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And thé;t,WﬂlIe Irving Crushed
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_Stratton on the Bottom and theﬂlr‘_\?-
ing Sinking Rapidly —Passengers
. _Escape by a lMiracle—Mail Lost. -

Special to The Klondike Nugget.
Selwyn, Oct. 24.—12:15 p. m. —The
. steamer W. S. Stratton- was caught by
- the ice in a narrow gorge opposite this
__place at midnight.  The Stratton was
floating by fast in the ice wheén an im-
mense crush of ice from a broken jam
-above occurred,.. e
Beforé: the extent-of * the impending
< catastrophe could be grasped, ‘a horrible
crunching sound was heard, and like |
i 2 mateh box the Stratton—and every-i
ing it contained  was splintered into |
atoms, turned over and engulfed
3 The passengers and crew happened to
3 — beall on deck, and at the first crushing |
sound leaped over the-handrail onto the 5
fheaving ice. e }
Not a thing was saved. Jewelry, ‘
“money, hand satchels—indeed every- |
thing, went down in an instanc, :
By a miracle, not a life was lost. |
Amidst the mad upheaval, the men |
scrambled from floe to floe and everyone i
made shore, but not before the last spar
of the W. S. Stratton was lost sight of
~forever. - i
The passengers are witheut food, clo- ;
thing or blankets, there being not even |
tents and axes to provide temporary |
shelter and warmth. — = - . }
THE PASSENGERS, &
The passengers on the W. S, Stsatton !
‘who have escaped and are now at this
point, are: ILieut. Adsir, E. Leroy|
Pelletier, Cecil Marian; Mr. and Mrs, |
Thos. Rooney, Miss Rose Blumkin.';
Mrs, Chas. J. Pumbolton, Mrs. Hugh |
Foley., Miss Nelly Cashman, Miss M.f
Comer, Mrs. E. Comer, Thos. Comer,
L Henry Griner, Geo: Christ, P. Cowie, ;
J.. Steward, J]. F. Cohen, O. Maylin, |
W, Gill, ‘“‘Sybil’’ Johmson, M. F.|
Campbell,. Archie Johnston, Harry Paul- ;
sian Rev, Father Desmarais, . Johns- |
ton, J. Stewart, John Ripley, a fireman, |
€ Stephens,” O. Christie, Fred Erlman, i
an old man name unkunown, John Nic- |
ol Odell, N. P. Matlock, C. H. |
, E. C. Woods, the engineer, A |
. Desmioney, E. V. Macbeth, Geo Cunan, :
1

1did make a flying

i

Klondike," against anything of the

kind ever composed inside the Fri id
He sagl he will publish |tg in
the spring, when there ‘1s a chance for
his readers to leave the country, as ev-
eryone who ever: hears it is sui}ject'to
an_uncontrollable desire to do as Bill
trip. ;

. S

West during the past 20 years, came in
from the creeks one night last week;
and among the resorts of amusement
which he visited was the Monte Carlo.
As he eutered the dance hall, his clean-
ly shaven face and rough clothes gave
him the appearance of a miner who had
spent. the past summer in hard work,
and who had comé to town for a few

nights’ tun.. ;
Daisy D'Avara approached him, but
before she had a chance to-make the
_request for_.a dance, Flume

t hand and greeted her famil-

custof
graspe
forly, < ah .

Daisy was surprised. She looked at
Flume critically, and.then hesitatingly
said: ‘I know that I have met you
somewhere before. - Vour face is famil-
iar. ™’ =
- Well, I should- think-it-was ' re.
plied Flume. “*You remember when we
were working at Union theater in Crip-
ple Creek four years ago. I was the
strong  man who broke chains, juggled
cannon—"' , 1

‘‘Why, of course,’’ interrupted
Daisy’; ‘‘how stupid of me not to have
recognized you at once,’’ and she took
the hand of Flume and shook it hearti-
ly. "*‘When did you arrive, and what
are you doing?"’ she continued,

‘I, just came in ona scow,’’ he an-
swered. ‘‘I am broke and properly on
the hog. I am going to try to get work
in this house, But say, Daisy, do you
krow that you look younger; aiid you
certainly are prettier; than you were
when I saw you last?”’

*Quit- vour joking,'’ 1ephed Daisy,
“‘and let us have a drink.’’

Thre two walked to the bar and the
drinks were served.

Daisy assured® Flume -that-she would
introduce and recommend him to Mana-
ger Mulligan the next day. "She treated

Sl *
3 “Flume:’ McCool, who has been a
character in every mining camp of the

| to many rounds of drinks, and offered

to Flume the loan of $20. He recalled
many reminiscences of Daisy’s life in
the Creek, and told her of all of her
old acquaintances. :

The joke would have continued all
night, but Neili¢ Holgate interrupted
the contented ~couple by asking Flume
to dance.

““Where did you know this gentle-
man?’’ inquired Daisy of Nellie. i

‘ Know him?'’ _respomded Nellie.
“Why I have known him in here for a
yvear and a half, haven’t I¢'’ as she
turned towards Flume, ;

But Flume was making his way rap-
idly through the saloon. :

‘* He told' me that he had just arrived
on a scow,’’ said Daisy. S daln i

*‘Oh, hejwas joking.  He is a miner
working o Bonanza.’' | 3

‘‘He’s g/brute. That is what I think
of him,’’ replied the exasperated Daisy.

| *¥%

~The hai’dships of a sailor’s life are of

~Splwyn, Oct. 24.—12.15 p. m.~In|
sight of the spot where the Stratton |
went down is seen the Willie Irving!
_ With all hope of saving her gone.. The|
piSsengers ‘were seen  escaping over the |

- 1%€.10 the opposite shore. No word has |

: reached here from them yet. The Irving |
. tanbe ‘seen to ‘be going to pieces and |
' 10 help can be extended.
The Stratton was carrying 36 sacks o'ﬁi

mail down toDawson and not a package ,
was saved. &
For the foregoing we are indebted to|
~Mt. B, Leroy Peleltier, one of the un- |
.~ fortunate passengers of the Stratton, |
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£ Alabama Bill says he beat ths record
fom 2 below upper on Dominion to |
~lown. He is willing to swear he made |
~the trip inseyen hours, and will so‘{
State to anyone in either prose or po- |
elry.  He is also . willin

£ original effusion, ' Why Bill Left the

. ARCTIC SAW MILL
P Urexn K1ONDIKE FERRY. 2
- ALLKINDS OF BUILDING AND DIMENSION |
. Rough Lumber $100 per 1000 |
_ Special Inducements to Contractors.
i - 5 W

[-say _vou"ll go out in ‘the

ten referred to by sentimental writers,

L8

but a-recéntly returned ‘‘able seaman,
who volunteered from Chicago for ser-

with Spain, says tnat- they are-as-noth-
ing compared to the trials of alands-
man trying to become a sailor.

He stepped from a real es ate office on
La Salle street, Chicago, into the re-

iting station, and - almost before he | risnlaced : P
’f:::llizlerf it, found himself on one of the | oy s conﬁdenpe o apngnlciofl ’

warships- iti -the Gulf. And his habits
of life, his language, and his business

mehods seemed all at variance with the | errors, it
| life around him but the language wor- | w11 he

ried him worst of all. He relates that

'once after - working hard all day serub-

bing decks and - doing other unfamiliar
tasks, he reported to his superior officer
that L really feit . ill, and that he
“saought e would go downstairs. '’
Imr'négiatdy “the officer began to dance
up " and he
roared ;

down. “Down_ stairs ™’
“*downstairs !
ack  yard !
ou lubber! Go below!"’

¥ **l

whenever liberated from
the letter envelope which contained.
it.- - Some demure
hand the letter sec_wa{ ‘
who would im

it m*:g"leam the

hen he opened
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| ends was a twisted piece of elastic with | &
;a short splint of wood which made the | @ -

butterfly jnnl

:

the opposite bank of the Yokon in the|

l
f'

The Stroller was much amused the |

other night at a ‘‘butterfly’” which wns; :
guing the rounds of the hance-houses. &
to back his |t consisted of a steut twisted wire in &
1 Left "t'he form of *a horseshoe, Between the |§

high and
his - s¢

; abo
would :

yell like a Comsmatiche

Sotok of the” Shotl

me of the rec

doux’’ reall helg'!d ‘ :
horrible leipfng‘ thing in the letter was
an infernal muchine, and had to be re-
strained from mul:h':’ out of the door.

Fitzsimmons is ~dead. — **Knocked
out” by the ice of the Yukon would be|
the verdict if the case ever went before
ajury. In this: case Fitzsimmons is a
mule which, with three companions,
broke through the ice in front of the A,
C. stores about 10:30' Monday morning,

“Fltzsjmmonp’? worked on the Chil- |’
coot trail two years ago and became|
famous from his pugnacity and his suc.
cess, It

out-run, out-bits

out-pull, out. alk anything within sev-

eral hundred pounds of . his own weight

on the trail. On _his journey down to

Dawson, when taken from the scow to | to

graze, he was as liable to be found on |len,

morfiing as not. Indeed, to swim ‘the | some

Yukon was before-breakfast exercise| crush

with him, and it is said if he found| . The

the grass to be‘at all inferior he would care

unhesitatingly turn around and swim|L N, Di

back again. e g comprises.
‘Fitz”  met his|and Ni

But alas!  Poor
Jeffreys in Dawson. - He never acknowl- | co 4
edged ownership to any man on earth, | nett and W
ut' for several months he has been in good o
‘wearing out horseshoes for Cleveland & the last five
Cook, The V. ¥, T. Co. scow refused to river will permit
stop ‘at the company dock last week on | tinued to W O
account of the ice; and was not snubbed. signment,
until. it ¥ached its present location. |
This necessitated the.
mons'’ _and
drag & wagon to and ‘from the scow to
get the nails, ete., ashore.  *‘Pitz'' ob. c-p«{
jected to going. over the new edge ice, | late' navig
fortis Ju’dgment was that"in so doing  have land
he would be decidedly ““up against it.”’ | scows of
(I{t,; took -the ?tlu}-‘r; three miules and the | N. Co.,
river to pull him on and off the ice | merous sami
the few days immediately preceding his| The three
demise. On Monddy morning, as stat- | tober Sth; "
ed, he was at work as usual, The wag-|and 4
on wis backed ugedto the scow and | the ‘
‘" Fitz"' stood absorbed in contemplation | encountered *
of the'infertor  development of the|storm which
mules abéad of him. Nail's were the | boat
articles being loaded, and by-and-by
““Fitz's" judgment seemed to tell him
he had enough. He first of all bit the
mule in front of him . and then evened | became hel
things up by biting the other leader. - |of the scows

To show impartiality he kicked his | arotind isnto

No resistance | ingly beyend all

Many of the mq

mate over tne tongue; ]
was—offered and then he tackled the escape. {l
front. of the wagon with his heels, | down to
About the- third-time-those heels came | rock or
down from their airy flight they went { Pelly a ne
ice. In another second all | protecting
four mues; wagon and load were in the | three scows
“drink.’”  Poor ‘“‘Fitz’’ didn't know | side, and in
who td lick, for be cpuldn't make up|ice until in
his mind who/ or wﬂp A .
When he rose for the third time he|floes and there I
found a crowd of men standing around | at leisure apd |
the hole in/the ice,  When they threw | to Dawson,
a rope to him/ he refused to let it encir- | head office:
cle his neck. Wh#ﬁ"'(hey pushed  a | whereab
plank under him he kicked it out of the | to'and f
The other three were rescued snd- W
is sleeping “in &/ Klondike vale { ing firmly fr
frozen as stiff as a_plaster cast, | resistlessly

at

tonight,;

a dazed expression on his face similar | However, '‘ull's well

to that discoverd on his great prototype | and the 1
when Jefiries- got. through - with him, | itself ly

And now he is no.more: a victym of | com
disposition, i

% e %
'*

of* ex:‘uding‘remet that g L of
respective all precautions, | 7
bublished occausionally, Such | here

is true-of “an article, which was printed

last week in this . column, respecting |ence

Mr. William G. Jenkins. © The inform- | the

ation had been obtained through a third
party, whe it appears drew very largely | per

on his imagination, and in consequence | boats &
Mr. Jenkins was made- to appear in a | against all
wrong light, L s ing winter,

It is a matter

hANY people trust to Iuck to
. are often disappointed.
of health. ~ With it you can accol
out,it you are no good. Keep
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