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THE TOUGH HORSES OF TEXAS.

—

-A Stadent of Their Habits Makes Ob
! “Ihave been making a stad.
T : 2n s study of
Texas pany amid his native ufrron
iogs.” sald a traveler from the south
Wwest.  “I find that tenacity of purpose
and & certain indescribable capacits
iwntth'ﬁ.ru of burdens he doesn'i
like are conspicuons points. It is
%ﬂcult for the rider of a newly-broker
©Xas pony to regulate his movements
by any preconceived rules for horse-
back exercise, learned inriding schools
or elsewhere, owing to the creature's
ability to buck. The men who are
hired to break the colts on the horse
ranches are paid five dollars a head.

““These two-year-olds are very wild,
and do not appear to be comfortable
mounts when the breaker first essays
%o bridle them. They are deemed
broken when it can be said that they
‘have been -ridden once or gwice; but
‘the number of yards or miles covered
dn that ride, the number of times the
Tidér bas been thrown. and the num-
ber of unsuccessful efforts to put a
bridle on the creature and place a sad-
<dle on him, are not dwelt upon.

‘““The horse breaker can bear testi-
mony to the fact that the Texas pony
roccasionally knows how to use his
teeth and has a tenacious grip. The
horse breaker is always welcome at
‘the sheep camps and eattle ranches be-
wause he knowsall about horses. There
are hundreds of horses roaming in herds
over the hills and plains of the Lone
Star state. They bring good prices to
the horse dealers, though the little
“Texsas pony can be bought, even when
well broken to the buggy or wagon,
Hor thirty dollars, and he will keep up
with the biggest of his relatives and
pluckily do his share of work without
sagging or looking droopy.

“The horse ranches are conducted
much after the fashion of the cattle
ranches, though the horses are herded
more carefully, the cattle not being
herded at all. The colts are branded
when at a temder age, as are young
-calves, and the same care is exereised
that the brands may not be interfered
with.

A large ‘bunch’ of horses grazing
over the green expanse of a wide
platean is a goodly sight. Their coats
are lustrous in the bright sunlight,
their limbs free of movement, with the
grace of untrammeled nature. Their
limbs have mever yet been taught to
obey man's dictation, have never been
strained beneath an over-heavy bur-
den or incited to unwholesome speed
by the sting of the spur. Their heads
have mever felt the yoke of the head-
stall or their mouths the wrench of the
bit.

“It is a sight worth seeing to wateh
& herd come down a rocky hillside tc
water on a hot midsummer day. There
is a clatter of hoofs and jingle of bells
as they rush down the decline, the
leaders not stopping until they cool
their hot flanks half way across the
stream, the young colts prancing and
kicking up their heels, the mothers
following sedately. Then the jingle-
Jjaagie of the bells cease, and the thun-
dering hoofs are noiseless for a space
as the herd stand quiet drinking their
fill

“The western ranchman puts a beil
around his horse’s neck, as the people
-of the east place bells about the necks
«of their cattle, to aid in their detec-
tion when at large. The intelligent
animal sometimes plays a trick on his
master. He gets behind some thick-
growing clump of cedar or mesquite
and stands absolutely motionless, so
that the bell will not make the slight-
-est sound. The man in search of him
listens intently for the bell. He is
sure that he knows the sound of that
horse’s bell from a dozen others. He
hears nothing, and he goes much far-
ther than he anticipated, wondering
how that precious horse could have
strayed so far, hobbled as he is. All
‘the time that precious horse is in com-
fortable hiding in & cool,;shady place,
n® doubt enjoying the joke, or the
thought of a long journey or task he
has escaped.

*‘Many horses, becoming accustomed
to the hobbles, can getover the ground
rapidly and without inconvenience.
“They raise the hobbled legs high in the
air and jump about like a kangaroo.
When entirely grass-fed, horses are fre-
qunently staked out to graze, especially
if their riders desire to get possession
-of them at a stated hour. Occasionally
the animals get wound up in the long
rope and are choked to death.

“When cowboys go on a round-up or
long journey, a number of horses are
made to carry packs or are driven
along with the ountfit, that they may be
at hand when wanted. The discarded
mounts are turned loose wherever they
may happen +to be, and are Jooked up
afterward at the owner’s leisure. a
tasld not difficilt, as, owing to the
practice of branding, information
regard.ng the whereabouts of any ani-
mal cen readily be gained. The prac-
ticed éye of the ranchman or cowboy
.can note like a flash the brand of any
horse or cow he happens to pass.

‘*The Texas pony is a stranger to the
curry-comb and lmows not the luxury
.of a good dressing or rubbinog down,
yet his coat is glossy and his appear-
ance not unkempt. This is probably
because hie changes his quarters so of-
ten. He would be astonished at the
jdea of any one being solicitous as to
whether he was toc warm to drink or
400 tired to eat. When he comes to
+vater he enjoys a draught, and when
he has none he goes withont with a
«cheerful philosophy. If he chances to
take in a few thorns with his mess of
mesquite beans, or prickly pears, it
does not affect either his mind or his
digestion; in faet, I have never heard
the

digestion of 3 Texas pony ques-
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‘A MOUNTAIN VIEW.

The cxen efimb the steep road patiently.
And make pause st the summit, panting

-
Thelr dull eyes dropped. The teamster.
whistling Iow., -
Feels the ecol hreezoe that sings o minor key
And stirs the pines that darkly. gravely risc.
And moss-flacked silvern birches—bares hls

head,
And in ais brief rest turns his searching

eyis
Where, far below, the grassy pastures spread.

And wheat flelds—listle dJdistant checks of
green

And yellow; where a creek gleams here and
there

And bomesteads dot the valley everywhere,
With dusty rouds wound crookedly between:

biue,

As though the throbbing life of man were not.

The':;mny teamster scans the boundless
w

And smiles, and rests his eyes on one meek
SpoL.

A far, faint glimpse: but his warm love makes
plain
The little weather-beaten house, the shed,
The row of bee-hives. faded blue and red.
The garden, thriving from the morning's
rain

The pinks that edge the tan-bark walk, and

pour
Their sweetness out; the white phlox freshly
blown:
The little child that toddles round the door—
This do his foud eyes see, and this aloce.
—Emma A. Opper, in Youth's Comparion.

[CoryYRIGnT, 1804, BY THE AUTEOR— ALL
EicETs RESERVZID.]

CHAPTER XVIIL-CONTINUED.

Up from the gulch came the Indians,
but half a mile bzhind, and again their
blood-curdling yells rang out upon the
air. On they flew, pursued and pursu-
ers, and Brown's heart sank within him
when he noted that the Indians were
rapidly closing the gap between them.

Spurring his horse to its greatest ex-
ertions a groan escaped from the sol-
dier's now bloodless lips, for the ani-
mal began to perceptibly slacken its
speed. His powers of endurance were
almost exhausted, and it was evident
that he ecould go but little further.
The fort was yet two miles distant, and
escape now seemed impossible.

“Zip! Zip! Zip!” The bullets from
the rifles of the Indians began to fly
by them.

Pulling the jaded horse behind a bar-
ricade of rocks which rose by the trail
Brown sprung to the ground and cried:

*‘Get into the saddle, Alice, and push
on toward the fort. For the love of
God hasten, and I may be able to hold
tkem at bay until you escape. Fly, my
darling, 117, for not an instant must be
lost.”

To his utter amazement the brave
girl slid from the horse’s back and,
with pale but determined face, replied:

**No, Ned, I will not leave you. Yon
risked your precious life for me! and it
would be cowardly forme to desert you
now. If you must die here, I will die
with you.”

There was no time for further prg-
ing, for the yells of the Indians now
came to them with startling distinet-
ness as they rapidly came on. Gaining
a position from which he could see
over the rocks, the soldier leveled his
repeating rifle and began to discharge
it with deadly effect.

So unexpected was the fire that the
Indians recciled, and, springing from
their ponies in econfusion, sought for
shelter behind the rocks which dotted
the mesa. From their cover they kept
up a scattering fire, but their bullets
flew harmlessly cverhead, or were filat-
tened against th‘y rocky breastwork
which nature had provided.

Peermmg cautiously over the barricade
the brave soldier watched his foes with
eagle eyes, firing whenever a feathered
head came into view.

There came a cessation in the firing
of the Indians, and he heard them call-
ing out to each other from their sepa-
rated positions behind the rocks, and
surmised that they were planning a
sudden dssh upon their hiding-place.
His heart became as lead in his breast,
for he well knew that, although his
rifle might do deadly work as they ad-
vanced, they would certainly over-
power him and death would speedily
follow.

In his eagerness to get a good shot
and thus still further intimidate the
savages, he raised himself yet higher
above the rocks, and the next instant
fell backward into the arms of his be-
trothed, the warm blood spurting from
a bullet wound in his breast.

‘“Oh, Ned, Ned, youare hit! You are
killed!” she cried, inagony. *“Oh! my

AR

SBHE I.OOKED OVER THE ROCKS.

God, my God. what shall I do? Father
in Heaven, save him. save him!"

With a great effort he said:

“Be brave, Alice, my love, be brave.
Tis not much. I amonly—only stunned
s little. I will re—recover in a—ina
moment.”

His face grew deathly pale, and
blood oozed forth from his pallid
lips. Alice almost screamed with
fright, and her wvoice trembled with
agony as she said:

“Oh, Ned, my poor darling you are
dying. They have cruelly murdered
you! Father in Heaveu toke me with
him!™ -
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And circling peaks stand high asod hazy *
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Aliee excrtod ol her strength in do-
ing as he requested, and again his rifle
ranz out as the Indians, supposing he
had been Lilled., were securing their
ponies and preparing for a descent
upon the maiden. Again they sought
shelter behind the rocks and resumed
their desultory fire.

The effort proved too great for the
wounded man, and he sank back heav-
ily into Alice’sarms. She now became
almost paralyzed with fright as she
gently let him down upon the ground.
He looked up into her blanched face,
and with » smile so ghastly that it
seemed to betoken the approach of
death said, faintly:

“Why do you weep. Alice, darling. I
am not badly hurt. I feel very—very
—weak—but—it is omly—only from
loss of blood. I will rally in a moment.
Kiss me, Alice. The pressure of your
dear lips will nerve me—me—me for
one mo—more effort.”

She pressed her trembling lips to his,
and moaned:

“Ned, you are dying! You are dying!
Ican see it in your poor, dear eyes.
Oh! must you die so eruelly, and for
me? Don’t close your eyes, darling—
you frighten me so! I cannot bear it!
Speak to me once again, Ned! Oh! bhe
is dying—he is dying!”

She gave way to her great grief in
the most pitiful sobs. The wounded
man madea great effort to rally his
strength, and feebly said:

“Aliee, do not despair. I—I—I—I am
very—very faint, but I-—"

A fiendish yell from the Indians cut
short his speech, and Alice, a eold glit-
ter of desperation coming into her
eyes, laid his head gently on the
ground, seized his rifle, and, with a
strange ring in her voice, said:

*“You defended me to your death, my
lost darling. Now I will defend you
till death calls me to go with you into
the dark shadow?”

Raising herself she looked over the
rocks, and to her amazement saw that
the Indians were hastily mounting and
rapidly retreating. At the same in-
stant a rnmbling sound from the direc-
tion of the fort fell upon her ears, and
casting her eyes in that direction she
observed a great cloud of dust raising
in the air. Springing to the side of her
lover she cried:

*Oh! Ned, darling, if you are yet
alive rouse yourself. The troops are
coming from the fort.”

But the pale lips refused to move,
and the eyes were closed as if in death.
With a wild shriek of agony she raised
her hands aloft and fell across his
body. as a troop of cavalry thundered
up to the spot, Col. Sanford at its head.

CHAPTER XiX.

When Private Brown regained con-
sciousness he found himself lying on a
cot in the hospital, with the post sur-
geon bending over him.

“How do you feel now, my man?” the
doctor asked. kindly.

“Very weak and faint, sir. Ilow
came [ here? What is the matter with
me?"

*“You have been very sick, Brown.
Can yomn not recail the past? Do yon
not remember being wounded by the
Indians?™

“Wounded? The Indians? What In-
dians?” He looked up at the surgeon
in astonishment.

*Try to remember.’ Seeif you cannot
recall your desperate fight with the In-
dians from behind the rocks.”

Brown closed hiseyes and endeavored
to collect his truant thoughts, Slowly,
faintly and indistinctly at first, but
growing clearer and clearer as his de-
lirinm-prostrated brain regained power,
the rescue, the desperate ride for life
and the battle all came back to him.

““Oh! tell me, doctor, was she—was
Alice saved?”

“Calm yourself, my boy. The least
excitement may yet undo all my work
in my efforts to save you. Miss Sanford
is safe with her father.”

**God be praised,” he fervently said,
great tears of joy starting in his pain-
dimmed eyes. ‘“How long have I been
here, doctor?”

“For four days. You have been de-
lirious all that time and very near to
death, but youn have now passed the
crisis and there is a good chance for
your recovery. You are built of good
material, Brown. That shot would
have killed any ordinary man.”

“And Alice, doctor, Miss Sanford,
has she been to see me?™

‘“‘Been here to see you, indeed? Why
the little witch will scareely take time
to eat and sleep, but wants to sit here
by your side all the time. The young
lady is filled with gratitude toward
you, Brown, for your heroism in rescu-
ing her from a horrible fate, and the
whole garrison is singing your praises.

It was a brave undertaking, my boy—

a noble, heroiec venture successfully ac-
complished.” i

A smile of gratification spread over
his pale, wan face. He cared not for
the landations of the people of the gar-
rison. His Alice had been near him,
and that was worth more to him than
would have been the plaundits of the
universe.

“Has Col. Sanford asked after me,
doctor?” There was an eager look on
his face as he put the question.

**Col. Sanford calls to see yon several
times a day, Brown. Yon cannot real-
ize the dangerous position in which
your care places me. The colonel has
given me the most emphatic orders to
save your life, and says if I let you die
he will at once have me taken out and
shot. Now you see the peril which
confronts mec, and you must do all yon
can to hasten your recovery by implie-
itly obeying my orders. You must not
speak another word. You have talked
too much already. You must remem-
ber my life is at stake, my man.”

He smiled kncwingly as he referred
to the colonel's blustering threat.

commander, himself, called several
times daily to ask after him. This
knowledge was sweet to his sonl, and
he felt supremely happy. Graduaiiy
his sepss$ grew more ana
active. axd ke soon sank into a sweet,

flendish yells! They think they hove | a day to eome to him, and clasping her!
us now, but will scon lessn their error.” |

closely ia bis arms, as if he feared she
might again be tz2ken f~om him, wonld

sweep like a child and mutter praises |-

and thanks to Heaven for her deliver-
ance from dezth. The old man’s heart
was filled with joy immeasurable, and
the light of love was never before s¢
bright as now as he gazed upon her
lovely face. ,

The ddy following ker returm he
ﬂded her into his business office and
“Sanshine, that young scapegrace
saved you from God only knows what
fate, and I must reward him. I want
you to tell me all you know of him
from yc.— first meeting to the present
thne”

“Faps, Avsz, may I not give it to you
in writing? she asked, a slight fiunsh
suffusing her face.

“Yes, dunghter, that's military.
Make a full to me in writing
and place it in my hands at the earli-
est possible moment. Give your old
bear of a father a kiss and get to work
on your official report at once, dear.”

She kissed him once, twice, thrice,
and ran away to her room. Her pen
flew over the paper with great rapidity
as she fully, freely wrote down every
detail of her relations with the pri-
vate soldier from their first meeting
until the present momens. She told of
his enlistment, being ignorant of the
fact that the eolonel had gotten a full
report of that from Private Lannan,
told of their many meetings, of mutual
love and of her urgent appeal to Brown
to go to her father and tell him all,
and ask his sanection to their engags-
ment. Nothing was withheld, and
when the statement was completed
she took it to her father’s office, laid it
on the desk before him, kissed him pas-
sionately and ran away to her room,
her young heart throbbing with anx-
iety.

That afternoon he sent for her, and
when she came in he softly said:

“Sunshine, I have just written a
detailed report of your ecapture
and rescue to the secretary of
war at Washington, and, of course,
fully advised him of that young
profligate’s action in the matter. I
have made certain recommendations
regarding him, which I trust will be
considered favorably. My orderly is
away on an errand, and I thought yon

SIIE PICEED UP THE PAPER.

might like to take a hand in the pro-
ceedings by yourself mailing the re-
port. Take it to the post office, dear.”

He had never spoken to her more
tenderly, and in the knowledge that
he had read her paper and was fully
cognizant of all that existed be-
tween herself and Brown, his kind-
ness of tone and tender expression as
he looked into her face filled her heart
with a great joy.

“Did you recommend his discharge
from the service, papa?” she asked.

“That is no affair of yours, little
chatterbox,” he replied. “You shounld
not try to pry into official business. If
I want to get the rascal out of the
service, it is nobody’s business but my
own. Go mail the report and then
come back to me. I want to talk to
you.”

When she returned she found her fa-
ther sitting on the porch reading a
late paper. She sat down near him
and waited for him to open up the con-
versation, her heart throbbing wildly.
Furtively she glanced at his face, but
it was as calm as a summer day. Finally
he looked up and said:

“sunshine, I have just been reading
a story here of a young girl of about
your age, who, like yourself, was
brought into great peril. She was
penned in a burning building in New
York and a brave fireman at the risk
of his own life rushed into the blind-
ing smoke, up the blazing stairs and
lowered her from her chamber window
with a rope. In attempting to descend
he fell and was badly injured, and was
taken to a hospital. That young girl
belonged to a rich, aristocratic family
and the fireman was a poor, obscure
fellow, no higher in the world, per-
haps, than an ordinary private soldier,
and she went to the hospital and
nursed him and cared for him as lov-
ingly as if he had been her equal in
the eyes of the worid until he recov-
ered. She was a noble girl, Alice, and,
damme, she done just as I would havea
daughter of mine do under like circum-
stances.”

He threw down the paper and
marched abruptly into the house, leav-
ing her staring after him in wonder.

She picked up the paper herself to
read the interesting story. She
glanced hurriedly over the prominent
headings, but saw nothing referring to
a fire. She then turned her attention
to the minor articles, but the item re-
ferred to seemed to be hiding from her
eyes. From page to page she turned,
but only to find her search fruitless.
How could she have overlooked a story
which had caught her father’s eye? Be-

in upon her.
ering look came over her face, then
vanished beneath a smile of the most
intense delight.
**Just as [ wonld have a daunghter of
mine do under like circumstanees.”
[ro B2 coxTi=TED.]

' Eacresses.

raries have taken occasion to criticise
democratic newspapers that have ex-
pressed gratifiecation at recentadvances
in the prices of many commodities
They say that democrats are great
sticklers for cheapness, and that they
have no right to be gratified at an in-
crease of prices .

This shows only how easy itis to
misrepresent an oppounent’s position,
and how naturally this becomes the re-
sort of those who cannet meet a ques-
tion squarely without suffering discom-
fiture. The sort of high prices which
democrats chiefly oppose are those
artificially produced. Democrats be-
lieve in the free play of economie forces,
so that each man may get what he
earnswithoutinterference from the law
except so far as may be necessary to
provide revenue for the government.
They contend that when the govern-
ment intervenes to advance the price of
one set of commodities and to lower
the price or the exchangeable of
another set it perpetrates an inj
Without such interference by the gov-
ernment or others, prices wwill rise or
fall in proportion to supply and demand.

It is altogether different in the case
of artificially high prices. This is very
well illustrated by the outery about
the recent advance in beef. If this
were due to a decrease in the supply of
cattle, and the advance in beef cor-
responded wita the better prices re-
ceived by the raisers of cattle for ani-
mals on the hoof, there would be no
just grounds for complaint. It is be-
cause the people believe that a great
combination, which plunders producers
and consumers alike, is putting up
priees, that they complain. If thisis
actually the case, there is
for the excitement that exists on the
subject. If, on the other hand, it is
due to the unrestricted operation of
supply and demand, prices will remain
high until the supply is increased, or
the demand falls off. The same may
be said of the price of petroleum. If
the wells are really failing, as the
trust magnates insist, then we have
seen the last of cheap oil until new
sources of supply are discovered or an
acceptable substitute provided.

The advocacy of prices that are as
low as supply and demand dictate in-
wolves mo approval of panic prices.
There is no controversy about the fact
that we have had a disastrous panic,
however we may differ as to the cause
of it. Panies involve a large falling
off of demand, becanse they diminish
the purchasing power of the people.
Large quantities of goods are forced
upon the market and sold low to at-
tract buyers. It is mota healthy, but
a morbid condition. In a normal state
of trade prices do not go below the
cost of production. When they do
there must be either an excessive sup-
ply or an inadequate demand. When
we have a rally of commodities from
panic prices, due to an increase of de-
mand, which, in turn, is due to better
business and the inereased purchasing
power of the masses, it is, of course, a
subject of congratulation. Thus the
advance in cotton and wheat, which
had been #bnormally low, was wel-
comed both as affording better remun-
eration to producers and as a symptom
of better times.

That cheapness is desirable in itself
cannot be disputed by anyone who ob-
serves the whole trend of our civiliza-
tion. The ultimate measure of value
of all commodities is the labor required
to obtain them. The more of the nec-
essaries of life 8 man can obtain for a
day’s labor the cheaper they are to
him. Now, the whole tendency of this
preeminently industrial and commer-
cial age is to increase the proauct of
a day’s labor. Where the old hand-
looms of less than a century ago pro-
duced only a few yards of cloth to the
operative hundreds are now produced.
The effect of this, of course, is to make
things cheaper. Hence the improve-
ment of machinery and the various in-
ventions and discoveries have cheap-
ened enormously many articles of
prime necessity. The reduction of
price has in turn led to an immense in-
crease in consumption, so that more la-
borers are employed than before. The
laborers, earning more, have recetved
higher money wages at the same time
that the purchasing power of money
has increased enormously. Thus the
standard of comfort for all classes has
been raised, and the masses have been
greatly benefited.

The protectionists try to make the
supply of certasin goods artificially
small by shutting out foreign compe-
tition by the tariff, and domestic com-
petition by combinations. Their ob-
ject is to put up prices above the level
of those that will afford a reasonable
and just profit upon the ecapital em-
barked. As improved machinery, how-
ever, diminishes the cost of production
of some goods faster than the tariff
can increase the prices, they impudent-
ly pretend that it is the tariff that has
cheapened commodities, though all
intelligent people know that they have
simply become cheaper in spite ofdthe
tariff.—Louisville Courier-Journal.

PARAGRAPHIC POINTERS.

——Ex-President Harrison proposes
to take no chanees of *‘putting his foot
In it.” He refuses to make any polit-
ieal speeches.—Chicago Post.

——Tom Reed has gone to wearing
ready-made clothing. Is this a flank
movement on McKinley to get nearer
the workingman?—-St. Paul Globe.

——*Republican economy?” ]
chiefly the very ecconomical us: of
truth, and the extraordimarily eco-
nomical performance of pledges.—Al-
bany Argus

——No republican ever ge ts defeated |:

for office. He is always*‘counted out.”
Oh, those loag suffering republicans
who submit so tamely to this counting
out business!-~Utica Observer.

——The republican position on the
tari{f question is so obscured that not
gn orator, not a mewspaper, can tell
the people what is the repablican rule
for constructing a taciff.—Huadson

e

o Gov. MeKinley or any other
republican ever hear of such a general |
advance in wages in so many different
indnstries in the same period as fol-
lowed the repeal of the McKinley act

in the past seven months?—Hudson (IL#
Y.) Register.

——The democratic tariff which

struck off the duties on raw wool and |

by the same act removed the handicap
American woolen .

Some of 'our republican omtunp# Beveral

It is |
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upon merchants, ministers, lawyers,
doctors, carpenters, blacksmiths, shoe-
makers and all others who are taxed
under the laws of the state. They
must pay tribute to the beet raisers
just as the McKinley laws forced the
masses to pay tribute to the coal
barons, the oil monopolisis, the beef
trusts, the iron princes, the lumber
kings and the others who were enabled
to amass fabvlous fortunes while the

rich all its greatest plutocrats.—De
troit Free Press.

THE TRADE REVIVAL.

Business Is Bcoming Under the Tarifi-
Reform Law.

It seems very odd that republican
editors should seccept the evidence of
reviving *rade with doleful counte-
nances. Theyareindeed hard to please.
In 1893, when the importstions were
light, the depression of our trade was

attributed to the election of a demo
cratic president. Now when importa-
tions are increasing they revive the old
cry of “a deluge of foreign goods,” and
lay the blame to ‘‘free trade”—+the

inerease of 80 per cent. in taxes for tha

The idea never enters the dense
MeKinley head that it takes two to
trade; that trade means mutual profit;

ent situation is that while

trade is reviving domestic industry is
intreasing. If the complaining éditors
will ‘Bod a refatation of their ohildial,

woolen manufscturers have been in-

jured by relieving their raw material

of taxation is exploded by incressed

activity and advancing

mills. In iron, woolens
t

the improvemen

Philadelphia and Chester
dispatches announcing
crease in wages in woolen
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the conditions justify the experiment.
CLOTHES FOR THE GHILDREN.
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o waging war with the waetel, sad
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Little tots are foreed to wear long

-

twenty millionsa month.—Kansss City | m S P
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the children are the principal s




