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of some dear

me go down 1 
town himself | 
1. I can see 
he road, 
is happened,
ther. “1 nev- 
» excited.” 
path to meet
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heed. Àie idea 
anaesthetic, and it waa a sucfcess. He 
pitched forward into the room with a 
long drawn sigh, and I lighted a lamp 
and took from his wrist the “billy” 
which he had bought in town with my 

“cracker” in case in

jto administer m won WILIER 8ÜPRYstepped- forward, but the crook stopped 
me with:

_“Who jn blank is Brown-Browei?”
Then I realized how it was. I had 

smashed Jones-Jones, the crook, over 
the head with a water pitchei and 
changed him into Brown-Brown, the 
honest shirt constructor. The poMce- 
tifltn had smashed " Brown-Brown with

pie, and, therefore, her coming was 
hailed with delight by the prospective 
hostess, who, because of her abort resi 
deuce in Dawson and her inexperience 
with cold winter weather was not get
ting "on as well as she could have 
wished, although she and those who 
know hçr are quite sure that she could 
have done better without the help.

“How much coffee do IS need, ” wm* 
one of the first things the asked of the 
woman who knew all about it.

“Just leave that to me,” was the 
answer “I’ll make the coffee,” and she 
did. She made coffee not only for a 
few guests, but enough to last t&e whole 
neighborhood for a week. The next 
day after the affair was Over, there was 
enough 'toffee to fillevery available 
dish in the house. '

After the question of coffee was dis
posed of there came the question of 
salad. If there was anything in the 
world that this walking encyclopedia 
ol cookery knew about it was making 
salad. She therefore assumed the bur-
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The Only Plant of the Kind in 
the World,

Being Struck With a Water Pitch
er Reforms a Crook.

money to use as a 
his sleeping victim woke up before be
ing plundered. Then I forced Brandy 
between his teeth, bathed his face With 
water, and in the coarse of a quarter of 
an hour my midnight visitor had so' 
far recovered bia senses that I ventured 
to remark :

"his club an changed him back into 
Jones-Jones, the crook. The taps on 
the head had done the business. My 
Jap waa all right, and I bad founded a 
new therov upon it and invested $500 
in cash. Btit I hadn’t foreseen that a 
second tap might come any day, as 
come it did and my theory had been 
knocked into a cocked bat, and I was 
*250 ont. " M. QUAD.

Successfully Operated in Extreme 
Cold Without First Heating the 
Water. 4 _

The Use of a Policeman’s Club Makes 
a Crook Out of an Honest Shirt- 
maker.

i

“Well, Jones-Jones, why didn’t you 
tell me that you were coming, that I 
might be on the lookout for you?”j “A prophet never acquires honor in 

bis own country. ” There is much 
philosophy in that expression. The 
same lack of recognition is noticeable, 
for instance in unusual enterprises 
which if maintained in any other city 
but our own would attract our keenest 
interest, while those which are carried 
on in our midst are taken as a matter

From Thursday and Friday’s Dally.
something of a reformer not Jones-JonéS sat up. He didn’t recog

nize me—He.Jiimself had a different 
look on his face. That dissipated but 
yet crafty look bad disappeared, and in 
its place was wonderment if not bon 
esty. If was my wicked man in the 
flesh, but not in the spirit. He got off 
the floor and felt of the bump on his 
head and sat down on xa chair, and it 
was a long five minutes before he said :

Sir, my name is Brown-Brown, and street Geehitikçrs for the chagmpion- 
I don’t exactly understand the situa- ship of the election precinct, and a 
tion. Am I in yonr room, or are you

I am ■ 
only in theory, Dut in practice, and 
when I discovered the man up a tree I 
determined to try my hand at elevating 
his moral standard. I bold -that no 

is so bad that tie can’t be reformed

He Knew all About It.ad news!” he | 
been an en- ■ 

troops.” And -, 1 
n In my eyes, . 1 
j brought no' - J

A well dressed, rotund and kindly 
appearing old gentleman happened to 
pass by a vacant le| on North Twenty- 
fourth street while a lot of small boys 
were engaged in playing a match game 
of baseball. It was a game between the 
Parker street Bohunkers and Blondo

man
to a certain extent, and I hold that any 
way to bring about a betterment of his 
moral character is justifiable. I mean 
by that, to apeak frankly and plainly, 
that, while some men can be reformed 
by sympathy and encouragement, otheis 
need a rap on the head with a baseball 
bat to arouse their dormant integrity 
and ambition. •

•eddlng was 8 
10k as if there f 
>r It was now 
e of our men

of course. In this regard the water
.system now in operation in the city of den of the great responsibility and 
Dawson ia operated under conditions made salad. About the time she got 
found in no other place in the world, ready to make this dish, the mistress 
and ia the only city of the world-in. was called tlTW tO another part of the 
northern latitudes with the possible house where she was detained for some 
exception of St. Petersburg; which w+tieWi and upon returning found that 
joys an uninterrupted water service dur- enough salad had been made to feed the 
ing the winter months. As far as Yukon Field Force, A case of canned 
known the feasibility of sending tester lobster* bad been purchased and the per- 
through mains of a city during intense «0» of exhauatire culinary knowledge 
cold without being first, artificially had got at It with a can opener with 
heated has never before been proven the result that every tin in the box was 
nntil successfully demonstrated right opened and mixed with the previously 
here in the city of Dawson. prepared sauce.

However,,then waa one redeeming 
feature to alt this; everything prepared 
was good, and the entertainment a con
sequent success, although the hostess 
thinks in future she will be able to dis
pense’with the services of help in ar
ranging her dinners. '

warm game it waa.
The old gentleman watched the game 

with great interest and applauded even- 
good play.

“That’s the stuff!” be shouted as 
the Bohunkers’ catcher nailed a base

silence in the | 
Iked back and

3 outside, and 
ur, who was . j 
home, stngger- 
ng up and ran ] 
j the nearest % 
the floor with ^ 

y a boy of 16, 
d the day had

in mine?”
-“T believe it’s my room,” I replied, 

“but being as you arrived late and the 
landlord is asleep you can stop until 
morning.’!

“Very kind of you, sir—extremely 
kind. As to this bump on my head—is 
it a bump or not? If it’s a bump, how 
did I receive it?”

“You hit your head ou the door la
the darkness, I believe.”

“Ah ! Just so. Very stupid of me, 
but its’ only a trifle. Now, then, Mr. 
Ashmere" as to the business in hand. 
If you think you can advance me $500,
I am sure I ego make a go of it.

It took me a little while to catch on, 
but by and by I discovered that Jones- 
Jones had been knocked out and Brown- 
Brown had taken his place. Jones 
Jones was a crook who wanted to re* 
form ; Brown-Brown was a poor but 
honest man who wanted to go into the 
making of shirts. He knew nothing 
whatever of Jones-Jones. He picked 
up the conversation as if he had been 
talking about the business when the-ac
cident happened. He called me by an
other name than my own, and it was 
plain to me that he was also another 

I sounded him about crime and

I had extended sympathy and more 
or less financial aid to this man up a 

In a burst of confidence be badtree.
confessed to me that he had been a 
swindler, a gambler, a confidence man 
and a great <Sal more: He had been 
•‘laid -away” in prison two or three 
times during his career, had sailed un
der a dozen different names, and he

runner at second.
Lead off ! Lead Off i ! ” he shrieked 

as the Bohunkers'base runner on third 
showed a disposition to bhg the base. 
“Ginger np! Ginger up! Now you’re 
off! Slide ! Slide!”

“You’re quite excited, ” remarked 
a young man who was also watching 
the game.

“You bet!” said- the old man. 
used to catch for the old Peoria Red 
Socks in 1872, and I guess I wasn’t 
tbe poorest that ever happened. Say, 
I’ve got a record as a back. stop. Ding 
me If I ain’t going to ask the boys to 
let me catch an inning !

The Geehilikers kindly consented to 
let tbe old gentleman catch an inning 
for the Bohunkers, and he grabbed a 
mitt and stepped into position.

Of course you who have wasted va I 
-uable time in reading this litle story 
are prepared to exclaim :

“The old duffer got the ball on tbe 
kisser the first flop out of the box.”

Well, that’s just where your thinker 
doesn’t track. Tbe old man froze fast 
to every curve shot over the plate, 
slammed the ball1 down to second and 
caught a base runner by ten feet and 
made a long sprint and nailed a pop
up foul that looked as if it were going 
to drop outside the lot.

I guess I ain’t lost my old catching 
eye yet,” he exclaimed as he laid 
down his mitt at the end of 4he inning 
and made a run for hia car.—Omaha 
World-Herald.

m! a little, my > 
news do you So Far, however, the enterprise is not 

a paying one, as the revenues derived 
hy the water company is in, no wise a 
compensation for the capital invested.

In an interview with the piannger of 
the water company Mr. Dan, klatlieson, 
he furnished the following information 
relative to the plant:

Tbe water is taken from ■ well near 
the Klondike river sunk soma 36 feet in 
depth, the flow ol water entering the 
well in an entirely opposite direction 
from the course of the Klondike or Yu
kon rivers which leads me to believe 
that the supply does not come from 
those streams, but from a subterranean 
spring.

“Tbe capital represented is some #55, - 
000 and the: coat of operating ia from 
(70 to 075 per day. The water ia pumped 
direct into the mains from the well 
under such pressure that the pipes are 
kept open by that means, the outlets 
or taps being within inclosed houses in 
which Area are kept constantly burning. 
There are eight of these bouses main
tained.
- “We have one mile of pipe laid at 
present and we have several more miles 
of pipe which will he put down next 
spring. One of ont'mains.now extends 
the full length of Second avenue, but 
the terminus of flowing water ia at the 
corner of Third street. Another pipe 
line extends down Third avenue from 
Mission to Harper street and Second 
avenue.

“Next teaaon we will lay piphaalong 
First avenue its full length to a point 
beyond St. Mary's hospital, also along 
the full length of Second and Third 
avenues. Tbe line along First avenue 
will be a six-inch main, Second avenue 
will be eight inches and Third avenue 
four inches. There will be another 
four-inch main extending up Mission 
to Tenth avenue, and along tbe hill
side to the extreme northerly end ot 
the city. This main will be tapped 
with smaller pipes on all the streets 
which intersect, thereby inclosing the 
city in a complete and thorough system. 
It is our intention to pipe direct to 
the houses next season and we will run_ 
that system all of next winter. ' '

might bave admitted a murder or two 
had I not cut him short. I draw tbe 
line at murder: lean set out with a 
great deal of confidence in the task of 
reforming burglars, highway robbers, 
incendiaries, perjurers, and so forth, 
but when it cornés to murderers I hesi- 

Having beocme interested in this 
man, I didn’t want him to own up to 
anything worse than robbing a blind 
pian or burning an orphan asylum. 
He had come to me as a man who had 
at last seen the error of his ways and 

I • sighed to. take another track and be 
g • counted with the good and respectable. 

He had given me tbe name of H. Jones- 
Jones. It struck me that there was an 
extra amount of Jones about him, but 
tbe name is an honest one, and 1 didn’t 
find fault about it. He was a man of 
about 45, with all the evidences of his 

in his face, but I didn’t look

d.
the first that "j

vs. and by the 
a need from fa- 
id not speak 1 ,|i 
my worst fears

“I

Dawson It ea Warned.
Editor Daily Nugget :

In order to insure protection for Daw- 
sou people who intend making a trip 
to American territory by way of Forty- 
mile river, I wish simply to state the 
treatment we received at the hand* of 
the American customs collector at 
Boundary.

The law provides that each miner 
•hall be allowed $100 worth of Ameri
can good* free of duty, which Mr. Me- 
Carty, collector, allowed us, but when 
it came to onr doge, three of which 
came from Seattle in October, it waa a 
different proposition. He told us when 
ft came" to valuation that we were to 
place value upon our own dogs, which 
we did,placing them at #123. Then Mc
Carty sail that he would not put tbe 
dogs in at any aneb money. We sug
gested for him to place the value on 
them, but he stated that he could not 
under the law appraise the dogs him- 
seif, but that he would not allow ua to 
perjure ourselves and that he would not 
value the four dogs at less than 0K». .
We told him that the doge were not 
worth that money and that they would 
not coat ua that in Daweon, to which 
we were willing to make affidavit, bat 
all to no a veil, He arose and in a 
high-keyed voice said he would show 
the people from Daweon they could not 
run his office and that if we did not 
like those values be would appoint 
appraisers at our expense.

McCarty while in Fortymiie made 
the assertion, which I am prepared to 
prove, in language not permissible 
here, that be would show them tble 
winter; he would make them pay duty 
on the lash ropes ou their sleds. To 
say tbe least, Mr. McCarty U one of 
tin- greatest hindrance» to the develop
ment of tne Fortymiie country that 
could be placed in any country, for In
stead of acting as a servent to the peo
ple who paya him hie salary he Is act- 
lug the port of a cw. and item hie 
ruling there i. ko apt**' 4* i*
no one to whom one can appeal nearer 
then Regie,

t Henry?” 
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road and sent 
•ection.
I stood up and 

He must have 
ag party, for he

SI•SB man
state prison, but he solemnly assured 
me that be had never been arrested.career

for baby like innocence in his eyes-. 
When he threw himself upon my 
mercy j as it were—when he made a 
clean breast of bis wicked career and

He was Brown-Brown as far as his name 
went, but as for his past history he 
was rather hazy on the subject.

I had turned Jonesjones, the crook, 
back into Brown-Brown the honest man,

m
At tbe

added that if anyone would point out 
ths path of honesty he would turn into 
it and travel on without a limp, I 
agreed to take him in hand, 
whiskers with which the police were ac
quainted, and I sent him to a barber 
shop. He bad clothes which gave him 
away as a dead game sport,and I bought 
him a modest suit of blue, 
gave him money for a week’s vacation 
from crime, and when tbe vacation 

to see what further

It was rapidby a knock on the head, 
transit reformation, and I looked upon
the problem as solved. Having been 
willing to assist a crook, 1 could not 
refuse an honest man. When my week 

went back to town to-

He had
s he?” -asked fa—|

:
fe

>v the green on 
ed my brother, 
aked after him?”

A Shrewd Deal.
“It is all right to talk abbut the 

robber railroads, but we get robbed 
onbe in awhile ourselves, ” said tbe 
lightei way agent. “Tbe railroad that 
I am working for has been engaged for 
some time in straightening out the 
curves on its line, and the work ha» 
kept me busy getting the necessary 
right of way of the farmers whose land 
we run through. There is nothing that 
will increase tbe value of a farm so 
much as an impression that a railroad 
Will need some of it. . But I got along 
fairly well until last week, when to 
straighten out a bad curve I found that 
we would have to buy a few feet from 
tbe farm that adjoins our right of way. 
The moment I set eyes on - that piece 
of ground I saw that I was going to 
have trouble with tbe owner, for upon 
it was a newly made grave. I bated 
to approach the man, hot a , ail road 
can’t afford to be sentimental, so I put 
the case before him.

What, ’ he cried, 'disturb those 
hallowed bones? ’

was up, we 
gether, and I gave Brown-Brown money 
enough to set up in shirtmaking. He 
had on the clothes I had bought Jones-

Then I
the troops came 
were obliged to 

k to the place as 
must have mls- 

I could not find

Jones. He had the hair, the eyes, the 
mouth and the build of the crook, but 
there had been a change of souls. As 
far as the. present Went be was bright 
and talkative, but when asked of the 
past he looked puzzled and could not 
figure it out. The doctors agreed with 
me that it was the whack on the bead

was over we were 
could be (lone.1 I took my week off at
the same time and brought up amid the 
fresh buttermilk and dew kissed golden- 
rod of the country.

On thè second night of my stay, as I 
sat by mÿ open window at midnight to 
finish tbe last of my cigar and wonder 
if mv Jones-Jones bad kept straight 
during the last 48 hours, I suddenly 
caught sight of him on the ground be
low. It was a farmhouse hotel at which 
I was stopping I had a corner room, 
and at that corner of the house stood a 
large apple tree. I had observed that 

big limb branched out so close to my 
window that I could have descended by 
it.. What you can descend by you can 
also ascend by. I had no sooner caught 

— -sight of Jones-Jones at the foot of the 
tree at an hour when everybody was 

I supposed to be in bed than I understood 
that he intened to pay me a secret 
Visit. How be had tracked me to my 
lair was of no consequence. Why he 
should imagine that I had brought 
along any great amount of boodle on 

■ my weeks’ outing I didn't stop to fig- 
Indeed I am not sure that he had

my chair, feeling 
ened from a bad JH 
illy realize what jP 
seemed Imposai- i

jple. Mary,” said 
better go up to 

vn.”
il. There on the K 
own. I could not- 3 
1. picking it up, I .j 
e chest in which J

that had made Brown-Brown of Jones- 
Jones and that the police ought to be 
given full power to go around breaking 
water pitchers over crooks’ craniums ; 
but, alas, that was a twist of the busi
ness we hadn't the foresight to discover 
and prepare fori

My man prospered wonderfully well.
People said he was a little eccentric, 
but he was honest and • a bard worker.
In one year be had paid me back half 
my money and built up a good busi
ness. One day a detective entered the 
store to make a purchase, 
known Jones-Jones as a crook. He 
knew that Jones-Jones had a crooked 
finger on his right hand and a mole 
on his left cheek. When he discovered 
that Brown-Brown had these same 
identification marks, he began to look 
at him more closely, and by and by he 
made np his mind that tbe old crook 
stood before him. He was so sure of 
it that he set out to make an arrest. 
Brown-Brown was an honest man, bat 
in his surprise be started to make a 
bolt of it. As he ran out of hia shop 
and down tbe street, pursued by the de
tective, he encountered a policeman 
who tapped him on tbe bead with bis 
cluti. Brown-Brown went down like a 
log and was carired off to tbe station.
I was present when his senses retnr led, 
and you can imagine my feelings when 
be sat np and aaid :
“Well, you’ve got me at last, but I 

gave you a run for it. You fellers 
ain’t half sharp.”

“You are Tones-Jones, the crook,”
said the sergeant.

“Of course I am, and the slickest 
crook in the country. Is it th^t bank 
business you want me for this time?” ____

“Mr. Brown-Brown”- I began aa I —Bit.

and pulled down 
nyself on the bed, 
y relief. So I lay 
the events of 
that was to 1 
from what I

a

Housekeeping In Dawson.
The woes attendant upon housekeep

ing in Dawson while, not to be com
pared for a moment with those of tbe 
sour dough miners, are still real 
enough to the ambitious housekeeper, 
and if ebe happens to be inexperienced 
and of a social turn, given to a love of 
social dinners, etc., some of the trials 
which fall to her lot become positively 
pathetic.

A young wife ndt long resident in 
Dawson, baa learned to her sorrow that 
keeping bouse jn Daweon and entertain
ing a few friends occasionally, 1# one 
thing end that doing the same thing in 
her former borne in another. TMb 
whole difficulty lies in tbe matter of 
competent help, and by no meant in 
tbe market, where about everything can 
be procured that goes to load or grace 
the table anywhere.

Not long since the lady in mind had 
arranged for a certain number of frlende 
to take diener at her home, and fhink- 
Ing to lighten her burden, the thought
ful husband sent her a woman to help

person sent was supposed to know ell 
shout cooking e dinner, sod' have 
idea a* to tbe amount of the various 
component parte of the 
to prepare for a stated number of peo-

He had
the sound of 8 1 

p tbe road at a fu- j 
up • and listened. J 
on an Important#! 

y self. Nearer and*! 
nd, and tbe rider, J 
w rein at our door. J 
murmur of voices v 
shutting of doors : 

•’a voice calling to j 
;hild, come down! g 
come.”

that I heard aright, fj 
wn stairs and intoÉB 
ere before me,, his j 
vltb a blood statn- jl 
ibout his forehead.m 
her.

70 miles distant.
Anyone contemplating tbe trip 

should get a consular certificate, being 
very sure to express definitely the exset 
dst* of the shipment, If American 
dog*, and bava everything right, for It 
there is the slightest possible chance 
McCarty will turn it down.

During my stay one man 
from Eagle City,' but McCarty refused 
to let him peas without paying duty, 
so the party left bis dogs amt 
on foot to tbe creeks, McCarty for
merly gave three days in which to melee 
the trip to the creeks, and if one re
turned inside that time duty was re
turned, bat even this be denied 

In justice to McCarty I will *ay that 
that he wee quite 

charged some Da 
be thought right sod

I am sorry, ’ I answered, <bnt it 
is absolutely necessary that we have the 
land that the grave is on.’

“Well, the old man protested with 
tears in bis eyes and threatened to take 
the matter into court, tbe last thing 
that I desired to do, as I wouldn’t care 
to say what a jury would do after a 
lawyer was through with them. I ar
gued witn him and finally got tbe land 
that we desired by paying him five 
times what it was worth.

ure.
tracked me. In looking for country 
board he might have stumbled upon 
the place. He might have thought tbe 
open window belonged to another 
boarder. No mattef how it was, how-

UF

I “ ‘Now,’ said I after the paper* were 
pasted, *'I suppose you will remove the 
remain* at once?*

Gaea* not,’ aaid be.
Well, I guess you will !’said I 

sharply. ‘That land belongs to us 
now.’

“ ‘Wul,’ be drawled, *1 don’t sup
pose tbe old bog what’* buried tbar 
cares whether he is removed or noM 
- “Say, that old sharper bad buried 
nothing there but a measly M and 
then abed tear* over the hallowed bones 
till I weakened. ”

“Well.it was on me So after advis
ing the old fellow to be caretul in tbe 
future and not bur» any more of hia 
relatives near onr right of way I left.”

ever, Mr. Jones-Jones bad no sooner 
i begun to climb that apple tree than I 

made ready to receive him’with all due 
, holding out hi* Jj^E hospitality. There was no club in the 
in time! The cl ■room, but tbe water pitcher had been 

1 filled for the night and made a good 
weapon. Armed with that I took my 
stand on one side of the window and 
waited. Jones-Jones was not an im
petuous man. He bad all night in 
which to climb and creep, and it was 
at least 15 minutes before he grasped 
my -window sill with his hands and 
drew his body into tbe opening. I 
waited with patience until he had 

v reached a particular position and then 
brought tbe pitcher down upon hie

er, who had boiBS 
lews
said. “Shall 1 P*? 
now ?”
I there your 
lg clothes, all , 
Mood, and 1 in oJ 
;re married. — FOf
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