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TS OF A CENSUS TAKER,

He Is Frequently Mistaken for a Book
Agent and Ordered Away.

-

How One [lan Found an Old Sweet-
heart atd Later ¢ Took’’
Siater Family.

)’y

{Guess you'l have to let me in,’" re-
marked the getial cerisus man. “‘I'm
something likethe smallpox, you know
Hardly ever get here at right time, but
folks just hay toO take me when I
come.’’

His darts of wit fell back, blunted by
the Swedish armor of' the maid who
stood inside the vestibule and kept the
chain on: the She hadwbeen too
well trained in her domestic duties to

door.

Jet anything-past that door, especially
if it came in hunan- guise, until the
master or the mistress of - the house had
so ordered, and toher a United States
taker was no exception
rule. She

wanted .and was quite

census to the

undergood just- what he

willing to ac-

commodate him with-all the necessary
facts.
‘“I know,’" she tald  hir, " solemnly,

“You ask me. I can tell you,’’

“‘No, you can’t—rot for this kind of
census, I’ve got tosee somebody be-
sides you, Heavéns, girl—I'm no bhook

agent, and it’s hot out here in the sun "

The girl hesitated a moment longer and
then flew upstairs to the library, where
Mr, Slater was dozing in
‘‘There’s man down
she announced. *‘I den’t
a census man—he’s lr‘u);uwy. d
Mr. Slater, who had staid at
from business that day because he was
slightly under the June weather, chuck-

his armchair,

a sassy there, '’

home

led to himself as he reached for his
cane. ‘‘That's all right; my girl, he
told Thekla. ‘‘They generally do get

I'l] tend

his ";"I aca

- sgsy about once in ten yers,
toit,”” And he
coat about him 1n a

buttone«

selfsufficient way

and started for downstais. The bath-
room door opened as he passed it: a
hand, clutching a cake of ar soap, and

a Medusa-like head, with
ping locks, emerged,

inaky, drip-

‘Did she say 'twas the ensus
father?’

man,

inquired Louise, ‘‘I'm just|

washing my hair, or I'd tome down
# and help you. Be sure you set the ages |
B right.” N
g “Humph!*’ said Mr. Slate:,

Another door opened, and Mrs, Slater
intercepted hrm. She at the full
stage of her afternom toilet
""Who's down whispered,

was
dress

there?'’ she
& in the kind of a that - jenetrates
from third story to basement. ‘‘Census

hiss

man? [ can’t come down, vousee. Do
you think you can answer his ques-
g tions?” ’ )
} “Well, Tdon't know why 1 can't. '
& replied Mr. Slater, with some ieeling
-j‘ﬁ ““I haven't [pst my senses. Guess we

don’t need any petticoats in this "

""Come in, my friend
said, cordjally, as he rdached the front
door and thréwqbick the chain. “‘Here,
walk 1nto the parlof. Take this chair

The 200-pound eensus man fek the
democratic spirit. in

come 1i1,'" he

Mr. Slater’s wel

Come and setifed into - the gilt-backed
chair—with 4 beartiness that made 1t
Creak. Three
sciony of

dirty-taced, ~demure
Athe house of Slater, who had
been Sidying  this  chained.out

man
f"‘m‘ the front lawn, trooped in affer
himy anq continued to stare with the

¢3fm abandon of youth. .

“Say, but I'm glad to get'in!"’ began

/ the census man. “'Didn’'t know’s
(‘ve.r Would. Beats all, the queer ex-
Periences we get in this line of busi.
Dess, My, —ah- -Slater, is it?. VYes

Mr. Slater, What do you suppose
Sitick in a house across the road!
Well, sir, there was a woman I didn't

know from a piece of sole leullmr‘—«w\;
10 speak, Didn’t
€yes on her,

s’pose I'd ever laic
A And after a few questions
220Ut her father and mother it turns
Ot she's ap o] sweetheart of mine,
Hadn't seep, her for 25 years. ‘What do
¥ou suy to that, now? 4nc she's got
a Jach of Jetters that I wrote ‘her once
laid away yet, an’ her  husband
2% 'em ! How's that?"

Mr. Slater always tries to be civil to
People not related to ‘him by marriage
or Otherwise, so he smiled
Pressed hig interest ; but his face did
Botiquite reflect the sentithental
;’: vht fensus man, and the - other
tig;,Lﬂ me }’lav.e your sufname, Chris- |

N nume und initial,’” he began, with'|
& change of toge. - '
br:\s:bSIater sailed into the Vapswers:?
Pt § at?)d" ktfpt afloat .past the ques-
Ere residence, street, number of

)

never

and ex-

glow
felt

the |

He drew his wadded handkerchief
aross his brow and tried to fan himself |
with the flat black book he carried

believe he's |+

rmadeher purchase, she

| Cambridge she

| "
:hmwe, and ' so forth. Then he ran!
around,

““Mal!" he called, stepping: out into
the front hall.

A-suspiciously prompt voice frém
%!h(‘ head of the stairs answered What
do you want?”

“Come down here !”’ comnianded Mpr
Slater,. moving to whete he could u;
sight.of her. Then he added : ‘‘Oh,
well, tel me what day, month and year
| you was horn, "

‘Thought 'you didn’t need an petti
coats,”’ was the reply, to which . My
Shiter'seturned silence. ‘Well, let me
see,”’ said the voice then ‘Joe was
59 the 10th of last May. That makes

him bo.n in 18—

Just like a woman!”’ grumbled Mr

Slater, under ‘his opreath. \lways
have to count back every time,’

“You put me all out with your im-
patience, John,” protested the voice.
“"Count it up yourself, Joe’s 39.” So

Slater and the census man worrted that

through.

““Louise!"” called Mr. Slater, darting
into the hall again a moment later
Another surprisingly close-at hand voice

answered ‘Yes, father?”

“‘Why, it was only day hefore yester-

1 but I has to

aay; suppose- it g0 as 27
just the same, doesn’!t it>'’

Mr. Slater mumbled something about
women as he went back to the parlor

‘You've got a land office job in this
house, did you know it?"’ he totd the
€ensus  man, “We've got the three]
generations here,

Y issénted the census man
LI | t

\ou ¢ 't méntion that your mother

lived heee

"My mother? She's been in her grave
these 20 years,”’

I beg your pardon! 1 thought she
was lalking to you from the stairs.’"

A scornful sniff sounded down the
stairway. ““That*s my wife,”’ Mr
Stater cxplained, About this time
real business began. It was evident

| that the voice had been re-enforced hy |
| the family Bible or records of some
sort, for the flapping of the payges was

distinct¥y audible down the stairway.

Louise, presumably in her bathrobe,

| with wefShair hanging over her should- |
acted assistant  teller; - Mr
's ““‘Ma!

onds with the

€rs, i8S

Slater sounded every 20 sec
foghorn |

he bad to humble

regularity of -~ a
now, and every time
information h

himself to appeal for

vepeering of urbanity grew thinner
Suppese I go right out there and

said the

talk to the ladies first hand?"

census man, finally, with a touch of |
nervous prostvation in his voice, but as |
stepped into the hall
that him

younysters giggled and

he there was a

The
Mr. Slater sent

scuiry made retreat.

them upstairs. Meanwhile he continued |

to vibrate between the rooms. with a
wonderful external  amiabirity. I'be
last thing he aid was to canter down
to the laundry and -discover the cook’'s
name and age and all the rest of it

Then he bowed the census man out. with |
perspiring ‘politeness, —Chicago Record
Credit She Didn’t Seek.

A lady who keeps a summier boarding

ilouse at the seashore near Boston went

fook the

over and find out what/must be renewed.

down the other day to house

She found umbrellas left by

}

numnierous

former boarders, says the Buston Trans

gether, she

them

cript, and tying them . t

teok the bundle to Boston fo

1ave

Hovey's

it

repaired. ~She . stopped
and laid the bjundle on the
feet When

forgot hier um-

in
1t her |
had |

floor

at the counter, she

and absent=mindedly

an umbrella

brellas,
up
thinking it was hers, or not thinking at
111,

} icked

lyivg on the’- counter,.

ind started off,

Then the owner of the umbrella, a|
woman standing next her, seized her
and ' said very sharply You bave
taken my umbrella!"”’ Of course she

ipologized, feelirg much cut up about
it, ‘and .went ‘'on  forgetting in her fluster
her own bundle of umbreflas, The next
to

went to Hovey’s and_ readily recovered

day, on hér way Cambridge,” she

her lost package of umbrellas, which

had been kept for her, On the car tor

noticed a
closely.

lady eyeing

her very Presently this [ady

leaned forward and said to her, with ele-
gant emphasis

‘You seem to have been more for-

lunate today !’*
umbretla “she |

Ex.

It was the lady whose

hgd taken the day before. -

Choat and the Baby.

Lately, at the opening'of a free l1-
| blary at Acton, England, Hun. Joseph’|
| H. Choate, the American
to Great Britain, delivered an address,
and caused much laughter by his im-
pramptu references to a baby who per-'|
| sisled in distracting the attentibn of
theaudience by making its voice heard |
at the most ‘inconvenjent moments, says |
The .‘ir:.i;

ambassador |

the San Francisco Argonaut.
Interuption occurred early
spee¢h, Mr. Choate was saying:
‘‘There is a special provision.. for chil-

| stroying

[Sticks of dgnamite were placed in eaclt

| Dirigo €lub; ete,

in the | Avderson Bros., Second st.

neer Drug Store.

dren ‘in your library, znd 1 think when
men come to make a choice of a resi-
dence in Acton they will-not forget that
fa Here the baby screamed in such
a4 manner as to/drown the
speaker. There

¢

t

words of the
was some disturbanoce,
but .Mr. Choate ““*Don't be dis-
turbed by the . baby. Nobody knows
better than my Lord Bishop that out of |
(lf
cometh wisdom, "’

A
saiG:

the -mouths babes and sucklings

Things went fairly
well after this, -the baby appearing to
be flattered by the reference; until Mr.
Choate was saying: ‘‘There is a bouk
which all of Here the
baby wailed Joudly, * Except, possibly,

the ‘baby

with you—'

are familiar,”’ the ambassador

went on; *'1it is Kcclesiastics, and it

says that of the" nidking of books there

is no end.”’

BETTER GET A SAFE. wi

Fast yonrthe pesky Kissing bug,
Caused widespread trepid
And it was said to be th

And Strange and feariul were-the tnles
I n te

An €) ino
& big lip hid
I't ‘tim solemnty wo say
e kissing insect did it. :
And many were the pretiy girls
Lamenting swollen faces
use they'd been
1278«

T Lthie loy
eondition;
were sodisfigured tl
led recoghition

ng swains

at

Lt sore ns theseaflictions wers
‘SAre coming
told a fiercer bug

is swiftly hum

ETOeRter woe
e are

White Horse and All Way Points!

White Pass and Yukon Route””

Str. CANADIAN

\ Will be the Next Boat for

e C, M. CHAMBERS, Agent.

UKON FLYER COMPANY °

NELS PETERSON, Gaaeral Manager
Strs. ‘‘Bonanza King” and ‘‘Eldorado”’

1, Safety

Comtort, For reservation of staterooms and tickets or for sy further jnforma-
tion apply to company’s office

LLIAM F. GEORGE, AUDITOR AND GENERAL AGT., AURORA DOCK
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Dawson Sawmill
& Building Co.

O. W.HOBBS. Pror,

7
£
(1

\AX

Contractors & Builders

AR
P

AN

Manufacturers of

BRICKS, LIME & LUMBER

\ N
A VRN

e griey
New M¢

r from

M be a holy terror
' N
Aas twoscore or more of legs,
¢ s badly freckled v
Igger than a bumblebee; 3 1
And all its wings are speckled

* Jointed henk,

sits biting,

‘e gats hold it stays
d by fighting ’

1

letim then will feel his face

like an~elevator,

1d really will not know himself
Until a fortnight later

AL least, some scientists so say,
And, if the truth they're telling,
fore the Summer goes we nay »
roof safes t Twe ng
Pittsburg Chroricle-Telegraph . ,"'
Gruesume Reminder Gone.

The western span of the old Point |}
FEliice bridge was removed by the potent | ¥
force of dynamite, and it will not be | X

1g before the structure which for the

b“

four
1

vears has been a standing re.

er of the " darkest day in the his-

ory of Victoria will be a thing of the
past. Where once the rather inmposing
bridge stood, but twe sections now re
main, the disaster of 1806 and the « X-

ertions of yesterday cansing the removal
of the two central sections,

It was at first feared that the destruc-
tion of this section of the bridge by |
dynamite break the telephone

¥

wonld

Denlers in Builders' Supplies
PR 205

SpeClal Values!

We are offering great values on all our

Spring and Summer Suits, Trousers, Hats,

FURNISHINGS, ETC.

WE MUST HAVE ROOM

We are now expecting larg consignments of goods for Fall and

,and we will purchasers on all

oul Wht weight

ERSHBERG =

THE RELIABLE SEATTLE CLOTHIERS,

I'LY ORPOSITE C. D. CO

offer special inducements to

OO s

| RE(

DOCK

FRONT STREET

company's cable alongside, but every

ol
thing passed off and the | %

satisfactorily

debris, in the :~h:l;.vvl twisted iron

ind wood fragments, afford ample evi

dence of the efficacy of dymamite in de
outlived
their usefulness and which it is impos

remove by

structures that have

sible to ordinary means.

end of the trame work of the truss on

the northiern side of the

bridge and the

explosion effectually did the required

busipess, the entire section being

The
direction of

POPESFFFFRFIFIFFFF IS

thrown broadside int) the water,
/

operations weré¢ under the

“Md' EL S L LA L LS LLLL N LS LS L

ELLBLLE LSS O s a0l B L P LB LA,

DON'T BE SHY!

or any other garbage removed,

CALL ON GUILDS & BROW

Corner of Fourth Str¢et and Second Ave

you need vour toilet cleaned

Fngrneer Top

I'he Point /Ellice bridge wad con | %
structed for the proviocial government | &
. < = N

by the San Francisco Bridge Company | &
rabout 35 yegrs-ago.  Tt-was 630 foetin ‘2’
lenpth, thel two middle spans }""”“‘ij
each 150 fedt in length. It became the | %
. »

property ot the city in 1892 I'hesde- | &
o2 ~

ttails of-the lerrible” fragedy .are. still |
.

fresh in the memories of \ ctorians, and | #
. .
this wreck would bave been removed | ¥
vears ago but for the lawsuit cases| @
o

igainst the city in consequence of the -
(1saster, which have but recently been | ¥
. A
settled.  The two remaining sections v
ire in good condition afth"will bé. low- ?{
ered on false supports and the iron | ¥
4

stored for -future purposes, — Victoria | @
- b4
Times "
@

A Treat for Smokers. ‘
Macanlay Bros. are importing 200,000

€

(N-A.T. &T.CO.

DD DPDD BB

New Arrivals.

MONG the SNEW GOODS rubt
receibed are to be found Plaln

2

e

PPEQC

ming

INDIA LINENS, PLAIN SWISS,
CHECKED, NAINSOOK, FANCY & . Eldorado

ORGANDIES, FANCY DIMITIES,
Fancy Figured FOULARD SILKS,
Plain Colored and Black TAF
FETTA SILKS, Plain Black Satin
DUCHESS, Beautiful Black and
Colored CREPONS, Ewening Shades
in ALBATROSS and NUNS’ VEIL

and Upper Bonansa créeks
Rates Reasonable... »-‘
[
Satistaction Guaranted

GOODS MANDLED WITH CARE
ALL ORDERS GIVEN PROMPT ATTENTION

INGS, i Beautiful Line of  Fine 2
SILK WAISTS, and a Complete ‘ N
Line of SNOTIONS.
BONDED CARRIERS
A— EE SHOW WINDQWS .

DAILY SERVICE o

Het. Puget Bound Foints and Dawson
Gold Dust Jnsured for Full Value. -
Ofde at Laneaster and Calderhead’s Whar!

CCCECECEECECHECEEED:

cigars, inclading the popular and. fay-
orably known Benj. Franklin, Hensy
Ciay, "Bock, Figaro. -de Rothschild,

Best imported - wines and liquors at
the Regina,

The liquors are the best to be had,
the Regina,

at

lea
Arr

lea

It might pay you te drop in and see
the new stock of drugs, stationery and
sundries at the Pioneer Drug Store,

Cabin Wanted.

Lars & Dnclos, photograpliers, want |
to buy a cabin centrally located. Ap-

Ary

ORR & TUKEY'S

| ,ro Grand | Forks Near fhc Holborn Rut&uqh—-—-l‘-,—‘.

HINDLER, Hardware

SHINDLER. Hardware
HINDLER, Hardware

Dally Each Way

B - i s Mllcrle,, l-ew,s X Sme' co
ive at Dawson 12:30 p..m. ’ e
ve Dawson at 3 p. m, OF SRATTLE, WANK, 2

= Mining Machinery of All Descriptions.” P p-
ive at Forks 7 p.m, v .ing Plants s Specialty. Orders Tak-

en for Early Spring Delivery. - e,

FREIGHTING TO "'THE CREEKS. Chas. E. Severance, Oen. Agt,, Room 15, A. C. Bulldiag

ply at studio, or Nugget office, ;

Prepare for Wiiiter,
Paper your cabin now, We have a

{ Granite and Enamelled Ware

- e

fine line of wallpaper, paints, oils, etc. |
¢ crt

Shoff, - the. Dawson Dog Doctor, Pio-i

{ DAWSON HARDWARE CO.,

Rl

M JUST IN |

: SECOND AVENUE

AL AR WA A WA
- e -‘b o i 3
; : : v L '
' RS T e




