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:o:t How Chicago Man Exercised His |
ey, Judgment. 5
Clagg |
Y gaved a Young Girl From an |
hery § Unfortunate Marriage — Romance
~— of the Windy City.
As T was ](,ni;)g the office Baxter |
ed to me that if I was going to walk |
all pe would go withk me. I was go- |
5 ': bohe walk, as | always do on nice|
v i put I was not anxious for his com-
s I could not think of anything
pany- agld turn him off, however, sol
mat:] with what heartiness luml]
ﬂl & «apll right.  Come long.”’
g fhe reason for my not wanting him or
—otie else with me was an absurd
- ot and 1 pad the grace to be ashamed |
% of myseif even while acknoweldging its |
g weight. For the ~last month l.hm] be-
. K ome foolishly in love with a girl I did

ot know, and the. only time I saw her

and she was coming down.

alone when I p'mccd her.
may seett, another person always seemed

intruding. Therefore I cursed Baxter
inwirdly and talked business outwardly

{nto Michigan avenue.

It was A beautiful autumm atternoon.
The grass in the park was still green,
and & fresh, exhilarating breeze blew
1 homthc lake. - She could certainly

noHlE such for
and fixed my eyes on the stream

a day her

d*le flowing steadily past me on |

rse

ik, trying to catch a glimpse of
i figure in a gray walkng suit.

. /bad often wondered where she went |
bery afternoon and even planned to
follow her, but T was positively
for ofice and afraid to make an advance
which would gi\;ti information about
mf snknown. Pogsibly she went to
ot and walk back with a
butber or a husband.
M to the brother idea,
@'t know why. “She did
mtried, and why should
are enough for any man to meet him
i walk home with him? No

)ars

timid |

I was

not
sach a

wivinced that no such fortunate crea-
ta existed.

Shewore a black hat, tilted over her
forehead, and she always gave me a

quick, comprehensive look from under
it, atwe passed. As for me, I
myeyeson her, and never took them off

fixed

until she had gone by ; it was only by |

' a superhuman effort of will power that
I &id not stop and stare after her.

We usnally met Twelfth street,
but today we had reached Sixteenth and |
I had given up hope, when T saw her |
coming toward me. Baxter was telling
. me scme ‘troubles of his, for I
he mistook my silence sympathy.

We were nearly opposife to her before
Baxter saw her, at the moment
that she saw hia. She
smiled—I had never seen

near

believe
for

same
bowed
her smile be-

and

% B :: in the afternoon ov Michigan ave-|
,"’ pue, when I was ‘going back from town |
1 did not |
always meet ber, but I always hoped to |
when T Jeft the office, and I liked to be |
Absurd as it |

o5 we left jackson boulevard and turned |

walk, T

{ remark from him.
Iover; 8| with a
rather in- |
though I |
ln(‘vk ' poes
girl | 1oto
| you before was simply this:
I was |

1900 L}
| v - e
thmkmg s0. hard on a certam subject [ decent and reasonable length of timeé to 7 & s e S5
| thiat my micd was mupahle of -taking | elapse before telling-her what she. can SENTaE i
‘”m\thm s else, ell me. again, and I|see if she isn’t blind. I am 1ot blind |«

SW( ar you’]] h’l\l
,t1r)xl

o8¢ Thanks, but
That isn’t the

my. undivided atten-

trouble
sort of story a man cares
And,
better that no
the

1 won't you,

about. dwelling on,
| come to think of it,
one shounld

you know,
it™s
about

know business

| anyway,’’
In vain Y 1ssured

{in his affairs, of my
to help him if he
would tell
mitigated

him of interest
ability
help. He
e nothing, What an un-
fool I had been! 1 had
missed a chance to learn all about ber,
md I might never gét another.

‘ "At least tell me

my
desire and
needed

her
| finally indesperation.
| ““Miss

name,’’ I said

Norwoed—Ethel #tNorwood:
Why do you want to know her- name?*’
““Oh, indi*erently.
‘T suppose she ; goeg down town to meet

1 ¥
said

nothing,’’ 1
‘somdmdv, doesn’t ~he"'
“*Yeou !’

‘‘Her brother, I suppose
‘“Hasn’t any brother,”’

I had gone. too far to back out.
| ““Who does she go to meét, then?"’
|
| ‘‘She goes to walk home with her

who studies at the art institute,
should 1ike very much to
{ know if Miss Norwood has aroused your
interest ker being an
{acquaintance of mine, That conclusion
is flattering, but doubtful.’’

To walk home

| sister,
{And now I

merely - through

with her sister? In a
sudden burst of joyful confidence I told
bhim

what had been going on inside of

I me for the Jast_ month.

gant language to describe my state of
mind. T colored every trivial incident
to produce the rose colored effect of

| romance,

We had reached Twentieth street and

stopped on the corner where our ways
divided. 1 looked at Baxter and saw
that he was amazed, as I had been a

few moments before.

| *‘That’s why I wanted to hear- your
{story and also why I didn’t” hear it—
Ihecanee I‘ve lost the little head I ever

hml over your Miss Norwood.”’

|

‘ ‘*And so it’s you!'’ exclaimed Jim.
[**Well, T never!”’
‘“You seem to enjoy being mysteri-

ous,”’ I replied, annoyed at another such
‘Is that connected
story.which I am not to be al-
lowed to hear?"’

“I'll walk along with you. I sup-
know.’’ We turned
‘“What I told
Ethel Nor-

ungratefal

vou ought to
Twentieth street.
most in
We've
went to

wood is° the girl
always known each
together 1n the

I never cared

last

the world.
| other, school
| beginning, and all tnat.
Well,
she was engaged to
He
some people
there

| for any other girl. summer
? &

[ she told me that
| Tom Camp.
| Boston visited
last If
| lain in these commonplace times,
I told

me to prove it.

Know him? lives in

and here

spring. eve:r was a vil-
he is
dared
college with
[ proved something about him
She broke her
| engagement and told me she never could
enough to .me. She ¢On-
as though 1 wefe the
to her bdppiness
that I had

to declare myself to receive my re-

| one. Fthe!l so, and she
I was in
hun, and 1

ve\en to her satisfaction.

| be grateful

| tinued to treat me

|one thing necessary

[until I became convinced

|only
ward for saving her trgin that tellow. I

fore--and just one little corner of that|spoke last night, and she turned me

one belonged to me and with it the|down without asKing for time to-con-

rme- B wiftest of _glances that set my heart |sider even ; sajd she liked me, though,

oK Pating idiotically, | and thoughjAve were just good friends.”’

n. Buddenly T realized thut my talkative | [ tried 40 feet sorry for Jim and say

17 Mpanion had not spoken a word since | sometpdng uppropriate, but T couldn’t
| Bemuttered ** How do you?’’ I looked thi}x(:, of anything

#him.  His face was pmfnund!_\'ri,"/'l‘}hn the worst of it was that when

; gloomy, ‘711 asked  her if ther& was- any one else

“What's the matter?'’ I asked. I}é"]t she -said, ‘Well, - no; “mot exactly,’

-00d natured enough to talk to m)/om‘ And thien she went on and told me that

‘ldlsmldenl\ conceived a great inter- _qu was very much ashamed of ~ herself,

&t ip Baxter. He could tell me who |but she helieved she was bhalf in Jove

W88 —perhaps be the means in time | with some one she didn't even know;

of my meeting her. saw him every day and looked forward

'! ‘Hmﬂ you see that girl I bowed to |to meeting him, and a lot ot that sort

> Jmﬂow‘ '’ he said. of stuff. I was disgusted and told her

“The one in gray? Yes, I noticed |so and that the fellow was probably

t;- her, some one not. wortny of tying her

o ““ell, that’s she. She’'s the one.’ shoes. She said she wasn’t afraid as

- “What one? Whom you are talking long as she had me to rescue her, Then

B chout > I was at a loss to account for | I left, feeling pretty sore. And now it

“ﬁ!mne of gloomy emphasis, turns out to be you, and  you tell me

» The girl 1 was telling you about.
2 ¥ we should have met her just as I

€ W "shed.  Well you can see for yourself |

she is pretty.

“00‘(8(1 at

‘ummt

Jim - Baxter in absolute |
‘When dtd.yon te]l” me this history |
Yo ‘are alluding to?’. 1 spoke calmly,
Iwas agitated, There was some-
ting the with one of us, and |
effect of my question on Jim showed
& there was no gnestion in his mind
h'hlch of us it was.
“When «hd I tell you? For heaven’s
’.“:m, do-yow mean to tell me that
Ven't neard what I've been say-
for the last mile? Vou had better
b2 specialist if you are subject to
ltt&cks of mental eherratlon i
'hbldldt: t -hear a word, *
‘To tell the truth, I was

matter

I said

the same thing
My feelings were_iudescribable,
‘“‘There’'s only one thing for you to

‘d() —be a good fellow, Jim,’’ I said.
‘“Well, I won’t do it,”’ said Jim em-
| phatically.
“Very well; just as you feel about it.
| We probably have other mutual ac-
jquair.tam".es,“ I ‘replied nonchalantly.

‘You, being an old family friend, could
so easily take me to call, but of course
if you don’t want to’’—

‘“Oh, I suppose I'll have to,’’ groaned
Baxters~ !‘She’d make me anyway on

together i

With this ungracious consent T was
satisfied. Inside of a week I had ‘met
her. Tf I had thought her cliarming on
the street, I found her 1n her own home
utterly bewitching. I am waiting for a

I used extrava- |

mhistaken Jim was about her

some —pretext or other after seeing us

either, and yet I try to remelnber how

feeling for

him and not fet myself be too sure.

I .am sure, though, that she

Baxter the

never
looke she

me

1t way looks at

sometimes when I meet. her on the

avenue and turn to walk back with he
—Chicago News

Y
surprised gt my, own‘courage.” 1
“Why, you never ®vent to war,” an-
swered his wife. |
“There are other risks than.those of

the battlefield.

paper I find an artiele on-‘the dangers
to our political system,” ‘dangers. to |
public morals,’ ‘danger of eating,’ ‘dan-

gers that lurk in the :md
80 on without end.. T tell .you it takos |
a mighty nervy pman to v:nin"
and breathing.”—Washington Star.

!jnu\]v‘wl‘r“

o0 on

Painful,

The  Bug-—Get off my rnrn!—-Now5
York Journal.
o
He Was Better Off.

“SWhen 1 re
she began
sion, “I did not”

“You did know I was wealthy,”
he ipterrupted coldly I

“Nof-at all. 1
off, but”

“T didn’t when I was
shouldn’t have proposed to you.”

Her confusion then was not affected,
neither it sweet.—Philadelphia
Press.

jected you the
with

other day,”
affected sweet confu-

not

knew you were weli

know or 1

was

e - ’
She Loved Him. "™

always me like you
do now?” he asked the Boston girl.

At this juncture, dear reader, comes
in the remarkable feature of the affair.
She did not correct his grammar. She |
merely said *’'M!"”

All-of which foregoing
that leveler |
steam shovel looks like
dianapolis Press

“Becanuse

“Will you love

goes to show

love is a eside whom ' a

30 denarii 4

Life,

His Ambition In
“That boy seems to hax¥e no ambi-
tion in life.”
“There’'s where yoy do him an In-

justice. He wants to be
of an aetress, and/no one has worked
more industriouxly than he to acquire
the necessary Hking for fur lined coats,
champagne /and diamonds.”—Chiecago
Post. =

the husband

Modent, ns He Always Is,

Thé pirate pauses as he is about to
pass finally from the scene.

“But who among you will persons
swear like when I am gone?’ he asks
sadly.

Nobody answers, but the goldfish is
seen to blush modestly and cast down
his eyes.—Detroit- Journal.

Horribile Dictu,

Towne—Hicult has conceived a hor

rible idea
Browne—

chine?
Fowne

He

ing’s poems to

18
What is-it, an infernal ma

It's
proposes

infernal,
to some
Waghor's

sure enough
of

MUsic.—

set Brown
Phil
adelphia Press.

Comforting Reflection,

“Well, there’'s one thing -eertain™ |
mused Unclé Alten Sparks, who was |
watching a boy dangling_over the pler |
and holding a f I pele  in  botl
hands Fhe capitalists can't organize
any happiness - trust Uhicago Trib |
une.

Why She Saia 1f,

Bobbhs—M3 fe told ¢ last night
that | asg the simarte it on earth

Dobbs—Huh Shy Was talkin
through her hat

Bobbs-- (%, nho, a8 talking for |

her hat.—Raltimore Amer

an.
Heanrd In the Restnurant,

Knicker--Jones 1 self made
He wasn't born w
his mouth

Bocker
his knife

man

|

Maybe
in it

tht's

vhy hé has

l:x-r«c:.un Life.

Nnow,

When He Painted It

Aunctioneer—Lot 52 \ genuine
ner.. Painted during artist’'s life
time. What offers, gentlemen ?—Punch

it whotlessle at the North-

Whiskies

ern Annex. Rosenthal & Field, props,
Shoff, thé Dawson Dog Doctor, Pio
neer Drug Store,

The liguers are the

best to he had, at
the Regina ! 1

Heavy underwear at Oak Hall.
P(nate (hnm;, rooms at The Holborn

Best Canadian rye at the Regina.

Fine tweed tarlor-made suits,
Candless Bros., opp. S.-Y. T dock,

looked ¢ axter the ay she yoks @ ‘
enu i I,
Ao $he ®
1 = ‘
{
To Say Nothing of Getting Married, |
“Sometimes,” said Mr. Blykins, “I'm &1

Every time I pick up a |,

In- |

Special

Values!

We are. offering gr

FURNISHI

‘\El‘\
inter; and we wil -'Tw'.\pm-iul

our licht we ight goods.

DIRECTLY OPPOSITE C.-D.

Summer and ‘' Fall Suits, Trousers,

WE MUST HAVE ROOM

ting large vnnslgnnwnti of goods for

¢ HERSHBERG »

THE RELIABLE SEATTLE CLOTHIERS,
CO. DOCK

eat values on all our

Hats,

NGS, ETC.

.

Fall and
inducements to purchasers on all

FRONT STREEY

'

He'
He

1 10T S B

11 get through all right.

bought his outfit at

..RYAN’S

Front 'Street, Opp. S=Y. T, Co. Dock

uick Action o

By Phone &/

Use the Phone and (et an |

Immediate Answer. You

Can Afford It Now.

Rates to Subscribers, £30 per Month,
Non-SBubscrfibers
sage; Forks, §1.50; Dome, $200;
One-Half rate to S8ubscribers,

Office h‘h'phnnv Exchange Next to
A. C.uffice Building
| Donald B. Olson (leneral I'lanager

Rates to |
Magnet Gulch $1.00 per mes- |
Dominion, $3. |

|

Hayand Feed

| 500 TONS.

{  We will receive about September 18t
500 tons of Hay and Feed. . Contracts
taken for future delivery.

The same stored and insured free of

{ charge.
LANCASTER & CALDERHEAD,

WAREHOUSEMEN.

2 Dry Goods

At Our New Store, Next Door to

Ger aain’s Restaurant.

See

Our Stock and

SUMMERS &4 ORRELL
Compare Prices,

Stconp Ave

The O’ Brien Club

A Gentleman’s Resort,

Ower Bonansa /S’a[oon

Club ‘Rooms and Bar;

Finest Liguors in the City.

| Old Croaw 1890 a Specialty

éKeame)’ & Kearney

{ AURORA DOCK.

| Satisfaction Guaranted -

Mc-l'

MURRAY, O"BRIEN & MARCHBANK

_Telephone 31

Frei ghting and Teaming

delivered st the Forks, Eldorado
ks

Goods

and - Upper Honanza cree
GOODS HANDLED WITH CARE
ALL ORDERS GIVEN FPROMPT ATTENTION

Rates Ach:wnnhlc...

FULL LINE CHOICE BRANDS

‘\Wines, Liquors & Cigars

CHISHOLM'S SALOON.

Fox CHisnoLsM, Prop.

ith a silver spoon v | Fall ClOthlng

MY STOCK OF CLOTHING
e IS COMINC FAST,

oy
e

ETC.

M %

Ty €

197 %

ULSI
WOOL SOX,
ARCTIC :.s@x,
SINS,

RALM
/
i

YA b

GLOVES, MH'IT'TS Etc..

J. P. McLENNAN

i FRONT STREET,
Next to Holborn Cafe.

Dawson.

FAnd Millinery|

We Are Prepared to MNake Win-
ter Contracts for

{

iIGOAL

| & And to insure your -n?ply would ad-
vise that contracts be made sarly. Our
COAL is giving the bhest of satisfaction,
and will not cost as much as wood, have
ing the advantage of Being less bulky
than wood—no sparks-redncing fire
risks; no creosote to destroy stovepipe,
and the fire risk you tuke in having de.
feotive flues caused by the creosote is
great,

Call and see us,

‘N.A.T. & T.CO.
ORR & TUKEY'S

. STAGE

Dally Each Way

To Grand Forks

Leaves Forks al 8 &, m,
Arvive at Dawson 12:30 p'. m,
Leave Dawson at 3 p. m,
Arrive at Forks 7 po e

FREIGHTING TO -THE CREEKS:

‘&, Wall Paper...
Paper Hanging

ANDERSON BROS., Second Avenue

Str. Gold Star

CAFT. NIXON, Owner,
.eués Yukon Dock, Making Reguhr
Trips to Whltehoru.

A swilt, comfortable and réliable boat,
Gous tredlment,
Get Tiekets for the Otitside via Gold Star Line.

€lectric - Cight

Dawson Eloqulc ngM &

Court-

N Steady
A ‘lﬂﬂm"

& Power.Co. Ltd, ©

| Donald B, Olson, Manager,

| City Office Josiyn Bullding,

{ _ Power House near Klondike. Tel, N.-!

| OTEL DONOVAN

}

| (1]
e e

A FIRST CIASS HOUSE

}AT MODERATE Pmc:.____—.
veescAmerican and Earopean ﬂﬂ

I THIRD: AVENUE AND SECOND STREET
" GissON & JUWEL, Props. (8%

i o SN




