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A SOCIABLE SO0UL WITH NONE TO
TALK TO IN THE MINNESOTA WOODS.

Effect of the Flood of Conversation When He
Has & Visitor—An Admirer of P. T,
Barmum — Not Afraid of Wild Animals,
bat Bothered by a Frieadly Skunk.

*“In my somewhat heterodox list of aequaint-

TRIPP IS MIGHTY LONELY.|

|

fses. That's where this skunk to
m\o‘t of the time, He had becomm&
far, Tripp said, that he'd walk right "‘\“ the
open door and help himself to anvthing in
sight. The dog was afrald of him, and Trip
was afraid of him, and the skunk knew it an
lorded It over the shack uccordingly. But |
was to be Nemesis to that skunk, and on the
face of the indictment it looked like a Atting
ense for the T:\lh penalty. 1 guess Tripp sat
up and chuckled until broad daylight over the
fmpending fate of his visitor. bout 8 o'clock
in the morning he hauled me out by the legs.
“*Git dr " he bellowed; ‘the blasted

ances,” sald ex-Alderman Brandt of Binghamton | “,‘,".‘7""51_",;‘_?; .nl d: *you'll scare him away.’

to a erowd of his friends at the Gilsey Hcuse,
*I number the loneliest inan in the world. He
{s also the most Lospitavle individual ever
born and if anv of you should ever run aeross |
him, which isn't likely, vou wont be able to |
tear loose unless you silently steal away, like
the Arab. [Iiis name is Tripp, 8. D. Tripp of
Itaska county, Minn., and I ran across him
while I was up there last fall hunting moose.
Nothing but moose and Tripp would live in
such a country. Our party got lost and in
searching for a trall back to camp we ran into |
& man about 60 years old with a weather-beaten |
face, a long scraggly black beard, and about
the biggest arms and thickest shoulders I ever
saw on a human being. Tha! was Tripp. He'd
been out looking for a strayed ox, but the
minute he set oves on us he forgot all about
that and miade a rush for us with joy just beam-
Ing out of him like light out of a bullseye
lantern. He went the rounds of our party
shaking hands and greeting us in a voloe that
woke the echoes like the conrussion of thunder.
1 don't think I ever heard any man that ocould
touch that volce, even with a megaphone.

“ ‘Oh, but I'm glad to ses ye,’ he kopt saying.
‘Lord bless ve'-—he didn't exantly say that,
but that's what he meant—'I'm tickled to set
eyes on ye. Hain't got a glim of a feller critter
sence last May. I'm old Tripp an’' my shack's
right down here a plece. lord bless ye' how'd
ve ever git hereabouts? Come right along to
tha shack.'

“His shaeck was the storehouse of a lumber !
eamp and was about twenty miles away from
Grand Rapids, the neareat settlement and a very
small one at that.  From March 1 to the middle !
of October he had to stay there and keep watceh
of the «ctores. If he saw on anaverageons
person In two months he was in great luek,
and ha never went to town ar the trall was bad
and ha wasn't expected to leave the place alona |
for long As soon as we reached his home |
he shook hands all aronnd again and cursed |
us with sueh joyous hospitality that we wouldn't
have hatl the heart to decline his invitation to
ent aven if wo hadn't been mighty hungry,
He almost wept when the guide sald we'd better |
take tha eross trail that we had coms to and |
get back to our own camp. [ was pretty tired ¢
mvself and I decided 1o stay there for the night
and let the rest of the crowd go on.  Well,
Tripp was o grateful [ thought he was going
to hug me

"1 thought yo had some feelin®' fer a feller |
man in vo, Lord bless ye," he said. {'We'll have |
a grand old rulk. 1 aint talked to a feller since
last June and hw wa'at no good. He was a
bumbar camp wateher, too, and he rid over
fron his camp oa Wideat Creek to make a

Littia visit. 1 was muenty glad to see lum an'
I made him rignt to home,  But, blast me, if

he didn't op oan’ say he was goin' buck when
he'd beyy pore only two days

UWanl's the matter? says 1. “Aint 1
give vo good tead?” | says

U Fead' < all right,” says he.
"t An" driak?” says T
U tDreinks flae” says Le, reachin' fer the
dewijohn
LU UAG T aint sgid nothin' to hurt yer feel-
In's, have 7" sn,nri to him
"' "No," he says, "vou aint.
pose, anyway."”
DU MThen what's ailin' ve?" I says,
JOUUWell,” says be, n here a couple
o' days," he says, “un’ you've ben jabberin'
fo fast all that time 1 aint got a word in edge-
Wisn, " hie says. "l come over here to talk 1o
a fellor man,” he says,“not to attend a dod-
rotted lecture,” he says, “an’ I'm sick of it."
he mavs, An' dod-rot my bones if he didn't
elim® on his hoss an’ git, When 1 saw he was
reely goin' I was o mad I think I'd a-shot him

ir1'd had a gun.’
| Ureat Socott,’ T said, ‘vou don't live in this
though. Said he

wilderness without a gun’
“That's just what he did
adn’t any use for one. He said there were
ars around, but they didn't bother him much,

. ‘Uster keep me awake," he said, ‘scratchin’
an' clawin’ at tho door nights. But I don't
mind ‘em now. T lot 'em seratch, One nicht
1 got hot under the collar at a blg he-feller
|hn" kept a-anifMin’ an' a blowin' like a man
with a cold in his nose. I got up still an’ put
on my heavy boots with the hob-nails. Mister

ar he was snoopin’ around the crack when
I og-ned up quick an' landed him a solid kick
right under the jaw. [lar -har-har-har” and
Old Tripp laughed till he shook the leaves
om the tree<. ‘Yes ir, | got him hard, an’
@ want over backward an' I shut the door
quick. Last thing I heard before I fell asleep
was thal b'ar a-cussin’ an' a-groanin’ and
pr‘omum to hhm-o!l‘ to r?uwhmg l(nip. but he
was gone in the mornin’. DBet he had a mighty
bad jaw-a~he. Har-har-har!' i

TrlpP didn't seem to know what it was to
be afraid of wild animals. Said he'd take his
chance with the best of them, give him a club
and a knife. Only trouble with the animals
was that they wouldn't stand up and ficht
he said. 1 thought, myself, they showed good
sanse, for I believe he could have whipped three
times his weight in almost anything, and his
weight was some 200 pounds of muscle. All
that there was in his shack he showed me with
great pride. His entire library consisted of
a broken-hacked Life of P. T. Barnum. So
well thumbed a  volume 1 never expect to
soe n one piece again. The old chap knew
it by heart, [ balieve; would reel off whole pas-
sacas of it from memory and spiced his con-
veraation with frequent quotations, To my
descriptions of Barnum’s rircus he listened
with branthless interest.  Barring George Wash-
{ogton, with whom he had not had the same
opportunities of familiarizing himself, he be-
lieved Barnuni to be the greatest man in Ameri-
ecan history. His one other relaxation he-
sldes thi< literature was solitaire, which he
plaved with an amazingly dilapidated pack
of cards. T showed him my camera and prom-
fsad to taka hic pieture in the morning, which
almost affected him to tears of delight. Evepy
now ail then the subject would erop out in
his conyarsation, which never stop for ten
econsective senonds.

‘By 10 o'clock T was very sleepr, but
that vigorous volee was going as hard and fast
as ever. 1 began to sympathize with the man
from Wildcat Creele. * Finally I had to tell
Trinn 1 wanted ta turn in.  Althouzh he was
rnhtﬁ abont it T could ser he was disappointed
n me: prohably exnected nie 1o sit up all night.
But he sald we'd turn in right away, only he
wantad me to read a letter from his niece first,
and a conv which he had kept of the answer he
had sant her.  The niece wns a vonng girl in a
kood boarding school here in the Fast and she
wrote just like any other cheery sehool girl.
Her latrer was full of the fun of school life and
the young iov of living. But the old man's

swer--well, T wish I had made a copy of it

ixeent for the moral reflections culled from
the life of ' 1. B, It was a masterniece. Some-
where under his rough esterior Tripp had a
apring of poetioal feellng In him, amf’m had
labored over that letter; two weeks tn writing It,
he said. e described the wonds to her: the
rolemn notes of the night wind in the tall trees;
the soringing of the flowers, the annint
and friendly hLabits of the wnod animals
when they became accustomed to his presence
T wonld only parody the thing by attempting to
auote it from memory. There was one pase
sags that particularly struck me: a deseription
of a flock of loons sailinge down In a moon-lit
Take, in full view of his window.

‘'Where's that lake? [ asked Wim. ‘I
hnv'on t seen anything of tha sort aronnd here.’

““That's it." he said pointing to a muddy wal- 1
low, black under the clenr moonlight. ‘It's |

othin' but green <lime an' rotten weed an'
f a loon ~ver gof into it he'd stick in the mud
an’ die But Twa'n® goin’ to Vet that girl think .
her old unele was livin® amid tha beauties of |
nature without no sonl for appreciation. ns |
the lifa of . T Barnum rays, Resides,’ he |
added a Htile wistfolly, ‘I alwavs have kind r
hankered after the zold of the niconlight on
elsan open water.  Say, but don't them (uota-
tlons come in wond?”

“After comnlimenting him on tha quotations
I was parmitted to turn in.  Untroubled rost
was not to be niv portion, however. Trinp
ko ot waliing o up to ask auestions ahout the
rh tortanha.  Dawn had bezun to lght up

he cabin when a ecufMing  sound mingled
with mv dreamis and persisted until 1 woks up
and found that it was real snd was caused by
rome oreptnre sorntching ot the door :

“*One of them dnd-rotted 1Vars,' sald Tripn
In raniv to my ousstien. *‘Want me to git up an’
kiek him away?

“'I've got a mun there two barrels loaded
with buckshor,” | said  "Thot'll do for him.'

“‘Aw, 1ot him ga.' <aidold Trinn.  Than he
addad excitedlv  ‘Sav. Brandt, did you ever
shoot 2 skunk with that Fin?'

“ No: I never did ' «aid 1

“Wall, von eonld, rouldn’t vou?'

“ Of conrse T could, but there wouldn't ba
much laft of the skunk.’

"0nt leanad Trinn unon the floor and capered
extravagantly in his shirt il

“'T don’t eara if vo don’t leave a whiff of him.
He's fooled
He's been the

Not a-pur

Dod-rot him, T'va wot him now!
with me all ha'a a-goin’ to
terror of my life’

“1t's a curions thine that von wander around
at will In a wood 9l of wildeats, and chuck
bears under the chin with vour faet, vet are
afraid of alittle skank,' T said

"ot sodurn cyrions, sithar,' said he

“And when you soma to think of it, it wasn't.
A man without a gun ean't advantarsously
deal with a skunk, particularly on his own

i -
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! onel's

“ *‘Scare your grandmother,’ said Tripp: ‘von
could go and yell in his ear and he'd only turn
up his nose at you.

“There was a diMeulty, however. Eehind
the shack and connecting it with the store-
house was a sort of open shed, and in this his
skunkship  was disporting  himeelf.  Tripp

didn’t want him killed in there: said it wonld /

mess things up too pch, so he tried to get him
First he tried to shoo the animal, but
that had no effect. Then he took a club and
poked him gently. The skunk just woved
away a little and turned. and 1 executed a
strategic change of base. 1 never supposed a
wild animal could be 50 tame.

"1 suppose it was this skunk vou had in
mind.' T said, ‘'when you wrote that passage
about the friendly animals*

“That made old Tripp mad.  He left of* pok-
ing the visitor and hegan to awear. Vinally, he
told me to go ahead and blaze away, anvhow.
If we waited for the skunk to get out, he siid,
he'd probably make up hix mind to stay all dav
and mnybe sleep there.  But T didn't feel ox-
actly like shooting the ereature. 11 savored
too much of cold-blooded murder to kill an ani-
mal so serenely «ure of hospitality as our visi-
tor. Besides, ho was a most beantiful specimen
with his bright eyes, well-shaped head and
clean, silky, bushy lur,

“‘l don't see that he's dnh]cr y harm,' I
sald. ‘What's the good of killing him®'

“At that old Tripp roared like a bull. Tha
skunk looked at him In xome surprise and drew
himself up a= iIf offended. Finally, Tripp be-
came coherent and owed:

“'I wont have him ‘round anv more' He
think« he owna the place. 1'll show him! 1f
von want kill hin T will®

“Up went his club in the air, above tha sknnk's
head. That changed the complexion of matters
entirely. It was now a case of self-presarvation
on mv part.  As the blow fell T emptied both
barrels of my gun loaded with buck <hot, at
one-vard range. and that skunk simplv diein-
tegrated. Hardlv a tinge of odor aven remained

or a moment there was silenes following ‘he
shot, Then Tripp went over and examined n
patch of fur and straightway hegnan to caper
nccompanying himself with a harbarous an
thunderons ehant, of which the burdea was

“He's dead, dnd-rot him!'

He's dead. dod rot him'

He's dead: he's diad: he's dead, dod-rot him!

“This he kept up until I retired into the shack
with mv hands over my ears jfor [ veryv thought

19v ear-drums were going to split. B and by
I'ripp came in and wanted in his gratitude to
10ake me a present of ‘The Lifeof P T, Barnum,

a gift which I succeaded in declining only by
the exercise of great divlomacy.

“Thea we proceeded 1o the photographing
1 took Trinp standing up, sitting down. with the
doa and the horse and the oxen, with his hat off
and his hat on and his hat lifted on & pole (an
idea of hs own  which  he cons.dered
picturesqua), but always with a broad and
vivid smile of eratification shining through
his heavy beard like sunlight through a thicket
He even regretted the aﬁunk. for a moment
when he thought how ¢flective that decease
animal would have been as the centre of
groun.  Deep was his disappointment ut learp-
ing that 1 couldn’t turn out the prints right
away, and he made me promise a dozen thines
that T wouldn't forget to send them to him

“When it came time for me to go old Tripp
almost wept.  He bagged me to stay one more
day, anyway, but we were about breaking
camp over in our own camp and 1 couldn't
atay. So he pointad me out the path and 1
left  The last thing I saw of Tripp he was
standing in front of the shack with a most
lugubrions  eountenance, radly waving
a larewe]l with his big, slouch hat. But it
wasn't the last I heard of him. T must have
travelled a tull mile when the d
overhead thrilled to the sound of his great,
deep voice:

“'Ohshsh<h«h, Brandt! Ohe<h<h<heh, Brandt,
Do=0-0=0=0'nt fergit to send them pho=oe0s0=0e
tographs!" "

INSTINCT OF DOGS.

Col. Higble's Rory and Kathleen, and Thelr
Reasoning Powers as He Told of Them,

The late Col. Rowland Higbie of what used
to be St. Ambrose’s, but by the grace of the
Board on Geographio Names is now officially
St. Ambrose, was a famous judge and lover
of dogs, and indeed of all other animals.
long before aniseed dogs wera In-
vented in this country, Col Higbie
had his pack of llve-fox hounds, and he
took prizes galore long before the West-
minster Club began to hold yearly exhibita
of gowns and hats. His horses outelassed
anything at the horse show, even though they
were trotting nags: and as for cats and other
animals! The Colonel hardly ever slept at
home, for Year that some jealous animal or
other might destroy him to prevent another
over-affectionate animal from securing bin.

It might be expected that the Colonel had
some good stories to tell of the intelligence of
his favorites. He had. Only his unexpected
death prevented him from confilding them
to the columns of his favorite weekly As it
is, here are two of his stories, noted down from
his accounts of his peta, Rory and Kathleen,
two dogs.

“In spite of their names,” the Colonel would
preface his tale, “these two dogs were not Irish
sotters or anvthing eclse Jrish., Rory was
whelped on Dee. 11 and Kathleen on Mareh &,
They were named out of contrariness. hory's
mother, Queen Anne, was a favorite of mine,
the daughter of a very fine animal of which
I had heen’very fond. Shortly hefore Queen
Anpe littered 1 sent her 1w a iriend, Roaerick
McFarlane, who livea in Varsovie, about 50
miles away, in Pennsylvania. There Rory
was whelped, and there Queen Anne died.
Rory was only about six weeks old when Queen
Anne died: she was run over by a train.”

Here, as a rule, the Colonel would interrupt
himselt to revila modern railroads. Yes,
they enabled one to get irom St. Ambrose to
New York in a day, but what o1 that? They
klllr‘(;l more good dogs in a  ear than they were
worth,

“Rory, as | said,” the Colonel would continue,
“was whelped on Dec. 11, and his mother was
killed lata in January. Yarly in March I was
surprised to see a &ppp_\'. um(, travel-stained
and disreputable, drag himself up to my door
and lie down on the mat. 1 did not reeognize
the little beast, but went to the door and let
him in. To my surprise, he went at once to
the old-fashioned clothes press at the »ng of
the hall, where | was wont 1o Keep a lot of old
rugs and things, and thera sat up and begged

| The tears came into my eyes, for that was

what Queen Anne had been accustomed to do
when she wanted to go to sleep, 1 took out
an old rug, red on one side and gray on the
other, on which Queen Anne had slept, and
threw it in a corner: the puppy looked at it
and whined. 1 could hardly see to do it, my
eves were so full of tears, hut 1 carried the ru,
over 1o the corner where Quean Anne hnﬁ
alept and the puppy lay down and slept con-
tentealy.

“It wasn't for geveral days that 1 learned all
about the matter. After his mother's tragic
death, Rory, wha had #een it, pined and moped
a good dea After about a week he dirap-
pearcd and it was thonght that he had been
stolen. But no! the little fellow had found
his way to his mother's old home' He had
never n there; but the wonderful instinect
ifmparted to dogs had enabled him to find his
way over 500 miles of tortuous route to his
hereditary home!

“No one can tell me that dogs haven't more
than instinet ”

Kathleen possessed even morea wonderful
iners of instinet or reason than Rery, As

ol. Highie said, she waa whelpad on ilnr( h
K, of pura breed. She was a small anime!,
liver and white in color, and noted at ths Col-
for her exceptiona: intelligence, For
the same reason that led Col. Higbie to dis-
pose of Queen Anne, Kathloen was to he sent
to a friend’s place at Bremen, about 120 miles

froms St, Ainbrose. This is Col. Higbie's ac-
count of what happened.
“1t was in 1807, in Mayv,” the Colonel would

begin, "I had declded to accept an offer for
Kathleen made by a dealer in Bremen, and =at
down to write hiny of the fact. I wrote, ii-
terrupting my-<elf from time to time to speak
to my wife. When I returned to my letter |
suppose I mus=t have read ajoud what I had
written, Kathleen, who had been lying in
front of the fire, gan fo get very uneasy.

. Sha got up, looked around, went to the door,

soratched at it and would not bhe quiet when
Mrs, Higbin ordersd her to stop. Finally T
Iat her out, and looking at my wn'cl‘.rrmurrmd
to Mre. Higbie that it was rarly; it was my
habit to turn all the house dogs out about 10
o'clnck, and it was then only 0

“Knthleen did not return, nor did she come
baek the next day, What had happened to
her [ enuld not imagine, until the dayv after-
ward, that i« the recond day after T had writ-
ten the letter, when [ got word from the dealer
in Bremen that Kathleen wa. there!

“I_investigated the matter, and found that
she had reached Bremen on the train that left
St. Ambrose at 0.30 in the morning, and that
shn had heen seen at the <tatjion in 8t. Ambrocs
all night befora that train went. Then the
truth flashed neross me' She had heard ne
read the letiar, in which T <aid that T chould
sand her hy the 0:30 A. M. train.  She had un-
derstond ‘900" bt not ‘A M. unless <he
thoueht it meant ‘immedintely " «he bad tried
to et ont of the room in tivgc- to get the train
which she thought went at®a0 ar night, had
hung around the station all night, and hod
taken the train to the right placs the next day!®
* To the day of his death Col. Righie maine
tained with much justification that animals,
senecinllvy dogs, had well doveloped powers of
reason; and who can deny it, after bearing
these stories?
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BLANK HALED FROM. CHURCH TO

POLICE STATION FOR ‘THEFT.

The Charge Was Stealing 4 Hymn Book - Dea-

cons and Others Detected Blank's Stealth |

in Hiding the ook In His Overcoat-No
Esxplanations Needed Uatl) the Desk Ser-
geant Read the Nook's Real

This Is one of those minor churoh scandals

THE SUN, SUNDAY,
, llyn
H ‘vol

k, Sor-
| geant,” said Rlank 'l‘umln‘inovgrl :osm al

JULY " 15,

b“boogy titles have changed a heap since 1

word came from the quartette. "They
simply ;,umed and looked, one upon the other,
as who should say: “Thou art the man.
“Kindly turn to the fivieaf of the

read the name “Fthar A. Blank.” Producin
his card case the prisoner handed out his ca

and supplemented it with several letiers ad-
dre to himself. That was sufficient to
prove his identity. In businessilke tones the

“Do you still wish to make a charge against
ntleman of stealing a copy of “The Har-
 Progress' from the Church of the—

“No, no!" eried the two deacons, hastily, and

Tiste, | YTt asked:
| this
i lot's
that seldom come to the light of publicity. |

The police didn't report it becapse it didn’t | muttered something about having made ' a

penetrate far into their system. The church
people didn't divulge it, because they are try-
ing as hard as they can to forget all abont
It and don t want any ona else to have a chence
to remember it. But the victii told it to o
reporter, between wrath and mirth, with the

ent. He hasn't-fully made up his mind not
to sue the church for large and luxurious dam-
ages and if Le should gue he wants to have
the case fresh.

The victim is a young lawyer with an offlce
in one of the big downtown buildings. His
name may be said to be Ethan A. Blank. Many
friends are ready to vouch for him as being
of good morals, chafacter and habits. His
literary tastes cover a wide range of classicsin
various languages and, as he has not too mnch
spare time on his hands, ha it in the habiv of
taking @ book along with him on his way to
and from the office and reading it 1n the ele-
vated train which takes him to his home on
the upper West Side, One evening last week
he dined downtown, having beén kept late
at his ofMce, and came up about eight o’clock
carrying with him a volume of Ralzac in an
edition not printed for the perusal of the very
voung. This particular novel, while essen-
tially a powerful moral work and not to be
included among the arotic works aof the au-
thor, was cursed with a villainbna mistransla-
tion of the French title, pirated from an old
Fngli<h artist,  Algo the cover was of a dull
brownish red, which in this instance was the
really vital matter.

Carrying the hook in one Fand and his light
overceat over the other arm Mr. Blank de-
scended to the street at his station and started
across 1o his home when, in passing a church,
he chanced to notice an announcemeént placard
of a meeting that nizght, the meeting being
then in progress as he knew from the sound
of singing withkin. A man who had been a
classmate of his in eollege several vears be-
fore was advertised to speak

“Giuess I'll drop In and hear Tom talk a lit-
tle,” said the lawyer. I doy't go to church
any too often to hurt mé, anyway.”

Small as was hiv ~hur-h experien-e, how-
ever, he realized that it would not be seemlv
to display in suh a plae a py of an auther
who is regarded with feelings ranging from
doubt to open horror by mnny esumable
shursh-going perspns, and who hAs even bheen
denoun d from the pulpit at times, So he
guietly slipped the volume under his over-oat,
entered the ~hur-h and was os orted to a seat
off the middle aisle in @ pew whi ‘h was already
partly oupled by a spure voung man with
sidewhiskers. Putting down hls ovar~oat
betwean himself and the young man Mr. Blank
turned his attention to his former -~lassmate
who wa: talking. The over-oat slowly un-
folded and exposed the volume to view. The
young man with sidewhiskers looked at the
volume and started. It was not the title that
aroused his interest, for the ba~k was turned
away from him. It was the ~olor of the bind-
ing and the general appearan e of the book.
He glanved from it to the hyinn book in the
ra 'k and then back at the volume in the over-
~out again. The lawyer saw him dolng it, but
did not him=el! noti~e that the hymn book and
the novel wers almost identi~al as regards lor
and shape. Quictdy the owner of the side-
whiskers arose and sifted out into the aisle
where he apturad an usher and held him in
sonver=e, What he sald was in substance that
the ~hur~h had long bsen missing hynin books,
and here was undoubtedly the thief, sin-e

he had one of them ~on waled In his over~oat.
It seemed very 1ro&nbl to the usher. He

~alled a deacon and the deacon ~alled another
the ~hur~h and held mlomfl ~onvention thera.

“we'll wait to sea if he tries to ~arry the book
then we'll turn him over to the poll~e,

In the ~ourse of time the service ended, but
the usher, and the two deaons kept ‘lose
wateh on the visitor who felt it through the
around uneasily only to cateh the combined
gaze of the ~onvention This mada him
dence of guilt. A< a matter of fart Mr. Blank
was getting angry. He decided that the man
of the book and had told on him, and that thera
was in preparation a ~hurchly lesture. If it
le~turs with ~ertain reflertions upon the Chris-
tian habit of minding one's own businass, As
carrying his book only half ~on~ealed this
time, for he didn't propose 1o seem: 1o skulk.

“What is that book you
the usher

that
book?" demanded Dea~on No. 1.

“Before our very eves sir,” added No. 2.
firet came in,” chattered the! you an with
sidewhiskers in a falsetto hhl?;k ” ‘?)rror.

“He admita it,” oried the convention in chorus,
and the usher rushed to the door and made

A paliceman in waiting strogle in and made
for Mr. Blank
grily. “Do you mean to say that you are going
to have me arrested on any such ridiculous
noter of his book: the real staje of the case
hadn't dawned on him at all, begause he hadn't
were to his volume ] “'If you are,” he added,
“I'll make it mighty hot for scmebody."
“Don't he gassin' here.’

“What's the charge against me?” demanded

“Charge against ymf."
whiskered one jubilantly. “Why, you've got

“You'rea cool hand.” said Deacon No. 1.

“1 suppose he's been stealing our books

“He's a smooth one.” said the policeman.
“Look how slick he's got up.”

a curiows crowd and the angry lawyer had time
to ’(;‘nllem his thoughts.
on the wmnfI -

“That's what they all say," olwerved the
inal matters. .

“But I want to explain,” cried the prisoner
two deacons.

“Why, dammit, it you'd listen to sense —--"
“Cork up till you get to the station house.”

“Bad language, too,” cackled the bewhis-

dea~on and they all adjourned to the rear of
away with him,” de~ided the ~onvention, “and
during its ~ontinuan~e the sidewhiskered one,
Uik of his neck and several times turned
squirm uneasily, whi was regarded as avi-
who had shar the pew had read the title
came he devided to give in return a llterary
soon as the benedl~tion had heen said he arose
The ~onvention bore down u, .c’h:g)'.”,. ——

“Yes, sir; what are you doing with

“He slipped it under hisovercoat when he

“That's very true," began the lawyer.
frantic signals.

“(iood heavens,” said that !camlvmm, an-
charge as this?"' [He had in ming only the char-
noticed the hymn books and How like they

“Come along, now,” said the pfoilmmnn
the lawyer.

cackled the side-
our hymn book under vour arm now.
for months past,” suggested Dencon No. 2
By this time they were outside followed by
his is a mistake,” he said. “You're all
usher, as one who had large experience in erim-

"Don’t want any explanations,” chorused the

“Oh, what's the use,” cut in the policeman.
kered one.  “He must be a confirmed criminal.”

“But he looks mighty respectable,” said the !

usher. “Perhaps it's kleptomania.

“It's mania of kome cort, 1 think,” said the
captive grimly and tried ogain. “I can make
this clear in two minutes if you'll- "

“No use of trving to craw! out of it now,
young man,” said Deacon No, 2. “You'd better
prav and repent while there's yet time.”

That settied it.  Blank took a resolve. He'd
see the thing through. If flery gulfs vawned
hefore him thev should not atop him short of
the police station. Then the thought of what
was going to happen there took hold on his
mind and he threw back his head apd laughed
jovouslv. The two deacons, tha usher and the
voung man with the sidewhiskers shrank in
upon one another

“Crazyv!” thev exclaimed in a shocked half
whisper. “Raving crazv!"

By good chance one of the intelligent police
sergennts of that precinet happened to be on
desk dutv that night. The prisoner was brought
to the desk and the church members fell over
one another in their engerness to make the
complaint, Stealine a hvmn book was the
specific charge. The sergeant asked where
the book was

“Pass out that book,” said the policeman,
who had made Blank carry it to the station,
probably from fear of overworking himself,
and the lawver handed it to the sergeant.
One look at the title causad that official to open
his eves wide. He looked at the church dele-
gation and then at the prisoner and then his
eyes began to twinkle,

‘In this the stolen hook?” he asked, and the
whole church guartette unanimonsly declared
that it was. and started in to give details.

“Wait & minute,” waid the sergeant. “Are
von prepared to swear that this book is the
pronarty of vour chnrch?”

Thev were, one and all of them.

“Has the prisoner anvthing to "Y!“

“I"d tike to have von read the title of this
church hemn book, " said Blank.

“All right " <uid the sorgeant. He held the
bhook up and read sonoronslv:  “Part 1., The
Harlot’s Progress, hv H. de rac.”

There was a horrified gasp from the churchly

four.
“So that's one of your hvmn books, is 112"
observed the sergeant. "l!:I mo to see Im.

{ bus
sole proviso that his name and the name of | g el
the church should be concealed for the pres- | gaje

l mistake,

“Then I shall discharge him."

“He used bad language,” put in the police-
man, unwilling to lose & case which might s'

I8 name in the paners.  “T'd ust as soon make

| & charge ngainst him for that.”

”ml &0 back 1o your beat and mind Your

ness,” sald the sergeant sharply. “You
it 1o be reportad for this bit of work.

he policeman, and the church
nlegation was about to follow unostentatiously
when Blank asked them to wait a moment.
1 ':'h h":mn actually 'under arrest, haven't
" he as the sergeant. v

“Certainly you have,” sald that official, “and
you are disoharged."”

4 ".Ar\‘riv fulss arrest is a matter for damages,
an't ft4”

“I've h;m-d of stuch things" said the ser-
geant, grirning.

Immedintaly the church delegation began

apologize most affluently -solo, duo. trio
and quartetie, and kept it up for five minutes.
3 & fact thalr a r?lut'; .:u;opu 3" m:ml:‘:t
wouldn't not against his bringing a da
lls'ln‘-t” thnlnhuroh.r v'::.vuld lt?% Llnqulrod the
erstwhile prisoner of the sergean
i “Don’'t see why it should,” replied the chuck-
ne sergeant.

“Very m'-u. nnttlcmon." said B'l:n.ko n.{: .h‘h
accusers, "I acospt your .
".u&ld But 1'd like to say a few things to you
ou e "

clean. soft
Gulside toy went atd & the ool ‘ that they used to, They don't cry for us.

summer air Rlank said things to those cm‘nh-
men that caused them tn gasp and quiver.
He took for his taxt the division of the spec!

fool into plain fools, fools raised to be the second
power, and fools raised to the ‘third power,
and' pointed cut to his hearers just whersin
they  beloneed to all three classifioations,
Whaneyer they interposed threats to call him
to account for hix language he suggested a
damage snit. and they bleatad like so much
natton
Blank, but he considar< that that ten minutes
of oratory inat phovt made up for the indignities
heanad umon him.  Whan he finally closad
in an inspired biuerst a ereat neace was on his
sonl, The retiring church members as thev

departed in a body looked cringingly behind |
| mueh trouble,

them from time to time as if they were afrald
that n swit kick might sneak up in the rear
and take them unawares

It's & mood thing for that church, says
Rlank. that he is tolerably presperous. for
it he needed the money he wonld have a lovaly
case agninat it, Meantime it i comforting
to him to Xnow that if at any time he should
wish to emhrace a faith thera i« one church
in town Feady to welcome hir with open arms,
npon a simple treaty of peace.

VITRIOL ANNIE'S LUCK.

A Bowery Repatation Made by a Blue Vial |

and Rained by a Red Rottle.

The Bowery called her Vitriol Annie. She
said she was a real lady: but she probably
wasn't, Nobody cared to dispute the asser-
tion. however. Such was her reputation that
any stateruent which she might choose to
make was treated with respect. It was known
in all the ololee resorts of the Bowery that
Annie always carried in her pocket a small
dark blue vial. Henoe her soubriquet, of which
she was extremaly proud. When things were

voming her way, that is to say, when drinks |

were plenty at some one else’'s expense, Annle
would indulge in.reminiscences, fondling the
small dark blue vial the while. These mémories
of happy bygone times usually dealt with
the extremely distressing chemical combina-
tion of the contents of the vial and some per-
son or persons, vigorously described, who
had incurred Annie’s disapproval. They com-
monly ended up with the observation:

“And the next day but one they took her to
the Blind Asylum.”

On the strength of her autobiography she
soon became one of the ahow figures of the
Bowery. She was exhibited to slummers as
tho official terror of the thoroughfare and
more tales than she could have invented in
a solid year were added to her record by the
kindness of public rumor. It was said that
the police did not dare to arrest her and that

resort in the city by simply walking in and as-
serting that she was alady and would be thank-
ful to have somebody pointed out to her that
thought she waen't, Every evening many Perh
sons pought drinks for her on the strength of her
record and were proud of the condescension
with which she accepted their treats. It was
senerally considered on the Bowery that'V it
riol Annie led the ideal life,

Now, Annie's luck luf' in her little dark blue
vial as surely as did Aladdin’s in his wonder-
ful lamp. As long as she kept her hand on
that all went well with her. But there came
a night when she drifted into one of the Bowery
concert halls which has a particularly brilliant
reputation -in eleotric lights. There she met
a Friend of her Childhood. Naturally he was
highly pleased to see her and to observe the

osition of honorable prominence which she

eld in the concert hall, He asked her what
the would have, in memory of the old days in
Squawkville, and she said she would cirtnk
a quart bottle of whiskey and eat the cork.
That was only Annie’'s playful way. She
didn't mean it, In respect 10 the mrt(. The
Friend of her Childhood didn't believe that
she ineant it about the whiskey, either, but he
wus game and gave the order. That's where
Annie made the mistake of a long and sue-
cessful career in forsakiog the small dark blue
vial for a large dark red bottle. She forgot all
about the tormer and in half an hour was tell-
ing the Friend of her Childhood that her father
would undoubtedly have gone 0 Congress
from the Squawkville district if the county
Jail 'hadn'l got him first. Then she wanted
1o sing.

This is where the Friend cut in and ruined
Anuie's carevr.  He had extracted the concen-
trated melancholy from six alleged whiskey
sonrs and had all the troubles he could bear. 1n
fact he was weeping on the table when Annie
announeed her intention and began on one of
those painful-memories ditties. 1'he Friend of
her Childhood hastily lifted his face from the
pool of tears on the table and said

“NSlow up, there.  \What's that*”

“That?” said Annie with great dignity. *

“That?" said Annie with great dignity. “1hat's
a thing one of the girls in our boarding house
wrote,  It'sa popular song.”

“Not with me itain't. "retorted the friend em-
phatiecally

What's the matter with it?"demanded Annie, |

adnn‘nr light showing in her eye.
WHAt's the matter with you?" replied the
Friend. 'You gota voice like a siate pencil,”
From all sides then hegan a mighty exodus;
Vitriol Annie had been insulted and doubtless
the ﬂlnne wonld be full of flesh-searing drugs
in three seconds, Childhood's I-‘rlond‘ didn't
join, He didn't know anything about the
vitriol part of it.  Annie had begun to tell him
the story of her life, but hada't got that far yet.
As for her, the red bottle had supplanted the
blue vial in her mind. She lifted that large and
weighty mass of glass and brought it down upon
the head of her friend. It was perhaps o breach
of etiquette, but the extreme provocation must
he taken into account. It was also a breach of
the sealp of Childhood'sFriend who yelied loudly

for the polioe, When the police came Annie

was dancing a war dance around and oceasion-
ally upon her rroﬂru'- viotim, but she hadn't
produced the little dark blue vial. So they ad-
vanced in force and took her. As soon as she
ot to the night air her senses came back to her.
She made a determined effort to get to the pociket

where the vial lay. but one of the g)lloeimn got |

there first and extracted the artic

*Valuable evidence, " said the sergeant at the
police station nppmvlnzlg;. for he knew Annie’s
fearsome reputation,
ters and have it analyzed.

nnie turned very white and made a side offer

of five to the policeman if he would be careless
enough to letit drop and smash. He naturally
ascri her alarm to the fear of legal conse-
uences of carrying vitroil. That is where hé
ell farshort of the soul perturbgtions that ware
racking Annie. 8he was trenthling for her
reputation. When they arraigued g-r in t
rolim court on the following afternoon she
eared the worst. The policeman was there
carrving the vial.

“What did the analyris show?” demanded the
Magistrate turning a frowning brow ypon Annie.
The noliceman produced aipnper andread,

“The contents of this vial are shown by an-
alysin to consist of four parts of gallatannic ink
to ¢ne of Croton water.”

“What does this mean?” asked the Magistrate
of Annie.

“Sond me up for twenty years, Jnd’a. " sobhed
Vitroil Anmie. “Me bluff is called! I've lost
me reputation’
‘ljlnwma Make it the longest there is, Judge,

enr.”

Six months was apportioned to Annie. There
will be high times on the
shows her face tiere after she geta out,

Trains Delayed by Tarantulas.
From the Chicago Record,

CUBRRNAVACA, Mexicn, July 10 - Scorpions
and tarantulas have made their appearance in
su h nim ere at Iguala and other pointa on the
Mexico, ('vernavaca and Pacifie Rallroad as to
interf ra with the operation ot 1hat line and the
trans cth n of other business. 80 many of the
tralnmen have been bitten by the poisonous in-
recis that the runuing of tralne is delayed, At
Iguala a bounty nas been off'red by the
nm'u.clp.‘ll :m?'or Io4' for th;dkllllnt of the
pesis, and bun of men and boys are em-
ployed in slnughtering them.

| ager and the star.
| to the ranks of the also-rans as he is to-day,

! always willing and anxious to print it

she could at any thue clean out the tough ess | do any geod

end it to Headquar- |

[ can never o back to the |

Bowery if she ever

. i >
.

LAMENT OF A PRESS AGENT.

TIMES CHANGED FOR THE WORSE
IN HIS PROFESSION.

Ne Lenger the 01d-Time Demand feor His
Help—Publicity Not Thought So Neceseary
to Suceess on the Stage as Formerly—
Causes of the Decline of the Press Agent.
The press agent expertly shifted the tooth-

plck from one side of his mouth to the other

without interruptl ng his flow of conversation,

For a second it seemed suspended in the air

and moved with his tongue while he talked.
“8till nothing doing.” he sald with a sigh,

*although July 1s half’ over and it begins to

look as If the demand for our servioes isn't

what it used to be. ‘One manager recently
said he always engaged his actors early in

July becausn they were always so thin and

haggard with suspense if they hadn’t got en-

gagements by that time that it took ‘em a

month or two to recover. Now if that's true

of an actor who has nothing to do but repeat
what other people have written, how much more
important must it be in my business, whers

a man not only has to rely on his own brains

but has to work to get the results of his efforts

into the papers afterward? Either of theke

! things is by {tsell enovgh work for ons man

but it's the press agent's duty always to com-
bine both branches of the business, and then
he has to ‘wait around untll a month befors
the season begins to get a job at that. 1 tall
you it jars me and anything that jars a press
agent must be serious.

““Somnehow or other, I've the feeling that
they don*t want us now in the same old vuly
n
the 'bast days of this 'business, the preas agent
used to ba -as {mportant as the star. A
manager engaged his agent bafora the ink was
dry on his star's contract No man would

| think of sending out a naw play or a new actor,
| unti! he had a good preas agent to start ahead
| of him and sow the necessary seeds of interest,

It hax been a hard experlence for | g 'ooqoqnvy vou'll ind that the managers

troubla themaelves very little ahout the press
agent  They'll always take .one in the end,
but they don’t pay him much and they're al-
waya nble to get him at any time without

“Of course they can't gat a man to do the
sort of work that was wunted in the old days
There were glants in the business then  They
werr well pald and they: deserved it, and a
man who was a press agent in those days was a

| somebody in the theatrical world and stoed

n importance somewhers between the man-
He hadn't been reduced

but he had a right to sit in the manager's offlon

f ha wanted to, and the manager was very
glad to have him. That was the press agent
of twenty years ago. His was a legitimate
business and he had a right to averything that
came to him.

“Yellow journalisin and cheapening the rates
helped to kill the business.  The yellow journals
would print any yarn that was brought to them
and never ask any questions. Tho trick was
80 easy that the managers couldn’t see the
use of paying a man to do anything that took
#o little trouble. To have a chorus girl bitten
by a shark at Coney Island and to supply a
picture of her and the shark too didn't take
any more work than taking the fable right
into the newspaper office. The yellows were
Jobs
of this kind got as cheap as three or five dollars,
and nowadays they don't bring that price.

The yellows all do the press work for the chorus
irls and those a little bit higher up in the pro-
eagion without wanting any pay at all. ick

up one of them any day and you'll find photo-

graphe of unknown soubrettes, inconspicuous
minor actreeses and theatrical nobodies puffed
ax generously as if they were celebrities, Now
all that it takes to actomplish this is to send
the photographs to the newspaper offices. Any
office boy can do that and the work really is
high at #3 for the job.

“The a3 agent of former times had to do

{ his work in a way that appealed to intelligent
and careful men. He hudp{:nd some element

of picturesqueness or bit of novelty to hia fake
helor-' it oould get into a pa?ar where it would
. But the J’e lows have never

made any test of that kind. _ They'll take any-
thing that comes along. With no particular
ability demanded in the men who do this kind
of work for them, the managers came to re-
ard the press agent in a wholly different way.
f‘mm belng an important functionary he
dropped into a place far below that he formerly
held. So the yellow journals., while they made
his work easy for him at the outset, finally did
more to reduce the value of the press agent's

! mervices than any other influence and to bring

him down to his present estate.

“1 can only remember one case of really
fine press work that has come under my ob-
servation durl the past ten years. That
was as good in Its way as anything ever done
in the ?nlmy daya of the profession. It estab-
lished here a foreign concert hall singer who
would never have made any more impression
than a dozen others of her kind if intereat had
not constantly been attracted to her in the

most sensational and novel way. She was
kept the heroine of various exciting episodes
that were all prepared with a sufficient ap-

pearance of probability fo get into something
more than the vellow journals. ‘That was the
sort of thing that we all did in the old days
and it was not regarded as anything more than
the duty of every press agent. He would have
been considered of wr‘: little account if he
didn't do romething of the kind for everybod
who engaged him. Thet one year of press wor

ave the actress in t\\(u-ﬂlnn a vogue that made

er at onée as well known as if she had acted
here for a decade.

"One other cause for the decline of the press
agent's nower is to be found in the doubtful
valna that managers have coma to put unon
publieity of a certain kind. The concert hall
singer | referred to was made in this country
by the sort of advertising she received at the
fime of her arrival here. But {:m that =ort
of treatment was suited only to her particular
ease.  An actress of dignity wonld have been
irretrieavably injured by such unworthy means
of exploitation. But for the music hall divette
nu-s werae all right. *

“Just the opposite course was followed in
the oase of another actress, who threa years
ago laft the support of a popular star to become
A star on her own responsibility. Now man-
agera are accustomed to say, since this enter-
prise proved a complate siocess, that it was
managed in wonderful fashion from the first
step to the last. But the hand of the press
agent. was ot noticeable in it-anywhere. The
only publleity aoquired by the actress at this
time was of the most conventional.formal kind
It ia diMcult to see why in some cases such
means of putting forward a new star could he
used successfully, whila In other cases they
fail. It may be that a really good thing wina
on ita own merits, although very few persons

i in theatrical life would be willing to wait for

a good play to win out, without intimatin,
fomlfy to the public something about the qm\ff
ty.of the place, or at all events what the man-
dager 'hnurht of it. )

“Publicity avparently ceases to be affective
after a certain point is reached. The bhest
advertised woman on the stege to-day is a
certain beautiful comie opera singer. For
the past ten years she has heen known by name
and face to l“lunr section of the public In
thig couniry than any other woman I know of,
A friend of mine told me that in a lumber
camp far from any rallroad liniw, ih a (crest
of the northwest, he once went into a hut whare
two piotures were hanging. Ome was of this
woman and the other of the Virgin Mary. Now
{f notoriety in itself had any valw that woman

| would draw audiences larger thin any other

man or woman on the American atage could
axpeat to- atiract. But as a master of fact,
she has for some years past failed to draw the
public, with a istence that was the despalr
of har managers.  She was tried in all kinds of
comic owru. Thousands of do'lars were
spent in the affort to attract the public.  Fall-
ure after failure resuited, and this muck-adver-
tised woman retirad from the pubiic view as
a star and took her place with a numbar of
other singers and actors in astock company.
“Another case of the same kind wak notioed
Jast vear in the grand opera fleld. A certain
star, who has been associnted alwars in the

| pubhcmind with a certain very mruuu' opera,
1

travelled for the flrst time throug
of Westorn aities, The expectation of the
managers was that it would necessary dnly
tannounce this woman's name on tle oend
;nlln v? have the pu >hr'hnnr~k in"’n‘!he theaire,
t quite the opposite happened in a nuniher
n?‘rlnmn’.. he uhficknn' all ahout the woman
and ' had heard her name for years. But it dui!
not exhibit any great desire to pay its way to
ar her sing, and the same experience has
often befallen ma s who have expected
that a singer, because he or she was well known,
was certain to draw large andiences
“The public is sometimes auite indifferent,
On the other hand, it is lwrly the curiosity
seckers who @o to hear Paderewski althoug!
he {8 justly accounted the greatest planist of
bis time. Yet {f only those who understood
and nsprechud his music went to hear him
is andiencas wonld not he one quarter as large
ar they are outside of New York. For yvoars
metors are mentioned in the newspapers and
hecome moderately well known by name,
Yot that publicity does them little or no good
with the publie. One of the best-known comio
opera stars in the country retired from that con-
spicuous position saveral months ago because
g public was no }onm going to see him. Yet

A number

is togd’..y one of the "a"h""""'.g‘&'.‘}" m?n adn
can and s no al
-mt tb.mle completely, That was
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~ SOAP -

TEEH NEW SOAFP.

Have You

Tried It?

A DELIGHTFUL CHANGE FROM THE OLD.

Made From the Fresh Green Leaves of the Tasmanian Blue
Gum Tree.

FRAGRANT, HEALING,

CLEANSING, BEAUTIFYING,

A Soap Manufactured Without Usin

gerous

Grease, Fats and Dane
Alkali.

i ap which does not contain fats and grease is refreshing in itself, and
wh.:ll“h:;hkc::).:: tn?:tu t'm’;‘d:ﬂ:h?ml toilet requisite is obtained entirely from Nature's own labore

atory, and is made from nature’s own skin purl
the pubiie.

fler, there is not much doubt of its general usa by
Tyomel Skin Soap sold by all drugeists or sent bv mall for 250. Sample cake so.

THE R. T. BOOTH COMPANY, ITHACA, N. Y,
T

another instance in whioh th.on;&rk of the press
agent failed to acoom ing.

“1 don't believe that any manager (n
b:rmonw-tinyhuuychrlduuto the
value of pub l(-ig. That it undoubtedly
a person in public stage life, while it wholly
fur to make them successful {n itsel
1o be the best opinion of the manage
It used to be the belief of the mana
publicity was almost equal to making tha
actor from every mint of view, and as that could
be best done by the expert press agent, we were
accordingly very much more npprpddod Intie
past than we'are to-day. I’Il admit that the old
confidence in the great power of publicity for
actors m‘:gn to me now to have been a little
exaggerated.

"lf:mmhmn more than mere knowledge of
an actor i= neaced to attract the public to hear
him. What that particular thing is nobody can
tell.” The manager who discovered it would
never make n mistake. His fortune would be
made if he could ind out why A draws and why
B doesn’t, That is the great problem of the
manager's career. And unfortunately he has
come to the conclusion that the press agent has
no more to do with it than he has. And this
conclusion. was of course very bad for us.

GOOD LUCK CURKD HIM OF RACING.

Tip on a Horse That Brought a Telegrapher
Fortune After a Scare.

“Although I've worked in poolrooms fora
great many years and have had many tips on
‘good things' given to me both over the wire
and from friends,” sald an old-time telegraph
operator the other day, “it was only one day
last week that I made up my mind to take a
chance and play a tip. T played this tip be-
canse 1 got It from a good source and it was
coming close to vacation time. 1 was trying
to make my expenses for the two weeks I was
to be away. The horse's name was Pinochle
and what made me more confident over this

tip was that in taking the results of the races |
towl

over the wire I knew that Plnochle was returned
a winner quite often. I felt that I at least had
a chunce and [ decided to take a flyer for $10.
“The rules in the room I work in do not allow
employees to make bets, but I fixed that all
rlght by having an outsider place the bet for
me. Pinochie was5 to1 to win,
was made I sat nervously fingering the key

waiting for the word that they were off at St. '

louis. There was a long delay at the post,
but finally the key clicked ‘the’re off," and I
was naturally interested in a moment. Well,
about every horse In the race got a call but
mine. When the operator at the other end
announced that they were in the stretch and
not a werd about Pinochle as being among the
firet three, 1 thought to myself: ‘Well, you old
fool, it serves J'uu right for playing horses
after holding off all these years.

“The other men in the room who work with
me must have noticed my nervousnesa for they
began to poke fun at me and ask if at last I had
screwed up enough nerve to play a horse. |
listened to all of this without makinga reply,
for I was too busy rooting for Pinochle to get
up in the stretch and win. I hadn't long to
wait, for the winners were soon announced,
but my ‘Rood thing' was not among the first
three, and I felt sore to think that the horse
had not even given me a run for my money,

“1 sat there drumming on the key of the
fpstrument, my mind away in St. Louis, when
there were several clicks of the sounder which
told me that there was something wrong wi
the race. I oould have shout for joy.
thought that Pinochle might be in it after all.
The news quickly followed that it was no race,
and that every horse but Pinochle had run the
full course, his jockey pulling him up when he

waw that the starter had not dropped the flag. |
The next information th:& rﬁne over the wire |
had offic

ilmn

was that the steward 8 fally declared it
ro race and ordered it run over again, but all
bets were declared off

“When the new
instead of being a 5 to 1 shot, was marked at
to 5, and about everybody in the
could afford it rushed to get aboard. It waa
simply a case of a fresh horse axainst a lot of
tired ones, I reasoned, and right then and there
1 decided to put down a swell bet, and, after |
cashad in, never bet on a horse race again.
had quite a little money with me, but L went to
the cashier and had him advance enough on my
galary to make an even hundred.  This I had
my outside friend put on for me, and it was
about the softest bet [ ever heard of, for Pinochle
ium wed out in the lead at Aagfall and was never
headed, winning Vullod up. Igot the 840 that I
won when I finished work, and it will come in
quite handy next week when | go away, hut
‘m done with the horses. A man who had the
luck that 1 had, to have that old Pinochlé stand
at the post while the rest of the horses ran
themselves tirad on a faise start, should be
sati-fled to let well enough alone and be
grateful that luck pulled him out of a hole.”

BASEBALL TRICKS IN JONES COUNTY.

Pitcher Filad Gum on the Ball to Make It Curve
and Shertstop Wore a Fly Paper Glove.

“You may talk about the eweeping curves and |

tha parabolic shoots of present-day bas<eball
pitehers,” said the fat man who wasatone time
mascot for the Lightfoot Lilies of Jones county,
“but there isn't one of ‘em that could have held
a candle to old Dean Braley the last season he
did the twirling for the famous Ringtail Roarers,
fle'd probably be in the business now if the
Lightfoot Lilies hadn't exposed his tricky
methods in their annual game with the Roarers
that sununer. The funny part of it was that
the season before he couldn't pitoch anything
but a straight ball and even the high school
teams used to touch him up for a dozen hits or
soevery game.  As for us we smothered him.
“But the very next season he blossomad out
with those wonderful curves. Why, a visitor
to town said that in one game he saw, Braley
pitched an outcurve so close to the plate that
the batter atruck at it. The ball kept right on
curving.until it eame around toward firat base
and caught the runner napping. The next ball
pitched wns an inshoot which only not drew
another strike on the batter, but which curved

around to third base and caught a runner there,
The ratrher, according to the visitor's stor
wa<n't really needed, but played in the feld
Just to fill eut the batting list, ) '

“Well, of course, we put all such talk as this
down as hot-alr fund contributions, hut we
knew that there must be some foundation in the
reporta that Braley was pitching very slick
baseball. And right we were, When the big
game came along he put it all over us and for
elght innings not one of us touched first ax-
cept the first baseman when he was in the fleld.
Bull Thompson, Home Run Hawkins and even
Capt. Slugger Burrows himself were ol at
Broley's merey. They struck at outs they
ecouldn't reach: |ho{ lat ins go by that shot over
the plate, in fact they did everything but con-
neet with the ball. Then came the fatal ex-
posura in the ninth. Little Sammie Sahmon,
the first man up for us, fell fat on his face to
dodge the fir<t ball pitched. but it curved squarn
over the rubber for a strike,  The next one was
ane of Braley's slow ‘change’ balls, and Sammia
held his bat out to bunt. Thud! You can im-
agine his surprise when he started for first to
find the ball stuck fast to the and of his bat,
Dean Braley mada a rush for him, but the boys
held him bark and the secret wa< out, The
Roarer’'s pitcher had been sticking chewing
gum on the ball and the extra twist ohtainable
made his  wonderful curves possible. The
umplre, of course, forfeitad the game to the
Lilies, 9-0. But that wasn't the end. The
Ronrers had discovered that Capt, Slugger
Rurrows wore a fly-paper mit at shortstop and
although the most ignorant child knows that
fiy-paper s made for catching flies, the umpira
gave tha game to them also, making the scors
: M' ntJo~o. C\\‘:"t sgllt):;d lumat left untold
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DEMAND FOR SECOND-HAND BICYCLES,

Better Prices Obtained for Them Now Thaa
at Any Time in Former Years.

Although this year's bloyocles are of good
quality -and thelr variety is large, there exiais
an unusual demand for wheels of the models
of 1808 and 1899, new or second hand, that are
in goed condition. This fact was noticeahie
soon After the opening of the present seasnn,
and as the summer has advanced it became
no less apparent. Individual riders who have
been content to keep their old mounts until
an opportunity was offered for selling or ex.
changing them advantageously are surprised
at the readiness with which they areable to
dispose of them this yvear, inasmuch as the
demand In former years for second-hand wheels
has been poor,

Last year, for example, the rider who wished
to dispose of an old machine at anything like
a reasonable price might canvass half the hi-
cycle shops in town and approach all his friends
on the subject without being able to find any
one willing to give 810 for a wheel that coss
$100. Five or $8 might be allowed for

an old whesl In_ exchange for a new one,
or a reduction of 815 might be obtained from
the list price of & new machine by throwing
in the old one. A greater allowanoa than that

. was exceptional, aud at the bicycle exchanges

810 In oash was generally the highest price
paid under any circumsiances An idea of

' the chauge in the situation may be obiained

from the experiance of an uptown mai who
recently secured good prices for four machiues
that belonged to different members of his
To a reporter of THE 8N he sald
“Perhape there is nnlhluﬂ surprising (n the
three of the biovcles in (tnm-n..n
price,
copsidering that th?y were all high-class 1a-
chines. In view of the dlmuulti' I had last
year to obtain 810 for any one of them, the rne
which | have sold them this year for niors
than twice that amount seens at least a “"‘?
remarkable. Two of the machines were o
the model of 1807 and two of the model of 156~
The cheapest cost $86 when new, and oue of

| then was of a speclal grade and cost $125

When the warm weather set in last suniner
all of us at home resolved to drop eycling for
the rest of the season, and _ if possible, dmrm?

buying new ones this year, We inserted rev-
eral advertisements in the newspapers with-
out finding a purchaser, and I made a tour of
half a dozen shops downtown that dealt in sec-
ond- wheels and of as many more {n Har-
lem, I also made known to many of my friends
my desire to sell the wheels and asked them
to be on the lookout.

“The best offer 1 received after persevering
three or four weeks was 812 for one of the
women's wheels that cost $85 and had been rid-
den not moré than 400 miles, The offer was
not satisfactory. and 1 retained the machine,
All of my offers from individual riders were
better than those ers, several of the lat-
ter having named 85 and $7 as their top price.

“Last spring the machines were still unsold,
and as we did not then desire to resume wheel-
ing, 1 rene my efforts to dispose of the old
bicycles. My experience last season led me
to keep clear of snd-hand stores, and I sin-

ly made .kno to some acquaintances tha
act that the ‘bikes’ were for sale, Inside of
a week after ward there was a call for a woman's
aw:hine. and it was sold for 822 cash. Threa
ays later A'lnnn dropr in to examine the
$125 model with the idea of buying it for his
brother. He rode it around the block a coupla
of times and then sald he would give 825 for
it, axactly the price asked. Only two wheels
unsold, and before the 1st of July
hands, having brought

Indeed, if I had four
more bicycles in as good condition as tho-a
referred to I believe they ocould be sold at &
fair price.

“Whatever may be the reason for it, there
ﬂ""’ mnn‘ wheelmen this year who pre-
fer to invest in bloylces that have been tested
by actual use. They argue that so few radical
n m in wheels during the
at only the most experienced

der is able to tell some models two or threa

{ yearsold from the new ones, and that the former

possess the reputation of bein strong, eas\e
running and durable, while in the newer makee
those qualities must yet be somewhat in doubt.
?’hon is, ?r oourse, mora or less founda'ion
or reasoning in that way, but, all the same,
I am convinced that the bicycles now on the
[nurkot have. on the whole, had no superiors
n years past.”

THIS IS A SUN-SPOT YEAR.

Is There Any Relation Between That Faet and
Certain Others?

From the Boston Daily Advertiser.

It is bellieved, from evidences now seen In
the sun, that a period of great activity is In
progress there, and that the effects of this
immeasurable force will be seen during the
next five years in what is known as “sun spots *
I'hese sun spots are supposed to be great solar
volcanoes or other disturbances of the sun's
surface in some visible way. The spots can
be seen Nuili; by observers during the vears
up to 1905, when the maximum will have been
reached. These M‘[;pnm"d cavities sometines
ro to a width of about 20,000 miles and then
hreak up into separate spots or cavities, some
times separa.ing at the rate of 100 miles an hour,

The energy sent out by the same force that
causes these sun spots must he enormons.
There are some reasons for bhelieving that
before the spots themselves make thelr ape
pearanoe to the sight the energy is at work
and iy radiated from the sun to the planets
of thiz aystem. At all events, the sun-spot
periode are usually notable on the earth for

uliar manifestations of electrical energ.
he electric storms that have been seen in
New England lately are due, in some degres,
to the solar energy and the electricity sent
to the earth as a result  Such, at least, 1= &
widely received scientific theory

It may be that the <un spots or the energ
of which they are merely the result wor
in. some fashion that cannot be ko easily traced
During the past three yewr, when the sun's
energies have been at work, strange things
have happened in the world Is it merely
a colneidenice? If g0, it is at lrast worth notice
that eolneidences of this kind are not rare if
one takes the trouble to look up the story of
the civilized world in the few years preceds
ing each period of outbreak of sun spots, =ay,
in_the past fifty vears.

To trace bhack the periods, reckoning eleven
yvears as the cycle, the beginning of sun-spot

| outbreaks would be reckoned in 1880, 1878, 1807

and 1856 in such a count. These dates are not
exact because the period of duration is not #xe
actly measurable in units of years. Still it s
orth xome notice that before the period
of 1856 there cnme the desperate onthreak of tha
war in the Crimea: that belore the period -
1867 the United States was ravaged by o5
war to an extent hardly ever recorded in e
history of any other country, and that the great
tragedy of Litheoln's death had been recorded
that preceding the sun-:pot period of 1878 thera
came the harrowing experiences of Franoe,
etlmidating in the cominunist riots, and the
Russian-Turkish war: that befcre 1559 came tho
Roumelian revolution, the Nihilist outbreak n
Russia, and the war with the Afghans, and thot
before 1900 rur?;lho war with Spain, the Jumes=
son rald, and t consequent war between '8
Boers and the Rritish

It is alsko interesting to note how finare al

movements of fruportance have accoyyariod
the manifestation of <un spots in the past b !
century, Kach period has been accomyput od
by great business booms and the clipnax «rd
disappearance of the sun spota in elose ;1=
imity to a financial panie, except in 1w “n
the immense preparations for war in the { ntod

States rather caused better business. o0
that date, however, the vears 1873,
1805 were years of widespread financial an ! =
dustrial depression. This coincidence

striking enongh to be noted. Of course,

coineldences do not prove that the enere:
tga reaction in the sun causes sich results ©8
the earth; but it is at least remarkable t! 1t the
sun's energy and the

-

human energy on the ¢

[ should have run in cycles so closely alike.




