THE DAILY KLONDIKE NUGGET: DAWSON, Y. T.

5

in boy watched the —quiet

the dark blue suit with some

He Wwas a qufet man, and

angely restless. At every

he would rise from his seat

out on the rear platform of

It theré was sufficient time

d go out on the station plat-

h‘l walk up and down. When

jurried to his seat his eyes were

$he lapdscape, or en his

or on a bundle of papers he
from an inner pocket.

frdin-boy was in the habit of

¢ passengers. He set

ar passenger down as an

traveller, who was afraid

was dull witi the train

as 4 hot June day, and
were scarce when the ther-
climbed up in the 80’s, and
was full of dust, and the fly-
lscape was almost painful to
in its dazzling brightness.
‘boy had stacked up his
oh & seat at one end of the
. He felt a little lonesome, and
kly strode up the car aisle. He

6l beside a seat on which sat alTguiet man.

woman of very neat buf
mig appedrance.  The boy
over... -
hing I ocan get for you,
?"he asked in his cheery
“Drink of water 7
¢ldetly woman looked up and
shook her head. .
5, said the boy. ‘‘You
,!o me if there’s anything
Iy be round somewhere."’
g-until he eame to
'Iln, who for the moment
Yo be idle. The boy perch-
it on the arm of the oppo-
* The quiet man looked up
He was still a young man,
4 face that seemed to bear
888 of much experience. He
m slightly as he louked
v M my lad,”” he said, /
. t0 the seat in front ' of
was turnéd over so as
b quiet mian's seat.
-boy took his-seat. j He
p at the quiet man.
* it's your first trip- ovér the
t {877 he as
makes you think so 7"
Te so fidgety,"’ said the boy.
- alraid you're going to miss
B. It seems a little funny
v You know, 'cause I've been
&llt Toad every blessed day for
. m M”
know all about it, then 2

e quiet man.

"t 12" laughed the boy. 1
make a study of it, but'l got
that. When I first came on I

scared, you know. 'Fraid
P the track or the trestles,
mg. An' I used to listen
old clumpety-clumping until it
made songs for me, an' after
there was a kind of song for
ce. o' m road.”
Something of a poet,” said

T man.
s not,”’ ludnd the boy.
kﬂl boy will knock the
F out of a fellow 'bout as quick
ng, I guess.”
you are right,” said the
“I was a train boy for
m m’w "
1" cried the boy. He laughed
idea amused him. ‘I don't
- Was much good at it,)"’
”_'f‘fou"'hlvm‘e got enough

."'ilit the guiet man with a

know more about, rmlroa.ding than I
gave you credit for.”.

“‘But I feel pretty sure you know a
good deal more about this particular
piece of railroading than I do,’” said
the quiet man.

‘‘Perhaps,’’ said the boy. ‘“Guess
[ can tell the poor spots along the
line about as :well as anybody.” I
know there's a sharp curve just this
side of Billetsburg that ought to be
straightened. . And there’s a rough
piece near Bayneville that needs re-
layin’. An’ T know we're goin’ to
strike the worst section-of all when
we pass Ketorah. They've been talk-
ing about relaying it for months, but
they don’t do it.” 35, A

“Yes," said the quiet man as he
drew a paper from his pocket and
pencilled a note on the margin.

““So you're a railroad man 7"
tinued the boy, as he studied-
stranger's appearance.

“I'm something of
man,”’ was the reply.
would you imagine me to be in 7**

con-
the

a railroad

The boy looked him over carefully. !

““Well,” he said,
freight conductor
spend your
mother.”’

The quiet man laughed aloud.

““ A good guess,” he said, and
laughed again. Theu he added, ‘I
suppose you are glad to spend your
vacations with your mother ?”

““Me 7" said the train boy.
don’t remember that I ever had
mother. I'm just a hoy out of the
streets. An aunt that turned me
adrift is the only relative I remem-
ber. Besides, I don't have any vaca-
tions.”’

“Didn’t I hear you call one of the
passengers grandma ?"’ inguired  the

home
with

goin’

vacation your

|
a

“‘Yes,” replied the boy. *‘I called
her that because she looks like the

kind of grandma a boy would like to |
I've had my eye on her ever

have.
since she came aboard at Berwick.
She knows I'm lookin’ out for her
an' it makes her feel more comfort-
able. Every trip now I look out for
somebody—just. pick 'em out, you
know, an’ kind o’ keep a watchful
eye on 'em. It makes the ride a
little - more —pleasant for them, you
know, an’ I guess it does me some
good, too. An' besides, it helps to
pass away the time.”

The stranger looked
with a new interest.

‘“What's your name'’ he asked. 1

“Jack,” said the boy, ‘‘Jack Mdn-
ning.”” He looked out of the /win-
dow as he spoke. ‘‘We are just /pass-
ing Ketorah,” he said. *We'll
strike that tough bit of road in a
minute or two, You'll notice the
bunipin’ all right.”

““So you get no vacations?/ said
the stranger. ‘‘All work//and no
play must make Jack Manning a dull
boy.""

The train boy laughed.

“Guess I ain't ’'specially dull,”’ he
said ‘‘Besides, I'm going to get
what may be a gdod, long vacation
right away. This road has got
through with train boys ; they're
all laid off. This is my last trip.”

‘“Your last trip,”" echoed the
stranger. Scarcely had the words
left his lips when the car gave a
sudden lurch and , careened. There
was a savage bump or twa, and then
with a mighty crash, the car rolled
over.. High arose a chorus of shrill
shrieks and the air was filled with
blinding dust.

When the train boy got back his
dazed senses he found himseli crawl-
ing up the bank of the ditch. There
was a  bump on his~ head, a cut
across his ear, and one of his ankles
was wrenched. He looked around as
he wiped his grimy face.

The train had been ditched and it
was a bad wreck: “Ahead he could
see the white cloud of steam that
told of the engime's position. The
tender was piled above it, and be-

at the boy

hind that came the baggage and ex- |

press cars and the four passenger
cars, crushed against one another or
lying battered and shattered along
the ditch like so many broken toys.
“Jack !'' called a voice.. The quiet
man, with his head and shoulders
projecting from a window, was-call-
ing to him. *“Here, Jack, give me a
* *'3 His Lagt Trip.!
lift. - I seem to ‘be phmad down by
sometlung 7t

The boy mounted the side of the

““What branch |

‘I guess you're a-
o | lady

crushed car, and with a steady
drew the quiet man out. My arm
is twisted,” said the latter, as he
looked about, ‘“‘or I could have
helped myself.”” He gazed around
and gave a little «groan. Then it
seemed Jack as if his manner
suddenly changed. He straightened
up, and his eyes sparkled.

‘‘We must have help at once,”
cried. ‘Do you
are 7"’ z

“The next stap is Caldwell,
three tniles ahead,”

‘““And
beyond

pull

to

he
know where we

"bout
answered Jack.
Hammersburg is mine miles
that,”” said the quiet man.
‘““They can make up a relief train
there.”” He felt of his injured arm
and .a twinge ran through him.  He
turned to Jack

“Giet down into the car and bring
up my bag,’”’ he said, with swift
, abruptness
| Jack . quickly
| the window,” and a
passed up the handbag

‘‘Here,”” he suddenly called, ‘‘here’s
grandma—and she’s all right.” Al-
‘most as he spoke the head of the
appeared above- the opening,
|and <with a strong pull from the
quiet ‘man’s sound. arm and with
Jack’s help below, she was quickly
drawn through.

She was a brave lady, and though
she trembled a little her voice was
firm.

“There is a shady place under the
trees an the bank there,”’ she said as
she lookad about “Have the hurt
brought up there. 1 will do what I
can for them. I have had experience
as a nurse.”

“I  hope
soon,

clambered through
moment later

to have help here
said the gquiet man. Then he
turned to the boy. *“Climb that
: telephone pole there and cut the
three wires on the lower arm. Have
you anything to do ‘the cutting
with )"’

“Yes, sir,”
got a jackknife
thing."’

The boy's leg
head hummed

very

replied Jack.
that will

“I've
do any-

was sore and his
and throbbed, and it
was hard climbing, but he managed
to reach the bar. = A moment later
the several wires fell, and the quiet
man had drawn a telegraph instru-
ment from his bag and was sounding
them. As Jack reached the ground
he heard the rapid clicking.

The quiet man presently arose.

‘An  engine with doctors _will
Heave Caldwell in fifteen minutes."/'
he said, ‘‘and a relief train will be

171 e up at mmt Ham;m-r'aburg
\ea

sir, said Jackl ‘* What
next }
‘“Are you hurt?" cried the quiet
man as he stared at the boy.
“Only a scratch, sir.”
his coat aside. “Waitin'
sir,”’ he said
“Gio down

He flung |
orders, |

the  Tine and tell the
trainmen to report to me here at
once. We must go at this work ml
an orderly way.”’

“‘Who shall I say sent me ?"’

‘““Manager Robbins."

The boy whistled as he sped along. !

“The new general manager,”’ he
murmured, and he's a corker, too."

Then followed hours of the hardest
work the boy had ever kmown. He
was the manager’'s right hand man,
his messenger, his lieutenant, his de-
voted aid, his faithful clerk. Through
all these scenes of suflering and toil
the bov never faltered. The oid !
woman g0t at him and bandaged his
head and begged him to rest, but he
shook his bandages at her and hurri-
ed back to the side of the quiet man.
The quiet man was a man of steel,
who, with one arm dangling by hisl
side, gave his orders, and sent des-
patches and kept an ever-watchful |
eye on aH that was dome.

And then when night's shades had
fallen and a merciful coolness had

WE HAVE A NICE LINE
OF THE .

I

.dry sob,

i teeths out

Iahonal~

come with the
and .the second Trelief train was
about to leave and . the frael- Te-
pairers and the wrecking crew were
at work, the quiet man turned to

| the boy and gripped his shoulder.

+HWell, he said, with
done what ‘“we
He looked at
“You have found me a hard
he said

“You are just my style’’
Master ‘Jack a little brokenly.
“Come,”’" said the quiet man, ‘‘we
can go0 now He. ieaned on Jack's
shoulder as they walked toward the
train. He was tired and faint. ‘‘And
remember,” he added, with a little
smile, ‘‘that vacation is indefinitely
postponed

“All right, sir,”
—W. R. Rose
Dealer

my lad,"” a
‘‘we have
could, pléase God.”
the lad.

master,”

said

said Jack

in Cleveland Plain

Little Johnny on the Elephant.

Ephlents is the
is in the
more stripy

biggest thing wich
wurld, byt the tagger it
and the giraft ke has
got a mity long neck wich Providette
has giv him so that he can look over
the ephlent. FEphlents is fownd in ol
parts of the wurld if you have enugh
munny but is natifs of
Ilnoy wich has been in
he says one time
he was huntin ephlents in the jingles
of Peory, an there was a big Teller
with tucks 20 feet lopg, an it took
after uncle-Ned, thé ephlont did-— Un-
cle Ned he run as hard as he cud, an
he thruw a way his gun an his game
bag an his coat
thing wich he
was so tired he

18

for {o get
Ned,
Injy and evrywere,

in,
Uncle

an his shoes an evry
had, but last he
fel down and give up
hav the ephlents
him Then the
and looked at him
eyes, an then it put
all its feets to gather an turnd round
an round like on a pivvet, and then
it stude on hed, an bime by it
lifted -its poboscus and got down on
to its kanees close to Uncle Ned and
opened its wide. Unele
Ned he see things was he
arose up an stuck his hed in the vph~
lent’s mowth. Then the ephlent got
up an bowed, much say he felt
better, in to the
jingle.
But
wuld
the
out

at
an got reddy
tucks thrusted thru
ephlent it stoped
a wile out of its

61 1o

its

mowth reel

how S0

as to

and wolked a way
if 1
land
jaw,

was chase by
him one on
in deed,

was

a ephlent 1
the point of
Ide nock him
no boddy only but
But Mister Pitchel,
mitionary preacher, he
says the only thing which can kanock
out a ephlent is the ri nosy rose,
the ri it
muck

¥es
like he
'8t ole Corbett
wich wos a

for
jabs its horn in the stum-
the ephlents belly and
makes him grunt like distent thun-
der. But Billy, thats my brother, he
says gowging is no fair

My sisters yung man he says once
there was a ephlent wich was a sho,
and it w.s loos in the sho yard, and
it had the bigest tucks wich was ever
see ! One day a man come in the sho
yard and the ephlent it chased;
The man run an hollerd t® the
keeper for to call him of, but the

keper he said : ‘‘Oh, he wont bije.”’
8 (nnl‘xf!ht-

After the eph it had
man he to .the

mus xcuse me for givey you so/ much
trubble, but this is t first time I
have ever see a beest wich carrPs his
side his mowth .and_ his
tung a hanging to the end of his nose

of

he

sed

{and I dident kno wether it would be

setting of the sun,’

1 fixes

The sho man he sed:
got -a sort of military
wen he is foragin for!
he

you

peace or watr.’'
“Wel,. he has
afr, particler
carimels, but
peece, an  if
ground, and give him
your face he wuld have
from the spot !”

If 1 was a eph I rather be
wich sores in to the
o

is -reely
had stood

fled in terrer

his ey
sereems il
todes is worty an the goos
lether feets

is the states
eagles
divotion ! And

Gorge Washington
man' of his time
—Ambrose

on sun

'

tirents tremble

it  has
Uncle Ned says eals |

the

an

men ol sea,

is the shineé of each

thats  wy I
was the
and-a fo
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Regma hyotel...

3. W. Wilson, Prop. and Mar.

Dawson’s Leading Hotel

American
Cuisine Unexcelled,
fitted . Throughout
Improvements.
by the day,

and Enropean Plan

Newly Re-
All Modern
Rooms and board
week or month,

) 2ud Ave. and York St.  Dawson
atw«waacnwaaowco
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PROFESS!ONA L CARDS

LAWYERS

FPATTULLO & RIDLEY
Notaries, L !l*evu,ceﬁ

Rooms 7 . C

— Advocates,
~ ete.  Otlices,
Office Bldg

!

SURVEYORS
G. WHITE-FRASER.—M. Can. Soe.
C. B :M A Inst. E.E.;D. ¥
S. 'Phone 106b. ( Church ang
Thlrd avenue

&H‘\S S. W. BARWELI
C.E., DOMINION LAND
VEYOR. Office, rooms 13
Bank Building Phone
son; Y.T

~
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: Slgns and Wall Paper
.ANDERSON BROS...

SECOND AVE
SO00NNNDROODE . - - c‘..

EMIL STAUF

«u REAL ESTATE, MINING AND FINANCIAL BROAER

Agent for Harper { fue rownsite
Harper's Addition 3
The Imperial Life Insur

Collections Promptly Anendod to
! Mouney to Loan Houses to Rent

{ Gold Dost Bought
and Sold.

e v O'INE LG

{ MINING EXPERT
|

|
{Quartz mines examined and re

ported on. Correspondence
solicited

‘or
DLS.,

SUR-
and 14
170, Daw-

i"csensnen

N. C. Office Bldg. King St

Address, Genersl” Detivery, Dawson
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Steamship

Affords a ('nwl)ivn'
Coastwise
Covering
Alaska, Washington
California,

Oregon and Mexico.

\“l‘\‘it‘n.

$

boats dre " manned by
most skillfu! navigators

Exceptional Service the Rule .

Our

All Steamers Carry Both
Freight and Passengers

Just in Over the lce

" Havana Cigars

Ben] Frankiin, La Afrlaaoc. i

Heary Clays, Magnificos,
El lt?unlns.
Henry Upman's, Bock & Co

Look Out for the CAMEOS.

Nothing wears a person out like a bad fitting paie of
shoes, especially if he has much walking to de.

= 3IPPIPPECEC Coe

We keep only the Up~to-date Lines.
and Styles are the Latest.

N. A. T. & T. COMPANY

Our Lasts

" WHICH WE ARE
OFFERlNO

SPECIAL
PRICES |

Hardware Co."*

Second Ave.

Phone 36.




