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for Ming all that 
your courage.

All right !” cried Jim, with a steady 
voice. He turned to the girl in the 
darkness.

“Yes.'

drink" is possible. Keep up done if it hadn’t beeir tor you,” she al­
most Whimpered, and put her band to 
her eyes.

“Here,” he quickly said, 
your handkerchief.” He took it and 
holding the light close to her face 
fully wiped it. “A little sanguinary 
in spots, ” be said, with a quiet laugh. 
“Don’t put your fingers to your face 
again. There,now your hat is straight. 
We must look our beet when we face 
the big reception committee that is 
pretty sure to be awaiting ns.”

For the life ot her she couldn’t help 
smiling at the contrast between his 
lively air and his sorry appearance.

below there!” came the 
muffled vbice' from above.

“Hello!” answered Jim.
“All right?"
“No change, ” said Jim.

We have rigged a temporary cable 
and some grappling lines and are going 
to let you down. Don’t be alarmed. ”

“Go ahead, " said Jim.
There was a creaking , of blocks and 

many hoarse orders, and somebody was 
lowered to the roof of the 
were sounds, too, from below—mur­
murs and sharp cries of warning. The 
car rose a little,and then began its slow 
descent. As it neared the ground floor 
Jim gently picked up the bo, and Jane 
spread the coat carefully over the quiet 
form. - —

“Tete-a-tete is over, ” said Jim.
The gate was pushed back and Jim 

stepped out. There were policemen 
and firemen and ambulance men, and 
back of them many people waiting- in 
the lobby, and a muffled -cheer 
they stepped out.

“Clear the way to the ambulance, 
said Jim sharply to the police sergeant, 
and the stretcher men and the surgeon 
fell In behind him as he stalked to the
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Special Valueslgive meHail, 113>p.. You heard," he said.diets Bros she answered quietly.
Jim softly whistled.
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“flow’s the boy?"
He’s warm and breathing easily. " 

As she spoke a gleam -of light struck 
the wtjitei fireproof wall at the car 
front.

woman
We are offering great values on all our

Summer and Fall Suits, Trousers, Hats,
FURNISHINGS, ETC.Found His Fate Whilejack Grigsby

Caught Between Two Floors in a 
Elevator.

It was the incandescent bulb. 
Jim carefully drew it through the wire, 
meshes. "All right-!" he called. He 
took the light across the car and hüng 
it above the lad’s bead ; then he went 
down on his knees and pushed (aside the 
matter hair.
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ial "Hellowas making an improve- ’Jim Grigsby 
t for mining machinery and' needed 

he took one in a sky-

We aro now expecting large consignments of goods for Fall and 
Winter, and we will offer special inducements to purchasers on all 
our light weight goods.m oft'e- so

___The day he took possession he
JJfr-l at the news and cigar stand 

lobby and bought a paper, w, 
r»Good mornin, sh,” kaid the weazen 

ficed boy who stood behind the coun­
ter. He was a lame boy, Jim Grigsby 
noticed. "If you’ve got any typewritin 

bortband to do, go to Miss Me r- 
riam, ninth floor.”
“Friend of yours?” enquired ^Jiro 

Grigsby in bis brusque way.
“Friend of everybody’s,” replied the

A nasty cut, .he said and deftly 
bandaged it with strips of his hand­
kerchief. Over all he tied the neck Hershberg*

..

scarf Jane quickly handed him. Some­
thing clicked against the wall. It was 
the.bottle,of brandy. Jim forced a few 
drops between the boy’s lips, 
bis hand over his heart ; then he took 
off his coat and laid it over him.

“ You seem toi know ji}st_wbat to do, " 
said Jane Merriam. .

We learn a good many useful things 
on the plains, ” said Jim.

“Hello, below there !” 
muffled voice. “Mr. Grigsby."

Yes!” cried Jim. “Whirt is it3”
“ Don't get discouraged. We are do­

ing our best to make you safe. It may 
take some time. Perhaps it would be 
better to keep as -quiet as possible. 
Somebody will be here on guard. If 
you want anything, call out.”

"I understand," said Jim. H “When 
you are ready to take ns out, have a 
carriage fqr the lady and an ambulance 
and stretcher for the hoy. ”

- “Yes, yes ; everything will be looked 
after.

“ For Miss Merriam. ” shrilled a boy’s 
voice,/Something attached to a string 
bobbed in front of the cage. Jim drew 
it in. It was a little bunch of flowers.
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if.?»came thelame boy.
"Good indorsement, said Jim

Grigsby.
A few days later he had somq specifi­

cations to typewrite Ordinarily bç_ 
would bsve gone to a man and had the 
work done.1" He wasn’t used to women. 
He wasn't quite sure that he approved 

doing w’orîT of a public na- 
But that morning the lame boy 

hsdcalled to him, "don’t forget Miss

isthict
,V- -F§S1' He’ll get through all right. 

TTe bought his outfit at
Bergman
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He ciof down one story—be was oil 

the ta8 floor—and sought Miss Mer- 
He found it without

" Front Street, Opp. S-Y. T. Co, Dock

IRA street. He was a sorry looking fellow, 
bat less, coat less and blood stained, but 
as he laid the lad on the mattress and 
stepped aside the great Crowd that had 
been patiently waiting in the street for 
the rescue gave him a rousing cheer. 
He hurried back «into the lobby, but 
Jane had been spirited away.

It was just a week later that Lame 
Joe beckoned to the elevator starter.

"Hear about Miss Merriam?" he con­
fidently asked.

“No, ” said the starter. G Moving 
out, ain’t she?”

“ Yep, ” said Joe.

“I have now an immense stock 
of goods of all descriptions stored 
at my warehouse, and I will do a 
thriving business this fall and 
winter. Of course, times are dif­
ferent than in the old days; prices 
count now. , •

' The Star Clothing House will 
sell goods, and are now in fact 
selling staple articles at prices 
astonishingly low. Our policy is 
to do a big business at a close 
margin of profits. We will prob-1 
ably do more business in such \ 
articles as moccassins, fur caps, 
gloves and felt shoes, than any 
other concern in Dawson.

“We are selling hand sewed] 
wax t hread moccasjns, the finest I 
article to be had for money, for j 
$2.1)0 a pair. We haye the largest, 
stock of these goods in town. In 
fur caps we are selling a good 
serviceable warm cap for $3.50,
/nearly oné-third the price for- $ . 
merty 'obtained for the same ar­
ticle; and so on down the line i 
with all our goods.

“We are carrying everything in 
the clothing line and can supply 
the miner with strong and warm 
clothing or the man around town i j 
with the swell apparel now in j 
vogue in t he large centers of the <
East. For uhderwear we have \ 
an assortment second to none in 
the city, heavy woolens, merinos, 
halbriggan, /etc., all sizes and 
weights.

“As I, said before,” continued I 
Mr. Ix-vine/ “we are going to see 
1 irosj>erous/times this winter, and j 
the Star Clothing House will do
an immense business, as We have ». - —
the goods/and our. prices are be-1 lO (jrflliU rOrKS
lotv comjftifion.’'

mom.
to* Her name was on the door 
wit tie names of two other women, 
ftfras a stenographer and one an ex-

Hay and Feed
V " “ ..I -hite Horse 

if sandbar?
I ^accountant. Jim hesitated a little : 
tlm be turned the knob and entered.

-■
He handed it tc the girl. ^ “That was 
Joe’s voice,” she said.- Joe, as Jim 
remembered, was the lame boy.

Then Jim lowered his six feet of sta­
ture to the floor beside the girl and sat 
at her feet.

500 TONS. ï 8
I Miss Merriam was a neat little woman
■ fitb remarkably fine gray eyes. She 
Iwssn’t-particularly ytiung, 30 at least,
■ Jim concluded, and she was strictly
■ holiness like. She" looked the work 

(Wand tot'd him ’when’ it wï.tild'-ht~

We will receive about September 1st 
500 tons of llay and Feed, 
taken for future deliver 

The same stored and 
charge.

Contracts
.y-

insured free ot

LANCASTER & CALDERHEAD.

We might, as well make ourselves 
comfortable, he said.toe. —»t“I fancy we 
are in for quite a siege of it. ”Scarcely a day passed thereafter that 

lie didn’t find occasion to make use of 
bet nimble fingers.

A very queer, a very unusual, struggle 
we going on beneath the inside breast 
pocket of Mr. Jim Grigsby’s sack coat.

One afternoon he had detained her a 
little longer than the usual hour of 
quitting, and when the work was fin- 
isned he dashed upstair» with it, locked 
his door quickly and caught one of the 
elevators going down. He meant to 
nde down with her ; perhaps walk with 
her to the turnstile exit doors. Sure

"Gom to marry 
that Mr Grigsby. Coin to live out

The boy moaned and feebly tossed, 
but the girl’s soothing band quieted 
him,

___A dull clang, ciang, from a distant
gong reached them in the silence.

"Must be calling out the fire depart­
ment,” 89id Jim Grigsby. "We are 
evidently creating quite a sensation."

"1 don’t like that," said the girl.
"It will be an old story in a day or 

two," he laughed.
“How can you laugh?" she asked.
“Why not?” be asked. “It’s all I 

can do. If there was anything else, I 
shouldn't be lounging here. I wish I 
could make yon more comfortable. 
I’m afraid I seem to you a little har­
dened and thoughtless, but it’s all the 
fault of my early experiences. I’ve 
gone through something like this be­
fore. I was once locked up in a mine 
for six hungry days. , -Do yon mind hav­
ing me talk?” *

“I’m glad to hear you," she said

WAREHOUSEMEN.

west too. He's got mines out thereto 
burn. Says he’ll look around an see if 
there ain’t some kind of chance tor me 
too.’ ’

»»»»—»»»»»»»*

We Are Prepared to flake Win­
ter Contracts lor

re

COAL“That is good,’’ said the starter,with 
a laugh. “Guess that match 
have been made in the elevator."

), Agent
must

56ÜSMM
“No,” said Joe.
“That ain’t so, I though it was, but 

it ain’t. You know she an me is pretty 
good friends, an I says ‘Guess Mr. 
Grigsby must have axed you to marry 
him in the elevator?’ She laughed. 
‘No,’ she says, ’he didn't.‘But be 
loved you then?’ I says. An she nod­
ded. ‘Then,’ I says, ‘why didn't he?’ 
She blushed a little.

Ie
And to Insure your supply would ad­

vise I lint eon tracts be made early. Our 
COAL I» giving the best ol satisfaction, 
and will not cost as much as wood, hav­
ing the advantage of being less bulky 
than wood—no aparke— reducing fire 
risks; no creosote to destroy stovepipe, 
snd the tire risk you take In having de­
fective flues caused by the creosote Is 
groat. Call and see us.

enough, she stepped on board at her 
floor, and Jim Grigsby, with a bow, 
took of bis hat.

Then there was a jerk, a grinding 
crash, a shriek from the boy, 
thing fell heavily on the roof of the 
car, the lights went out, they were fal­
ling, falling, then witn a horrid jerk 
they stopped. The air was full of dust. 
They were in almost total darkness.

/N, some-
‘ Because, Mr. 

Grigsby says it would not have been
‘Æ

fair ; it would bave been taking an ad­
vantage of me, ’ she says, and blushed 
again. That Grigsby is a square man, 
Jack.’’

“Guess he is," said the starter. 
Cleveland Plain Dealer.__
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mm As the car floor seemed to slip ftom 

under them the woman felt ORR & TUKEY’Sfa strong simply.,______
Before he could speak again the ele­

vator swayed a little, settled slightly, 
caught again, there was a ^hoarse shout 

from both above and below, and then 
all was still again. At first movement 
she: JiaiL—canght at his hand with her 

Are you all right?’’ he gentl j asked, trembling fingers. He took them in his 
Yw," she answered. “What has firm clasp and/did not let them go.

1 “You are cdld, ’ ' he quietly said and.
■ ^ We seem to have fallen aed stuck fell to softly chafing "her bands. Then 

*een floors,'* he answered. “Sit as if there ball been no interruptioe be 
on the seat apd don’t worry, went on to tell her the story of the 

II soon get us out. ’’ I miue. He talked simply and well. It
^ Where is the hqy ?" she as ted. was a graphic tale, and made her forget

I’œ trying to locate him, ’’ he ans- for the moment their owpi perilous situ- 
**re<L “I’m afraid he’s hi rt. Here ation. Then he went on to other ad-' 

’*■ There was a litt 16 pause, ventures anil finally drifting back told 
« «live. " her of his tarly life, of the mother he

Here,’’ she quickly sail, "place had lost wh m a boy, of his flight from 
®on the s at add let me hold his cruel relate es, of his struggle for bread 
^ on my lap." in the rugged western country. Then

A moment later Jim softly llaid the he told bo* step by step be had climbed 
"Conscious lad beside her. upward to independence. He talked of

Heeœs to be bleeding from a cut himself freely, of his hopes, of his am- 
^isbeadj-u said Jim. **Dojyou mind bitions, of his long deferred plans for 

, , ' happiness. She felt the pressure tighten
Mo, "she answered. “Poor boy!" on her hands. Then he suddenly 

“Wh * mUSt bave a light!" cried Jim. stopped short.
"B t*°eSn 1 somel)ody come?” "Hold on," he said brusquely ;

üello there!" came a muffled tiring you. And, see here, you mustn’t 
‘‘V^I'°™ above' let yourself get cramped. Try and shift

~"Wh .sbouled Jim- the boy’s head a little. Swing your
u, — . 0 18 there?’.’ arms and move your feet. Have some

. 168 Merriam, My. Grigsby and brandy?”
‘light* ^be h®? >s hurt. Send down ‘.‘No," she said, "thank you; I'm 
. ' 1 think you can get an incan- quit% comfortable.' How long hfve, we
bettle" tbrough the opening. A flat been here?"

e 0 brandy too. Hnrry. V He held his watch to the dim light,

•tfond T,6* BD*’’ say’ d°D‘* move “By Georgé !” he cried, “it's three
!*» on ty. ^be bab*e has broken and fal- hours and ten minutes ! What a talker

1# the Mf )C r r°°*‘ The car has càugbt I am ! But that’s what it is to pass
A ihubt* clutch®8 on one side only, one’s time in good company, ’’ and he
.toe. yy wou*® sen<I it to the hot- laughed like a boy.

ave sent for men and are “I don't know what I should have

•un pass quickly about her waist, and 
*itb a natural desire to grasp some- 
toing helpful she caught and held fast 
fctbe man’s stout shoulder. When the 
•.«topped, be slowly withbdffew his

Stetson hats, latest styles. Oak Hall.

Bicycle/ hose, a large variety. Oak 
Hall, opp. S.-Y. T. dock.

GTis aud brandies by the bottle or 
case at Northern Annex.

Tahtone hole dinners. The flplborp.

The ilarmest and most comfortable 
hotel in Dawson is at the Regina.

Beat /Canadian rye at the Regina.

Mrs. Maggie Waruke has opened a 
first-class restaurant at the Hotel Mét­
ropole Meals a la carte.

Beathimported wines and liquors at 
the Regina.
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ay FREtoMTINO TO THE CHEEKS.

terWall Paper... ^ 
I Paper Hanging

lise the Phone and (let an
| Immediate Answer. ' You
! Can Afford It Now.

Rate, to 'ub»crlh«r»,|au per Month. Rate, to 
Non-bub*- lber«: W.jnol tlub-h II 00 per »»» 
»»*«; tori », II (.0; Dome, KOb; Dominion, IS. 
One Half i tie to Butiacrlben.

Offle ! Telephone Kxchanse Next to 
A r. Office Building.

Donald 1. Olson General Manager
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GOOD TIMES THIS WINTER.Ageot^

ANDERSON BROS., Second AvenueA. S. Levine Believes Prosperity Fol­
io ws Introduction of Machinery.
“|VVe,3nx* going to see prosfxir- 

ous times this winter," said A. S. 
Levine yesterday to a Nugget 
man. “I realized that in the ear­
ly part of the year and my de­
ductions were based upon, the re­
sult of close observation.

“You may have noted the im­
mense shipment into this country 
of machinery this fall- That 
means the constant employment 
of more men this winter than 
have ever been at work at any 
season. Each one of those mam­
moth toilers will Have to be fed 
by human hands, and the quan­
tity of labor necessary, to keep 
them running will aggregate an 
immense ijumber. That is my 
belief, and in the purchase of 
goods for the Star Clothing House 
I have acted on that presumption.

Str. Gold Star> :
m

> Cakt. Mil)», Owner, i
I .eaves Yukon Dock, Making Regular 

Trips to Whitehorse.
•wtft, comfortable end reliable beat. Coort- 

eoua treatment.
Pet Ticket» for the Oumoe *ta (told Star Line.

f ttU UNE CHOICE BRANDS

Wines, Liquors & Cigars f
CHIISHOLM’S SALOON.
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Tailor- ] 
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Goods (
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Electric h I trad*
Jl Samiaciet 

* Safi
Dawson Electric Light *, 

Power Co. Ltd.
Donald B. Gluon, Manager.

City OÉce Jo*lyn Building.
Bower llouae near Kldbdtke. Tel. No I

EightTom Uhihholm, Prop.

J^camey & Kearney
nuci

AURORA DOCK. Telephone 31

WjwewT—«H*™- .Bü-i A KKBTCIAS HOtae
and I pper Bonanza<Te«k«. AT MODERATE PRICES

Ves, . -,aÆ
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Rates Reasonable...
Satisfaction Guarantàd

eoona handled with cane
AU. ORDKRa GIVEN raOMPT ATTCNTION

Shoes, ,...cAmerican and EuropeanJPIans

THIRD AVENUE AND SECOND STREET
Gibson & Jvwxl, Bropa.
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