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Jmp in rk....

for Willie tolo( tarpet for on your barn floor ?

glmost  time
the cows,”’ said Farmer

46 his little four- year-old |
Estelle. ‘‘We've had a good
Phy_qpqnn since papa came home
§ 'way down there in the corn-
E where papa’s been
faejong. Now, I must go,
ve got a little work to de bhe-
b1 milk the cow s—and—and-—then
bor supper, we'll have more of

& ks eotl horse to B,\nhury Cross.

toot's tired out now.
fiow you stay right here—and
" ‘ pamma get the supper — and
! <m;wh and Willie and 1 eat

all ﬂé‘ﬂ'ner yoiu get for us—we’ll
ky t!ﬂ !00 go to sleep, sleep,

Bel'ﬂld the Mtk’ one, with a big !

and put her down, "went out to

branching posts by the well, took |

on each arm, and then stop-

@ gt the bench in the woodshed

look hammer in one hand and !
of nails in the other

Ethe meantime Willie, Daisy and

WS had vome down the road to

s at the west end of the low-

n, around that and up the

hill on the south side of the

jard, the upper part of which

er the barn some fifteen feet.

Z‘e barn rested on long posts

high bank wall on the north

er Adams went down the road

o front of the barn. and through

por_to the main fleor. Then he

hold of the heavy ring in the

floor and pulled up.a big trap

, turning it over back on the

At certain seasons of the year

iy Uaa the custom the hay

gh this floor opening for the

fle and cows fed in the vard, and

E the ‘‘young stock’ kept in a

jchion stable at one end of the
ground department

Bn he took the fifteen-foot ladder

up against the mow and low-

B to the rough, stony ground

and went down the ladder

Rpail on each arm, and a bas-

hammer and nails jn one

e set the pails just ‘at the

the barn, and carried the

and basket of nails to a

the barn where one board

ol and another loose about the

g carth that led up the incline

f the stable door at the west end

e barn.  For a kicking ox within

f 8lable had knocked off one of the

Bares and foosened the other, a day

iWo befare. Then he went: back

& gob: the ladder and placed it up

inst the bary near the edge of the

ing embankment, and put in the

MLESSALY nails.

h*mtmn Willie had gone to

bamm to attend to .some

Althuug,h the sun had not

disappeared in the west-

8, it was growing dark in

i where it never was very

b decidedly dark in the un-

cellar pary of the yard,/

. Adams bdd just placed a

#ach ardy  and was /about

o the first cow, xﬁd had

M in the w.ual milking

£ humaming, half singing, or

{for he wasn't

to put

o sing
& singer)
Bever see my darling any

POOt Nellie Gray,
b taken her away.
Papa, where is you?
but 1 tan't see you ;
& here in the barn.”
t almiost stopped beating.
lusncm He had leit ull'r
W open and the ladder.was
Iarther end of the bara. He
M the pails and rushed in. un-
and pleadingly shouted,
F&‘-ﬂlu don’t comé any
Mt right where you are.
i Papa 7
Wapa, dear Why tan't l
I fmow where you are. I
Palls go bang, and 1 know
® You are.. Ith tomin’.
0, Estelle you wait there,”™
3004 below the trap door, up
above his head, peering at
light, for only a little light
%the Small door far. to the
the darn, and the big mows
Sides shut guy 41 light trom

I
it's

y 9

* Bapa, I'mi rignt here by this
*“’“’ of tarpet you M' on

hoeing—corn |

“That isn't a carpet. It's a doeor
in the floor. Don't go to it’
| “I .- forgot, papa — I know now,
that's  where you put the hay down
for ljttle bossy’s mother."

‘“Yeg, dear, you wait’'—but what
i to wait for was the problem. Should
ihe go back and get the ladder ? That
seemed tbo much risk, for the little
Estelle might be frightened, or make
a step to try what seemed to her a
‘‘black ¢arpet,”’ and be dashed on the
hard, rough stony ground below. He
would wait, for he could catch her if
she fell. There was the outline of
the opening. Perhaps Willie or some
ohe would comeé. But to delay would
be equally dangerous, for it grew
fdark in the'barn very rapidly after
sunset, and as soon as there was no
fa.mt light up through the big hole
&he might fall right down by him
sand he know nethipg of it till she
was killed at his feet. All this took
but. a moment 1o flit through his
lmmd.
her. Why not have her jump now ?

“Estelle, papa's here below the
door that you call a black carpet.
Come up just to the edge of that
black place and give a big jump right
into the middle of it, and papa will
‘ca(ch you.’’

“But, papa, I tan’t see you.
tan’t see anything now. It's so dark
1 tan hear what you say, papa.”

“Yes, dear, papa’'s here. You jump
{—you atem’t alraid jump
papa’s arms, are you?"

“All right, papa, up
the black place and then dump
it ™ 1Is that right, papa?
go! See me dump.’

Down, down into the
little form went—

L

0, what a faith and love ! What a
reception was that! The safety of
beliel in the wisdom of the father in
unknown ways—the safety of perfect
love and trust !

Che Box Bush.

There were five of them—but
did not count.  She was just be-
ginning  to take an interest in her
own toes, and the rest of the world
had not yet ‘‘swam within her ken."”

The boy was the oldest. He was
nine, though his cousiny (’lara, press-
ed him hard for the hemor of birth-
days. Them came his two sisters,
Julia and Nancy, respectively eight
and six. -

It was a wonderful old house they
lived in, a house soscelebrated in its
younger days for hospitality and
good company, that for vears it had
borne the name of Bright Corner."”’

Flanking it —spread a -huge old-
fashioned garden, of the kind our
grandmothers used fo Thrill our.ime
aginations with in our childbood, a
garden filled with oldiashioned ﬁ(»wf
ers, bridal wreath and syringa; pitys
japonica and snowballs

Laid oft in squares, it was bopdep-
ed with stift hedges ol box, and &%
the corner of each square a sentinel
box-bush stood, close clipped and
stately.

Grandmamma  was il and * the
children had heen sent into the garr|
den to imsurd her a rmuch-nesded
sleep.

“Well, ' now, what shall we do,”
demanded the boy. ‘“We've got the
whole day ahead of us, so it must be
something that'll take & long time
and be frightfily jolly.”

“We might play m’'nagarie,’’ sug-
gested Nancy, circling around on hee
toes.

“Do you want another paddy-
whacking,”” demanded the boy rough-
ly. "“You perhaps forget what Mam-
ma @id to you the last time we
played m'nagarie and you were &
blue-tailed lizzard, and dragged that
sash ol yours in the dust. My eye!
What a sight it was ! Nancy's Tip
curled pontemptuously.

“How ‘bout mamma's best &IQ
stocking that you filled with gravel
and tied - on for a trunk when you
weré a 'lephant, smarty,” she Stﬂi
stormily.

“We . might play huuwkeemns,"
fventured Julia, the gentle, timidly.

. ““Housekeeping ! 11 that isa's
more like a girl.
Wm at once and be done |
{with. 18 7 Now, it's just this,

I

to into

go clear to
on
Here 1

blackness the

* o ~

one

If she fell now he c6Gld eateh |

Why don’t you s&¥y |

i}

spmebody can’t think of something
right away, I'll cut out of 1h1k
go and play in Freddy's yard '

There was. an aggrieved silence. It
was somewhat of an hanor to have a
boy play with you when you are
only three girls, although a carefully
concealed honor. Each felt that
crisis had come. and just as the boy
turned on his heels anid sturted
whistling down the graveled walk
Clara spoke up and saved the dM
“I've got an idea.’

The boy stopped impatiently. ‘*Well
out with it then,” he said: “‘You've
kept it to ' yourself long ®nough. |
never knew yow 50 stupid.”

“1 was thinkin',"
with dignity. ‘I
bring up the bench
something .’

The bench was carefully brought
and ranged alongside of one of
biggest box-bushes.
said Clara, ‘‘this our ship—get
aboard, all »f you It's a terrible
storm 'and the thunder's just
in', and the lightnin'
mast and  carried it off.” "That's
bully !’ said the Doy exsitedly
“That rake'll do for the mast. What
efse 2’ " “‘And we're holdin' to the
side of the ship to keep from being
knocked overboard and drowned. And
we've got to wave and-shout ‘boat
ahoy !' loud as ever we can The
box-bush is the big ship that's cow-
in’ to save us; don’t you see 7"

“How'll we get on board?’ shout-
ed the others with delight, as they
jumped up and down and waved their
bonnets.

“0, we've got to jump
the brave cap'n on deck and he says
“Trust your Tives To me my fitie Tel
1ows, and jump at the word of com-
‘mand.’ One, two, three—good-bye
my friends,”" and with a wild leap
into the air Clara landed the
heart of the box-bush, which
bled and swayed and snapped
twigs viciously at ber.

“0 come on; it's fine—l mean—
Thank heavens ! T am saved! Jump,
eomrades, jump,”’ and the boy, with
a shout, sprang into the air and
landed beuide her, scratched and
panting among the swaying boughs

Nancy's impetuosity brought bher
aboard next, with the war cry of a
Comanche brave, and the timid Julia
following, just grazed the ship and
with scruffed and bleeding legs fell
fo the ground.

“0, T say, this is jolly!" said the
boy, indiflerent’ to the fate of his
comrade-in-misfortune. ‘‘Let's try
another box-bush, this one Is all
broken wup, and next time, jurp
clear, you idiot,”” te™Jdlia, “or I'li
wait behind apdl  stick pins in your
fat legs.”

Julia YNastily promised, and the
bench was Iaborivusly moved until
ancther rescuing ship hove in sight

Five times bad the mast of their
little schooner been strock by light-

a

returned Clars,
you'll help
1'll show

me
you

‘““Now, then,'

is

has struck the

There's

in very

iremn

4 Mary,"
and |

the {-

A~TOAT-

it}

pe———

!mng and five tunu had the he-s.n-i
| ing ship ‘come to their rescue, when,’
jas ey were being tossed up and
| down on het, deck by the angry waves |
'I‘,‘md laughing ~uproariously as her
| timbers’ groaned amd creaked beneath
'lht'm voices’ other than the gallant |
| captain’s  were ht-ard bearing
lupou them.
3 “I want to show' you how' mum !
| Jim has trimmed the hedges and the
‘!h!g box-bushes.” ‘said  one voice
{ They are for’a -surprise for mother
i You know how |
]

town |

| when she gets well
{she loves them."
The ether voice, belomging to an
| AWesome personage known as “‘Aunt |
replied grimly, “‘There will
| be another sért of surprise for
if those little sayages ane- le
in here.” i
The fittle savages stopped bouhd- |
ing and held their breath. “P'raps
she’ll go round the other way,”” mur-
mured Clara stiffty. “Not she”
stiffed the boy, whose palm was al-|
ready tingHing in asticipation
And she didn't.
Julia and Chara were put in
joining rooms, which gave thém
morsel of comfort, as they could
whisper through the key hole. ““What |
d' you think she'll do to us*" a«mr'f
Clara with bated breath i
“Don't know, _said - Julia, who
wat the cantions and pious member
of the firm, “‘but I'm pravin’ hard. |
You'd better priy 100, she added
with the missionary spirit so com-
mon to het sex.
41 sian't 1'* whispered Clira,
dignantly. *“You just do it for
of us il you'rz "fraid.” 3 i
Strange to say, whether it wasd the |
pravers of this righteous morse! that |
prevailed, or the fact that it would
have distressed Grandmamma’
punish them, they escaped that day
with a lecture.
But there were  other days whon |
Fate was not 90 lmd ‘

Held up Amﬂam

New York, June 27 A tnnn
carrying Mrs. Bowen, wife of the,
American minister, the Spanish min- |
ister YSenor Alava, and his wile, and{
others, who were going from Cara-|
cas to La Guayra to take breakfast |
on board the United States cruiser |
Cincinnati, has been held up  and |
searchied by armed revolubionists, |
who captured several of President |
Castro’s officers and important doct
ments, cables the Willemstad, Curas-|
cag, dishbatch to the Herald

William Russell, secretary
| American legation, eonlerred
the revolutionists,  who guaranieed |
absolute safety for Mrs, Howen .und.|
her parly, among* whom was Lieat. |
Commander J. C. Gilmove, of Philip- |
pine fame. i

On the arrival of the tralp at 'a |
Guayra the captaing of the Uikein- |
nati and the Topeka raised the Span-
ish ensign and gave an official salute |
to the Spanish minister ‘

Forest Fires Raging
Denver, ‘Jime 37 <Nt
years has Colorado been visited by |
so many disastrots  Torest fires as |
this summer. Hall a doven big firex |
are now taging. and numerous smallc |
er ones thresten to denude the stals |
of timber il means rasnot be found |
to cheok them. Register Joyce sewt|
out four of his inspectors during the !
past  few days to battle with thel
fires, and has teswed & gemeral sp- |
peal to peace officers to reader all|
the assistance 40 their power o nll) E
the flames
A uut fire in nmw plong the

her |
loose |

g
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&
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all |
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gystem of any Dawson.

Will Do !

Kewp posted on local and foreign evenis.
You can do this by sibscribing for the

DAILY NUGGET

The N "liggd has the best telegraph service
and the most complete local nmews gathering

ared to any address |

paper, and will be de
in the city for

{ Many

in many | ¢

e

Medicing Bow M in Wn&
land will: sm‘ eadio i ‘
hecked. Some of the fimest . tinber

n the state is in the' path oF this t ampte d(\g, vuy m “’; 2
breast, light chopy, light grey

fire. A wumber of fires are Known tu i
be of incendidry origh\ L

K\hpea Slll Active
Honolglu, June 1% (vix San l-‘urri
viscoy June 27.)=The laleét news
from the voleano Kilauea tlﬂratﬂs
ittle ‘more than the nprmal state of |
activity. The volume of smoke and |
the heat continued 1o be greator |
han las been ‘the  rule pecently. |
people hgve hurried to  the

scene in view of the reports of ua§
outbreak. )
Gov. Dole Has made an order e
Feuiving all goverameat employes to
keep oul of politics as far as active |
ampaign work I8 concerned {

I running  {rout - poink. of
twein - eyes, . frond legs
feet white, extreme tip
belly light color, always
curled ower buet ot el
very small like s foX of coom.
{pay the abover reward for any
imdtion that will lead 1o *
jand conviction of the tlilet and
ery of dog, ‘.w
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DOLPHIN leaves
ferring to Victoria, June !2th

BUMBOLDT “ur Seattle direct,
and Vietoria, June 17th, 2%h,
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