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How Ome rian Found an Old Sweet-

m.gked the genial census mian.
Mhing Jike the smallpox, you know

Hardly ever get here at right time, but
Mgg just have to take me when I

the Swedish armor of the maid who
" iood inside the vestibule and kept the
% chain on the door.
well frained in her domestic duties to
_jet anything past that door; especially
miht came in buman guise, until the
master or the mistress of the house had
. go ordered, and to her a United States

mle.
wanted and was quite willing to ac-

commodate him with all the necessary

facts.
= ] know,’ " she told him,

-~ fold Thekla.

g Medusa-like head, with snaky, drip-

~““Who's-down there?’"” she whispered,
in the kind of a hiss that penetrates

- struck

. %9¢8 on_her,

- 8w 'em |

Agent and Ordered Away.

[

n
\,

heart _ and Later ‘¢ Took’'  the
Slater Family.

(From Thursday’s Daily.)
s Guess you'll have to let me in,”’ re-
III m

H

Bil darts of wit fell back, blunted by

She had been too

taker was no exception to the
She understood just what he

solemnly,
wyou ask me. Icen-tell you.”

“No, you can’t—not for this kind of
census.  1’ve got to see somebody  be-
sides yon. Heavens, girl—I'm no book
agent,and it’s hot out here in the sun!"’

He drew his wadded handkerchief
aross his brow and tried to fan himself
with-the flat black book he carried.
The girl hesitated a moment longer and
then flew upstairs to the library, where
My, Slater was dozing in his armchair,

“There's a sassy man down there,’
sheannounced. ‘I don’t believe he’s
a census man—he’s too sassy.”’

Mr. Slater, who had staid at home
ffomt business that day “because he was
slightly under the June weather, chuck-
Jedfo himeelf as he reached for his
@pe. ‘‘That’s ‘all right, my girl, be
‘““They generally do get
sassy about once in ten years. I'll tend
t0it.” And he buttoned his alapuca
cout about him 1n a self-sufficient way
snd started for downstairs. The bath-
om door opened as he’ passed it; a
bend, clutehing a cake of tar soap, and

ping locks, emerged.

*‘Did she say 'twas the censps man,
father?”’ inquired Louise. ‘‘I’m just
washing my bair, or I'd come down
and help you. Be sure you get the ages
right.”’

‘“Humph {** said Mr. Slater.

Another door opened, and Mrs. Slater
intercepted him., She wes at the full-
dress stage of her afternoon toilet.

from third story to basement. ‘‘Census
man? I can’t come down, you see. Do
you think you can answer his ques-
tions?"’

“Well, I don’t know why I can’t,”
replied Mr. Slater, with some feeling.
“Ihaven’t lost my senses.

“Come in, my friend; come
door and threw back the chain. ‘‘Here,
walk 1nto the parlor. Take this charr.”

. The 200-pound census man felt the
| femocratic spirit in Mr. Slater’s wel
tome and settled into the gilt-backed
‘B thaéir ‘with-a heartiness that made it
demure
scions of the house of Slater, who had
bgtn studying this chaified-out man
from the front lawn, trooped in after
bim and continued to stare with the

ereak.  Three dirty-taced,

¢alm abandon.of youth.

*‘Say, but I'm glad to get in!"’ began
know's I
queer ex-
Periences we “get in this line of busi-

the census man.
ever would.

“Didn’t
Beats .all, the

Bess, Mr.—ah—Slater, is it? Ves,

Mr. Slater. What do you suppose I
across the road?
3 Wel], sir, there was a woman I didn’t
" *IOW from a piece of sole leather, so
, Wapeak, Didn’t s’pose I'd -ever laid
And after a few questions
J t her father and mother it tirns
Out she's an old sweetheart of mine,
Hadn't seen her for 25 years, What do
Anc she’'s got
& bunch of Jetters that I wrofe her once
her hushand never

in a house

J0u suy to that, now?

'.’»ﬂ away yet, an’
How's that?”

. Mr. Slater always tries to be civil to

People not related to him by marriage
. " otherwise, so bhe- smiled and ex-
- Pregsed his interest
Bot quite reflect the sentimental glow
;ul@ census man, and the other felt

dllnge of tone,

» Slater sailed into the answers

J ly'a

houn.
around,

the front hall. -
A mcpiciouny prompt voice from{
‘‘What

and so forth.

“*‘Mal" he called,

the head of the stairs answered :
do you want?'’
K&Co

sight of her, - Then he added:
you was born.”’

coats,”’ was the reply, to which Mr,
Slater returned eileﬂge. “Well,
see,'’ said the voice then.
39 the 10th of last May.
him boin in 18—’

““Just like a woman!”’ grnmbled Mr.

Slater, under his Dbreath.
have to count back every time.’’

‘‘Count it up yourself. ~Joe’s 39.’
through.

into the hall
answered: ‘‘Ves, father?”’

‘‘How old were you lust birthday?"’

just the same, doesn’t it?’

women as he went back to the parior,

Then he ran

steppmg out into

'down here !’ commanded Mr.
Slater, moving to whete he counld get
““Oh,
well, tell me what day, month and year

“‘“Thought you didn’t need any petti-

Jet me
‘‘Joe was
That makes

“‘ Always |

““You put me all out with your im-
patience, John,”’ protested the voice,
So
| Slater and the census ‘man worrred that

‘““Lounise I”’ called Mr, Slater, darting

again a moment later.
Another surprisingly close-at-hand voice

““Why, it was only day before yester-
day; but I suppose it has to go as 27

Mr. Siater mumbled something about

lplendld effect,’’ said the critic, ‘O,
y€és, " replied the manager. ‘‘Vou, see, |
we hire the vi]hﬂn 8 creditots to go in
4 Adietican.

“I flatter myselfl Bbave some apti-
tude for nailing lies,”’ said the am-
bitious orator. ‘‘Very good,’’ said the
chairmidn of the campaign cdommittee. |-
‘“But what we want particulacly is an
aptitnde for nailmg the truth. '’ —Detroit
Journal. 1
‘*No,”” said the fair girl, "1:‘5 no
use. You don't come up to my ideal.’’
‘‘Perhaps not,”” he answered. ‘‘Bat I
don’t care if I can only get anywhere
near my own.’’ ‘‘Your own?'’ she
answered. ‘“What is your ideal?”
““You,’’ he whispered. —Answers.

* '*1 am going to sea,‘’ the young man
said, and paused. The young girl
!glspgd ““O! Harry-er-Mr. Timmid,
She-could not conceal the tears in her
yoice. Then he knew what he had
feared to ask in so- many words. ‘‘I
am going to see—he repeated—''your
father tonight, if you will give me pcr-
mission, —Phildelphia Press.

A‘man on Columbia avenue, who is
baldheaded, wrote to an eastern concern
asking particufars as to its har restorer
and treatment for the hair. He re-
ceived an answer saymg to send a lock
of his hair and it would be analyzed
and particulars as to the kind of treat-
ment 1t needed sent. That settled it, o0
far as he was concerned. —-Indianapolis
News.

Suess we
. don’t need any petticoats in this.”
: in,’* he
said, cordially, as he reached the front

but his face did

“Let me have yonr. .surname, Chtis»
Name und initial; " he began, with

nd kept afloat past the ques-

‘“You’ve got a land office job-in this
house; did you know it?** he told the
census man., ‘‘We'vé got the three
generations here.’’

‘““Yes?™ assented the census ‘man.
“‘You didn’t mestion that your mother
lived here.’’

‘““My mother? She’s been in her grave
these 20 years.’’

‘I beg your pardon! I thought she
was talking to you from the stairs.”’

A scornful sniff sounded down the
stairway. ‘‘That’s ‘my wife,”’ . Mr.
Slater explained. About  this: time

real business began. It was™ eviderit
that the voice had been re-enforced by
the family Bible or records of some
sort, for the flapping of the pages was
Jdistinctly audible down the stairway.
Louise,” ;:\reaumably in her bathrobe,
with wet hair hanging over her should-
ers, acted as assistant teller; Mr..
Slater’s ‘‘Ma!’’ sounded every 30 sec-
onds with the regularity of a foghorn
now, and every time he had to humble
himself to appeal for informatiuvn his
veneering of urbanity grew thinner.

‘‘Suppose I go right ount there and
talk to the ladies first hand?'’ said the
census tivan, finally, with a touch of
nervous prost*ation in his voice, but as
he stepped into the hall- there was a
scmury that made him retreat. The
younysters giggled and Mr. Slater sent
them upstairs. Meanwhile he continued
to vibrate between the roome, witha
wonderful external amiability. The
last thing he did was to canter down
to the !aundry and discover the cook’s
name and age and all  the rest of it.
Then he bowed the census man out. with
pergpiring polltenese —Chicago Record.

Credit She Dldn t Seek.

A lady who keeps a summer boarding
“house at the seashore near Boston went
down the other day to [ook the house
over and find out what must be renewed:
She found numerous umbrellas left by
former boarders, says the Buston Trans-
cript, and tying them together, she
téok the bundle to Boston to have them
repaired, She stopped in at Hovey's
and laid the biundle on the floor at her
feet at the ecounter., When she had
made her purchase, she forgot her nm-
brellas, and absent-mindedly picked
pp ap umbrella lying on the couater,
thinking it was hers, or not thinking at
all, and started off.

Then the owner of the umbrella, &
woman standing next her, seized her
and said very -sharply: ‘‘You bhave
taken my umbrella!”’ Of course she
apologized, feeling murh cutup ahout
it, and went on forgetting in her flaster
her own bundle of umbrellas. The next
day, on her way to Cambridge, she
went to Hovey’s and readily recovered
her lost package of umbrellas, which
had been kept for her. On the car tor
Cambridge she noticed a lady eyeing
her very closely. Presently this lady
leaned forward and said to her, with ele-

gant emphasis :

‘““You #eem to bave been more for-
tunate today!'’

It was the lady whose umhn,lld she
had taken the day before, —Ex.

Humerous.

New Teacher—'‘Next boy, what’s
your name?’’ Boy—*‘‘William, ma’am,"’
‘“What is your otber name?’’ ‘‘Sciappy
Bill."’—Philadelphia Record.

*“What do you think of the census?’’
asked Mr. Beechwood, ‘‘It is a ques-
tiomable proceeding,’’ replied Mr
Homewood. —Pittsburg Chronicle-Tele-
graph,

*“It’s the little 'things that worry us
in -this vroﬂd " gaid the theoretical
man, - ‘‘Ves,’* replied the practical
man; jally little women, little

| debris,

dogs and ljttle fleaa. '—Ally Slopet. -/

s 10 residence, street, number of

““That” mob scene was handled 'ﬂh

BETTER GET A SAFE.
Last year the pesky kissing bug,
Caused widespread !repiﬁntion.
And it-was said tobe the worst
That ever struck the nation,
_ For when it started out to bite
It ne’er disoriminated,
And white and black, and young and old,
Were sadly mutilated.

And strange and fearful were the tales - .
That men were often telling

About the bug that on them swooped
And caused such painful swelling.

And if an eye could not be seen
Because a biglip hid it

The vietim solemnly woulﬂ say
The kissing insect did i

And man{ were the pretty girls
Lameénting swollen Taces,

Beecause they'd been subjected to
The kissing bug's embraces;

And many were the loving swains
In similar condition,

While some were so disfigured that
They baffled recognition.

But sore as these afflictions were,

still greater woes are coming,
~For we are told a fiercer bug

This-way is swiftly humming.

And if the scientific chaps '
Have not made grievous error

This biter from New Mexico
Must be a holy terror.

It has twoscore or more of legs,
Its face is badly freckled;

It's bigger than a bumblebee,
And all its wings are BE;.”""

It wears a triple jointed
With which it does its biting,

And when it once gets hold it stays
Untilit's killed by fighting.

The vietim then will feel his face
Rise like an elevator,
And really will not know himself
Until a fortnight later
At least, some scientjsts so say,
And, if the truth they’'re telling,
Before the summer ROeS We may.
In bugprool safes be dwelun¥
- maburg Chrovicle-Telegraph.

Gruesvme Remlnder Gone.

The western span of the old Point
Ellice bridge was removed by the potent
force of dymamite, and it will not be
long before the structure which for the
last four years has been a standing re-
minder of the darkest day in the his-
tory of Victoria will be .a thing of the
past. Where once the rather imposing
bridge stood, but two sections now re-
main, the disaster of 1896 and the ex<
ertions of yesterday causing the removal
of the two central sections,

It was at first feared thet the destruc-
tion of this section of the bridge by
dynamite would break the telephone
company’s cable alongside, but eyery-
thing passed off satisfactorily and the
in the shape of twisted iromn
and wood fragments, afford ample evi-
dence of the efficacy of dynamite in de-
stroying structures that have outlived
their usefulness and which it is impos.
sible to remove by ordipary means,
Sticks of dynamite were placed in each
end of the Trame work of the truss on
the northern side of the bridge and the
explosion effectually did the required
business, the entire. section being
thrown broadside int> the watq, The
operations were under the ducdhon of
Engineer Topp.

The Point Ellice bridge was con
structed tor the provincial government
by the San Francisco Bridge Company
about 15 years ago. It was. 630 feet in
fength, the two middle spans being
each 150 feet in length. It 'became the
property of the city in 1802, The de-
tails of the tesrible tragedy are stil)
fresh in the memories of Vctorians, and
this wreck would have been removed
years ago but for the lawsuit cases
against the city in consequence of the
disaster, which have but recently beeén
settled. The two remaining sections
are in good condition and will be low-
ered on false supports and the iron
stored for future yutpone:. ~—Victoria
Times, K S
{

Boti Ways. 2

The steamer Canadian from White-
borse and Sarab from St. Micheel,
brought in a cousignment of mail to
Damson.. A large batch ot letters from
Nome is in the down river mail, as well

The Govemr-mleﬂl Upon His Arrival
Lo e

*

In a Social Manifler—A Wordy Meet-
ing Last Evening So
Decides.

same time,

A committee ‘of eleven was elected

last evening at the citizens’ mveting,

to prepare an address to the governor
general, to be presented upon his ar-

rival here along with a few bhundred
other “addresses, some of welcome and
some of grievance. Quite likely none
of the varions commitiees have thought
of it yet, but if the poor gentleman has
to read all the literature ( ?) with which
he seems in a fair way to be deluged
upont his arrival here, an address of
sympathy should accompany the others:
The. committee elected last evening
will also-hiave to confer with other com-
mittees in wgu business, “#nd
if as much diffi 18 encountered in |
finding out the details of what is to be
done as was expoﬂenetain arriving at |

the simple conclusion reached last even |3
ing, the governor general wiil become
aware of their efforts to entertain ﬁhk
about the date of his next visit to Daw: |to,
son. Mo

Col. MacGregor called the meeting
to order; and nominated sume one for/
chairman. Then everyone else who telt
that what he had to say counld bé done
better “from  the floor than the chair,
nominated some one else, who prompt-
ly and modestly declined tor the same
reason, probably, though other reasons
were given, It seemed at one time as
if-a fresh batch of - patriots wonld “have
to be ' rounded up before a chasrman
could be procured. Mr. Nicol finally

diguity u& u a

theoppociquth& fﬂlt

The whole ndh!n far as M
not gifted 'lﬁi &m

umund-uuec mm-m,‘
beof-mlyudﬂm
Mr. mmw

ppearance
pel’ltd*lilmﬂllt pdldbly uuu mn

consented to occupy the chair und Mr.
Craig accepted the ‘secretary’s portfolio, |
and then the deep sonorous voice of
Col MacGregor was ag-m “heard, this
time stating the object of the meeting,
and very poetically lhkening the com-
ing visit of her majesty’s representa-
tive to the return of the dove to Noah's
ark, bearing the emblem of hope n its
beak,

Mr. Woodworth suggested the advis-
ability of appointing a committee of
five to cosoperate~with other commit-
tees baving the same —objeet 11 view:
Dr. McArthur seconded the motion nnd
it was carried,

Then Barney Sugrune said be thmm
some debate concerning the duties of
the committee should be heard and. the |
ball was opened.

The guestion was-gaised as to whether
the meeting wus a- representative one
and after more ¢r less debate; during
worth remarked, ‘‘We

hh peculiar demeanur.

Mr. Ogilvie had shne-
tioned the meeting, 1t was decided that
the meeting was & citizens' meeting and
that some of the citizens were present.
Then the following named gentlemwen
were elected &8 commitiee to carry into
effect the sense of the meeting, provided
they could find out what it was, Col,
MacGregor, Alex McDonald, Mr, Proud-.
homme, Barpey Sugrue, Dr. MeArthur,:
Dr. Cato; ] J. Walsh, Mr. Nicoll and
C. M. Woodworth.
After this bad been done by virtue of
Mr. Woodworth’s enlarging of ~ bis
motion 86 a8 to take in - wil the nawes
on the list, the real object of the meet-
ing developed af an alarming rate.
The suffering air-was poured full of
words-and arguments by nearly every |
one present, and all becavse some of
the statestmen present thought the proper
tone of that address should be such as
to show the governor general that all is
vot peace, conteptment asnd general
satisfaction  in  Dawson, sud others
thought thaet in the immortal language
of the Yukon Sun, such a course would
be impertinent and inbhospitable, —
Mr. Noel waxed cloguent in defense
of the Bun works, and received a hearly
second from Mr. Young and a gestle-
man in golf stockings, who sppeared
to be a stranger, as no one called him
by name. Mr. Noel bad a firm grip on
the coliars of the ‘Three Tailors of
Shakespeare,’’ and wiih his usual good
fortune snd perseverance succeeded in
dragging them Torth, though exactly
what bearing they had on the subject
in bhand bas not thus far been dis-
covered.
The debate was for the most pmt
ranged on the other side of the ball
and was ably led in the wordy war by
C. M. Woodworth, Joe Clarke, Barney
Sugrue und J. J. Walsh, whose mution
that the goypsnor geveral be informed|
of our grievances, MMMA :
Yattle which raged: fiercely. - f
Mr, Woodworth, in feplyhm to m
Noel's battery - of buvy oratory,.said

of Gilbert W, Gates,

test
she saw &
buffale

two

as wy from points ulmg the river,

7 Mit would be well for the meeting

alleged victim, nummnx«w
is acquitted ‘he will travel and exhibit
himself. The state has traced Jester
through. Kansas and Ihﬂl. and to-

night. n-mb_tg;l_[mhnm
leading  the other, Senator Allen said
that Jester M%m

m.aummamdmuu
The theory is that this wes the Ihl

numm»mm-:

pass ber bowme on & by-roud,
in Monroe county, and in the front
wagon she noticed the torm of & man
lying upon the floor, ﬁl!ﬁ“h




