& b"nh ?'r}.i;., My' do you re- w m T . 5 ! : pr Pe ry g . 'lo That WC Wl" reqm‘ m 00 ’ “
g once Again toughéd iv{member Bow prettily she used to ‘“Oh, dad 1”.'She had been a little |
lips. 7 oe | wateh us at work, and amuse us by | girl the last time he hiad seen her cry |
1 L telling  ws what she would do if she [like this ; and he—wel, he supposed |
: © . |were rich, and what splendid presents | v |
APTER 11. . {sbe.would give us ? She was not one [not stand L : g

e - : Ottawa that the saloon-keepers of Dawson have
~ +7. 'Proper regulations regarding taxation, there- the same commercial privileges as are ‘
by securing the equal distribution of taxes. other lines of business. -

corner of ‘the long | for poverty, was she ? While you weére “Why, Pat 1" she exclaimed, .lrigh't—

!
fope was plyingher |always—" = | - w the slow tears |
the -October  sun-

|

““Easy as an ol shoe, you used to in his failing eyes. *'Why,
while her fath- ‘sax. Dont forget the ancient meta- |] .and then she lanpsed sud<ienly,




