lorg it
tili this mom

Yelock hearig
In the pee
son resting fy!
e side of At |
ing e
i sat up
y, ahasl
vident m
e is tall g
her . finge
the **
two heavy
ek dress, light
ned black e
beneath whit
gh-skinned, #
1 and a bel
would be
e first ho 1
carth, w :
dnugget.s ‘ﬁ
ession sinee
d in jail. G
ng officer, il
ck and pe "“5
rned over tolle] i
Ross,; who :
resting
f the

an, thc'dﬁﬂ“

rfy, Contin
yas - the

5 below. on 5%
5 belo -

. he also,
artner, 8
orap, alse
yold,
om peculiar fe
uving come i

elow. Tbe :
stiop anuy

pCOgT

ot her

sappeared

ce was &
Mr.

of the

er at the
prisoner

1e lcﬁnsd
t, s

_tyke me. to call upon Mrs.

niv"scxfre DAWSON.

jt All Came‘;&bout by’ Moving From
the Ofd Home..

And Being Blinded by a Snow Storm
in Hunting for the New-— The
@Girl Blushed. :

From Thursdny"s Daily.

She was an uncommuonly pretty girl,
and it was not mere beauty of feature
and coloring, there was something more
{s the face. Perhaps it was the expres-
sion of the blue &yes that changed 1n
gympathy with one’s mood, or perhaps
it was an indescribable something about
fhe small mouth, which- was smiling
one moment and sertous the next. At
any rate, I went to Mrs, Parker’s dance
" quite fancy free, and game away that
night minus my heart. .

- Her name was Helen Evertson. We
| fad danced together three or four times,

i eaten our supperin a dimly lighted |
rner of the great, square hall, and at

ing 1 had belped her on with her
_fur trimmed cloak, and held her

jad vanished into the carrirage that was
yaiting at the door—and that was all.
* {strolled home, determined that very
shortly I would ask Mrs, Parker, who
wasan old friend of my mother’s, to
Evertson.
Some two weesk later we moved  from
the home where my boybood -had - been
spent, .y father having bought a house
farther up town. Our new residence
was one of a row Of houses thet extend-
ed over half a block, each ome being
the exact connterpart of all the others.
Tnis made it rather confusing at first,
pmlcularlv as the mumbers were on
L the lower panels of the doors, and, in
 gonsequence, qmts useless -after dark

e from busineas, I counted the
to avoid any possibilityy of-mis-
after - which I came to know our
bosn door instinctively and ceased to
p’ﬁ the matter any thought. The
Christmas bolidays had come and gone
' and 1 had still no opportunity of fol-
loging up my acquaintance with Miss
Fyertom. 1 called’ several . tinfes at
M Parker's, but had always been so
utifortunate as to find her ont. At last
] wrote her a note, to which she ' re-
.phed saying that she was just going
ito Washington for a few weeks. but
‘would be glad to take me to call at the
 Evertsons’ on her return.
. I left the office one - afternoon - in a
blinding snowstorny, and lighting from
{he car at the corner of our street; hur
ried along through the gathering gloom,
feeling thaskful when. I found myself
althe door of my home, I turned the
 key in the lock, and entering the house
closed the door after mie, giving, asI
did so; & sigh ot satisfaction and relief.
The honse was all in darkness, but not
kiowing where to put my. hand on a
‘mateh, and taking it for granted that
e maid would light fhe ball gas pres-
ﬁh" I1did not trouble myself about
[ bat made my way up to my own
fiom, which was in the third story.
L had just reached the  upper hall

i ™en the front door opened and then

bd, after which came the sound of an
(Mlamliar footstep on the stair. - It was
fiter -than father's and quicker than
.htt s, and could not possibly be-
F g fo either of the servants, who were
W widdle aged and moved slowly:
Alﬂllg the second story hall and up the
Bext flight of stairs came the _strange
"Ps while I grew more and more curi-
T'had to hunt some time to find

M8 matches, whicli were not in their

N Meustomed place on the mantlepiece. I

ered them at last, and as I struck
"8t T heard a stifled exclamation from
bead of the stairs, Hastily light-
hl the gas ] turned around and st the
e mument the door of my room was
Sed with what seemed to me most
*inecessary violence,>and the sound of
ke? being turtied in the lock fell
‘Wﬂ my astonished ear.
U the stairs flew the feet which
Motents nefore I had heard com-
R¥P, and once more the front door
Opeved and then closed.
Sadering very much at these singu-
! Ploceedings I rattled the knob and
; led al] o po purpose. There was no
18 iy room and it was evident that
and mother weie out. Tt was
810 try to make myself heard"by
'trvanu
At Jast, deciding that this must be a
= UN the part of one wy young cou-
"80 occasionally visited us, snd
bad Probably arrived that duy dur-
Sy absence down town, 1 took off
 OVercoat ang sat down before the
fire that 1 haq Aagbted

: the warmth stealing over my
Nigh hemimbed limbs, and, lost in

"without waiting for you.

day’ dfeams, T goun™ Torgut thlt l was a

| prisoner,

Ido not know how long : 3 lml sat

of April, " I used“té g0 dmww,iq
and play in the _cabin in the -b_g;igg

there half aozing, whell T was aronsed
by the sond of voices in the-hall. - -

‘‘He is in there;*’ came inan lndible
whisper.

““Oh, de be-caretn}; Iksve nodanbt
be is armed !’

The next momteat the door opened,
and a tall, muscular Hibernian, wear-
ing a policeman’s uniform, entered the
room. Lot

He looked considerably astonished at
seeing me sitting quietly’ betore the
fire, but qWickly recovered himself, he
laid hold of my arm, saying as he did
80" : y ;

““W1ll youn comie along wid me quiet,
or will I have to make yer? It’s under
arrest ye are, "~ What does a dacent look-
in' man Iikb verself want to be snak
thavin’ for an’ scarin’ young Tadies out
of their wits?”’

I stared at the man in amagzement.
Looking abont I assured myself that I
was surrounded by my own familiar
possessions, while my uninvited visit-
or's vise-like grip on my arm convinced
me that I was awake.

‘“Offier,’’ I finally managed to utter,
‘‘there is some mistake.’’

He gave a sarcastic laugh as he ans-
wered :

‘'That’s what they always say, évery
foime. Come along wid me now.”’

‘But this is my father’s house, and
this is my own room’’ 1 exclaimed,
‘I don’t-know the young lady to whom
you refer may be, but I should say she
had come a considerable distance out
of her ~way to get Trighténed.””

‘‘He is quite right—I am the real in-
truder,’’ asid a gentle, feminine voice.

A very much mortified looking young |
girl was standing in the doorway.

‘M ss Evertson’’

**Mr.. Clark, I1.do not know what I
can say—how I can explain this mis-
take,’’ she stammered. ‘‘We live in
one of these houses, and my room is the
one corresponding to this. When I
came home a little while ago.I let my-
self in with my key and came directly
upstairs, Seeing youin what I sup-
posed 4§ he my- room I thought of
course that you were a sneak thief. 1
did not have time to recognize you, and
the halls were dark, and the possibility
of having gotten into the wrong bouse
never occurred to me. When I came
back with this officer I was- guided by
my own recent footprints in the snow,
which accounts for my second mistake
—I cannot tell you how sorry and
ashamed I feel.”” The good-natured
Irishman indulged in a hearty laugh in
which I joined, and Miss Evertson, too,
notwithstandng her embarrassment,
could mnot-help seeing the ridiculous
side of the situation. We proceeded
downstairs, where we met iy father
and mother, who bad just comé&in, and
to whbm it was necessary to explain
the persence
of tne law and a strange young lady.
They enjoyed the joke, and seeing Miss
Evertson's embarrassment, endeavored
to put her at her ease. And then, with
no thought of cold or snow, I put on
my hat and coat and escorted - our fair
neighbor to her door. ©One Sunday af-
ternoon in the spring I was call ng at
Mrs. Parker's, and as I was about to
take my departure my hostess said :
““The weather 15 Jovely, now. We must
go and call upon the Evertsons very
soon.’’ I felt conscious of coloring up
like a girl as I answered: ‘“You are
very kind, Mrs, Parker, but I have been
In faet, I go
there almost every evening, and Helen
and I.-'are to be married in June,’
What to Eat.

The Story Grandma Told.

Mollie’s father was a shipbuilder, and
the next day one of the largest ships
ever built in his yards was to be laun-
ched. The wonderful thing about this
event, in Mollie's eyes, was the fact
that shie was to launch in the Atiadne
and christen the great ship as it plunged
into the water. The little girl had seen
many a vessel sent down the long
“ways’’ to take its magnificent plunge
into the water, but there’s lots of differ-
ence, so Mollie thought, between seeing
a thing and **being right into it?"’
4‘Did- you ever launch in & vessel,
grandma ?*’ she said that evening; She
was up 1 Grandma Pingrees' room,
talking over her coming experience.

“Why, yes, dear,’’” said grandma.

“I"launched in a vessel all alone once
when 1 was.a little girl.”’

“‘Why-e-e, Grandma Pingree!"’ guped
Mollie,

GrauEma smlled ‘‘Yes,'" she said,

‘‘and the queer thing about it was that

I didn’t -kpow it until the launching
was all over!”’

Mollie was too much astoniched now
éven to say ‘' Why.e-el*! :

Then granima went on. My father
built ships down on the banks of , !ic

T¥iver where we hted In those dij!
Was very soothing and comfortable_

they built vesséls in the late fal) and
winter and worked at tarming in the
summer. When 1 was 7 rears old,

in their house of an officer |**

the carpenters had made.
- ““The day before the vessel was to
latineh 1 was: playing in the cabin all
alotie, the workmen being unploy%ﬂ in |
the yard ountside, An unusnally b!g
tide came in that day, and‘fathet decid-
ed-that as everything was so nearly
ready they would better take advantage
of the tide and launch at once. So the
wortkmen began to wedge up the blocks,
forgetting all about me, qﬂd pretty soon
the vessel slid gently off into the river
““Just as the big ropea began to

tightene and hold it T went up on deck
for something or other, and a more sur-
prised little girl I gness never lived.
Father came off in . boat to get me,
snd he called me ‘cap'n’ and jasked
where I was ‘bound.’..When we got
ashore, he said. they would name the
vessel the Elsie, after me. ™

"'Well,”” said Mollie with cofrviction
in her tone, ‘‘if I had been having such
a good time as that I should want to
have known it.’”’—Webb Donuell in

Youths’ Compmon

For Persoual Reasons.

“I'm an aoti-expansionist clean
t'roo,”’ said Meandering Mike with
great earuestness. ‘T hadn’t given the
question much théught, but I'm con- |
vinced now dat dis country's spread
over too much ground already.

‘I dont see as it makes mueh differ-

Lence, '’ _responded Plodding Pete.
- ‘‘American institutions is all right.
But I would Irke sonie ‘place Jeft to
Hravel to- where from 06~ 1ast o™ Nogsty- |
ber till de middle o’ January you don’t
git no hand outs excep mince pie an’
cold turkey. ——Washington Star,

Wllling Just Once More:

He found his Mair was leaving him
at the top of his head and took his
barber to task about it.

‘““You sold -me two bottles of stuff to
make the hair grow."’

‘It is very strange it won't grow
again,'’ interrupted the barber. **1 can't
understand it, "’

““Well, look here,,”’ said the man.
““I'don’t mind drinking another bot-
tle, but this must be the- last.’’—ILon-
don Weekly Telegraph,

Rough on the Reporter.

The late Sir John MacDonald otice
gave orders to the leading Ottawa paper
that his speeches were always to be re-
ported verbatim, as he prided himself
on the perfection of his extempore
style. But on one ocecasion, when he
spoke after dining genervusly, the re-
porters’ notes turned out so incoherent
that the editor took fright and sent the
young man to get Sir John’s own revi-
sion of his “remarks. That statesman
gravely cofrected the reporters’ literal
transcript of “what hé had said and as
gravely said to him on taking leave:
let ‘me give you a piece
of advice, of which I tear you stand in
need. Never touch liquor,’’—San Fran-
cisco Argonaut.

Young man,

Hamilet’'s Bowl of Gruel.

George Melville, ' an English actor,
was fond of telling a funny story at his
own expense. He was acting Hamlet
in Bristol. It was the: actors’ rule to
take a bowl of gruel in the course of the
evening, and-his landlady seat over the
usual refreshment from the lodgings in
Queen She happened to have
a ‘‘new’’ servant girl, who was explic.
itly directed to get to the stage door by
the entrance from Bank street and then
carry the gruel into the greenroom. She

S(Il“l't"

— |arrived at a moment when My, Melville

was ' ‘on, Being unused to the ways
of the theater, she asked a man at thed
wings where Mr. Melville was

“Thepe, '’ said the super,
to the stage.

The actor was - in the middie of the
soliloguy, ‘‘To be or not to be,”’ when
the girl advanced toward him, bearing
the.bowl, aud said, *'If you please, Mr,
Melville, sir, here is your gruel.*’

She Defied Tradition.

Princess Nazli Hanum has paralyzed
Cairo society by giving a reception to
which both men and women were invit-
ed,. She is the niece of lsmal Jasha,
and wife of the ex.minister of foreign
affsirs at Constantinople. ' The recep-
tion was elaborate and magunicfient, and
most of The distinguished people in
Cairo of all nations were there. The
princess is said to be deeply versed in
Eastern and European politics, literature

pointing

of conversation ‘ard mansier, No Mos-
lem princess bas ever before yentured to
bold & mixed xec:ption

After the Horse Is St M
Editor Daily Nugget : :
After the horse is siolen is upou

ing applies to other tflhlp as well as
borses and stables,

fire last winter which originated in'a

ther had a vesel raady tﬂ_m 18 |,

‘|1 am able to correct any mistakes' that

and art, besides possessing much charm | f

It T remember _rightiy Miﬂlﬁl., 1

ized the Yukon eonncil
body o pass such an 1ance
lution. The council favored:

to pass and enforce the desired th
It is now learned that nothing was

prevent people from ang ay thick ;

ter buildings in town.

It ig a fact that without m all

playhouse buildings, and" yet' no steps
have been taken to provide against eon- {

future. But now that> £
Iy go in the next theater fire,
the charge of criminal negligence.

Don’t" wait until the horse' h!hﬁn
before locking the stable door. ]

AstoPﬂuFm
Duwsou, V. T., Aug. 30,

Editor Klondike ‘Nugget: :
saill answer to several nqm
mder ‘to decide quite a Tew bets
this morning I write you Hlt
In your issue of tbe 20th

Jobn L. Tt is also incorrect where

State€ that the English  chag i
was won from Mitehell by Sultivan
These pugilists only fought once for
championship honors. That fight end-|
ed in a draw. They also met osice in
a four-round contest which was stopped | &

have passed 'at that meeting:

van was not the recognized champion |

ing been retired for quite a time;

sence of the official records I think that

inadvertently creep into discussions of
this kind. - Vours truly,

PP, SLAVIN.

Loag Dlsuuco Fm

““Unless they have had upuienen,"
remarked an army officer, ‘‘people are.
very likely to have & very imperfect
idea a9 to distances in army and field
operations and us a resnlt get things
considerably mixed. When they read
that armies are engaged with each other
at 2000 yards between them, they may
thivk that they can see wvach other, bat
the reality is far different. -

‘At that -distance, to the naked eye,
a man or a horse does not look any
larger than a speck. "It is impossible
to distinguish at that distance between |
a man and a horse, and at 800 yards
less, 1200 yards, especially where there
is uny dust, it requires the best kind of
eyes to tell .infantry from cavaley., At
900 yards the movements become clenr-
er, though it is not until they get
within 750 yards of each other thut the
heads of the columns can be made out
with anything like certainty,

‘‘Infantry can be seen in the sunlight
much easier than the cavalry or artil:
fery, for the reason- that Jess dust is
raised. Besidse that, infantry can be
distinguished by the glitter of thelr
muskets. . At 2000 yards, -bhowewef,
everything is unsatisfactory, even with
the aid of field glasses, for a marching

deal of dust.’— —'Washington Star,

B

Disease Among Natives.
Disease iy rapidly currying awsy the
natives ot St. Michael island; Since
the first steamers arrived there this sea-

and bronchitis claimed a majority of the
unfortunate natives, and ghe physicians
resident of the place say there was Jitile:
or no such sickness among the Indians
uutilf'hc whites began pouring vnta th

island early in June.

Roanoke stated last might thet St
Michae] natives were not utnue-b
ing to disease, but starvation as
{blny bave ht'dc l::! eat lﬁd,
e are y ¢
claimed, m been sold
to the whites, until now thcy
‘m which to purchase or

According to the census .ta
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and, if I rightly remember, promised |

in the matter and that, so far as any
law 15" concerried, there ‘is nothing to | ¢

ot Dawson’s big fires bave originated in | ‘
hoped our law-makers will W&N he
occasion and na longer be WQ ¥
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state that I was beaten hymc
This js an ‘error, as 1 wmm
good or bad - fortune fo meet the noble:

v

by the police in the second or. third |
round, so that no championahip eéiﬂi

When Sullivan fought Corbett, m-

I would be very pleased to furnish | je;
you with correct details of any of the|{but
famous ‘boxing contests, ‘as in “the ab- |

Neolumn in dry weathér ralees & great |

son 38 Indians have died. Pueumonia}®
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building, the néw pom will sure- |

of America or any other country.‘hav- | Day
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