."n.,-‘THE DAILY KLONDIKE NUGGET : DAWSQN. Y.T., WEDNESDAY, OCTOBER 31, 1

goo

¥
' pictures for Ten Cents and
Aids Humanity

‘ Happened Between Ripperville
and Boomerang—He Was Ahead

‘-m Game.

geated oD my tintype wagin, with
-old hoss well fed, my fightin dog
n in contentment and my heart

with festive left the
n of Rippcr\i]lc an hour after sun-
¢ and ]oumcved toward Boemerang.
good will

feelin’s, I

was pedce on airth and
“and T presently—found
i
i sich sayin’s as:
A man who keeps a fightin dog and
'ﬁ much religion is never without a

551

nryself

: also:
“m world goes about lookin fur an

¢ man and lamentin because he
u[’i'be found, but 1f «11skl\(ru1 he

ﬂjoﬂy be sot down as a fool.

’Wygugct a lcetlv used to it you
kin jest as well exténd vour sy mpathn s
to humanity @ your monm. and vou’'ll
 find it a heap cheaper.’

I had driv about two

neart was still boundin with good feelin
toward all mankind, includin army
contractors, when I diskivered a China-
man seated under a tree by the road-
ide. I saw that he wept and was
ficted and that he had bin tryin to
hisself with a rope whch had
mkeand let him down. In my fra
wnal way and with sympathy beamin
memy eyes I asked the heathen if he
wtired of the turmoil of life and the
mgle ag’in mans’ inhumanity. He
" gid his head, and two laundry tears,
gnted all hand work, rolled down
gheeks. 1 sot out to tell him that
ye heart, hope in the future and
flatirons would eventually bring
out on top the heap, but he shook
head in sich a mournful way that
my duty plainly: Goin;back to |
i wagin, I got out ten feet of rope, |
aried fur jest sich cases, and handed
#to him with my congratulations.
fer 1 had driv on fuir half a mile I
pped and looked back, and
could make out the Chinaman had
mde a good job of it.
Iwas purceedin slowly
plletin. several - reflections on
s of humanityswhen a bareheaded,
hefooted woman, who had tears in
Jreyes, but was not beautiful to gaze
‘g, come out of a sod cabin on the
N and wanted to - know if I hed a
»Eoi flesh and blood. 1 answered
‘@] hed and that it was a heart which
#lf fur the sorrers of others. Then
weepin’ly informed me. that her
md had driv her out into the
&wor]d in order to take up with a
F?e‘ r and better lookin woman.

“Kin sich things he?’’ she asked as

looked up at me through her tears.

f*They can’t,”’ said I as I felt the

tles on my back begin to rise.

"%b!be from this bottle of  strength

miorer, Take about two gills, and

the hectic flush appears oh vour

ek we will interview vour old man,

fippears to be standin in the door

Mitin fur sunthin to happen.’’

ut five minutes she was ready.

#s determination in her eves and

er heart as she bounded for-

andy Thad posted her, as wasmy duty

foward the weak and h\]xvlu\ of the

benefitsiof gettin in the fust blow, and |
L @ she reached the door she seemed to
h‘* forward with both feet to  once,
at the same time she got in right
mlefthaml hooks, as the sinful call
®m, The husband who had driv her
went down with a —crash;—and
ugh the open door I saw her kneel

18 prostrate body and Jam and
and swat and wallip him with a
ness that was cheerful to  behold.

€N assyred that victory had perched

i her banner and she was entitled to
gate .receipts, I mounted my

. n and drivon. Jest a few con-

miles and niy

and
sOT-

onward
the

as nigh |~

one here to

struction should look out fur slivers as
he climbs a rail fence. i

And as I seized his gray and scanty
locks and gave his head many a pain-
ful wrench I said -

‘‘Deceptiofimay profit a critter today,
but tomorrow Truth comes along, and
whére is he?')

The venerable but deceptive old re p-
robate made ‘4 fight: fur it, but I had

him licked in five minits, and when I

let him up and told.him to de part he
was fain to hasten his.footsteps.. When
he was .a long way off, I mounted my
wagin and continued my way, and it
seemed “to ute that all natur’ congratu-
lated me on hevin miet and overcome
the enemy. I had yit to undergo an-
sother trial before reachin the town'and
bein welcomed by the multitude who
wanted their tintypes tooken at 10 cent
a take. A crafty lookin critter, with a
crafty lookin dog at his heels, met me
on the highway, and we halted to
ask about eaech other’s welfare he
looked _with contempt at my fichtin
dog.and shook a ten dollar hiil among
the roots of my patriarchal whiskers. I
went down into my pocket fur a . simi
lar amount, and the canines was turned
loose. In seven minits by my Water-
buty thar was a licked dug streakin
it over the boundless prairie, and he
didn’t belong to me. 3

‘‘Riches may fly away in a night,”
says I as I pockeled the crafty man’s
boodle, ¢‘but integrity riseth up and
lieth down with you and sticketh like
a porous plaster,'’

‘‘Durned if she don’'t"* says he-in a
sorrerful way, and he set ont arter his
dog and chawed the bitter end of .re-
flection as he jogged.

Then I entered the town with '!n
band playin, the old hoss prancin and
my heart beatin in that tumultuous
way only known to the guileless man
whe comes out-ahdad of ‘the game.

M. QUAD.
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CREEK NOTES.

of 21 Eldorado,
sick list for the
again able to be

Mrs. I. Del La Pole,
who has been on the
past two weeks, is
about.

W. H. Tilman, of
started for Clear

below Bonanza,
creek one day last
week, and when about 15 miles from
home  sprained nis. ankle soseverely
that he-was obliged to return,—and de-
clares it was a little” the worst experi-
ence he has had for a long time.

Mr. Walter Barnes of the
taurant on lower Bonanza, gave a fine
turkey dinner to his numierons guests
on the reopening of his place last week

The people at the Forks and vicinity
can now sit quietly in their éwn homes
and listen to sweet music sent over the
wires by that prince of good fellows,
I. ). Putro; of 17 Eldorado.

On November 2d. the Elby will give
another of its popunlar dances to its
numerous patrons and friends.

Mr J. D. Hartman is new sole-owner
of 57 roadhouse, having purchased his
former partner’s interest. ‘‘Jack’
one of the most popular fellows on the
creek, and as he has his familv with
him, we bespeak for him eminent suc-
cess.
= Mrs. Blodgett, wife of C.
one of the heavy mine
nanza, has been visiting
friends - in Dawson
week.

Victor Grant,

Acme res-

18

D. Blodgett,
owners of Bo-
her numerous
during the  past

who owns a half inter-
est in a quartz mine on Victoria, fell
down a shaft 28 feet deep. The cause
of the accident was the breaking of ‘the
rope just as he was being let down.
He escaped with  a severe shaking up
and a badly spraified foot. Mr. Grant
was fortunate in escaping with his life.

A Lively Function.

City Editor—How did we come to get
scooped on that fire early this morning?

Night Assistant—There wasn't any
send out on it but the so-
ciety reporter.

City  Editor—Well,
send him?

Night
merelv
names of
Press.
s Qualified.

““Our Georgie is to be a policeman,

““What makes you think fitted
for ite’"

“‘He walks in his sleep.
Plain Dealer.

why didn't 'vou
Assistant—I  did, .and = he
turned--in  half a column of

those present.—Philadelphia
=

he 1s

Cleveland

Moore AA,
Trus \'«-?IIL'_.
crt

whiskies Jesse
and ¢

American
Old Crow Hermitage
The Pioneer.

words and half a pint of restora-
Had turned the tables and made
of the roost, and I felt myself
aged to go onward in the cause |
sufferin humanity’
was within four
merang when

miles of the town
I heard a voice
ilin by the roadside and discovered |
Pher human -bein in distress. He |
S man of years and guileless look,
L his raiment was' torn and tattered.
bme time e wept and coutd not be
, but by and by, when the
en had passed from his heart, he
e of sickness and sorrer and
inhumanity. In my soul I
im and gave him to drink from
tle and to eat of my luncheon;
88 he'ate and drank T talked to
“’ my cheeriul way. I was still
isterin to his physical and menatl
S when he suddenly grabbed me by
¥enerable chin whiskers and rolled
e "t my back and whooped in exulta-
: had bin betrayed into  the
”')th el;lem\ The old cuss had
' & Job to hornswaggle me and
10 his wurldly wealth. o
am a weary pilgrim, wan-
\y‘ ut to speak words of consola-
% -keepin my heart tender to-
t mankind, T know when to
h my vgth ag’in deception
edness his joyful enthu-
old deceiver-was pulling my
ith one hand and tryin chug
+y the eyes with the ofher
ﬂxpﬁop which
n, as I-encom-
' with much-hearti-
rve that—
”*eth his naybur’s de-

d b

Short orders served right, The Hol

{ born.

Shoff, the Dawson Dog Doctor,
neer Drug Store

Pio

Best Canadian rve at the Regina.

Usher & Dewar Scotch Wwhiskies at
The Pioneer saloon. Just got in, ort

Back inthe old town:—If you want
to buy, I’ll sell. If you want to sell,
I'1l buy. S.Archibald, S-Y.T.Co.dock.

When in town, stop at the Regina.

Sour Dough Letter Heads for sale at the

Nugget office.

Notice.

Take notice that, at the expiration of four
(4) weeks frem this date the persons whose
names are hereunder mentioned, intend to ap-
pls to the commissioner of the Yukon Terri-
tory. in council, jor letters of mun;urnnun
under.the name of The Dawson Transfer & Stor-
age Company. Limired,

The object for which incorporation is sought
is for the earrying on of 1he business of stor-ge
and general warehousemen, buying and seiling
merchandise, and general brokerage business,
freighting and operating stage lines, livery and
sales «nnlﬁes of l?ee nu;lk nn:i dealing in car-
riages and general equipmen

%\e chlel‘;lace :?blﬂineba of the company
will be in Dawson

The company intends to lm-nrpnnnp with a
capital of thirty thousand ($30000) dollars in
300 shares of $100 each.

The applicants for incorporation of the said
company are Hein Te Roier, merchant, Daw-'
son. Frank Wilson Arnold merchant, Dawsorr,
and Truman H‘nnburr Heath, mefehant, Daw-
soh, and the said applicantsare to be the pro-
visional directors of the company.

‘Dated at Dawson in the Yukon territory, the

STROLLER’S COLUMN.

‘‘Speaking of mothers-m-law." said
a man who .came to the Klondike in
'97, minéed a year and then came to
Dawson and went into business, first in
a small way, but who, by close
tion to his 'affairs, spread out and is
no\\ _one of the solid men ot the town,

‘it 'was a prospective’ mother-in-law
that drove. me to this ‘country—drove
me away from her I Joved and still
love dearer thanm my own life; but the
old lady was too much for me and,
after a tacit understanding with the
girl, I quit short oft. and came-here
with the rush three years ago this tall,
Have a cigar and sit down and rest
your felts!”’

It was. 10 o’clock at night andthe
Stroller had dropped into the store
aiter a shorti stroll in search of relaxa-
tion, after having added three chapters
to a book he is wtfiting entitled, ‘‘The
Chambermaid’s Revenge.’ The mer-
¢hant had just put "\ﬁn the profits of
the day’s business,in his pocket,and was
feeling 1n tulk:\ti\'c and communica
tive ymood, hut. from a wan and pens-
ive air which he could not conceal, it
was evident that some weighty thmwht\
frequently bore down upon his ordi-
narily blithsome spirits.

Whén asked what there was so repul-
sive in’ the mother of his adored, he
said : :

““Well, nothing that an ordinary man
would object to, possibly, but you see

am very: sensitive. Her li:mghtcr
and 1 became engaged on a log that
ayin—a grove behind thet barn; that
I- was sitting on the log and the
girl was on my knee and to this day I
can distinctly remember that she didn’t
appear to weigh anything scarcely, but
in reality she weighs 155 in the shade
and wears a No. 6 shoe. Well,
girl insisted on going to the house at
once and telling her mother of oumen-
gagement, and, as did Adam of oldy I
vielded and we went. There is where
I was weak and there where my
trouble began. Fhe old weman not
only’ insisted on kissing me, but she
took me up in the loft and showed me
an old cradle which she said her family
had been rocked in for five generations
back and said, ‘It’s your’'s my son.’
All this grated harshly on my sensitive
nerves, but it-was nething to what was
coming and to what did come as time
elapsed. The old lady grew. more
familiar day by day, so, without even
saying goodby to the girl, I skipped
between two days and came north.
After I reached here I wrote her a-long
letter and told her the truth, why I
had left her and all about it. That
was three years ago and I never got an
answer to the ' letter until ro days ago,
and all it said was: ‘Ma had a stroke
of paralysis two days ago and the doctor
says she can never talk any more.
That letter settled it with me; I leave
for the outside over the ice
the —river: freezes up. —Paratvsis is all
right at times.’
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as soon as
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*

The Nugget's presidential
has called forth a number of
cations on imperialism, expansion
other deep and intricate questions,
of which the Stroller has read with
more or less wonder and amusement,
He has been convinced that all the
writers are serious in what they say,
but their dissertations on such dup
questions were the means of hnnglnk to
the Stroller’s mind a story:

Carbuncle Jackson had been arrested
for stealing a razorback hog which was
lame ; otherwise Carbuncle would never
have ‘done' caught it. When brought
to trial and a jury was being selected
the mame of Jamuary Jeems appeared
on the list. The court,in order to con-
vince itself that Uncle January was
aware of the responsibilities assumed
by a juror, put a few inquiries to the
old man, among others being :

““Uncle January, do know
nature of an oath?"’

“I reckon I does.
done uster be counted de hardes’
man - in Levy county. A
ain’t many oaths what. 1
heerd.”’

‘This prisoner,.’ continued |the
Judge, ‘‘is.to be tried on the charge of
larceny, and it is your duty as a juror
to weigh the evidence fairly and im
partially and bring in a verdict accord
ingly. Do vou know  what e
of larceny 187"’

“‘Oh, ves, jedge! I knows
larceny ; I reckon I'se done been famil
iar wid larceny all my bo’'n days.”’

‘“Then,'’ continued the judge. ‘‘if
vou find - sufficient evidence convict
this prisoner on the charge of larceny,
what would be vour verdict?’’

‘‘ Jedge!'’ said honest old january as
he looked the court straight in the eye,
I'se got some cotton out to my place
that needs choppin’ out pow’ful bad,
but if de pertuberance ob evidence say
this man has done been guilty ob lar-
ceny, I'll hang dis jury 'till nex’' hog
killin’ time but what we'uns '1l fotch
in_a verdict makin' de culprit suppot

election
communi-
and
all

vou sthe

My ole mas’er
cussin’
reckon dar
ain't done

the ¢r

to

Jlde chile.’’

Whitney 5 Pedlar

THE BRICK BUILDING ..
2 ON SECOND AVE. €
Dawson

Beanett Whitehorse

ALL _NEW GOODS

Miner's Outfits a Specialty

melele Iine of Gent's lurnmnngu. Hats,
Caps, S8hoes, Etc,

: sese
C. H. Chop House £
SECOND AVENUE

sl 00 MEALS 7%C

FOR

Lunch PEsLIN THE 50 Ct.s.

:

—— Ooww'mnuu 0 & RIDLEY,
c-81-714 - Advocates for Applicants.

L

atte =iy

the |

all erbout

We Are Prepared

To Quote Prices On

MENS
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HEAVY_WINTER

““W“MW

GLOTHING

VIV VVVVTR VWV

..To be sold this week at..

Half Original Value

B B R ETt R

CALL and SEE 0ur LARGE STOCK

Mackinaw, Fur and Corduroy
: Coats and Pants

Che Rlondike Nugget Prcslaclml Ballot.

I hereby (emf\ that T am' a citizen of the United States and fully qunll..d
to vote in the approaching presidential election.

My choice for the offices of president and vice- prequlcm is as indicated be-
low:

REPUBLICAN TICKET,
FOR PRESIDENT

WILLIAM McKINLEY

THEODORE ROOSEVELT

DEMOCRATIC TICKET.
FOR PRESIDENT

WIT. JENNINGS BRYAN -

ADLAI E. STEVENSON

SIGNED i

Instructions: Mark your ticket thus, X in the ﬁpncc opposite the names of
the candidates for whom you wish to vote. Hach voter is entitled to one
vote only. Place -ballot in seiled enve lupc marked ‘‘Vote'' and uuul or send

Quick Ilcﬂon ,a
¢ BY Phone ..1/

%““”“““““'ﬁ

THE_/

‘RECEPTI_ON % §

““A, Monument to the handicraft
of Dawson’s artisans.”’

2 2 RS 5 % % %

interior finishings were made

from Native Wood.

Al the
Rates to Hubul’lm n
Non-Subscribers: lqa

s o Forks, §1 60
Finest Beverages 1o be Obtained for Money ‘ | (’J‘:: lh'l'lrr:'ll'h lilm

@ ®ARON VON sSPITZELL HARRY JoNES @ | Office TQI?MO Blcluuo Neit to
ORPHEUM BUILDING ' ullding.

’  Donald

“ Wbtte Pass and Yukon Route.,”

oA Daily Train Each Way Betaween
ﬁL\ Whitehorse and Skagway . . ... . «

COMFORTABLE UPHOLSTER&D concne:s

S 2

: wﬁm

NORTH—Leave Skagway daily. except Sundays, 8:30 a. m., 12: lﬁ
& m. Arrive at Whiteborse, 5:15 p, m. g

SOUTH—Leave Whitehorse daily. except Sundays, 8:00 a. m.,

2. m. A:nve at Skagway, 4:40 p. m,

S. M. IRWIN,
Traffic




