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CHAPTER IV,

No ons knew which horse had won.
Presently a quiet came over the mob like
a lull \in the storm. Sllently they walted
for the winning number to go up.

“I beliove it= a dead heat,” sald Porter;
and Allls noted how calm and restful his
voice sounded after the exultant babel of
the hoarse-throated watchers

“Where waa Lucretia, father?”

“Third,” he anawered, laconically, school-
Ing his volee to {ndiferencs. “I hope it's a
dead heat, for if Lauzanne gets the werdict
I've got to take him. I don’t want him
after that ran; they made him a present of
the race at the start, and he only just
gqueezed home ”

“Why must you take the horse, father,

it you don't want him? I don't under-
stand ”
“I suppose thera's no law for it. T sald

1 would, that's all. The whola thing is
crooked, though; they stole the race from
Lucretia and plagted me with a dope horse,
and hanged if T don't feel lika backing out
T1et Langdon go before the stewards about
the sala if he dare ”

“Did von giva your word that you'd
buy tha harse, father?®

“I did, but it was a plant *

“Then you'll take him, father. People
eay that John Porter's word is as good as
his bond; and that sounds sweetpr in my
ears than If ] were to hear them say that
you wera rich, or clever, or almost any-
thing,”

“Lauzanne ft'* ecalled

s the eager,
L4

grating volee belind them “Thera go
the numhers, Ned three, flve, ten; Lau-
ganne, The Dutchman, Lueretia. 1 knew

ft. Dick don't maks no mistakes when's
he's out for blood. ™

“He drew it a bit fine that time,” growled
Ned, =tiil in oppositian; “it was the closest
sort of a shave ”

“Hurrah, Lauzanne!"

Again there was more hurrying of fgqet
as the ochestnut's backers who had waited
in the stand for the judges’ decision, hur-
pied down to the gold mart

“You'll take Lauzanne, father® Allis
gaid, when the tumult had stilled; it will
come out right somehow 1 know 1t will

Le'll win again "

John Porter stood  irres dutely for a
minute, not angwering the girl, as though he
wore loath to go close to the contaminating
fnfluence that seemed part and parcel
of Lauzanne, and was stretching out
to envelop him. He was thinkiog moodlly
that he had played against a man who had
used loaded dice, and had lost through his
own rashnesa. He had staked 8o much
on the race that the loss would ent erip-
plingly into his affairs

“I gness vou're right, Allis,” he sald, “A
man's got to keep his word, no matter
what happens. I never owned a dope
horse vet, and unless I'm mistaken this
wollow skate is one to-day I'll take him,
.";-vvugh. girl: but he'll get nothing but oats
from me to make him gallop.”

Then Porter went resolutely down the
steps, smothering m his heart the just
rebellion that was tempting him to re-
pudiate his bargain

As reached the lawn a lad swung
eagerly up the steps, threw his eve inquir-
ingly along row after row of seats, until
{t gtopped at Allis. Then he darted to
her side.

“Hello, sia
dad?”

“(one to get Lauzanne "

“Lanzanne'™ and the hov's eyes, that
were exactly like her own, opened wide in
astonishment

“Yes, father boyght him."

*The deuce! 1 say, Allis, that won't
do. Don't you know there's something
wrong about this race? [ just saved my-
self. 1 hacked the little gare for a V-
then I heard something. This Langdon's
a denee of a queer fish, T ean tell yon. 1
wonder Crane has anvthing to do with
him, for the boss is straight as they make
them.”

“Did vou back Lauzanne then, Alan?"

“You bet 1 did; quick, too; and was hunt-
ing all over for the gov'nor to tell him.
Ydu see, 1 know Langdon he comes to
the bank sometimes. He's that slick he'll
hardly say ‘geod-day,' for fear of giving
something away.”

“Then how did you-how did people
know there was something wrong?”

“Oh, a woman, of course she blabbed.
I think she's Dick Langdon's sistar, and L

“Hush-h-h'" and Allis laid her hand on
the boy's arm, Indicating with a curve of
her eyes the woman in the seat behind
them.

“I'd better go and tell father——*

“You needn't bother; he knows. It's
a question of honor, Father sald he'd
buy the horse, and he's gons to make
good.”

“1 wouldn't; that sort of thing will break
& man.”

“It's a good way to go broke, Alan. Per-
haps we'd all been richer {f it wasn't so
strong in the Porter blood; but all the
pame, brother, you do just as father is
doing to-day--always keep your word,
1 tell you what it is, boy" -and her face
lighted up as she spoke  “father I8 a hero
that's what he ls; he's just the biggest,
bravest man ever livad. Hea couldn't do
a mean act, How did vou get away from
the bank, Alan?" she sald, changing the
subject; *I didn't know you were coming
to-day.”

“Mortimer was light, and took on my
work. He's a good sort.”

“Does he het?"

The boy laughed.

“Mortimer hbet? That's rich, Wa call
him ‘Old Solemnity' in the bank; but he
doesn't mean any harm by it—he just can't
can't help it, that'a all. If he had a stiff
ruff about his neck, you could pose him as
a picture of one of those old Dutch burgo-
masters. "

“He's doing your work, and you're mak-
ing fun of him, boy."

“You can't make fun of him, at him, or
with him; he's a gravedigger, but you can
trust him."

“That's hetter *

“If I'd kills«d A man and needed a friend
to help me out, I'd go straight to Mortimer;
he's got that kind of eves. Do vou know
why he's doing my work to-day?”

“Because you're away, 1 supposas *

“Becatise you recited that doggerel ahout
The Run of tha Crusader'”

“Alan! I've never spoken to Mr. Mor-
timer "

“That's why he choked the butcher the
pight of the concert -1 mean—--"

“You're talking nonsense, Alan.*

“I'mnot: 1 know when a man's intereated,
Hello! Blest If the buss lsu't coming this

he

been looking for yon. Where's

WAy

I've a no-
tion to tell him that histrainer is a erook.*

thera's Ceane.  See, Allls!

“No, vou won't, Alan
to Rnlnhll' »

Philip  Crane had evidently intended
going higher up in the stand, but his eve
lighting on the brother and sister, he
stopped and turned in to whera they were
sitting

“Good afternoon, Mise Porter.®

Allis MY.'lrh'll “’us the stand |)<-~I-\n~is“(l
of unpleasant voicesa? There was a metallie
ring in Crane's that affected Ler disagree-
ably. He was almost a stranger to Ler;
she bardly rememberad ever having spoken
to him

He turned and nodded pleasantly to Alan,
saving, “May I take this seat? [ am tired
The cashior 1o you off for the day, eh?"
he  coutinued “Came up to your
father's mare run, I suppose -1'm deuced
sorry she was heaten "

“What are thay waiting for
they taken the horses'
again?  Are they ""v*ln? to steal the race
from Lanzanne now?" [t was the woman's
volea behind them, petulantly exclaiming

Crana turnad in his sear, looked over hia
shoulder, and raised his hat

“The impatient lady is my trainer's
sintar,* he explained in a modulated tons to
Allia. “A trainer is guite an autocrat, I as-
sure vou, and one must be very careful not
to forget any of the obvious courtesies

Allis wondered why ha should find it
necessary 1o make any explanation at
all

[ want to thank von, Miss Porter, for
that reading about Crusader’

Allis'a oves opened wide

“Yos, [ was thera,” Crane added, answar-
ing the (question that was in them

As he said this 4 man ecame hurriedly
up the steps, spoke toa policeman on u'mr‘l.
and searched the faces with his eves, Catoh-
ing sight of Crane, he came quickly forward
and whispered something in his ear

“Excnuse me, I must go I'm wanted,”
Crane said to Allis

you'res too young

S

why nhave
numbers  down

As he turned the trainer's sister spoke
to him

‘What's the matter, Mr. Crane there's
something going on up in the steward's

stand?”

“1 fancy there's an obiection, though
I don't know anvthing about it." Le an-
swerad, ashe went down the steps with the
messenger

Allis breathed freer when he had gone
Somehow Lis presence had oppressed her;
perhaps it was the fie stephanotis that
came in clouds from the lady behind that
smothered her sensee

Crane had sald nothing - just a common-
place compliment. [ike an inspiration
it came to the girl what had affected her
=0 disagrepably in Crane it was his eyes
They wore hard, cold, glittering, gray eves,
looking out from between partly closed
v\‘n:l‘,<

Allix conild mea them stilll. The lower
lids cut straight across; it was as though
the eves were peeping at her over a stone
wall

“What did I tell von about Crusader?®
Alan =aid, triumphantly. *There's another.®

“Alan!”

“I wondered why Mr Crane was so deuced
friendly; but there's nothing to get cross
about, girl; he's a flne old chap, and got
lots of wealth. "

Ha leaned forward until he waa close to
his sister's ear, and added, in a whisper:

“Her ladvship behind, Belle Langdon,
ia trying to hook him. Phew!-—-hut she's
lond. But I'm off -I'm going to see what

.o

the row is about

(CHAPTER YV

When John Portar went down out of
the stand, the horses Just cantsred back
to weigh in

The jockeys, one aftar another, with
upralsed whip, had saluted the judge,
received hisa nod to dismount, pulled sad-
dlas and bridles from their stecds, and,
i Indian fils, were passing over the scales

As Lueretia was led away, Porter turned
Into the paddoeck. He saw that Langdon
was waiting for him

“Well, e won, just as I raid he'd do;”
declarad the Jatter; “vou've got a good
horsa, cheap.  You'd ought to've had a bet
down on him, an' won him out.*

“He won,” answered Porter, lonking
stralght into the other's shifty eves, “hut
he's a long way from being a good horse
No :In;n- horse is a good horsa

*What're you givin' me?*
Langdon, angrily

“Just what avery blackguard ought to
have the truth.”

“By God'™ the trainer began, in flarce
blasphemy

But Johin Porter took a step nearer, and
his gray eves laid hold of the other man's
sonl, until it shrivelled like a dried leaf,
and emptied itsolf of its anger in fear

“Oh, if you want to erawl if you don't
wan! to take Lauzanne--"

But Porter again interrupted Langdon

damanded

“1 said I'd take the horse, and 1 will:
but don't think that vou're fooling me,
Mr. Langdon, You're a blackguard of

the first water. Thank God, there are only
a few parasitea such as yvou are, racing-
it's ereatures like vou that give the sport
a black eye  If | can only get at the hottom
of what has been done to-day, you'll get
riled off, and vou'll stay ruled off. Now
turn Lauzanne over to Andv Dixon, and
come into the secraetarv's office, whera ['l]
give you a check for him."

“Well, wa'll settle about the horse now,
an' there'll ba somethin' to settle betwean
us, John Porter, at some other time and some
other place,” blustered Langdon, threaten-
ingly

darter looked at him with a half-amused,
half-tolerant expression on his square face,
and =aid, speaking in a very dry, convineing
Voloe

“1 guess the check will elose out all deals
between us; it will pay you to keep out of
my wav, [ think."

As they moved toward the secretary's
office, Parter was accostad by his trainer,

“The stewards want to speak to vou, sir,”
said Dixon

“All right. Send a boy aver to this man's
stable for Lauzanne— U've bought him "

The trainer stared in amazement

“I'll giva vou the cheek when T coma
back,” Porter continued, speaking to
Langdon,

“Thera's tronble on, sir,” gaid Dixon, as
they moved toward the stewards' box

“Thera always is," commentad Porter,
drily

“The stewards think Lueretia didn't run
up to her form. They've had me up, an'
her jock, MeKay, is thera now tarter
Carson swears he couldn't get away
from the post -savs MeKay fair anchored
the mare. He fined the boy $60 at the
start.”

“I think they've got the wrong pig by
the ear- why don't they vank Langdon;
he's at the bottom of it. It's pretty rich,
Andy, isn't it? They hit me heavy over
the race, and now they'd like to rle me
off for that thief's work,” and he jerked his
thumhb over his shoulder in tha direction
of Langdon,

“Yes, racin's hell, now,” commented
Dixon, with laconic directnoss, It seoms
just no use workin' over a good horse, when
any mutt of a crook who is takin' a turn
at plungin' can get at the boyv, [ helieve
Boston Bill's game of gettin' astraight boy to
play, an’ lettin' the horses go hang, is the
proper racket "

. {'nn_ a good bav is hetter than a good
North

horse, nowadays; but thev'ra like
Poleshard to come by "

“Some mug give the stawards a varn that
vou'd bought Lauzanne, sir, an' sez that's
why vou didn't win with the mare.”

Porter stopped and gasped in astonish-

ment, What next?
“You see” continned Dixon, apolo-
getically, “1didn't know you was meanin’

e

to buy that skate, so I says It was all a
damned Jie,”

“Things are mixed, Andy, aln't they?*

*I didn't know, sir, 5

“Of course not [ didn't mention It to von
~It was all a Mluke. But | ¢ hlame
you, Andy. I'll g0 and ralk to the stew.
ards —they're all right; they only wan' to
get At the trath of it

As Porter went np the steps of the stows
ards’ stand he It '.‘ w like a mian mount -
Ing ascaffold he was, an innocent man ¢one
demnad to be hanged for another's erime

The investigation had besn bronght abont
by a note one of the <tewards had rocoived
The sender of the missive stated (Dot that
he hagl ba. ked Lucretia heavily, but had
strong reasong for holieving thers was a
Job on. The backer was a relinhle man
and asked for a fair run for his money

The note had come too late just as
horses wore starting —to be of avail, exeept
as a corroboration of the suspicions features
of the race. Starter Carson's eviden
to McKay's handling of the mare coincided
with the contents of the note

Then thers was the fact of Porter's hav-
ing bonght Lauzanne, The stewards did
not know the actual eircumstances of the
sale, but had been told that  Lneretia's
owner had acquired tha chestnut  be fors
the race

Where all waa euspicion, every trivial
happening was laid hold of; and Alan's
trifling bet on Lauzanne had been mag-
nified into a heavy plunge-no doubt tha

as

father’s monay had been put an by the
boy A raca conrse is like a honsehold
overything is known, absolutely every-

thing

Porter waa aghast.  Wepe all the furies
In leagve against him? Hoe was more or
los= & believer in lucky and unlucky davs,
bt he never experisnced anvthing quite
«» bad as this hn, the one innocent man
in the transactlon, having logt almost his
last dollar, and having been saddled with
A bad horse, was now aconsed of being the
perpetrator of the villainy; and the in-
sinuation was backed up by such a mass
of ecirenmstantial evidenece, No wonder
he flushed and staod silent, lost for words
to express his indignation

“Speak up, Mr. Porter,® sall the eteward,
kindly. *Thoee that lost on Tucretia are
swearing the mare was pulled

“And thev'ee right,® blurted out Porter
*T know what the mars can do; she can
make hacks of that bunch, she 8 Ktop-
ped and interfered with, and given all
worst of it from start to finish: hut my money
wne buent up with the publi¢?s. 1 never
pulled a horse in my life, and I'm too old
to begin now

“1 believe that,® deelared the steward,
emphutically. “I've known you, John Por-
ter, for forty vears, man and boy, and

the

there never was anvihing erooked.  But
we've got to elear this up KRaeing isn't
what it used to he —{t's on the square now,
and wa want the publio to understand
that "

“What does the hoy say?® asked Porter;

Svon've had him ap?®

“Ma mavs the mare was helped; that she
ran like a drunken me swayed all over
the course, and he eouldn't pull her to-
gether at all®

“Does he mean she was doped?®
*You've gueesed it," answered the atews
ard, laconically

*That's nonsense, air; and he knows |t
Why, the ®tle mare s as sweet as a lamh,
and as game a beast as evor locked through
a bridle. Somebody got at the boy. |

had a grain of coeaine in her life —never
even a bracer of whiskev —she  dpesn't
reed it and as for the race, 1T hadn'’t a cont
on Lauvzanne ®

*But vour son--

“He had a small bet: but T dldn*t krow
that, even, untll they wers running ®

“Did you tell him not to back Lueretia,
for ha did Lauzanne*"

“1 told him pot to bet at all.®

*And you plaved the mave yourself?®

For answer, Porter showed the stewand
his raca programme, on which was written
the wager he had made on Lucretia, and
the bookmaker's name

“Ask Ullmer to bring hia betting sheat,”
tha steward sald to an assistant

On tha sheet, apposite the John Porter'a
badge namber, was a bot, $10,000 to $4,000,
in the Lucretla column

*Dd thia gentleman make that bet with
you?" the steward asked of Ullmer

*He carries the nurber; besides | know
Mr. Porter—1I remnember laying it to him *

*Thank wvou, that will do Hit von
protty hard,” he said, turning to Porter
YAnd vou hadn't a saver on L.anzanne’"

*Not a dollar®

“What gbout your huying him
anvthing in that story?”

dorter  explained the
steward nodded his heed

“They seem to have been pretty suroe
of winning, thesa other peaple,” he com-
mented; “but wa can't do anvthing to
them for winning, nor about selliing you
the horse, I fear; and as far as you're con-
cerned, Lueretia was SUppx sodd to be try-

{a thare

purchasa,

ing. Who gave your jockey orders?®
“Dixon. | don't intei] = he trains
the lorses ®

“We'd like to have Dixon up here again
for a minute, I am sorry we've had to
trouble vou, Mr. Porter; I can sea thera ia
not the slightast suspicton attachesto vou "

In anawar to the steward’'s query about
the orders to McKay, Ihixon said

“I told McKay the boss had a big het
down, and to make no mistake—no grand-
stand finish for me. I told him to get ro
the front as soon as he could, and stay
there, and win hy as far as } I 1
got the office that there'd be somethin’
doin' in the race, an' 1 told bim to get out
by himself *

After Dixon was dismissed, the stewards
consilted for a minute, with the result
that MeKay waa suspended for the balance
of the meeting, pending a further investis
gation into his methode

During the carpeting of Porter and Dixon,
a =ea of upturned faces, furrowed Ly lLines
of anxious interest, like those of athletes
competing for a prize, had surrounded
the judges’ box. Wave on wave the living
waters reached back over the grassed lawn
to the M”mf ring. ‘Tense with excite-
ment, the indefinable feeling that comething
waa wrong had crept into the minds of the
walting pesople

As the horses had flashed past the post,
and after a brief wait for decision, Lauz-
anne's number had gone up, his backers
had hastened eagerly to the money mart,
and hned up in waiting rows behind the
bookmakers' stauds. There they waited,
fighting their impatient souls in submis-
sion, for the brief wait would end in the
acquiring of guld

Why «id not the stentorian-volced erfer
send through the ring the joyful ery of “All
right'™™ “The minutes went by, and the
delay became an age. A whisper vibrated
the throng, as a breeze stirs slender
brranches, that the winner had been dis-
gualified - that thers had been an ohjection.

First one dropped out of line; than an-
other, one by one, until all stood, an army
of expectant speculators, waiting for the
verdiet that had its birthplace np in that
tiny square building, the stewards' stand.

“Tt's over the pulling of Lueretia,” a man
said, simply to relieve his strained feelings

“It was the most barefaced jobl ever saw,"
declored another; “it's even betting the
stable gets ruled off ™ He had backed
Porter's mare, and was vindictive
“Not on vour life,” sneered a tout, wolf-
ishly; “a big owner always gets off. The
Jock'll get it in the neck if they've been

1
VoK e

caugne

‘\h"n\‘ don't they pay,” whined the fourth,
“what’s the pulling of the mare got to do
with it? The best horse won,” He was a
backer of Lauzanne

“Bet yer life the bookies won't part till
the numbers of the placed horses an' riders
are up on that board again. Thev've run
them down, don't you see?” chimed in the
tout,

“T'll take two to one The Dutchman gets
it," said a backer of that horse, “There's
a job on, and they'll both get disqualified,
Porter's kid won ten thousand over Lauz-
nnn-..mul that's why they stiffened the
i

That's what the public are up against
in this gams,® sneered the backer of
Lucretia

“And the jock'll have to stand the shoek.
I know how it goes, ™ asserted the tout,

“You onght to know,” drawled Lau-
zanne's backer, The racing men within
earshiot amiled, for the tout had been a
joekey before his license had been taken
away for crooked work

“Hello! hers it comes,” erind Lauzanne's
bhacker, as a fat, recl-faced man came swiftly
down from the stewards' stand, ran to the
betting ring, and pushing his way through
the erowd ealled with the roar of a gorilla

“Al-l-l right!  Lauzanne first, the Dutch-

Tho |

can prove by Dixon that Lucretia never |

AUGUST 3, 1902.

They're al-1-1

A Niagara of human beings poured from
the lawn to the cachiers, They ran as
though the eourse was on fire and they
Nt 'IY to CROA e -

“What about Lyoretia?® scrae one asked
the red-faced crier, as he came back out of
the ring

“Thev've hroke MeKay,"” he answered;
's!h{--'nal'hl him " ’

“What didd T tall vou?® sneersd the tout,
malicionsly:  “it's the under dog gots the
worst of it overy time *

- . . . w L .

A Colt {8 an ontspoken man when the
prod of his hot temper has loosened his
tongie, and Mike Gavnor was a Celt in
(SR (AT

The injustioe that had come to his bene.-
factor, John Port w, had stirred] a tempest
in his Irish soul. A tieree exelamation of
profane wrath had gone up from him as he
watchedd the bad start from over the pad-
lock rail

A misguided retribution led Starter Car-
am the judges' stand, after the

man second, Lueretia third!
weighed in!®

KON Lo pass |r

race, along the narrow passage hotwasnthe
dub stand and ths conrse to the paddock
gate  There e met Mike, who forthwith

st 1o flailing him

“Did ve notioe a little marecalled Lneretia
in that race, Mr Carson? Did yez seo
anvthin' av her at all Jown at the post?*

Carson's eves twinkled nneasily,  Years
of starting had raught him that self-control
was nine ot of ton rules which shonld
govarn the starter's ast jons

“Was thare anvihin' t1" mather wit' ver
ancestor's eves that ve come by, Mister
Carson?”

The starter made answer with a snile
of  good-humoroed tolerance. But  Mika
was only warming up: the hot blood was

stinging his quick brain, and his sharp
tongue galloped on with unbridled irre-
sponsibility With the deep pathos of
acorn he contin

‘o'r Carson, the starter— Mister Carson!
S'help me, Bob' ve conldn’t sthart a sthreet
car down hill wit' hot' bhrakes off!"

Carson ceased to smile; the smile had
passed to other faces, the ownars of which
wore listening with flendish delight 1o the
castigation

Nome

saving,

tonehed Mike on the arm,
into the paddock,
Gavnor; vou're barkin' up the wrong
It was Dixon
“Bot’ t'ambs up! This game's too tough
me Ul ship me plugs to Gravesend
Whin a stralglt man like Porther gatsa
deal av this kind =
“Nowor mind Mike,” interrupted Dixon;
“lot it drop.”
anedd hig lipe to petort; then
elosed tham tizht . set his sauare jaw finnly,
turned on his heel and walked away
“What ' vez think av it, b've?” appealed

aone
“Come over
tron "

for

Carson oy

Mike tao the others

“You're wrong, Gavpor”™ declared a
thin, *all, hawk-faced ran, who was in
hix shirt slaeves “myv Loy was in thar rn,

and it isn't Car<on's fau't at all.  It's dope,
Mike. Lauzanne wae fair crazy with it
at the post; and McKay was dead to the
worldon the little mare the etarter couldn’t
et Lim awav

“That's right, Mike." added Dixon: *Car-
son fined boy fifty, an' the stewards
set him down ®

“Is that straight goods?™ asked Gavnor,

1

lnsing confiden-a in the justice of his wordy
as=anlt

“Yos, ;'nv|'nl wrong, '.ik!‘,' thev all
asserted

In five minutes Gayvnor had found Carson
and apologized with the full warmth of a
penitent Irishiman

T be continued.

AUSTRALIAN RAILROADS.

Three Lines, In the Near Foture, Wil
Streteh Across the Continent,

Tue Sty has already ealled attention
to the wonderful impulse given to railroad
building in Australia by the merging of
colonfal interesta in the union formed
by the Commonwealth, There is, as yet,
no line of railroad stretehing across the
Continent; but it is already certain that
in the near future there are to he three
such and that each of them may
Ve used to sghorten the journey between
Europe, Syvdney and the soiuthern ports
Ly several davs

Sir John Forrest, the first Postmaster-
vral of the c ommonwealth, is the author

lines,

of the project, now authaorized, to extend
thes uthern =ystemof railroads clear aeroes
the south part of the e ntinent, forming

a conneotion hetween Svdney on the east
and Perth on Port Au-
gusta, at the northern point of Spegeer
Gulf in South Australia, is now the western
inus of the Sauth Australian railroads.

the west const,

| the outlet for the pastoral regions to
the west and the wheat lands northweat
of it A line 1,088 miles in length is to be

bnilt along the eoast on the southern edge
of the Great Vietoria Desert to Port Eucla,

the frontier town between the States of
West Australia and South Australia, and
theneo northwest 1o the well-known gold-
mining centre of Kalgoorlie, which al-
ready has a raillroad connecting it with
Parth, the capital of West Australia, on
the west coast. It is expected that this
line, built along the level cost, may bhe

quite cheaply eonstracted, the cost being
estimated at something over $10,000,000

A railroad bas been for a long time in
operation Port Angusta and the
town of Oodnadatta far north in the State
of South Australia. The best harbor on
the north ecoast of the continent s Port
Darwin, the outlet for theneighboring gold
and tin mines and the landing place of two
of the cables that Furope with
Australia. A railroad tfrom Port Darwin,
145 miles long, extends to Pine Creek, in
the heart of the mining region. Pine
Creel and Oodnadatta are to be the ter.
minal points of tha new north and gouth
railrond across the heart of Australia
When the road is completed the journey
may be made by rail north and south
through the middle of Australia from Ade-
laick an the seuth coast, to Port Darwin,
the distance heing 18508 miles, or about
twice the distance hetween New York eity
and Chhecago

The second transeontinental road north
and sonuth will have the same terminus on
the north coast, but will lis to the east of
the central route. The town of Bourke is
now the terminus in the northwest of the
railroad system of New South Wales. A
railroad will be built in a comparatively
straight line between Bourke and Pine
Crenk, its direetion heing northwest and
southeast. It will be 1,600 miles long and
its completion will link Sydney w ith Port
Darwin by a continuous railroad 2,247 miles
in length

I'he first of these two north and south
continental roads will be the shorter, but
it will have the disadvantage of running
through the nninhabited and worthless
desert of central Anstralin. The longer
route between Sedney and Fort Darwin,
however, will ha the decided advantage
of running through a great region of grnznu‘
lands whose utility may be iargeiy anhiance
in value by the development of artesian
wells. It may also be reached easily by the
extension oi the Queensland lines which
now connect the east coast ports with llu:
interior, and as the line will form a part of
the shortest route to Europe it will probably
draw some part of the east coast trade
It & expected thmt thy opening of this rail-
road will have a great effect upon the for-
tunes of Port Darwin, which now merely
pervis the needs of a few thousand miners
in the most isolated part of the continent,
but when eonneoted with the most popus-
lovis parts both of seuth and  southeast
Australia, has every prospect of developing
into a port of large Imjportance )

The plans for these three great railroads
have bheen vulnplo-”«l_ the building of the
roads has bee n authorized by legal ennct-
ment,and the beginning of the work is \§l||nu
sight These facts show that in spite of
her small population the Commaonwealth
of Australin is determined to do m.""‘.'hmﬁ
in its power to advance the industrigl ane
commercial facilities of the continent which
it emibraces.
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WO FARMERS WHO
FOOLED WITH NATURE.

Effect of the Last Agricultural
Notions Out In Buck-
aloo County.

“There never was a more pergressive
erittor lived than my unele, old Jahez Bone-
set," remarked Farmer Fzra Baler to the
corner groeery convention. “Nary a new
thing got a-past Uncle Jabe, He'd have
a flitter at it whether it was a flvin' machine
or the latest wrinkle in the higher coriti-
cism

“Every time a new fool squared the circle
Uncle Jabe'd get to work figurin' how he
could turn his ten-acre lot into a racetrack
and not leave no corners hanging over;
and he hadn't more'n read about appendi-
citis when he got a pain under his s'pender
buckle that wonldn't give way till he took
it to the city hospital fer a operation

“They had the old boy's appendix hangin'
on the line next day. Wa'n't nothin'wrong
with ft, but Unele Jabe said he was better
offt without it anyway. 'Twas onlv extra
weight, he said, an' some day a wanderin'
germ wonld have erawled into it an® then
it'd have been all day with Uncle Jabe

“Across the valley from Uncle Jabe
lived old Si Bez'e  Si was about a hun-
derd, more or lass, but he was a lively old
bird.  An' up-to-date? Why, old Si was
8o up-to-date Le used to take in a daily
newspaper

“He was the only man in Buckaloo county
could keep in sight of Uncle Jabez Boneset
for pergreesiveness.  Mostly it was a pretty
tight race between 'em, If one got ahead
of the tother any way, the beaten one'd
slink aroun' like a licked cur till he could
Ret even

“Why, after Unecle Jabez put a finkeel
into his twelvesfoot, flat-bottom rowboat
that he speared ecls from, old Si lost ten
pound of weight., And it just sent Unele
Jabe to his bed when Si had one o' them
vellow fever mosquitoes sent him from
Cuby, an' kept the critter in a box fer the
neighbors to look at

“Honors had been pretty easy up to last
summer, Then Uncle Jake got a pamphlet
in the mails that made him =kip like a cat
in a ecatnip bed. It was from the United
States Agricultural Department and told
about bringin' rain by shootin' off a new.
fangled cannon

“This cannon was a kind of stationary
blunderbuss, You pointed her at the sky
and filled her up  with powder, and blazed
away for a while, and pretty soon the clouds
would begin to come up and there'd be a
niee, hard shower,

“*Just what I've been wantin'' savs
my uncle. My melons needs a little wet-
tin'," he says, ‘'l can make one o' them

things easy as fryin' lard out of a pig’
He could, too, for he was real handy about
carpenterin’ and such like, ‘I'll make one
to-day,” he says, ‘an' if this pernlckety
clear weat her lasts 'l load up to-morrow '
he says, ‘an’ shoot a shower ont of the clear
sky. Reckon I'll surprise that old fogy,
Si Beezle, some *

“While he was buildin® his rain gun old
Si Beezle acrost the valley was purty busy,
Some fellor had sent him a pamphlet on
weather-makin'. Maybe 'twas the same
fellor that sent Unele Jake his'n

“Tennarate old Si's pamphlet deseribad
a cannon that folks in Italy had been usin’
to spoil hailstorms, They planted their
batteries-toward where the storm waa ex-
pected an' fired at the clouds until they
just naturally busted and let downthe rain
or hail, or whatever it was,

“'Suits me,' save old Si. My grapes is
doin' fine, this nice, shiny weather, I'll
just seg out a fow of them artillery over back
on the wesat hill an' the next cloud that shows
its nose there, I'll ghoot the stuffin' out of
ft. Wonder what old Stick-in-the-mud,
Jabez Boneset, *ll think of that for a twen-
tieth century notion,” he savs

“There wasn't nothin' small about his
way of doin' things. While he was at it
he made ten of them cannons an' planted
‘e over on the hill to the westward, It
cost him a lot of powder to load 'em up,
Lt he was well off an', anvhow, he never
‘grudged money to carry out a new-fangled
idee

*So there was Uncle Jalez's rain-per-
ducin’ gunpowder outfit on one hillside,
an’ not more'n a mile away on the oppo-
site hill old 8Bi Beezle's battery of storm-
busters, an' neither of ‘em koowin' any-
thing about the other

“Next mornin' come an' not a cloud in
the blue. Uncle Jabez sized up the sitna-
tion, and sava he to the pateh on the lef’
knee, ‘Here's whore we perduce
weather,” sava he.  “Thet I« if there's any
weather within shootin’ distance.  As pan's
the hart fer coolin' streams,” savs Uncle
Jabez, quotin' hime tunes, ‘so pants my
melons }ur a likely #hower, and I'm gom
to fetch 'em one or prove the Agriculture
Government of these United States a plumb
liar," savs he,

*Accordingly he unlimbered his weather
battery and fired a bunch of salutes in
the face of the vaultin' heavens. It so
happened that Si Bes zle was in town that
day an' heard the perceedins,

=OTe

“ “What in tarnation's thet racket,! he
says _
“Thet?” wmays Joshua Mannis. ‘Oh, 1

reckon thet's Jahez Boneset doin' a leetln
gunnery. When 1 was drivin' apast |
geen him loadin’ up some  queer-lookin'
guns. '

“‘Jabez Boneset, hey? gavs Si Beegle
chucklin' fit to bust a rib.  ‘Finn' of guns,
hoy? S'pose he's jest waked up an' tf.inkh
it's Independence Day, Thet's just ahout
how up-to-date old Jabe {s," says Si Bes zle,
amusin’ himself almost to death

“In he pikes to the tavern to have a couple
of nips on it, and when he comes out there
was a mighty promisin'-lookin’ dark eloud
over townrd the western horizon

“ ‘Jizzerin'  jackenipe! mays  old Wi
‘There's the storm I've been wantin' to try
my battery on. 1'll have to hustle home

“They do sav it took Si's mare three
woeks to recover from the larrupin® she
@ot on the way home,  Si drav her straigit
to the hilltop, whera he had his guns plant-
ed, jumped out, lir a match, and in less'n
half a minute he was plagein' away at them
clouds as fast as he coald got from gun to
gun

“None too sson, either. Thev were vory
full of business, them clouds that Jabez
witched up with his weather-guns, and he
fore 8i could puncture 'em some of the rain
and hail fell on his grapes

“ ‘Not enongh to do any harm, though,'
savs 8, By the Great Bob-Talled Straddle-
bug,' saye he  8i prided himself on his com-
mand of new cuss words, whether diagonal,
straight or kitty-cornerid ‘that's a grand
invention, that eloud-buster of mine 11
write a letter to the Buelaloo County Whoop-
erinn,’ he savs, 'in praise of the United Statos
Agprerenltural Department, right now. And
wﬁiln I'm doin® it," he savs, ‘I'll wateh out
for more storms, for that one come up
mighty quick’

“Over on his nilltop Unele Jabez Boneset
was mighty disgusted becansa the rain-
storm he'd eonjnred up never reached the
hum plate.  Naturally, ne neard Si's bat-
tery operatin’®, but he didn't figure on thet
amountin® to anythin

* “Thet old perrynoyack,' says he, usin'
a word wrich he'd just dug out of a medical
work, ‘he's probably out shootin' mos-
quitoes instead of poisonin® ‘e to death
with kav-rosene, which {8 the pergessive
way. I'm sorry for him,' he savs  ‘To-
morrow 1'll git up a rainstorm that'll dis-
conrage hix shootin' and save him powder'

“So next day he loaded up and {-“nlumul
an ahle-bodied oloud which Si Beezle on
his hill immejitly perforated  Uncle Jabez
tried another.  8i made a bull's-eye

“Tnele Jabez banged out two storms,
porthwest and southivest. Si did a double-

barrelled trick and both of 'em died In-
side the boundaries

“By this time the Boneset blood was 1
and the Boneset ruspleions was rousec
Unecle Jabez collected all his ambition,
started a half dozen storms on their career
of destruction and finally landed one of
‘'em over the valley, while Si was doin’
target practice on the rest. Thus it hap-
pened thet Jabez's sphera of inflooence
and Si's range of action overlapped and
their weather guns crossed mu"\ other's
pat he,

*Now, vou can monkey with nature just
so far and then she hreaks loose and rips
things, and what happened this time was
that the high pressure and low pressuee
got farally mixed, and one able<bodied
eyvelona startod down Si's hill and met
another able-bodied cyelona from Jabez's
elovation

“Bein' unable to remain behind Si went
along with his eyelone and Jahez accom-
panied  his Talk about pergessiveness!
As 1 sald befare both of the old men was
pergessive, but they never |~-rgv-y-m| thet
fast hefore or sinoe

“First thing either of 'em knew they was
butin® heads like twao old rams in the bot-
tomof the valley,  Then savs Jabez Boneset
to Si Beezln '

‘Didd vonu shoot up my storm?
“*Was thet vour storm?’ says Si

“'It  certainly  was,' says Jabez I
brung it to help my melons,' he says.  ‘It's
A twenticth century notion that you'll

leari if you live ten vear more, mavhe '
‘An' v never thought of my
RS RAVK Ny

An old fogy like vou got no business
raisin' grapes' savs my Uncle Jabez, ‘un-
less he knows how to pertect ‘em.’

“'l guess 1 ean look after a grape or
two," savs Si, ‘as long as [ got my storm-
bustin' mortars, It's a seientific novelty,'
he says, ‘that vou an' Put-tolemmy an'
the rest of the mammies ain't onto yet’

““Then you done it,' says Jabez very
savage»

“ I did thet' says 8i quite independent,

“ 'T'll hand you a corkserew punch,' says
.'.’l}u‘l.

“*And I'll lam vour solo Pegasus till you
couldn’t tell it from a last year's tometter
can,’ says Si

“With that they went at it. The first
pair of evelones was bad enough, but they
was summer zephyrs compared to the
article thet the combined fightin' powers
of myv Uncle Jabez Boneeet and old Si
Beezle turned out

“After half an hour of it Jatez waa lvin'
with his feet in the creek and Si was lopped
up against a tree

“US1 kays Jabez, ‘are you llcked?”

“I dunno,' savs Si.  ‘Are yon?'

“ No," says Jabez; ‘but I'd hate to ba any
nearer it than I am'

“'So would 1, save SI. ‘Have vou got
any good now, warranted pay-tent lini-
ments that you eould recommend?

“I've got "em, plenty of 'em,’ saya Jabez,
‘but I couldn't recommmend 'em. What
I pine for is some good, old-fashioned
arnicky '

“'And a nip of last eentury's whiskey,’
savs Si

* '‘Right vonare,' says Jabez. 'Old things
is best, as the pome has it.  This mad race
for supreemacy is gettin' too fast for me,’
he save. ‘Right here and now 1 elimb
down off the antermaobeel an' live the life
of a self-respectin’ an’ moss-covered grave-
stone from now on," he savs,

“‘Same hers' savs Si, and they shook
hands on it amid the ruin of their con-
flicting storms.

“And from_ that day on,” "econcluded
Farmer Ezra Balor earnestly, “there hasn't
been a more quiet, peaceful, old fogy, non-
pergessive locality in the world than_thet
part of Buckaloo county where my Uncle
Jabez Boneser and old Si Beazla combined
and licked the etornal egky lights out of a
flyin' machine man, only last week for tryin’
to light on one of their hill tops.*

ALLIGATORS ATTACK CATTLE.

Beaten O and Two of Them Killed by the
Bull of the Herd.

Forr Bassiyarr, Fla, Aug. 2-—Jim
Carew, who lives ten miles above here on
the river, has some fine cattle and the best
of the lot he pastures in an ineclosed pen
near the river. Thera were four cows, a
bull and two elaves in the lot the other
morning when, hearing a terrible din, he
trotted out with hig gun to see what ailed
his pets. Three "gators had managed to get
into the inclosure from the river eide, and
while one wasx stallking a ealf that he had
managed to get to the water's edge, the
other two wore fighting the enraged cattle,

‘Gator No. 1, the biggest of the lot and
an ugly customer, was fighting the bull
while No. 2 was trying to keep out of the
wav of the frequent and furfous rushes
of the cows. No. 3 had the calf in charge.
It was bleating loudly and this served to
infuriate the cattle

The fight between tha bull and his an-
tagonist was a furlous and bloody one.
The bull charged nip to the saurfan, when
the latter nimbly darted aside andjgave the
Lovine a terrible blow with its tall that
staggered Lim. With a lond bellow of
rage the bull turned quick!y and with good
ek hooked the 'gator on the side, half
turning him over, The saurian raged
Lellowed and finally managed to get

He struck the bull again a
rounding 1wk half knocking him down,
Following this he darted up and caught
the bl with his jaws on the nose. The
bull bellowed with pain and stamped on
the 'gator's head. For a few minutes they
plunged around and then the bull got loose.
With more caution he plunged at the 'gator
and managed 1o gore him badly, partly
ripping his side open, The 'gator had
enough now and tried to crawl away, but the
bl kept on pushing and goring till the
‘gator was nearly dead.  He then jumped
on the bloady carcass, furiously stamping

took

Rri

“uhinl

loose then
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on it till it was a shapeless mass
Meanwhile the cows were having a hard
time with No. 2. But they managed things

differently and had affairs more their own
way They ran toward the 'gatorand,
watehing their chanece, jumped on him.
This was done repeatedly and the 'fm“r
didd not get a chance hardly to strike back.
One cow ventiured too elose and the 'gator's
long tail came aroundwith a thud and struck
her farrly on the side, sending her a dozen
foot. The others enraged by this followed
their charges by trying to gore the 'gator.
He kept out of the way hy ~1rik‘i1. at glmm
and trving to seize their noses in his jaws.
One cow was caught by this means and half
thrown. As she stood thera tremblin
and moaning with pain, the hull who hac
Jrant t’.v.hlnf his victim leard ler Ha
vame up with a roar and with the utmost
fury pitched at the 'gator The wily saurian
heard him coming and had turned half
around whert the bull caught him on his
horns, half lifting him from the ground
Ihe 'gator clavwed and bit at {18 antagonist
and the tight for several minutes was a
warm and hloody one, Finally the bull
triutuphed and got the 'gator undor his
feet, when he trampled him to death

Noo 2 was all this time trying to get the
calf into deep water, but the little follow
was fighting as well as ho could and bleating
loudly. The ‘gator had gotten him into
two feet of water when Mr. Carew appearsd
He drew his gun and killed

on the seene
No. 3
‘Gators seldom venture into a herd, but

will tuke voung cattle and calves from
the water's side. These 'gators must have
been very hungry, Mr. Carew :ninka, to

ventiure a fight as they did with the grown
cattle

Texas Visited by a Nolsy Meteor.

From the talvexton Doly Newa
Navasora, lTes Tuly 21 - Last night
anhont 10 50 o'vlock n meteor  pussed
over this city, going from the south to the
porth  Quite a paomber of """S"' who had
just returned from church witnessed the
display, which was grand T'he appronch

fipst attencted attention by a deep rumbling
sound, resembling the approach of a freight
train, and then suddenly the heavens were
Lehted by s large ball of fire which shot
perose the hgavens from horizon to horizon
A tiery trail “ sparks was left behind which
made it appear as A large  comet A
foon soconds wfter the .llm.“.-ur‘nn e of the
metenr o lond explosion, followed by a deep
riombling, was heard 1n the direction of the
ne hall of firs, which is thought to have
been caused Dy the weteor strikiug the eartu,
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{STILL'S WORK FOR HIS RACT

THE 1UNDIRGCROLND
RECALLED 1)

The Negro Who

Y N NTENT)
His bivin

Died the Oiher oy n
Phlladelpila  The  Bool e Wrute
From Tales Told Him 1y Shaves 1y

Own Plea for s Brothers ) iy,

In the recon | A S
Philadelplua the eooped o ,
its
will

most influential n W
bws reter
of hix cot Pt foatr W
ground raih

enterprises

|
Wite ided ' vl { a {
his race

Still
death, having
Shamony,

was nearly S1oat the time of

by born e 5

early da
IREE}
Veu s

e wet ' fide
later he bweatne a clord
Ponnsylvania AntieS Iy

From 1851 1o the onthaevak of the o
War Mr. Still was the ‘ ;
sponding

1Ly the war li

secretary of 1l In

the colored troops ot Can
He was a membun
U nidon and Corinilssion ard g e Priste
dent of the Tustitution t Aged and intinm
Colored Persons and a trusteo of the Sole
diers and Sallors’ Orphan’'s I
In 1855 he wus sont fron
Cincinnati
General Preabyterian Assembly, at a latep
time he was a tmember of the Philadelphia
Board of Trade. Not the least juterestls “,
fact in reforence to Mr. Still is that he was
one of the original stockholders of The
Nation, the establishment of wWad
due largely to tha abolition sentiment

to s oo

Minission

which

The underground railroad, to whoss
development the best years of Mro Still's
lifa were devoted, of course antedutod
the Abolition party in the Nortl It Yad
ita inception as carly as the Revolutionar v
War and was deeried by Washington on
the ground that it purposed to oppose ese
tablished law and coustituted authoriry,
Its scope and possibilities are indicated Ly
Prof. Albert Puh:ooll Bart of Harvard
University as follows

Among the nt v owenlk apoga in the avatem
of mlavery, 1 gave such of tunities
to Northern sitionists as the | Ive
wower of the slaves: o “thing" whivl wild
{M‘.Ar its owner nbiont  freedom, 4
“thing'® which eo ver tael? Northaard
and amid the “patterollers™ wos i thing of
impaired value as o machine, however int
gent as i hnman being

From earll Colonii! times fug!ttve alaves
helped to make slivery neonvenfent we
expensive S0 long 4% slavery was goneral,
every slava holder in every colony v
member of an  antoma'y IxBriarE
stopping and returning fug

the Revolution on o fugt -
the fmportant function of keeping
the people of the States in whion =
cepsedd the fact that it contined
parte of tha Union
Novertholeas, thongh
1804 all the States porth of
off sluvery, the free N covenanted
in tha Federal Constitntion of 1787 1o intere
posa no ohatncle to the recapture of fugitives,
. * Inalding fugitive slyvea the aho
f

taking risks, defving

hetween 1777 and
Murviand thraw

ites

Htionist
and making himself liable to puanishn
and vet could glow with the healilitul pis
of duty done

From 1852 on, as chairman of the Penn-
svlvania Anti-Slavery Society, it becama
Mr. Still's duty to keep the records of the
fugitives, who, often after months of severs
hardship, finally succeeded reaching
I'l;l‘n,u!-[pi,m. there to be provided with
shelter and the means of escaj« into Canada
or elsewhere,

A report covering hundreds of much
casres which came before his notiee, Mr
Still published in a book of =0 pages Just
thirty years ago It is undoubtedly the
authoritative sourea book of all critical
comment on this phase of the slavery strug-

lo. Mr. Still was officially designated

ﬁV his society to perform this labor of
love, In speaking of the book, Mr. Btill
B VAL

Thonsands of emcnpes, harrowing separa-

was

tiona, dreadiul longings, dark sru{ i1 (:-A aft
lost parents, brothers, sisters atd K anti e
seomed ever to he pressing on my mind

While 1 knew the danger of ‘\""Z"H‘ﬂ' LA
records, aud while 1 did not then dream that
in my dav svery would be blotted out

thiat the time would ever come whet 1 could
pubiish these records, it u to afford ma
grent satisfaction to take th down fresh

from the lips of fugitives on the way to free-
don

These records wera preserved in the
utmost secrecy, Iuring the Ciy il War
up to the promulgation of the kmaneijation
Proclamation, they were concealed up in
the loft of the Lebanon Cemetery building.
An idea of the character of the book and the
nature of the stories it relates may be ob-
tained from the following letter written Ly
Mr. Still himself to B. Mchiernan

sip: 1 have received vour letter from
' '
fouth Flarence, Aln. To sy it it tonk
me by surprige as well as afforded n l;-
for which I feel to be very much indebted 1o
Fotl, 18 no maore 1} tre
)nl'll'-l “’““‘h!‘w'!v' of Pater, refarred to,
and with the f o Lis having a wife and thraa
ohildren in rosor o ]l an . wmilin
| his brother, Peter, | v\.l.~ | the
¢ vrawing for tha { epace of
pleasure of knowins for rlef &f
one year and thirteen davs, althoug CIE ]
irs of Ay

now pret ¢ and 1 26 ve

None but a father's heart cat fn"n\"v: ."n
anguish and sorrows folt 1 "’","r ,‘.‘. e
the many viciss fos throngh whicd e hus
passed  He looked back to his bovt i
and saw himselt snatehed from the tender
emhraces of s parents pnd home to he mada
& slave for lif | hroug! :Q._.‘ n ,.ﬂl.’._"
of servi! pPetor was sold and resoid fr
one Sty 1o another, from one ner t
another, till he renched the fortvenint

of lils age, when in od Providence
the kindness of a friend and the swe;
brow, he regnined the God-given Livssing
of liberty, © ¢ @

As rv’:mdyx the price fixed upon by von
for his family, 1 must say [ do not ¢ ¢
it possible to ratse half that s N
Poter anthorized one 10 sav Le Hd glvw

Prohnhly he 1s not &4

vou 82,500 for them \
well sware as T am how difffeuit 1

1= to ralse
g0 lurge a sum of money from t} 1bh

Mother owna a small farm it

which she has lived for neari
from which she derives hor sung
old age. This small farm contuins
forty and tiIty acres, and is the rrult
father's toll

on

[wo of my brothers own small places,
alae, bhut they have yvouneg families and cobs
sequently congumme nearly as toich wps thes
make.  For my own puart 1 oamoeng .

as a clerk for a living, hut my saar

too limited to enabile me to
Eront amount to so jures a sur

s vou see How we are st

Now, sir, nllow
your humanity 1eh
of your power to hold 18 pr
slaves, mother, danelitors an
in no part of the United 8
escape and be secure from your <lad ! r
theleas, wonld vour understandine 4
heart or vour cons isnee CRproLs ' s {
you restore to the without price '
dear freedom whiich @s theirs by rigat o6
nature, or would vou not feel a sati=inct
in 8o doing which all the wealth of the rid
conld not equn . .

Your ohedient servant, Wirnias STk,
——

Bryan Tells a Joke on Bryan,
Fram the Philtadelpbia Pubhe Ledoer

WasHINGTON, July 22 Willia ennines
Bryan made a neton
lust night The | u e
mocracy was in a tty framo
of wind, and told many & on h
anif e said that not jlene ' Wostern
town he had oceasion to shuvedd  ins
parher, a coored man, left hizhle g
mented by the apportunity onf sha ¥
man who had heen u cm e for the Pres
deney, and whon the ¢ W VAR OVOP
Mr Bryan gave him o s dollar )
weeks afterward, trave tht '

{n»-' an o'd friend in the
i he hnd gnt the Barber

“How's that’" suud Mr

*Why, he has heen up ! the birbore’
union, had charges r ol neainist ) &
and was then put on trial for IVINK YO

1 don't understand that replied Me
Bryan "I paid | i right

“0O, ves, You pa'dt ' Wl right., but tha
other harbors satl that o 1% tting untee
and shouid bave charged & for shaving s
dead man *

All Intelllgent Women

should read the Knickerhoclker Girl, gnb-
Hshed Wednesdays and  Fridays in L4

EvENING 50N Society sud luslivl are
W features. —Ade.




