nap ' Gnmalkm said— The startled bearers pause ,

i‘Swe'eps through the palace courts Too late, too late, the bird was

along | dead !

a crash,

ssed through A thousand squéaks, a genmeral smash! Whatever may your love. ngage,

plate she turned aside,
g dinner satisfied,

slimbed the kitchen stair Rose thrilling to the skies again

old ancestral chair.

i\ and, at ease reclined, .

on gave her mind,
for sleep prepared the

prilliant summer day ;
s through @ window

lves in search of shade ; ! «

“preath the curtains stir- { &

tentment PUSSY purred, !
W2 A

deeper slumbers caught,
{nterser pleasure brought.

a velvet throne,.
s saw she called her own.
and lo ! a thousand mice
ing round her in a trice.
again ; to left, to right,
obedient in delight ;
~'mid feathered banners

' in sight o partridge pie,

 with solemn step and slow,
“Tats—a dainty show ;
g all, with necklies white,
Bless vest and dress-coat tight,
PE1 o burst of glorious song

E‘The dream had vanished,

i

Be careful where you hang your cage.

but t.he{
A Tail With a Moral.

strain {

i In the south of IEuiope, in the
north of Italy, on the west of Lake
‘Magglore on the east oMonte Mot~
: tesone, once upon a time there lived
a little lizard. It was a sad little
lizard ; it was a deformed little liz-
ard, but ghat did not make it sad,
it was deformed in mind, and that
iwas the cause of its sadness,

Poor little creature ! It had lost
iits mother early in life, and had a

Was ever minstrelsy so sweet ?

+And there, embowered in leafy shade,

distorted spine. So life looked  dis-
ttorted to it, though it lived in the
‘rocky bed of a mountain torrent,
‘nearly dry in summer, with the deep
blue Italiar sky above it, and the
green slopes of the wooded Mottesone
.on, each side of it reaching down to
 the tramquil Lake Maggiore.
{ The cool water of the tiny stream
T . babbled-all -day -long, as it -tumbled
over grey boulders, ard well-washed
stones to the lake ; and in it, and
Perplexed, - entranced, she above ‘it all creeping, crawling things
Eisinhd could bhathe ‘and Mk according to
For spectacles, could they be found , e i 'sweet, R« P S
She could not trust her ears, her eves wers. ddlicious _mookx in the loose
In this. glad instand of surprise : .stunes of . the walls which erv;lu.«o_d
Then to the open casement went tﬁelds of iorm. of. grass, growing . tail
To give her wonder wider vent. now—as June had oome—-argund cher-
4 ry and mulberry trees, against which
Al SEPUNI 46 Alirce shie saw "and across which the vines twined—
Al Tatied: tn dittany her paw : (such walls as only hzafds and - ants
As if to bush all other sound ; }m:vﬁlw;’;:' 'glyt::,’ge;l:femmhmg
Mles:‘l:::ﬁ dleapt s Wl,t . nmse-}to make the lizard happy, but he
A caps was fastened to. the wall was unhappy ; and the reason lay,

Beteat p not in things arourd him, but in him-
BN W hesiching acespers Wil ; self ; and go; where he would, wnd

do what-he would, he could not get
{away from himseli. So unless some
‘great change came to him, he must
‘be always unhappy.

But you will want to hear what he

was like that he should be so miser-
~able. The hero of a tale is always
described sooner or later, and though
the lizard was not a hero, you will
like to have a description of him.
Well, then,he had a tail like a rat,"a
head like a frog, a body marked and
speckled like a toad, a gliding move-
ment like a snake, two- eyes like
Yeads, a temper like a crab’s, a na-
ire like a slug's.

Now you can see him externally
nd internally, better than any pho-
ograph could show you. But I'want
you to pity him, for all misshapen
things need the pity, not the ridicule,
of the well-shapen.

Grimalkin started to her feet
looked

A little bird sweet music made.

st

Ah ; little in our sunniest hours

! Ah 4 little care we then to know

Wit we how near the danger lowers;; We none of us made ourselves, or
you may be sure the deformed little
That close at hand may be our foe ! lizard would have had as straight a
From bough to bough Grimalkin'spiné as any other. He did envy the

sprang . 'lliurds who could gart and glide
While still the gladsome echoes rang ; |about at will, without ever thinking
Then clutched the cage, and open toie iof their bodle.s He never did so
With crafty claws the hali-hinged  without pain.

door. He tried every kind of amusement.

-1One moment, and the song was hush- {He went to hear the music of the

ed, waters, and to see the dances given
Th"liﬁﬂn singer cruelly crushed ;| by the fre-fies ;| but he took his mind

! Fast running as to save the bird ;

Another, and a step was heard and body with him, and came home
tas sad and dissatisfied as he went.

)

Grimalkin dropped her prey and fled— | I am sorry to say his companions

We Can’t Find a Way of Introducing this Word in Our Business.

{sickly. .

did Bot treat him as kindly as they
shoiild have done. They were young,
and did unvrealim that his body was

They only kmew he was always.
cross, ‘and  teased him accordingly .
and one ‘strong, healthy lizard, who
was light of heart and light of body, |
teased and bullied him more thar all,
‘and ~the -—-erooked —one thought -he
lkbould never be really happy till he
‘h(.d paid him out. But life, mean-
[while, gréew so burdensome to him,
he felt he must umburden himself to
some one wiser tham himself.

The dragon-flies were too proud,
and the. butterflies too frivolous , the |
ants were said to be wise, so he laid |
his grief before a solemn black ant|
as long as your thumb-nail, as black
as ink, and as busy as a bee.

;‘The way to be happy,’’ she said,
as she tidied her house and brushed
the dust from hei front legs, ‘‘is to |
to make others happy, to be sure, to
be sure !”” And she bustled about 50|
fast that. the sad little questioner had
to bustle too, and off he went rep.at-
ing the words of the ant. |

“The way to be happy is to make |
others so !"’ And he said the words |
so often, they became like a refrain |
to whatever he said, and did, dnd|
heard. |

The nightingale sang him to sleep |
with iti; the bees buzzed it in the
cup of the red tiger-lily ; the words |
shone in the trail of light which the |
fire-flies left ; they were painted on |
the wings of the butterfly. ““Whom |

swered (sotto voce, as an Italian liz-
ard would say ; under his breath, as |
an English lizard would call it)

‘‘Tt's an odd end to begin at, to!
begin with others and end with one- |
self. ‘1 always like mysell better than |
any one else, because no one can know
me, or pity me, or be kind to me, as
I can know, or pity, or be kind to |
myself.””- But the sad little hmrdi
did more than think about the ant’s
advice, he acted upon it ; and the op-
portunity came as soon as his eyes
were opened to see it

One day, when the sun was veryl
hot, a poet crept wup to a ledge oi
rock above the stream, and under the |
chade of the chest-nut trees ; and-his |
fancies took wing and bore him up to |
the grand cliffi of the gorge, and|
across the blue lake to the smow-cap- |
ped mountains opposite. But his body
sat still on the rock, his hands and |
feet restlessly toying with the loose |
stones ; he threw some- jnto the mur- |
muring water, he dislodged others, |
and this made him a very urpleasant |
visitor to all the creeping crawling |
things about in the valley and stream
bemeath him.

They did not know he was a poet, |
or they would have made allowances
for the pre-occupation of his inind ‘

Well, it so happened that a lizard, |
light of heart and light of body, |
came gliding along in ' sunny good |
temper. He did not heed the restless
poet, till a heavy stone suddenly fell |
on him with a terrible noise. He |
thought at first that he was smashed |
to a jelly, but when he found he was |
not dead he  gave tongue, and his |
moars were heard by the sad little |
lizard, who was crawling slowly and |
laboriously -home. He saw -at once |
that it was the ememy whom he had
once lorged to pay out as the best|
means of obtaining happiness ; but
he had since learnt another and a far |
better way from the wise black ant. |

To make one happy who had ill-|
treated you was surely the highest |
kind of happiness, then, he thought
as he slowly and painfully set 1o
work to dislodge the huge stone |
which —had- wedged in  the strong!
hearty lizard. The poor captive was |
surprised to see who had come to his |
rescue, but he was so thankiul for |

. All Satisfied With the Treatment They Receive.
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| you,” suggested the other.
! made little of troublés. ‘‘No doubt 1|

|in my way, and 1 -shall be lighter

can .I make happy ?"' he always an- ]

any friend, that he trusted ‘the little you and T Wwill never be separated any

deformed lizard would ' not recognize mOIe ; d 1 will help you, and take
it was his ememy whom he was jet- care of you, because you are not half

_| ting out, for tiien he. would be off, so sfrong as I am."

and leave him to his fate. At last,! Echo repeats what is whispered in
with a tremendous effort, and by their  the gorge, that the two lived very
combined exertions, he was free ; but happily ever alter, and always went
he had Jleft his tail behind® him. It onme, claw in -claxq except in the
was, however, §ych a relief to ' be months of July and August, when *'le
free, that he did"not at first realize grand chaleur” prevailed, and it was
the full extert of his loss. found cooler to walk sidé by side.
“You dear little creature !'’ he «aid | * If you go to the gorge .of Monte
throwing his front claws round him Mottesane. and look under the five
“Thank you a thousard times! 1 thousandth stone on the right-hand
‘have treated you so badly. Did you side of the stream, counting upwards,
' know you were helpmg me 7" {you will find the: tail of the lizard
oAb ¢ P {and’ the moral at the dnd of it ; but
“Did you mean to help me, then ?" | if an- avalanche sho\% have fallen
‘'Yes," said  the sad little lizard, and carried  away stone, you

who was by far too much exhausted ; ¥on't find either the tail or the mor-
| with his labors to speak much al

J.JH
“I will never leave you again,": It your cléthesiﬁe}d—ﬁ‘eging, clean-
said the grateful lizard. ling or repairing see R 1. Goldberg,
“But you have left your tail behind The Tallor at lesbbergs

TH EY ARE GOOD.

You will say so after trying them.
Beef Croquettes. Can be procured no
where in Dawson but at ¥he Family
Grocery, F. S. Dunham, proprietor,
corper 2nd Avenue and Albert street.

“Never mind,’”’ said the lizard, who
can get on without it ; it was often

now, and it may grow again; ‘but

Is
' thie Short Line
to

Chicago—

Norfhwestern | o

l.lnﬂ\--:> - Eastern Points.

All through trains from the North 1‘ac1fu Coast con-
nect with this line in the Union l)epot
at St. Paul.

Trav elerq from the*N

North are invited to communicate
e With———

F 'W. Parker, Gen'l Agent, Seattle, Wa.

3.00
Will Do It!

Keep posted on local and foreign events.
You can do this by subscribing for the

DAILY NUGGET

The Nugget has the best telegraph servue
and the most complete local news gathering
system of any Dawson paper, and will be de-
livered to any address in the city for

L83.00 Per Month!

Our Customers Are

-

WE ARE AFT ER THE FBLLOW THAT IS GOING TO SUMMFR-WORK HIS CLAIM.
The Right Assortment! Right Quality!
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