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THE RED CLOUD CHIEF.

CHAPTER VIIL—(Continued.)

My hitherto matter-of-fact life had
suddenly received its “baptism” of
mystery and romance; and with it an-
other Inltiation—that supreme reveia-
tion which comes but once in o man's
Iife, and having come, loaves its mark
upon it forever—the revelation of
love,

“Your message, sir,” sald the tele-
graph clerk at my elbow. I tore open
the yellow envelope, and read—

“Molton  Junction—No  Gladstone
bag left here, or Inquired for to-day."”

Then Miss Branscombe had not dis-
ecovered her mistake. Moreover, her
destination was some point beyond
Molton, or she would certainly have
had time to detect the change of bag-
gage.

I eent a meesage to NMiss Elmslie at
Forest Lea, announcing my return
that night and requesting that 1if con-
venient a carringe might meet me at
the statlon, and then I prepared to
got through as best | might the hours
of supense which lay before me.

My heart beat faster as the evening
express neared Molton Junction, 1 was
on the platform nlmost as soon as the
train stoppad. The station was un-
usgually quiet, and the platform clear
from one end to the other; there was
no slgn of the slight, graceful figure
for which I sought eagerly. 1 did not
give up hope until the last moment,
After a hurried Inguiry at the cloak
room I lingered by the carriage door
until the train was absolutely in mo-
tion, and then resumed my seat with a
blank chill of disappointment. Miss
Branscombe was evidently not return-
ing to Forest Lea that night,

The loss of the will—sgerlous as such
n loss would be to me both personally
and professionally —occupled no place
in my mind as I traveled on toward
Forest Lea. 1 belleve 1 had entirely
forgotten the lesser misfortune in what
seemed to me the greater—the disap-
pearance of Miss Branscombe from her
home. That she was the victim of
some deeply lald plot on the part of
her cousin I never doubted; the rec-
tor's precautions had been taken too
late. Possibly had 1 spoken of last
evening's discovery Miss Branscombe's

ean hear, she's dying. She was &
very old lady, and she’s been bad this
slx months o more. She was took
worsa tonight.”

1 groaned invardly., Then the rec-
tor's heip was lost at this eritical junc-
ture. It was a fatality; I must tell
my story to Miss Eimslie, and that
without a moment's loss of time, From
her 1 might gain the Information nec-
essary to put me on the track of the
misgulded girl

Miss Elmslie met me at the door of
the little morning room deavoted to her
use and Migs Branscombe's; there was
no slgn of agltation or anxiety in her
manner--nothing but cordlality and
satisfaction at my "appearance.

“80 good of you, Mr. Fort, to come
back so goon!” she exclaimed. “And
how tired you must be after your two
journeys! 1 am glad you were able to
return to us at once, We need your
help more than ever, for we have had
another shock tonight. The poor dear
rector hag been cilled away to—I fear

~his mother's death bed. Ah, the
world 18 full of sorrowful things! Buot
come in, Mr. Fort"—as 1 stood rooted

to the threshold, “Come in to the
fire. What—what is the matter?'
What. Indeed? No wonder that 1

gtared with dropped jaw and wonder-
gtricken eyes, for in an arm chalr by
the fire, which the chilly evening ren-
dered comfortable, 1 Dbeheld Nona
DBranscombe,

CHAPTER VIIL

Yes, it was Nona Branscombe in the
flesh, and not a gpivit, as in my fArst
utter bewilderment 1 had half imag-
ined. She was wrapped In a light
fleecy shawl; her face was pale as
deattt, and her whole attitude full of
listless weariness, She looked llke
one who had wept until she could weep
no more, and had given up the strug-
gle with grief out of sheer exhaustion.
I fancied that a faint wave of color
stole over the pale cheeks as she held
out her hand to me, but she did not
speak, and sank back again amongst
her cushions,

Miss Elmslie pressed food and drink
upon me with kindly hosplitality, and
talked In  her purling cheery way,
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“IN AN ARMCHAIR NEAR THE FIRE I BEHELD NONA BRANBCOMBE."

guardians would have been on the
alert and thls evening's escapade
would have becn prevented. A girl,
inexperlenced, innocent, confiding—
as, in spite of all, I could swear Nona
was—might have been drawn into any
step, however extreme—even Into 2
hasty and secret marriage—by the fas-
cinating and clever spendthrift to
whom she had given her girlish affec-
tion, belleving him to be unjustly
disinherited—In her own favor,

Only a few hours had elapsed since
fer flight, however. Was It too late
to save her? Hardly, There could be
no marriage before the morning, if so
soon. 1 would go at once to the rec-
tor and glve him the clue I held. It
was just possible—a dozen things were
possible.

The cool night wind blowing upon

my heated brow, as 1 sat once more
behind the splendid chestnut, seemed
to let light and air together in on the
subjecl and to lift me out of the
trough Into which I had sunk. Hope
came to my heart. I was impatient to
confer with the reetor. No, it was
certainly not too late, I decided.

The rectory was close to the gates
of the Lea, I directed my Jehu to
gtop there firat

“I have to see the rector,” I ex-
plaiped. “They have not gone to bed.
I see lights!"

“The rector, £ir?" sald the man,
pulling up, Rowever. “Mr, Heathcote
went to Howmere just as 1 started to
fetch you. FHe was sent for, and he'll
not be back vet, even if he comes to-
night. It's a good ten mile to How-
mere,"”

“Sont for!" ~then It was all right, 1
breathed a devoul thanksgiving. Her
guardlan had followed Nona—she was
safe,

The man's next words demolisked
this hope,

“It's bis mother. sir. From what I

whilst I listened and ate
dream.

“It has been a long day."” Miss Elm-
lie said, “and there has been so much
lo do. 1 made Nona keep her room un-
til dioper time, and then came
the shock of the rector's summons.
Dear, dear—to think that Mrs, Heath-
cote should follow the dear Colonel
80 soon!" She glanced at Nona, and
changed the subject. “Had you a
pleasant journey, Mr. Fort?"

“Yes,” I answered, rousing myself
with an effort, “it was very pleasing up
to a certain polnt. Then a little ad-
venture befell me.” 1 had my eyes
fixed upon Miss Branscombe as [ spoke;
thers was no change in her attitude, no
Interest In her still, weary face,

“An adventure?' exclalmed Miss
Elmslle. “What was 1t?”

I determined to make a bold stroke,

“T lost my bag.” I replled, watch-
ing the motionless figure in the arm
chalr,

“Lost your bag!" echoed Miss Elms-
lle. “Dear me—I hope you found it
again.”

“No, I have not found it up to this
time,” T answered. “I belleve it was
exchanged by a fellow passenger—a
lady"—still no sign trom Nona—'who
left her own In its place"

“But the rallway oMclals—the—the
telegraph,” sald Miss Elmslie,who was
always confused and helpless in emer-
gencles—"they can get it back for you.
Have you made inquirles?

“Yes," I answered, steadlly, I have
made Inquiries, and"—with emphasis—
“l think 1 have traced the lady.”

MIiss Branscombe lifted her hand at
this moment and leaned her cheek
upon it, shading her face from my
view. My shot had told at last.

“You have traced her?"’ sald Mlss
E!mslle. “Ah, then it will be all right!"

“Yes, 1 hope It will be all right,” 1

a8 in a

echoed

“How wery awkward” sald Mies 1
Flmalfe, “for the lady as well as for
you! Dear me, Mr. Fort,
will soon get back your own property.
Can we send to the statlon in the
morning? Or l& thers now anything you
want for tonight. Austin can attend to
it If you will agk him.”" #*

“Thank you,” I replied, “the bag con-
taniad nothing but papers.”

“Papers!” exclalmed Misa Himaslle.
“Then you must be very anxlous, Mr
Fort. Do let us send-—or had you ©os
better go yourself?”

“Thank you," I responded; g hava
no doubt T ghall recover svarything —
in the morning.”

“How cool you are!” sald Miss Elms
Ite. I should be in a fever'

“1 think 1 will go to hed now,"” sald
Miss Branscombe, rising languldly
from her chalr,

“l will come up stalrs  with you”
gald Miss Elmsile, starting up and tak-
ing Nona's arm in her own. *I shall
not say good-night, Mr. Fori; you have
not finished your supper. Please don't
hurry—1 am coming back.”

Miss Branscombe bowed and held
out a limp, nerveless hand as 1 opened
the door for her exit. She shivered just
a little, oo, and drew her shawl more
¢losely sbont her, but there was nei-
ther guilt nor confuglon—only wearl-
ness and sorrow—in the eyes which
met mine for an instant, Then the
two ladies crossed the hall and mount-
ed the wide shullow stalrs,

Migs Elmslie came down presently.

nity of making the exchange quietly
in my abseuce—she had shown her-
self a person of resources, and 1 had
little doubt that this would be her
line of action. It would involve no
explanation of awkwardness, 1 lifted
the bag almost with a smile—the ad-
venture interested me. There at the
bottom was still the half-effaced label
—"llotel —gia, Venezla," Miss Brans-
combe then had in some way falled to
be equal to the occaslon; possibly she
had been, as Miss Elmslle expressed it,
too “worn-out” to attempt the transfer
that night,

I opened my portmanteau, and there
amongst my own possessions lay the
large light gray dust cloak and the
yellow paper-covered volume left be-
hind by my traveling companion; there
were the penclled words, “Nona
Branscombe"—tangible evidence that
the day's ndventure had been no [l-
lusion or case of mistaken {dentity, as
I was half tempted at times to believe,
I fell asleep, after much troubled toss-
ing, and dreamt of Nona Branscombe,
at the Colonel's funeral, wrapped in
her gray dust cloak, and carrying in
her hond my Gladstone bag, with
“Yenezia"™ in large letters on It

(To be continued,)

INTERESTING ITEMS.

Great Britain pays $90,000,000 annu-
ally to America and the English col-
onies for butter. The people who buy
high-price butter want it swest and
fresh, and this Is possible only when
the cows are eating spring grass, As
it Is not always spring in England it
stands to reason that butter has to be
brought from those places where
spring is. First the Londoner gets his
butter from west England, Normandy
and Brittany, Then the butter of
northern Denmark follows and Austra-
llan butter comes next—English winter
is Australian spring.

In a recent lecture by Dr. Charles B.
Dudley, chlef chemist of a certain rail-
road, it Is shown how the costs of the
distinctively little things mount up in
the offices of a large rallway system.
For Instance, he shows that it costs
the railroad each year about $1,000 for
pins, $5,000 for rubber bands, $5,000
for ink, $7.000 for lead pencils, ete. The
fact that It costs nearly as much for
stationery with which to carry on the
husiness as It does for iron, as Dr. Dud-
ley asserts, is Indeed startling. Some
roads have realized the extent of waste
in such directions and have, among
other measures, ordered that a large
part of the communications between
their varlous officials shall be written
on pads of manlla paper Instead of on
regular letter heads.

There i8 no one from John O'Broat's
to Land's End, England, who bestows
more of his means to philanthropie
causes than Lord Overtoun, to. whom
his father, James White, left a f'ortune
closaly approaching $10,000,000. Sev-
enty-odd years ago the father of Lord
Overtoun and hls brother John took
possession of an old soap and soda
works near Rutherglen and converted
it into a factory for the production of
bichloride of potash. It is related of
the founder of the business that he wae
wont to stand inslde the gate of his
works at night and if he found any
particles of chrome—a chemical for
which he recelved 20 cents a pound ia
those days—adhering to boots or
clothes he would stop the man with
the remark: “Hey, man! gang back
and daud your shin. Div ye no see
ye're calrryin’ awa’' siller when ye calr-
ry crum on yer bitts?' Johm Camp-
bell White, the present owner uf the
chemlical works at Rutherglen, was
created first Baron Overtoun n 1853,
taking the title from his estate in
Dumbartonshire, He was born in
1843 and was educated at Glasgow uni-
versity. He is certainly one of the
buslest men In the country, and besides
belng a deputy lieutenant and convener
for Dumbartonshire, Is president of in-
numerable religlous and plulunhroplc

socleties,

BLACK JAKE, OUTLAW

I hopa you ,

B1G REWARD FNR HIM DEAD
OR ALIVE.

An Ountlaw from Youthh Who flas Ter-
rorieed Arizona and New Mexieo - His
Career of COrimes In Arizons — Worth
Five Thousand Dolisrs,

Black Jake, the Arizona desperado,
is worth $6.000 to the man who takes
him elther dead or alive. This outlaw,
who has been terrorizing Arizona and
New Mexico for several years, has suc-
cessfully eluded the detectives and
cowhoys who have been on his trail
Black Jake has been n tough from
boyhood and committed his first mur-
der when bhut 20 years old, He was
left $1.600 by a relative in 1883, and
spent all the money In a month In
Phoenix and Yuma. Then he drifted
down to Sonora, Mexico, and the few
people who remember him thought he
was probably dead down there until
the news came that he was the head
of a reckless gung of bandits who were
after gold coln at the sacrifice of any
lite that baMed thelr eforts,

About August 8, 1806, seyveral men
employed in the general merchandise
store of the Hualipl Mining Company,
two miles north of Kingman, Arizona,
were roused from thelr noonday slestas
behind the counters one hot, bllstering
day, by four cowboys who walked®in

“Poor child,” she =ald, "she ls abso-
: . (0 v 8. One
lutely worn out! She has cried the and asked to see some saddle
whole day. 1 hope she will sleep now; of the store men started to go ‘“'"“‘";"
L : . 2 ' % s . wil-
that §s the best restorer. She has had | 10 Show the strangers his stock of sa
ileen vet." dles, The others were too warm and
1!0\; Ntll:‘ '-l' .l ince on galning my bed sleepy to move, but the moment \hey
: st glune 1 . ] .
runr: was i;t-\u-r:l the Gladstone bag|®8W each of the supposed l”"r""““‘l'“
51 ‘ : ) . e 9 wwoly=
which stood beslde my portmanteau whip nurt Itlu 0 I-I:m] 'II|II|1I:: :-l:”m: -:::nv
Nona had probubly taken the opportu- | €8 at full cock they e mbat

very much awake,

When each of the store men looked
into the muzzle of a pistol as It Into
the mouth of a rallroad tunnel he saw
that he und his store companions were
in the hands of bandits, While one
bandit, a tall, dark complexioned fel-
low, with deep-set eyes and mammoth
tattooed stars on hls hands, went
about the store seeking money and
transportable valuables, the store men
were kept looking at very close range
into the muzzles of cocked revolvers
In ten minutes, perhaps, some $1,400
In coln was taken, for there Is not the
convenience of bank deposits lo fron-
tier settlements,

Then the storekcepers were bound
and gagged. One of them, John A,
Bighop, resisted, and in the scrimmago
was stabbed to death, The bandits
bound the other men tighter, and,
hastening out, were soon on thelr bron-
cos outside, Before any of the men
in the store could get looge and give
the alarm the bandits were miles away
on the alkall desert, whera no one but
a few poor, starved Hualipl Indians
live In a territory of about 700 sguare
miles.

The sheriff had no sooner get out to
séck the bandits than the Information
came that the office force of the Reso-
lute Minlng Company, fifty miles over
toward Ash Fork, had been held up,
bound, and gagged by the same gang
on the day previous to the robbery
and murder at Kingman, Some thirty
ounces of gold and coln to the amount
of $100 had been gtolen from the cafe.

In the Jatter part of the following
month Black Jake and his gang robbed
the bank at the rich cattle and minlng
town of Nogales, Arizona. It was a
very bold deed., Three entered the
lnk. One covered the president, who
was outslde the ralling; another
stepped to the window and called the
teller, who was sitting at some dis-
tance, and ordered him to hold up his
hands, The teller promptly obeyed,
and started to walk to the window, but
was stopped before he could get there.
The third man went down to the end
of the ralling to get behind it and at
the cash. At the end he saw an open
door leading into a room where sey-
eral men were planning an irrigation

BLACK JAKE,
scheme. He promptly held them up,
Each man was thus busy holding some
person with his six-shooter, and there
was no one left to shovel the money
into the bag.

Reallizing that something must be
done to change the combination, the
man who had the Irrigation conven-
tion st bay promptly shut the door on
it. The slamming of the door at-
tracted the attention of the gentleman
at the teller's window, and he turned
to see what the trouble was. The In-
stant the robber turned, the teller
made a Jump for his window, under-
neath which, on a shelf, reposed the
bank six-shooter, which he grabbed
and began shooting.

Over one hundred shots were fired
inside of three minutes. Every man
who could get & gun and n horse took
the trall. A skirmilsh epsued among
the rocks in the Los Anlmos canyon,
Black Jake lost his horse, but got the

one ridden by the sheriff of Plma coun-
Ly and escaped Into Bonora. Mexico.

Three months passed and the arl-
fona people began to hope and then
to think that the Black Jake band had
decided to remain permanently (n the
republic of Mexico, Laie one nlght, In
January, 1897, when the alr was a 1it-
tle chilly In the semi-trople reglons,
five men Iin mosks walked In upon a
faro game at Deming, N, M. Wi
four of the masked mon covered the
eleven gamblers and Kept thelr hanas
awny abave thelr heads, the tallest of
the masked men gave hiz whole at-
tention to the cashler of the layoul.
That oMclal reached for his platol, but
he was too slow. He was shot in the
face and he dropped forward on the
green table, The rabbers wers gone in
n twinkling

Three murders were added in 1888 to
the eatnlogue of crimes attributed to
the notorious band. One was the
shooting of a passenger on the stage
from Tombstone to Grant Springs, in
Arlzonn, when that vehicle was held
up and the passengers plled thelr
watches, purses and other valuables In
a heap for the use of the bandits, An-
othey murder was that of a switch-
man for the Atlantle & Pacific Rall-
road Company at Navajo, because,
probably, he was suspected of having
recogniszed the gang and of having
plans for telling his suspieions to the
sherify,

The Santa Fe west-bound overiand

MARSHAL HALL
was held up by the gang west of Gal-
lup in June, '08. The express messenger
was shot, the safe was dynamited, and
a sack of gold and currency was se-
cured, Sheriff Lawrence and twenty
carefully plcked men chased the gang

for two weeks, Heavy ralns fell, and
not the falntest clue remalned for
tralling the ouilaws across hundreds of
miles of sunbaked soll In an uninhab-
ited region, The general merchandlse
store of the Phelps Mining Company,
at Hueneme, in Yavapal county, A, T,,
was robbed one day last November,
while two employes there were at din-
per, and the two other m-n In the
store were bound and gagged, but only
a few dollars were had.

This gang Is well acqualnted with a
large section of the country, and
there are few men that will openly
and single<handed do anything against
them. In n posse It |s different, A
number of the men are thelr friends
and help them with food, horses and
information. Others are llving on ex-
posed ranches, where (he robbers can
coms in, if they are revengeful, and
kill the man who has helped an officer,
or they can kill stock and run oftf
horses, The gang ls often seen by
cowboys and men living on ranches,
and to them the robbers have told thelr
versions of thelr experiences,

The lust congresa overhauled the
law regarding the emoluments of
United States marshals, and now If a
marshal sends out a men to make an
arrest, and the deputy does not get the
man he goes after, the government will
not pay him anything., Under the pro-
viglons of this law It was impossible
for Unlted States Marshal Hall to get
men to take the trall, Even a dep-
uty marshal wants to know that he
will e pald for his time from when
he starts on a trall until he Is killed,
He objects more to working for nethe
ing than he does to getting killed,

A Unique Violin, .

A unique violin has been made by a
Missourl man. The back I8 of cherry
from a table more than a century old,
which formerly belonged to the How-
ard-Payne College. In the center of
the back are Inserted twenty-one
pleces of wood from the Holy Land,
one being from a grapevine that grew
In the Garden of Gethsemane. Around
the margin are set in & row small
pleces of wood, diamond-shaped, gath-
ered from all over the clvilized world,
In one end of the back Is inserted a
horseshoe made of castor wood, and
in the other end s the Image of a rab-
bit carved In cherry, There are In all
over one hundred and fifty pleces of
wood, and the only tools used in the
manufacture of the instrument were a
pocket knife and a half-Ineh chisel.—
New York Tribune,

Whippsd by Whitecnps.
A mob of whitecaps near White Oak
church, near Owingsville, Ky., the
other night tovk Willls Manley from
his home and gave him 100 lasheg with
hickory switches, Manley had been
uotified by the whitecaps to leave Bath
county and had falled to observe the
warning. Tho whitecaps also visited
the house of Eliz, Wright, near by,
and razed it to the ground. The chargs
against Manley and the Wright woman
wis for keeping disorderly houses, The
couple left the county at once,

Canse of It
Margery—They say ho married that
rich old mald out of plque. Lillle—
Yes; he was plqued ot bis uncle for
neglecting him in his will

'ELL THE WEATHER.

HOW TO LEARN ADW HOT AND
HUMID WE ARE.

[he Shurps. Ton, Are Able to (aness on
the Prospects of Cool Waves and
Fheir Dumtion —Peep at ths United
Nintes Nureaw.

All sorts of Instruments and nppa-
‘atus are used by the United States
Weather Dureau to determine meteor-
slogleal conditions and prospects. For
mensuring the exact temperature at its
varlons statlons are the thermograph
and the maximum and minimum ther-
mometers.  The former gives a con-
Unuous record of the temperature; the
atter two show respectively the high-
Wt and lowest for ench twenty-four
aours.  For studying the pressure of
he atmosphere, the stations of the
veather burean are equipped with sell-
‘oglstering  anerold, baragraphs and
mercurial barometers. Readings from
wih are corrected for the altitudes of
she station, and the Intter for varia-
lons In temperature. The determina-
don of humidity, or relative humidity,
18 1t 1s called by the weathor bureau,
3 aecomplished by means of two ther-
nometers, the so-called dry-bulb and
he wet bulb., The first Is the ordi-
anry thermometer, by which the tem-
oerature I8 Indleated, The second I8
almlilar, exeopt that the mercury bulb
fa surrounded by a cloth, which may
be saturated with water. When this 18
lone, ale I8 made artifielally to pass
over the saturated eloth, which causes
the water to evaporate rapidly, The
heat whith Is rendered latent by this
procesa comes from the mercury of the
thermometer, making It desc¢end In the
tube with a rapidity proportional to
that of evaporation, In dry alr the lat-
ter procesa s much more rapld than
o damp air, and by noting the differ-
ence of the reading of the dry-bulb
and wet-bulb instruments, and making
a simple mathematical computation,
the relative humidity ls determined. It
I8 read in hundredths, 100 meaning alr
saturated with molsture, and zero, air
free from It, The former point is some-
timen reached, though never the latter,
The slgnal service makes use of two
instruments in studying the wind—a
vane with automatic electrical indica-
tor for showing Its directlon and the
anemometer for reglstering the veloc-
ity. Holth of these are expoted to the
unobstructed violence of the wind,
though connected electrically with the
indicators which are in the office be-
low, Both the instruments register
continually upon a drum revolved by
clockwork, and at any time the direc-
tion and velocity of the wind can be
geen at a glance, The apparatus used
by the weather bureau for determining
the charactor of the day ls known at
the “sunshine recorder.”
of a thermometer, with Its bulb black-
ened Lo Increase the absorption of heat
from direct sunlight, Inclosed In &
vacuum tube, to prevent as far as pos-
sible the direct Influence of the tem-
perature of the surrounding alr., The
plece of apparatus I8 in such a posi-
tlon as to recelve the sun's rays the
entire day. When the direct rays
strike the blackened bulb the mercury
suddenly rises and closes an electrical
clrenit, which ecauses a record to be
made upon the revolving drum In the
office below, When the sun Is obgoured
the mercury drops again, and the cir-
cnlt I8 broken. The computation In
tenths of the possible sunshine hours
Is made by the weather official. The
latest device used by the weather bu-
renu for measuring the precipitation
consists of a hopper or scale pan,
which Is constructed #o0 as to tip and
empty lisell, and et the same time
make an eleetrical Indlcation of the
fact In the office below for each one-
hundredth of an inch precipitation. By
counting these records upon the re-
volving drum the officers can tell the
exact time the rapldity and the amount
of precipitation for each shower or pe-
riod of raln. s
Bodn

Animals That Keep Guard,

It is well known that many animals
appoint one or more of their number to
act as sentinels to guard against sur-
prise while the rest are asleep, or feed-
ing, or at play. Among the anlmaw—
using the word In Its widest sense—
that are thus prudent may be pamed
the following: Wasps, ants, chamols
and other antelopes, prairie-dogs, wild
horses, rooks, swans, Australlan cock-
atoos, gebras, qualls, certaln monkeys,
flamingoes, New Zealand sllver eyes,
shags and other birds, marmots, mouf-
lon and other sheep, seals, African
wild cattle, huancoes, elephants, ete,

A Costly Bleycle.

The costllest bleyele In the world
has just been' finished at a gun factory
In Vieona, It will cost 500,000 gulden,
which is = !Ittle more than 827,600, The
owner I8 u rich South African dlamond
king and mine owner, who will preseat
the machine to his wife on her next
birthday. The frame alone cost 1,500
gulden, and at the last Vienna exposi-
tion it was admired by thousands. The
South African millionaire was so
struck with the exquisite beauty of the
wheel that he bought it and had it In-
lald with precinus stones and dlamonds
on every possible part,

Enough.

She—"You should read this article
about the passing of the horse. It'a
really pathetie.”

He—"Don't want to read it. I know
the whole taing, pathos and all. I en~
lered my trotter for the matinee races
and every other horse om the track
dessed bim."--Detrolt Free Press,
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