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‘Sadie Milman of New Yéfkr_
new {cases

t in admiration of her
| gown. In a few hnurn» she
 going to make her debut at
oot drawing room of the coton-

on. Sadie was delightfully

It was a greaft event in her

life. After two winters in

ork society she' had come to
f.ondon. :

* dear,”” said the duchess,

your face a fortune, you
't look at anybody lower than

L This allusion to Sadie's
was a bit of vulgarity that’

S are wometimes guilty
ﬁ Sadie stood a little Bit in
fhe duchess, so she was silent
the same shé wmt going

t that broken down, bank-

_edrl who was ‘“‘first fav-

with the duchess.

1've got to stop the season
{he ducal wing I'd better not
1 1 want to,” reflécted the

little New Yorker N
% a bit of a girl,” the duchess
od her. “‘It’s fiddlesticks for
& & child to choose her own hus-
ou leave it all’to me.”

s father had sighed. He sup-
it was all right— Anyway, he
y get back to Wall street. So

his little girl to the duchess
‘the firm conviction 'way back

gingéss head that if it came
ht corner her father’s daugh-

Id not come out,second best.

was nobody at dinner but
chess and Sadies—for the duke

't-count-—at home. ‘‘You must
your energies to make a sensa-
tonight,”” said  the worldly
old lady who had successfully
pd -ha)i a dozen daughters and
s of nieces on the marriage
, and felt quite equal to run-
a regiment of girls into double

& was the fitst evening drawing
om ever held at the English court.
¢ Fdward had broken away from
-day court presentations with
ring girls and dowagers in low-
jowns.
o hours bélore his majesty was
“the throne room, Sadie and
_duchess swept through the
gallery en route to the
taircase. Already this was
d with dowagers and debu-
in priceless gawns, fortunes
jewels flashing from snowy
, myriads of diamond butter-
sparkling = in coronation coif-

The ambassadors and suites wore
§ attire, the magnificent Yeomen
the Guards in picturesgue ‘medi-
fal. costumes, the royal pages,
g of whom is a nobleman, and the

mtlemed-at-arms,  combined  to

p the most lovely living plcture

s had ever seen.
duchess seated herseli on a
among the beautiful statuary
p famouns sculpture gallery at
ham palace, where she soon
g d a little court of her own.
it the duchess was not only a very
personage, but the fame of her
butante had spread around
The royal footmen in
scarlet liveries. had. great
in “keeping the line clear,"”
was the crush to see :

it of (‘ubton was making straight
fthe spot which the duchess had
Bled as best suited to show off
oints of the girl she was proud
aocully responsible for.
] g tove,”’ she munnurui with
‘lost winning smile, ‘‘here is
i Carston coming to W

muﬁone room't 1

S&\es was nowhere to be seen.
ildered duchess stared around
her lorgnettes. Not a sign

wilful' beauty-who a few mo-

before had been the focus for

, The duchess vainly search-
even shook a crimson velvet
and peered behind a giant
in an alabaster pot.

Story as court chaperon that
lost her hedd. She tore
ln'ann; room ecertain of find-
t charge re—aruagm( a curl
hurried court hair-dresser had
to secure properly, Meanwhile
®, with a beating heart and @
determination to escape the
d !onuno-nnunrnﬂ lls

ap  the  magnificent marble
with the throng that was
ssing toward the royal pres-
la halt an hour his majesty
“in his place ol honor on the
 chair,. Stie clung to the gold
balustrade and reached the
decorated lobby on the first
To gain a mqment for re-

spnng

‘There we{t two - stair-
lesdmg up from the lobby,
each going in opposite directions.
‘Which should she take. From behind
the fern she saw - the hated earl,
whom she had so cleverly escaped,
with his foot on the lowest stair
awaiting his turn to mount with the
rest..

This decided her. - She stepped
from her hiding place and, hoping
.she was unobserved, went toward
the deserted staircase. A curtain of
priceless tapestry was drawn ai the
top of the silent staircase. Once
safe behifid this she intended to-
wated her chance to slip down again
and join the duchess in time to make
her courtesy to the royal circle.
Glancing back on - reaching the top
stair she was horrified to find that
two men were following her. The
nearer was young and wore the uni-
form of a king's equerry. But hor-
rors ! Lord Carston pressed close
behind. She knew the duchess and
he had plotted for the proposal to
take place that night. And she had
played into his hands By coming
alone to this solitary spot. Heav-
ens ! Where did this staircase lead
and what was behind - that curtain.
Moving it aside she disappeared from
sight. The king's equerry redoubled
his steps 'and speedily vanished be-
hing the pictured tapestry. Ol Earl
Cranston paused for breath, The

mm_rn

fast for his 60 years.

Sadie found herseli alone in the
vast drawing room. Was there na
hiding place ? In another minute the
earl would be upon her. The hate-
fulness of his proposal! Perhaps he
would kiss her! He hadn’t a reputa-
tion for delicacy.

Turning quickly toward the royal
equerry she cried : '‘Please save me
from that horrid old man.’’ ‘“‘Why,
Miss Milman,”” began the courtier.
“What a lovely piece of luck, it’s
you,”” said Sadie. ‘‘Now I'm safe.
Hide me somewhere till that ter-
rible Carston is gone.”

‘I dare not, what would his ma-

] jesty’ s

‘‘Bother his majesty,” returned
this irreverent young person. The
curtain was slowly drawn aside and
Carston’s hand was already visible.
In one moment he would come upon
the two conspirators. They looked
uneommonly like lovers, too, he with
a protecting hand on her arm, she
gazing up at him with a very tender
smile. On the spur of the moment
the young - man forgot loyalty and
duty—he -thought only of beauty in
distress. They stood before a full
length mirror let in to the panel of a
cabinet. He touched a spring, the
panel opened and Sadie was sgte in
the royal closet.

The old ear!l advanced with haughty
dignity. ‘“‘Sir Claude,”’ he demand-
ed, “‘where is Miss Milman ?"

“My lord,”” he answered, ‘'l am
not answerable for the lady's where-
abouts. Miss Milman is under the
Duchess of Bayr’'s chaperonage. I
must refer you to her grace.”

By thig time the ear! was furious.
Perhaps “he compared his shrunken
frame and wicked, time-scarred face
with this handsome young courtier.
The Carston estates were in & bad
way; unl he. speedily married a
rich girl pankruptcy was inevitable.
“Stand gside, Sir Clande,’”’ he said
sternly, fplacing his hand on the
Carston, being an old cour-,

clodp
"ltiéhe king’s name, my Lord

Cars I Torbid you to enter the
private closet,”’ - said Sir Clande
Connagght. The ear! hesitated. He
knew that in fiiteen minutes his ma-
jesty must pass through the pannel
on his way to-the throne. He dared
not risk the royal displeasure by
forcing himseli into this closet where
only princes and princesses of the
royal blood were ever admitted.
“And what is your business her""
‘sneered Carston.  “Are you & squire
of dames that you daré to conceal
your lady loves in this royal room 1"’

“1 await his majesty here, my
lord, as is customary, but, by heav-
én, if you hint at anything deroga-

{ tory to Miss Miman the king will]

find two fighting subjects where be
expects to Mnd one loyal equerry.’
The earl took the hint. “I'll comn-
front her on the other side of the
curtain and offer to -hush up the
scandal by making her the Countess
of Carston,”’ he reflected, spitelully.

**Sadie,”” whispered the young man

ough .the panel, “T k@tmd the
old man off in the ngs hame. I'm
going to let you out The mirror
marble { flew back at a touch and Sadie stood
before him in her lovely court robes.
“The old serpet is waiting on the
top stair, expecting you to come out
that way, but we'll trick him, dear
—F mean Miss Milman.” .

41 like the  nther name : best;
Claude—I mean Sir Claode.”

‘“Ah, Sadie, if only I dared to

b she .stepped behind a gmt:ilnu you. but what right has- &

~~the~-secret -of - the-Toyp

"And what’s the good of being an
heima unless it giveés you the right
to . «@> penniless equerry,
| Clagde 2’ The problem was too
great. - But they solved . it with a
kiss, h is a very easy solution
to a problem in which a man and a
maid are involved. ‘‘But the king—
1 fqrgot the king,”’ confessed his
loyal servant. ‘‘In five minutes he'll
find you here and there’ll be one
equerty the less at the court of St.
James."’

*‘What shall we do?’ ‘‘Dearest,
there’s only one way. If you pass
that curtain Carston will make a
hotrible story out of it.. I can take
you to ‘a dear old lady connpected
with ‘the court and return in time to
‘meet-the king. But you can’t _be
presented at this court, my pretty
sweetheart! Ther¢ is only one way
to reach the throne room but that
staircase, where old Carston is do-
ing sentry. No curtsey to the king
for you, my love, tonight.”

1 curtesy now to the king—my
king,” said Sadie, sweetly 3

And then she was hurried off
through the white drawing room to
the care of a lady in waiting ‘‘off
duty’’ from illness. The story was
hurriedly told and Sir Claude Con-
naught stood ready with his royal
salute when the king and his suite
passed through the panel to his first
coronation court.

Everybody wopdered why the beau-
tiful young American failed to make
fier curtsey on that memorable oc-
casion. But the disappointed duchess

‘Fpace of these young people Wis Too | was equal to" the occasion and gave

dramatic accounts of a fainting fif
and court. physicians in the apart-
ments of a lady in waiting. And
Sadie Milman went to court after all
She was presented by the duchess
“on the occasion of her marriage’’
with Sir Claude Connaught, equerry
to his majesty.

“I always said I would marry an
American,’”’ said Sadie, saucily, as
the happy couple started on their
honeymoon.

“My mother was an American
beauty, like yourself,’’ said Claude.
““Half of me belongs by birth to the
Stars and Stripes. All of me be-
longs to you. Seo who can say I'm
not a good American ?”’ And. the
problem was solved once more by a
tender kiss.

MOUNTAIN
OF QUARTZ

Rich in Gold and Silver
Known to Exist

On Arctic Slope of Rocky Moun-
tains 400 Miles Northeast

of Dawson.

Mr. F. M. Brown has lately re-
turned L& Bﬂwsun from the outside
to whjch lace he went for the pur-
pose af e&ieamrmg to forin a coph-
pany for the development of a mo
tain of white gold gquaryz whie
discovered while en rgute to

or r years ago. T
the iiiﬁiiiii’i:i"bi"d’i&di'{’f’}s' Known on-

o Mr. Brown and 'his son 'ahd is
located about 400 miles northeast of
Dawson on the Arctic slope the
Rockies.

An assay by Messrs. Emdén & Mai-
baum of this city gives to the ore a
value of $720 per ton of which $340
is gold and $380 is silver
“The ore is almost as white as Ver-
mont marble, the bright yellow gold
shining all through it

Mr. Brown, who is an old Califor-
nia miner, had all kinds of offers
from syndicates on the outside but
the terms on which he was to be
taken into the corporation were not
to his satisfaction, therelore, not
considered by him. He says that
years ago he had a good thing in
California taken away from him by
a company that made miilions out of
it, and ‘that this time he will see
shat his interests are protected.
“There is a likelihood that a com-
pany will be formed i Dawson and
an expedition, led by Mr. Browm may
visit. the property as soon as the
snow leaves

The quartz, of which Mr. Brown
bas samples, speaks for itsell and is
unquestionably as rich as the assay
makes it.
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FOR SALE.
A good dog team, harness and sled,
A buyin Apply Nuggct office.
The ant'l ltoek of job pﬂlth(
waterials is the best that ever came

hm

| Hetherington,

THE WHIRL
- OF SOCIE

;uf them declare that the falling nﬁ' C. E. ; M. Am. Inst.
has been no fault
Father McEvoy, pastor

{in weddings
theirs.

A. B’s Give Thelr Last|
Ball of Season

lwdnnday LAY 2E
{ Whether the young men are 100 I’ATTULLO & RIDLEY — ‘A
hasMul or whether they do not ete.
»heve in early marrigge is not known,
i but there is

no end

of

attracn\e

i

dmm.-.
Wotaries, Con 3 Offices;
Rooms 7 and 8 A. C. Office Bldg.

ouwvtvm

{ young women in the parish, and-ali. L, WHITE—FKASER -M. Can. %oc

of

E.E.;DT.
S. ’Phone 106b. Cor. Churth and

of ' Third avenue.

the church, did nbt know about the ';HAS S W BARWFLL DLS.,

i novena wuntil told of it yesterday

“] “dom’t khow what

{ women have been praying for,

{ the
| filled

A Very Enjoyable Event, Though |
One Feature Might Have

Been Omitted. ‘

What will probably be the last ball |

. past week,

nf

{ WO

of the ®eason was given last night}
under the auspices of the Arctic
Brotherhood and like all its prede- |
cessors was a most enjoyable event
From the standooint of comfort to
b€ had in dancing, the size of the|
crowd was just right, everyone hav-|
ing sufficient ' rooin to tread the |
stately measures without tramping
over his neighbor’s feet or caving in
the ribs of his vis-a-vis. The ﬂoor;
was in excellent eondition; t,be,
music was inspiring and the 24 num- |
bers on the program were reeled nﬁ
almost before the dancers were
aware of it. Mr D. C. Vlcl\enne
and Dr. Edwards had charge of the |
floor and were indefatiguable in their |
efforts to diffuse enjoyment and hm.-,
pitality. About 75 couples “ere‘
present and nearly all remained un-
til the orchestra had played the
last bar of the medley.

LHURCH NOTIC[:\

Sunday services, St
Church.—Low mass at 8 a. m.; high|
mass at 10.30 a. m., during which |
the ehoir will sing Leonard’s mass |
and Battmann’s gloria. The solos,
duetts and quartettes will be render- |
ed by the following ladies and gen-
telemen - Mrs. James Mrs. McCann, |
Mrs. Pnrker Mrs. Mullen, Mr. Clay-
ton and Mr. Pepin

At the offertory the sopranos and |
altos will sing a hymn to St. Joseph

Vespers at 7.30 p. m., followed by
the reading of Father Damen's lec- |
ture, “The Catholic Church the Only
True Church of God."

During the benediction the
ing music will be rendered

1.—Hymn~A Duet
Mullen and Parkes

2.—0 Salutaris

3 —Ave Maria—by Willard—solo by |
Mrs. James.

{.—Tantum ergo—by the choir |

Mary's |

follow-

sung by Mrs

L 4 O-’)OC}OC—O 00 Q000 ’)QO—CV’) .

*« = =

o |
Methodist Church.—Preaching 11 a. |
m. and 7:30 p. m. Sunday .‘-'L'hn()‘;
and Bible class, 3. p. m |

Subject for -evening discourse,
ligion in Business."’

The choir will
ing special music

Anthem—'‘Sweet
Parks.

A double male quartette, with so-
prano obligato Mrs. A. E.
sing* ' Baviour
Blessing, ™" by

“Re~ |

render the follow-}

Sabbath Eve"

solo by

will

Breathe an FEvening

Reichart.

All are welcome

e o

Prespyterian Church —The fallow-)

vial music/ will be rendered at/|

a sacyed
and the choir
¢ fRndxut Worn Hath |

an anthem by Wvad-

Dawson Deatist Wants a Wife,

The following advertisement ao-
peared in a recent issue of Gunnel's |
Monthly, a matrimonial paper pub-}
lished at Toledo, Otio

“A graduate dentist, earn pear 51,
000 a month, have property that|
rents for $175 a month and six thou- |
sand cash, kind and aflectionate, |
don't use whiskey nor tobacco. and |
want a wife right away. She must|
be refined, nice looking, but- not &
beauty, between 28 and 35 and pu:e{
sess or be-heir to some means, with!
a home loving and aflectionate dis-|
position. Please” séad photo and re-i
ceive prompt reply. Lock Box 709, |
Dawson, Yukon Ter ' !

It will be noticed !hal the wife ssf
wanted ‘‘right away.”’ Perbaps some |
local female may supply the demand |
and thereby save a transportation |
bil! from the oatside. “‘Right away''|
means immediately if n(;t sooner

The yo-ng women of St Joseph s
Catholic church in Hoboken are con- |
ducting a novena, or nine days’ pray- |
er, to bring them husbands. The|
church report of last year showed |
the number of marrigges to be m—‘
consistent with the other pansh,
statistics, and it is to improve the|
teport in this respect for the curmni
year thét the novena has been be- |
gun. " The praying began iast Swn-

e 5

1065000000000 000

church have
than they
" he said
marriages in

uld it  be Catholic,

--New

usually

York Sun

~ Job Printing at Nugget oﬂ!ce

the \n\mz
but 1}
{can truthfully say that the pews of |
never been better |
have heen for the | 0.0.....0.....”...0..
“The number | .
the parish was un-
uqually small last year, d

not. deplore the fact from the pulpit ,. quNDERSON BROS".
becanse that is not the Catholic way !
{of going gbout such things

but 1

_\mﬂ;“ ;.ooooooocoo.oo
or

{ my people (0 tell me what they were |
{ praying for.’

%
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Pacific

 Coast

Steamehtp

$Co »

Affords a Complete
Coastwise service,

Covering

Alaska, Washington

Californ

Oregon and Mexico.

Our hoats are manned by the

most skillful navigators.

Al l Steamers Carry

Freight and Passengers

=

Ll

roadhouses each night.
both delay and discomfort
and Saturday, at 7 a. m.

Both

e WINTER

On and After March 20

Dawson to Whitehorse, $125.00

BY THE ROYAL MAIL STAGES

Making through trip in five and one-half davs,
Travel only by an establish
Stages Leave Dawson Every Tuesday,
For reservation apply at the

J. H. ROGERS, Agent.
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‘| Gold Dust Bought

C.E., DOMINION LAND SUR-
VEYOR. Office, rooms 13 and 14
Bank Building. 'Phone 170, Daw-
son, Y.T.

Slgns and Wall Paper

SECOND AVE.
Ssceeee

ode e O INEETL

; MINING EXPERT
i Quartz mines examined and re

ported on.  Correspondence
sol icited.

Address, = Geseral Delivery, Dawson
EMIL STAUF

=« REAL ESTATE, MINING AND FINANCIAL BROKER

Agent for Harper & Ladus Townaite Co-
Harper's Addition, Menzie's Addition.
The Imperial Life Insurance Company

Collections Promptly Attended to
Money to Loan. Houses to Rent.

and Soid. N. C.Office Bldg. King St
onnuomm»n

Ss0000000

Dawson - buding Hotol

- American lnd Euro Plan. ,
Cuisine Unexcelled. Newly Re
fitted Throughout—All
Improvements. Rooms and hoard
by the davy, mh or month,

:
b
b
@
:

3§zum.nihd$t. Pawson
| ¥

sied .O(}O{‘ : A)-(” >(‘ )(;, -;w
MAIL SERVI CE ==——mmemommme

ing at first-class
line and avord

White Pass & Yukon Ticket Office
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book.

A Little Printer's Ink, if Judiciously Used
Will Do It Every Time.

Speaking of Printer’s Ink, we have barrels
of ‘it, all colors; also the most complete line
of Job Stock ever brought to Dawson.

How Are Yoa Fixed

If you need anything in the Prioting Line
give us a call, we can supply you with
apything from & calling card 10 & biank

Remember, Rush Jobs Are Our Deligh_

Did Tt
atch
Your €ye ?

/

Tole Promised Tomorrds Dolivared ¥




