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of -tﬂ-alted gray, with hi= tall and com-

manding stature gave him a patriarchal

appearance,
‘1 thank you for vour early coming.’
sald he as he seated himself at a writing
table near the wall of the corridor just
below the grated window. Several of us
guards, who had become attached to the
old man, were too excited and much moved
by the preparations about the jail and out-
for the hanging of our prisoner to do
more than act antomatically. for we feared
we might burst into tears if we dared do
any talking.
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“"He ate o simple bre
noting that he had much
1o do, he asked one of ths
4 local lawyer named Hunter would not
come and draw up a wili according to the
lnwsg of Virginia. Meanwhile he went on
with his lefter writing, =stopping now
then as the thoughts occurred to him to
1=k the guards to perform =ome office for
him in thelr treatment of the remaining
prisoners after he was gone, At & o'clock
Lawyer Hunter came. HBrown told him how
he wished his property
weapons, money, camp
gage and ecavalry equipment found
Brown's possession when he and
men were captured at Harper's Ferry., His
cxtraofdinary characteristic of justice and
equality was shown in the careful minute-
[ with which he welghed the
vach of his children and friends
O a8 to distribute with exact fairness «
article according to its value in money. He
had evidently thought upon thi= for weeks,
he produced a memorandum from bDe-
tween the leaves of his Bible and gave it .o
the lawyer. A half hour later, when the
will was linished, Lawver Hunter read it to
the prizoner, who signed it.

“By that time the of th
public execution grew so loud
that Brown brought his last farewell let-
tér to a hasty close, He asked a guard
how soon the sheriff would want him for
the “execution of the law, he
put any reference to his des
told he had forty minutes more.
he went into his coll, brought out several
library books and gave each guard in the
corridor a good-bye present, He took off

watch, and. producing the kev to
it, insisted upon Deputy Sheriif Avis
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“At a little before 11 o'clock
and two military lieutenants
form came into the corridor
Brown was seated on his cot
them.

‘Do yvou wish to pinion my
or al the scaffold? he asked,
officer holding the arm straps in his hand.

At the scaffold,” replied the sheriff.

“In a second the prisoner turned, and,
willking past the grated door of esach of
the other cells, where his (aithful men
vere conlined awaiting their scbs=equent
execution for complicity in the Harper®s
Ferry affalr, he shook hands through the
grating. °‘God bless you, my dear man,’
and ‘May we meet in heaven,” is all he
sald o each, for it was evident he was
full of emotion, and the sobs of his im-
prisoned associates moved him 2o that he
could hardly control his voice When he
came to us guards, he never spoka, but the
pressure ' his two h: md- about ours, and
the tear-sufifn eVes vid of the Passion
that was moving him.

“So John Prown started for the
with the sheriff, the lieutenants
of us guards following. When Brown
reached the front door of the jail and saw
columns of uniformed Virginia militiamen
drawn up on both sldes of the long street
leading 10 the jail he looked surprised.

‘1 had no idea Governor Wise consid-
ered my execution important,” he re-
marked.

“He went down the steps and was ui\'t-n
a seat in a platform wagon at the side of
the sheriff, with Guard Avis and myself on
the back s=eat. The story about John
Brown's having stopped to Kiss a poor ne-
gro boy at the jail door is untrue, notwith-
standing the touching poems that tell it
There was no negro boy about thae ,(‘:I, and
the old man was too intent on watching
the militia all about him.

“A ride of three minutes brought us to
the gallows. It was erected in the middle
of a great field near town, and the platform
was seven feet above the ground, 1 saw
Brown looking it all over carefully as the
wagon drew slowly up at the gallows steps,
'I'I; » coffin had been laid at one side, and 1
now how pathetically the old man
at that, while he wuas going up the
steps, between Sherltt  Campbel]
.'.\\'ii‘:.

THE FINAL ACT.

prisoner was given a seat, and while
were performing e
command of General Tallilaferro, in
to form a hollow square about the
Sheriff Campbell read the death

Then the arms and legs of John
strapped together, and he
shown to stand on the drop.
black cap put on his head, but not
drawn over his face. He looked taller and
more powerful than ever as he stood there
strapped, and with the noose about
neck, towering head and shoulders above
the sheriff and the two lieutenants. The
sheriff stood waiting a2 minute longer until
fussy old General Talliaferro had drawn his
order. Amid the sound
and the tramping of the sol-
frozen earth, 1 heard Sherifl
Campbell say, ‘Captain, this is unexpected
delay. Are you tired? ‘No, not tired, but
please don't let there be unnecessary wilt-
ing.,” were the last words of John Brown,

“The militia was still maneuvering in the
field, but the sheriff quickly drew the cap
face of the doomed man, and, step-
ping aside, the drop fell. John Brown's
body darted through the opening in the
platform, and his soul went marching on
through alli eternity. The only evidence
there was of life he hung there at the
end of the rope were a few clinchings of
Fis hands. I believe his neek was broken
by the fall. Afler hanging five minutes
i physiclan went and felt the dying man’'s
pulse,  Then the cap was raised a few
inches, and an artist for an Eastern pub-
lication s=ketched the face as the body
swaved slightly 1o andAro in the morning
breeze, Sheriff Campbell would not once
lcokK upon the hanging, and kept his ey
turned away to remote parts of the land-
SCApe,

At ¢xactly noon the
and put in the cotfin. 1
the collar and cravat of the deceased to
cocnceal the blun marks of the noose
and arranged the hands aml arms,
I'he body wWas taken to Har-
per's Perry that same day, where Mrs,
bBrown had been for 4 week with friends,
The next day it was put on the cars and
taken to North Elba. In the Adirondack
reglon of northern New York. Sherify
Campbel!l wanted me to remain as a guard
in the jail until the other six prisoners were
excoeuted in February, but I never went
in the jail corridor after John Brown was
hanged

“A fact in connection with the hanging
of old John Brown-.and one that 1 have
never seen in print, is that John Wilkes
Hooth, who
in 1865, was i

‘ampbell;
that you
1 am gone,’

the sherift
in full uni-
again., John
waiting for

arms here

seeing an

i=# r[

gallows
and two

=0

can Sed
L l!x-1l
gallows
and Guard

“The
soldiers olutions
under
arder
gallows,
warrant.
WwWias
where
Was

his

of drum beats
diers on the

=

sl

body was lowered
Aawyer Hunter fixe!

sergeant in one of the militia
companies at the execution. Sherilf Camp-
bell told me later that the day before the
execution Booth, a handsome, fresh, black-
eved youth of twenty years, came and
asked his permission to go and see the
Brown raid prisoners in their cells. Lewis
Washington, & grand nephew of the great
George, took part as a captain in the mili-
tary display that memorable day.”

To n Dandelion,

thou, my dandelion,
Put beid thy wenlth less free,
Thy lovers would pass by the rose
in eager Ht‘.lﬂh for thee.

Like drops of rryuta! dew,

Like heaven's exhnustleas air,

Thou hast no praise from thankless hearts
Hecause thou art not rare.

The fashion of the world
Is- far-off wealth to nrize,
And overlook the gl
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JAY GOULD'S BEGINNING

*

OPERATIONS AT SIXTEEN OF A

FINANMCIERING GENIUS,

-

Map Making at a Possible Profit of
S110 a Year—=Sentiment and Phi-

losophy of Young Gonld.

—_—

New York Sun.

Light was thrown on the early life. inge-
nuity and mental tendencies of Jay Gould
the filing yesterday in the Supreme
murt of evidence and ietters in behalf of
the defense in the action brought by Sarah
Ann Angell to recover dower in the houses
1 East Fortysseventh street, which had be-
longed to the a9 Fifth
TR owned apnd Helen M,
Gould. The cvidence filed was taken by
defehise for use at the trial because the
witness, John W, Champlin, formerly chief
Justice of the Supreme Court of Michigan.
Is residing here only temporarily, and at
tha time of the trial may be at his home at
Grand Rapids,

It w; :ht to prove by Judge Champ-
lin the improbability of the story of Sarah
Ann Angell that on April 14, 1853, when she
was fifteen years old and Gould was about
4 month under seventeen, she had married
him “in the State of New York.” She was
Sarah Aun Brown and lived at the time
with her parents at Rouse's Point. on the
Canadian side of Lake Champluin. She con-
tends that her father tore up the certificate
of marriage and that afterward mar-
ried Angell, believing that Gould was dead,
She was a domestic at the time she married
Angell.

Judge Champlin
young Gould from
Known Gould from
years old., From 1x11
Harperstield, Dalaware
It was twelve miles away by road from
Roxbury, nine miles over the mountains.,
where the father of Jay Gould conducted a
and hardware store as John B.
Co. Jay, whose right name was
but whe, the witness sald, was
called Jay even while a boy, worked at
nrst with his father, but branched off
surveyor, In part of 152 and 1853 the wit-
taught schouol at Rnxhur,\'. where a
brother half brother of Jay, Abram
Gould, attended. The witness also knew
threa of Gould—Peolly, Anna and
Betty, One married a Mr. Palen and anoth-
Mr. Northrup, and the witness saw

them both five or six years ago. The other
sister married Mr. Hough, and up to
three or four years ago was living at Los
Angeles,
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hand at surveying,
this line for Jay Gould,
partnership scheme,
Young Gould hit on a scheme in the lat-
ter part of IN2, when he was sixteen
years old, to map the different counties
of the State and work a bill through the
Legislature to get the State to put the
maps in libraries and in the county seats.
Gould first mapped out Albany county,
leaving Roxbury about February, 1853. It
does not appear whether any of the map-
ping had been done previously, but in
April, 1853, he wrote to Champlin from Al-
bany about trying to get the bill through
and proposing the mapping of other coun-
ties. He wrote on letter paper, at the top
of which was printed “Map of Albany
county from actual surveys by Jay Gould
and J. B. Moore,”” None of these letters,
all of which were written to Champlin at
Roxbury, from Albany, and which run
along in the very month of the alleged
muarriage, speaks of anv marriage on the
part of Gould, nor do they suggest that
Gould was then devoting attention to any
woman or girl.
A MAP DICKER.
however, intent on making a
Champlin to map their own

after he got through
county venture. He also

and did work in
after refusing a

He seoms.
dicker with
county
with

of Delaware
his Albany

| suggested that if Champlin did not want to
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g0 into the enterprise as a partner he would

hire Champlin. He na7o this proposition:
“Or if you think you would rather com-
mence as I did and hire out first until you
see how you like the business, 1 will give
you $120 for six months and allow you 360

for expenses for the six months, which is
much more than it cost me for the same
time last summer. The expense money I
will advanee as you require it, pay you
half of the wages when due and the other
half, with interest, when the map is made,
and give you 3 cents for every subseriber
that is good, provided 1 get the copyright.”

This proposition of the sgixteen-year-old
Gould was not accepted by School Teacher
Champlin, but Champlin agreed to work for
Gould finally on the Delaware county map
for £20 a month and found. They started
to work in August, 1553, and finished up to-
ward the close of November or the begin-
ning of December. But before beginning
the work there was a hustling for tools,
Gould wrote:

“I have three compasses; two of them we
will use mere and the other you could take,
I have an odometer in view.'

The witness explained that a
was like a miniature wheelbar ¢y with a
staff for @ compass to sit upon. It would
distances not stralght as by*a com-
but aceording to the roll of the land.
CGould succeeded in borrowing the odometer
ha had in view. which he let the witness
have, but the compass he gave the witness
had no needle, and they were in a quan-
dary. They were far from where compasses
could be had, so:

“Gould undertook to improvise a needle
out of tin and polarize it with the tongs
that stood in the jamb of the fireplace for a
!..m: time. When I started the survey with
that needle it weould settle. It had some
;»ul.rllx to it, but if T jogged the instru-
ment it would immediately vibrate and set-
tle in another place. He told me he would
got another compass by going to l\i“l.!'?'?"ﬂ'l
a distance of fifty or sixty miles, if I would
wake him up a lmm midnight, and he would
start out and get back as soon as he could,
1 awoks him .mhmn 2:30 and
awav., hut got back before night. He had
chunged his mind after starting and went
to Andes to a survevor there by the name
of Douglasgs and hired his compass. He was
a4 land surveyor. That was too heavy for
an odometer, and we were linble to tip it
but I u=ed it until he supplanted it
with an excellent compass.” _

The witness said he was with Gould all
through the fal! of 18554 in the survey, and
would walk with him on Sundays, and he
never heard anything from Gould or any-
one ol=e about a marriage of Gould. Champ-
lin went to live in Michigan in 1854, and it
was while living there that he heard, in
the sixties, of the marriage of Gould to
Miss Miller, mother of the present chil-
dren.

To make sure that this was the Jay
Gould who subsequently became the great
financier Judge Champlin was asked to de-
coeribe the Jav Gould he knew in 1853, and
he sald:

“He was

ometer

DASSE,

a voung man, beardless, appar-
ently about from fifteen to seventeen years
of age, about five feet in height, with dark
hair and dark eves and always wearing a
pleasant smile. 1 know of no particular
marks. I mean distinguishing marks.”
When asked about the nose of the young
rn:lu he =aid:
“It was o
irale h! and

loman nose., It was nearlv
not whit would be called In
fﬂnw! devs a4 Roman nose. 1 think 1 ob-
serveed when 1T saw him in Rochestor (in
1880 that hig nosa had developed some. It
certainly was not an inferior nose.™

In one of the letters to Champlin Gould
figured up the cost and profit of surveying
a county as follows:

Twelve months, surveving, for board
at $12 per month %144
Twelve months, surveving, for lahnr at
$20 per month 240
Expenses of lithographing e |
Two hundred maps, mounted complete,
at 8 each
Traveling eXpenses, £40;
$. mapping papers, £

TR s
Receipts from 20 maps, at £ each..

200

17

.-—__.___

3] (CL1]

Leaving a profit of

Gould sald also that there would probably
be the further inroad into the surplus from
onet of distributing. The letter wuas to
give Champlin an insight into the finances
of county map making, and gives thg im-
pression he did not want to lure the school-
master into a partnershinp and would pre.
fer to hire him.

TGOULD'S OTHER SIDE.
Judge Champlin, who said he had hunted

out the letters from a mass of old papers
when he was informed that such evidence
might be useful in the present case, said
he believed from the correspondence timat
Gould must have been in or about Albany

A in April, 1853, But in a letter of April 4,
1553, written two
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| true,

he started |

sent. he sneaks othﬂ'lntmdon trip to
Saugerties, New Brunswick, N. J.. g.
Haven, New York oy and elsewhere. and
says that he =aw four colleges and the
Crystal Palace, This trip was, however,

made Lefore the time of the alleged mar-
ringe. In other places the letter shows a
very different side of }'oung Gould. One
part says:

“But what comes next in your letter?
Rice Bouton s very sick! very sick! and
this then accounts for the nonfultillment of
his promised visit at Albany., In vain 1
witched his coming. searched and inquired
of him among the students, and gave way
to a hundred comjectures, but would not
for a moment .lllqw the suggestion of dis-
ease Lo creep into (ne category of the im-
agination; his eye shone too bright, his
voice teo noble, oo sweet. But frail mortal
suffer not yourself 1o plan alr castles of
future realization, for perhaps the next
gale comes over the hill and bright hopes
and fond expectations are crushed and de-
stroved, 13 a moral deduced from an ancient
Scottish legend, and perhaps it is but too
I hope, however. It is not his death-
bed,
come from too true a bosom to be blasted
by denth,

“There is plenty of news stirring here. 1|
am writing in the state library rooms over
the Assembly, the transactions of which
body are always more or construed
with interest.”

Another letter shows that the youthful
Gould was Imaginative. It is dated April
2, 1853, and reads in part:

“I don't like your contemplated emigra-
tion to Michigan much. 1 would much
sooner go to Oregon and lay myself out
a few thousand acres of land in the fertile
valley of the Columbia, which is yet to
become the garden of the world. It is
ther« that enterprise and luxury will revel
when the elstern half of North Ameriéa
will only be remembered as it was econ-
nected with the history of the past, and
the song of the pilgrims of Plymouth will
be sung and be related as are the ancient
legends of Rome and Greece, There is
some irresistible power that regulates the
destiny of nations. It i to omnipotence that
all must bow, -and that kingdom or nation
that may seem invineible for a while will
at last decay and ignorance creep in and
find a home: dissipation and {dleness are
welcome guests: the mind and body be-
come digeased, and they fail to noilre their
downward tendency until the black pall,
the seal of destruction, is spread over every
field and valley and wrmnn upon every
f ature of nature. ¢ *

“Man seems to be so l‘l!ll*ﬂi!lllt‘l] that he
cannot comprehend his own situation. To-
day he lends a willing ear to the charm-
ing words of the deceiver, and is led to be-
lHeve himself a god; to-morrow he is hissed
and laughed at for some fancied fault, and,
dejected and broken hearted, he retires to
his chamber to spend a night in tears.
These are certainiy unwarranted positions:
The first, to obiaim a favor sr ingratiate
vour notice; and, therefore, his delusion of
greatness was unwarranted; while the lat-
ter is the voice of the envious, those who
look with a warlike spirit upon the tide of
your prosperity, since they deem them-
selves equally meritorious: and then this
last assumption, over which you have ched
yvour tears, is the true voice of your praise.”
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Easter Flowers,

the first to hear—
trellise=! to the tomb;
Fring roses—hide the marks of spear
Amd eruel nails that sealed His doom.
The lilies were the first to see—
The lilles sn that Caster morn;
Diring llies—crowned with blossoms
The head =0 lately crowned with

The Mses Were

‘The 1

ISPS

be
thorn.

were the first to hear;
the dark had dreamed of
rustie reached their ear;
They heard the neapkin downward drawn;
They listened to His breathing low;
His feet upon the threshold fall.
Bring roses—sweetest buds that blow,
His love the perfume of them all

V] lie roses
kre vet
The faintest

dawn,

The lilies were the first to see; -
They, witching in th® moming gray,
Saw ang>ls come so s=ilently
And roll the mighty stone away:
They saw Him pass the portal's gloom:
He brushed their leaves—oh, happy dower,
Bring lilies—purest buds that bloom,
His face reflected in each flower,

The roses were the first to hear,
The lilles were the first to see;

Ering fragrant flowers from far and near
To match the Easter meélody!

“Rabboni’™" be o1 every tongue,
And every heart the rapture share
Of Marv as she knesls among
The roses and the lilles fair!

—larence Urmy. in the April Century.

HUMOR OF THE DAY,

Not a Bird.

Philadelphia North American.
Kell—Donny isn't much of a singer, is he?
Naegie—Singer! He couldn’'t carry a tune

across the street.

A PPoser.
New York Times.
She—What is the subject, Mr.
He—A sunrise on the Pacific.

She—Why, | didn't know the sun ever
rose in the West.,

Painter?

At Vassar,
Puck.
Literary Instiructor—Don’'t
what a romance is8?
Student (with freezing dignity)—I see no
occasion for personalities.

you Know

There Are Others.

Jester.,

Mr. Pegg I.flnz—-A basket of patent med-
icines? What on earth yon got 'em for?

Mrs. Doser's Boy—Mar's goin' to take
'am. She wants to get her pictur’ in the
papers.

Fanaties.

Puck.

“I stopped in at the revival meetin', T‘hoy
wanted me to give up drinkin’, swearin’,

gamblin® an' shootin'.

“Yes: I heerd they wuz down on all sorts
of amusements.”

In Chicago.
Truth.
First Preacher—Doing much in the wed-
ding trade now?
Second Preacher—Yes: business is good.
People getting married this year who never
got mirried before.

Good Guesser.
L'Illustre de Poche,
“Calinaux is become a father.”
“A boy?" asks a friend.
--"\.O'.'
“A daughter, then?’
“You have guessed it.”

The Pound of Flesh,
Cleveland Leader.

Willile—Say, pa.

Pa--Well, what is it?

Willie—-Why do they always weigh the
babies as soon as they're born? Do people
pay for them by the pound, the same as for
raw meat?

Didn’'t Want to Control the World.

Cleveland Leader.

“I hear that they h: tve read Smithers out
uf the Populist party.

“Indeed? What was the trouble?”

“He s=aid that he WwWas not prepared to
believe that gll men who had more money
than he possessed were hopelessly and for-
ever damned.

She Had Thought of Them.,

Puck

She—1 wish we were rich enpough to have
a magnificent country residence.

He—Well. 1T don't know. There are a num-
ber of people who would expect invitations
to spend the summer with us.

She—Yes: and there are =0 many of them
I wouldn't. invite.

l)mul Easy.
Puck.

Mrs. Littlethot—-How do you write your
beautiful Seotch dialect ftories, Mr. Scrib-
bier? 1s it very hard?

Mr. Scribbler—Not hard, but trying: all
vou've got to do is to stuff a hot petato in
your mouth and dictate to a tive-dollar-a-
week stenographer.

The True Test.

Chicago Journal.

Bess—You could hardly call her a social
Success,

Jess—Why, she seems to have plenty of
admirers.

Bess—Oh, ves, if you look at it that way;
but I don't believe she’'s on friendly terms
with a =ingle man sheé ever rejected.

A Fish Story.
Jester.

“By the way,” said Jonah,
himself comfortuble,
ln-forf-'."'

“Where?' snorted the overfed cetacean.

“I have an impression that you are the
fish that broke a line and got away from
me one day when I was fishing off a dock
ingNineveh.”

As It Is in Ameriea.

v . as he made
“haven't 1 seen you

Etude, |

Young Ludy-Yon are a wonderful master
of the piano, I hea

Professor Von Bplelpr thired for the occa-
sion)—1 blay aggompaniments zometimes.
] \nung l.;dy-—Accumpanimems to sing-
ng?

Professor Von S.—AgRompaniments to
gonverzations,

Sensonable,
Fhiladeiphia Record.
The recent tiit m

“Jerry” Simpson was all
is the Tom and Jerry |

for his future progpects of usefulness ;

i
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H. T. Hearsey Cycle Co.

Riding School Opzn Day and Evening.
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Happy ..

Easter Riders

May be seen to-day in all
of the city.
their smiles.
R I A e

Barnes White Flyer
Matchless Hearsey - - -

parts
You can tell them by

They are mounted

3100
300

Sky-High Crescents, $75-$50
inest Line Ever Shown In Indianapolis
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116 and 118 N. Pennsylvania Street.
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ROAD BUILDING.

An Old Editor Notes that Continued
Agitation Is Proving Effective,

Otto Dorner,

“*At last.” said the old editor, who has
been in the harness for nearly forty years,
“] see signs which indicate the certain ap-
proach- of an era of good road building;
and I look upon it as one of the best signs
of the times.”

“l infer that vou think it high time for
such an era,” remarked a farmer subscrib-
er who had dropped in for a little financial
transaction.

*I surely do. In fact, I can’t find even the
shadow of an excuse for any more delay
in its journcy our way. I only wonder wh¥y,
when advances are being made in so many
other respects, some of which are of little
importance compared with the roads over
which many milllons must pass each Yyear,
that the day of practical planning for bet-
ter roads did not begin several decades
ago.”

“May I ask what it is that gives you en-
couragement that there is approaching a
revolution in the matter of roads,” asked
the farmer, adding that he was “‘aware
that good roads mean more to me and my
brother farmers than to any other class,"”
and that he was anxious to see the work
g0 on,

“Agitation, sir, agitation—the practical
agitation that is golng on in every diree-
tion. Why, the ministers are preaching
about it, educators are lecturing on the
subject, the farmers, at least all who are
organized, and they are organized in near-
ly all of the States, are awakening to its
importance to them, personally=to theijr
purses and comfort. Few, If any
farmers’ institutes
more time being given to good roads agita-
tion than to almost any other one question,
The question has been taken up, in one
way or another, in twenty different legis-
Jatures, and the discussion of the various
measures touching better roads has been
far-reaching, the papers quoting more or
less from the bills and the speeches. De-
bating societies in thousands of schools
have discussed the good roads question,
Hundreds of thousands of men and women
who ride wheels have talked more or less
on the same question, and the great na-
tional organization of wheelmen, known as
the L. A. W.—League of American Wheel-
men—whose membership, 1 understand, is
fast elimbing to the 100,000 mark, have done

a vast amount of work in making right
public sentiment. We must not forget that
among these wheelmen are thousands of
farmers and their sons; statesmen, dplo-
mats, merchants, lawyvers, doctors, manu-
facturers, capitalists, mechanics, workmen
—men from all walks of life—as good peo-
ple as we have, patriotic, public-spirited,
pushing citizens, whose power is being felt
more and more in many laudable direc-
tions, I used to look with suspicion upon
their efforts. I do so no longer, for I have
never known them to take up any work
that did not mean more for others than it
did for themselves,

“I must not forget my own profession.
Why. I can hardly pick up an exchange In
which there is not a reference to the good
roads subject. Look at this, just clipped
from a widely-circulated publication. The
editor was talking about a proposed piece
of good road between two Western cities.
His closing paragraph is worthy of close
study, and is as follows:

**But these roads cannot all be built in
one vear. The county board should lay out
a plan for road improvement covering a
number of vears, A given number of miles
might be allotted to be completed each
year. All parts of the county might be in-
chided, and in time a system of roads
would be built that would be a credit to
the county and a saving to the farmers.
Perhaps if the sessions of the county
board were to be held in the early spring
months, instead of in the fall when we
nearly alwavs have good roads, we might
see something substantial accomplished.’

“Here is a paragraph from a Minnesota
paper that attributes the failure of four
merchants, in March, to bad roads, The
roads were so0 bad that collections could
not be made, Oh, yes, my profession is do-
ing its part In hastening the good roads
era.

The conversation was encouraging, very,
and, indeed, rather inspiring. for what the
editor said is true. The a tation is, indeed,
widespread. It must result in theé uphulld-
ing of the required good roads sentiment.

SOME FEATHERED JOKERS.

Ruse Practiced hy a Crow on His Com-
panion Bathers,

Meehan's Monthly.

Whether or not animals have a sense of
humor is a difficult question to answer,
considering that no one can interpret the
actions or expressjions of these creatures:;
vet there are occasionally incidents which
seem to indicate that they are capable of
having humorus sensations. The writer of
this paragraph once lived in the vicinity of
a person who was fond of taking and
bringing up young crows. It was the cus-
tom to Tlace a basin of water every morn-
ing in the yard for the young creatures to
bathe in. There was usually trouble be-
tween them as to who should have the
first chance at the bath. On one occasion
one succeeded in obtaining the coveted
privilege. As soon, however, as he had fin-
ished, his ablutions, he quietly jumped out
of the basin. took the edge of the basgin in
his beak and then tilted it over., throwing
out all the water. Then he walked away
with an air of triumph. It was certainly his
object to play a joke on his less fortunate
fellow crows.

More recently a pair of fowls were no-
ticed in the highway. As is well known the
cock birds often call the hens for a choice
piece of food—it may be a worm or some-
thing else. On this occasion the hen was a
long distance away. The cock took a small
pebble in his mouth, and then gave a
cluck to the hen to come and get it. The
hen rushed vigoroual? toward her lord and
master. who then quietly dropped the peb-
ble and strutted away. The hen came to
look for what she sup was a delicious
morsel, but could find nothing among the
pebbles, where she sup;;'osed something
ood was in reserve ror 3 The litter-
nkg eyes of the male bird surely indicated
that he thou‘ht he was practicing a huge

« on his little partner. It was
and there is no doubt but Lhat “':n.....

no u a
lecture was awalting him when his

of the |
have passed without |
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RICCORD

1895—More machines sold in Indianapolis than
any other make. About one-fourth of the
entire number sold of all makes.

1896—More machines sold in Indianapolis than
any other make. About one-fourth of the
entire number sold of ail makes.

1897—Already more than two hundred Waver-
leys sold in Indianapolis, and the season
has hardly begun.

« If you are in doubt what to buy, ask Waverley riders (they are not
hard to find) how they like their mounts,

<_A Special Guaranty_»

Every cash purchaser of any new Waverley Bicycle at
our Retail Store may return the same at any time within
fifteen days from date of purchase, if for any reason the
machine is unusatisfactory, and we will refund the amount
paid. Do you want more assurance tham this? We know
what we are building.

PRICES OF 1897 WAVERLEYS

Models 10 and 12.. . i vvvecvverrncvnnenneness..$100.00
Models 14 and 15.. ... ivivvvvtvnnsnasnanesass 00,00

INDIANA BICYCLE Co0,

Retail Department,
Penn. and Ohio Streets,
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ARE THE LEADERS IN
FINE

Carriages and Bicycles
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Riding Academy,
Cyclorama Building.
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The Four Finest Bicycles in the World
..o are the..

Tribune, $100
Comet, vearing, = $100
American Beauty, $65
. « « Crawford, $50
Superior Bicycle Repairing.
Nos. 27 to 33 Capitol Avenue, North.
e SedinSeealivafbudieediediheiodi foiiudinaibndioiuds..
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