is .ggicnmmi stand;solnt mhﬂly undet- Lo
stood.

tables will no longer be. ﬂﬂ“ﬂ when
the pouibilitm of the eumy from an

The fact that such ve.ehbiel can be
successfully qu& economically produced
has been provea beyond question. :
- The only thing required {s that this
work be undertaken with system and
upon a scale such as existing condi-
tions require. i

Dawson has ample atouge hemﬂel
and will provide a Met for nll the
mehblea which can be grmvn. Tehe
There is an opportunity in vegehble
raising for men who have nmeeu-!ul-
1y sought forturnes in glmg mining.

A straw of hope has been held out to
(the people of Skagwsa t the United
States interior. deportme'nt will grant a
uhearing in the celebrated townsite

© We believe tha th: immrol :
¢ | potatoes and other of mﬁmmm -

"The Proper 'I"hlng to Bxpréu His
Pent-Up Feelings,

But Telatha Got It and Cephas Instead
of Widow Payne Who Wore Her
Dress a la Train.,

~

Telatha was skimming the milk, It
was the hour for skimming milk in
Eden—that was the name of the town
—and as Telatha, in the capacity of
hired help, took care of Dea Wright’s
dairy, you were always stre of finding
her among the milkpans at that hour,
Cephas Wheeler was surer of it as he
came plodding up the lane, lifting
his feet and setting them down with
quite unnecessary force

" ‘There’s sunthin’ on his mind,**
murmured Telatha, tranquilly watching
bim. “‘There allus is. It’s lucky
'tain’ pever anything very heavy. or
'twould break down. His mind wa’n’t

mar _reasons why | dispute. It does not appear -from the | built to carry much of a heft I make
mﬂ Kansas | decision alréady handed down that|no doubt he's comin’ to ask me whether

: in |
: pride in pro-

{reforms. Kansas has had reforms grow-
|ing out’of bad times and reforms grow-

 |ing out of good times. When grass-

wmmmm the Kan-

|movement for reform in mnational
, | finances mtmmwmmd
|issue of paper money:

When bursting corn cribl lnd wheat
- |elevators cmﬂod to their fullest ca-
.. | pacity, proclaim a prosperous season,
|Kunsas forgets her financial woes and
finds time to look after her moral and
spiritual welfare.

Incidentally she usually manifests a
{similar interest in ‘her 'meighbors.
Thus it is that the vedoubtable Carrie
|baving worked consternation among
the saloon men of Kaunsas, has sought
to carry the war into Africa—in other

Missousi. :

By rights Carrie should bave Known
| better, _should have known the
Missourian is an unimaginative person-
age. She should have known that he
takes no pride in funnel-ghaped clouds
or ,short haired women. In fine she
should have remembered that he
still a Missourian and mnt be shown—
also that in per uyiu eonmmption of
. | whisky he yields the palm to no one.
| Alas, for Carrie, she forgot all these

things. She remembered only her ax,
fand the good red liguor, with which
she had soaked the soil of Kansas even

red blood. : ’
| Carrie went and saw—but conquered
Jnot, - She enriched the treasury of
+y | iansas City to the extent of $500 ;and
. |accepted a pressing invitation to leave
|town immediately. |
The Missouri campaign probably
|marks the beginuing of Carrie’s end.
o | the umlm"- ax k broken and the
| smasher herself has %mwpmpd to
retire in confusion.
_ Nevertheless, Carrie s entitled to tixe

iring plaudits of hlhh. for she

| people being: Sogy with Jheir om
affairs, might otherwise have over-
looked the fact that m auulm state

feh-pm&i’ belt as an originator of-

: mm“gnhm
‘e |time, he immediately inaugurates a

words she bas crossed the border into

is

as in the days of old John Brown the

saute so0il had been soaked with bright

{has kept Kansas mﬂnpnbucaye'

there is the slightest possibility that
any cbacge will be made in the deci-
M«h—&e J-ptt-

- {moent, but Sklgny evtdaltly h uuL

: hope-no mntter hnw forlorn it may be
—remains. To a disinterested specta- |0 the Widow “Payne: But that was

tor it would sevem that the best policy
for Skagway to pursue is to accept the
ruling of the department and start in
fresh upon new lines Countinuation of
litigation which now seems inevitable
will only produce a protracted period
of uncertainty which is always disas-
trous. —

Dawson had rather a close call this
morning. Had the wind come from a
different quarter the business portion of
the city ‘might easily have been de.
stroyed, As it was, the prompt and
energetic action of the fire department
doubtless saved much loss which other-
wise would have ensued,

The startling information is conveyed
in our telegraphic columns today that
Dawson will soon be visited in a pri-
vate capacity by a man who refused a
government position-in this territory.
Thus again it is demonstrated that
truth is oft times stranger than fiction,

Mrs. Edward McConnell does not Be-
lieve in employing lawyers. " In view
of the present status of the McConnell
case it would seem that the legal breth-
ren are apn entirely superfluous com-
modity on this mundane sphere.§ -

A bench show ought to be a great
Such a show would
develop the fact that fhere are many
blooded canines in this town—some-
thing which as yet is not generally sus-
pected.

success in Dawson,

Nearly all the drains leading to the
river carried a sluice head of water yes-
terday which would seem to indicate
“| that sluicing on the creeks will not be
deferred for any comsiderable length of
time. i

Several New Yorkers have been ar-
rested for participating in a Sanday
production of ‘‘Uncle Tom’s Cabin,’’
It would seem that New York is en-
deavoring to imitate Dawson,

A banquet to ex-Commissioner Ogil-
vie will be given hearty public endorse-
ment. When Mr, Ogilvie leaves Dawy|,
son ~he will carry with him the best
wishes of the commm'nity.

| The many pretty compliments which
| the Nugget has received sivce the last
increase in the size of the paper are
most gratefully appreciated, Thanks,
tverybody

If ome qunm mine develops from
every ﬁfgx locations recorded, the
Klondike ought shortly to be deatened
by the noise of stamp mills.

When 'Old Sol really. makes up his
mind to turn himself loose there will
certainly be a hot time hereabouts:

It is up to someome to begin the

| manufacture of a nolle prosequi brand

of hootch.
e

Now for six months of good, healthy
prosperous times,

or no he’d better speak up to the
Widder Payne. La, what a fool a man
is!”" and Telatha went composedly
back to her skimming., —

‘There had been a-time “when Cephas
Wheeler had asked Telatha the ques-
tion he was evidently intending to put
ten years ago, and Telatha-could not
-at that time leave her father, who was
failing fromr day to day. So nothing
had come of it, except that Cephas ap-
peared to deduce the conclusion that
since Telatha had refused him herself,
she was bound'to provide for him in
some other way, to which end 'he had
brought all his affairs to her for ad-
justment these many years. These

‘| affairs were mostly of the sentimesital

sort, for Cephas was continually ‘‘get-
ting his eyes,’’ as he expressed it, on
some particular charmer of Eden town-
ship. But somehow they ail proved
unsatisfactory on a closer acquaintance,
though more than one had shown de-
cided favor to the village beau, who
owned two farms and a house at the
Cross Roads. -

This last affair, however, promijsed
to be more serious The Widow Payne
was 25 and a beauty, and she had
money in the bank,

““‘Look here, Telathy,’”’ - began
Cephas, bursting in among the milk.
pans and planting himself on a stool
behind the churn; “I'm goin’ to send
a valentine.’’

““I wanter know. Take the end of
your comforter out o’ the buttermilk,
Cephas,’’ mildly admonished Telatha,
the unmoved; ‘‘and don’t glare like
that; you’ll sour the cream.’

“J‘eluthy. this "is a serions busi-
ness,’’ protested Cephas, looking as if
he were going to be hanged; “‘an’ I
want some serious advice, This ain’t
goin’ to be a common valentine. Now,
Telathy, if you wanted to send a
woman a valentine that would put it
into her mind that you was ready to
offer her your heart and hand, what
kind of a one would it be?"’

‘“You don’t need to put it into her
mind; it's there a’ready,” returned
Telatha literally. ‘‘You know what to
say to her better’'n I do, Cephas,”’

‘‘I tell ye a valentine is the proper
beginnin® this time o’ year,’* insisted
Cephas, irritably. “The only ques-
tion is, what form of a valcntine, Tel-
athy, should you—' Cephas leaned
forward with his hands on his knees
and his voice dropped to a ghostly
whisper—' ‘should you send one in the
form of poetry?’’

‘“‘Poetry is some like peppersass,’’
mused Telatha; ‘‘good in its place. No,
at a fun’ral—"’

“Who’s talkin’ o’ fun’rals?*’ put in
Cephas, testily. ‘‘Listen, now, Tel-
ath), I'm to read you some
poetry. '’

He rose, and, standisg behind the
churn, unfolded a sheet of foolscap.

‘‘The name on’t,’’ he announced,
*‘is ‘The Sword of St. Valentine.’ »

Telatha nodded and laid down her
skimmer to listen. Cephas began de-
claiming with a vigor that. made the
milkpans vibrate, It was a rhymed
outburst of devotion, fervent, but mer-
cifully brief. 5
*I made it myself,’’ said Cephas,
modestly, whea he Wad finished. :
“So I should judge,’'’ returned
Telatha, serenely resuming her skim-
ming.

‘“Mebbe you don’t understand it,’’
said Cephas, loftily. ‘‘The teller, you
see, goes and sings a song under her
winder to tell her his heart’s broke.’’
*“If *twas I don’t b’lieve he'd make
all that noise about it,’! observed\ Te-
latha, - beginning on another n.
‘“When folks' hearts break they don’t
go off with a bang and hit the by-
standers, Cephas,*’

goin’

this criticism. He
blank. ‘
- “Wal, ‘darn it ell, Telathy, she 8 got

to h*ve a valentine*’ he protelted

looked & little

hain’t to my notion. There's nothing
| original about 'em.’’ | -
i!';l'hen bny hc' lomeusin' dm o uH

| Telatha, soothingly.
[#tand that, if it ain’t poetry.”’

Cephas was struck by-the acuteness of |-

‘and paper ones with flowers on ‘em poetry for me,”” Telatha said placidly,

“ughe’ll " uhder- | you

1 would if I only knew what,”’ uld
Cephas, despondingly.
Then he brightened up at a sudden
thought
-~ MWhy, 'l buy it and bring it
round here tomorrer, so's 't you can
help mie make up my mind, he safd.
‘It won’t have to be. sent fore to-
worrer night.”’
And, looking mightily relieved at
this solution of the difficulty, Cephas
departed, :
The next day, Telatha, taking her
pans down from the shelves at the
usual hour, spied Cephas coming up
the lane. He was floundering through
the deep snow, uch . incumbered with
parcels of all sorts and sizes, Telathr
lgoked at him in some surprise as ne
came in and dumped the bundles in &
heap on the floor, There was an air of
determination about him that was
rather new. :
*“Now, look here, Telathy,’’ he be-
gan, opening up one of the hundles,
‘‘how’d you think this would do?’ =
He held up a plaster of paris shep-
herd, with startlingly blue, eyes and a
mouth that either by intention or a
chance stroke of a maker was in the
shape of a letter O. H#¥E was embrac-
ing the shoulders of a chilly looking
shepherdess who stood geazing  into
spdce with the unruffied calmness of Te-
latha herself.
“FAin't if-a good- hmt?” utd Cepbu
romantically, 2
““Land sake, Cephay,’’ returned the
nnimpressionable lady of the milk
pans, ‘‘what's the use of hint dope out
in earthenware? Youw'd better up and
tell ber all about it. Vou’d ouglter
be ablé to perpose as well as a graven
image. "’

‘““Wal, look here 'then, will this
suit?’’ said Cephas, undoing another
parcel with thé same air of determina-

tion,
“Wax flowers,’’ murmured Telatha.

‘“ILa, they’re purty and no mijstake,
But them roses have 'maple leaves,
Cephas, and—"’

““Wal, I can’t help it. I didn’t
make 'em,’’ snapped Cephas. ‘‘Here—
look “ at that,’’ displaying a red and
green. pincushion shaped like a heart
and profusely decorated with glass
beads that might have been intended to
represent teardrops.

““Don’t know’s it’s best to give a
woman a hint that she can stick pins
in yer heart,”” he said gloomly.

» 'Slong 's it’s only stuffed with
bran 1t don’t make any pertickler dif-
erence,’’ rejoined Telatha, “But I
guess she’s got pincushions enough,
Cephas*”’

He o;ﬁcued the last and largest parcel
and flung the folds of a shimmering
silk across Telatha’s shoulder,

““Teske care, Cephas, it'll be into the
cream pail,’’ warned Telatha; but her
eyes were shining with admiration of
the beautiful fabric. Silk dresses were
rare in Eden,

‘‘Wal, will that do?”’
phas.

441 should -think —so;** replied Te-
latha, cautiounsly, ““but I don’t know
much about her tastes and notions,
She’s terrible stylish, Cephds.”’

‘“She ain’'t no sich thing,’’ replied
Cephas, ‘*but she’s goin’ to be,'’

Telatha thought of the Widow
Payne’s last hat, and opened her mouth
to argue the matter. But Cephas came
out from behind the churn with start-
ling suddenness.

‘““You're mighty hard
lathy,’’ bhe said grimly,
have any of the
me?*?

He drew himself "up superbly.

Telatha was lifting her last pan from
the shelf. She looked across it at
Cephas. ;

‘Do you mean will T have you if the
Widder Payne| won’t?"’

“Hang it, no!”’ shouted Cephas.
‘““You hain’’t goin’ to marry me to the
Widder Payne, unless I'm a mind to,
air ye? It's you I'm askin’. Will
you, Telatha Allen, have me, Cephas
Wheeler?'’ \

‘‘La, yes, Cephas,’’ returned Telatha,
beginning to skim the pan, ‘‘if you're
sure it's me you want.”’

Cephas came around the table.

‘‘Put down that skimmer, Telatha,®’
he said. ‘‘Ive got on my satinet wes-
cut. It’s ten year since I kissed you,
an’ then I was so all-fired mad I didn’t
appreciate it as I'd onghter, ™’
“Cephas, '’ said Telatha, pushing
him away to lvok at him; ‘‘you didn’t
mean it for me when you made up *The
Sword of St. Valentine?’ *’

Cephas looked abashed. *““No, 1
didn’t,’’ he answered, truthfuliy. ‘‘I
was layin’ out to send it to the Widder
Payne—like a fool. But last night I
went down to her house after I left
here, and there she sot in a dress that
reached half across the room, an’ I fell
over it-—un’ then I'm blamed if her
tongue didn’t go all the” evening like
that churn dasher an’ I couldn't get a
word in edgeways, an’ I sot s’ thought
of you, Telathy, skimming your milk
and holding {our tongueflike a sensible

demanded Ce-

to suit, Te-
“If you won't
things, will you have

woman, and | realized -what a fool I'd
been. 1 seéi now Telathy, 'twas the
thoughts of you that allus come be-
tween me and the rest of the women
folks.’’

““I'm glad you didn’t muﬁ the
*‘because 'twould bave been snch A bad
N‘u'ni e

“'l'here hain’t no otherf womn like

i he world 'l‘chthy 'Y e
ctybf-, fooking at her with .f,',,
sdmiration.

‘‘Wal, I guess I'1] WdSh up the m
‘pans,’’ said Telatha u‘&pr]ngﬁeld
pnblicnn.

Babe Found on l)oorngp
A ring at the door bell,
retteqting footsteps and the discoy
of an infant on _her doorstep wag U%'
strange experience of Mrs, Alper; L&
lie last Wednesday night at 10 4 *clock
Mr, and Mrs, Leslie have ““W the
child and will rear it as their ogy
replaces a child of about the same
which death took from them o
few days before the little g
came,
Mr, Lenlle who is a compositor em
ployed by the Post.Intelligencer,
last evening that he did not desi ' |
discuss the matter for publication,
wonld only do so because it way
much out of the ordinary that he
lieved it might be of general interagt

the sogna of

his wife heard a ring at the doot befy :
of his residence, 9rg Cherry strégt
Mrs. Leslie, who “had rchrcd dresse] -
and went to the door.

fortably in good, substantial of
She took the infant into the hoy
found a letter pinned'to its cloth
There was no address and no sign
The letter read as follows:

“This baby needs a-good home;

I heard you lost your baby, jost |
days older- than mine. I am alone
the “world, theé baby’s iather hay
-deserted-me belore. it was-born:—i+g
not_capable of making a living
myself and  baby, and T feel” sute you
will both -do what is right b;#
baby.

““You mneed  have no fear of
bothering you, for I have madé¥ims
mind that it best for her,
pure blood flows in her veing] slie s
of respectable parentage. My paretits
died when 1 was young and Ty
how to appreciate a good home, fort §
was friendless. and homeless, "
bye "

There were absolutely no marks o!
identification. The clothing was meu
pensive but comfortable. There wer
no ornaments of
Tittle girl "has “brown hair and datk
eyes, and seems to be healthy, ;
statement that she 1s two days youiigss
than their own  child, Mr., and' Mg

is

born March 20, and they have_ made

memorandum of that fact, and of

date of her coming to them, April g
They have named the child Delest

be known through life, unlessa mofhes,

time appear. —P.-1., April s.

A Conspiracy.

When brother and sister disageee
honest sentiménts have a pretty goood
show for expression,

‘‘Oh, I know all about that, Bugl
You can talk about not marrying te
best woman ‘you ever
the delightful freedom of
hood, and you can pretend ennui, dif
you can pose as a hater of our ses; it
I know all about it.’’

““S6?7 What a feminine
mon you are!’’

‘“‘Shut up! Wise women don’t hﬂ"
to be like Solomon to be a whole i
wiser than he ever was. You p
indifference because the*girls are so il
different to you, - That’s what is i
matter, and I know it. You coulds®
make any headway with them, so yo
put on a bold front and superior &if
I know several of them that you'rsnot:
fooling, and it only makes .yon rid: |
iculous,’’

Bud was boiling, but tried withas
absurd effort to look pleasant.

“Is that 807’ And there was &8Ik
zling mnote in his voice, : ‘“Would yoi
condescend to mame the girl outside of
yourself whois the most skeptical ®
to my sincerity? What! Kit Jones:
your special chum? That girl fairly
courted me,’’

“‘Fairly courted you? She took the
only plan she could think of to keep:
you away. She would die an -old
maid if you and she were the last ".t
people on earth.”’

““We’ll see,’’ he snapped.

And they did see. Level
Miss Jones led Bud a weary chaseé
told him his faults, changed
ject every time he showed serions
ptoms, piainly indicated that he
nuisance avd when. she did finalt
cept his suit declared it was l&_
way to get rid of him. Then
ber prospectne sister-in-law l“
gether in each other’s arms and
over the success of their conspiraer
knock Bud off his hobby ~ B =

saw

Jlittle S&.

“]ohn ** ghe asked,

like this hat on me?"’
“Oh,-I don't know,"’
‘‘Have you bought i

“‘No, not exactly. I

on approval. I jntend to
this or another one, ""d
more in price, but 1 W‘
J.pr 7 he 0

the most becomi‘\!»

have on. erF

:‘::::“"‘ &q,n not sell it

lﬂ’ ig'. ‘

auny description. Fhel

able to prove her claims, should Some .
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