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He Distinguished Himself Under
an Inspiration.

e
RN die

old Friends Had a Pleasant Visit—
The Girls Aunt Lived Down by

ﬁmyra.

From Saturday’s Daily:
scer Gifford was quite too ready
o admit that he was just an average
sort of fellow. That was really all he
L ared to be. What he could do he did
fairly well, but he did just as little as
was decently possible, At ecollege he
hld gone in a little for athletics, and
pade & very creditable record, but he
anything really brilliant.

ard While rank from
h& ‘}ll’e was a good scholar, too, but was
Advance, quite willing to rank with the intellec-

m.| second raters, When he left col-

he wcnt abroad and dawdled about
sless ardy, And came bomg, with,
gsions that he cared to men-
m Then he went 11 for society, and
pere seemed to be reasonably contented.
society amused him and wasn’t 160 ex-
ating.  Society coddled himi; hé was

in 81

irrender

 young, handsome, clever and rich.
Continye And et he would admit that he felt
ad. a little conscience stricken when Anpa
goldie gravely asked ~ him omne day
B yout Bis future hopes: There was a
agway, Aig B | ok inher eyes that he didn’t like
rs are knows B hen he laughed off the query. It set
cight mils B himto thinking, and thinking was af
eat - batlefy § occupation he rarely indulged in.
n ool m- Trpinking almost disquieted bim. He
avoided Anna Goldie for a time, and
have found that was still more disquieting.
nd are flosd B Aqd then jifst as he was thinking he

would igvite another talk with her on
the origninal disquieting subject she
suddenly went away. - She went, they

Tientsin an

of the big national lights of the house,

ol séhool "days.

is to be the'speaker of the oceasion, and
they’ll bhave plenty to' eat and goad
music. Better, goover’ =

A half hour later Spencet aac‘ended
the'stairway of Raymond hall. He no-
ticed a number of ladies in the crowd
that steadily marched into the hall,
and he was rather  glad to find that the
banquet was not to. be of the usual po
litical for men only chardcter. At the
head of the stairs he noticed a door
standing open, and looking through
into the brightly hg,hted ante-room he
saw his old friend ' The' impulse was
too strong to -resist, atid he passed in
the doorway and held out his hand.
{“What’s' the matter with Jim Rob-
bins?’’ he laughingly called.

In an instant his friend’s hand grip-
ped his,

‘‘Spencer,, old man, so glad to see
you!’ He pushed Spencer off a little
and held him there. ‘‘You are look-
ing' prime,” he said. ‘‘And; by
George! you are just in time.'’ He
laughed as he spoke, and .looked at
Spencer with such comical expression
that it instantly recalled to the latter
some amusing etperiences of the dear

‘‘What mischief —are you up to?’’ he
cried. “‘But, here, I'm in the way.
Don’t let me bother you. I'll see you
in the morning.”” ~ And he drew back
and-half turned toward the door.

‘‘Hold on,"’ cried Jim, with a plunge
at him, ‘‘you don’t get away from me
tonight. Vou stuy right here until I
can properly dispose of you,"’

Hon. Jack Speed was' seated at Jim’s
right and Speneer at his left, much to
the latter’s increased uneasiness. Then
the banquet commenced, and for an
hour the- clatter und chatter continued
without a break. Jim was as delight-
ful as of yore, dividing his attention
very equully between the guest of the
evening and Spencer, but the latter's
heart was filled with a vague distrust.

When the. clatter finally ceased, Jim
rapped on the table, and in‘a nice little
speech told()of the purpose of the ban-
quet. ' "He' introdused st mayor, wio
briefly welcomed back Hon: Mr. Speed
to Palmyra. “Then Hon. Mr. Speed re-
sponded in a brisk speéch, testifying to
his delight in returning home to such
friends and such a welcome, a senti-
ment which was greeted with Joud ap-
plause. Then Jim rose again, with a
crumpled telegram iw~ his hand. He
much regreted, he said, to be obliged
to announce that Hon. Dwight  Perkins
could not be with them. A telegram he
had just reeeived announced a rarlway
accident that blocked the road and held
back Mr. Perkins, t0 miles away.

“Our regret,” however,’” said Jim,

4o b told him, to visit an invalid aunt in
kagway, Aig" B ' (it {iiterior of the state,, Sbe might be
that Li ﬂq ome time. It was more a visit
vde.  Thete olduty than of pleastire, and its con-
i finmance would depend altogether upon
e the failing healtE of .the aunt, pIn
dence during@ gyt part ot the state did Miss Golcie's
unanswered §8 qunt five? Somewhere near Palmyra.

scredited. Palmyra? That was where Jim Rob-
‘ bins lived. Good old Jim Robbins,
Air. | whom he-hadu’t seen since his last col-
kagway, A @ lege year. Jim was somebody down in
.11 heard dinf Palmyra. Member of the legislature,
¥ L or something. He saw  Jim’s  pame in

by bey? fhe papers occasionally. Jim was a
from Shang B rising man. As the days wore along
yected todaysi 8 the desire to visit Jim grew upon him.
Chinese oppo He had a standing, invitation to come
an and Fred down at any time. There was a press-

ing note in his desk of quite recent
date in which he was told ot the treat
he was missing in not making the ac-

arding thelise
the Americas

o form- theat §¥ quaintance of Jim’s matchless wife and
equally matchless girls. He wondered
it Jim would know the abiding place

ndering. of Anna Goldie’s aunt. If he wasa

Skagway, Ang@E politician, he probably knew ecvery-

orts that body. He decided to gv down at once

aid three gu8 lnd‘mnke Jim a visit, and he wrote
to him to that effect.

Hunter. Col Then he went to the bank and calied

into the BISER o his father. And while he was there

ehem with @ 3 bis uncle Tom came in and the three
ered to sume ¥ ¥ere closeted  for a- lopg time in his

s not bouk i father's private room. When they

; X fame out, his uncle Tom shook hands

inue the war..

vith him and patted him on the back
ihis usual hearty fashion. And his
“Mther shook hands with him in grave
fishion, and both the elder men seemed
bighly elated. Spencer shéok his head
2 little ‘doubtfully as he lett them.
Then he braced up with a swift stiffen-
¥ ing of his\fingers and clinching of his
linds and accelerated his pace. He

m Pretoria thil
ving died fro®
wound received

led a train nes
ed Lord Algee
), making thel
it the rfquﬂ“"
hey were 8llf®

8uit case for the visit to Jim.

Was going to his rooms to fill his dress| | eyes sparkling, grabbed Spencer’s band

He 'arrived at Palmyra early in the

‘“ijs somewhat mitigated by the fact
that we fortunately have with is as an
bonored guest one of the most promi-
nent of New York’s young political and
socia] leaders, Mr. Spencer Gifford,
who will talk to us on the question ot
the hour.”’

As Jim sat down a patter of applause
ran round the hall and the long lines of
faces assumed an expectant expression.

‘‘Remember your old. debating tri-
umphs,’’ whispered the perfidious Jim,
‘‘and sail in.”’

Spencer gave him a _horrible scowl as
he ‘rose to his feet. Then he-turned to

the anditors with a pleasant smile. He
put his - teeth- together - hard. — He
wouldn’t be bluffed. And deep down

in his soul he felt gratified that Jim,
despite his consummate meanness, had
confidence him. Jim knew he
wouldn’t fluke. He would say a word
or two and retire as gracefully as pos-

in

sible.
When Spencer, ufter an eloguent

wind up, finally took his sei, the ap-
plause was  vigorous and - long drawn
out, and Jim, his face flushed and his

| under the table and squeezed it hard

‘an«l said: ‘‘Great, my boy ‘great !

1 a8 she excused herself to- the two'men
smoking in the library,

you 1o know that T had mentally prom-
ised your scamp o

going to forgive hiin.
80 faras to bless him.”’

smile,

"vitation to attend the festival about to

| Goethe’s birth,

i ,-.i: PR e

‘*No," ghe softl
"You>9n :

A half hour Jater he stopped Mrs. Jnn

? mnr uted

‘‘Ope moment,”’ he said. *‘I want

blundered" into doing me atavor. I'm
I've even gone
He held out
‘‘Congratulate me, dear
he cried, with a radiant
“I'mi’ ‘a very happy and & ‘very
fortuante man.?’
Aud then he told them about Anna,
—Cleveland Plain Dealer, : :

both bhands,
friends, "’

Llszt’s Felt of Memory.

In the July Century, William Mason,
the veteran American musician, tells of
a remarkable feat of memory. per-
formed by the composer Liszt:

My fribnd kvnew Liszt very well, and
havipg taken a fancy toa composition
Qf mine, ‘‘Les Perles de Rosee,”’ which
was still in manuscript, he said: ‘‘Let
me have it for publication. Dedicate
it to Liszt. I can easily get Liszt to
accept the 'dedication. ‘I am going di-
rectly from here to Weimar, ard will
see him about it, At the same time, 1
will prepare the way tor your recep-
tion later as a pupil.”’.

Not long afterward I received a let-
ter from my friend in which he told
me that when he handed the music to
Liszt, the latter looked at the manu-
script, hummed it over, then sat down,
and played it from memory. Thew, go-
ing to his desk, he took a pen, und ac-
cepted the dedication by writing his
name at the top of the title page, En-
coufaged by this I wrote a letter to Liszt,
expressing my desire to become one of
bis pupils, and asking what nvy chances
were. Untortunately, I misinterpreted
his reply, and received the impression
that it amounted to a refusal; bot at
the same time he gave me a cordial in-

take place 1n Weimar in commemora-
tion of the hundredth, sapniversary of
I still bave this let-
ter, which is dated August 18th, 1849.
Had I understood then that Liszt was
ready to accept me’'as- pupil, I should
have taken up my residence at Weimar
at once, instead of waiting until 1
learned my mistake, as I did during a
call which I paid to 'Liszt nearly four
years later.

Beyond Hls Comprehoallon
An Indian’s respect’ for women in-
creases a hundredfold after his visit to
England. But hé finds it difficult to
reconcile himselt to the low necked
dress which - seciety imposes upon
women,
ethics of an English dance which affords

old daughter.
woman’s husband,appeared on the dock | €€
and demanded his daughter, as'a mlt

-of whigh, wbesavl, be was attacked |
and beateh by his son and Alberv: Vir:
tue, a blacksmith, who was also going} - :
=orth on the steamer.’’
a husband a sound |.;
thrashing for ‘the liberty he took with
my- name tonight, but I've fonhd ke

likely that

nor does he understand the|S

Capt. }obn Stewart, tlle

17, L. Sale & Cu., the
move(f their main store
building opposite Aurora

Scme:‘l;ilpxiee,%mh, Sor

It is not known here what 'became ot |
the son or the vulcunite, and ay nothing
was eves said asbout their being-in com-
pany‘with the woman and girl, it is
they had -sfopped off at’
Skagway or were coming down on a
scow.

The death of the little girl will be
doubly sad to the father after such a
parting.

Shindler has blcycle sundriu wood
rims, inner tubes, ball beuing!.:poku.

at the R

REMOVAL SALE OF '/

OWING to the lack of
w'e:nolée:en:‘re compe! \o
8 on Second avenue, omﬂl
Frior to our removal we w o&
ducements to customers,
sooond avenue, néar Third street,
SUMMERS Q

|

“White Pass and Yakon R

Is the Next Boat for

Whlte Horse and AII Way

c ‘M. CHAM

YUKON FLYER cemp'

NELS PITERION General Manager

Bpeed “Safety, Comtort. ror uchh vr M

~tion &pply to company’s office
WILLIAM F. GEORGE, AVDITOR AND GENERAL AGT.,

3
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Spe CT:@__I Values!

Spring and Summer Suits, Trousers, M

FURNISHINGS, ETC.

\ »

WE MUST HAVE ROOM

We are now expecting large consignments of goods for Fall ;
Winter, and we will offér special inducements to purchasers uﬂ&
our light weight goods.

T S Srm—

HERSHBEch

THE RELIABLE SEATTLE CLOTHIERS,
DIRECTLY OPPOSITE C. D. CO. DOCK' FRONT: sfm

b d

a friend or stranger an opportunity to

fair lady who happens tu be the wife of
another. And he finds neither rhyme
nor reason in the rule of society which,
while permittng a lady to drink with
male friends, denies her the privilege
of smoking. Above all, the Indian
has a horror of the new woman. She
has very properly been deseribed as the

““third sex.”’—A Hindoo in Universal

Magazine,

Qutside and lnﬂde Weather
By Jessie M. Anderson.

in the morning, when our eyes pop open early,
very eariy,
And we creep and peep to watch the sun
Arise;
If he’s hiding, and a cloudy sky a-glowering,
grim and surly,
Has no streaming golden besming for our
eyes
Why, then, lightly asa feather
Must our spirits damnee together,
And our faces must be sunny all day long;
For as fresh as Highland heather
We can make the inside weather
W hen the outside seems to be 80 very wrong.

But if with the outdoor sunshine all the happy
birds are singi

bright
Why. then, why not all together
Make our faces mateh the weathes?-

long!
For as ragrant as the heather,
Is the charming outside weather,
And the inside cannot be 30 very wrong
From St \lcholu

Better Stayed With Papa.

: .evemng. He had meant to reach there | ‘ Vou ought to get down on your bended
Case. in the afternoon, but the train was de- | | knees to me for bringing you out.”’
aring of Camt§ layed. He hadn’ t told Jim just what| <yhen it was all over, Jim said:
licensed mastel ‘day he would start, and so his uld|u\\t must get our coats and bunt up
e whee ; fnend wasn't bothering over his non- | t Minnie. ‘Minnie is Mrs. Jim. She'sa
hen lhﬂ‘_'d ppearance, Spencer concluded be | }i4410 jealous of you now. Don't make
riymile TiveES® would 100k Jim up in the morning. |per more so. By the way, she his a
; 21, when He went 10 the hotel and had his sup- | young woman from your overgrown town |
d danghter PeL.  After supper he strolled up to the | |in tow tonight, and we'll have to escort
e .drown “ ;lﬁk 8 desk and inquired about his| | ber to -her aunt's home. Kgcw her? |
rtil Tbursd.'!— riend, lshe § a Miss Atna Goldie.’
ed there v;ull 8 . "Oh, Jim Robbins?'’ cried the clerk. A little later they were out in the
duce wh_u:b Yes, yes, Jim is‘one of our leading | op‘en air, Anna walking with Spencer |
n the inbie :“Rns. Hus a nice homeup on the| . i Mr. and Mrs. Jim going abead,
. In the g et hill. He's a great hustler, Jim | | that acute married - dame . having 8p- |
\ail in the sUESE is Going to send him to the senate l parently sized up the situation,
ount he hif Vm‘f!.nut fall. Friend of yours?”’ " “"After heating you this evenming,"
$6000 and Yes,” caid Spencer, ‘‘an old friend. isa,d Anna softly, ‘‘I thmk this is the |
he sum &f Came down to visit him,’' { field you are fitted for.’

L o i ﬂ;:e““)‘uu »wbat to do,’’ said the]
, Here. .y » ""Jium is the chairman, toastmas- |
Faench, : Whatever you call it, of the big |
me and'h’ juet at Raymond ball tomight.

steamer Loﬂ“

3 some -

il later
'l'xlis name ' 8 e going, Col. Speed is om
list of A ; m"mm‘m you ' know, and he’s in:

khnu!’ in Palmyra. Hon. Dwigh
s from ‘somewhere out west; on

7

8. 8 complimentary feed given in
of Col. Jack Speed, who is bome
8 beief ¥isit,, 4nd everybody. prétiy

There was a pause. They fell back
{a little farther,
““Do you know,’’ be asked abruptly, |
‘‘what it is that has swakened me?"’
‘“No, '’ ‘she answered,
,“ It is Jove,”’ be said,

was averted,
“Do you kmow -what brought “me |

down here? ‘Do you know what carried
me through that speech tomight?'!

t
e

]

After the wreck of the steamer Flor-
ence 8. one of the passengers of the ill-
fated steamer informed a Nugget repre-
| sentative that the woman, Mrs. Stewart,
| who, with her 14-year-old daughter,
g was drowned as a result of the accident,

\

| had told him on the steamer that she
husband on sccount .of
trouble between them, and that she and
| ber daughter , were coming to Dawson
| $o0 endeavor {0 make their own livings
The following

which was clipped from the Vamcouver
Irovmce, having originally appeated
lin a Victoria paper, substantiates the
| woman's statement to her fellow pas-
The article was headed ** Want-

{bad left her

'an best they could.
l

{ senger,
{ed His Daughter,’” and was:

ll)

| Vancouver on her way to thny

Among the passengers booked for the

place his urm around the waist of a |§g

ng,
And the trees sre budding in the glad, whrm

oh Fancy Figured FOULARD .
And 11(,,,’. r”‘“m“ is p(,gipjn( from its brown Plain Colored and Black TAF- ms.ﬂuwnmma-.rm“
A ;'1" y 4 <‘:A':.:;Ldrnh;n'lr:g'nh and sweet and FETTA SILKS, Plain WITH CANE
24416 5 ¥ DUCHESS, Beautifol 0008 HANSLED X

Fresh and sweet and bright and sunny &l day

' There. was quite a scene on the C.

N. ‘wharf " last evening jlld pla to
He  looked down at her.  Het M“he sailing of the Amwr for

DON'T BE S_H:

DSt e e e corr ey

P ..‘.-

If you need your toilet cleaned
or any  other garbage removed,

CALL ON GUILDS & BROW

Corner of Fourth Street and Semd Meue.

New Arrivals.
(ﬂuo;vc the mw GOODS fust

receibed are to be found Plain
INDIA LINENS, PLAIN SWISS,
CHECKED NAINSOOK, FANCY
ORGANDIES, FANCY DIMITIES,

S |

Colored CREPONS, ALL ORDERS SIVEN PROMIY W

in ALBATROSS and VEIL-
INGS, a Beautiful Line of Fine
SILK WAISTS, and a Complete
Line of &NOTIONS.

A—. 5 E SHOW WINDOWS

N. A.T. &T.CO.
ORR & TUKEY'S

.. STAGE

Daily Eseh 'l.y

To Grand Forks

A E “"t
I m. |

Beds, $1.00. ummum
Meals, $1.00, mmmm :

SECOND STREET -
Bot. 2nd and Jrd Aves,

vh.hw'

Leaves Forks
Arrive at Dawson .

OF WKATTLE, WANR.

Leave Dawson. ... i BB P T “""{.‘”Mm“ I s
Arrive at Forks ROt o T m.o‘#ﬂl . 8
z“tmmt‘.

FREIGHTING TO THE CREEKS.

DA\VSON lwwwnﬁ' ce.. e
wagug‘wmuz

}

trip were Mrs., Stewart and ber 14.year:
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