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"The village clock was striking the{see you home again,” she said, with £
an effort to keep the tremor out of !

“hour of 5 one afternoon as Annie

Graham stepped out of her trim and |her veice.

comfortable cottage to meet her hus-
‘band at the gate.

She made a pleasant picture for the
eye to rest upon. Her year of mar-
ried life had been a very happy one,
and never did a maiden look more
cagerly for her lpver thar did she for
her husband’s return from the distant
city, whither he had gone a week ago
on business for his employers.

Among the few ornaments she woie
was a beautifully chased gold brace-

~ et which encircled her left wrist. As
her eye caught its gleam a peaceful
smile 1it up her sweet face, for |it
was her husband’s gift to her on her
last. bigthday...

#< - have news for you, dear,”’ he‘

said when they were seated at the

teatable. ‘I met some of my people

in the city and was invited home. As“
they. appeared to be holding out the}
olive branch of peace of course 1 went |
and the upshot was that matters were

smoothed over. They have most gra- |
ciously condescended to forgive us for |

to this great wotk. I am jusi- now :;\mind theit own business .and do not |he was virtually created vice-Emper-

A Case of Exp
interesting mysell in circulating o  meddle with other ‘people’s ; to those ;o He discovered in the course of | - Some. years-
jamphlet —on the -subject, ‘which I iwho know how to maketbe best of | his official investigations that otie of | lery was at by
<hall be pleased to send you.”’ | things ; to those who' can make up { the leading ‘vNihilist chiefs was in ‘the rr_mda, One of the
{‘How Jovely !”' she murmured. She (their minds ; to those who, in cases | habit of visiting Tolstoi, ard one day eight ton—was o
knew that she had at last found a jof emergency,
kindred soul. { what to do, and have enpugh charac- elist’s - country  nouse. Before ‘the vis- |caring to ri “half a
But this world is full of bitter dis- i ter to Tmmediately do it.. . __jitor had announced himself Tolstoi ' lives, imquired !
appointments, and it wa$ a hard jolt | In every branch of life, men who! recognized hiny and said T [ “Sergeant, have you
to Ethel Gushirgton’s finer - sensibil-  possess these qualities are the as-| ‘'‘You are Loris Melikoff =~ Do™ you pired men hére i
ities when a few days later she re- 'ers of the world. fhe fittest who sur- | come to see me’ officially ‘or as a pri-| "'Yes, sit,”
ceived, with ‘the compliments of Johm [vive { men who @6 not possess these | vate man? Ii- you come officially, | ‘‘Paddy Jackson has
Wesley McSmudge, a catalogue of | qualities ‘take the back seats and are here are my Keys. Search, open ov- Bis time."”’ :
passenger elevators for which he was the-servants of the others. Even if \erything. You .are iree to do so.” | ‘“Well, then," replied
agent.—Salt Lake Herald. | the most successful form of socialism| ¢ do nof come officially,” rerlied  officer, ‘Paddy J
| started today a society composed  of | Melikofl. {gun." ¥
‘men equally educated and equally | ““Very good,”’ answered Tolstoi, | AMd Paddy Jackson
ted, when ' ;.n jn twenty years society would | and calling two stalwart servants, he happily * with no fata

Make the Best of Things.
If 1 had to be electrocu

marrying, and my mother and sisters \Ahe executioner said to me in police .. what it is at the present time, | said to them, ““Throw this man out | burgh Scotsman.
»

are coming on the 28th to spend 2 |
few days with us. ‘I

«See what I have brought you from |
the city. ' 1 remembered that the 28th |
is. your birthday and thought you
would like this. You might wear 1“:\

'when they come, along with the one |

_ She stood at the gate ard ~tookwd: & gave Jov Jast year. J want you 1 |

s

down the road in the direction of the
small mining village through wh‘\chi
her husband must pass on his way |
from the station. A man’s form.came !
into view on the ‘quiet road, but a|
single glance sufficed to show her that |
it was ‘rot the familiar figure she |
looked for. She scarcely ohserved the
man further, her: eyes traveling bé-
~yond him to scan the road, till he :
halted almost at her side.

“(lan’t you spare :a ‘copper for a
poor fellpw who has walked all the
way !ral?—" he began, with the usual |
plea and whine of the pmfessional‘l
tramp, but stopped abruptly and gave |
vent to a low whistle {

“Sg it's you ! he exclaimed sneer- |
ingly, recovering from his surprise. |
“Aren’t you‘;lad to see an old pal ?”’ :’

. She looked at him for a moment,‘l
then drew back in fear. ~ =

4“1 suppose you've got too high and |
“mighty for the likes of me,’’ he con—f’
tinued, observing her action b 1‘

“heard you had got spliced to the
gafler of a mine somewhere about this |
guarter; -but. had no idea of such u‘,‘
slice of luck as this happy meeting |
with you. So this is where you hanp;\
out, eh ? It does look rather com-|
fortable inside.”

He dréw nearer the gate and made
as if to enter.

“No, no, you cannot come in,”" shé]
cried in alarm. ‘'‘See, here is Some
money . Take it and ‘go away." |

He examined the contents of thc}
purse which she handed to him. 'l‘hv_vl
amounted to orly half a dollar, and
he was dissatisfied.

“I'm as dry as a dusty road in
June, and this will hardly wet my |
throat. Let's see that badble on
your wrist. It should be worth some-
thing,"” he said, looking greedily at
the bracelet.

“No, indeed, T will not. T have al-|
ready given you more than enough.l
so pléase go.”

“Not if T krow a thing or two,” he |

» Said, with a cunning leer “pid you |
tell your adorable husband that you
mt’t,he,swop from Watson's for nab-
bing a trinket like that ? No, 1 guessl
not.’” :

“You know how false that charge
was," she cried indignantly, but with
fear in her'eves at the mention of her
husband.

“Oh, of course you say so, but who
would believe y6u?"’ he returned.
“Hand over that bit of jeweiry, and
mum's the word."

AT “It's my husband’s giit to me,"’
~— - ghe pleaded, *‘and I carnot part with
it. ' 1 will give you its value in mon-
ey, but do not ask this.”
‘ She turned to enter the house for
the money, but he was too quick for
her.
/ ' “Net so fast, my pretty. ‘A bird ly
~§hé hand 1§ worth two in the bush’'
... any day. I can make as good terms
with your ~ husband, so it must be
that gilt thing or nothing."

She eagerly scanned the road again.

* Yonder at last was the well knowr
stalwart , figure of her ~husband.
Should she tell him all and, trust to
his believing ir her innocence ? What

. if he should believe this man's story?

These thoughts ~ passed quickly
through her mind. The risk of losing
“his love and respect seemed too great
%o face. She slipped the bracelet from
her wrist and handed it to the man.

“There, take it and go quickly,”

. she said, with white, drawn face.

__ He snatched it from her and walk-
ed away, humming a lively air and
looking the virtuous man he claimed
to be as he passed her husband a
short distance from the gate. 5

John Grabam greeted his young
wile afiectionately, and together they
entered the house. He observed her

-'-‘.f‘-;r—,{*g\lﬂ for the first time as she turn-

{

"ed up the light of the diring room|

’::!Q.mp. :

. “What's the matter, Annie 27 he in-
" quired anxiously. ““You look as if
“you had got a iright. Have you been
- moping in my absence? 1 meant o

be back a couple of days soomer, but she asked, -after she had worked up
to the subject by easy conversatiohal

1 could not get wy business fimished
1,!#!0?.-" £ Sets s
© Y14 is nothing, John.

as she looked into his modghuul blue
eyes; the young girl felt that she had

“Intensely, Miss Gushington,’ be

be at your best before my peopie.”” ¢

As he spoke he drew a small-parcel |
from his pocket and unfolded it, re- |
vealing a bracelet of exquisite design |
upon a bed of velvet: He handed - the |
gift to Her with a tender smile. ‘

&1 am not worthy of this, Fohn,”" |
she said faintly, while a mist rose be- |
fore her eéyes. She was already pay- |
ing dearly for her error in her tran-|
saction with the tramp {

«Nonsense, my dear. Bring out the
other one and let me see how they |
look together.”

“Not, tonight, John Please dor’'t
ask me,” she said so earnestly that |
he looked up in- surprise

“I'm gfraid you are not yoursell
tonight, Annie. You do look rather
ghostlike. But don’t frouble about
the bracelets, as I can see them both
on the 28th.™ - e

When the guests arrived, 11 struck
him - that his wife had never appeared
to greater disadvantage She looked
pale and anxious and seemed to avoid
meeting his eyes. He was annoved to
sée the proud lips of his mother and
sisters curl.at . his wife's awkward-
ness, and he felt that she had not
done hersell justicé. Once he whisper-
ed : r » ke

‘“You are rot weanng both brace-
lets tonight ?”’

“No." she answered in a low voice
and with averted eyes He turned
away with a look ‘of disappointment

When the visitors retired for the
night, he took both her hands in his

«There is something wrong, Annie?
What is it ?”’

Could she tell him, or must she go
on deceiving him and enduring the
misery of the past few days ? He was
a man who was upright in all “his ac-
tions and hated deceit in any form.
Yet she would only be doing him a
further injustice by concealing the |
truth, In a low voice: she began and
recounted the whole story When she
had finished, he remained silent. She
lifted her tear-stained face to him

“You do not believe me, and there-
fore you cannot forgive me ?'" she
asked wistiully.

“T ‘both believe and forgive you,
he said gently. ‘‘But what you have
told me is not quite new to me I
knew' about the charge against ‘you
when I asked you to marry me, but I
pelieved in you. And within the last
twenty-four hours I have heard the
rest of the story
this 7"

She was -astonished to- see him hold |
up the bracelet which she had parted
wilh so unwillingly to-the tramnp.

“Your friend the tramj ot the |
worse of drink with the money you |
gave him and was locked up at the
police station,”’ he resumsed. ‘‘This |
was found in his possession, and he |
could give no proper account of it '
Lieutenant Stirling happened to men- |
tion the matter to me. 1 had m_vi
own teasons for being interested, and |
along with Stirling, I interviewed |
the man. 1 knew him at once to he’}
the man who was the Watsons' groom }

Do you recognize

‘when you were, with them We worm- |

ed the matter .out of him, and now |
it appears that it was one of the ﬁer—"
vants whom he was courting at tbel
time who was the real thiel.” L‘

“Then 1 am cleared at last?” »:he‘
cried joyfully.

«yes. 1 could have told you all|
this & few hours ago, but 1 wanted |
you to learn to trust your husband"
more fully. *1 am glad that you have |
told me everything frankly. Now let |

us forget the past.”

“The hest birthday gift yeu have!:
given me is your forgiveness,’' shc]
said  gratefully. — Penny Pictorial |
Magazine.

A Kindred Soul.
They had just beem introduced, ard

at last met a man of high ideals.
“Are you interesled / in the eleva-
tion of the masses, Mf. McSmudge ?"”

Gaston mapner, ‘‘Pray sit down,” 1! omposed of masters and servants.
should probably feel inclired to re€ply" 14 wiji ever be the story of-the mar | The order Wwas obeyed to the letter, | be secured at-the
in refined Alphonse style, ‘‘ATter you, | with experience who advertises for a!and Melikoff dared not seek redress. |reasonable prices
my dear Gaston.” | partner “with money. Shartly after, B :
i, however, 1 saw that the Gaston- ' e man with experience has the mon-
Alphonse busiress would not answer, ‘.o .nd the man with the monéy has
I am perfectly sure I would say to the experience.
him, ‘‘Look here, old fellow, I don't pe stupidest piece of nonsense IS
s-=* te give you of myself any ROT€ i, declare that all men are equals.
trouble than is necessary. DO tell me | 5 crowd of men Will alWays wesei
the best way to go through the bus- b

’ . ble a pack of hounds, in this, that
iness as easily as possible,’’ and I 2in. tpey are composed of those who Nad
perfectly sure 1 would follow his in- .

and those who are led. i
structiors to the letter. | When hunmting, a pack of hounds|
Submit to- the inevitable as grac- .cer fail to follow the Tead of 1hl’lj
iopsly as you can. There Is 1o help ghrewdest and cleverest among them - |
for it, therefore make the best of 2 In so-doing dogs give a gréat ‘es_!
bad job and have done with it son to men who, jealous of their nat- |
Do not waste your time, your mon~ yra] superiors, rejéet them to often |
ey, youf strength or your intelligence ;10w the lead of the noisiest,; a :
over the inevitable. Forget it and thing which hounds never do. — Max
think of the best thing you can do :()aRe" |
next for yourseli. { FEE .. .
If your house is_down, do not shed | Not a Joke. 1
tears over the ruins; claim the m»’“ “So your wife found some white |
surance money and have it rebuilt at|and blue chips that you had in your !
once. | pockets 7" said the breezy and over-’
If you have lent money without se- ! familiar person.
curity, simply to oblige a friend, for-| ‘‘Yes; she saw them roll out on |
get it ard make up-your mind that | the floor.” ‘
you have lost the money. ) 4Ha-—hat Good joke !
|

lof the house 1" The finest of ofies
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Keep posted on local and foreigm &
You can do thig by subseribing forthe

DAILY NUGGE’

The Nugg‘fétrhzla; the best telegraph
and the most complete local news

People who borrow money at 10 per “No; it wasn't a good joke
cent. and give security geperally’ re- «“Was she angry ?”
turn the loan. People who porrow | ‘‘No, not angry; disappointed. She |
money from the friends who are ready | said it was a tittle hard to love a!
to oblige them are'ef two sorts | man who ‘was small enough to hide |
Those who don’t return the loar and | aWay chips in a friendly game of pok- |-
those who can’t. | er.”’—Washington 'Star.

In the battle of life, the losers are | T
those: wha. . hesitate and spend their | Une oa Meiikoff. v
time shedding tears” over spilt milk, | One of the - authors of ‘‘The Czar|
and airing their griﬂam’ Penple\ﬂ“d His People'’ gives the following
are too busy to listen to the recital | inStance of Tolstoi’s irdependence of
to your grievances; besides they | thought and action. {
have some of their own te attend te | “(General Loris Melikofi had been
first. | given such unbounded power to act
The world belongs to those \shn'luuamst the Nihilists that, as he said

system of any Dawson paper, and will
livered to any address in the city for

‘\33'0“ P

RN S— e g

INVEST BEFORE IT 1S T0O LATE

l.one Star Stock s the Best Investment
Ever Offered to the Public.

We claim we have the mother lode.
Can you deny these facts. The mines
are situated at the head of the two

ment ever offered to the public. Buy
pow. The books will soon be closed
and you will be too late. Don't let
richest creeks om earth—Eldorado and the man who kmows it all tell you
Bonanza. Gold is found on every that ﬁ_en-h 1o quarts in this coun-
claim on Bonanza creek, and up Vic- try. The fools who make that state-
toria Gulch to the quartz mimes. It it ment bave no bank ascount, which is
did not come from this ledge, where the proof of their wisdom.
did it come from ? Every placer camp in the world
'rhe gold found in the creek is the turned into a quariz camp.
same as that found in the ledge. Cripple Creek was & placer camp.
The gold is found in slide matter The men who 'knéw it all were there.
on Seven pup. Where did it come They made the same statemest. A
‘rom ? carpenter found the quarts alter the
The -best pay found in Gay Gulch is wise men had Jelt.
at theé head of the guich, below the Have you ever visited the Lone
quartz mines. There are eight guich- Star mines? 11 mot, you bhave mo
es beading at the Lome Star mines. right to evem think. Go up and sai-
They all carry goid. Where did it isty yourself. Yours for business and
come from ? a quaris camp, LEW CRADEN.
Lone Star stock is the best invest- '

‘\,

LONE STAR MINING AND MILLING CO.

“LEW CRADEN Acting. Manager.

Afor your coming, and 1 am ;Mh;wwmd Y have dedicated my. life]
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immediately *.r\k““w Melikofi himself went out to the nov- -ious flaw. Tp“ 7
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