THE WORLD: WEDNESDAY EVENING, AUGUST 21, 1889.

7HE BOXERS AND ATHLETES,

AAT IR GOING ON IN THE WORKLD OF
SPORTE,

—

wullivan and Jacksan Have Left the ey
wud Pogillvn In Quist—Malt Clune Talks
af Ais Misstssippl Trip—Iuterest Centred
jo the Coming Dempesy - La Bluuchke
Fight—Moran and Kelly Matchod,

1he bigehamplon haa come and gons, and
Luntters pugilistic are quiet. Thisin espacially
w Bnen the antipodean wonder' Jeaves nn
qooday for * Mexrie England.”  Jobn L. left
{or Boston yesterday, and will return in two
weeks, Jdnckson will soon be In London to
try o nelusons with Jem Smith und Slavin,
s ol pupil. TR

Alr, Matt Clune, proprietor of the Vander.
pilt Hotel, who accompnnied Ballivan on his
ip to Missisaippi, was interviewed regard.
ing s trip with tho chsmplon to Purvis,

fan.

Wo ware well treated by the peopls at
purvis,” snid Mr, Clune, *‘and, ss far
as they nre comcerned, we weres ncoorded
wiunl justico : but the Court (lerrill) over.
pted the Grand Jury and recharged them,
pontrary to law and custom.”

“Who was the prinecipal witness?" asked
{be reporier.

“One Hobinson,"” answered Mr, Ulune,
+iHe % o deat mute and the Mavor of Puryis
and vt he swore that hie heard Sullivan tell
olinston to take &1, 000 bet with Kilrain. All
the citizeus of Purvis signed a petition to the
Conrt to fine Sulliven #1000 aud not {m.
prison him, We were hugphlhl{ treated and
we expoct the Bupreme Court of Misedssippi
to give us fair fl ny. We shail employ the
Hon. Hozer A, Pryor to urgue our cause be.
fo:e the Suvrame Court, matisfied that he will
etonid the luw and show his countrymen
onr nghts nnder tha Btate and the United
biates constilutions,.”

A life.size picturs of Builivan, fn full rine
eowtumo, was put np in the Vanderbilt Hotel
ealn vestordny afternoon, It is Ly Hen
Drohau, and is very irne to life, Mr. Clune
way retain the portrsit or raffle it for the
tepefit of the artist.

L] - .

Girent intercst centres beare on the remnit of
the coming fight Letween Dempsev and Le
Blavcus. at the Californm Club rooms, Aug.
g1, The Nonparail's friends are contident of
vigtory, and Le Blanche's ndmiiersthink that
s Lurrnsberey contest will give the Marine

s advartage, for the reason that he inn
nieker and mwore impetuous fighter than
empeny,  But our Jack nover rushes s fight

in the first ronnd, sl bis buckers are enver
trwaeer hat he will beat Lo Blancho at the
finish, just s he did in the long smd bivody
Iattle at Larchmont, three sears ago.

- - -

Chappie Moran and Temmy Kelly, the
Hurein cpiler, were to have been matched
yesterd vy, Lur Kel'y did pot respond when
wanted. though it 8 known be will fight at
my twe when wanted,

. | A—
Lont Hin flnnd Without Knewing Tt.
| From the Bartow Journal, ]

Early Wodnesdiv morning Officer Wells,
of Linn, discovered s man coming down the
Hoston aud Maine Ratlroad from the direction
0! West Lynn,  The man appeared very jolly
sud entirely ohlivious of the fact that Le had

abevding 8 uinp of his right arm, his bau.
Ib;rmu been sxevered s ove the wrist, | ble
man wis feiving o trutl of blood 10 mark his
omras. (O iuvestioation 1 a) peared that
the wan had lai- down to sleep with his right
ari neross the track, nn | when at davlight a
froient train was cacked down 1ts wheels cut
his hand off a8 ¢ eanly asthough with a knife.
The man's nerves in ihe arm wers perfectly

ul, knd hie did not realize what happeved
to bim until his attention wae ealled to it
He bad been drinking, but did not uplu_ur to
be drunk. He gave his nawe ss William
Cable, of Hartlord, Conn, Christopher Gafl.
ney saw Calile cmninf through the freight
*r‘ard singing. Mis hand was gone then.

‘able is twenty-four venrs old.
e —— - -

Misw Cleve'nnd's Pun,
[Feom the BingRawiten Kapublican. ]

It is said of Rose Flizabeth Cleveland that
rlho fletes'a jokes. We remember distinetly

that Miss Rose Elizoboth once said o reply
to o Kentuekian's question as to whers the
Ciovelands Lailed from, that they ** hailed "
from Bufialo, but ** redened " iu Washington,
Tie anthor of thiat Judas Spree eannot afford
to mneer o jokes. even if they do sometimes’

&n-p from exbnustion along the Jiterary Ligh-
ay,

The Last Palr.
I From America. |
Miss Bluffins—1 want a pair of slippers,
Two und & balf is my size.
Clerk—Whint! Two nnd a half 7
"1 beheve 1 spoke distinetly, two and a
half.” (Tha clork seizes a puir of slippers
and a blue pencil nnd retirea to the rear of

tho store, Presently he returns. )
S l-len;»' vou are, Miss : two and a half, extra
Tow,

Misg B, trien on the slippers and scc
them,  After ber oxit tha (ﬂ‘::k says to the

PARACHUTIST TOM BALUWIY.

An American Aerannut YWha Has Jamped
Inte Fame an Twe Continenis.
1 From the Quiney (11,1 Whig. )

Prof. Thowas F, Haldwin, the world
famons seronaut, and bis wife, retnrmed to
their home in this city vesterduy moming.
Prof. Baldwin hax heen ahaent from Quinoy
fiftecn months snd during st timo lhas teave
olled 50,000 miles. I¥ehus shown thronghont
Europe, and has established a reputation as
the ereatest and most snee ssful aeronant in
tho world, Tn Anstealin, New Zénlund, the

fropical islauds, i distant Tndin aud Arabis

ln_a toputation bad preceded him angd every.

Whote co bis teip of more than 90,000 mwilis

out ‘rom ¥ nf!nml he wan received with dis.
0

topuished honors.  The plain,  retiving
low Biidwin whbo left Quinoy fast yvear
to visit Englind, wnhersided and un.

Luown on tin other side of the Atinntic,
" now an honerary member of Jeadin
fclentific  wocietion and  mssociations o
Enclaud,  Franco awd  Germaoy,  and
comer homs with saubstantinl evidenes of
the fact {hut he is recogmized throughont
Europo nw the greatest lving serousnt,
Baldw.n'a ]Imr.at'lmm bas boen adoptea by
the War Deparment of Great Britain. and
Baldwin himeelf declined o high commis.
sion 1n the Buglish Army, In the height
of his snccess, with dewsnds pouring in
npon bim from every quarter, he bas re.
tired permanently from his periions pro.
forslon and will bereaficr live guietly in
Quiney. He will devote his time largely
to further investigations of aeronsuiics,
having two or three instters concerning
ballooning of the highest acientifie impor-
tance now iu hand, but be has given np the

Emnuhnla buniness.  His trip abrond has
etn rcmnrknhlﬂ successful, He hos made
more thau one bundred jumps from a free

balloan withont imeeting with the slightest
nccident of any kind, His largest receipts
{rom a wingle nscenston wers #4,200, and he
bina repeatedly nppinraid before audicnoss of
wore than 100,000 people. He in still tho
snine conrteous, retiring ''om Baldwin whom
averybody in Quinny used to be glad (o wel-
come, and aside from ssveral mre dinmonds
aud considerable English clothes has changed
but littls since he loft hora,

FProf. Baldwin sailed from New York for
London in May, 1884, Onp his arrival in Lon-
don he arranged for a serfes of jumps at
Alexnndra Palace, a place of amusement cov.
ering many aores, one of the most popular
in Enqlnnd. Whan the snnonncements ap-
!\rnrm that Baldwin would jump from a hal-
oon with & parachute the autboritiea pro:
nounced the attempt saicidal aud took meas.
uros to prevent the exhibition, The arronout
nppearsd betore the Government officials
and convinced them thnt he proposed to
give u soientifie exhibition of more thin
ordimary importance, finally gaining ther
permission to wake a single jump.  The lat.
ter part of June the Qret ascens «n was made
in the prescuces of n vist conconrss of peoile,
over 1,210 newspaper repro-entatives heing
n attendance.  Ola London jonrnalists pro-
nounced thisthe largest gatherine of news.
paper teyorters, ar ists wul sorrespondents
they had over known. The ascension ond
jump were wonderinl'y suceessinl, and Bald-
win's reputation in Envland wue ostablished.
The newapapers contained whols pagesabout
his thrilling exhibition with various illustra-
1o e,

For months he was the great attraction.
Notbing like it had ever bolore been wit.
nes<ed, anil never before hind a man, single-
bauded and depending solely on the merits
of hix enterprise, ko fnlly enptured the ereat
publie. A Speeinl exhibition wis given tor
the rovnl femily, and Baldwin was presente |
to tue Priuce and Princess of Wales, to oarls,
dukes and lords withont nomber, He re-
meived in Eoglagd uotil last November,
making two jumps cach week at Alexandea
Palace and from two 1o fourndditional jnmps
in the provinces, o was eloctad an honor.
ary wember of the British Balloon S--l‘:nlf.
and was presonted with the first aud only
goid medal over awarded by 1his society.  In
all Baldwin insde ninety-eight jumps in Eng-

aud,

In November last Baldwin eailed for Aus-
tra‘in, a vovage of soven weeks, Ho mmde
two jumm in Sidney aud two jn Melbonrne.
Tu New Zenland he moadd eght jumps nnd
then returne!| to Australa, sailing from Bid-
tiey for Cevion, The returm trip was for
yeasure aud the route chiosen was to Aden in
huuln.. up through the lied Ses and the
Suez Canal to the Mediterranean; thence to
Siecily, Italy, Venice, Home aund noross the
Alps to France and thence to Londou, where
he arrived May 15,

Hulawin resumed his ascensions at Alex
andra Palace in June, moking fomrtecn
anpq. when ba decided to retire from the

usiness and return home,

In all bis trave!s Prof, Baldwin was aceom.
panied by his wife,who enjovad her trip over
two thirds of the world fally as much as did
ber husbund. Mr. and Mrs, Baldwin bring
back with them many valnable gite, He hax
A dinmond ring and a diwoond pin, s gold
watch nnd obain, three co=tly sell.registerin
barometers, liesides minor tokens of ai preci.
ation, Mre Baldwin was presentsad with «in.
wobd ear-drops umong other costly presonts,
They propose to muke their home in Quinoy
hiereafter, and will add to_ their alrendy ex.
tended ecircle of friends aud aoquaintances as
the years roll by,

A Cheap Property.
[ From Drake's Xoqasina, ]
Bones—S8ay, Jones, bost chance you ever
saw ! A picoe of property absolutely free!
Jones—How? Whnt? Where?
Bones (pomting to evaogelist distributing
missionary literature)—Over thare; a tract of

Eﬂprinior: ** Yon bad better order some of
ose No, 5 Be, T just sold the last pair.™

|

ALy mienTe

LU

the better land.

RESERVED, )

CY.

8Y KATHARINE

S. MACQUOID.

Author of ' Patty," *" At the Red Gigre," &c.

CHAPTER T.

There had beon mist all doy. Tt had com-
Pletely enwrapped the farm-house, the pig-
¥uxd .'md other dependencies; it brooded
With iwpenotrable thickness over the oully-
g wasto that girdled Low Edge. In the
Worning the mist bad not brought with it the
the silonce that is its usual attendant; there
b8d been o faint strange sound ss though a
moving cloud of nuseen insects filled the sir
End fncomantly jostiod their fellows, This
Bound bad censed and the mist had lessoned.
At three o'clock TLucy Bomery, prering
throngh a corner free from the ice glazing
which obscured the other panes of glaks, saw
the fine work that had been geing on under
the white veil,

Iu the Lorder hetweon the window and the

fence in fromt, the shrubs and busbes
Werd silver white, and when ahe crossed the
Toom aud looked out of the window at the
nd, Lucy saw that the tall elms outside the
far.yard were as besutiful as the shrube
¥ere; o wos every tile on the roofa of the
byre and the sbeds, and also of the big barn
U ibe pig-yard beyond, The veiled sun was

AVng astruggle with the remaining mist:
6w aud thon o gleam got free and indicuted
hai b fore long the cup might bold bis owu
llia.innl the misty veil.

Tha rod bail looked as if he felt the eold:
Lucy shivered, and turning from the wiadow

the fire on the open bwarth; theu she

went to a box below the sidehoard, aod, tak-
ing up a log, cast it on tho fire.

**Eh, what? What is it, my lasa? A pro-
digions yawn," and then Farmer Somery sat
upright and looked about him,

He was a tall man, but his neck was short,
and therefore his fresli.colored face, with it
framing of black bair, only here and there
touched with gray, seemed, as he sat, to rink
forward on his chest. He had broad shonl.
ders and strong hands, and  yet his faco gave
au impression of wenkness, His lips looked
as if they must part in & smile, aud s dark,
fuelymarked eyebrows bad so little a habit
of frowning that not so wmuch as a line
showed between them, nor were there de.
cided creases nenr Lo corners of his lips.
Hin eyes were dark nnd long and bright
just mow they Jooked very sleepily st his
danghter,

** Whot is it?" he asked again.

Luoy swiled.

**1 only put & log on the fire, and it waked
you, As yon are awake, father, perhinps
vou'll tell me what it is you want me to
kunow, ™

She sealed hemelf on the woolen mettle
beside tuo hearth, end the flame, which bad
helped to lick the dry wood with long onress.
ing tougnes, shone on Ler red hair ond fair
face nnd on the folds of her blue stuff gown,
Luoy was very (all: she moved perhaps a
trifle stifly, but sitting as she did now, still,

OF BOX OFFICE AND STAGE.

NEWS AND GOSSIP FOR ACTORS AND
THEATRE-(OERR,

Joe Wheeloek Decldes far ** The Spider's
Web"—* The Lave Stary™ 1o (io en the
Reond—Muurice Narrymare's Flosa New
Part iIn “"Lerd Dunmrrney— A Bet Wen
wn Little Freddy's Appearance nt the
Bijen,

Joseph  Wheeloek—lacky Jos, ns he is
now onlled by those who reinsober him in
the yonrs pouo by—hae been enongal by
Monoger Horry Hamlin, of Cliveago, to oren's
the leading part in ** The Splider's Weh,™ 1t
wia genarnlly thought that Wheelock was 1o
appear in ' Fornclifie " at the Union Square
Thentre. In fact, ho Ggured ns an adyertise.
went of that attenction, He savs, howevay,
that the part was left with him to resd. He
reid it and didn't see Limself io it ot nll. Be.
fore ho hd time to decline it, and without
his knowleige, e found bimsell adveriie!l
as o member of the * Fernelifie” cast, 1t ix
pow positively decided that he gous with
“*The Spider's Web, " Wheelock s & ve
indepondent fellow, He has money, and jan't
too subserviout to maoagers, Copsequently
they run after him, His work in poor Miw,
Fiske's play, **Thilip Herne." will be re-
membered.  Howorth was  the swr, but
Wheelock cast bilin into the shade,

- - -
Tihi- comen to the offics, with a request to
noticn:

"Willlam B, Aloxander, for the past aix
sears leading mon of the Chanfran combing.
tion, bus recently made poveral deals in sub.
urbau real astate, und has beoome so much
interested in that forin of specuintion that
his returu to the stago i indetinite, '

This is a horrible Ylow. Oruel, oruel Will-
mm!  Weare jealous, deeply jealous of the
suburban roal estats tha: ciaims you.

. - -

Manon Mitchell will be the star in ‘* The
Fugitive," which opeus its seamon at Utioa,
.\g:ll. 20. Mr. Mitchell mall be supported by
Willisw H. Griffith, James F, Huovan, Harry
Hogers, Frauk Bates, Luke Johusou, Henry

apier, Harrv Btevens, Harry Peck, Mi'n
Avnie Lockliart, Miss Marion Keith, Minn
Lois Arvold knd Kate Touerny, Thirty.six
weoks bave boon booked for ** T'he Fugitive, '
Harry W, Scewall will be tuanager.

- - -

Minw Charlotte Thompson in agnin to hrave
the vicihaiinden of the nctunl Jite, She in o
*tonr" with ** Impulse " and ** Jaue Eyre,"
beg noing next month in Kunsas,

- -

Miss Hattie Russell and Mrs, Oliver Byron,
the sister of M1 s Ads Rebian, aro summer.
g wt Long Branch, There is plenty of s
ter'y affeciion |letween Misw Russa'l and
Mrs, Byron, but Dewe Gosaip has it thiat the
indies aro not too fond of the successiul Ada

- - -

The Batche'nr ssters, (wonldn't old maid
sisters sound horribie?), Nellie Hennett and
Edi b Mackliy, fous London Gayely daucers,
enguged for the spoctacle ** Kajanka,” Miss
tdith Croske, auo the Donizetu family of

arrobits h“a.lj-ut ariived from  Furope.
N'Il-,ujnukn" will first ke sven in this city at
1biu's,

- - -
Mrs, Fornandez bet 8100 to the ®£10 of Mr.
Ted Marks thai Gerry vouldn’t perm t the
child i Gerrmann's transsilan‘ic vaudevil e

compuny to do ali tha he was programmed
_th‘a ‘#[i, Mrs, Fernandez is now dunning Mr,
euduy.

L] - -

**The Love Storv" {s renlly to tour the
country with Aiss Adelsnle Moore as the
I:nr;d:lirmdy the road company is being se-
ecl

Ernest Bterner has jost returned from Et,
Jobn, where le stase.mannzed the stock
vompany that favored the iown for the Suw.
mer. Mr. Bterner pliyed vighteen par s.
H s Uriah Heep in ** Little Em.ly " was wuch
praised.

. - -

A very excellent porirait of Mauriee Barry-
more wdlorns the cover of * Lord Dun.
mersay." the novel by Leander Richardwson,
just wsuod by Jobu Delay, In & dromatize-
tiou of which Barrymore in to star this senson.
** Lord Dunmersoy " is a powerfally written
book, bustling with epigrums, and is n sort
of ** As in a Lookiug Glass,"” with a male
Lena Despard.  The gem is Jack Poinsett,
who vitits America ns Lord Dnumersey, the
title beiug thrust upon bm without sy delib-

erate nuumrt on hik part to asmame it. He
meata with  some  very lively adven-
tures, nnd being a  thorough blackieg
mpd  as  unprincipled  as it s pos.

sihile tu be unvbhanged, he makes the most
of them. Whils in America he meets un old
female ** pal,” Milly Bashford, who is also
masquerading in Awerics us 8 member of theo
nebiiity.  She reeoguizes him and achieves
his mmon. He hrx failen in love with a young
girl, sud the ennotil 'nEﬂi‘nﬂnem‘a of the pas.
sion hes induced him to resulve to mend his
ways, Hisintent ona are frustrated by Muly
Liashford, who—but why reveal the piot of u
most readable book ? e enid of Lord Dug.
mersey 18 admirably described.  The role
must have been insyired by Barrymore's pos-
sibilities, It will fit him l]'ka & glove,
- - -

An exeellent performance of ** Lord Chum-
ley" was given st the Lycenm Thestro last
oight by E. . Sothern and cowpany, There
were one or two changes in the cast, but the

and in a listening attitude, she looked a
grand woman., A young Juno, with her
broad white forehead and blne kindling eyves;
eyes that seemed to contradiet ber cold man.
ner.

** Eh, yes: po fenr but I'll tell you that,
lass, It's just this, Lucy "—he fingered one
of his wnisteost buttons and lovked away
from her. ‘' Where did you learn that trick
of siaring, child 7" he snid unensily,

**Was 1 staring *"  She looked into the
fire, thereby Lrivgiug a frech glow over Ler
wave of ruddy bair, Perbaps to keep hernself
from turning round, she beld one of her
lotg, elender hands so near the blaze that
the red showed through her pointed finger,

Henry Somery seemod  rolieved, He
crossed one gray-clothed leg aver the other
end put bis hand oo the upraisad knee,

*Well, lnsa, it in woon suid, Can you
manage withont TPeggy? I'm not sure
thit— - " be besitated and once more fin.
gered his waisteoat button, ** that we have
any call to a belp at Low Edge.”

Lucy waa stil] looking into the fire, and to
all appearance whio saw something pleasant in
it. Gladness shone in her eyes and the smile

that curved her lips made them lovely, but
sha did not let her futbior shnre this joyful
foeling : she beut still closer over the hand
shie wins tonsting.

Well? be sabd bmpatiently, ** vou're
nol taking it 1o heart, child, ire youn?® It
1Inn}'n't Le for long, and I'll take all off you

can, "

Lucy got up abruptly, but abe did not turn
round.,

“*1I'm very glad, father, " she maid, an if she
was in & burry to get ber words out, ' Veggi's
been more than tiresome lately, and Wulter
iwill doall that's bard for me without grudg.
ne.

Farmer Somery unoroasad hin logs, sat up-
right.and looked more decided than he could
have heen expocted to look,

*No lnss, not that: 1M1 do it myself, 1
don't oars o put wore on Walter, The lad
Lins t‘l-l‘!li_\' to do if he dors it thoroughiy,
Muy te he's too fond of indeor jols, for be's
not lesrned much 1o wix mwonihs of what be's
iept to do.” He suddenly changed Lits tone

to one of spology, though Lucy bed stood
il without so wuch as turning her head.
**'There, I don't want to blame him, but if

yerformance went on s othly ne aver.
¢, B, Hisbop was Adam Bn'terworth, Mms
Charlotte Tittell, the lberoine; Miss hate
'attison, Lady Adeline Barker, and ‘1. (%
Valentime the burglar, Miss Anne O'Neill,
an Jessio Doane, looked verv pretty.

- L L

Barry and Fay are to have ‘scenic accen.
rories. ' An artist who seenred a photograph
of A pieturesque bit of rook that tormerly
wtretohed aeross wimt is now Lexvington ave-
nuo at Ninety.third strect, in to make from
it nacene to rorve fn the first act of *'Me
Kenna's Flirtation., "

- - -

Jank.Moe, nonflacted by his necldent, in

ngnin at the Union Sgnare,

| — —

HIS CASE LIKE BANKER BROWNS,
Dy, Lnne'a PVxtenardinary Waniderings, for
Which Ne Conld Never Arconnt,

L Fram the Deawer Kepubiican |
The oase of F. T, Brown, tha Wichils mon
who disappeared for five mouths and on Lix
returuing conld give no scconnt of himaslf,
is mot without preccdent in the State of Kau-
side In the Bummer of 1860 a little town
named Elston, in Labette Connty, Kan, , was
Inidd ont, and an acrimonious dispute, ter.
minating in litgation, eesulted betwien the

original ownees sud the Town Cowpany.

Dr. J, H. Lane. of Wyandoite, was then
practising medicive at Elstom, and was oue
of the prime movers i the case. One night
Dr. Lave Iny asleep in his office, whon two
wen eame to the door aud rpped and sum.
mwouned him o go to & patient, a child whom
the doetor had been ireating, and who, thoy
watd, was worse, A lnmp in the o0 was
bnruing low. The wmen opene o door
and & pufl of wind blew out the light, Dr.
Lane asked the mew to eloss the door so that
ho might relight the lamp. They did so,
The doctor turwed to the wall to sorateh a
mnteh, A nmiomentary sensation of intenso
brightness isahed over the doctor's sepses,
everything around him seenied to collapse,
aud he lost all cousclousucss,

When he recovered Le found himself upon
the floor, face downward, e arose an
wenl to the door. A strange feoling pervaded
him. He mounted his horse, which was
picketod near the door, and rode off, Oun.
seiousuess deseriad bim somewhors as Lo was
leaviug Flston. The lust he remembored was
a vaguo ddoa of taking refuge st the bonse of
a riond living in fhe country. When Dr,
Laue next regained consclousness a heavy
thunder.storm was in progress. He hait
been lying neleap under a large tree, with his
head resting oo a sateliel.  The rain had
poured i torrents und Je was drenched to
the skin and imddy,  Gathering lus senses
he tried 10 recall the oveuts of Lhe precedin
n ght, aod e walked along to see if he cou
rocoguize the place where he was, Every-
thing was unfamilisr, His horse Lad disap.
penred.

He tniled to recoguize any feature of the
Iandscape, When Lie fell to the floor in bis
oilee at Elaton be hind bad 55 in cwrrency on
Lis person, Of this Lie roweml ared $40 hwl
been in his trousers pockat and §5 1n bis vest
pocket. When he awolks under the tres he
et lor the monev: the &5 alone remancd.
He sat oul 1o walk through thie storin and
soou reache i n bighway., At sevemal houses
he nsked slelter, but was refused. Finally
be found & place to slop in & s ed near the
calin of sowe negries.  Thore be lay dowun,
fenling sirnngely exhansted aud fell fast
nsleep. When he awoke in the moruing he
hvuﬁhlle oolored 'J_mnpl: talking alwut the
Fourth of Jnly. he monuer in which tuey
tallied puzzlied him, aud when bLe emerged
from the shed be askou au old colorad womnn
how long it was to the Fourth of July,

* It's done passed & long time ago,”" she

said.
At a short distanes a loeomotive whistled,
** What road is that ' asked the dotor.
** e Missoo Pleific,” was the unswer,
** What «onuty is this?"' quickly asked the
mystitied doctor. He was told it wes Fiank-

u.

** Kansat?" he asked, and his manner must
have shiown grea! agitution, for the old col.
ored wowmnn burdly waited to tell him *' No,
Missourt,” before she Lnoked away trom hiw
anud sereamed that the wlite man was omzy.

Dr. Lous numediately left the honso and
:nul to tlli.w .:iailron.dd tmckilint:]udintr to ‘31.1}

omo. He dragged wear ong fora

and then foun.dgﬁsmnelf 8o ‘y'u'k Ju.t ho whs
uomswilgd to stop at a fuel station—Monnt
Hecla—intending to tale pussago on the cars,
Hao lonrned that the passsuger-iraine did not
stop there, snd he mannged to got 1o {he next
station. There be borrowed #10, giving hin
walol as security, and retn home,

When he leit Elsion (Le watch was in his
veqt pocket: when he recoversd under the
iree hie found it earcfully wrapped up in his
vulise, How it got there he did not know,
UTpon reaching Elston ho approsched hin
home cautionsly. He had a comfused iden
that some great crime bad been commitied
an | that Le nnrht be nnplicated in it. He
Lad been gone about thres montl s, :

To this day Dr. Lane :anuot explain his
strange jourtey from Elston, Kan,,to Frank-
lin Comnty, Missouri, which 14 about three
hundred and fifty miles m ad rect ine. How
be travelled it Dr. Laoe does not know. Two
cironwstanocs he remembers appear to him
ay if they were Innoies of & dream. One was
Lis killing or & rattlesnake: the other wis lis
being wearly parched with thirst and seein
a stream and stoppiog to dnnk. He did n
rewember drink ng, but remem

ing to drink. Dr. Lane's health wus per.
manently impaired by the experience. ore
were no contusious on h's that would

indicate blows, Wken he returnsd the liti.
tion was ended, ond soon after Elston ns a

wn #ito was desarted.

von need help, mind, I'm ready to give it,
uey."

£ Thank vou, father,”

She moved forward to the end of the room
that looked on the farm.yard. behind Mr.
Homery's chair. Bhe paured and gazed out
of the window again in & lstles.. undecided
way: her arms bung limply beside her, and
hor hewd was bent forward,

All st iue sua rmeed it, listening toa
sound oulkide. a Lorse wan coming up the
remd; it stopped, and Luey instanly opened
the ork door at the end of the room snd
alipped aut so guiel'y that her father did not
potice Ler depariare,

The loug farm-liouse parlor had ones been
divided iuto two, for therc was another ouk
toor uear the tarmer's chair. This door
opened in 8 minute or two nnd a mun cane
in, bringineg a hlust of eold air from the en-
trance passage, his hearty manoer aud kindly
expression eeming to protect against the
cholly wir,

A Iupp‘v( New Year to you, neighher.”

He rboo Inuds with Somery, who sd-
vauced a step (0 meot him,

" Hetter late tban unever, but I'm only now
bouwie axain. I've donans I sald, 1've been
to Londen sinee I saw von. "

“* Eh, have you so*" Homery gmiled un.
Lnil_\'. ‘Thers was a timid, expecting look in

I8 eVaH,

** Yeu:" the visitor spoke cheerfully, s he
sented bimself and puiled a buge over.filled
pocketbook from the front of his grestooal.
**1 binye had the papers made out, and I've
got the needfnl. Younr signature s all that is
wi ted, old friend,"

Noiwerly's Lps quivered, He put out his
hand aud wianuly shook the other wian's.

You wze someothine Lke & fneud, Jubn
Hogers." ho said. ** You don's know bow
pear [ wan to —""

He checked himself and looked timidly
over bis shoulder,

Ly, child, here's Mr. Rogers. Why,
where's the lass gone? Bhe waa here & min.
ute ago.'

liogerns tnrned tothe further window. Lue
was crossing the yard, The rlu-fwj.
sturdy-looking wan mghed as he watched
her; then he came back to his seat opposite
the fnrmer,

“* Mims Bomery has jost orossed the yard in
ber hat sud eloak, ™

Sowery looked st him. Thare was a sharp
copirast Letween the two facces, Lucy's
fetber had married young, but he wan older
thay Jolin Hogers and he wns bandsomer.
The younger wan ood features, but his

oyes, thongh mt“ thoughtful, were of
tou light w grey to suit well with bis dark

+mome oocks apid

COMIC CRUMBS OF COMFORT.

FLASHER OF MERRIMENT GLEANED FROM
VARIOUS ROURCES,

Bound te Me In the Swim,
[ Mram it |

City Nephew—What in thunder are you
standing in that water for, nncle?

Unecle Enoch—1'm soakin' 1h' blackin® off
my old eowhid ‘n, 80 as 1er ke ‘om look like
thom yaller ahoen you city folks wenr.

lio! ll-t‘T
[From Tiwn Tupics ]

Rosle— Jus! hear thut Misa Scrawnie titter.
ANl ghie praye for in this world is to catch a
busband.

asie—Yes, even when she luthl she ean't
belp maying “‘ He!" **ho!" ha!'

Poor l’.‘nu_u-ro.
[ From Teass ${Mnge.)
A.—How Is vour proetly consin coming on?
B.—1I regret to say that her chances in lifs
are alim.
m"'“Grelt heavens! [Is she so dangerously
** Bhe is not {I1 st all. Her chancen in hife
are alim, becanse she is engaged to be mar.
ried to a dude. "

A Compliment,
[Pram the Yankes Blade )
Tom (angrily)—Did yon hear Dick eall me
a fool?
lerr-N;a; on the contrary, he paid youa

conrbnrn .
**Ab, whst did he my? "

" He satd you wers not the only fool in the
wurld,”

A Dow that Can it Up.
[Pram the Daneville Nreame ]

“"Can your dog do any tricks, ean yon
make bim sit up

‘' Don't have to make him, He sits up
till 2 o'cloek avéry night bowlin' at the moon
and makin' the neight ors mad,"

Theu the dog sot up—a howl

'Bq;;u-l:
[Fram Life )

“* Augustos,” said Mre, Henpeck ssverely,
*Ineoa woman down in New Jersoy bos
been convicted of being a common scold, 1
shonld like to see any Lrule of & man try
that (n me!" :

** Jsul youn are_no ecommon scold, Maria."
reaponded Mr, Henpeck with a -igh. And
Mra, Henpeck is still wondering what Le
moant.

Bentence Postponed.
I FPriem Life. |

Uncle Zeb—=H=nh, vo' boys. Did yon stole
dat watabmillian from Bquar Wigginses?

Boys—Yns, we did.

Uncle Zeb—Waell, if ar ehbph ketch yo'
stenlin® fum Squar Wigginses mzin 1'll—put
dis am good an’ rive. De co'rt 's sbjourned
fer de 'caslon.

Coangratulated Him.
[Prom the drkanmw Traveller. )

In New York. A number of euthusiastic
men rush to the eell of a condemned crimi.
nal,

** My dear slr!™ exclaimed the leader of the
party, '' let us congratulate you,"

‘:l"ga criminal was slaggered with 1
emotion. ' Am I pardoved " he nak

" Ohb, no,”

“"!"hon why do you come to congratulate

*‘Bocanse It has beem demonstrated that
our electric apparatus ia sure death,"

The Rond to Wealth,
[ Prone Boriaty, ]

** Mr, Jones!™ sd the old millionaire,

" Yen, sir." answered the privaie secretary.

*Here are fifty begging letters. Answer
them all with a refusal,”

*Yeu, mp”

'+ And you will observe that every one has
s tri--unt* riamap welosed for reply.”

** Yeu, nir,"

“Well, answor them on a posial,”

"MANKIND.*

Mankind,t Merritt and Congnent’s mnlos
drama, that wad presenied for e socond tima
at the Foniteenth Street Theatre invt night, e a
good sensrtional old.tmer, with the " thrillers™
that tiked to gardle onr ood years ago, and the
neital eonventional eonflict between virtun and
viee, 11 T wera asked why ** Maokind” had
Beon rovivied at the presont time T ahonld st
enmb o s pureler, thongh, with the excellent
eant that hian been providod for the play and the
very realistio seenery, I have no donbe bnt that
e e ea will conme ont alionds

Merthit and Cotiquest’s play is not & very
cohierent affaly. It denls with a will whioh
weans o find dbe way into tho poekots of nearly
all the draniotis prepanee, Thin will, aod the
peciitiar peopls whio are presented as Lomion
tymem; filter thomoelves irough soven meta
Thes drip into every seene. whother 1t ho in
| Leleoster Bauare, Hamygate. Biackfriars or in
| Molton’s mansion.

It Mernitt and Conanest lind pot Lpan old
recognbie | molodrama purrevors, ong might
hnve been inclined to beliove thar ** Mankind ™
win Al worle of amntenrs, The people in the
ecant follow edch odhicr noon the secnes -
artiatio knooos fon.  Fiest eoimied the villain, who
epealie his line amd exit . Ilo la followsd by
[ the liers, who emn'stes his exsmple,  Then
vomo the wronged wite, the hinrone, the trampe
aud the others, while just befors the curtsin
falls the nholi apywenrs,

There in cnc excallent scone in ** Maukind. "
It is thit inwhich the theoe villains chuckie at
the possession of the will, which eseh thinks lie
holds, but which, in its entirety, in held by no
nne of the trine The character of Danlel
Giroodee, the woret ol the villnine, bs very clev.
erly and Dickensonlanly drawn, and it is so ad.
mirably scted by W. H. Thompson that alono
it wonld make ** Mankind " worth weeing. Mr.
Thompson has never done s bettvr piece of
work. Daniel Groodgo's make-no, too, is com-
pletely artintie,

K. E. Bpringer, an Peter Thorpley, in alwo to
ho congrutuintod on a capital piees of charsctor
oldeman woeting.  Heo made a fitting companion
pleture o Mr. Themmon, and thongh with a
mincallanenns  sudience i8 i questionahbls
whether two wicked old men ean be suecessfully
beld np for appreooiation, the faot remaine that
these two old men are cleverly drawn and por-
trayed.

Forrest Bobinson, as the hero, In convantional
and unoffending; Herbert Ayling, an a dude.
villain, bas & voice so thick that [t might be cut
into slices and distributed among the mambars
of the company, ons sufeing slice being leoft 10
Mi. Ayliug; Miss Markorie Donner, sy the
wronged wife, who always appears in & black
cloak sud & redd bat and an expression of agony,
does fuirly well, an does Miss Maggic Holloway.
The little Doswell ebild needs traniog. The
scanery of *'Mavkind” {s qnite realistio and
almost tanky. 1 can’t understand why it was
that niee, wet water wan not provided for the
hero anid heinine to awim in, thongh they buffet
with tho property waves very effoctively,

Arax Dave

Ought te Ne Abave It,
[ Pram the Merchant Teaceller,)

*Yon don't play the races sny more,” said
Tompkins to s {riend,

*"No; I'va gous back on that sort of a
thing. ['m dead agaiost the turi pow. I'm
not going to have anything more o do with
the taif, "

“ruch sentimen's are nuworthy of a man
whio has wade s study of sociul questions, ns
yon have, "

** How do you mean?"

** You ought to be ahove race prejudice.”

What (Te Thanght of ft.
[ Prem the Somerville Jawrnal. ]

First Artist—Hnave yon seen that pioture of
Pulotie's at the exhibition? What do yom
think of it, snyway 7

Recond Arust—I think I should advise
Palatte to tie a pound of tea to the bottom of

A $50.00
GOLD WATCH

FOR ONLY

ONE DOLLAR

per wesk na Lthe instaiment plan,  The cases in thie #le-
gant wateh are warrantod for 21 years. The movemens
full (100 pewelled, Ouly & eiusll cssh payment st irst;
balapcs can be paid o instalments of 8] per wesk. As
wranll mom watohes (o onn_month then mowt eetall
wiores do i oue year we can ufler this waleh 1or B35, (X,
We also sell & Lady's Giold Watah (or §i0. 00 oo this
saine plan, Hemetober we dnlives the watel wikh your
firsl payuient, Thisis muct Leiler than walting lam
mouths in & watoh club,

Please cal and ezamine these waiches, or if
mend your name and ner- one of onragents w
At your huuss at any hoar

0f watohes and «hains

- —

Beware

skin and brown hair. 8till he was more re.
markahle looking than Homery, frow the
strength and deeclsion of Lin expre-sion.
When the sigunture hnd been duly excouted
Somery pushed away the papers and then got
up snil cloked the door, left open hy the exit
of Peggy anda [Hek, who had been called In
a8 wilnesaen,

*1 wish 1 eonld do something for you,
Rogors, " he smid,

John Rogers funsbel.  He
mouoth aud then tightly elosed hiw lips to
check the first words that had come. He
frowned a little, then-

" Yon ean o somothing for me, but you
will net like to doit, S ery,"

* Mookl ¢ saird the other.

“It's the old griev nee—that boy, Walter
Player, If vou'll let me do it ' ind Ling s
good place, where he'll get looked alter aud
waoll paid.”

“ Ahl" Bomery nighed and looked nnensy:
“‘you see 1 took Lim s w charge —poor
Townsend naked it of me."

“ I've told you betore, 't Hogers said imps-
tiently, "*in sour place 1 would not have
sooeptod such a charge. The mian died be-
fore hia letter reachied you. There had beon
no pledge given on yvour mide—oven if it were
yoar friend’s son [ conld understand it; but
the eon of hin cousin, & fellow you know
nothing about! You must excuss me, but it
in 0 Quizotie piecs of fo'ly,"

He spoke ronghly and turmed again to the
window, Perhaps he did uot care w have
bus looks noticed while Lie maid ¢

“*He's no fit companion for Miss Luey;
be'n & bandsome loafer, thnt’s what Lo is, "

Bomarr samiled and e oned his exes, but b
looked grave lflln when lie friend turned
rouud to the talile.

“*Where did you think of placiog the lad,
Rogera "

“In Australia, with » wan I've known
from n boy. He'd get plenty of work, plenty
of foosl, and thirty sbilbogs a week., It
wonid be tho making of the fellow,” Rogers
anawered ronghly,

CHAPTER IL

The pond In the pig-yard waa frozen over,
and the draggled dneks oculd ounly paddie
stwoug the backened struw, Jens happy than
hens  that
themnolves on the dung beap st the forther
end uftbo yard, A few straggling bhens were
socking whal thay could find in front of the
long barn.

Lucy's pale face bad becomse rosy in the

opencd by |

were amusing |

claim to
earline.”

fl’ﬂce“-
MES PYLE, New York

cold, nipping air, and this tint deepened
wheu sbe reached the balf.open barn door.

** Walter,” snhe said in a loud voice, ** are
you thare? "

FROM MONTANA.

Herexa, M, T., Jen. 90, 1898,
FreEmio Rnow,

GEsTLeses: 1 have taken a gresl many of Da, O,
MeLase's CRLenraTen Liven PiLea and find thom b
be s wonderful plil—all that you clatm for tham. They
act like & charm in eaws of bilkmaness, slok besdasta,
d:;nl;:y‘. ke, Mus, Hewny WinnLmean.

nx N4,

Ciire wick haadache, Bliousness, liver
dyspapnin, beartburn, Indigestion, malsris, pleples sn
face and buly, impure blood, &e., by using regalarly
D O MoLasi's CotEnnaTen Liven PILLA, prepared
only by Vieming Bros,, Plitsbnrg, Ps.  Price 25 conte
Bald by all'y
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Peddlers and some unscrupulous grocers
are offering imitations which lhe;
be Pearline, or “ the same as
it’s false —they are not,and besides are
dangerous. PEARLINE isnever peddled,

but sold by all gowd
Manufactured only by |

A !lad «ame out ro quickly that she started
back 1n surprise

1 thanght you were at the further end,”
| #ho lnughed. and then they stood looking at
ope suotber  Waltor was hardly any taller
thin she was, and 1 sowe v ays he wis very |
like Ler, thongh his har was yellow and shin.
ing instead of being dark rod, nad bis fair
skin was more sunbn:nt; but bis eves were
| wa Ve ns Miss *omery’s were, Loeoking st
the two, it seemod that she ought to Lave
been the mnn, and Walter the woman, he
Tookod vo weali aud geutle, while she looked
ealin and etrong.  When Luey s oke, bow.
ever, sho seemed shy of her enmphnion,

“*Will yeu ploase po and see who has
eotne ¥ she kald; ** Bo came op horseb ek, so
| o can tell without gomg oy 1 think it 18
| Alr. Kogvms,"
| Walter's handsome fuce hecame sulky, He

murke.i slowly neross the yud, tbou Le came

back,
| " **You want to know. 1 snppose. so that
| yon may go in anid see him? "

‘Ihe girl lovked sorrow.ul at his mocking
toue,

“I'hat is not likely, sud you know it; I came
bere " ——

Waolter smiled;
turncd awsy, .

Ulense make haste,” sho said: ‘1 have
to go st see Mra, Jakes, it wul be dark
dirveily. ™

He eroased the pig.vard, and opening the

ate, wodt through tho farw.yard to the
JOURE,

Lucy dud not wait for his return, It oconrred
to her that Mr, Wogers nilght come ont by the
back way to look for her, nnd shs pussed out
ioto the lane, which took s sudden bend to-
wards the village in the opposite direction
from the pig-vard,

Mirs. Jukes's cottage was up & turning on
the ieft. It bind ouly nree rooms, but it |
lo ked neat; the zreen spihos of ¢rocns nod
L anowdrogs already peopead throush the brown
wion«d of the garden, mod between window
and door the wail glowed with scarlet ber.

irs. Jakes bad baen an bLumbie friend of
\irs. Bomery's, and Luoy ofton wens to see

be drew uearer, but she

Y
Well,

b her and listen to hor stories.
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A Bad Overeight.
[ From Lyfe, )
** There, I've forgotten my medicine™
** Woll, you want to be careful, first thing
you kuow you'll be getting well.

To-day the patient-faced old woman folé
that her vimitor was absorbed by some
thoughts of her own, and ashe was to0 sym.
pathetio to go on with her

bhe peered into the girl's face,

‘* Are you weil, dear, or is there
troulling you?"

Luey smijed,

‘* No, o, no; I'm afraid 1 have been dmil,
'l make up for it next time: itis
ting dark. sud yon know fsther can't
we to be out lute, he's so careful of me, ™ '

She k ssail e old wownn, and, then
ding bock wt Ler, she walked guickly along
the fast-darkening romd.

**~ho's w real veauty, she in” M J
rtord lonking after the tal, ~traight girl ee
long as Bhie could see her, ** How she do love

livr miber: more's the pity he s what he is;
wirh He was careful of her, and then he w
gord that losfing lad sbout his business
tnmtbnd.\' will have s sad heart out of thad
usiness
khie went back to the chair by the fireside,
* Eh!" she thought, **if her mothee
lived, thut lad would have beon kept
wod Lucy would Zhave taken up with Mr,
liogers aud had & F“ﬂd homa of her owm.
Phuebe romery would bave thought of hes
child before ahie sucoored a stranger.”
Mr. Somery had onoe said to his

** Yon way be mistress of Th you
plenro.

This evening, ss she went towards
Lucy wiked becselr why Liis could Bok bo.sad
ho could not answer hersaif,
= 5?“- Somery — Luey — thank God, Pve

fonnd vou"
Luey looked up and saw Mr, Rofeu.

hurriedly: *'your

sent for Dir. Welch."

‘l;l Oim;'lhmjll"'“ he said,
faih T ‘She pat her hand to her fore.
I loft bim,”

bhe
that Rogers bad te

head, ‘Tl-ia was quite well when
She went on a0 fast
burry to ovartake her.

**He meemod wall when 1 marted
hmue.emd then | heard youn Pmm
I put the Ind on my horss, and came sway fo

find you,"

** Waas fathor left to Pegey then "

Lucy's voice wan so ealm thnt.ﬁ puszied
Mr. Hogers. In the gloom he co not see
bow ghostly white she was.

**1did sl conld think of. He's on
wofn in your parlor, and be is warmly

P

..Th k , ﬂ-"

Bhe l;gk: gmms.m that was all,
seemed s if she conld not sy
till she had resched her father.

(Concluded (o-morvom. )

something .




