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City of Dawson

Before the Fire

(Copyright, 190, by 'y Warman.)

Whlle the world Is filled with sorrow,

And hearts must broak and bieod,
It's day all day In the daytime,

Anid there 1o no nlght In Creeds
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won downed upon my
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It had roalped In Iawson the day before
The hille were nll washed clean The 1t
tle garden, facing the east, bathed In sun-
light, smiled down on me ke n  pretty
girl tn the gallery Klondike Cltly wan
slpping by us, and just below, over n wide
gravel tal Klondike rushed
I, wide, green path far ot In
tha af the Yukon Just  bhe
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city of Dawson heglng, 1t has all come into

view mo suddenly and we sweesp down the
wwift wiream so . rapldly that one Oods I
bow ildering. After G600 miles of almost
houseless shore, this bnposing camp, with
ite  shipping, fonting  wharfs  and  great
Iron wiarchouses was a revelation. At the
upper end of the town are the government
Bublcings, (he prison and  the  barracks,
where the meunted police live

Almost o inlle of houses, all worts, shopes
fnnd  Eigew ranged nlong the embank-
mont facing the river., These are the prin
chpal bBuslyess establishments of (the (own
hotels, shops of all Kinds, saloons, dance
halls, banks and barber shops I is oy
welrd plcture, & wonderful panormms that
piussen our window as we drop down stream.
There goes n milk wagon drawn by seven
dogs, a perfect Httle wagon, and the dogs
have harnesses with collars and  hames,
ke the hoarness of a horse. 1t reminds
me of Ausiria and Bohemia, only there
are npo women in harness here. A inll
girl In & red wrapper and a miper In &
white hat ware waltzing on the sidewalk
in front of a dance hall, Although It Is
barely 6 o'clock, all the shops are open
Thoe elerks nnd shopkeepers are out look-
ing at the stonmer as sho glides down to
her dock. Men are hurrying down o the
wharf to meet friends and loved ones they
el behind, A well dressed woman  looks
anxiously up at the purser as the boat ties
up.  The purser shakes hisa head, and a
shadow settles  on the hopeful, almost
happy face, as the woman turns away.

Diversified Greeting,

Now the women, who have made the

long Journey of thousands of miles to join

are

thelr bhusbands, come from thelr cabins
clad In neat travellng gowns that  have
not been worp on the whole trlp, A new

hat, a fresh ribbon here and thete, n happy
swille, all kept back for this one Joyful me-

ment. “Huh,"” | heard & woman say; "“How
funny he looks In thst horrid hat” A
man  kissed his  child, held it off  and
gared ot 1t through  tear-dlimmed eyes,
and tried hard to reallze that this big
boy was “baby."

The boat had  scarcely  ceased rocking

when Jim and | walked nshore. Two hanod-
some,  clean-faced young soldiers of the
mounted pollce force were tolling slong the
strand with o drunken man between them.
These fine young men do the police duty in
Duwson. It I8 not o pleasant duty, but, since
they must perform I, they do it well, and
win the respect and sympathy of all classes
of oltigens,  Verlly, there I8 no night in
Dawnon. The men at the gaming tables are
changlng  shift, bt the games go on.
“They hanged two Indlans and o white man
lust woek aud started o daily paper.”  That
was i news ltem given the captadn of our
boat by n man who came on board,  Just
hs we enlered our hotel u Swede llogged us:

“Have yeh seen yoaller-halr woman wi'
wan kid on des boat?

“Yeo," wsald Thompson.
with his noso skinnoed.”

“Val, ha's been baby when o see ‘em last,
but u tank he would have ha's nose skin by
des time.*

Hotel Life In Dawson,

“There Is no lock on my door,” sald 1 to
the young woman who was head clerk and
half owner o the hotel.

Ol well——we'll give you a better room
s soon aw one s vacant.*

“Hut In the meantime 1 explained, “any-
one can come up the back stalrs and step
Into my r om—it won't even lateh."

The clerk amiled,

“Well,” she sald, as she changed a $100
bill, tuking out $1.60 for the man's
breakfast. 1 guess we'll have to put locks
on all our doors.  Meople seem to expect It
The fact 18" she went on, “"we have been In
such a rush that we had not thought of it
But things are changiug, People are com-
ing In from the cast and now—1 suppose
wo'll have to lock up.”

She 3id not mean to be discourteous. She
slmply Indleated & well known condition, So
long as a mining camp Is occupled by min-
ers, mounialneers ploneers and prospectors,
no one ever thinks of locks. It Is the com-
ing of the cultured tenderfool, the Chee-
chawko, that makes bolls necossnry. Even
the Indians were rensonably honest with
each other untll we begian to elvilize them,

| wee pothing bere marked less than a
quarter. That ls the price of a four-page
paper. Al Seattle the penny passes out of
use, at Skagway the nickel, and at Dawson
the dime, But prices are dropping rapldly
here., Fresh slgns in the restaurants read
“Meals only one dollar.” In some places
they are but 76 cents, with drinks. In one of
the best hotels in town I pay $§5 a day for

“Freckled kid

“It In & grim country, a country of ex-
trémes."’

Desplte the rocent raln, the Klondike |a
cryatal cloar, the trall s washed clsan
In a ploturesque cabin beslde the path n

womun & singing her baby
the willows s wafted
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shoulder of the Lig hill that curves around
Dawson. At the summit we find some rustic
meats beside the trall, We wonder who ever
took the time to bulld them, when labor in
the

mines, untll recently, had been worth
$16 o day, Near by there Is n sun dial,
with the marks N. W, M. P, and we know
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FRONT STREET, DAWSON CITY, AT TIME OF ITS GREATEST ACTIVITY.

A small room, but It Is c¢lean, Meals are
$1.60, table d'hote, but they are excellent.
It you want a spring chicken It will cost yon
$6. It creta G0 cents to quench at all first-
class bars. Hero is o copy of a typewritien
11l of fare, verbutim et literatim,

Anheuser Busch or S8chlitg Beer,

DOE AR, oo niszssasnissrrnnsrravabnres 00
Labatt's English Ale, per pint........... 860
Guilnnesses lixtra 8towt, per pint. 88,50

GRILL ROOM AND CAFE,
Cox & Guates, Prop'rs,
Dinner 5 to 8 . M. $1.50.

SOUP,
Beel broth Anglilse, consomme
FISH
Bolled King salmon hollandalse
ENTREES
Currled Lobster with rice,

Breast of lnmb with French peas,
Hell fritters, maple sauce

lm;\ﬁ_'l"ﬂ,
Prime ribs of beef au jus,
Veal with dressing

VEGETARLES.
and mashed potatoes
Green peas.

aolled

-
DESSERT,
ples, Assorted cakes,
Lemon lee erenm

Assorted

EXTRAS.
Cucumbers H0c, Radighes o

Letiuce
DELICACINS OF THE SEASON.

A Dawson Garden,

1 spoke to Dr. B. enthusiastically about
the little green garden on the hill, and now
we are polng up the Klondike to see It
It contse n quarter to wilk across
the suspension bridge that spans the little
river. The day Is dellghtful, bur my mind
Is constantly reverting to a powerful, beau-
tifully worded description that 1 have been
rending of the Klondike by a gifted author
who has never seen the country. 1 shall
quote bits of his deseription as I go, setting
thom slde by slde with the thing ns I see it.

tinkling bells, In front of a little roadside
shop a man i candling a crate of eggs—
holding them one by one between him and
the sun. They are worth $1.60 a dozen,

“There Is little vegetable mould, and
plant life is sparse.’

Here, In the Klondike vale, 1 find a min-
lature fleld of oats. The well-filled heada
come up to my shoulders, The graln Is In
the dough—I1t will be ripe in a week. Since
thia was written I have seen a news dispatch
which read as follows: Recent experiments
with grain-growing and market-gardening
in the Yukon valley, not far from Dawson
and the center of the Klondike reglon, give
promise of fresh vegetables for the miners,
before long, produced in thelr own neigh-
borhood, Wheat, oats, and Dbarley, all
planted late In May and harvested about tha
middle of August, have reached Duluth, as
a sample of what has been done In the
Klondike reglon. All of the grain Is fully
mutured, and of good quality, Of course,
many vegelables can be grown still more
readily than such cereals.

“Unats and mosqulitoes move to and fro In
dense clouds during the summer and add to
the many discomforts and discouragements
of the reglon.'”

The burro, the husky and the siwash are
the only insects 1 have seen thus far {n or
about Dawson. Nol a gnat, Not @ much
s one widowed, melancholy mosquito have
1 seen here.

“Life s a warfare."

Sitting (n the hillside garden, overlooking
the beautiful Klondike, with jts pleturesque
forry and trim boats gliding down stream;
the song of a brook nearby, the murmur of
the river below, the soft winds frelghted
with the fragrance of flowers, the scent of
aweel peas and the perfume of the pine, it
#eems to me that If man had money enough
to keep him from plolng for the “‘creeks™
and mosquitoes enough to keep him from
brooding, lfe here, In summer at least, would
be one grand, sweet song.

Leaving the garden we climb up over a

HIGH SCHOOL CADETS—KEARNEY, NEB.

that the police, who are always doing some-
thing—blazing a trall, bridging a stream or
marking a mud hole--haye put thege things
here.

Overlooking Dawson,

Our trail lles along an almost level streteh
of table Jand. There are a great many
cabins along the trail, but very few people.
Some of the cabins are very pretty. Muny
have double walls, filled with dirt between
Over the door of one rustic letters are fixed
to spell “lowa.”

Here under the aspen trees or cotton-
wood and spruce, moss is found in thick
tufts, like green bunches of swamp grass
pear the edge of a swamp. It {8 this thick
blanket of moss that keeps the sun from
the earth and holds the frost in the ground,
When the moss I8 removed the earth thaws
out In the summer, for the days are long
here and as warm as they are in Colorado,

Now we come out on the brow of the hill
overlooking Dawson. The view la un-
broken., Here, to our left, rushes the clear
Klondike and yonder, at the farther end of
the town, the mighty Yukon, curving with
n eweep sublime, glides away among the
hills on the long Jjourney to the ocean,
noearly 2,000 miles away.

Between the town and the foot of the hill
there Is a wide stretch of level, marshy
land. This was & quagmire a year ago.
Now It has ull been drained—we can see
the draina and ditches from the hilltop—and
you can walk or ride all about,

My friend and companion, Dr. B., poluis
out two hospitals—that have cost over
$50.000—both empty. One s for typhold
fever patlents, Ouly three cases there,
“Why," said the doctor, “Dawson today s
the most vulgarly healthy town on the con-
tinent."’ CY WARMAN.

“Naow, Dicky, dan’t
taking sugar with
Lent?"

“No, ma; but I tell you what—1'1l1 give up
takin' the med'cine.””

you
your

want to give
medlcine

up
during
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Mareh 11, 1000,
A Holly and
Mistletoe Ranch’

“Yes, 1 think we have about the first and
only holly and euistletoe farm in the couns
try, or in the world, for that matter.'” The
spoaker was Migss Lucy Carteledge, the elder
of the two young women who three years ag»
begun to ralge holly and mistletoe for mar-
ket

“You ask how It began—the farm, yous
mean? Why, It all started from my going
o New York to study art. My mother, whao
in my only living parent, by many sacrifices,
finally saved enough money for me to make
the venture. I did not achieve much in the
way of art, but 1 Jearned what a big world ™
0f sinart people this Is and how much 1 had
to improve before there was any chance of
gotting It afire with oy brilllancy. Onece
conyinced thiet 1 had litle or no artistic abil-

ity 1 aet about to find some way 10 earn
a living. The high price pald for holly and <
migtletos In New York City was one of

many revelations and on Inquiry 1 found 1t
the prettiest pleces were brought over from

Bogland, This gave me an idea and | wrole

home nboutl it 1o my sister, who Is & very
practical person

“She begapn at once to go over our L0
weres and  cleared away the underbrush

sround every holly bush. lIn some Instances,
with those pround the house, she had gone
wo far as to trim away all the dead limba
and have the earth about the roots enriched
sl spided up

“For the preservation of the mistietoe she =
cut off the muscadine and jasmine vines
elimbing over every trea where there was
a sprig of It growing. BShe also declared her
intention of trying to plant the seeds In the
hollows and forks of old oaks, where she
saw a chance of Its taking root and grow-
ing.

“During the next summer we had little to
do besides sit and walt for what the autumn
wiuld bring forth, but this energetic sister
of mine was careful to see that no hamnn
came to the numerous little holly trees which=
ghe dlscovered-about the roots of the large
trees. She stated that she Intended trans-
planting them ‘n winter and for the first
time we reallzed it might not be such an
easy matter to get a holly farm ns we antlel-
pated,

Fenred Nnd Luek.

“Negroes are 8o superstitious that it Is
almost lmpossible for a white person to keep
up with the numerous gueer things they
believe, When our old cook heard us tialk-
ing about transplanting young holly she
was horrified and told us it wus the worst
Kind of luck, and that whoever did it, the ..
minute the bush grew ana cast a shadow
large enough to cover thelr grave they
would die, We found the superstition guite
general amoung the negroes, so, of caurse,
we realized at once that pone of them
could be depended on to plant our holly
grove. According to thelr advice the only
way to oblain such trees was by placing
a lot of berrles on a stump near where
wo wished the tree and allow the wind to
blow them. Only fancy what a stupld lden.

Still, It was most serlous (o us, as Wwe
were entirely dependent on them as Ia
borers,

Selling the Urop. »

“However, our firét harvest came before
transplanting time. As soon as the berries
were sufliclently grown to Judge of we
sent spoclmens on to several firms in Wash-
ington and New York. Almost by return
mall wo recelved surprisingly large orders,
but at different prices. The bhest came
from the Washington firm which supplies
the White House.

“At Christmus we found there were two
distinet grades of holly. Branches gath-
ered from trees around the house, which
had been trimmed and fertilized, were more
beautiful than the others. The folinge was
richer and the berries larger, more numers
ous and very much more brilllant, My sls-
ter fancled the same improvement was to
be observed in the mistletoe. but we finally
decided that the most beautiful specimens
of thls were taken from post-onk Ltrees.
And now, after three years' experience, we
still consider it a [act.

“Our profits for the first year were gratl-
fving, and as soon as there was suflicient
cold to send the sap down Into the roots
of the tree we began our transplanting.
But do you know my sl#ter and I were com-
pelled to do it with our own hands. The
negroes would dig the holes and put In the
fertilizer, but when [t came to actunlly
planting the Iittle troes we had to do that
curselves We worked early and late all
during the months of Japuary and Febru-
ary and managed to set out ten acres of
holly,

“This last seascn we cut out every other
me of these young trees and sold them -
aa Christinas trees. They were well shaped,
hal fine folinge, with large, rich berrles,
4% of course, they brought the very best
price.

“For our mistletee we select old onk trees,
preferably post-onks, and Insert well-ripened
berries under the bark In the fork or hollow,
where they will have a chance to germinate
and eateh hold. Just how o!'d the plant has
to bhe before It bears borries we have not
bheen able to declde ns yet,

“This Inst senson we added to our farm
products by shipping quantitles of bamban
nrnd Christmas berry vines In the north
the hamboo {8 known as the southern smilax
und makes a oharming decoration

“We have no trouble in getting orders
for our goods, and as our farm 18 en a trunk
line rallroad shipment le easy. We first
hogan by crating; now we simply pack the
trees and branchee In the rallroad curs and

they go stralght through to thelr destina«
tion."
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