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i A MAN OF

1 look buck ward down
WIli:Xtrail," said the old

"If there la otiu mnn
I reflects on with satisfaction lt't Cher
okco Hall. This yerc Hull wns the
tuodostcst, rieccnlcst lotiKhorn ns ever
hakes his antlers In Arizona. lie wns
Urn nnd lljjlit, with n thlu face ami

gray eyes. This yeio mnn was n card
sharp from his moccasins up, an' I
never knows him to havo a dollar he
doesn't gamble for. Nuthlu' tinhorn,
though. I sees him one night, an' ho
sets calmly Into Home four-hande- d

table stokes an he's Jest
that sanguine an' hopeful about laudln'
on his feet as a clmmarrou sheep. Of
course, times wns plenty Hush these
days, an' $15,000 don't seem no such
Riant sum. Trade Is lively nn' values
high aces up callln' for $500 beforo tho
draw still wc ain't nono of us a mnkln'
of Runwnddln' of no such roll as $15,000
even then. Tho days ain't quite bo hal-
cyon as nil that, neither.

"Bin what I likes most speshul In
Cherokee Unit Is his Judgment. He's
every time right He ain't talkla' much,
an' he ain't ncedln' advice, neither,
morc'n a pig needs a r; but
when he concludes to do things you can
eauiblo he's goln' to get it plenty right.

"Ouo tlmo Mils ycru Cherokee nnd
Dan Uoggs Is n comln' In from Tuscon
on tho stage. Mcsldc Chcrokco nn'
Boggs along comes a female, a closo
ucrdlu' of two young ones which them
Infants might hnvo been strlngln' liz-

ards an' every ono a heap happier; an'
sorter in charge of tho whole outfit Is a
long, lean man in a black coat. Well,
they hops in, an' Uoggs an Chcrokco
gives 'em tho two back seats on ac-

count of the female an' the yenrlln's.
" 'My name Is Jones,' says tho man

1n tho black coat, when ho gets settled
back an' tho stage Is goln', 'an' I'm
an' evangelist, au' plucks brands from
tho burnlnV

" 'I'm powerful glad to know It,' says
Boggs. 'Them games of chanco which
enjoys public cotlco In this ycro cllmo
aro so various, nn' I did think I shorcly
tests 'cm nil; but if devices you names
was ever open In Wolf vllle, I overlooks
tho snmo complete'

" Tore slukln' soul,' says tho black-cor- ft

mnn, 'no's In tho
tntro of sin. Don't you know, my per-lshl- u'

friend, you aro bcln' swept down-
ward in tho river of your own sinful
llfo till your soul will bo drowned In
tho abyss';'

" 'Well, no,' says Boggs, 'I don't. I
allows I was mnkln' a mighty dry ford
of It

"'Lost! Lost!' says the black-coa- t

man, back plenty hopeless.
'It Is a stiff-necke- d generation, an' a
sorely perverse lot.

"Well, tho stage Jolts along two or
thrco miles an' uuthln' bclu' said. Tho
black-coa- t man groans occasionally,
which worries Boggs, an' tho two In-

fanta, gettln' restless, comes tumblln'
over onto Chcrokco an' go searchlu' of
bis pockets for mementoes. This yen
Is about ns pleasant au' rcfrcshin' to
Cherokee as beln' burned nt tho stake,
but tho mother sho leans back an'
smiles, an' of courso he's plumb help-
less.

"'My pore worm, dually says tho
black-coa- t man, uddrcsslu' of Boggs,
'whatever avocations has you an' your
lost companion ''

" 'Why,' says Boggs, 'this yoro's Hail
Chcrokco Hall. Ho turns faro in tho

Hod Light; an',' continues Boggs,
of his tolce, 'he's us squar' a man

ns over counted a deck. Actoolly, pard,
you might not think It, but all that man
knows about a cold deck or deulln' sec-
ond, or nny sech sinful schemes, Is Jest
nicro tradition.'

" 'Brother,' says, tho female, brlst-ll- n'

up an' tacklln' tho blacu-coa- t man,
'don't talk to them persons no more.
Them's gamblers an' awful mean men,'
an' with that sho snatches away tho
jenrllu's like they was contaminated.

"This was somo relief to Cherokee,
but tho young ones howl llko coyotes
an' wants to count back air flnlsh rob-bi-

their victim. But the mothor,' sho
spanks 'em, an' when Boggs was goln'
to glvo 'cm somo cartridges outeu his
bolt to nmooso 'em, sho snsscs him scan-
dalous, nn' allows she atu't needln' no
attentions from him. Then sho leans
back nn' suorts nt.Chcrokeo an' Boggs
mighty contemptuous. Tho young ones
keeps on yelllu' in a unmelodlous way,
nnd while Chcrokco is c'nm an' don't
let on llko ho minds it much, Boggs gets
nervous, an' finally lugs out his bottle,
nimtn' to drink a lot nn' compose his
fcolln's, which they wns somowlmt har-

rowed by now,
'Well, r never,' says tho woman. 'I

shorely sees sots beforo now, but at
least they had tho deceucy not to drluk
boforo a lndy.'

"This stampedes Boggs complete, an'
so ho throws tho bottle outeu tho stngo
an' don't get no drink,

"After a whllo the stngo strikes Into
tho upper eud of a dark, rocky canyon.
This yero cnuyon wns about two miles
long nu' wns lately reckoned spino bail.
Nuthlu' has ever hnppcued on tho lino,
but theso yero wns tho daj s when Vic
torla nud his Apaches wns cnvortln'
'round loose, an' it was mighty possible
they was Mnnowhnr in tho hills
along tho trail to Tucson, If they ever
gots a notion to stand up tho stago, they
was shoro duo to do it in this ycro can-
yon, wherforo Chorokco an' Boggs au'
Old Monte, who's drlvlu' regards It
plenty suspicious. ,
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JUDGMENT.

'"Send 'em through on tho Jump,
Monte,' says Cherokee, stlcklu' out his
head.

"Ho the six horses lines' out nt a ten-mil- e

gait, which rattles things a wholo
lot, nu' makes the black-coa- t man sigh,
while tho young ones sets up somo

shrieks. The fcmnlo gets spesh-
ul mad at this, thlnkln' ns how they're
playln It low down on her fambly. But
sho tnkes It out In cullln' tho yenrllu'
now nn' then, Jest to keep 'em yellln',
an' don't say nuthln'.

"Well, tho stage gets about half
through the canyon when nil nt oiico
up on both sides In tho rocks about
twenty Winchesters begins to hop and
Jump mighty pcrmlscus, the snmo goln'
hand in hand with some whoops of al

merit With tho first shot old
Monto begins potirln' tho whip Into tho
team, nnd them bosses goes into their
collars llko six lions. It's plenty lucky
aborlglnces nln't no shots. They never
seems to get thcphllosopho of a hind
sight none, nu' generally you can't
i each their bullets with a ten-fo- pole.
Tho only thing gets hit this tlmo Is
Boggs. About tho beglnnln' a little
cloud of dust files outcn his shoulder
nn' his face turns pale, an' Cherokee
knows ho's creased.

'"Did they got you hard, old man?
says Cherokee, somo anxious.

" 'No,' says Boggs, tryln' to brnco him.
self, 'I'll bo around In a second. I
wishes I lind that whisky I hurls over-
board a mlnuto back so graceful.'

"Well, tho Injuns comes tumblln'
down onto tho trail an' gave a chase, a
shootln' an' a yellln' a heap zealous.
As they was on foot and tho bus was
makln' fifteen miles au hour by now,
they could Jest manngo to hold their
own In tho race, about forty rods to tho
r'ar. Finally Chcrokco an ycro comes
In his Jcdgnicnt after thlnkin' a sec-
ond, says to Boggs:

" 'This ycro Is the way I Aggers It. If
wo keep on tills way theso Injuns will
shoro run In on us a half mllo further
at tho ford. Tuoy'ro duo to down a
horso or Monte maybe both In which
event tho stngo shorcly stops an' It's a
fight. This ycro bcln' troo, an' ns I'm
elected for a fight nnyhow, I'm goln' to
hop outcn tho stngo right ycro an' pull
on tho fight mese'f. Thts'll stop tho
chase, an', to tell tho fact It's about the
only chanco In tho box this ycro poro
fenmlo an' her offsprings has to Hvo a
llttlo bit, an' I'm goln' to play It for 'em,
win or lose.'

" 'Them's my notions,' says Boggs, a
tryln' to pull hlmso'f togothcr; 'shall
wc tako this yero shorthorn along?
an' ho p'luts to wherq them four ten-
derfoot Is mlxoU up together In tho back
of tho stngc.

".'Ho wouldn't bo no earthly use,'
says Cherokee, 'an' you're too hard hit,
Dan, yourso'f. So Jest tako my regards
to Knrlght an' the boys, an' smooth this
nil you know for Faro Nell, an' I makes
tho trip alone.'

" 'Not much,' says Boggs, 'my stack
goes Into tho center too.'

"But ho didn't, though, 'cause Boggs
had bled a heap mora'u ho thought,
nu' tho first movo ho mnkes ho tips over
In a faint. So Chcrokco picks up his
Winchester, an' openln' tho door of tho
stago Jumps clean free, an' they leave
him thar on tho trail.

"Well, tho stago comes Into Wolfvlllo,
ten miles further down, on tho lope.
Boggs Is still In n faint an' about bled
to death, whllo them cxhortln' people
Is shorely outcn their minds. In no
tlmo a dozen of us lined out for Chero-
kee. Did wo find him? Well, I should
say wo shorcly found him. They'd got
one bullet through his lalg nn' thar he
was, with his back agin a rock wall, an'
his eyes glittcrlu', tho can-
yon. Thcro never was no Injun gets
by him. Of courso they nil runs when
they hears us so wo don't get
no tight.
"I hopes you nails one, Cherokee,'

says Knrjght, 'plnylu' oven on this yero
lalg they shoots?'

" 'I win once, I think,' says Cherokee,
'oror behind that big rock to the left.

"Hiiro enough ho's got ono Injnn, too
dead to skin, an' comln' along a little
further ffack Moore finds a second.

" Yero's another,' snys Moore, 'which
makes oven on Boggs.'

"'That's right,' snys Cherokee, 'I
remembers now; thcro wns two. Tho
cards coino somo fast ono tlmo au' I
overlooks a bet.'

"Well, wo gots In Chcrokco all right
an' tho uex' day around comes tho

tenderfoot to see him,
" 'I wants to thank my preserver,' sho

snys.
"'Von nln't under no obligations

whatever, ninrm,' xnys Chorokee, rais-
in' up a llttlo in tho bed, whllo Faro Noll
ptits another gooso-ha'- r pillow under
him. 'I simply profers to do my fight-I- n'

In tho canyon to dolu' It at tho ford,
that's nil. It wns Jest a matter of
straight business Jest n prefereuco I
has, Another thlug, mnrm, I know
you'll excuse It, sceln' I'm a slnglo man
nn' oniihcd to childish ways; but I wns
mighty glad for nn excuso to got away
from them blessed children of your'u."

Sail Francisco llxninlner.

Oil ami Gna.
Oil nnd gas stoves, whllo coming In

competition with tho old-tlm- o coal
stove, .havo had no effect inon tho sales
of tho latter. This Is noraowhat

hut tho history of a great
many Improvements lu civilization U
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OHARM OP THE "AUTOORAT."

Dr. Holmes Wrote It When Re Was
Nearly Half n Century Old

Then, when Holmes was 48 years old,
an ago at which most men havo stiffen-
ed themselves Into habits, ho showed
tho freshness of his talent by writing
ono of tho wisest and wittiest prose
books In the English language. Tho
Atlantic Monthly was established lu
tho fall of 1857, and Lowell mndo It a
condition of his acting as editor that Dr.
Holmes should be a contributor. There-
fore It wns that tho first
number of tho now mngaxlno
contained the opening pnges of
tho "Autocrat of tho Breakfast Ta-
ble," which every reader followed with
delight month after month, until at last
tho book was completed and published
by Itself In tho fall of 185S. Slnco then
It is rather ns a writer of proso than as
a writer of verse that Dr. Holmes has
been most highly esteemed.

"Tho Autocrat of tho Breakfast Ta-bio- "

Is a most original book; not that
It Is especially original In form, for It
Is not entirely unllko tho Spectator of
Addison nnd Steele, wherein wo have
a group of characters described, and
wherein their sayings and doings aro
duly recorded. In the American book
tho group of characters meet nt tho
curly morning meal, atid ono of them
tho nutocrnt himself docs most of tho
talking. Tho other figures nro lightly
sketched somo of them aro merely sug-
gested; nnd even nt tho very end thcro
Is but tho thinnest thrend of a story.
Tho real originality of Dr. Holmes'
work Is In tho frank simplicity nnd
sincerity of the Autocrat's talk. Ho
seemed rather to bo chatting with him-
self thnn conversing with others; and
no such tnlk had yet fallen from any
American lips none so cheerful with
humor, so laden with thought, so mel-
low nvltli knowledge, so rlpo with ex-

perience. Tho reader is borno along
by the current of It, unresisting, smil-
ing often, laughing sometimes, and ab-
sorbing always, oven If unconsciously,
high and brond thoughts about life.

So amplo n storo of humor and of
good humor had Dr. Holmes, so well
filled a reservoir of sense nud of commo-

n-sense, that ho had an abundance
of material for other volumes llko the
"Autocrat." In 1800 he published the
"Professor at tho Breakfast Table,"
and In 1872 tho "Poet nt the Breakfast
Table." Though theso two volumes
have not all tho freshness of tho first
ono, they nro Inferior only to It; they
havo tho snmo wholcsomo spirit the
snmo sunny sagacity. And theso aro
tho qualities which characterize also
his last volumo of prose, "Over the
Tea-Cups- ," Issued In 1800, when ho was
81 years old. In all these books there
Is tho precious flavor of actual conver-
sation, tho table-tal- k of a broad, liber-
al, thoughtful man, full of fancy and
abounding In humor. St Nicholas.

Cheating tho Devil.
A Chlncso funeral Is a constant suc-

cession of efforts to cheat tho dovll,
who Is supposed to bo lying In wait to
capture tho soul of tho departed. So
long as tho body remains lu tho house
tho soul Is safe, for tho dovll cannot
como In; tho risk begins when tho fu-
neral procession starts. When ready
to march, great quantities of firecrack-
ers and pyrotechnics that emit much
smoko nro set off In front of tho door,
nnd under cover of tho smoko tho pall-bcaro- rs

start at a' lively trot, run to
tho nearest corner, turn It as quickly
as they can, and stop short.

This Is dono for tho purposo of throw-In- g

tho dovll off tho track, slnco It Is
well known that he cannot easily turn
a corner, und, to aid lu the deception,
whonovcr a corner Is turned more fire-
works aro burned. By dint of turning
quickly nnd trotting ns fast as thoy
can, tho bearers finally arrlvo at the
remoter', but do not enter tho gates,
but go through a holo In the surround-
ing luclosurc, for they know that the
bauiod devil will bo waiting for thorn at
Uio entrance. In tho cemetery tho soul
Is comparatively safe, though to make
the ninttcr perfectly socuro the dis-
charge of firecrackers Is kept up until
all tho rites aro ended.

Wh'st In a Lion's Den.
In tho Hungarian menageries a to

sensation sceuo Is for four whist
players' to sit down nnd play a rubber
lu tho lion's den, whllo a tlftb stands
by to sco fair play on tho part of the
lions. I thought I had played whist
under all posslblo circumstances, and
In company with tho very strangest
specimens of created beings, but this
cxporlcnco Is beyoud mo. Homo pco
plo aro inado nervous by folks looking
over their band, which (unless they are
my adversaries) docs not affect me at
all, but I dou't think I should like this
from a lion; tho greater attention he
paid mo tho less pleased I should feel
by tho compliment But Hungarian
players do uot seem to mind theso
things. Tho other day, however, It ap-

pears this very Interesting perform,
nnco was given onco too often. The
lions, with dcllcato forbearance, ab-

stained, It Is true, from Interfering
with tho players, but tltey went for the
flfth man, whom thoy doubtless con.
sldorcd superfluous, and mado very
short work of him, In splto of tho ss

that Is often, though most un-

justly, attributed to card players, tho
lubber at onco broko up.

Tho "ltosln" Illule. ,

In 1000 thcro wns published at tho
sign of tho "Holy Lamb" In Doual, a
town In tho northeast of Prance, not far
from tbo Belgian frontier, an edition of
tho niblo which, In consequenco of tho
quaint translation of t well-know- n pas-
sage, has semctlincs been called tho
"Itosln" Bible. Tho first portion of tho
twenty-secon- d verso of tho eighth chap-
ter of tho book of tho Prophot Jero-mla- h

ran thus In tho flrst edition: "Is
thcro noo rosin In Galand? or Is thcro
no phlsltlon thcro?" It seems hardly
nccessnry to say that wo uow road
"balm" Instead of "rosin."

Good Reason,
Two Irishmen, driving through tho

country, noticed that many of tho bams
had weather vanes In tho shape of huge
roosters.

"Pat," srfld ono mnn to the other, "can
you tell mo why thoy always havo a
rooster and nlvcr a hlu on tho top av
thlm barns?"

"Shurc," rcpllod Mlko, "an' It must
bo becauso nv tho dltllculty they'd have
In colliding tho eggs."

In the saroo box moa who spar
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F. C. VIERLINQ, President. ..

UhpImhUMGl
MANUFACTURERS AND DEALERS IN

FINEST QUALITIE8 OF

MECHANICAL
RUBBER GOODS

OF EVERY DESCRIPTION.

GENERAL RAILWAY

Pure Oak Tanned

812 Dearborn Street,
'.Tclepliono

HILL SUPPLIES.

The Best of Everything for Chicago.

The Civic Federation
OF CHIOAOO.

Telephone Main 2502. 517 First National Bank Building.

WILLIAM T. BAKER, President.
BERTHA HONORB PALMER, First Vice President.
JOHN J. McORATH, Second Vice President.
RALPH M. EASLEY, Secretary.
EDWARD S. DRBYER, Treasurer.

The Civio Federation Aims to Focalize All the Forces New
Laboring to Advance the Political, Municipal, Philan-

thropic, Industrial and Moral Interests of Chicago.

Each Braick of Werk li Placed la the Haada of a Ceawlttee ef Specialist!, Cea
Ittecs Now Beiag at Work oa the Followiaf Llaet:

The selection of honest, capablo men
to govern tho city. Btato and munici-
pal legislation for Chicago. Honest
elections. A general interest In tho pri-

maries.

Clean streets and alleys prompt re-

moval of garbage Improved urban
traffic less smoke moro water bon-orabl- o

police cheaper and better ac-

commodations for tho people of Chica-
go In all directions clovatlon of rail-
road tracks, etc.

Establishment of Boards of Concili

E F. GALLAGHER, FTd

GALLAGHER FLORAL CO,

and

MAIN 2358.

SIMON OOOHLAN.

THE

Nonr Stuto St.

South 080TELEPHONES:! Public, auth T40.

THOS.
1

For rutury Uho,
A to for nu

Is not worth much iinlcs It In
y a not to iu

peat tlm Injury
Johnny anil .Fi'iiny wero tiuiirrollni:,

anil Jenny Ihwiii to cry.
"Oh, woll." nalil Johnny, "ilon't cry
I'll tal;o back all tho nuan tlilnjrs I've-saM.-

"Yes, you'll tako Vin back," nobboil
tho girl, "so you can have 'cm Just rcaily
to uso ovor apilu."

"Dr. Noilly's or tho luiiKcr
Involved In klsslm; Is very alarinlntt,
Isn't ItV" said tho younjj man. "Very,"
tho young woman runlled, "but then
you know women ndiulro couwko lu a
man nbovo overy othor Chi-
cago

AND

Leather Belting.

CHICAGO.
Hurrlnoii Uls.

ation, Public Loan Bureau, Employ
ment Agencies, etc.

of the Central Relief
Association to a thorough

of tho organized charities of Chi-
cago.

Tho suppression of gambling, obeceae
literature, etc.

Ample school facilities Improves
methods In and the

of a greater Interest in the
schools by the

JOHN C, SCHUBERT, Treat,

P. J. WALL

Chicago.

KELLY,
mi
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FLOWER8 AND
Wabash Ave. Monroe St., nnd 1853 Michigan Ave.

TELEPHONE GREENHOUSES, 5649 WASHINGTON AVL

SIMON COGHLAN & CO.,

JOf CT bCbT DC Felt Compositionnvvr and Gravel.

Office-3- 41 Thirty-fir- st

Yard-3229-3- 231 Lowe Ave.

11m urn

mm m m,
S.

re.ulliu'ss Hpulojjlzu

disposition

ilUcovory

quality."

teaching,

parents.

AMI

DECORATIONS.

LrlO

3622 WESTERN AVE.

nceoiniunli'tl

Tlines-IIerald- ,

Development
systemlia-tlo-n

develop-
ment

SN,Ufl

St.,

Franklin MaoVoagh.
Wayno MaoVoagh.

Frail Mai & Co,

IMPORTERS

Manufacturers and Jobbers
or--

GROCERIES.

Wabash Ave. and

W, M. HOYT COMPANY,

WHOLESALE GROCERS!
XMPOBTBRB AMD JOBBKRI Of

TEAS
in. 1, 3, B, 1 & 9 Mm

FRANK WENTER, Pres. A Treat.

THE F. WENTER CO.
OF

AL.

to 9

A.

C.

and W. 14th St.

...Pine

IIANUFACTUMM

OF

281

SAMUELGON.

xaar

Etc.
Picture Frames Made to Order. on Short Notice.

-- DEALER IN- -

Roll!.. Kayaa.
Walter ChanaJlar.

Lake St.,

Ave. anil lei Strut

SCHROETER, Secretary.

...Chicago.
WESTMAN.

&

Hat Racks, Cabinets, &c
Satoroom Factory, 109-11- 5

HORN BROS.
Manufacturing Co.,

9IAXUFACTUBERS

Furniture.
Superior Court,

SAMUELSON WESTMAN,
332sawXjaox.a

Furniture and Carpets,
Stoves, Office Desks, Hirrors,

Repairing

143 mid. 145 East Oliiejig-- ufk.ven.ue.

HENRY STUCKART,

FURNITURE
Carpets, Parlor Goods, Crockery, Chamber

Suits, Lace Curtains and Shades. ,
Telephone South 382, 2517-1- 9 ARCHER AVE.
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