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IBig Special I
\u25a0 Saturday, July 27.

We willgive to each purchaser of one pound of Grand
Union Baking Powder, at our store on the above day,

A GRAY RINSING PAN, 14 QUARTS.
DIaOAO fifiNlOmllAP Thl* «Poeial Inducement Is offered onrsease neifiemDßr OUr opening day only. you
positively oannot get them after the ABOVE date. The Rinsing Pan oan-
not be purchased anywhere In the olty for the prloe asked for the
Baking Powder.

\u25a0 GRAND UNION TEA CO. £\u25a0£
Headquarters: Cor. Pearl and Water Sis., Brooklyn Borough-New York.

GREAT FRENCH PREACHER TWICE A HERO
Marvellous Sermon After the Frun-

co-Prnaatan War,

London Mainly About People.
During the week the golden Jubilee

of the celebrated Dominican preacher,
Pere Monsabre, took place. The Parisians
made every effort to have tho services
connected with the celebration held in
Notre Dame, the scene of so many of Pere
Monsabre's successes. But the great
Dominican wished it otherwise; he was
always against pomp and display. So
there was a quiet ceremony at Havre, to
"which all friends and intimates were in-
vited, and Paris was denied one of the
big functions its soul loveth. Had Pere
Monsabre come to Paris his reception
would have been a memorable one, for he
has been, in his day, one of the most pop-
ular priests in France, and many are the
eouvenirs associated with his name. For
Instance, a prominent statesman who has
long since ceased to visit either church
or chapel, told me that Pere Monsabre
gave him the most thrillingpatriotic ex-
perience of his life.

It was the terrible year after the an-
nexation, and the Dominican was preach-
ing a course of Lenten sermons in the
cathedral of Metz. His farewell sermon
was on the resurrection, and In his perora-
tion he drew a magnificent picture of the
deliverance of his countrymen from the
German yoke "which the sword of a bar-
barian and the pen of an ambitleux" had
placed upon them. My friend said he had
been through many exciting episodes, had
been in many feverishly enthusiastic gath-
erings, but a scene such as followed the
preaoher'e parting worda he had never
eeen nor experienced. As he described it:
"The congregation sprang to their feet,
and something like a howl of rage went
through the church. Men, women and
children began to sob. They fell into one
another's arms in a very ectasy of grief,

and more than one curse against the con-
querer was mingled with the prayer of
notre belle France."

Pere Monaabre once had to preach a
charity sermon in a little provincial
town where he was not known to any of
the priests. On arriving at the presby-
tery he put on a very coarse accent, and,
in very ungrammatical language, informed
those who had expected him that Pere
Monsabre was not well, so the superior
had sent him to preach in his place. The
poor priests were in despair; they tried
every argument to dissuade him from
preaching, they offered every inducement
lor his return to Paris. He, of course, re-
mained obdurate to all appeals. "He'd
do his best," he said, "but they must be
cure and give him a good breakfast be-
forehand." He kept up the joke until he
got into the pulpit. The delightful sur-
prise of the anxious priests may be im-
agined when, instead of the harsh, pro-
vincial utterances of the uncouth strang-
er, they heard the soft, mellow tones of
the great preacher.

Another story told of him Is that one
day, as he was just going to preach, a
message came to him that a lady wanted
to see him. She was worried about an
affair of conscience; she felt she'd like
to see him, etc, etc. After much waste
of time she came to the point. She was
given up to vanity. That very morning
*he confessed she had looked into her
looking-glass, and yielded to the tempta-
tion of thinking herself pretty.

Pere Monsabre looked at her and said
quietly: "Is that all?"

"That's all."
"Well, my child," he replied, "you can

go away In peace; for to make a mistake
Is not a sin."

TAKE IT ANYWAY.
• Book Agent—Here, sir, is a brand-new
Edition of a dictionary which Is being-- Victim—l don't want any dictionary.- Book Agent—But your children, sir;
they surely should have one.
1 —Have no children— a cat.

Book Agent—Well, you may need it to
throw at the cat. It's very effective thatway. .

Once With Dewey at Manila and
Last Week in Savins an Officer.

Doubly a hero is Lieutenant W. B. Mac-
coun of the revenue cutter service, for
after distinguishing himself at the battle
of Manila bay under Admiral Dewey he
yesterday rescued from drowning in the
swift current of the Narrows a brother
officer, Cadet Francis R. Shoemaker of
the U. S. S. Gresham.

New York World.

Young Shoemaker and Lieutenant Mac-
coun were sailing in a heavy boat belong-
ing to the Gresham, and were in the Nar-
rows where the treacherous current runs
the swiftest. Shoemaker jumped over-
board, shouting to his companion that he
would swim along after the boat.

When about a hundred yards astern
Shoemaker cried out that he was ex-
hausted and sinking.

Lieutenant Maccoun tried vainly to get
the heavy sailboat about in time to rescue
his comrade. The strong breeze prevented
successful maneuvering. Shoemaker's
cries became feebler and feebler, and Mac-
coun, realizing that he must do some-
thing quickly, plunged overboard to the
assistance of his friend.

He reached him just as he was sinking.
Supporting him as best he could and
struggling against the current, both were
In danger of drowning. Their boat, under
full sail, was drifting further and further
away from them. Maccoun, incumbered
with Shoemaker's almost lifeless body,
made no headway toward regaining the
boat, and had about decided that both
would be drowned.

The cutter Gresham, only a short dis-
tance away, had seen the accident, and
a boat shot out from the side or the cut-
ter toward the struggling swimmer and
his burden. Seldom have sailors rowed
as did those in that little boat. Going at
racing speed, it looked as though they
would be too late. Several times the
men could not see Maccoun, and believed
he had gone down.

Completely exhausted and unable to
support Shoemaker another minute, Mac-
coun made one final struggle, and the boat
reached him. Relinquishing the almost
lifeless body of Shoemaker to the sailors,
Mnccoun fell back into the water himself
and would have been drowned had not
the men in the boat pulled him out.

Both were revived aboard the Gresham
and are out of danger.

Lieutenant Maccoun is the assistant en-
gineer of the cutter Gresham. He dis-
tinguished himself at the battle of Ma-
nila bay aboard the revenue cutter Mc-
Culloch. This was the little boat which
Admiral Dewey so highly praised after
the battle. For some months later it was
used as a dispatch boat between Manila
and Hongkong. After peace had been de-
clared Lieutenant Maccoun returned to the
United States.

THE REAL BABYLON
Results of Recent German Explora-

tions.

Berlin Correspondence of London Mail.
Reports have just reached here of the

extraordinary successful results of the
German exploration party on the site of
ancient Babylon.

Dr. Kodewey, the leader of the expedi-
tion, declares that the description of the
city by. Herodotus is right fn the main
facts, but quite wrong as to its extent.

According to Herodotus, Babylon was as
large as Paris, London and Berlin com-
bined. As a matter of fact, its real di-
mensions were equal to about one-fifth
of the superficial area of London.

The walls of Babylon, Herodotus says,
were of enormous size and thickness.
This is not so, as the German achaeolo-
gists have proved.

The principal town was on the left bank
of the Euphrates. It was built in the
form of a triangle, the sides of which
measured 4%, 3% and 5% kilometers. It
was surrounded by still traceable walls.
The diameter of the city was about 15
kilometers.

Much excavation has been accomplished,
with the happiest result. Several build-
ings have been unearthed which are easily
located in the Bible. One of these is the
Kasr or palace of Nebuchadnezzar. This
is identical with the Schuan of ancient
Scriptures. The Mew Year's Day proces-
sion for the Temple of Marduk started
from this point, and the king was obliged
to accompany It on pain of the forfeiture
of his throne.
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The principal Babylonian temple, Am-
ran, identical with the Bgasila of the
Scriptures, has also been discovered; also
the road between Egasila and the citadel
or palace of Schuana, called Ai-Bur-
Shabou.

Imgur Bel and Nimitl Bel, the great
Durani of Babylon, are not -walls, as had
been thought, but bastions.

The Babylon of the Bible is distinctly
not the city, but the fortified palace or
citadel of Nebuchadnezzar.

The hill Babil is probably the ruins of
the celebrated hanging gardens of Semir-
amis. The Tower of Babylon probably
stood near the Temple of Marduk, on the
spot now known as the hill Slkkurat.

Many extremely interesting finds have
been made proving the extraordinary
richne&s, elaboration and plentitude of de-
tail of the decorations of the palace.

Certain reconstruction and restoration
\u25a0will be reverentially carried out under the
direction of Dr. Koldewey, who expects to
be many years at work.

New Zealand, has so many rapid streams
and rivers that their water might be eas-
ilyutilized to supply motive power for ma-
chinery.

Allover the world Schlitz beer is known and is the standard.
In Vladivostock, Pretoria, Shanghai,, Singapore, Bombay, Cairo if
and Constantinople it is the beer ofcivilization. (X's

Schlitz beer has won the world's markets by its reputation for
purity, maintained for half a century. Wherever white men live M
Schlitz beer is acknowledged the pure beer. Our pledge to you
and our pledge to all nations is that never willa bottle of Schlitz 11

KIM eer go out until we have insured its purity; never a bottle ifrl
mum insufficiently aged. MM

Schlitz beer, wherever you find it, is healthful; it is.

m WORLD-FAMOUS 2
mnd ha* made Milwaukee famous

WUM 'Phone Main 707, Schlitz, 1209-11 Fourth St., Minneapolis.

SLAUGHTER OF THIRTY MOUNTAIN LIONS

How They Were Killed in a Big Round-Up by Trapper Montgomery
and His Indian Trailers in Arizona.

Tucson. (Ariz.) Correspondence San Francisco
Examiner.

Charley Montgomery, scout, cowboy, trap-
per and philosopher, is perhaps the most
talked of man in Arizona to-day. lie has car-
ried out one of the most gigantic round-ups
ever attempted in Arizona, and added new
laurels to' his reputations as a successful
hunter of wild beasts.

Ever since "Monte" left General Crook,
who employed him as a scout; he has been
hunting and trapping in Arizona, and he fre-
quently comes to Tucson. Having completed
his latest stand in the mountains, "Monte"
has come to Tucson to Bpend a few days. Hft
consented to sit for a picture after he had
taken off his mountain "harness," as he calls
his rough clothes.

"I don't often sit for pictures," said
"Monte" to the Examiner correspondent, "but
I will try and look my prettiest for you."

No hunter in Arizona makes more money
from bounties on bear, lion ecalps and wolves
than Montgomery, and his services are eager-
ly sought by the cattlemen.

The big round-up, which was mentioned In
the dispatches of the Examiner recently, oc-
curred at Colin Cameron's ranch in Santa
Cruz county, and several of the, Indian trail-
ers employed by Montgomery were killed by
the wild animals when the final closing in oc-
curred.

The hunter says that the flght was a hot
one, and he did not expect to get out alive.

Many of the animals got away, but Mont-
gomery, with his band of fearless Indian
trailers, shot twenty lions, several black bear,
half a dozen grizzlies, a number of lynxes
and about 100 coyotes.

The story of the round-up, the details of
the dangerous moments when the wild ani-
mals were gathered in Soldier canon, the per-
ilous efforts of the vaqueros to keep the mass
of beasts within bounds, is one which thrills
the blood as the narrator unfolds it.

Montgomery tells a plain story of the re-
markable hunt, yet he gives it a greater
charm because of the simple manner in
which he narrates an achievement which has
never been equaled in the southwest. He
does not claim all of the credit. 'The Mexi-
can vaqueros who were with him, the work
of "Snake George" and* the other American
cowboys who composed the brave band, come
in for words of praise.

Colin Cameron of the Lochlel ranch picked
out the best men he had to go with Montgom-
ery. All were crack shots, trained horsemen
—men who never waste a shell. They had
hunted lions before while working on the
great range which the cattle of Cameron's
ranch roam, but it is safe to say that none of
of them had ever taken part in such a gigantic
and dangerous round-up as Montgomery led
them into.

Lions, bears, wolves and coyotes have for
years terrorized and killed the young stock of
the Cameron ranch, and the efforts of hunting
them had been carried on in a desultory man-
ner. Whenever the bed of a lion wae found
the cowboys trailed the animal, and usually
found the beast, but there was never a con-
certed effort made to rid the ranges of the
bloodthirsty beasts which carried off hundreds
of calves and colts every year.

Montgomery had been hunting In the Hua-
chuca mountains for some time. In fact, he
has done nothing but hunt for years. He was
a scout employed to aid the government
troops in hunting Apache warriors, and he
says that Apache hunting is about the same
as lion hunting.

Colin Cameron planned the great round-up
and placed Montgomery at the head of a band
of hunters, every man of which was a fit
associate for Montgomery. The plan was
studied out, the party was divided into
squads; each little band had its work to do,
and the final round-up would bring the entire
crowd of hunters together with the livingre-
sult of their work. Soldier canyon was select-
ed as the point where the drive should end—
for there is an abrupt barrier there formed
by the great mountain range where the ani-
mals could be trapped with the least danger
to the hunters.

The party reft Colin Cameron's ranch
armed with ammunition and provisions for acampaign which would last for several weeks.
Each man carried two Colt six-shooters, three
belts, a holster upon every saddle containing
a rifle, and knives of various sizes complet-
ing the arms of warfare. Reaching the foot-
hills, Montgomery directed the movements of
his men.

places, watching calves, searching for the
beds of the lions, trailing them wher?
scarcely the print of their feet is left, and
with only the broken bits of seared grass or
broken twigs to guide the trailers In their
work. Yet the trained hunter works rapidly
and accurately upon such a trail, and it is
seldom that he is deceived.

Several days after the men had parted in
squads they were miles apart, the outposts
having ridden into the very heart of the
mountain range. Each squad set about its
work as though it were guided by no great
concerted plan, but was simply hunting on its
own account. But every forward movement
was in the direction of Soldier canyon.
Every fleeing lion was herded in that direc-
tion, and once the animal came within range
of the scent of live stock in the canyon the
work of the herders and hunters became
easier. The mountains were scoured in this
manner by each squad. Sometimes a hunter
found it possible to kill a lion or a bear, and
the spot was marked, but no time was lost
in packing the headway.

Following upon the heels of the hunters
and trailers were small bands of Indian
runners, who were assisted by hounds in
bringing into line the straggling beasts,
picking out the helpless young lions and
bears for immediate slaughter. The Indians
worked miles in the rear of the hunters,
and the frightened lions often passed within
range of the mounted hunters and were shot
down.
"I never say so many beasts In the moun-

tains before," said Montgomery. "The In-
dian runners sure filled the trees with lions,
and there want dogs enough to herd 'em."

The Indians were armed with rifles and
knives, and whenever a lion or bear got into
a tree it was brought down and left dead on
the ground. The killing did not stop the
progress of the chase. The canyons rung
with the mingled war cries of the Indian
runners, the cowboy yells, the roar of the
lions and the moan* of black and grizzly
bears. The brush cracked, the undergrowth
of pine and oak snapped as the horsemen and
the wild beasts crashed and bounded through
the deep gorges down the mountain side.

Coyotes and jack rabbits were frightened
from their hiding places and joined the mad
rush toward Soldier canyon; owls hooted,
birds of all kinds flew about in a wild'state
of excitement, and pandemonium reigned in
the Huachucas.

The wild rush brought out many liona
which would never otherwise have been dis-
covered; every cave threw out its refugees
as though nature had entered into the spirit
of the gigantic hunt. Occasionally the sharp
ringing report of a rifle echoed through t.he
canyons and resounded through the- trees.

The hunters planned to reach Soldier can-
yon at tb same time, and when one .con-
siders the magnitude of the hunt and the
distance the different squads were separated,
it will be seen that such a project was not
easily carried out. But Montgomery's gen-
eralship brought his forces In Soldier canyon
in triumph. From all sides came a rush of
wild beasts; the roar was deafening; the
horses of the hunters reared and snorted with

the intense excitement. The firing was rapid
and effective, and the big game was picked
out first. The indiscriminate mass of dash-
ing lions, bears, deer, wolves, wild hogs,
coyotes and jack rabbits was held close to-
gether in those wild minutes of the roundup,
crowding together as though they belonged to
a common herd. Down the "draws" and
canyons the animals rushed, falling into the
trap as though they sought protection from
the calves and colts which were bunched in a
frightened mass close to the wall of the
great canyon.

As the lions sprang over the projecting
rocks into the canyon the sharpshooters
picked them off, killingand wounding them,
and as the hunters followed close upon the
chase they were stopped frequently by a lion
or bear that tried to break through the lines.
The infuriated beasts attacked the horses
and the. hunters had many narrow escapes.
One or two were seriously injured.

The Indian ro'nners joined the horsemen,
and they were attacked by the beasts in a
hand-to-hand fight. One of the Indians was
torn to pieces by an enraged lion.

Several hundred animals fell into the can-
yon, and it was there that the great slaughter

took place. The men worked without uttering

a word at the last moment of the roundup.
They realized that accurate aim, cool work
and steady nerves would save them from a<
horrible death, for the lions and bears made a
struggle which was hard to combat. But few
of the animals got away. The canyon ran
with blood, and the escaping lions left trails
of blood which the Indian runners followed
with a vengeance.

Each squad was given a particular portion
of the mountains, and Soldier canyon was to
be their final rendezvous. The scope of the
country covered was so vast that it hardly
seems credible that such au undertaking
would prove successful. The hunting was
done at long range, the animals were herded
as though by magic.

Soldier canyon had been well baited sev-
eral days before the hunt began. Mexican
vaqueros had driven into the box canyon a
large number of calves. Colts were rudely
weaned from their mothers and placed in the
canyon. The choicest young "meat" of the
range was gathered for the lions to feed upon.
Barricades of rocks were built on the crest
of the canyon walls, where sharpshooters
were stationed to pick off the animals as they
came into the canyon to slaughter the young
stock. Desperadoes never planned a more
successful ambush.

After the slaughter the hills were again
scoured, and large numbers of beasts were
found in a wounded condition. The animals
killed numbered hundreds.

The scalps of the lions and bears were
packed to Tombstone and Nogales, where the
bounties were secured. But Colin Cameron
did not care for the bounties upon the scalps;

he paid Montgomery well for the work, which
rid his range of the destructive beases.

"Snake George" went back to his sweet-
heart, who is a sister of "Bravo Juan," the
train robber and fugutive from justice, and he
took with him many choice furs, which will
aid him in his suit for the Arizona girl's
hand.The hunters went into the roughest por-

tion of the mountain range; back into the
recesses where the lions, bears and wolves
made their homes—where they have always
dragged the stock for their young to feed
upon. The hunt was made at a time when
the animals have to skirmish hardest for
food, for in the late spring the stock leaves
the higher mountains and goes down into the
foothills.

Enticing lions and bears from the hiding

A POPULISTIC JUDGE
Hi* Satisfaction Expressed at One

Inrevemlble Decision.

From The Green Bag.
JudgeG for a long time had been

the dispenser of justice in one of the
judicial district courts in the early days
of Nebraska. His popularity with his
constituents was mainly due to his pop-
ulistic orations from the bench, together
with his well known aversion to regular
form and precedent in legal procedure,
especially in criminal cases. His zealous-
ness in behalf of the taxpayers overshad-
owed his judicial judgment to such an ex-
tent that his cases were almost without
exception reversed by the supreme court
for errors both large and small. For this
undue interference with his preroga-
tives the judge never lost an opportunity
to pay his respects to that august body.

In one of the more remote counties of
his district the inhabitants had been re-
lieved of many horses by some malicious
minded persons who had been systemat-
ically engaged in their vocation against
the peace and dignity of the state and
contrary to a certain lex non scripta in
such cases made and provided by the
court of Judge Lynch, who exercised con-
current jurisdiction with Judge G .
The horse thieves were apprehended, and
as a consequence thereof, on the morning
of Judge G 's arrival a throng of spec-
tators was witnessing the last rites over
the three ghastly forms dangling from the
trestlework of a nearby bridge. Judge
G was conspicuously present, and
his face bore one of those intense grins
which it is difficult to ascribe to pleasure
or to anger. He seemed to be restraining
himself with great difficulty from giv-
ing vent to his feelings—whether of ap-
proval or condemnation no one knew. It
was soon discovered, however, when hewas approached by the minister of the
town, whose countenance bespoke his
religious disapproval of the lynching.

"What do you think of this, judge?
Isn't it awful?" inquired the minister
with solemn indignation.

"What do I think of it?" quickly re-
sponded the judge, as if glad for an op-
portunity to give vent to his pent-up
feelings. "It's all right, by sir!
What do I think of It?" he repeated withemphasis; "I think, by , sir, no d dsupreme court will ever reverse that de-
cision; that's what I think of it!"

JUSTICE WAS TOO EXPENSIVE
So the Saddle Thief Got Off

Easily.

Youth's Companion.
A traveler in South America, R. B.

Montgomery added to his collection of
skins and bear furs, of which he has the
largest of any hunter in the southwest. The
old hunter has many friends in Arizona,
particularly among the fair sex, and he is
generous in bestowing gifts of beautiful skins
and furs. \u25a0

Montgomery will arrange another great
roundup in one of the mountain ranges next
spring.

Cunninghame Graham, says that his part-
ner, at that time in Uruguay, left a silver
mounted saddle in the railway station,
and after several days' absence found that
it had been stolen.

He informed the police, waited a day,
then two days, and found that nothing had
been done. Then he went down to see
the commissary of police, and found him
sitting in his office training two cocks to
fight.

Compliments duly passed, cigarettes
lighted and mate circulating, served by a
negro soldier in a ragged uniform with
iron spurs upon his naked feet, we
plunged into our talk.

"Ten dollars, comisarioV'
"No, senor, fifteen, and a slight gratifi-

cation to the man who brings the saddleback."
We settled at thirteen, and then the

commissary called the negro and said:
'Tio Gancho, get at once to horse, take

with you one or two men and scour thepago till you bring that saddle back!"
The next day the saddle was produced,

but it appeared that one of the silverstirrups had been lost. The commissary
was much annoyed, and after thinking thecase well out returned me $2.50 out of the
$13 I had agreed to Day.

A new silver stirrup cost $10 at theleast, but as the saddle was well worth$60, we parted friends—that is, we should
have done so had not the commissary had
another card to play.

"How long do you want the thief de-tained?'* he asked.
We wanted to be magnanimous, so we

answered loftily, "A month will do."
"All right," he replied. "Then I must

trouble you for $30 more for the man'smaintenance and for the jailer's fee."
I said instantly: "We are, of course,

ignorant of your laws, and perhaps we
have looked at the man's offense too se-verely. A week will do." 'So, after pay-
ing $5 down, we. left, knowing well that
the money would pass into the com-
missary's pocket.

Months afterward I learned that the
culprit had worked two days in cutting
down weeds in the public square. Thenhe had volunteered to join the army, was
received into the ranks and in a few
weeks rose to be sergeant.

"You have not gone to Europe, then as
you expected?" said Mrs. Fosdick to Mrs.
Spriggs.

"No," was the reply. "It's so difficult
for Mr. Spriggs to leave his business, and
really I couldn't go without him. And
then I read the other day about a ship
that broke her record. Think how dread-
ful it would be to be on a ship in the
middle of the ocean with her record
broken!"
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TOTING CORN JUICE
Not the Proper Work for Rural Mail

Carriers.

WHY THE PRACTICE WAS STOPPED

1 \u25a0•:-..•\u25a0• \u25a0 • . .\u25a0. ' , \u25a0\u25a0- . ;
Farmer*' Thirsty Sons Loose Good

, Liquid luMitlrutioit 'in •
Con»e<iuence.

Washington, July 26.—The postoffice de-
partment finally issued, on Wednesday,
its order forbidding rural free delivery
carriers from acting as agents for whole-
sale firms and express companies. Some
time ago readers of The Journal
were advised in these dispatches that
such an order was to be issued. The de-
partment concluded that the government
could not "stand for" the peddling of
whisky to folks in the rural communi-
ties, and this conclusion made the order
a certainty. The trouble originally arose
in North and South Dakota, Kansas and
lowa in the west, and Maine and New
Hampshire in the east. While liquor is
on sale in all of these states, in the
larger towns there are many counties
in each of them into which it does not
enter, and where the young men are
leading very regular lives. Into these
communities the rural free delivery car-
rier went, with his circulars advertising
certain brands of hand-made sour mash
goods from Chicago, St. Louis, Milwau-
kee, Minneapolis or New York. It seems
that in numerous case these circulars
were slyly placed in the hands of the
farmers' sons, who were not slow in giv-
ing the carrier an order.

It is at this point that the trouble be-
gan. The goods were delivered, to de-
scribe a typical case, the carrier leaving
his bottle or jug, which he had received
at the nearest express office, at some
convenient point, where it was found S/
the sons aforesaid. A general jolliflca-
tion resulted, in which the sons of nu-
merous farmers joined. The thing was
catching, and soon every farmer's "boy
for miles around was a regular patron of
the carrier, who was getting a good com-
mission for his orders. In other instances
the orders were taken for the heads of
toe families, the goods coming by express
and being delivered by the carriers as
agents for the express companies.

It Is easy to understand how such a
state of affairs as that Just described was
not long in degenerating into a first-class
nuisance. Complaints were made, first
to the local postmasters, and then to the
postofflce department in this city. An
investigation was put under way, and
while it was learned that the trouble was
worse in the prohibition states than else-
where—that is to say, was causing more
of an uproar—it was common in all states
having rural free delivery. The whisky
merchants of the big cities had systemat-
ically gone to work among the carriers,
providing them with circulars, price
cards, etc., and constituting them regular
agents for the sale and delivery of all
kinds of wet goods. The government
quickly made up its mind that it could
not be a party to any such transaction,
and the order of last Wednesday followed
logically.

It Is said that the wholesale liquor men
are the only ones who have attempted to
extend their trade in the rural districts
in any large way.

lowa Political Conditions.
James McCabe, an attorney from Coun-

cil Bluffs, was in Washington a few days
ago, and talked in an interesting way
about the present contest between lowarepublicans for the several offices whichare td be parcelled out by the state con-
vention next month. He said:

Not in twenty years has there been such an
Intense factional quarrel among lowa repub-
licans as now, and it seems to be growing
every day in intensity. Mr. Cummins of Dcs
Moines has within about 100 votes of a ma-
jority of the state convention, which, in the
number of Its delegates, will be the largest
ever held. One would think that Mr. Cum-
mins would be able to secure that number of
additional votes on the floor of the conven-
tion, but that is by no means certain. There
are five or six other candidates for governor,
and the lines are very closely drawn. It is
no secret throughout our state that the Bur-
lington and North-Western railroads have
been a great power in our politics, but up till
this year the Rock Island has abstained from
taking a hand. Now that road is well under-
stood to be backing Mr. Cummins, and the
other two roads are opposing him. But he
has an admirable organization in lowa, com-
posed very largely of young men. When he
entered the gubernatorial fight it wag figured
that he would be 200 votes short of enough to
nominate. The strength he has developed has
surprised his opponents.

Populism is dead in Nebraska and Kansas,
tout the democrats are in sore straits in both
states. The old-line democrats are gradually
but surely getting the organization under
their control, but Mr. Bryan still has a strong
personal following. In lowa the republican
majority is so large that the democrats have
no prospects whatever of winning. But were
the democratic party well organized and har-
monious in Kansas and Nebraska it would
put the republicans to a severe test. The re-
publicans in both states are in almost open
revolt against present political conditions.

Takes a Japanese Bride.
A New York newspaper man, cousin

to James Whitcomb Riley, has married
a beautiful Japanese girl of high family,
who came to this country to be educated.
Japan has paid a high price for her west-
ern schoolarship. It is said on good au-
thority that the mortality among Japanese
students who have gone abroad is 40 per
cent. The young lady in question is the
daughter of a Japanese lady of high caste
and a British army officer. After comiug
to America she decided to remain here
and devote herself to literary work.

Tom Watson of Georgia, the populist
tail to the Bryan kite in 1896, is to go
upon the lecture platform. The demand
for his services is already quite heavy,
and is increasing. He was recently of-
fered $300 per night by an eastern lec-
ture bureau, but is holding out for $500.
The Atlanta News says of him:

.Mr. Watson has made a great deal of money
practicing law since he quit politics, and has
invested much of it in farms. He finds time
to study and write a good deal, as his "His-
tory of France" bears witness. At present he
is engaged on a biography of Napoleon, whinh
he expects to finish by Christmas. Mr. Wat-
son finds the practice of law irksome. His
business is largely the defense of men
charged with capital offenses, and he feels
the responsibility so keenly that he cannot
sleep at night while a case is pending. For
this reason Mr. Watson turns to the lecture
platform as a means of income, free from
such burdensome anxiety and more in keep-

ins with his scholarly tastes.

—W. W. Jermane.

MR. GAGE AND DOOLEY
The Secretary of the Treasury*

Fondness for Dunn's Effusions.

Charleston News and Courier.
Secretary Gage is one of the most wel-

come visitors at the White house, and
especially on Tuesdays and Fridays, the
cabinet days. In addition to being one
of the ablest financiers this country has
ever known, the secretary of the treasury
is an inimitable story teller, amd par-
ticularly excels iv Irish dialect. He is
an ardent admirer of Philosopher Dooley,
and reads the essays of the Chicago re-
porter with a great deal more interest
sometimes than the book of statistics is-
sued by the treasury department.

When the cabinet assembled in the ex-
executive office at the Whit© House, the
usual greeting of the president to Sec-
retary Gage is: "What does Dooley have
to say about the condition of affairs to-
day?" This is the cue for the secretary
of the treasury to take out of his pocket
the latest effusions of Dooley in explain-
ing to his friend Hennessy what is trans-
piring in the world at large, and public
business is suspended for the time being
while the secretary of the treasury en-
lightens the president and cabinet re- J

garding the situation politically and oth-
erwise in Irish dialect.

This will account for the outbursts of
merriment which are usually the accom-
paniment of a cabinet meeting at the
White House, and which have hitherto
been a mystery to those who have heard
the unexpected sound issuing from the
apartment in which the president and his
advisers are supposed to be discussing
matters of great import. Secretary Gage
possesses the knack of reading or telling
a funny story with an unmoved expres-
sion of countenance.

IN THE WRONG PLACE.

Boston Herald.
Speaking of the emotional tendencies of

the negro in religious affairs, Mr. Wash-
ington tells of an old colored woman who
went to an Episcopal church. She went
up to the gallery and prepared to enjoy
the services. She grew steadily more and
more noisy, carrying on at a great rate,
and attracting general attention. The
sexton went up to remonstrate.

"What's the matter, my good woman?"
he began.

"Oh, I am so happy!" she said, waving
her hands. "De Lord has come; His glory
is all about heah. I's got religion at last."

"Very good, sister," said the sexton, in
a very mollifying tone, "but don't make
so much noise. This is no place to get re-
ligion."
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ANOTHER DAY OF
BARGAIN CHANCES FOR YOU

Nothing but Good Seasonable Merchandise at
Prices to effect an immediate clean-up of
every item advertised.

\u25a0
'\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 •\u25a0 - \u25a0 " '\u25a0- \ ' .' \u25a0 \u25a0\u0084 .-^\u25a0,... , \u25a0

Wftclt fiftAflc \u25a0\u25a0Special for Saturday—Our entire stock of
WVadH UUUM9 fine Irish Dimities, in both light and dark

colors, that sold all the season for 25c and '35c. ' 4] ?S} g^
Special for Saturday, per yard, only ........; ..." OC
Foulardine and English Dimities that "were sold for 4?%1 g+
18c to 22c. Special for Saturday, per yard, 0n1y...... E^£@
Satin Raye Dimities and Broche Rayure Soie—These are some
of the newest Wash Goods made, printed figures with silk dots
and stripes; sold all this season at 55c and 65c.
Special for Saturday only, per yard .. *• \u25a0 2^*
At 7£c per yard— balance of our stock of Lawns and Dim-
ities, that were sold at 12£c and 15c, Special for . . "71 fllSaturday only, per yard ...... ...*........ /2™
HsinfllfOl'l^lflbfe Men's pure Irish linen hemstitched hand-
iiailUHGlbliieid kerchiefs; plain and with handsome hand
embroidered initials;; the kind you usually pay 15c to 4 Ig%
20c for; special for Saturday, each ..........!... 122, ' \u25a0 "\u25a0 \u25a0. "'' \u25a0

\u25a0

\u25a0\u0084'..'. ' "' " \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0'\u0084-,. • ... .
Ladies' extra fine pure Irish linen hemstitched Handkerchiefs,
with the popular narrow hem—worth 15c each—also ladies' fine
sheer linen initial handkerchiefs, with handsome wreath and pretty
medallion—worth up to 18c each —all in one lot; to close 4 thg*
out Saturday, each only ............... J IUU

Mfili's Flirnkhillire Men's Summer. Night Shirts, lowHI6II a rUrnismilgs;. cut neck, fancy trimmed, without
collar, extra values for Saturday. : &oL&hx%.
Each only .................... .......... OUI?
Men's fine Hose in fast black and tan, double soles and high
spliced heels, the kind you always buy for 25c per pair; a lot to
close out Saturday, ; 4Q A Or three pairs Rtfl*>
per pair..........;..... EdC for f OUC

UltlhrnllsiC Ladies' fine union twill silk and taffeta Umbrei-
VIIIMIOIiaO las, with beautiful line of new up-to-date
handles; goods made to sell at $2.50 each. A lot fl> \u25a0? Oft
to close out Saturday, each, only M# I"O
Ladies' and men's black silk serge Umbrellas, made on best para-
gon frame with steel rod, case and tassel; elegant line .of natural
and fancy trimmed handles; worth to $1.50 each. Sat- QA^urday special bargain, each, only «F©v

Wflflifin'e Illtflarwaar Ladies' fine Vests, low neck andIfOmen S UnUerWßdr sleeveless, also low neck and
short sleeves, silk tape, medium and extra large •# Ca 2 *or
sizes. Special bargain Saturday, eaah ...... 1...^ Bull 25c
Ladies' extra fine silk luster Richelieu ribbed vests, assorted
pretty, delicate colors, silk trimmed and silk tape, low neck and
sleeveless, a regular 50c vest—a lotto close out SaturdayQQ^
Special bargain each, only Oww

0fifSfitS Straight front Corset, inch clasp with low drop
VIII9619 bust and medium back; made of gA^
lisle net; price. uUv
Straight front Corset, splendid up-to-date garment for \u25a0

;fl^4 -
summer wear, light and strong, imported batiste, price ..... w \u25a0

H nilABIC -^uc^esse Lace Braids, white and cream, all O
lIOIIUnS styles, any width, special, per yard ...Uv

flrilO'O'Stttc' QllllflriA* air Brushes, solid backs, besturuggisis dUniinCS English bristles, esw&*%
each............... ?........... 6iOv

251, 253, 255 Nicollet Avenue
TROUBLE FOR THE SUMMER GIRL.

Newark Sunday Call.
The girl with bare arms, browned and even

blackened in the sun, has been prominent in
the country and at the seashore. Xo protes-
tations of parents have influenced the girls to
avoid this sun-burning, which often lasts
until late in the winter and looks curious
enough with a fall costume. But the girls
are themselves beginnig to take alarm. As
many men know, exposure of the arms to
light and air encourages the growth of hair
and the arms take on a covering which is
not pretty, and girls especially object to It,
and it does not disappear with the tan.
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P You encourage competition and
p . foster a home enterprise.

ff PROMPT AND RELIABLE
i SERVICE.

!^^^^B» If you are driving across a railroad
RF^^HF 1' track and hear the screech of an ap-

»>' '^ proaching engine, you don't stop to

iiP**lil /^**iiv sec whether a train is coming. You get off the ;
mj^--* x^ - track.

"\u25a0?\u25a0'\u25a0'.•\u25a0' Vhen you arise in the morning with aches and pains shooting
B& through you from hips to shoulders; with that tired, stupid disposition
W' and general run-down feeling, then you may be sure there is some-
I thins wrong with your, liver or kidneys, or both. Don t wait to make .

sure! It is a fair warning.

McLean's Linger
and XJdney Hatm

Will cure you. It is an unfailing remedy in all diseases affecting the
liver and kidneys; or urinary functions. It is the best for Diabetes,
Dropsy, Gall-stones, Gravel, Jaundice, Rheumatism, etc.

I Sold by all druggists. Made by

I The Dr. J. H. McLean Medicine Co., St. Louie, Mo.


