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CHAPTER XIII.

HEN Dr. Walker
had departed, the
Admiral packed all
his possessions back
into his sea chest,
with the exception
of one little brass-boun- d

desk. This
he unlocked, and
took from It a dozen
or so blue sheets of
paper all mottled
over with stamps

and seals, with very large V. R. s
printed upon the heads of them. He
tied these carefully into a small bundle,
and placing them in the inner pocket of
his coat, he seized his stick and hat.

"Oh, John, don't do this rash thine."
cried,, Mrs. Denver, laying her hands
upon his sleeve. "I have seen so little
of you, John. Only three years since
you left the service. Don't leave me
again. I know it is weak of me, but I
cannot bear it."

"There's my own brave lass," said
he, smoothing down the grey-sh- ot hair.
"We've lived in honor together, mother,
and, please God, in honor we'll die. No
matter how debts are made, they have
got to be met, and what the boy owes
we owe. He has not the money, and
how is he to find it? He can't find it.
What then? It becomes my business,
and there's only one way for it."

"But it may not be so very bad, John.
TTn r txt A Tint hunf wait until after he

es these people tomorrow?"
"They may give him little time, lass.

I But I'll have a care that I don't go so
far thai I can't put back again. Now,
mother, there's no use holding me. It's

I got to be done, and there's no sense in
! , shirking it." He detached her fingers
r from his sleeve, pushed her gently back

into an arm-chai- r, and hurried from the
house.

In less than half an hour the Admiral
was whirled into Victoria Station and
found himself amid a dense bustling
throng. Who Jostled and pushed in the
crowded terminus. His errand, which
had seemed feasible enough In his own
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U. the carrying out, and he puzzled over
hn nhnulri talc th first SteDS.

Amid the stream of business men, each
hurrying on his definite way, the old
seaman in his grey tweed suit and black
soft hat strode slowly along, his head
sunk and his brow wrinkled in per-
plexity. Suddenly an idea occurred to
him. He walked back to the railway
stall and bought a daily paper. This
he turned and turned until a certain
column met his eye, when he smoothed
it out, and carrying it over to a seat,
proceeded to read it at his leisure.

And, Indeed, as a man read that
column, It seemed strange to him that
there should still remain any one in this
world of ours who should be in straits
for want of money. Here were whole
lines of gentlemen who were burdened
with a surplus in their Incomes, and
who were loudly calling to the poor and
needy to come and take it off their
hands. Here was the guileless person
who was not a professional moneylend-
er, but who would be glad to corre-
spond, etc. Here, too, was the accommo-
dating Individual who advanced sums
from ten to ten thousand pounds with-
out expense, security or delay. "The
money actually paid over within a few
hours," ran this fascinating advertise-
ment, conjuring up a vision of swift
messengers rushing with bags of gold
to the aid of the poor struggler. A
third gentleman did all business by per-

sonal application, advanced money on
anything or nothing; the lightest and
airiest promise was enough to content
him according to his circular, and finally
he never asked for more than five per
cent. This struck the Admiral as far
the most promising, and his wrinkles
relaxed, and his frown softened away
as he gazed at it. He folded up the
paper, rose from the seat, and

i found himself face to face with Charles
WtVestmacott.
T "Hullo, Admiral!"

"Hullo, Westmacott!" Charles had
always been a favorite of the seaman's.
"What are you doing here?"

"Oh, I have been doing a little busi-
ness for my aunt. But I have never
seen you in London before."

"I hate the place. It smothers me.
There's not a breath of clean air on this
side of Greenwich. But maybe you
know your way about pretty well in the
city?"

"Well, I know something about It
You see I've never lived very far from it,
and I do a good deal of my aunt's busi-
ness.

"Maybe you know Bread Street?"
"It Is out of Cheapslde."
"Well then, how do you steer for it

from here? Tou make me out a course
and 1 11 keep to It"

"Why, Admiral, I have nothing to do.
I'll take you there with pleasure."

"Will you, though? Well, I'd take it
very kindly It you would. I have busi-
ness there. Smith & Hanbury, financial
agents. Bread Street"

The pair made their way to the river-
side, and so down the Thames to t
Paul's landing a mode of travel which
was much more to the Admiral's taste
than 'bus or cab. On the way he told
his companion his mission and the
causes which led to it Charles West-
macott knew little enough of city life
and the ways of business, but at least

had more experience in both than
Jthe Admiral, and he made up his mind

i not to leave him until the matter was
settled.

"These are the people," said the Ad-
miral, twisting round his paper, and
pointing to the advertisement' which had
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seemed to him the most promising. "It
Bounds honest and above board, does It
not? The personal interview looks as
If there were no trickery, and then no
one could object to five per cent"

"No, it seems fair enough."
"It is not pleasant to have to go hat

in hand borrowing money, but there
are times, as you may find before you
are my age, westmacott, when a man
must stow away his pride. But here's
their number, and their plate is on the
corner of the door."

a narrow entrance was flanked on
either side by a row of brasses, ranging
upwards from the Bhipbrokers and the
solicitors who occupied the ground
floors, through a long succession of
West Indian agents, architects, survey'
ors, and brokers, to the firm of which
they were In quest A winding atone
stair, well carpeted and railed at first
but growing shabbier with every land'
lng, brought them past' Innumerable
doors until, at last, Just under the
ground-glas-s roofing, the names of
Smith & Hanbury were to be seen
painted in large white letters across a
panel, with a laconio invitation to push
beneath It. Following out the sugges
tion, the Admiral and Ms companion
found themselves in a dingy apartment,
ill lit from a couple of glazed windows.
An table, littered with pens,
papers, and almanacs, an American
cloth sofa, three chairs of varying pat
terns, and a much-wor- n carpet, con-

stituted all the furniture, save only a
very large and obtrusive porcelain spit
toon, ana a gaudily framed and very
somber picture which hung above the
fireplace. Sitting in front of this pic
ture, and staring gloomily at It, as being
the only thing he could stare at, was a
small sallow-face- d boy with a large
head, who In the Intervals of his art
studies munched sedately at an apple.

"Is Mr. Smith or Mr. Hanbury In?"
asked the Admiral.

"There ain't no such people," said
the small boy.

"But you have the names on the
door."

"Ah, that Is the name of the firm, you
see. It's only a name. It's Mr. Reuben
Metaxa that you wants."

"Well, then, Is he in?"
"No, he's not."
"When will he be back?"
"Can't tell, I'm sure. He's gone to

lunch. Sometimes he takes one hour,
and sometimes two. It'll be two today,
I 'spect, for he said he . was hungry
afore he went."

"Then I suppose we had better call
again," said the Admiral.

"Not a bit," cried Charles. know
how to manage these little imps. See
here, you young varmint, here's a shil-
ling for you. Run off and fetch your
master. If you don't bring him here in
five minutes I'll clump you on the side
of the head when you get back. Shoo!
Scat!" He charged at the youth, who
bolted from the room and clattered
madly down-stair- s.

"He'll fetch him," said Charles. "Let
us make ourselves at home. This sofa
does not feel over and above safe. It
was not meant for fifteen-ston- e men
But this doesn't look quite the sort of
place where one would expect to pick up
money."

"Just what I was thinking," said the
Admiral, looking ruefully about him.

"Ah, well! I have heard that the
best furnished offices generally belong
to the poorest firms. Let's hope it is
the opposite here. They can't spend
much on the management anyhow.
That pumpkin-heade- d boy was the staff,
I suppose. Ha, by Jove, that's his
voice, and he's got our man, I think!

As he spoke the youth appeared in
the doorway with a small, brown, drled- -
up little chip of a man at his heels. He
was clean shaven and blue-chinne- d,

with bristling black hair, and keen
brown eyes which shone out very
brightly from between pouched under-Ud-s

and drooping upper ones. He ad-
vanced, glancing keenly from one to
the other of his visitors, and slowly
rubbing together his thin, blue-vein-

hands. The small boy closed the door
behind him, and directly vanished.

"I am Mr. Reuben Metaxa," said the
moneylender. , "Was it about an 'ad
vance you wished to see me?"

"Yes."
"For you, I presume?" turning to

Charles Westmacott.
"No, for this gentleman."
The moneylender looked surprised.

"How much did you desire?"
"I thought of five thousand pounds,"

said the Admiral.
"And on what security?"
"I am a retired admiral of the Brit-

ish navy. You will find my name In the
Navy List. There Is my card. I have
here my pension papers. I get 850 a
year. I thought that perhaps if you
were to hold these papers it would be
security enough that I should pay you.
You could draw my pension, and repay
yourselves at the rate, say, of 500 a
year, taking your five per cent Interest
as well."

"What Interest?"
"Five per cent per annum."
Mr.Metaxa laughed. "Per annum!"

he said. "Five per cent a month."
"A month! That would be sixty per

cent a year."
"Precisely."
"But that Is monstrous."
"I don't ask gentlemen to come to me.

They come of their own free will. Those
are my terms, and they can take It or
leave it."

"Then I shall leave It" The Ad-

miral rose angrily from his chair.
"But one moment, sir. Just sit down

and we shall chat the matter over.
Yours Is a rather unusual cas and we
may find some other way of doing what
you wish. Of course the security which
you offer Is no security at all, and no
sanj man would advance five thousand
pennies on It."

"No security? Why not sir?"
"You might die tomorrow. You are

not a young man. What age are you?"
"Sixty-three- ."

Mr. Metaxa turned over a long col-
umn of figures. "Here Is an actuary's
table." said he. "At your time of life
the average expectancy of life Is only

a few years even In a
man."

"Do you msan to Insinuate that I am
not a man?"

"Well, Admiral, it Is a trying life at
sea. Sailors in their younger days are
gay dogs, and take it out of themselves.
Then when they grow older they ar
still hard at It, and have no chance of
rest or peace. I do not think a sailor's
life a good one."

"I'll tell you what, sir," said the Ad-

miral hotly. "If you have two pairs of
gloves I'll undertake to knock you out
under three rounds. Or I'll race you
from here to St Paul's, and my friend
here will see fair. I'll let you see
whether I'm an old man or not."

"This is beside the question," said the
money-lend- er with a deprecatory shrug.
"The point Is that if you died

where would be the security then?"
"I could Insure my life, and make the

policy over to you,"
"Your premiums for such a sum, if

any office would have you, which I very
much doubt, would come to close on five
hundred a year. That would hardly
suit your book.

"Well, sir, what do you Intend to pro-

pose?" asked the Admiral.
"I might, to accommodate you, work

it In another way. I should send
for a medical man, and have an opinion
upon your life. Then I might see wha'
could be done."

"That is quite fair. I have no objec-

tion to that."
"There is a very clever doctor In the

street here. Proudle is his name. John,
go and fetch Doctor Proudle." The
youth was dispatched upon his errand,
while Mr. Metaxa sat at his desk, trim-
ming his nails, and shooting out little
comments upon the weather. Presently
feet were heard upon the stairs, the
moneylender hurried out, there was a
sound of whispering, and he returned
with a large, fat, greasy-lookin- g man,
clad In a much worn frock-coa- t, and a
very dilapidated top hat.

"Doctor Proudle, gentlemen," said Mr.
Metaxa.

The doctor bowed, smiled, whipped off

his hat', and produeed his stethoscope
from its interior with the air of a con-

jurer upon the stage. "Which of these
gentlemen am I to examine?" he asked,
blinking from one to the other of them.
"Ah, it is you! Only your walstcoatl
You need not undo your collar. Thank
you! A full breath! Thank youl Ninety-nin- e!

Thank you! Now hold your
breath for a moment. Oh, dear, dear,
what is this I hear?"

"What is it then?" asked the Admiral
coolly.

"Tut! tut! This Is a great pity. Have
you had rheumatic fever?"

"Never."
"You have had some serious illness?"
"Never."
"Ah, you are an admiral. You have

been abroad, tropics, malaria, ague I
know."

"I have never had a day's Illness."
"Not to your knowledge; but you have

inhaled unhealthy air, and it has left
its effect. You have an organic murmu-

r-slight but distinct."
"Is it dangerous?"
"It might at any time become so. You

should not take violent exercise."
"Oh, indeed. It would hurt me to run

a half mile?"
"It would be very dangerous."
"And a mile?"

"Would be almost certainly fatal."
"Then there is nothing else the mat-

ter?"
"No. But if the heart Is weak, then

everything Is weak, and the life Is not a
sound one."

"You see, Admiral," remarked Mt.
Metaxa, as the doctor secreted his steth-
oscope once more In his hat, "my re-

marks were not entirely uncalled for.
I am sorry that the doctor's opinion Is

not more favorable, but this is a matter
of business, and certain obvious pre-

cautions must be taken." j

"Of course. Then the matter is at an
end."

"Well, we might even now do busi-
ness. I am most anxious to be of use to
you. How long do you think, doctor,
that this gentleman will in all proba-
bility live?"

"Well, well, It's rather a delicate ques-

tion to answer," said Mr. Proudle, with
a show of embarrassment. j

"Not a bit, sir. Out with it! I have
faced death too often to flinch from it
now, though I saw it as near me as you
are."

(TO BB CONTINUED.)

RIVERS OF THE DESERT.

Some of the Strange rranki They Flay
Now and Then.

A large contractor is authority for the
statement that in proportion to the
number of streams, there are more
bridges In arid regions than In any
other section of the country. Of course,
he only referred to such bridges as span

what were formerly or ere now the well
defined channels of running water. In
parts of the southwest creeka anil rivers
often appear and disappear so quickly
that It Is not known whence they come
nor whither they go. Sometimes a
stream vanishes and leaves no signs;
sometimes Its disappearance is marked
by an Increase of water In the neigh-

boring river; sometimes it cuts for
Itself a nice channel, but whatever be
comes of It the old bed is usually left
perfectly dry. These changes generally
take place after a flood and necessitate
the construction of new bridges. One
little rivulet In southern California has
required the building of five distinct
bridges. About two years ago the
Southern Pacific railroad lost a stream
called the Whitewater river, which had
never been known to fall before. Dur-

ing the wet season it became an angry,
turbulent and destructive flood, but
when the rain ceased, It gradually

and left no traces of its future
course.

A young explorer was sure that he
could find the mouth of any stream,
and so selecting one whose outlet was
not known, he began his tour of Inves
tigation. After riding many hours
through the heat and sand, his atten-
tion was for a short time attracted by
other objects, when suddenly he re-

membered his mission, and looked for
his river, but not a drop of water was
In sight. "Well," he exclaimed, "I
found that the darned thing went into
the ground anyhow."

An old timer says that many of the
smaller streams of the desert have no
headwaters or outlets, but simply an
Initial and a final ending.

THAT ADDRES3 ON EQYPT.

Prof Petri Bold That Arab Cannot
lleoome Englishmen.

Prof. Flinders Petrie's paper before
the British association on the effects
of modern civilization is one of the most
remarkable contributions of our day to
the literature of education. According
to him, "every civilization is the grow-
ing product of a very complex set of
conditions," and "to attempt to alter
such a system apart from its conditions
Is Impossible. No change is legitimate
or beneficial to the real character of a
people except what flows from convic-

tion and the natural growth of the
mind." To force upon other races a
civilization "developed in a cold coun-
try, amid one of the hardest, least sym-

pathetic, and most self-denyi- and
palculating peoples of all the world, Is
death; we make a deadhouse and call it
civilization. Scarcely a single race can
bear the contact and the burden. And
then we talk complacently about the
mysterious decay of savages before
white men." Of the modern Egyptian
under the Influence of Anglo-Saxo- n civ-

ilization he Bays: "The Europeanized
Egyptian 1b in most cases the mere blot-
ting paptr of civilization. You
manufacture idiots. Some of the peas-
antry are taught to read and write, and
the result of this burden which their
fathers bore not is that they become
An Egyptian who haa bad reading and
Egyptian who has had reading and
writing thrust upon him is, In every
case that I have met with, half-witte- d,

Billy, or incapable of taking care of
himself. With the Copt this Is
quite different; his fathers have been
scribes for thousands of years.
Observation of these people leads to
the view that the average man cannot
receive much more knowledge than his
Immediate ancestors. Our big-

oted belief In reading and writing is
not in the least justified when we look
at the mass of mankind." Concluding,
he eaid: "It 1b the business of anthro-
pology to step In and make a knowl-
edge of other civilizations a part of all
decent education. The origin and util-
ity of the various customs and habits
need to be pointed out, and in what
way they are reasonable and needful to
the well being of the community. And,
above all, we ought to impress on every
boy that this civilization in which he
grows is only one of innumerable ex-

periments in life that have been tried;
that It Is by no means the only success-

ful one, or, perhaps, not the most suc-
cessful, that there has been, that there
are many other solutions of the prob-

lems of community and culture which
are as good as our own, and that no
one solution will fit a different race,
climate, or set of conditions. The
books required for such reading should
cover the life of Greece, Rome, Baby-

lon, Egypt and Mexico in ancient times;
and China, India, Persia, Russia, Spain,
and one or two low civilizations, such
as the Andamans and the Zulus, In
modern times. Neither histories nor
travels are wanted for this purpose, but
a selection of the literature which shall
most illustrate the social life and frame
of the community, with full explana-
tions and illustrations. Where
no literature is available a vivid study
of the nature of the practical working
of their civilization should take itf
place."

PEN POINTS.

All good men don't make good hus-

bands.
What we know about yesterday

doesn't seem to help us much with to-

morrow.
The world contains many "tired

wqmen" who wouldn't rest if they had
the opportunity.

A woman won't He for her own sake
nearly so easily as she will for the sake
of somebody else.

Most sentiment is liable to mildew if
not carefully looked after.

Cupid shoot3 his arrow through a
pocketbook when he doesn't take aim.

A woman can't be any more con-

stant than a man, but she can keep It
up much longer.

Cupid is represented as a child, be-

cause an adult Cupid would be chased
out of the country for reckless shoot-

ing.

HUMOROUS.

Conductor Did I got your fare? Pas-
senger I guess so; I didn't see you
ring it up for the company. iRoxbury
Gazette.

"Help! Help!" cried the man who
was being robbed. "Calm yourself,"
said the hlghwaman; I don't need any
assistance." Town Topics.

Johnny Papa, what does it mean
when they say a man is 'his own worst
enemy?' Papa It generally means that
he drinks like a fish. Puck.

"He didn't have the sand to propose,
did he, Bessie?" "Yes; but she re-

jected him. She said that while he had
the sand to propose he didn't have the
rocks to marry." Harper's Magazine.

Lawyer Have you formed any opin-

ion on this case? Juryman No, sir.
"Do you think after the evidence on
both sides Is all in you would be able
to form any opinion?" "No, sir."
"You'll do." New York Weekly.

A month after the elopement. She
I got a letter from papa to-d- saying
that he had made his will. He Do

we come in anywhere? She Not di-

rectly; but he has left all his money
to an asylum for idiots. Indianapolis
Journal.

Ada How can you be so insincere":
You said you were sorry you were out
when he called. Ida No; I said I was
lorry he called when I was out Ada

Well? Ida He is likely to call some
lime when I am In. New York Herald.

"Do you think it hurts the poor oys-.- er

to be put In the stew?" asked the
kind-heart- girl. "It seems cruel."
Yes," replied her escort; "it does seem

There's nothing more terrible,
fou know, than solitary confinement"

--Washington Star.

American Steam Laundry.

flUTTOn & OSWALD, Proprietors.
Telephone io7, West Sherman Street

HUTCHISON, ... KANSAS.

T. J. Wolfersberger,

AUCTIONEER
(Successor to I. Wolfersberger)

Maker, a spesialty of country sale
Speaks bjth German and English-Trice- s

to suit the times. l'esldonca,
No. 750 Avenue E. Call at Gazette f
flee or Vincents store.

The Oldest Wholesale Whisky Hons
in Kansas City.

Standard Liquor Company,

OLIVER & BRYAN,
Established by R. S. Patterson 1881

6U Broadway.
Kansas City, - M

Kentucky Bourdon. 3.W, $3.51, $s Ot
4 00, S,00 per fTRllon.
Pcnn. orild, Uye, 2.0), 3.00. 4,00, 3

pergnllon.
Brandies, Wines, Gin. Kummel, AlcohoI.Rua

Terra.: Cah with order. No extra charge,

P. O. B. , Kanniii City, Mo. Send for Catalog
"n and Frlco Lilt.

SOLID

T.HR.0U&H

TR.JILN3
bee Jaa

mm Gin and ST. J3SEF1

TO

ST. LOUIS, CHICAGO, OPMHA

PEORIA, ST. PAUL AH9

MINNEAPOLIS.
Witt Dining Cart, Tratlbnltd Drawlag aW

Heaping Can, Radioing Chair Can (Beat fiM

ONLY ONE CHANGE OTjCAJLS
TO

Tlio A.tlantio Ooaat
TH! BSST LINE FBI

New York, Boston,
auimore, Washington,
Philadelphia, Cincinnati,

Niagara Falls, Pittsiur,
and xastebk poikts.

Ifor faiMafonnaUoa, Adax.it
H.C.ORR,

a'l Au'i r.teenger Aft., Ktnu. a If, Us

Books for the Times.
PrcgrseVand Poverty. An Inautry

hi lh muh of induttrial depresaioni and La

craaM f want with Intreata of wealth I Th. Rem--

On. ( th. motl Important eontrlbuttont yet mad.
H Konomk llwraturc. It l full of vital thought,
k written with irnettneia and power, tnd M work
hard to lay down when nit begun. PtfuUr 4W--
nut hinlkli.

fr.gnes and Poverty" h nat merely the mart
original, the moit itriktug tnd important contribu-
ted) whleh political economy hat yet received trme

America, tut It la not too much to uy that In thee
retpectt It hat had to equal tine the publication of
"The Wealth of Nation," by Adam Smith,. cs
rnryag,or, atltait, tlnre Malthue formulate hi
theory of population end Kicetdo hit theory of rent,
A aw eggrtaalva, not to nay audacloue, took wa

ever written. Him Yaik Hinld,
oota.1 Problem. The W. Y.Sun nyti
" To thOM wha read only for diversion w. ma
tn that there b not a dry page in thle book, pair

b that. . paragraph but will compel atteatieav"

PfsUotlon or Free) TradT 4b.
aaaanrinatlart of the tariff aueitloa with aapactal
gird t the Intel ett .1 Lxoot.
Mr. CMorg. ha. written at aa economic! a4 ie

lormar va, aner wan met, et paum o
CrUbtlan. We heartily eommtnd hi. book, al
wlMwteb to tee en Intelligent disunion of a ureaaa)
popular .uettlen.Ce Pnu, New York.

A Parplaxed Philosopher, Mna
M anamination f Mr. Herbeit ipeiictr'. Taxiaaal

the Land Quettlon, with tome kaoV
Cnnoae to hla tyothttU pliUoaophy.

mtilii poirMid to f't ftr urn
ami, tieA, fi.eo. Htf uif Utf aaoroor,
Te.eo mi. ' Tretnu tn Vmnl" tmJ S--tUI

TrcHtmi" are ?iei puHiiM u tmttiti fpe tt
f mil isc.

Th Condition of Labor. A mly
tt th myillaal of Pope Leo XIII. C lalaliuj
fee text W the eacydlcaL
Not arly fli aeoat lucid, compact and tarlifactom

apMltloa f the tingle tea doctrine that hat ap
parti, but the keenatt ciltlqu on th. eeveral the

lie f aumtniMtuieoua tucliliata. GeipW aVaee

CTer yc renfi, pacr, ft tnl$.
Th) Land Question. What tt Invohra

ml Han AieeMbl Can te Settled.

On rlaea torn . reading of thla work with a aat
trtctioa f the kitllea of the theory advocated, ad
vttk admiration fW the cUaneee with wkfeh It b
ttatai-v- V. r. Tmn.

Mb. gm f logic, beautiful In rompotltloa and
profound la thought Victor Hugo never f mail
any thing grander. Smtrtnunlt Aa

t'ptt, .ocean.
Property In Land. A Pattag t n w

fwoaa th. Duke of Argyll and Henry Gtorga,
Paper, a cant. ContenttiL "The Prophet ad

kaPrtnekao." By the Duke of Argyll, froea
(So MtMfacat Cnturf for April, 1M4. IL "Th
Pedactto I lelqulty." By Henry George. Praaa
Dm NtaiHmli Catxu) for July, 1U4.
AD of above booka are by Henry Coorgo, whoa

nark, have had a larger circulation than any othaf
book aver printed la Englleh, eKcpt the Bible, aa
wad aa being tranalale-- Into aimoet all othaf ba
guegre. Hit theariea now have milllona of oemeat,
active advocate, anJ you ahould know what tbay
are In order 10 v entwer or urge then.

The fact that Near Zealand, which haa partially
adopted ah tingle tai. it (iroaperout, and no meet
willing to work are idle there, while elaewher. a!
over th world buelaaae ia peralyted and man anxloua
to work are auflcrtng from enforced Idlenett, haa at-

tracted anlvcrtal attention to thee booka, and we
have arranged to nieil them pottruid on receipt aa
acica. and caah with ordrr and adurtae thla paper.

TrTej Story of My Dictatorship
WW aba be mailai poarpaid on receipt of )o caeca.

Th KtitUt f teear Itmnut aaya of It t
preanaaae to be to economic reform what n
aVednmrer II Nationalian."

jfpomt Newly Furnished. Rates Mod
erata.

Adams House,
e

Uuropean Hotel

J. A. ROUSE, Proprietor

163S Union Avenue, opposite ladle,
tntrance Wo ion depot, Kansas City.
Cat raU ticket office In counee on.

ARE BIRDS GUIDED BY STARS?

An Attempt to Solve th Great Myttery
of Bird H I gr t loo.

In an article on "Birds of Passage"
the Chautauquan says If one desires
an explanation for the great mystery
of bird migration, there being nothing
else that will answer, he will have to
accept the theory of hereditary knowl-
edge, a knowledge of the unfailing
stars. The Great Bear and Orion ap-

peared at the same time In our region,
even when the divisions of land and
water were very different than they are
today. That the stars are the guides
of birds agrees with the fact that they
fly at remarkable heights, often above
the clouds, and that wanderers lose
their way when they stray Into clouds
and mists. On starlight nights strag-
gling birds are seldom noticed. When
the sky Is overcast, when the night Is
dark, but especially when a fine rain ia
falling, multltades of traveling birds
are heard. They will call often, doubt-
less for the purpose of keeping near
each other; and often great numbers of
them bound against the windows of
lighthouses. Thus Gatke has observed
that on Oct. 28, 1882. 'from 10 o'clock at
night till the next morning golden-creste- d

wrens bumped like snowflakes
against the lighthouse of Heligoland,
and that on the following day golden-creste- d

wrens sat on every square foot
f Heligoland. Toward the end of the

summer, along Into the fall, It was not
a rare occurrence on dark nights to
see, through the light of street lamps,
birds flying over Inland cities. The ex-

perienced observer recognizes by Its call
the curlew and the strand-snip- e,

and seagull, occasionally hears
even the flap of their wings. But no
bird is visible in the darkness. On dark
nights no starn sppr-ar-; then It Is that
the straying bird loses his way. The
stars are the most plausible guides to
birds in their migrations. But only the
future can tell us whether they really
serve In that capacity.

bCBSCRIBK FOh
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HEW TRAIN

THE

"KNICKERBOCKER SPECIAL"

DAILY BETWEEN

St. Louis, Cincinnati, Kew fort

anil Boston.

"Through the Beautiful Mohawk Tall)
aadaown ths Hudson."

Lt St. Louis, 12 00 Noon
Ar Indianapolis 6 50 p m
Ar Cincinnati 10 in p m
Ar Cleveland 2 20 a m
Ar BuUalo 6 60 a m
Ar Sew York 6 30 p m
Ar Boston 9 05 p m

aprb Equipment. Warner Sleepln
Cars and Dining Cars.

INAUaURATZD

BEPTEMBEi: 30 VIA

BIS FOUR ROUTE.

Lake Shore and New York Central
Kailroacls,

b. 0. Mccormick, pss. Trarao Mgr.

D. B. MARTIN, Gen. Pass. t Ticket Aft.

CINCIKKATl.

...... -,.,!,....,

$5.00
-T-O-

CALIFORNIA!

Is ur Sleeping Car Rate on ths Phllllppa-Boc-

Island Tourist Excursions, from

TaMai City ind kindred distant sitiat oa

the route of this car, to Ban Francisco sod

Los Angeles. The ears have upholstered

spring teats, are Pullman build, and ap-

pointments pertect.

Yen have a special manager on ths ta
all the way, and excursions run ones

veek. Waring Kansas City every Friday.

Bars avm.y by taking tula popular mods

flraraL
alddrass for fall particulars.

A. H. MOFFET,
. B..W. P. A lansa Cltf, Mo,

3. xiiimn. 8. F. L. IW


