overibent Sgéduction of Tates pro- |
vmumemmmﬁ
no charters for railronds leading to
mrmmmﬁumu
other companies, /

In the event of a refusal on the
part of . the govemment the White
Mwnﬂmonomum thie
present . rates by increasing the,
charges lrom‘MﬁHSmmlt
So that the wm;mml
thouriﬂnowtn!ome.

were not allowed

b m " H govern-

m_ Pinzon persist _the
various war shxps
tmire that ample

ol for . the withdrawal
jers, and attacking force
ftrain  would be obhged
}w with such
Siofi a8 to destroy insur-
‘without harming rail-

erty and even without en-
passengers of trains. The
by of the navy today cabled
¥ of - the -Towa to assume

d of all U. 8. naval for-
“sides of Isthmus to<n-
operavions. Consul
latest dispatch came

ck. and is as follows :—

ps  have arrived at Mata-
it way aeross isthmus. No
and Colombian govern-
to' be victorious over in-

r Whitehorse ex-

ouda and single

{“ﬂ to individuals

2 until further notice. A
_ against _the order will be

GWAY BOATS.

Nov. 80.—The steamer
arived at 5 o'clock this

Vi

and the “Amur at 9. Both

a detachment of 20 police
oif. ~ Archije Burns was a

on the Seattle. He will go
over the ice.

30.~W. A. Anderson

8 has been fned $400  for
worth of bottled

the territory. The po-

i the liguor and destroyed
the bottles on the ice.

He Loved Her.
went into Mr. B—-'s
¢ of instituting a
his wife, says
. E——"proceeded
48 to his ground for
ing that the man's
, Mr. B— looked up |
and saw that big

i the lawyer, ‘‘you sesm
“deal for your wifet

her
“sit? ¥ jest analysed
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|Corps—of 600 Mounted Men Will

£ ?

{CANADA’S OFFBR

IS AG?EPTED

A

»s

_Be Raised.

Ottawa, Nov. 86(, via Skagway,
Nov. 80.—An  official dispatch an-
nouncing me‘ae'eophn‘ee of ‘Canada’s
offer to raise a corps 6f 600 mounted
men Will be given out this aftérnoon:
The cable was received by Lord Minto
last night and given by him to Laur-
ier today. -The premier will spake the
ammouncement this afternoon -after
consulting with his colleagues.

BUSINESS
RESUMED

Armed Marines Guard Trains of
Isthmus Railroad.

Colon, Nov. 25, via Skagway, Nov.
30.—Armed marines from the battle-
shiy Towa have re-established transit
across ~the Isthmus, a  detail of
marines now protecting each passen-
ger ftrain. Yesterday there was fierce
fighting at Empire station on the
road between Panama and Colon by
insurgents and troops of the Colom-
bian government with heavy losses to
both sides.

FIRE AT THE
MUNGER MILL

————

Spark Ignites Roof and Threat-
ened to Become Serious.

The Munger stamp mill had a nar-
row escape from destruction by fire
yesterday morning and it was only
due to the timely action of Captain
Spencer, local representative of the
syndicate, that the blaze did not
prove more serious. At about 10
o'clock in the morning a spark fall-
ing on the board eoof .of the mill
building ignited It and ‘when discov-
ered the flames were rapidly securing
headway., A few moments quick
work extinguished the fire and to
prevent further similar accidents the
‘building is being covered with an
iron roof. 'The damage caused was
nominal.

A Necessary Citizen.

‘14 seems to me that you take a
great deal of impertinence from that
bartender,’

“Woll," answered Bropeho Bob,
“he's kind of got. us where we can't
kick. You see, he is not only bar-
fender, but he Tuns the only under-
taker shop in town, and we've _simply
g0t to put up with him, "—-Chm.go
Tribune.

Church Services:

Special Thanksgiving music will be
rendéred tomorrow at the Methodist
church. ‘The choir under the direction
of Choir Master Geo. Iap MacLean
has carefully prepared an excellent
program of music. At the morhing
service will be sung the anthem, ‘‘My
Song Shall be Alwiys,” Hutchinson,
soprano #olo by Mrs. W.' T. Libby.
Mr. A AL Douglu will sing the Bari-
tone solo, ‘‘Hark! Hirk! My Soul,

'!‘hevg!enln; service will be
enmely “devay
The lollowu. selections will be ren-
dered :

1.—Anthem—*“ASong of Thanksgiv-
ing,"" J. A, Parks.

3.~Solo~‘OCome Unto Me,” Coenen
~Mts. A. E. He

3. ~Anthem—*‘Oh, Give 'l‘hnh Un-
to the Lord,” Smart—

4. ~Baritone  solo—*Jesus o( Naz-
areth,"” Gounod—Mr. A. A. Douglas.

§.~~Authem~—*‘Oh be Joyfal," Dud-
ley Buck.

The services ' will
at M oa m. and 7:30

Presbiyterian :
om; T30 peom; S8, 2p. my Y.
P.8S. C. B, 830 p. ol 3

< Services 10:30 a. m4

5 m..?“psn. 8.&0;:
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On the Average Man as Mby
ch-nmym '

.._.._...g__

‘umeultbehme Hewubhotypi-
| cal' amarchist, the foreigner. Hate in

"‘Who Ampmulnwu&

himy;, as his face showed plainly, had

it had almost - obliterated "all the
others. I put out my - hand, all the
timeé looking in'hig eyes, for somehow
I felt that it was this man thatd
would do me harm there 4f any. His
vhand cloned on mine. in a way that
made ma think it was to render it

Glﬁﬂlilﬂﬂmﬂ’ﬂnﬁ

80 long been the ruling passion thatf-.

When It Was"
ness and rcely Settled.

=

'tlowllng Wilder- \

" | myself.

F&udlence I ever had in 44 years of

With and Address a —chmty
Dinner in New York,

Chauncey M. Depew once told of an
incident which strikingly showed the
{eflect of humor on a crowd. The The
story as he narrated it is as follows:

“It was at the strangest dinner
that T ever attended, aiid I've attend-
ed a great many,” Ip said.  “A
woman well known for heér philan-
thropic work in New York was the
was the hostess, and she had as her
guests the hungry and homeless fen
who nightly forin a line outside of a
bakery on Broadway waiting for the
bread that is there distributed. Thé
dinnér was on - Christmas day, and
the woman who got it up came to
me and asked me to make a speech to
those who partook of it. It was her
idea that a Mttle after dinner speech
make the dinner more of a success,
and she described the good that might
be done in this way so strongly that
I agreed to attend.

“‘Like a good many other people of
New York, I was pretty familiar with
the nightly scehe outside of this
bakery and the charactér of the men
who waited for .the charity dispensed
there: The dinner was at night, and
I made up my niind” to*He as punctii-
ous about my dress as though I was’
going to 4 dinner at the Mansion
house in London. I put on my dress
clothes, embellished with a houton-
niere, and, arrayed in this style, I
went to the dinner. T don’t think
anything ever made quite such an im-
pression on me as the sight af those
men as they ate that dinmer. In the
row of faces about the table it did
not take a studemt of criminology to|
pick out: those whose eriminal in- |
stinets had for years been dominant,
and in their hardened features it was
almost impossible to read what feel-
ing that dinne r or my appearance |
produced All ate ravenously, and
what struck me very forcibly was the
lack of conversation. In fact, a great
majority of the men seemed to prefer
to eat in silence. Now and then a
word would be passed, but it was
generally in an undertone.

‘““After a while it eame time for me
to speak. While they were eating it
had begun to dawn upon me that the!
task was a pretty hard one, and when
I got n/p to speak I felt that: this was
only too true. Although they had
eaten well and ' their -inner man had
been satisfied in a measure they had
not known for years if at any time
before; yet the look given-mie by every
man at that dinmer appeared  to be
one of resentment and defiance. My
first words failed to change in any
face the sullen look which it wore,
and as my e¥es swept qvir that
strange assemblage absolu no sign
of animation was visible on any ¢oun-
tenance before me. 1 don't ‘think
ever in my life have T felt as I did
as 1 looked into those faces and won-
dred how I could ‘interest those men
whai sat silently and sullenly.

“I don't remember now what T said
at first, but I do remember tiat it
fell absolutely flat. Then 1 tried
some humorous little things that had
stood me in good stead in times far
less trying than this. ‘The first story
I told I noticed produced no impres-
sion, There was still the same sullen
look on the faces, which seemed to
portend danger should the owners of
them meet e under different circum-
stances. By the time I reached the
end of the second story 1 saw that
some were listening to me in a way
that really denoted interest. One or
two smiled, yet there were still some
on whose faces there was absolutely
no sign of interest, but instead the
defiant look of the - anarchist or so-
cialist for one whom they tegarded as
a traditional enemy.

“I told a third story. Like the two!.
others, 1 had known it sometimes not
to take. When I finished it, some of
those belore me were laughing out- |
right and others were smiling. 1T
only saw a Yew who were still suent
one of them in particular because he
he had had  his eyes coutinually on
me since I had entered. - After that 1
went on feeling a little more at ease
I talked on subjects suggest-
ed by the reason we were in, and T
found all of them were listening at-
tentively, and the next story I told
was followed by a laugh that sounded
like music after the somewhat omln-
ous silence that seemed to linger over
that strange feast. Even the man I
had noticed laughed this time with
the rest, 4 loud rasping laugh thay }
heard above the others. Hard as it
was it betrayed unmistakable enjoy-
ment.

“L think I talked an houx in all to
thosé men, the strangest and hardest

i

speech-making. When I finished I
rgade up my mind I would shake
hands with théem as they passed out.

powetless. For a moment tes
itated while I stood there pre
-{for anything. “Then he said:

mind when I saw you here tonight to
kilt you, but you've captured me.’

with the others,
seen him gince. From his appearance
~from the way his eyes rested on me/
while T was speaking up till the lny,
when I made him laugh,
hesitancy in believing that that shan
meant what he said and that by /inak-
;n'g him' laugh had perhaps saved my
ife
dent or the man whose hand A clasped
a8 he spoke those wbrds

HART RIVER

Accompanies Peel River Indians

ans that arrived on a trading expe-
dition a few days ago was Mr. Geo.
L. Bull,
who, with his partner, Geo. L. Dal-
by, sﬂarted for the Peel river country
from Dawson nearly a year ago 'and
who have since lived there.
camp on Hart river, a tributary of
the Peel.
ed in prmpectmg
trapping in winter.

resentative
Bull was someiwhat
talking of

that country,
anyt;hmg that would have a tendency | pictures hung upon the mud chinked Hhxs mother and child !
| to create” a stampede to that far-off | {Wall of logs. There was no lack
country. But as
Indians. for the

them haul freight back with them for | brought forth riotously.
himself
tain
country

| Padgett, a pioneer Yukon prospector, | { that most highly prized of all meats,
who also went

country last year,
outfit.
about’ 30 miles above where Bull a.nd'Wlm onSmniant that he wes,
Dalby were located and, hearing of
them through some Indians,
tio move down and be their neighbors. | naw_Cowmtey the best Iruit ever Uod
Loading his outfit into a frail bo‘ugave ...,
he started down the river and in al“t’ BN e a4 lash the: store
swilt current struck a roek, splm.mg’m"b for winter was exhansted

his boat and losing all his outfit ex- |
cept  seven sacks
pounds of fruit.
cached what he did not lose, he pro- |
ceded, on down_on foot and when near
the camp of Bull '
ployed three Indiaus
across the river to their camp. |
accident happened to the boat with
the result - that two of the Indians
were drowned. The body of one was
found the following day, but thit of
the. other was not found for a month.

like his
"and prospecting.

back today or tomorrow, but will re-|
turn to Dawson in about six weeks
with another outfit of caribpu, taking
freight on the return trip.

browed youth, ‘“‘which, even though it |
may not bring me wealth, will bring |
me fame."

ed the cynic philosopher.
you never realize that fame such as|Pie I' me day b'fore yistiddy was the
you seek is merely a device
avaricious world by which a man !
kept poor, and by which, at the thun *Cap’t git nup pie this time o
time, his creditors are always kept YO L.
advised of his whereabouts "

height last night
ball, &he following telegram was re-|
ceived by the former secretary _of the |
society :

Dr. Alired Thompson, Dawson Y. 7.: |

nicht; wisht I was wi' ye.

Hoig & Hoig Scotch Whisky

|GOLDEN LEON RYE

lniig a-large stock of liquors on
: d;e-p p

Was Then That the Ingenious Wife
of thé Ploneer' Discovered the

y : Secpet of Vinegar Pie.

‘! ‘Chauncey Depew, I made up my /

“When one understands how pie ix
‘glad epiphany of the soul's yearn-
ing for beauty of living, as it were,
the bud tip of a plant groping its
way upward between the dull, hard
clods to sumlight ' and the air, he
understands also how some kinds of
pie have a story .to tell-a pathetic
story for those who can appreciate,”
says Harvey Sutherland in Ainslee’s.
“In the early days :of Ohio there
Was a  vinegar pie. A paste was
made of flour and watér. Enough
vinégar was added to give it a pleas-
ant tartmess, and sugar was stirréd
in to suit the taste. Then this was
used as a filling for the top and
bottom oriist. Smile if you can at
this poor effort, but bethink you who
Lit was that made it and where and
why. We may set the scene in a log
cabir in the wild woods of the West-
ern Reserve and people it with set-
tla{; from Connecticut, an ambitious
husband and his young wile who have
left behind them the old folks at
home, khowing that they will never
look upen their faces more. They
have come the long, long journey in
their covered wagon to the far west
of Ohio to seek a‘home in the wilder-
ness. ‘The Indians are but harely
gone. The timber wolves still howl
nights while the youl)g mother hushes
her babe to rest./ In the twilight
belars snuffie at the doorsill of the
yesterday evening Mr, | Tude cabin. It was a sufficient shel- |
" reticent about | ter from the weather, but no rag cat-|
the mineral prospects of | Pet covered the pumcheon floor to |
being adverse to sayin | soothe the eye with its coloring, no |

*‘He shook my hand and passed out
and I have " never

I have no}

I shall never forget thdt inci-

PROSPECTOR

to This City.

kAccompanying the Peel river Indi-
an adventurous young man

having a

The young men are engag-
in summeér and

In conversation with a Nugget rep-

0{ {
virgin soil, never |
plowshare, i
Standing at
and partmer, it is very cer- |08 door, the husband might kill wild
that they have not found the | turkeys with his rifle Ihenf was
a blank, but~ have faith’int88Mme in plenty, deer .and squirrels,
ts future. | possuins, wild dick, wood pigeons
Mr. Bull tells of anothep man, Chas. ‘cmd once in a long while, a feast of

he came with the|fo0d to eat. The

purpose of - having| |before. turned by a

to the Pelly river | POrk-  Wild berries—grew all abou,

taking in a large | |and here and there sprang a tree
He camped on Hart river|Planted by Johnny Appleseed, ragged
almost |
{ & legendary hero in his beneficent re-|
lsolve to scatter far and wide over the

decided

There was plenty to|
ol
the |

soul sickened at the plenty of mere |

of flour and ten ahlllnfal .

Having rescued mdl I woosh 'twas so't we could hev
pie lick them we use to git back

hum,’ sighs the husband

“‘Land sakes, . Uriah Kinney |
ain’t got one mortal thing I could
make a pie out of,”” retorts the wife,

““ ‘No, I s’pose not. I ain’t a faul-
tin ye. 1T was unly sayin 1" woosh
'twas s0’t we ocould hev a pie luck
them we used to git back hum
"Twould kind o' seem more lucl
livin',

“Then the wile falls to biting the
end of her forefinger. She plans; ¢he
meditates. O woman of a thousand
wonderful inyentions ! Something
has got to give when thy brain
throws its weight against a problem !
Result in this instance, a vinegar pie!

‘ ‘Gosh, Polly, this is lickin good!’
exclaims the husband, wiping his
mouth with one hand while he holds
out the other for a third piece of nie
(Crockery was scarce in those days.)
Then he spreads the news. ‘

‘ ‘By darn,’ says he to the next
man he meets, ‘my Polly Ann med a

and Dalby he em-
to ferry him
An

Padgett is still on Hart river and,
two  neighbors, is trapping

Mr. Bull and the Indians will start

A Misaathropic View.
‘“There is a_worlt) said the high- |

**Again the folly of youth !" sueer-
‘Why  will

the‘all firedest best pie 1 ever et.’
‘“4Sho !" doubts the man that hears

ol I
is |

Frut's all gin aout.'
‘“‘By darn, she ed it aayhow.’|

| And he Smacks his lips. ‘Smartest
Wished Them Weil, {woman ‘1 ever see. Med it aout

While the festivities were at um”vinew, she dxd, Tell yeou, tetched
85 Andvew's [ | the spot, it did.

o'l

s “ ‘1 want to know,’ says the other

{ man admiringly. And he did. Ihe
receipt was passed around, and vine-

je spread like wildfire fto the
Whitehotne, Nov." 29: fﬁ:fm? to. the people that call a
pail 4 WTgad a basin a pan and
where they have a letter ‘r’ broad
enough to roll out pie crust on in
case of an emergency. Years have |
m and with them the memory ol;
that dear soul that first discovered |
vinegar: pie; yes, even vinegar itself
has passed away, too, save in the re-|
collections of the older people, so!
complete is the triumph of the seH!
sealing fruit can. ' 1 have used the!
aame of Kinney, but that was h&
cause I thought it sounded kind ot |
Yankee, but I should like to know Ler
real name and where she sleeps matf
1 mlgit stand bes de that weed grown
hollow that was once a mound abov 7e |

Eh! Guide Mon, but its a buul

Rochester Bar

During the Holiday seasen,
3d|tion to_the usual
good a5¢c drinks I

will sell

= §2.503

THE CELRBRATED

{ Polly Pippin’s

{she had when - they

| in. the woods,

Pretty 9’011:9 Pippin.

She had blue eyes, and golden hair,
and rosy, dimpled cheeks. She was

never cried, ‘she never complained.

tof s0 many tricks=so altogether
certainly very prétty. Then, too, she | funny.
was good—she 'was very good-she lightful evening - following thll new'
1t! pet from place o plage.

you laid ‘her on her back, or on hexl

face, if you made her stand, ormed ‘away to her pretty bedroom to un-
it was always' dress Polly’ Pippin.

to get her to walk,
the same, she neither murmured nor?
fretted, she wore a bright and smiling '
face, looking 'straight at you with
her eernest but rather staring eyes. i

She was not the least like her
mamma. Her mamma was dark and
pale, with an anxiots little face, and,
I am afraid, an anxious little heart.
Her mamma too was very particular,
even fidgety, when things were not
exactly to her liking.

In short, she was a perfect contrast
to this baby, this bea.utqffrl lelJba.'by
of hers. :

The haby was t.hree months old,
the mamma was ten years; her name|
was BElla, her baby’s, Polly Pippin.
Pretty Polly Pippin she was always
called. .

Ella had hersell given her the
name, ahd certainly if ever a haby
doll deserved to have the word ‘‘pret-
ty"" applied to ity this baby of Ella's
was the one,

Ella was, as I have said, very un-
like her child; she was .not very
strong; she constantly, poor lit-
tle mamma! suffered pain, and as she
had no sisters, and no piaymates, she
was often both sad and lonely.

That was three months ago; but
since, on her last birthday, Polly
Pippin arrived, ' all was changed.
The amount of good the doll did the
child was incalcula®ble—she gave her!
something to ‘love, and also some-
thing to work for. Ella made all her
doll s clothes; she dressed her and un-
| dressed her, and took her out walk-
ing, and at night she slept with her
anms about her.

What long talks they had together |
Of cours? |
the mother did all the actual talking,
| but then the child looked back at her |
with such sweet, smiling eyes, in re-|
ply, that no. further langunage was!
necessary. In short, they understood
each ‘other perfectly, and not one
trouble came between them, until
Hugh,.. Ella’s brother, arrived home
from school.

Polly. Pippin was three months old
at that time—this means that she had |
been three months_ in Ella's posses-
sion, for of course the time when she
was wrapped up in silver paper in a
largewarehouse counted for nothing

{in her life.

She was [born on - the day when
Ella's grandpapa walked into a shop
and said—

‘“Do you sell dolls here—real,
handsome dolls,
presents 7"’

Then the silver paper was pulled off
face, and she

large
suitable for birthday

was
born

This happened three ago
Well, Hugh came nome  from . school
and hearing that Ella had a pet, he
was quite -determined that he also
would have done. So he brought
back with him—what do you think ?
A monkey !

Oh, how Ella laughed when she saw
it! She even forgot, so absorbed

months

her, that I might read the mossy epi- |
taph on her leaning tombstone :

“A Faithful Friend, a Mother Dear,
A Loving Wife lies buried here.

‘I should like to lay a posy on that
grave; a posy of old fashioned single

' when, raising her eyes, she saw the

| But she little guessed what was go-

{in front of every one, and jumped on

“apparent zeal to find Polly Pippin.

{ up the chimneys, no sign of the miss-

pinks and ‘phlox and Sweet William, |

flowers that she knew and liked. I
am sure she would know of it and ap-
preciate it, though she would protest
it wasn't worth while makin a
about. Yet I know that somehow
she would feel that the hard times
were all down

with the ‘fever 'n' ager,’ she and

| Jerushy ‘and ' Uriah chilling one day

apd Adoniram and the twins chilling
the next day, and the cows got Jost
and nothing tasted
good, they were-all so poorly, and

j the housé looked like distraction he-
{cause, ‘seem like, she hadn’s the

bition to keep it picked wp~that
somehow all that hard time was be-
ing made up to her now. 1 just ¥now

fugs |

md:einut&kibnﬂm tont
Polly Pippin to bed.
Nmmm.mmm

Ella ' and Hugh spent a de-
It was quite -late when Ella ' ran

She' hait just taken off her dress and
petticoats, and was putting on . her
handsomely« énfhroidered night-dress,

monkey Jacko sitting amid the foil-
age of a thick tree which grew close
to the window’

Jacko was watching her intently.
From Ella to Polly, and from Polly
to Polly’s £lothes, he looked, and ‘to
judge Trom’ the expression of his face |'
he was very much interested in what
he saw.

“ch 1 you are “a funny monkéy 1"’
laughegi Ella. “So you want to
watch me putting my baby to bed.”

ing to follow, or what trouble she
would soon be in. 4

‘In the morning Polly Pippin was
gone | Pretty \Polly Pip'pin was no-
where to be seen.

She was not in her mamma's bed,
nor -in her own pink-lined ‘cradle; She
was gome, and $0 were her clothes—
her nice little shoes and stockings,
even her hat with the daisies round
it, which hér mamma had made for
her— only yesterday.- All, all’ were
gone !

Poor Ella indeed was in trouble;
and her real sorrow was 5o great
that, to try ‘to comfort her, every-
body in the whole house began to
look for Pelly Pippin.

Her papa looked, and so did her
mammia, the cook looked, and so did
the housemaid; and so also did the
butler, "and the buttonsi and the
coachman, and the stablesdboy. Hugh-
also. looked, and last, but not least,
Jacko followed every ome, and went

the ‘cat's back, and pulled the dog’s
tail, and ran up to the tops of the
trees and down again, and snatched
the cook’s cap off her head, all in his

But though they searched under the
beds, and Hugh even poked his head

ing doll was to be seen.

Poor little Ella kept up bravely all
day, but n the weary searchers sat
down at fast without any resylt, she
burst into tears. “My darling, sweet
baby, I know she's quite gone; no,
Hugh, I can’t be happy—indeed, I can
never be happy again.”

I'll buy you another doll,

i her grandfather.
kind offer only made Ella's

faster
I could have

Pippin !

the time

Ella,”

t this

another baby
she sobbed.

there sat that
monkey, grinning
and watching; as-grand-
papa looked, suddenly an idea struck
him. Was it possibje that Jacko had
anything to say to the mysterious
disappearance of Polly ? *“Ella,” he
said, “what was that funny story
you told me about the monkey last
night 7

““Oh! I don’t want to think of it,”

like Poily
And all
mischievous

éar to ear

from | “

Jacko was at the bottom of*
tery. “‘x'hoso

getting

papa ; “ are also vuy m
and you know how Ella described his
watching her last night whu h un-
dressed her doll:

‘“‘But ' where has he ms M?"
‘questioned Hugh; ‘‘we have w
every hole and corner.” =

““Watch Jacko, but say m&
Ella op the subject,” was N'ﬁ
counsel of grandpapa.

This Hugh ‘dit, and net oﬂr’w
but the stable-boy, and the coach=
man, and the groom, and 'the cook,
to all of whom ‘he confided M
papa’s idea; but though they watched”
they saw nothing, :

The monkey was véry quiet d
pleasant, not at all as ill-nature
many of his race, andyﬁboml)
funny in his grimaces and antics, that
even Ella, notwithstanding her sor-
row, could not help laughing at. Bﬁ
more than once.

It is time for bed, Ella,” uﬂu
mamina.

And the little girl pmuu M
and vnwillingly, to go up o her lot
ly ‘reom, ho longer u@m by
presence of her darling dolt.

“I will come with you, Ells, and
tell-you—a—story;** said-
who noticed how pale her nmom
‘was, and how wistful and sad ,&
dark eyes had become.

“‘What shall the story be abont,
grandpapa ? shall it be about the
stars !’ asked Ella, as, up in her
own room, she nestled down into his
arms ; but then loeking out of ﬂn
window, she uttered a scréam.

Seated .on the thick limb of the
tree was Wacko, and  in' his arme—

—was the
baby-doll,
Pippin.

One by one he was gravely remov-
ing, first her frock and then heér
petticoats, and putting on her night-
dress, pressing a loud smack  every
now and then on her rosy lips, as
he had observed Ella do the night be-
fore.

“Don’t stir, Ella,” whispered grand«
Papa. “I thought all along . the
monkey had something to say to this,
but stay quiet, or he will rm away
with her again.”

And then the s clever = grandpapa
stepped softly to the: open window
and very quietly and  cautiously
stretched out his hand before the
monkey had time to see hivc, and
snatching up the doll<baby, he laid
her, safe and uninjured, in her mam-
ma's arms.

““Oh! how I love ber ! how glad 1
am !"” sobbed the bappy little girl,
And that night Ella slept happily
again, with her little arms clasped
thigtly reund her pet.

“I don’t think we can bp Jacko,"
said grandpapa

missing baby,
her

the' lost
own darling Polly

AUNT PENN""

Send a copy of Goetzman's Souves
nir to outside friends, A
pictorial history of Klondike.

For
sale at all news stands,

Price $2.50.

School of Religions. !

The Monsalvat school for the cam-
parative study ol religion at Green-
acre, Eliot, Me., has closed its sum- |
mer session, which is the most !s'JC—;
cessful in its history.

The initial steps toward the found-
ing of the school were taken in the
summer of 18904, when  the Swami |
Vivekananda of India was invited to|
conduct a class in Vedauta philo- |
sophy under’ the pines at Greenacre. {

Following him in 1895 K. Naka-!
murs of Japan,-by his class in Budd- |
hism, and the Rev. F. Huberty Juncsi
ol England (a teacher beloved of all
who knew him in China as well as in
Europe and  America, and &« martyr
in 1900 o the cause to which he had
consecrated his life), by classes in!

 Taoism and other . religious lynwm?

am- |

she is in the good place, not so muich |

because she discovered the vimegar
pie, though that is much, but because

ever have the heart to turn away any
woman that brought up a family in
Ohio away back in the ‘airly days.’

To Be Perloctly Frank.

A _pentleman who is no longer!
yousig ‘and who never was handsome |
asked his son’s child what he thou;ht
ol hini. The boy’s parents wete pres- |
ent. The youngster made no reply

“Well, so you won't tell me what |
you think of me ! Why won't you?"

“'Cause I don't want to get lick-
ed,”” replied the sprig of a rising gen-
eration.—Tit-Bits.

of China, brought the Orient and the

Occident into still closer sympathetic '

touck and prepared the way for the |
opening of 4 preliminary session of
the Monsalvat school’ in 1896, No |
formal organization of the school has
as yet taken place, but land for &

Lsite has been oflered by its founder, |

 Miss Sarah J. Farmer;
{4 don't see how the Good Man coulc |

|
|

1

i

i

the services
of eminent instructors are mumdl

and the formal work of the school .
will begin as soon as the money for
simple but ‘commodious building
has been donated.

A Wet Revenge.
“Yes, T was glad it rained just -as
hard as it did.”
‘‘But you were caught out in 4. .
“Yes, I know. But the fact that

| the end seat hog who made me climb

into the car over him got soaked to
the

thing.''~Cleveland _Plain Dealer.

TRAVELERS -
10 KOYUKUK

TAKE NOTICE
Thatthe N. A. T. & T. Oo.
at Fort Yukou has a full
stock of goods for outfitting,
al reasonable prices.
shortages arising will be re
ported to their Circle City
station.

e P800 0000000000 00000 0

ﬁd’hu.lld“ll..' .. 58000
Gold Ran..... ..

»

All Porishable Goods
s-q-nulnuuu

Telephone 37. e

oaoonoooooooooo.o.‘”‘.l

CHEAP FREIGHT RATES
WINTER RATES ON GENERAL MERCHANDISE TO THE
FOLLOWING CREEKS, PFR‘ TON

...D..O...0‘......‘.“.0..0..0....’.””_: ‘

e ALSQ~mr

oAl $2.50 85“?&

to give the pgﬂcl

Just Recetved
MW‘

M.debyB’anwhontmdxrecWh%

Speclal Centrifigal Pllnps McDonald

theretly doing away with all_belts and

bone made amends for every-

yes, resting comfortab,y in his arms




