/ There ate times when a person
7 doesn’s want to be alone—and Christ-
mas Evé is one of them. If there is
a night in the year for good-fellow-
“ ship, for the gathering around coSy
fires, for the loving of one’s friends
and the forgiving of one’s enemies, it
- ié_ChrisAmas Eve without doubt.
"M very air of it there is a mys-
terious joyousness that touches every-
body—the important and, fortunately,
as there are so'many of us, the un-
important also. Now, who is there
: : ; |
desires  to sit down and revel in a‘
mysterious joyousness alone ?  No-|
body. Nobody indeed. As dear Lord!
Dundreary said some time ago, “If is
a fool of a bird that would flock by
itself,” and we are all birds of a
jeather upon that blessed evening, for
. whéther ‘our hearts be mellowed Dy
time or hardened by it, according to
their capacity they send out kindly
thoughts then towards the world.
Thereforé, to come back to the be-
ginning, it is no night. to be aléne.

So thought little Dolly Drayton as
she sat before the fire in the holly-
trimmed parlor and counted the clock
strike eight. She did not sit_still,
that would have beey contrary to her
nature, but rocked lightly and steadi-
}y, touching the floor with the top of
her small slipper and sending the
rocking ohair perilously far back —at
ezch trip.

“] wonder what I'd better do ?”
said the girl reflectively, puckering up
her pretty brows. ‘It be four good
hours before dad’s train gets in, and
Janet can’t possibly go all the way
to her cousin’s and be home again be-
fore half-past ten. That cousin is
always taken ill at such inconvenient
times ! It’s perfectly horrible to be
here alone ofi Christmas Eve. Then
she yawned daintily, yet with such an
amount of exaggerated weariness that
a diminutive but dangerous-looking
bulldog, curled up on the rug, rose,
gtretched himseli like a piece of ani-
mated India rubber, and yawned tre-
mendously by sheer  force of con-
tagion.

“You're bette¥ than nobody, I sup-
pose, Kitchener,”” said Dolly, looking
down into the dog's golden-brown,
pink-edged eyes. ‘‘But, really, I am
lonely tonight, and I can't keep from |
worryimg about Ben. It is so hard\
to shake off the feeling that some—'i
thing: may happen to him yel_\
There ! with a little impatient ges \
ture. “There! I won't think any |
more. If it wasn’t snowing so hard
we'd run over to -the Gravelys’,

wouldn’'t we, old fellow ? But no,
we'd be outsiders, for they have their
house full of relations—all down for
Christmas."’

“] wish we had some relations,|
Kitchener. We haven’t, though: At
least I haven't; you may have, of
course.'” The dog wagged his tail
and cocked up one ear sharply, being
that best of all things, a good listen-
er, though but a small conversation-
alist.

“l know what that means,” went
on Dolly, tubbing his smooth head |
the wrong way. ‘It means bhatﬁ'ou’
don't care a rap for your relations as |
long as you have me. Well, I don’t
care so much about any, either, most
of the year, but it would be nice at|
Christmas to have a respectgble
family gathering. ‘The kind they have |
in the pictures of “The Graphic,” you |
know, with a grandfather and grand-

|
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aunts and innumerable cousins; tall,|
good-looking cousins, Kitchener, in |
l_hc army and navy. Oh, dear ! s |
just a quarter-past eight. Come, |
she cried, springing up and catching |
the dog in her arms, ‘‘come, let's|
look out of the window and see
it's stopped smowing.'

They stood quite a long time gaz
ing out at the silvety white night |
The trees and bushes bent bemeatl |
their feathery weight and the fence:
‘were fast losing their identity.

“The garden looks just like &
Christmas card, and it's beautiful
isn't it ? 1 wish, Kitchener, dear, we
were not quite such a long way fron
any one,’" she continued, giving hin
a soft pat.  “I I wanted anybody i:.
a hurry—of course, I won't, but if !
did, you know; il we were to ge
frightened or ~ill - or anything, .no.
me, but  you, you had a kind of fif
last summer, you remembér, why we
couldn't get them nearer than Kitty
Gravely's or,” with a little mervous
laugh, ‘‘or the penitentiary. ¥ - &
lieve T can see the light on the guard-
house. Look, old fellow,” lifting the
dog up, “‘there- it -isl No, not the
vellow lght across the street—that's
the lamp post—but away far off, the
tiny red speck winking through the
trees—there, don’t ydu see ?"

Kitchener gave & mild yelp, wheth-
er because he saw, ot on account of
‘being held in an extremely uncom-
‘fortable position, ‘'was an open ques-
tion. oy o

“Yes,” said Dolly, dropping bhim
suddenly on the floor, ‘“that's the

Jight wth guardhouse.  The ;guard
v e ar o
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waits up there always, with his gun.
If any of them, the prisoners, ~you |
know,”’ giving a little shudder, ‘‘were
to manage to get over the walls he
would ‘fire, so dad says. Oh,  poor |
fellows, poor Iellows’. 1 do wish,
Kitchener, we didn’t live SO near that
awful place, or else that Jamet was
home. Her cousin always does get |
il at such inconvenient— Hark 1" |
picking up the dog again and holding |
him tight, “I heard something!“’i
Kitchener had stiffiened inte an atti-|
tude of attention and was still as a|
piece of black and white marble. l;

wyes.” exclaimed Dolly, breathless- |
ly, ‘‘there it is again 1 Somebody is |
certainly walking, around the ver-|
&ﬂ@ﬂh' Now they are at the front |
door. What nonsense to be frighten- |
ed: of course it's only some patient |
ol dad’s or else Janet.”

Presently there came a short, half-
hesitating knock, and Dolly went 1o
answer it, the dog keeping close  to
her skirts, -She opened the door’;
widely and < the «swinging hall lamp;
shone npon a man's tall, youtbful“
figure. He wore a heavy mack‘i»ntnsh\
and a Scotch tam pulled low’ down. |
Upon his broad shoulders and about |
his throat the snow had piled softly.|
As he raised his head the girl sprang
forward with a joyiul little ery ol
recognition, then stepped as suddenly |
back and clasped her hands against |
her h?art. The man returned her |
gaze with great dark eyes, in which
there was an unreadable expression.

«ls Dr. Drayton at home ?”’ he
asked, .slowly

‘‘No, father was called away |
this afternoon, in consultation. He
will come by the 12.0'clock
train.” '

“Ah,”

message

|
|
|
|

my
home

he answered. ‘‘I—I have a
Perhaps there is someone
else 1 could leave ‘it with ?"”
“There's me,”” said Dolly
“Nobody but you?" he asked in a
quick, intense way
““No; Janet is
Janet is
while:"’
“Well, you'll do,’” he answered, ‘‘or
maybe 1'd better wait.” .
“Will you come in?" asked Dolly,
politely, after a slight hesitation. —
The man glanced across his should-
out into the darkness, then fol-
lowed her into thie warm, bright house
without speaking. She led the way
to the sitting room, turned and mo-
tioned him to a chair opposite - the
one she had been rocking in.
«Thanks,” he said, lifting his hand
to his head. He let it drop as guick-
ly, without removing the tam.
Dolly raised her brown eyes in some
surprise
“Will you not be seated,” she said
in a tone more distantly polite, ‘“‘and
it you must wait, possibly you had
better remove your storm coat. I
can take the message, however, or
Janet—Janet will be home shortly i
The man stopd irresolute a moment
then on a suddén caught Dolly by the
arm, swung her close to him and
lopked down at her. His eyes, wide
and famished, stared into hers, his
face, sharp and white, yet heavy of
jaw and dangerous, was close to her
own, so close that a strand of her
blond hair brushed against him
Kitchener crouched on the rug and
growled, showing his teeth, yet Dolly
stood absolutely still and returned
the man's gaze without flinching,
though her color went. ~
_“Why _do_you look at me so?’
said ‘steadily. ““1 thought you wanted
my. father—that—that you were
gentleman .’ 4
‘He gave a low, bitter laugh.
‘ You thought right. I am—that is,
. am the remnant of a gentleman.’
“Who are you ?’’ Deolly asked in a

away seeing her —
out, I mean, for a little

er

a

| small, quiet voice, “and — and what

do you want ?”’

“SQee ' he said, lifting the tam
wifh a 'quick gesture. ‘‘You kmow
now—what I am, 1 fancy. I you
need to look further——'" He threw
the ¢loak off and stood there in the
hideous bamied convict garb, a little;
mocking smile on his hard mouth.

Dolly caught her breath. ‘“You've
escaped !’ she ex in-a hal
whisper. s, '

“Not by a great deal,” he replied
hoarsely “I'm escaping.  They're
after me aiready. The falling snow
will cover the trail, thank God. This
coat and hat 1 took from a man I

ran against after 1'd scaled the walls. |
2 struck him, and he fell, heavy as an

ox. You must help me, little one''—

a tone of entreaty crept into his voice
_110r__0r-|'

“Or what ?"' asked Dolly, slowly.

“Heaven knows 1'd do what any
desperate; trapped man would do,” he
said between his teeth. ‘1 would not
hurt you—-but I could at least prevent
you blocking my game or setting
them after me.” < A%

“Yes,” she answered, her fearless, |

blue-eves~ op his dark, threatening
ones, “yes, 1 suppose you could, but
theré is no need for that. I'm not
in the least afraid of you, I'm only
sorry, and .I'd rather help you than

| all the same to you.”

table with - little shiver.

- HGive me another hat. I can fee
that fellow .go down as 1 struck him—
though I don’t believe he was much
hurt,”” he said, half fiercely .

“No; no;"" replied the_girl, her eyes
full of dumb sympathy, ‘‘he could not
pe ; you did not mean to hurt him,
did-you ? Come into the hall. Ah'!
asked again, “Why should you ‘help | here's"a hat of Ben's. Now go-—gq"
me ?"’ ’ They stood under the swiagiog

“You look like Ben,”' she said | lamp again, Kiwhi.ner close to his
gently, glancing up into tl"te wild and | mistress, his expression one of anxi-
tragic face. ious doubt and his feelings finding vent

That's pleasant for Bem)’  helin curtailed growls
answered, with a shrug. ‘‘As for me, uft’s snowing still,)’ said Dolly,
I don’t know who the fellow is; but| opening the door. *“Ii you take the
I'm decidedly glad I look like him | train that Dad comes in by, if by
just the same.” L] chance he should see vou, he’ll surely
“He's my brother,” Dolly replied, | take you for Ben.”’

—=# he's been, off to_the war, Y<d| “p'll risk it,”’ * answered the man
know. He was shot, but he's getmingrshnrtl,\ “Good-bve, little one, good- |
petter.”’ bve. "’

“AR 1" said the comvict, ‘“‘we're Dolly watched while  he strode
4like in more than looks. 1've been | across the snowy garden th the
ghot: to. -See,” holding out an arm gate clicked shut, she turm and
bandaged with a woollen scarf. went back slowly to the pretty sit-

The girl gave a distressed little ¢ry. | ting-roo.n

“Oh, that don’t matter,”’ he an- There Jay the tam on the table, and
swered. ‘‘The guard shot blind, oth-| the heavy storm cloak rested over a
erwise I'd have been done for. There’a | chair
no blopd trail. I tied the arm up SO These she carried to her own room
tight -it's dead numb.’’ and locked away with the striped

“Now, if vou're going to pe good | clothes
enough to assist me; you'll have to| Afterwards she came again to the
move guickly,” a bit of hnpefulnessl rocking chair and the fire The room
sounding in the words. ‘I want looked as it had before, only the |
some clothes.” flames longer leaped high and |

“yes ves,' joyously’ There was but a pile o(!
room glowing coals upon the hearth. She |
a | sat quite still and gazed into the red |
of | ‘heart -of them; her firm Jittle chin on;
her soft hand {

The dog crowded close to her
laid his queer round head upon
knee

smile, ‘“‘you see 1 have a reason.”” -

“ What reason 7"’ questione the
man, his face alert, strained ‘to the
last point of painful listening,

¢Theére is no SOUm "“said Dolly,
“nothing but . the wind. We are
alone.” : 5

«What possible reason, then ?” vhe

’

i

no
she said, leaving the
¢ Just-wait a-moment.”
Presently she entered, carrying
shabby uniform and another suit
plain clothis j
“Take which vou
thae office
“Thanks

.md1
her
His: piece of a tail beat steadi-
ly upon the rug by way of expressing
happiness )
“Do vou know what it was the an-|
Kitch- |

like and dress in
Go through that door.”
The plain ones, if 11-'5\
“1'd like to see you in the u'(‘h(‘l'S"'\;
she said, half regretfully. “You'd be|
s exactly like Ben—but never mind."’
fle took the clothes into the room |ener ?"' Dolly .asked after a while. |
beyond and the girl waited. The | ‘“No, of-course, you don't, so I'll tell |
color had come into her cheeks again,t you. He said, ‘Peace on earth, good—;
and brilliant [ will to men I'm afraid there never |
““There's the money I've been say-| will be peace on-earth, old fellow K
ing for the trip,”’ she said to herself: | there was péace Ben would be home, |
“ha can have that.”’ Before she had| and all the fighting would be ended, !
finished speaking her guest had re- | and there'd be no mere prisoners and |
turned. a roll of black and yellow ln'\‘('al)\l\‘(‘»\‘ either, no need for prisons
his hand | No, Kitchener, peace hasn’t come yet, |
“Can vou get rid of it ?"" he uskod.{ but as for good-will to men, why we|
“Yes, I'l take it room. | can have that, both you and father
Wait.” 'll wonder if he hurt the man he!
In » moment she was back, a small | knocked down? O, T do wonder
purse in her hand She held it (()-‘: Father will think he’'s Ben. 1 was
wards him | good to him- beeause he tooked like|
“Take it,’ “It is quite| Ben It Ben were sad and yery lired
mine give." —and desperate—'' Then she sighed
He took the little purse, and about| “Do you know she said
his mouth came a queer trembling ‘jau!.aln. after a pause, “‘I think, 1 al-!
“Ag he said. { most think, perhaps I'd- have helped |
“As a loan, or a gift, which you | him anyway, even i he hadn't hokedx
please.’”’ | like Ben. ’ {
Then, hesitatingly. ‘‘You look very! At that moment Janet came bust-|
white. There's some wine in a de—! ling in and the two flew to meet het. |
canter in the office.”’ | “Oh, Janet, I'm glad you've come,"‘
He somewhat grimly. | cried Dolly “I'm very, very glad |
| “Temptation comes from sifange | you've come, and it's just at the |
quarters No. no, thanks, I'll ‘not| right time, for we were beginning to |
take any wine.”’ He glanced down | get lonely, Kitchener and I, and, any-|
and held out his hand, but drew it | way, no one wanis to be by them-|
| back hastily : “\Q‘l\(‘i on Christmas Eve
“You've been uncommonly good Ln";
| me, but 1 haven't the cheek to ask |
| vou to shake hands. Perhaps
| wouldn’t, anyway."
tYes,'' she replied, ‘I would.”
| ““Better not,”’ he said, leaning lo-
| wards her “No : I'm a bad lot _ neéarly three. hours. after sumset. |
Fand Vou=. Sée, 1 won’t touch you, | is now_drawing in rapidly to-|
| ittle Who knows. the l{lack: ward 4he sun, and by the end-of the
| might. rub ofl a soul.” ! month will set at so early an hour as |
| Straightening up and tossing back | be longer visible. On Febru-|
| his “head recklessly, he stood looking | 2 14 she will be in conjunction with |
| around the cosy room so gay with | the sun—will pass between the sun |
| holly and mistietoe and sweet-scented, | e i iy that date for the
| tasseled pine and ocedar. A tiny, | rest she will be the |
Mhoken - bianch ol Holly Camie Mpter={-DOrming.sIaL.. As_DMERInG SS0e
ing down from the big bunch above | ‘“.l.l B irighienen- {
| the, mantel and fell at his feet, He | To the Romans Venus as an evening |
| picked it up and slipped it into .‘;.\hu W known as Vesper, while
i pocket ol his coat the name.given lo the |
“It's Christinas. isn’t it | same planey when a morning star
“I'd forgotten corresponding Greek  names, from
his m'r\;* it he which the Latin were derived, were
here peace—outside—the storm.”’ Hesperus Phosphorus. By a
FThen with a quick, restless move- | singular freak of fortune one of these
i ment, “U'll be offl. I'm sale enouyﬂ P ha.“ become an alias of - the
| now any way; the snow helped; the | “Prince of Darkmess,”’ probably be-|
shot went blind: and you'se dons. the | 4™ his fall was likened by Milton
e T bt ’mod Sk - and | to that of Lucifer, the morning star'' |
‘.mh time the devil has looked after | which by the by, does not fall, bubj
| hin own.* | rises. while phosphorus is mow the |
She reached her two small hands | best known popularly as the essentia |

| out to him, and her eyes biind- | ?Ilgil;\]u-n( in the head of the luciler |
v atd

{ed with tears. . e i
| Bon't susek 40 Don't,’ she. Photometric measurements - have |
igned softly “] have been glod to shown that when at her \!’ldﬂeﬁti
; Sale vom. < vy gied B you.onl)"; t\l::;..s ha,\» the brilliancy of sbout one |
| knew how like you are to Ben. ’ | hindred . average stars ol the first |
| try o be like him i all ways;' be| in:n;n.mt:.drb _ﬂ.\‘bv 18 m'h::‘;s '::
Vie such 3 i ok .ue-:_“"’“ right as the sp :

i ch a brave and honest gen | Star, which flashes later in the Pven-l
{ ‘“He s your brother thad is| 6.0 the southeast.—Ex |
{ enough for me to know. But we,
| started difierently, and we Can't hring |
{ up at the same point.’’ .

| gel said years and years ago,

her -eves were

to my

she said
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¢
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Beautiful Venus. |

Thg planet. Venus is now showmgl;
with its sreatest brilliancy for this/
an evening star, a magnifi-
object in the southwestern sky |

you |

| year as
ocent
for

Venus
one

o no

alter

ol the vear

ah

| Lurifer was

he said
A fellow would lose
stayed here long —

and
IS

| man.

|

{

-

Robins Needed.
Beautiful spring weather this morn- |
| he drow o long, scerowhel Beeath. |i0€, and all the “owness of large

“J{ vou'd beem in Bem's place pu-’bmld.\hg) busy in shovelling 'the win- |
haps you would be as he is. 1 think | ter's accumulation of snow from the |
you would.” roofs of their buildings The side- |

“God knows,” he answered, “®ut it | Walks, 100, from the mild “weather, |
doesn’t matter. There is no one whe | were more slippery than at any ume;
cares.’’ duripg that winter that can mow be |
.1 pare,” said Dolly, “and, oh! 1 scheduled as passed
hope you'll get out all right. I'll ,
think often ol you.” Choicest cuts, beef, mutton and

“Thanks,” he returmed, picking up pork, at Bonanza Market, next Post |
the.tany He threw it back om' the Office. e |
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'Nugéet’s Comments ont”

Mailed to President By Dawsonite

| My Dear Sir

{ which’

. 3 ez Agent fer H & Ladge &
Harper’s Addition, Menzie's
| The Imperial Life Insuranée Com
5 Collections Prompily’
y Money to Loan.

and Sald.

PROFESSIONA

LAWYERS

IPATTULLO & RIDLEY -

Notaries, Convay

Rooms 7 and 8 /4.

| W THORNBE &N — Barrrister, Soliaiir 007
cate, Notary Public, \‘mumlqtpm'.m'&af
of the Admiralty Court. Office. Bang

ing, Rooms 3, 4 and 5. Telephbae 1 :
Box B63. Lot

the Coon Dinner.
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Who is Thanked for His
Thoughtfulness. |

SOCIETIES.

THE REGUKAR COMNMUNIG T
Yukon Lodge, No..79, A F. &
will :n hdﬁﬂ“ l'litnon\e }

street, monthly, Thursday
fore full moon, at 8:00 P. -“
C. H. WELLS W

Dawson, as well as all other plades ; .
J. A. DONALR. Sy,

in which race purity is advocated, |
had her say and her comments tol
make on what will go down in his-!
tory as °the greatest diplomatic |
blunder ever made,. the invitation hy‘%
the president of the United States to!
a negro at his table The
Nugget, it will be remembered, car-':
tooned the president and his guest as|
entering the dinning room at thel
White House arm in arm and in the
Stroller’s deparfment they were car»"
tooned as playing horse in thé back
yard. Both -these cartoons and the
articles” that accompanied them were:
clipped from the Nugget by Mr (1.5"”99*’**’*’*’
B. Rook, the popular Third avenue! g
grocer, and mailed to the presideht.;z Q
ol the United States | @ R
By a late mail Mr Rook received 3
the following acknodledgement .of ' g *
recéipt of his letter |
White House,
Washington, Dec. 23

“
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Choicest Meats, Py
try, Fresh Fish
and Game.

CHAS. BOSSUYT
King St.. Opp. N, €. s
0 DOV OVVOQOOO000

to st
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1901 :
Americen and Enrpess

. Cuisine Unexcellied. Newly
The president requests me to fitted Throughout—All 2}

knowledge receipt of your recent jet- | @ lmprovements. Roomsaud by

ter. with enclosure, and to thank you { : by the day, weék or manth.~
§ 2ud Ave. and York St

for the courtesy which you have been |
good enough to extend to him i
Very truly vours E‘.OO‘OO“‘“
GEO. B. CORTELYOU,
Secretary to the President
G. ROOK, ?
Dawson, Alaska !
It is now in order for someone to
mail Mr. Cortelvou a letter in one of |
Major

ac-

MR. B

Woodside's
was

old envelopes .on!
printed m circus poster '
tvpe the flat-footed assertion !
“Dawson and the Yukon Territory |

are not in Alasks.”

- |

Furnished Rooms, Wh

Well Cooked Meals,

Editor Resigns

Feb H. Lugrin !
has resigned as editor of the Victoria
Colonist

Hicks &

HUNKER AND DOMINION
Freighting to All Creeks:

Victoria
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