
MEN AND OTHER ANIMALS.
A COLLECTION OF GOOD STORIES-THE OWLS RAN THE

PLACE-A HUNTER RESCUED BY A MOUNTAIN LION.

Il t 6 owls has Lfr two
ft dhshed the pease of Job

Mape, hmeu, Ia the e.nebke of

par M IleGan• n. .. n** The m1i
apeas o at 6 owas w moused OW
Mine o Mr. Mer' ser , s wh i mmpIs
she thM e bhe diseverev d a met of the

Mhrds. There were us lesao ewis
i and the hebr made em of the ow-

etpe and earried It to the be.e..
ie mother=d him to seutem i to

ht oms. e .d no mmoosmer plaeed it with
the others tham one of te older birds op.
pered and atte ked him furiously, tbes.
lashi mi theboe wish it wings and
se•staeblg hi with ld claw. and bill at
his ees. Shielding himself with hie
arms, the lad ran sway. The owl left
him at the bere door. That afternoon
one of the young ladies of the family had
oceassie to visit the carriage house
where a great owl flew down and lltghted
on her back. She shook it of with dil-
eulty, and in the struggle had her gar-
Imnte torn.

Sia•e then the owls hlve taken com-
plete posseesion of the outbuldings and
their surroundings. eaorne of the birds,
whieb are of the day-owl species, have
followed the Art oomers and have rmade
their este in the barn. Several have
bheen klled, but this seems only to make
the other more fierce. Even the men
daie not venture near the nesting places
without masks or other protection. The
novel dehase of umbrellas has been at
last adopted, and now when any member
of the Mayer family visits the owl' castle
he hodsa parachute over his head. Al-
ready three umbrellas have been ruined
by the birds dashig aegais them in vain
endeavors to reach the faes of the ca
riere. The Maer family are in a •late of
mind. They don't want to move out, but
they canner dispnwasse their unwelcome
an belligerent tenants.

eow a aHeatala Lies IRmmed HItle
Jaek.

Buffalo Jack, a well known hunter in
and about Sheridklan, Wyo., recently told
an lateretstin story of a desperate fight
he once had for his life. He is a mine for
stories of the chase and this one was pme-
served by a correspondent of the St.oula
OIobe.Deuoerat. His story is told in his
own frontier dialect that smacks of the
rifle and bowle knife.

"I wus up 'mong them air mountains
yander one day e-takin' a look 'round for
to pervide some most for my cabin. It
wus a rael onlucky day fer sbootin', an' I
.'pose I must a kLck' 'bout ther nil' onto a
bull forenoon an' didn't see nothin' wurth
wastin' powder at, an' es I wurs powerful
tired -trampin', I Jest 'eluded I'd rest a
spell, an' so I set down on the pint of a
rock like an' 'gin takin' observations,
thinkla' I mite se sumthin' arter awhile.
An' that I not for an' 'our or more, till I
got pretty tolerable well rested. waitn',
an' hbed is up an' wus on the pint of
startin' for ny cabin in disappintment,
when I sed the form of a animal not
very far off an' fernence a passal of
bushes. an' -monvin' from me.

"So I Jlat slpt up like, o's to git a nl'er
range of the beast, an' had to crawl on mny
ban's an' feet a considerable distance to
make a ciruit. Soon's I got up chlu 'nut
es I tho't I orter. I peep't out from behin'
a stone, and ther I seed one of the biggest
bucks rite in front o' me that I ever seed
airein all my life, skureely more'n three
rdof, an' with his head down and eat-
In'. He didn't know I was than, o' courre
not, but I wus afeared he'd dlskiver whar
I was an' run off. soIdrawed up my
wepin to my shoulder quick es I cud an'

"The buck drop't. es I latended, an' I
IL~ . L .JYsiI Ea Au U mm USU so refslu sure. no a

list laid down anr gun an' puled out my
baunu' '"nit an' nushed up to out his Jug.
uler an' let him bleed. Well, Jit es I h
got to him an' was sdy to soe efr bli

e bhe rv' one awful Jump to his feet
arbes did I seed that wus't much
chasce to mat in my work in thei oarvi'
beise, so I kecheod him b the horus
with both ban's, an' let my 'nite drop.
"In a mlnit a me a a' that air baok

war bavul' a powerful rmstlnl' time, an'
we both of us klek't an' skirmisb's an'
waltsed over 'bout all the rocks in that
part of the diggin's, an' we kept man'
dow the bll r most an bour, until the
frt I know'd that air butmk bed ot me
rite on the edge of a tur'ble precipice, an'
I eudan' throw him down nor git him back
no way i ad 1s It.
"He s so arnatlon stout, oo too that I

cud't ga fteerom him nather, an' I
'eluded-l a salvation wus in bangin'
on an' rein'to the eriter. An' thar I
hu to that doer's born rite over tat

a sAtokiL' on like grim death,
Sa ' all the pra're I ever kmow'd.
w th air beck's eyes look's mit ,
wie4ed like be thou•bt he'd got the dead
wood on m- ta sar'm.

"He'd hbake his head, ter try an' throw
me over, a' I didn't ears to do mothin' but
beg on an' take am chances, es Jest then

e sem'dto ve tbedrop on me. But I
didn't queal nor make no noise tbo', but
kept up a heap o' tbinkin'.

"ially I wus plagu nl' played out,
an' lit es air I must drop to bedrock any-

o. I tried elimbli' over onto the deer's
ebut 'twouldn't work at all, an' thbr

he'd steand braed an' cudn's be moved.
Dieetly, while I wus still a-hanin' there
ba them there animal's borns I beard a
lowd growl an' in a minit more I seed a
mountan lion a.eyeln' us both an' gettin'

tto Jump.
"all., sir, the minit that tahr dear

heard that air lion's growl be jumps back
es lfsit e'd been shot, an' throw'd me bead
over heels among the stones above him.
an' quick es lash hbe took to his beeas
an' broke roan' the p'lnt o' the hills an'

" .? Ihret aod e ma econd, an'
mrl'a 'eluded that I wusnt wor a-
tothrin' with, r be b aroun' me in a
ele's like n' the last I seed ea him be
was a makin' some powerful Jumps arter
that air buIk, and I suppoee be got him•
hrK I never seed nuthin more of either of
them. But atween ou and me tht air
mountain lion eudo t a come along In a
bettor time to do me a right down clean
fare, an' I'll be hanged if I'll ever tforit
It either. I've never bad thde eart n me
to kill one o' them air ions since that
time an' I s'pose I never will."

e t IruW RAUrr

Adwrl•ime w1h a maeoer o a oM.•la
mar ramm.

"Speakiag of asakm." maid a gentleman
who was wasting a bour in the rotunda
of the Southern hotel a few nights ago.

sa.s the Ghleibs wso. "I emes wltneMsd
a lnhM that smade Wleed bass, sad I
ea--ss tlak t ie nevw wimut d veMang.
I was ia asmaahb, Ga., and seppemd late
ab er smm p by John Sullivma to t
a drlk. Them Was a weawd af )ewl
ballows 1. the, laughiMg and ebmitienu
as then drmak. and s.uddsy es of them

ahinmaed: Sleaterr, fr God's sake,
bels the seash'se ot.' I tlhouht be had
'.mbut be didn't. A negro who lived ouat
ear the s aebot three mles h

Sbest b I.n a barrel. aad
based it aup brought it to the eity.Sullivel boug t as a eu lr and put
It . a a he i m eahm., and the ap
had gut at of hs ese sad was •lin
on the • oor. It wouldn't do to le the
e•ntur.t g ut for it was a terrr, and
tboh rms in a quandry to know bow

Presea I saw one little black-haired
fellow--I trrds learned that his name
was Jack Abrame-tait for the snake
with one foot stuck way out in front of
him, oppng along on the other. When
he oot within four or fve feet of the crit.
ter the snake coiled up and gave its warn-
inL rattle-sad let me tell you that if ever
you hear a rattler sog you will never for.
iget the sound. Abrams pakl no attention
to the warning rut kept on bopping eloser
and cloer, and presently the snake struck
him on the leg, si inches above the shoe
top. I drew my revolver and wanted to
shoot the reptile, but every one shouted,
"Don'tl " and I put the pitol up. Abrams
and the snake had it. He tried to get his
foot on its head and it struck him half a
doses times at least; but Abrams was suc-
aestful finally and succeeded in mashilo
the snake's bead to a Jelly. I dashed for
a whbv bottle to fill him full. but he
lauled and so did the crowd. When
thy got through Abrams pointed down
to the leg that had been stung so often,
and said: 'It's ork.' It was, and the
drinks were on me."

A FEATHERED RAT-CATCHER.
A Pemlsylvaata rsamer Who Keeps a

Uawk to Kill edee t s.-
Farmer Isaac N. Baklwin of Elk Hill,

Susquehanna county, found a large hen-
hawk in his cellar one morning in April,
says a Scranton, Pa., correspondent of
the New York REu. It had entered through
a narrow window on the Iack side of the
house, and it was perched on an apple
reack when Farmer Baldwin first saw it.
In one of its talons the bird was hokling a
large rat with a firm grip. The rat was
equalling hard, and the hawk hal its
neck curved and was eyeing the strug-
gling creature with evident satisfaction.
Pretty soon the rat stopped squalling, and
the hawk then grasped it with the other
claw and tore the rat in two parts. It
then made a breakfast of the rat, and
when it had finished Mr. Baldwin walked
toward it. The hawk flew over to a po-
tato bin and alighted on thegeed of it,
but it didn't attempt to sail out of the
window, and Mr. Baldwin, imagining
that the bird would just as soon stay there
as not, closed the window up tight.

Rats were thick in the cellar, and for
three weeks the hawk slaughtered them
at a rapid rate. Every day Mr. Baldwin
put a panfnl of fresh water in the cellar
for the hawk to drink, and the bird thrived
and appeared to be entirely contented.
Mr. Baldwin's folks and the neighbors
frequently went down cellar to see the
hawks catch rats, and after awhile It got
so used to seeing them there that it didn't
seem to mind them at all.

After the hawk had been there three
weeks or so the rate became scarce. Then
Mr. Baldwin set a wire trap in his gran-

ary and cauht an old settler. It was a
bg and a vicious old rat and it bit the
wires of the trap and squealed hard to get
out. Mr. Baldwin carried the trap into
the cellar, intending to liberate the rat
and let the hawk go for It.

When he got there the hawk was
preedon the apple rack, apparently

llcp. eheld the trap up toward
the hungry bird. the rat squealed with
terror at sight of the hawk, and the hawk
walked right up and was ready for busi-
ness. Going to a corner of the cellar, ft
teen feet fromn the hawk, Mr. Baldwin
raised the trap toa level with his shoulder,
and go ready to lift the lid. With its
neck stretched ouatat full length, the
eager Mbwk watehed every anovenut of
thsquean rat from its pereb. It was
prepared to spring at an lndaat's mode,

ee Mr. Baldwl qui`kly opened the trap.
The rat made a jump for freedom and the
hawk darted at It like a asha and caught
It beocs i tluached the bloor. por a mo-
ment the rat squealed louder than ever
and tried to bite the hawk, but the bird
handled it as though It was a plaything.,
""s up to its pereb bo the rat was

Several more rate were cught in the
barn and let loose in the same way and
not once did the hawk fall to gra one
before it had reachbed the cellar bottom.
Aftr a spell the fun got to be stale and
a few day ago Mr. Baldwin killed the
hawk with chloroorm and is having a
Scranton taaidermst stuff its skin.

AN INTERRUPTED FIOHT.

ne Bonlthels otWere sid . There Wh a beenap.plug Turtle lateefered.
At Stoner ud betweey rd, on the famtwo usooded saltockfarm of Charles Bacbman. two Hfolsteinhulls were pasturing in dlteresut field..one on one side of the Walkidi river and

one on the other side. Thereo had been a
bltuer feud between the two blooded ani-
mals for a long time, and a few days ago
one of the bulls took a position on the
river bank in his pastuie and belilowed a
challenge to his eneemy, the other bull.
This was quickly answered by the Hol-
stein, and be lost no time in getting to the
hank on his side of the Walkill, esys a
Goshen, N. Y., correspondeant of the New
York uin. The two bulls stood in that
way bellowing, and mustering, and Imw-
lg dit for a long time. each working
bhimself nlato a deeper rage. until at last
one bull could contain himself no longer
and plunged into the river and swam to-
ward his rival's domain. The rival did
not walt for him to get there, but jumped
into the river and swam to meet him. The
two ugly animals, their tempers uncooled
by theirs bath met in midstream and at-
tempted to 'rhave the matter out right
there. The lack of fooeing and the

m h of the current prevented either
bull making any telling assault, but
each tried his best to do battle.

While the bulks were butting and bel-
lowing in futile ag in the stream. the
one that hbd Jumed into the river first
suddenly ave a Itr o bhellow, and.
turni about, dd back for his pasture,
bellowing i all the way and shaking
his head violently. He reached the shore.
drew himself out and scrambled n, the

b•ak. RTb em s- s mm l•e

uios f l s >reoed to MMe

wStrand.the fl e ImW preBl

its j-pow a l l ows b mill tiO owmd
the •b Mnd. T' ekM • the wear wee
momr thd the bll hald calm•iltel , sad
be pulled for bI-.• WheB b at out of
the water e kept riht oa teul about
the SMd and Mra a mau pus as
that trnm hbad meer ka iefore.

The other bull, wmhen IbS fore d mo
otlWy ad de nly, ~emoed meied with

Spmale, too and swam bimk to bi p
ture as quickly as he could. When b*
eliumbd the bank be ased back at the
Mae •eirem h rival wa hlving and
uttrdnot a ound. After earing about
the lot two or tee time th bull tb tur-
ti had caught mucceedcd In shaking the
napper loos. It was picked up and ubh-
equently eat to a restaualt keeper In

New Ycrk City. The bull that the turtle
didn't eatch ha gone to the tank and re-
newed him challeg every duy since the
turtle broke up te fighl, but his rival
pys no attention to It. He erklently
frars a rpetion of his first experience.

ABOUT NOVEL WRITINO. U
m* Itteleaa TWa neai sa.t i etween

myle and Manset.Andrew Lamn in IDiogan's Migamew.

No romanee is any the worse, but thrthe better, for being well written. To be
well written t must be suittahly written,and the style which is excellent for a so. b
ber, delieate, scientifle story is not so ex-
ecllent for a tale of adventure. Even dh h
novel-publishing newspapers, as long as
they get their weekly allowance of nci-
dent, do not grumble, probably becaum b
the language is good. Its excellence,
however, depends on the matster. Elegant C
and rhythmic English and dainty and

prolonged descriptuon are not in place in
a novel of romance; they cease to be in

place as soon as the separate charm of h
the style becomes a rival to the Inter- h
est of the story. A drama may have *
too much wit, though this is an uncommon b
fault, and a story, too, is marred when the ta
attention, Instead of being concentrated It

on the action, Is claimed by the nannerof a
the narration. Even in tales of analysis aI
and mcience, one often sees that the au- A

thor has paused and nibbled at his pen,

whbile beoughbt the best, or rather the
most unexpected word. Thil is actually a
a frequent vice in modern, epecially, pem d

haps, American, novels which aim d
at style. There are some readroe who prefer '
thebe interruptions and delays; they think
tt en proofs ofdelitacy and exqueisteoare. f
This appears to me to be a fault In any tl
work. Often, it is true, in Shakespeare A
one is forced to stop and read a
again and again some passage I
for the extraordinary, astonishing
beauty of its manner. But we may be b
sure that Shakespeare did not stop as he p
wrote and worked the thing up; Shake- a
peare who never "blotted a line." Of h
course pa may be "worked up." l I
and yet may sh no sign of it. For ex-
ample, there is a heantiful sentence in
one of Iask Walton's "Lives" which h
rea•s in its ample brevity as If it were f
quite spontaneous. But several rough a
copies of it, none of them good, are found p
on a fly leaf of a book which had been in u
the possession of Imsak. I

The error is to ewplo a remearch in tetyle, which is inappropriate and tardy.
This as much the fault of some good a
noveis in the way of analysis as reck- u
lesmMoes of taste, and even of grammar, is II
the fault of somen books of adventure.
The worst of it lm that, to a good niany h
persons, the fault in the 1
former clam appears a merit. r
When Mr. Stevenson, in his admirable
"Master of Ballantre," makes the old *
Scotch stewsrd talk about "the lurching c
reverbratious of the firelight" he drop, b
for once, into th error of style which is
too often recognised as an excellence. At
all events the buiness of "heredity," as
in M. Zola's long series of romances, n o
never. probably, be much admired by -
pIore than a passing fashion. Heredity is i
much too fleetin and peculiar In itse
manifestations tol e wised seaentllcally.
It is about as ma nageable as hpUnolsii,
which is scientlfcl too, more or lass and
is overworked and tedious. But a novel
of heredity is usually thought scientifie,
while a novel of hypnotic influence is -
thought romantic. They are about
equally scientifle and equally transient.

PROCTO- KNOTT -

A Gead ftery Aboes the Keeteeky Coa- I
Many stories are told about Proctor

Knott's career in the house. He was un-
doubtely one of the brightest men who
ever came to congress from Kentueky.
Has Duluth speech reeds almost like an
inspiration. He is as reedy with his pencil
a his htongue. He is a born artist as well
as a born orator. The light and shade in
his drawings equal the light and shade in
his speeches. In long and wearisome de-
astes he amused himself by stretching his

arms over his desk and sketching scenes
ln the house. He could take a pen and
Ink photograph in three minutes that
would be recognised by every member on
the Moor.

In the Forty-fourth Congress he had the
well known Jim McKsnsie as acolleague.
Jim i. ull as hright as Proctor Knott, but
lacks Knot's artistie gift with the pencil.
One day in a dull debate, Knott stretched
a little pond surromdesd t • a ence. The
pond was lled with ducks. He drew a
Jackass, whose bead was stretched over
the fence looking at the ducks.

He had he rdly anished the sketch when
a little page came down the aisle. The
boy caught a glimpse of the picture. The
pges were always eager to secure Mr.
Knost's drawinls.
"'h, please r. K aoit," saki this lad.

"may I lave that sketb ?"
" es. my boy." the Kentucky coerpe.

man replied, 'you're welcome to it.
The boy thanked Mr. Knott and rushed

down the aisle with the sketch in has
hand. As he neared its mouth Jim Mc-
Kensie caught his arm and said:

'Here! What's that? Let's see what
you're s.

The boy passed him the sketch. He
saled at it and smiled. Then he wrote
beneath the picture: "Proctor Knott
fishing for ducks."

The page seemed hurt. He ran back to
the author of the sketchb, and, with tears
in his eyes, said "Oh. Mr. Kuott, see
what Mr. McKensie's done to your pli-
lure."

Knott took the drawing and reed Mc-
Keas-e's eplamatle of it. As quick as e

lsh dem e)a~m-l bfor his pucket.
He leaned forward upon his desk and
drew an accurate picture of blself stand.
Int as eof he aeas. Under his

his hand with a line and q lat aor dob
ber" near the duks. Then he amended
Jim McKensie's depcrlpton as follows:
"And his friend Jim McKenzse look.

This made the whole legend read:
"Proctor Knott lshing for ducks. and

his friend. Jim McKense, looking on."
The page started down thi e asl e, ansI

was alin rsgped bh Jim MeKee. He
glammed as Knots's additional bandiwork.
and threw up both hands. A minute later
they were both on the way to the restau.
rant, while the ae was retal•!ng the i•n.-
ri. to, i

iT ISN'T HER DUST

The Seoret egison of Arabia Into
Whloh No Prying Foreigner

is Allowed to
Penetrate.

N gntly dressed young man
elad i a perblety ttlng rummer
it, with broad bleak sash of lates

-ri.s. was oasme the arrival at the Wid-
ier •esmerde, as the Denver Nem. The
visitor retgiIsera as Ageet Ro of
Prneeton. Ill., b is propretor of a large
•rech in Dakota and bas spent ten years
h traveling in diferent quarters. of the
world, paying speial attention to the
eountries do the Orient.

From early youth Mr. Rogy has been an
aedent admirer of bores,• and the last
three rears were pased in Northern Af-
rica, gyrpt and Ambale, studying the his
tory and characterieties of the Arabian
here, which he pronounces as incompar-
ably the inest of its species to he found
in the world.

"In all Arbia there may be 8.000 or
-000 of the finest blooded horses," saki

bhe. while speaking of the subject. "From
this you will perceive that the Arabian
horses are not s numerous as i. often
suplmsed•. It is often with the greatest
dificulty that a blooded animal can he
bought for exportation, and then the
prices are so high that few can risk the
investment. I have known as high as
4000 sheep or 800 camels to be traded for
one horse.

The Bedouins are the best Judges of
horses in the workd, but do not taset their
borse as fine animals are treated in this
country. The Arablan horse is watered
but once a day and never fed more than
twice even though he cost a large for-
tune. The itnie hoses are owned exchc-
avely by the chief., or the very rich na-
ives. and it is not uncommon for an
Arabian to Jump on his horserkle at high
speed 40 or t) miles without stopping andl
let his horse stand hitched in the hot sun
all day at the end of his Journey. 'n-
der such treatment the best steeds bmsak
down. The prevailing color i. gray.
There are but few blacks or heay. The
spotted or plebtld horse is consideJn in-
feor altlhough there is an impression i-
this country that such is the favorite in
Arabia. A Bedouin chief woukl be
ashamed to mount a spotted Inse. The
idea originated in this country front the
fact that early circuses imported saontted
horses on account of their striking alp-
pearalce. There are parts of Arabia and
adjacent countries where the beat blooded
horse. are found, but foreigners are rigld-
ly excluded. No traveler can penetrate
these regions except in di•guise. If
conse everybody know, that the Arabian
horse in the best saddle horse that cat he
found. bit is worth nothing as a trotter,
never having been taught the gait. The
pedigrees date hack over 1.000 years to the
time of the Molamedan conquest. The

mne horse. of Europe and America owe
their points to Arabian ancestry."

Mr. Rogy said that the Mexican saddle
and ridle are close imitations of those in
use in Arabia, having been introduced
into Mexico at the time of the Spanish in-
vasion. The Arabian maddle is much
higher behind, extending to the shoulder
bladees of the rkler. There are many va
retie. of the Arabian strain, each of
which has its peculiar excellence. The
noted DBar steed of Northern Africa is a
crsIs between the Arabianl and the native
homr of Ali.m

In the course of his travels in tit. East
Mr. spent a frest deal uf time in-
splectieg he ruins of the celebrated cities
of antiquity, and for several weeks
camped in the theater at Persepolis.
His vrs upon the Nile was one
of the pidasantest experiences of his
life. "T pyrmnids will not last for
ever," sakid e , "for at their base the
dust and broken fragments of reek
have aceeunulated in some cases to a
-of It0 feet. While I was in Egypt the dis-
covery of (Clepatra's nmummy was an-
noullnced. The report caused a gFuet con-
motio at ('alro, and the experts of the
Egyptian government were ordered to
ipns jut!nent on the enuineness of the
flud. They made a critical examination
and returned to thIe capital laughing, as it
was their unalnimous opinion that it was
not thie veritable Iody of the F ptian
princess. I e that parties in ChkIo
are offering a big sum for the mummy
for ethbl M•on purpoes. As the Egyptians
aren the best aut orIty on antiquities of
tlheir own country, it n probable that
their first opinion will he reversal."

A ClS.. tCall.
An old-uashioned dry golod merchant

doing hbuinss in one of the interior towns
for many years failed the other day, -ayr
the New York 8au. And when an agent
for one of the reeditors reached the pl•e
it was to And the proprietr workin ha brd
to figure it al out.

"Lands, hut I can't ee why I shouli
fail!" be ke on arinl. "Mebhe,
thoumh, I dkl coeda d sharp enough."

lot have a bep of old good here,"
said the agent as e ooked around.

Yes, more or Iese."
"When did you take your last inven.

tory '"
"Inventory? Take everything kown ?"

"And make out a list?"
"Ye.."
"Andl put down the c.ct?"
"Yea.'
"'All dust off the shel.ves andc SIol tho .
our '"'

"1'Ihat's It."
"And. clean the window, and paint tlw--

front of the tourm ?"

"I mnevr went into that. I wasr going to
on,. day about lftwe.n years ago, tWit they
lhad a wredling match in town and I let
tl" inventory go. Merry on ne,. Ilnt I
.an',t understand why I should fail !"

Aeeilnag to (masleg.
I lhoard a pretty good story about a cer-

taili ignorant Justice who dloe Inbasness
up in Fulton county. sys the Amsterdnlam.
,N. Y.I. IUseuretl. Tbhe justk was elected
over an able hbut very unpopular lawyer

I anld his firt ease was that of a prinmer
.charged wiSh violating the fishery law.

The conpllait and warrant were defer-
tive and i the defendant's attorney
took eLaptions to in a masterly artu-
nent, winding. up by moving the pris-
orwr' diseergL.

"Is the motion seconled:"' asked the

it i."mspi,, d dthbe e._
"Getlemtinlg ," con•nued the justice, "it

i regularly moved and seconded that the
prisoner be dleharged. All those In favor
of thew ntloso le . "
"'AyI." rom s prisoner andl his couti-

gel.

Silenlce oowed, and after a short
pause the ealsebokler maidk: "The llo-
tion is ctrried and the prisoner is die-
clharu-l." Whereupon, to tIe surprise
.1ma4l uilusemtent of all. court wla llutrlvd

ESTES a CON
Mercantile Company.

Saturday, May I7, Commen.es our

GRE~T SALB
S+--ON---+

Child's, Boys', and Youths' Clothing.
For Boys' two-piece goods, the following is a scale of prices for

your consideration:

$2.50 suits for........Sl .25 $6.50 suits for.............. 4.O0
3.oo .. .. .......... .5o& i.6o 7.oo .... .............. 4.35
3.50 .. . ... ....... .75 & 2.00 7.50 " " ............. 4.go
4.00o .. " ...... 2.35 8.00 .... ............. 5.00
4.50 " " ........ 2.50 850 .. .. .............. 5.o
5.00oo "........ 3.oo 9.o .............
5.50 ........ 3.50 9.50o ... ........
..o .... ........ 3.75 2.50 blue suits for......... .Ss

Commencing with this sale on Saturday the first TEN Ladies
buying a boy's suit, regardless of price, will be given a boy's coat.

Bring the boys and clothe them.

+ COME EARLY +
And get a bargain, as the prices will be certain to close out the entire

line in one day.

ESTES & CONNELL
MIrERCANTILE COIMPNY.

Tuttle . Manufacturing
-AND--

SUPPLY CO..
DR LORS INI

HEAVY + HARDWARE
Mining Supplies, Pumps, Electric Supplies, Etc

* -BLILDBRS OP--

Mining and Milling Machinery.
MANUFACTURERS OF

ALL CLASSES OF FOUNDRY WORK.
He carry the largest stock of Supplies, and have the

Best Equipped Foundry and Machine Shops in Mostasa.

Being on the ground, we can execute your orders

once, and save you money by saving you time.

The Tattle Ianufacturing and Spply C., ,


