: a band of umtﬁmy
7 SW turned loose. . ° £
was’ lnughmg _Men and : . do you wanl to be a clowy ?
. limbering * up, making H. in Chicago American.
r the first grand bute of O
" Fight in a Well.

Tnm Carter of Sumhierville, Pa
"n—comhg—em the mountains’ last
Stinday night, when he stopped  to
rest for a few minufes at the de-
serted Churchill house. "l‘hin\xing he
heard a “noise insidd, and .knowing
the house had long been unoeccupied,
he stepped inside to investigate.

Looking ‘urough the kitchen irto

dejectedly and iipmg hig brow like { ¢ ¥n

a man who had done a hard day Sland this veneration fen
work —Chicago Tribune. ' things has kept alive in the country
what~ are known' a5 courting Sun-
fdays. 'l‘hroa;hout Hothnd We four
Sundays eof \ovéiiﬂier” are képt as
campaign meeting of the six candi- | fete days. They are named severally
| dates for the Uhited States senate, | Review, DeciSion, Purchase and Pos- .
at St. George, Colleton county, to-;Session Sundays. ' On Review Sun-
Aday, there was a war of words which | 4aY gvery ohe goes to church, and al
may lead to a duel hefween C xn~f ter service there is a church parade,
gressman A. C. Latime: and former | When all the young men and ‘maidens
Johy 'G. Evans, two rival can-| look at each other, but forbear

.doesn’t- provide - the We ha.ve some ten mxnutes to
ma_k,g up,’ announced Mr. Hartzell as |

he' ru is hands  with oxide¢ of
zinc and powder. 1 stuck forth my
face, and the backgrotind was spread
OVer my eyes, ears afid mouth.

a little stick and - red and
black paste or paint added to my
decorations. A ved wig, a little red
cocked hat and I stood forth a clown

May Lead to Duel.
(hnrleston, S (‘. July 12:—At a

Tt B ARt

; -"li does in s case,” stm ‘more
abruptly. X
‘Becky’s. eyes opened widely now in
gb“e of the tears. ' Doctor. Chafice.
|{was incomprehensible. She made no
; W‘Y' and he seemed to expecf, none.
1*“Your| school worries you, .does it
Inot ? The big boys are a bad lot.”

A

Gov.

m. R;us Tace.

is fur eap and coat;
‘medicine case agaip,
aly, ‘‘Where is she 7"
room,”" replied’ Mrs.
ms -akimbo.- Instantly
lll‘ hennn

Ja pitiful expression came
- [face. Her voice faltered,

- |ish them. Maybe, il T tried harder, I

m a choke in her voice,

f {and his next words were very geatle:

Becky gasped. It was the sehool
after all. She dropped -her eyes and |,
xntgo her

P try todo better;. doctor, You
see, I am not strong endugh to pun-

~shake them—I'Il try—"' {here

- Doetor Chaffec looked at ‘the thin
mds moving nervousiy on the black
and at Y's strained; anx-
She did] not look equal to
the emergency of shaking' even .he
smallest Green ! -

‘The doctor’s lips smiled, but not
his ayes. They filled as they lodked
into Becky’s and her perplexity in-
creased. His -abrupt tone vanished,

g figure lying on the
he stove. ;
afice paid no attention to
i the couch. He hlocked
against Mrs. Gréen and
“Come; children, I'm
the sick only."
unused . to' obeying,

1

& 1
Fiul voice, and  as ~they
past him, casting long-
he- added, ‘‘Now
see one of you back here
my call ends’'  His
ded both mother

LHening,

1

~¢losed the door, drew a
ant of the couch, and Sat |
have come to prescribe for

Eggy,' he said, looking. Jmow; perbaps you do nof know — over and caught
time at the girl on> %h& M are all gone.

?‘ S abrupt entrance, Becky Eg— . Doctor Chaflee looked at her 'with a
She leaned gn elbow smile “which madé his” rugged face
and: bammlul
¥ her throbbing head on her ' prescribing, dear little Becky Eggy,
g\M un- 'and my ¢gre; and my love.

,‘ sat up.
“the back of the couch,

. She was perple
¢all from Doctor

ilé was always offering perplex- doctor did pot finish the sentence but
5 to Becky Fggy. The first had looked wistfully at Becky.

o ber < ueer little name; and the | She gazed at the fire now.
ind greatest was M ‘0 4o warmth seemed ‘to have settléd; sud-

i her queer little self.
At least, Becky Eggy ‘thought she
St be a “queer little self because
ullf so many things she did
Had been substituted, -hno
Stood by, powerless to shape her
i In the midst of such great pér-

, Doctor Chaflee's visit was

ast.

am not ill, doctor,” she ropﬁed

ondering tone.

Chaffee smiled inscrutably

e, and beld his palms up to
tmth. Then he turned sudden-:
od keenly at Becky Eggy:

d nervously at her black
one transparent hand.

,oing to happen ? Had he

lI her she must give up
24 Poor little Becky Em'
i become of her them ?
Its swept in order belore
B could not make the big
How was that possible,
had not strength enough
p the little ones ¥  He
i S0 badly she often had t
the desk ; perhaps he
ndy s few days . béfor
. she had insisted
exghh are filty-four,
before Dr. Chalfee, she

Dhed o4, the doctor’s hand ly-
t-even ake was vmga

¥ in lus molt Pro-

——of—her -hot —fore-

he luned back in his
in & most

.{apnd they seemed to gloat in the fact
 [that they had 3 victim among them.

jelown, T was led.

“1a 5 o’clock dinner.

{you home. We have been waiting for

came the doctor’s |

and

“she loved had been taken nity.

¢ {phant, play tag with the lions,

{ihe ex-scribe said: He meant victim,

apd don your war pam( " M. Hart-

_ “Will you take my prescription '

She glanced down at the medicine}
chest on the floor, and said submis-
sively, '‘Are you gomg to gne me a
tonie-T"

Doctor Chaffee laughed a little and
pushed the medicine case away with
his foot. “I brought that along as a |
bulwark against the Greens.” l

Becky responded with a smile, £nd
went on more cheerfully, “I am will- |
ing to take anything you advise, doc=|
tor."” ’ i

Doctor Chaffee suddenly sat wup
very straight. ‘‘I prescribe § homel
' He was looking at the fire now |
ibut. he saw Becky's lipsquiver - and |
her hands -touch  her black- dress,
Hand care and—-—love o !

‘ +'No, no,”” she whispered, “\voui

There is noe one |
o |left except me.’

“Bit it's my home I'm

H-they
conld bring’ you happiness—'* The

Its

{defily, around Lier heart. She had felt
{80 useless a few moments before, so
shorn ol all womanly power and dig-
Now, her soul suddenly ex-
ipanded in the knowledge of g satisiy-
ing love,

She looked up shyly, and said hesi-
tatingly, '‘if your home and your —
love — would bring me happiness,
would I be the only one benefitted by |
your preseription 7V

“Dear little girl,”' said Deoctor
Chafiee. He bent and kissed her face,
soft in.a new pink glow. “It's use
less to ‘confess that I have been pre-

bing for myself first of all.” —
Alue Lee,

Mﬁa nosm:m

Don't, please don't, unless the con-
dition of your exchequer forces. you
%0 join a circys for a living. Get
some other position, ho matter what
it will be easier, that's sure.

A round, chhibby-faced, smiling,
wing, plausible press agent per-
suaded me that I could have the tinie
of my life by being a clown for just
one afternoon. Ride the bucking ele-
do
anything, but - keep away from the
clowns.

And this is the reason :

- Down into the uepths-of the Colis-
oum 1 was led by the jiress agent
one a!toruoon fecently. Into the
dressidg room, where some hundred
jmen were doffing their clothing and
preparing for the spangles and sal-
Hns and velvets T mmarched.
"Gentlemen, this is the young man
who will play clown this alteraoon,”

I know it, for 5 long, satisfied *‘AN'"
[swept through that crowd ol menm,

Up to George rartzell, the head

. *“Off with that high collar old man,

zell mqued

so. I cxplam}d 1 had;wnen&
'tthﬂpmmxsedtobehomefw

YO, that’s all right ; we will get

cause I-
glass at my disposal.

should.
crowd upstairs.
see some one I knew,
write the story all right now ;
enmgh facts, if 1 could please go.

“lerowd  of

'afternoon — the vmud,

i looking clown

- No.

looking fer’ my clothmg

in_appearance.

I know I looked like a clown, be-
had a une-hy-two tooking

But,. O, I didn’t feel like 2 clown
1 hated to think of that
I was sure I would
I said 1 could
I had

But no. That soft-voiced press
agent was Sl at hand and he kept
talkimg. 1 gave in.\

Upstairs 1 followed Hartzell, .~I
will explain’ things as we go along,*”
he told me. ““All you have to do is
to-do what I say and it will be all-
right.””

I ‘was led  back of the dressing
rooms in and around scores of ner-
vous, spirited horses.

‘‘Here, you can drive one .of the
carts,” Hartzell © said, I mounted
and followed anothet clown back of a
women on  broad-backed |
chargers.

A blare of the norns and we \.wre
off,

Hartzell said : ‘1t is 2 bit off this |
Not many |
folks here for Foolisl man.
’I‘here were mare than 50,600 persons |
present, and every was_ ldgking
lat me. !

1 think I should kntiw
{ Around the ring we went

“0, mamma, look at that
with the red
shouted some mother's darling.

0, il 1 could only have -reached
that little one, or

Us = L
ohe
I was there.

funny-
wig,’!

{some big man,

by the neck.

| good.
Half

It would have done me

way #round. My face

agent. All the way around and ouf.
I was free:
clean up.
The press agent was
side. “Just try it again,”’
and I gave in.

Into a baby carriage T was assist~
ed. 1 received my instructions and
back again, before that crowd which
had doubled in numtbers, I was push- |
ed.

“Now' cry; cry for all you are
worth,’’ whispered Hartzell.

Then 1 swore. -So would you. Any
wan would have done the same thing.

“Cry yourse,,” 1 shouted. And
isome one in a box laughed.

But 1 cried.
gone.  Souje. “elgwn shoved
hunk of wood in my mouth,
told the audience was my
stick.”” And then I shut up

at my
he said,

a big

Then

came a nipple and a gallon hottle 0(3

chalk water.

et on you are taking-ity'' 1 was
told. I .did and the crowd laughed.

Curse the' crowd
with: that act and
false nose over my face
to lie down and pretend I wa%m\p
How I longed for the real arti¥ie

Suddenly there was a splutter and
a fizz and lo ! my nose was shooting |
forth fireworks.

1 got up.

No.one told me to do this
ed to run; Bing! 1 was hit
face with a shower of water from a
squirt; gun. 1 turned and ran the|
other way.  Bing again. . Water
this side,. water on every side. I}
gasped for air. 1 struck forth my
fists and struck Tight and. left. I was |

soine one put a

in the

“The crowg u]gggm &y wu,,wt
% But I"was™ gt <H

T haliyhiame 1 let up 5 Httie D
for. & press agent and then I sk
through that crowd of clowns. 0
the tr I ran as I never ran befor

5 tand %he thirty-five devils aiter

some with slab-sticks walloping me.
They -were having fun ; was the |
crowd. But I was looking for Tre-
venge. Past the curtains 1 dashed;

S0

-wet, excited®and out of breath.

There was the press agent
“Yau did bully, old man ;
best yet. Only wish you could join
us for sure.’! That is what be said.
It is against the law to Kill.
The law is wrong sometimes. It
should read; “"Kill any and all press
h "
lpm hity—the . press .\xl‘m.' —

fine ; ;

nﬂ went-to the dressifp room

1 had my cursed colors off and was

WO, don't go,' pleaded those

clowns. “Stay and play mme more.

o w it’s lots of fun—for us.’

'nunlmuh.sbon speech. 1 told

“mm man to his calling ; mine

not bl&ying clown i6r a living, {can,

ol mmne paint the clowns
fellows. -But in their war

the sitting room, he saw a paxr of
eyes glowing like coals in the old
fircplace.  Believing the animal to ‘be
a common house cat, Carter picked
up an old horse shoe and shied it fo-
ward the hearth.

Thete  were ‘‘doings’ properly.
With an ugly snarl the animal leaped
from’ the fireplace and landegt upon
Carter’'s back. Tom quickly awoke
1o the fact that he had a big wildeat ‘:
to' deal with, and he made a mighty |
effort to free himsell i

into the open air struggled the fight- |
ing pair, Tom trying to throttle t,he‘
ciat and the beast tearimg his k]ﬂ(h?‘a‘
{and lacerating his flesh. :
I Suddenly. Carter stepped upnn_
{some rotten boards that covered an'!
old“dry well, and in a twinkling man
and cat plunged to the bottom, but|

oF two seore of men, |

was |
burning and I was cursing the press |

1-was going down and |
* Vhurry was

Al my backbone was |

which he !
‘teething !

l got through‘

I was told|

I start- |

Un i

luckily with- Carter on top. t
For a3 moment he was dazed. Then}
(e “attempted to- change his position, {
‘and the cat arose and savagely re-|
| newed the struggle. |
3 Realizing that it was & case ‘of kxlli
{or get killed, Carter, after a hard{
struggle, succeeded in detaching .1‘
{ brick fromethe side of the well wnh’
[ terrific force he br uzht it-down on|
;the cat’s headr L\Ilmg it :
| An hour Iater a passing party
| quarrymen heard Carter's yells. They |
| found a rope and easily pulled him |
out. They carried him to s farm-|
house, where he Teceived surgical at-|
| tentiofi, for he was badly bitten, and |

(‘ !

| the wildeat's claws cut his flesh_as 'Y :

it had been done with a knife
{ pulled the dead wilscat from
[ well. The county paid $2 for
| scalp.—Ex.

i Madam at the Bank.
| The business man who was in al
gtanding in line at the]
isavings bank waiting his turn to de-|
| posiv. There was only one
|ahtad of him, and'he was congratu- |
lating himsell “upon His good luck. |
{ The person ghead was s woman, and
!when the business man arrived \he,
was just -opening mgun.umm \ntlrf
ithe receiving teller. ;
. "Now, I want to open accounts,'’ |
{she began, ‘“‘for some little nieces |
| and nephews of mine. It's for 3 pre-|
{sent, you' “kmow'' — confidentially !
[“and I'm only going to put $5
ieach book. Of course, that mu;l.}
{much, hut='"" Here the teller en-|
deavored to get down to business de- |
itails,, but in vain. 1 they're real
saving, as. 1 want them to be, they'll 1
Lots of rich men l;

i

{ soon make it more.
| started with-"’ ‘
““Yes, yes, madam,”’ interrupted |
tthe teller, ip desperation, “‘of course, |
they did:' Now, what are these child- |
jren's names and ages Vg 1
“Why, there's Fannie, my name-|
{sake ; she's 9—no, maybe it was 8, |
{her last birthday-—~what ? Oh, her|
full name ? Frances of course © 1
‘how stupid of/ me ! And then
niewtio,. John/ William, named a{ter]
|an umcle that died—be's 6, and jusi)
{as cute as he can be. You wouldn't
{ believe what | that child—""' :
“Yes, I would, madam
'be as briel| as possible
jeverything but business.
any mote children ¥'*
“Oh, yes. there's the baby, Mild-|
rcd She's 10 months old, and 1]
| thought she seemed pretiy youbg to |
e a bank book all to bersell “so
wlike to take one lor her and he
£ together—he. mothier’s * only |
: sister-in-daw, but she's

Jane 1
- ORD~ §

But please |
and
Are

omit
there |

I

j sister 1o me

(had at ﬂrt i avamely

 loquacious Riot; now shifted
{ wearily {rom ohe leg to the; other,
‘and began to show signs ol lapse. |

i The teller succesded in extraetigg |
i the necessary information as to.fbeg
| birthplace of the children, and “then

nnqm:ad in whose names ihe boaks

Lwere to be held'in trust for them.

| “Will you bave it in their m ulht‘x 5!
| name, or their father's, ot whose 7' |
{be asked shortly.

“Their father's ! Mercy sakes
exclaimed the depusitor emergetically. |
“Why, he's a perfect good for noths |
ing scamp, i there ever was ozme,
You couldn’t trist Rim-—""

“No, 1 suppose not,”" hastened the
teller, repenting that uniortunate
suggesiion. “The mofber's them, T
suppose. t!nt m age and) birth-
M please. Be as quick s von,’
midam.” ; et

As h' finished the eutries he ftu’ﬁt‘d

Then the quarrymen went back :and 5
the | &
its | 5§

:
:
H
B
{
{
:

person ‘ "

Y i

didates fof senator. Mr. Latimer in/
kis speecl) said that Mrl Fvans had |
been his friend. He was interrupted |
by Mr. Elyans, who said :

‘“Latimer betrayed me like a dog.”’

Latimer, in retaliation , brought up
the story of the 3$I5. 500 hond dr.ﬂ
during Mr. Evans" term as govertor.

Mr. E¥ans said in reply :

“I depounce ' the man who repeats |
that rumor as & liar"’

The, men started toward each ‘oth-}

tween them, insisting that the court|
room was no place for duels I‘n.
this: Mr-Latimer agreed, and Mr.!
{ Evans reiarked that there was plen-!
ty of roomy.outside and plenty of |
time in the Tuture. !

Special power of sttorney forms fo !
sale at the Nugget office. !

| speaking. On Decision Sunday each
| would-be'" hemedict ' approaches - the
{ maiden of “his ‘cheles  with a cere-
{ monious bow, and from her response
| indges whetheér he is acceptable as ¥
! suitor or ‘mot. On Purchase Sunday
the econsent ol parents or gulrdians
Lis sought, i the wooing during the
| week * has * been happy.  Possession
Sunday witnesses  the first appear-
i ance of the various lovers belore ‘the
: world as actual or prospective brides

Out  through the open door and!er, but Shetiffi Owens rushed in be- ’;-\“d bridegrooms.

The kaile has

CUTINTWO Jininile o
Trimmed Hats and Neck Pufts
- Come Early and gt your chotee.—

SUMMERS & ORRELL >3,

p-

Burlington
Route —

No matter towhat eastern
point you may be des-
tined, your ticket should
read

Via the Btﬂlngtol.

PUGET SOUND Aoﬂn’

M. P. BENTON,

103 Pioneer Square; -

SEATTLE, WN.

AT 8:00 P. M.

w

A Solid Vestibule Train With All mn
Fquipmcnts.l

For further particulars

al ERAL OFFICE

and ioldarl uldrea the

LllAll
Emhha

All through trains from the North Pacifie Const. con-
nect with this line in the Union Depot

at 5.

Paul.

Travelers from the \urth are invited tn Mm

What? |

at the | AN

ng‘m Junean April 1st and 1st ol

o ka. Yakatat, Nutchel, Ores,
s Resurrection, Homer, Seldovin,

Uyak, Kerluk, Chignik, ﬂm’

ofsky, U nwim, Datch | :

’&"‘"‘“




