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You will be surprised at the i1mmenz-
ity of our stock of foreign and do-
mestic rugs. We handle beth the “or-
Cinary™ and the “unusual™ In rugs.

“A thing of beauty and a joy forever.”
What about the house gives you more
salisfaclion than a good carpet? We
offer the fincst stock to seiect from.
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(eing the Reminiscences of 2 Down:

iast “"Rube” who visited “Roaring

{ Camp” on the evening of Feb. 22,4
BY THE CUB REPORTER.

“Approach me, Willie,” saifj the Citv |

Editor one morning after the Cub haid
itnished his re-write and wes prepar
, irg to cover his beat, I have got a

siecial g'ory for you today and you

can let the other dope slide.”

| The Cub finished rolling a cigarette,
| 't i, and then drew a chair up near
the City Editor's desk and s1t down.
“Impart me the information,” he said,
{  “Senator Busenberry, from Kansaz
"Ity or some little town around there.”
"Legan the C. E., “arrived in town a
|couple of days ago and attended
“Roaring Camp” last evoping, Now,
of course, we want to get all the opin-
ions of these eas’'erners as to what
:fhey think of our little ecity. It woull
, ke a good plan if you would drop over
ond sze thiv Busenberry and get an
inierview as to the sort of a time he
iad at “Roaring Comp,” and how he
enoyed himself.”

| The Cub puffed slowly on his cig-
Iarette for a few momonts and then
. said:

“It seems to me that I have heard
of this Bu:enberry persan before. |
thipk that he is tha guy who has been
knecking the whole doings, or seme-
thing to that effect. There might not
be much of a story in it, but I'll take
a fat chance and try to land the
goods.”

The Cub left the office and made
Lis way up the ttreet until he came
to the CGorgonzola hotel, where ho
went up to the desk and inguired of
the clerk if a Mr. Busenberry wns
stopping there. Upon being informad
that he did, and learning the number
of hiv room, the Cub entered the ele-
Ivator and was taken to the fifth fioor.
After a little trouble, he succeeded in
locating the room, and knocked at the
door. No answer. He knockesd again.

“Now, looky here, you Mamie Gold-

| links,” came a voice from the inte-
“1 just wish you'd
stay ‘away from my room. Didn't I
tell you oncet that I won't flirt with
no chambermaids?”

The Cub wac rather astounded at
this curt reply to his knock. He wail-
ed a moment and then knocked again.
volce *“Git right away,” azain s2id
the voice. “Jumpin" Jupiter! Miran
dy tol” me that the city was no placc

| for an honest man from the country.”

This was too much for the Cub.

“Mr. Busenberry,” he called. “this
is not a chambermaid; this is William
Rusharound, of the afternoon Blat-
terer. I would like to have a short
Intérview gvith you.”

There was a rustling inside the
room, and precently the door opened
& couple of inchcs to let a pair of
whiskers and a nose protrude through
the aperture.

“What's that?" asked the whiskers.

“I said,” repeated the Cub, “that I
am a reporter on the afternoon paper,
and that T would like to have a short
tnterview with you.”

“Oh! 8o you he one of them news-
paper fellers, be you?" said the whis-
kers. “Well,. I'm durned glad ter see
vou, Come right in and set down.”
And he opened the dopr to admil the
Cub. The Cub walked into the room
and for the first time got-a chance
to look over the source from which
his tory was to come,

Of all the rubes who ever got up in
the morning and milked thirty cows
before breafast, Senator Busénberry
was the cream of the “lot. He was
bald of course, like all ruhes should
be, and wore a pair of window-panes
as big as a dollar. On the bho'tom
part of the side of his head om which
his face was located, protrunded a
seven-years' crop of spinach that re.
| minded me of a last ysat's whisk-
broom, He was dressed in a pea-
green vest with pak strives. whi-h
partially covered up a V'iled red chirt.

the ones they used to wear about
thirty vears ago, and a huge pair of
carpet slippers formed fhe rest of his
attire, Oh, he was a rube, all right,
The Senator motioned to the Cub to
be seated, and after one more gaze at
the rube, the Cub fell into a violent
fit of sneezing, bringing into play a
larges white handkerchief to cover up
sundry giggles that leaked out.
“Well, Mr. Busenherry,” the Cub be-
gan, “T understand that vou have only
been in our city for a few davs, and
that last evoning you visited "Roaring
Camp.” Now I would like to have your
opinion as to wha' yox think of the
town and the neople in general”
. “Well, sir,” began the Senator,
“when I come to this here town, I had
no idea that it was so corrupt. I was
a-readin’ in the newspapers as how
this here city of ‘Roarin’ Camp’ was
goin' to commence, and I sez to my-
self, ez 1, that I reckon I'd better go
down and take it all in so as | could
tell- folks abount it when 1 goes
back. Come eight o'clock, 1 ambles
around that way, and I no sooner had

bedlam of racket broke out like I
never heered before. There was a
long fence in front of the place with
a lot of little winders in it with fel-
lers a-lookin' out, and another feller
was out in fromt a-hollerin’ ter beat
the band. ‘Step right this way, gepts,’
he was a-shoutin’, step right this way
and for four bits you can see the
wonders of a life time. The greatest
show on earth. 1f you don't believe
me, ask me.’

“l sort of thought that four bits
was a pretty steep price ter pay, but
after tryin’ to jew down the gatekeep-
er, | opined that I'd have to poy the
priee, which I does, and goes in. Well.
1 gets inside, and I sees that all the
people was a-goin’ to a little place
marked bank, and they was a-payin’
in a lot of silver money for which
the fellers back of the winders was
givin' them shinplasters. 1 asked a
feller what it all meant, and he said
that [ bhave to change my money fer
the ‘Roarin’ Camp’' greenbacks if I

RURALVISITOR AT ;
- FINDSPAGE A TRIFLE SWIFT

A pair of trousers which looked Mke'

got near the place than the durndest:

ROARING CAMP

. wanted te see any of the shows. Then
{ I learzed that there was some crooked
{work a-gein’ on, because 1 give the
feller baek of the winder 2 dollar and
ihe gives me one hundred dellars. Of
course | never said nuthin® about his
mistake, but it seemed mighty queer
that they would employ such careless
bankers.

“The place was certainly fixed up
Fome Scrumptices, and looked just
like the time when I was a waiter
in a stable for transient mules at the
time of the rush in Californy. Gosh,
but there was a dot of purty girls in
there, and one of 'em comes up to
me aud tickles me with a little feather
duster and says: ‘Oh. you hayseed!’
If 1 hada’t been afraid of the folks to
hum a-findin' it out, 1 would have al-
most of been tempted to nave winked
at her. But I reckon tha't I'm a git-
tin' too old to spark with the wimmin
folks.

» I looked around all the places, and
tbok in the shows, an’ | sure hated
to think of havin' to pay as muech as
thirty dollers to go into eone of 'em.
1A feuer come up to me and wanted
me to take a echance on one of these
here autymobiles, but I told his as
how I opined an old strawberry rean
was good enough for me. Thé old
horse that I've got to hum is built
for eomfort and mot for speed. Don't
care for speed, nohow.

“Next to the last place I went into
was the one what made me open my
eyes and look, You won't believe me
if T tell you, but it was a gamblin’
house. Yes sir, a real gamblin’ house, |
and there was wimmin folks in there
too. And the feller at the door did
a lot of gamblin', too, with his soft
talk, becavse he was taxin’ everybody
somethin' like twenty-five dollars to
Bet in. There they was, three or
four different gamblin’ games a-goin’
on, and you couldn't hear a sound

but the dealer a-rakin’ in the money."

They was all playing with paper
money, too, and there was a crowd
a-waitin' to play. Here was a 1':;\.1«;l
table, here was chuck-aluck, and'
Some fellers over in the corner was |
dealin’ klondike. I never seen nothin’
like it. Why, even in the little town
of Kokomo, where I spent last sum-
mer, they dian’t allow gamblin’. i
! “But the worst is yet to come. O‘nrerI
in one corner, surroundeg .by a mob
of men and women with  their hands
chuck full of green backs, sat a feller
who I have read about in the news-
papers here as bein' a mighty clever
man. He was a-dealin’ of faro. Now
I hate to tell you who he was, but if
You'll promise not to connect my
Rame with it, I'll let the cat out. It
'was‘a man named Breckons.  Yessir,
that's the feiler, And I do here that
he is about as well known in this
tom': as a feller would -~ to be.
rl_:)mzt it seem’a shame that an influ-
(ential feiler like him should g0 to the
‘bad that way? But that ain't all. No
8ir. There was another. Oh, this is
porrlb!e scandal, ain’t it? 'I wonder
if these fellers” wives know that their .
husbands is gamblers? Well, as 1
, was a-goin’ to say about the other
;l’eller. They tell me that he is con-
nected with the Y. M. C. A. and that
pe goes to church regular and passes
round the contribution hox. Seems
to me his name was Towsor. No,
that ain't it either. Lemme gee.’
Towse! Thats the name. He was
,2lso a-dealin’ in a gamblin’ game, and
must have been some dealer, because
hg had a wad of money in front of
him. There was several others there,
too, but I can't rememt-er their names, !
I have seen their pictures in the pa-
pers, though,
1 “AIn'{ there no police force in this’
town? Why was they allowin’ gam- .
blin’ there” You bet that ir I was
the mayor of this town that I'd send
‘em all to jail fer thirty daya. I
| “Where did yon go next?” asked .
the Cub, as the Senator pased to bite !
the face off a five-cent plug of Star. '
“l got right out of that gamblin'!
place,” resumed Busenberry. “You '
bet I wasn’t goin’ to take no chances !
of bein’ caught there if the poliee |
raided the place, which I expected to !
see 'em do every nfinute, becanse
there was a biz, important lookin’
f(:;'llel' with a star on standin' just out-
Side the door. But I suppose the fel-
ler al the door was a-slippin’ him
|some money to hush him up. I went
out and lookegd around for a while
and finally saw a place that looked
like a saloon, anq feelin’ sort of dry,
I reckoned that I'd go in and see if I
conldn’t get a glass of hard cider. 1
walked into the place and up to the
.har. where there was a bunch of
«young fellers. One of 'em stepped up
to me, and when 1 asked him for what
I wanted, said that they didn't have
any. I asked him for a little red~lik-
ker and he said that they sold only
soft drinks there. He was an awful
congenial feller, and he winked at me
like as if we was w©nld cronies. Of
course I winked at him and told him
to hand some ginger ale. He winked
at me again and smiled, and just to
be jollv 1 winked back at him again.
Wwell, sir, he brought me a drink
of ginger ale, and it .certainly tasted
good. The realistic sarroundings
made it taste just like real red likker.
I started out of the place, and then
went back and had another, because
the first tasted so good, and then I
went back again. ! guess I must have
been in there abhout ten times after
that ginger ale. And every time 1|
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Henry May & Co.,

the hotel this morning with a towel
around my head which held on a
chunk of ice. The landlord said that

a policeman brougnt me in about
three o'clock. I ecan't understand SACRAMENTO, Cal—Three iimes

what the matier was.” kas Otto Gurtz, convicted “lazy fa-
“Yes, that certainly was a funny ex- ther,” violated his parole, anz it =5
perience,” said the Cub, and he =afe to say that if he 1§ capiure-
brought out his handkerchief afid en- agzin he will not get another cnance
gzged in another fit of coughing. to repeat it. Gurtz was found guligy
“That will make a good story. DBut of failure to provide for his famiiy
say, Mr. Busenberry, let me give you a2nd sentenced to the county 3aii. L
a little advice, will you?” i He was given a chance =0 eain
“Why certainly,” answered that In- money and released, but he dli no:
dividual, “What is it?" irematin in the city long. He was cap
“The next time you go into a saloon tured and sent back to the county jai.
to get a drink of ginger ale, don't Sheriff Ahern still believed that Guriz
wink at the Eartender. S'lonz.” { was of more benefit to the coinmunity
- e | earning a little outside the jail and
I read It in the Star-Balletin. I# so he was given probation a second
mwst ba sa “time.

LAZY FATHER FLEES TO
HONOLULU, BUT IN VAIN
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Make your Breakfast or Luncheon Perfect by using

In Tomato Sauce

“A meal for four in the tidy oval tin”

Ltd. {

(Turn the disk to One-Two-Seven-One
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Gurtz got the rt;iz
to Honolulu a8 a on & 1
Again he was arrested on his return {
San Francisco and lodged in the co
ty jail. This was about five
ago. Last Monday
| clded to give him another ca
Ahern found him a poeivon in &
hotel, gave him mwouey to reat s
end turned him out, Gurts s y
his hgnimludeheb{ not roepor 3
waor tist ast
Ahern and he Is Mm

Curtz down.

ist who was jalled for

m

At Waikiki

went in there the same feiler waited
on me and alwavs winked me and I
winked back. He sure had a jolly
disposition.

“‘Bout ten o'clock I started for the
hotel, and then decided that I would
walk around for a little while. T
had been going for about ten
ues when mv head hegan to feel fun-
ny and mv legs commenced to get
weak. Felt just like the time [ had
a touch of the dropsy. 1 commenced
to get dizzv and the lights =started
to go around and it was all 1 could
do to stand up. All of a sudden the

min-

gidewslk rose up and hit me a wal-
lop on the ear and that was all |
remembered until I woke up here at

Fronting 1000 Ft. on Kalakaua Avenue-
This large Tract is now offered to the Public. -
It will be sold only in Blocks
with certain Building restrictions. A sale
of the Tract or a Block will carry with it
an easement over a Twenty Foot strip of
Land leading to Sea Beach.

or as a whole

Terms of Sale will be made reasonable.
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See map and obtain particulars.
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