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TWO-THIR- ASLEEP,

And Two Generations Too
Previous.

A Few Wild Plunges Into tlio
Daulliig Dimness of

tuo Future.

Home Very Remarkable Visions In- -

sUiUbmuIx Photograpked In
tke Laa of Dreams ay

the HewsIIerald's
Special Artist.

It was the queerest place I ever saw.
I seemed .to have dropped down out of
nowhere' Into somewhere, and I pinched
myself right "hard to make sure the
whole .scene wasn't a delusion and a
mare. I didn't seem to have any busi-
ness there. I was evidently on a subur-
ban avenue, beautifully paved, and
built up on the side opposite me with
splendid marble houses. In front of
most of these lay shady', spacious lawns
from which the sharp click of croquet
balls and the merry laughter of players
reached my ears. Behind the pretty
stone wall by which I stood the open
ground stretched away in gentle undu-
lations, dotted here and there by a grove
of evergreens, a group of statuary, a
magnificent fountain or an artificial
lako. Fine carriages drawn by spirited

MY FIRST LANDING,

horses, driven by handsome coachmen I incubating and
'rolled along tho gravel drives that
curved gracefully among tho spreading
trees. It was a gala day in tho park.
People were gathered together in rustic
bowers chatting gaily, and festive parties
congregated about lawn-tenni- s nets to
watch the contestants at that enticing
play. A sound of torpedoes and fire
crackers from far and near seemed to be
a part of the general revelry in which
everybody was engaged. I would have
bounded over that stono-wa- ll to find out
what was the matter if a sign in
Pica two rods away had not given a
solemn warning .to "keep off the grass."
I sat down on the wall and looked at
myself. I was not dressed as these
people were, and as I .viewed my old-sty- le

apparel and contemplated my
forlorn and desolate condition In the
midst of this hilarious throng, I felt as if

I wanted to crawl in the month of a
pill-bott- and be at rest. As I sat there
pensively musing a large barouche drove
up and stopped in' front of a palatial
mansion across the street, and the driver
descended from his box and eyed me
curiously.

I felt myself shrivelling up under his
gaze, so I straightened myself out, got
off my seat on the wall and went over to
him. Said I:

"What place is.this?''
His stare 'grew more intense.
"This is Hillsborough."
I opened my mouth so wide that I

sprained my jaw-bon- e, but I straightway
-- closed it up again and tried to look un--

concerned.
"Not Hillsborough, Ohio?"
"Certainly, certainly."

,'r The driver evidently mistook me for
an escaped lUnatio."1 1 wanted to ask
htm what year it was and what day of
the year, but his quizzical stare forbade
me. I shambled off, bewildered, doubt-
ing my .own identity and still.more the
identity of this bustling city with my
natlye town. J proceeded a considers we
distance keeping along side jth' park
.and j passing processions otgayjproine- -

KatkYrtwJio, invariably c'easid' talking
several yards' away and demoted their
entire attention to me. It was bad
enough for Rip YenWinkle fo lose his
hunting outfit bad enough for him to
be honjolcss and friendless in this cod

2 world,; but I shall always sympathise)
" wilt; him more for being scrutinized by.

that mob that gathered
round to ask him fool questions.

A half-grow- n urchin sitting on the
curbstone with his back, to .me did not
attract my notice greatly as I passed him.
Then there was a shower of fire and a
racket like forty thousand cat-figh- and
half a dosen earthquakes, all going oa at
once. The scamp had tossed a hundred
Urge with burning fossa all
around and over tie and now sat

yf bag at my discomfiture.
' .jhat, do yon niean,sir?" I demand.
.ffmkmmmiy, m I turned upon the yoaag.

giggled in e

Ling a stranger In that fashion?" I
repeated going nearer to him. All
symptoms of amusement died out of his
face. Ho put on a woe-bego- express-
ion and whined piteously,

'Now, Mister, don't get excited. This
is the Fourth of July, and a fellow has
got to have his fun."

The Fourth of Jujy I lt,wasn't hard
to account for the scenes of gaiety in
the park now. Absorbed in musings
about the predicament I found myself
in, I left the boy and went on. Meeting
an elderly gentleman with a silk hat and
gold-head- cane, I accosted him.

"What park is that, please ?"
"That is Fairground Park, sir."
Noticing my puzzled look the gentle

man added, "The old histories of tho
city tell us that nearly a century ago the
Hillsboro Fair Grounds occupied what is
now the eastern end of the park. From
that fact it derived its name."

"How much farther west does the city
extend?"

"About four miles."
Upon my inquiring further about tho

location of the ancient Fair Grounds, he
promised to point out to mo as nearly as
he was able the limits of that tract. I
retraced my steps with him and succeed-

ed in identifying the spot where the
Floral Hall had onco stood. But' I
didn't dare to oslTTiim the year, lest ho
should turn me over to one of the blue-coate- d

policemen and recommend closo
confinement. Finding that ho was at
leisure, wo walked on together past rows
of fine houses built of polished granitq

that sparkled in tlio
light ot a rather, sul-

try sun,and then giant
business-block- s with
imraenso glass panes
in their show-window- s.

All was con-

structed on a scalo
of 'substantial grand-
eur.

Tho signs over some
donrs bore familiar
names and induced
mo to question my
companion about
them. For instance,
a fivo-stor- y building
occupying an entire
block" was promiscu-
ously labelled with
the soul-stirrin- mot-

to: "Dean Brothers,
Poultry and Eggs."
'Thatsaid my

"is the lar-
gest poultry-packin- g,

shipping establish- -

mentin the United States, Tho present
owners display' the same enterprise, and
sagacity that are said to have character-
ized the original founder of the business,
John Y. Dean."

I caught my breath as I beheld tho
name of "J. M. Hughey & Co." decorat-
ing the entire front of a mammoth red
brick building, but I found that the
head of the firm was a scion of the pro-
geny, and not the "J. M." who used to
tie up nails so artistically at the H. H. 0.
counters. "They manufacture corn and
wheat shockers," my amiable compan-
ion explained.

"Corn-tJiockeri- said I, aghast.
"Yes, wheat is cut, bound and shocked

by.the same machine. Corn is cut by
machinery, and set up firmly in tho
shock by the same machine."

"How many horses are required to
pull such a concern?"

"Horses are scarcely used except to be
driven in carriages, and people who pre-
fer speed to appearances do not use
them there. The water and electric
motors have everywhere superseded
them for farm work."

I was on the point of calling him. a
liar, for the first time. I was' tempted
to do the same thing several times after-- ,
wards, but refrained out of respect to
his age and the probable weight of his
cane. There was a tender compassion
in his voice and a twinkle of amusement
in his eye. But he answered my queries
patiently, for I had previously informed
him of my bewildered condition as a
visitor unacquainted .with the customs
of the day.
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Wo wero.now strolling along a --street
where cars were running in close succes-

sion, filled with people evidently bent
on holiday amusement. One of these
purported to' ran to "Jefferson street,
Samantha."

"Let us take a car," said my friend
and go but to Green 'Dale gemetery." I
accepted the suggestion and we boarded
one of the things he had called a "car,"
It. ran on one track, two wheels.being
placed tandem wlthWr iaaiges'fltiing
in a .deep jobber gnwrK i Tber,was no
clsjtttr. of hnms bff,,aid. no etle of

ana 'w&m. -Tne ' venicie was

ENTRANCE TO

magnet on top of the car, attracting a
cable suspended three inches above it,
kept the car in an upright position.

"Who invented the apparatus by
which the carls impolled?" I asked.

"A man named Keely procured tho
first patent in the winter of 1888, I be-

lieve, my companion replied. "It lias
sinco been enormously improved."

But thirty seconds had elapsed and we
were now. at tho entrance of Green Dale
cemetery.

This is the only spot I sawlthat I might
havo recognized. The evergreens were
changed, the street was further away,
the fence wasgone,butthe'nioss-covere- d

graVo-stone- s stood undisturbed by ruth-
less hands all through those many years
ofjchangiog and rearranging.

I felt lonely, lfefdl'wns in thu'Vlty
whcro.I had sucnt most of my life,, and
tho only place I recopiiized the only
place where I seomed ito belong was in
its cemetery, where the men and women
of 'my generation had slumbered on
under many a summer's sun and win-

ter's storm. Imagine if you 'nan return-
ing to the scenes of your boyhood after
many years to find it totally remodeled,
and not a familiar faco to bo scc-- nor a
friendly hand to greet you your own old
home, perhaps, tenanted by strangers,
and tho spots you loved disfigured by
modern "improvements." But tho
strangest incident of all occurred in
strolling through that old cemetery.
Ascending a slight eminence we came
upon my own gravo! There was tho
plain stone giving tho date of my birth
and death, and the green mound under
whose surface I was 'at that moment
supposed to bo lying. I felt like digging
down and seeing if I was really dupli-

cated.
My companion saw me reading the

epitaph and remarked :

"Never noticed 'the namo before. It
is one of tho old, old graves."

I began to feel strangely and tho moist-

ure came into my eyes, but the absurdity
of a man crying at his own tomb dawned
upon me, and I turned
away and followed
where-h- had advanced
a few steps.

"This tract through
which we are passing,"
ho said, "was probably
used about the same
timo with the old Fair
Grounds I showed you,
as the dates on the
monuments will prove'.
We shall now go over
into the newer nor--

tions." A

When we were fairly into those
newer portions I received another sur-

prise. There were no more .massive
monuments and wedge-shape-d mounds.
But there were beautifully carved urns
and artistic pieces of statuary, holding
small coffers. '

"What are these?" Said I.
"These are receptacles for the ashes

procured in, tho crematory."
"Do all burn their dead now?"
"The custom is universal. The law

forbids placing dead bodies under the
ground to discompose in the soil and
impregnate the drinking water of the
entire neighborhood. The old way was
simply barbarous."

I spent some time examing the taste-

ful memorials in this debartment. My

friend called attention to a fine repre--

TO GREEN DALE.
sentation of the "Three Graces," stand-
ing each on a corner of a triangular
stone, facing outward and holding be-
tween them with arms extended above
their heads an exquisite Etruscan yase.

"It was placed here only a tew days
since,'' said he.

The vase bore this inscription:
"Here lies lbs dart of

Auouirua Binm Nslbox,
Bora, December , 18B3, Died. June JOtb,

me."
'It was the first time. I had seen the

year,and I could hardly believe my eyas.
Then the people were to-da-y celabrat-- i

lag the second Centennial Anniversary

COURT HOUSE.
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said to myself. Tho Fourth of July,
10701 Hurrah for hooray! Kirn the
cannon, ring tho bulls 1 Let the Ameri-
can eagle flap his wings,
And the banner eternally wave
U'er the Iaod of tho free and the home of the

brave

My mind ran back to the preceding
Centennial Fourth of July, when Hills-boro- 's

harmless militia had paraded the
streets with flint-lock- s on their shoulders
and yellow stripes on the outsido seams
of their pantaloons. What glorious rec-

ollections t

My train of reverie was broken off by
a remark from trljr friend who was still
scrutinizing the graving on tho vase.
"This man was one of our most promi-

nent citizens."
"The name Rounds familiar."
"Yes, ho..was a grandson of ono of the

earlier Governors of tlio Htate."
"Whom, if you pleaso !"
"Governor Benjamin NelBon born

and raised in Hillsboro, and elected in
the fall of 1005."

fjqine moments hail elapsed und I had
strolled away to look at a bronzq pyramid
holding up an imitation of an olive-oi- l

lamp, when he called to mo
"Are you ready to go?"
J turned nnd saw him waving his

handkerchief in an odd way as If he wero
carrying on a flirtation with the angels.
But-behol- ! looking in the direction in
which ho signalled, a large dark object
with outlines moving was rapidly de-

scending toward him. Was I really in the
company of a second Elijah? Slower,
and still more slowly the concern de-

scended till it brushed tho sod, and there
stood with its immense fans beating the
air. There were perhaps a dozen people
cozily seated in the aerial carriage when
my friend and I stepped into it. As
goon as we wero inside the machine rose
lightly and buoyantly into the air and
proceeded on its way. This was. really
the flying machine inventors used to
dream about. It was propelled by an
electric motor, and no noise was heard
SHnw-V-
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SUBURBAN AVENUE,
save the "swish" of the great wings. I
was too much dazed by the novelty of
tho thing to ask questions about its
structure, and I had not recovered my-

self when the conductor called out
"Public Square 1" The flying car gradu-
ally slacked its momentum and came to
a standstill on a small platform, and we
alighted. Quite a number were waiting
to get aboard going westward, and I
waited to see the aerial wonder rise into
the air with its precious freightage of
humanity. I confess I was a trifle ner-
vous soaring through the mists, at such
analtitude,but these people chatted gaily
and seemed to have no fears of danger.
I might have expressed my amazement
at this new mode of travel, but I was
afraid of appearing intolerably "green"
to my kind patron.

Public Square was what its name im-

plied. It was wider than formerly;
seven-stor- y business-block- s occupied
three corners, and the majestic Court
House with a ponderous dome and a
bronze statuo of the Goddess of Liberty
In exceedingly low corsage, Stood on the
fourth. It occupied an entire block
terminating on what used to be Beech
street. The style of architecture was
very similar to that of the old capital
building, when the national capital was
located at Washington.

The camera would not take in tho en-

tire building, but I secured a section ot
the magnificent paving and the Court
House fence, which was a remarkable
improvement over the ono that I remem-
bered nearly a century before.

After taking a look at the building and
grounds we started for a stroll down the
street. Bands of music played in tem-
porary stands, tastefully decorated with
bunting and flags, and long strips of
red, white and. bine hung in graceful
folds .from tall buildings or were sus-
pended in amph) folds from root to roof.
Inever saw such gay profusion of blended
colors, such an endless display of rich
drapery. I believe I would have known
it was the Fourth of July if I had been
placed; in that part of the city, without
being told of the fact.

Aside from, the music no noise was' to
anywhere. The iring ot
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crackers and, torpedoes was allowed only
in the parks nnd tho city was quiet.
Indeed tho peacofulness of tho place was
a sourco of wonder to mo. Tho absence
of noise was a conspicuous as the racket
usually is in a large city. I havo before
mentioned that tho street-car-s were
noiseless. The broad tires of omnibus
wheels were covered with some rubber-ltk- o

substance, nnd tho street itself was
mado of some yielding material that
deadened every sound. The voices of

two people In ordinary conversation
could be heard across, the busiest street.
This silence was evidently the production
of studious inventors witli that object
especially in view.

"Are there no telephone or U legraph
wires on this street?" I asked.

"There are probably five hundred of
them under that curbstone. It has a
hollow interior, and tho cavity Is capa-
ble of holding as high as one thousand
wires.

"Are they used much?"
"Nearly every business-hous- o has both

a telephone nnd telegraph instrument,
both operating upon the same wire. By
tlio phonetic system a skilled telegrapher
can send thirty thousand words per
minute."

I had been asking questions pretty
freely and my friend, observing that I
took great interest in tho antiqui-
ties of the city, began to ask leading
questions with the evident purpose of
getting on explanation from mo. I
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LINCOLN PARK,
dodged his queries a3 artfully as possible.
Ho had begun to show mo tho city
merely as a courteous deference to a
stranger, but now perceiving that he had
found a strange character he began
slyly to quiz me. Still I evaded 'every
question that might lead to person-
alities.

We turned southward and at my com-
panion's suggestion took a car for Lin-
coln Park. As we went rolling out of
the business part of tho city into tho
less lively streets witli tloor-ynrd- s and
dwellliig-houses- , I called his attention to
an immenso building with a name upon
it that was decidedly familiar to me.

"Yes, that is the Jersey Creamery
Company's building. The firm is n
hundred years old, I reckon. Does an
enormous business."

"I was acquainted with the original
incorporators of that concern," I said.
Then I could have kicked myself. I had
been betrayed Into nn irretrievable dec-

laration. My companion stared at me
but said nothing. Thero was no way to
make amends, so we both rode on in
silence,

The beauty of these suburban streets
was remarkable. I expended quite a
fund of admiration upon them. The
pavements were of Immense blocks of
dressed stone, and the streets were lined
with handsome shade trees at short in-

tervals. The general air of cleanly neat
ness reminded me of the town in its in-

fancy with Its admirable street brigade,
under the discipline of Patrick McCabe.
The view here taken is from the south
side of Pleasant street, between
Fourteenth and William streets.

"Lincoln Park," said my companion,
breaking tbesilenoe as we alighted from
the car and proceeded through the broad
entrance into that enchanting ground,"
Is the place where gas was first struck in
1887.

"Indeed 1" I exclaimed.
"Yes. The spot where the first well

was bored is appropriately marked. It
exhaused itself about twenty years ago
and an artesian well now flows from the
orifice. A handsome fountain seventy-fiv- e

feet in height now stands where the
first derrick was erected."

"Then you have no gas-wel- ls here
now ?" I inquired.

"Oh yes," he hastened to say, "there
are sixty-seve- n in all at various places in

ws. ?3K!PiBsnnnnnnnnnvVBllesssss1

A LEAFY PIONEER,
the city, some of them emitting millions
ot cubic feet in an hour. There are also
quite a number of oil wells, one of them
here in the park."

The entire enclosure seemed to be one
mass of moving humanity ; nobody was
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in a nurry, out an were enjoying tnem
selves to the tallest.

"How many people arc thero here ?" I
asked.

"About twenty thousand, I presume"
"How orderly they all seem to be. I

have not seen a single case of drunken
ness anywhere."

Ho turned upon mo with a face in
winch surprise and indignation were
mingled. It was the first timo I had
seen him excited, and I felt rrimin.il to
have been the cause of it.

"Lrunkennw," he replied nt length,
"Is a thing of the past." The traffic in
intoxicants caused this nation too much
crime, bloodshed, pauperism and misery
before the national government planted
upon it tho iron heel of law. Alcohol as
a bevcrago did more to rend asunder
this nation, up to tho timo of the culmi-
nating crisis twenty years ago, than all
tho combined curses that ever rested
upon this green footstool. But. thank
Heaven, tho blighting inflncnco that
ruined men, wreckod homes, made farces
of elections and menaced overy interest
of society, every bond of Christian civili-
zation, overy instrument of law nnd
equity, is forever annihilated. Why,
sir, I hardly suppose there has been a
single oase of intoxication in this city in
tho last decade 1"

There was the emphasis ot fervor in
his tone. Nothing learned in the ad-

ventures of tho day gratified mo nioro
than this candid statement of the atti- -

SOUTH SIDE.

tude of public opinion on the liquor
question. I now recalled that we had
passed no green-shuttere- d doors with
gaudily painted signs and pictures of
foaming mugs of "lager beer" to tempt
tho inebriate's burning palate as he
passed, and in the suburbs there were
no big breweries witli steaming vats and
vast storo-hous- to manufacture liquid
damnation for the bodies nnd souls of
men. What n revolution in the customs
and habits of the people had taken place 1

How much of the doctrine of "peace on
earth and good will to men" had been
introduced as this blasting and corrupt-
ing curse had been driven out ! Men of
moral rectitude and sound principle
.were being made in this new and pure
atmosphere untainted by tho poisons of
that degrading vice.

"What is that tall building over yon-
der with such a high steeple ?" I asked
after a moment's pause.

"Tlml is the Signal Ser-
vice Observatory. The
system is very efficient.
Tho doings of wind nnd
weather can, by a good
meteorologist, bo accu-
rately predicted as far as
a month in the future.
A farmer can consult tho
daily charts and plan his
work accordingly. A
tourist can select a fair
week for his trip without
danger of being delayed,
annoyed, or disappoint-
ed by tho weather."

Tho obfeivatory was a
building of the most im-

posing grandeur imagi-

nable. Like everything
else it was profusely
covered with flags and d

drapery, and a solid sheet of red, white
and blue swung from the weather-van- e

on the cupola to the ground. The deco-

rative work on that one building must
have cost several hundred dollars, judg-
ing by tho prices in vogue in my exped
ience.

A large balloon covered with tho flags
of all t he nations, and with long streamers
flaunting in the breeze, rose from the
park somo distance from us, and sailed
away. Tho diameter of the canvas must
have been at least ono hundred feet.
Thero wero perhaps sixty persons in tlio
attached basket, and a band of music
played "Is that Mr. Riley ?" as tho mon-
ster ascended,

"What does that mean?" I asked.

"That is the daily express to St. Louis.
One leaves every day for some point.
The destination of any one can be ob-

tained by consulting the schedule pub-
lished weeks in advance."

"But how are such bulky, unwieldy
monsters guided to a desired point in the
face of an aerial current ?"

"They do not travel in the face of a
current. As I before remarked, the
Weather Bureau furnishes an accurate
forecast of the winds, and this is the
aerial mariner's guide-boo- He depends
upon that implicity, and is seldom de-

ceived. Knowing the course of the winds
for weeks in advance, the director may
announce an express for St. Louis to-da-

and with a changed current fov New,

WiiiliiTi '' .7;

c-

Hi

Ca-

--AS
.txa

"j.a
A GUSHER!

-

;?;

Is what wo hope will reward the effort
o( the citizens of Hillsboro in boring fur
gas.

However wo wikIi to Inform thn citi

zona of Hillsboro and surrounding conn
try that it is their privilege to strike it

gmlier in tho way of Imo down cath price I

at the Cheai Cash Cohskii of Asa Hayueri
& Co. We are "offering some superb al
tractions in Gents', Ladies' nnd Chil'
dron's Footwear. Our stock of MenV

Fine, Medium nnd Cheap Shoes is com-

plete in every respect. The lino of
Ladies' Button Shoes that, wo are selling
at $1.25, SI .50, $1.75, $2.00 and $2.25 will
bo a surprise to you, as they combine
neatness anil durability and would Im

good value at 15 per cent, more money.
Wo feel certain that our efforts to fecuro
nnd soil the best $2 75 and $:l.00 Shoo
in the market has been highly appreci-
ated. Call and tee lltrm. For children
we show a varied assortment of medium
weight shoes in prices that will satisfy
the most exacting. We feel confident in
saying that if good honest shoes, well
made and solil at a small cash profit is
what you are looking for, hare them I

Asa Haynes & Co.

York, Quelu'o, New Orleans, or Milwau-
kee It will still be the
Fourth of July when that baloou reaches
St. Louis.

By this timo wo were in the heart of
the throng of merry-maker- and ap-

proaching a densely-crowde- company
over whoso heads the clear tones of an
orator's voice reached our cars. By dint
of pushing our way through tho mass wo
at last arrived within a few yards of tho
speaker, where we could distinctly hear
every utterance that came 'from his
silvered tongue.

"Ho looks as much like Colonel T. A.
Walker as any mortal could, not to be
the Colonel himself," I mentally re-

marked. Then I said softly to my com-

panion :

"Who is he?"
"Senator John T. Walker."
"Is he related to Colonel Walker, an

officer in the War of the Rebellion, do
you know ?"

"I don't know. But his grandfather,
Knight Walker, held the office of U. F.
Senator from this Slate, tho same which
ho now holds. Perhaps the man you
mention was his great grandfather."

Seeing no possibility of obtaining a
seat and finding it uncomfortably warm
in such a crowd, we made our way out
with as little commotion as possible, and
walked at random through the pretty
park.

"This statue," said my friend, stopping
before a group, "is a copy of the 'marble
faun' immortalized by Hawthorne ua
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TILE JUNCTION,

the likeness of his character, Donatella."
In the Author's Garden wo found a

bronze statue representing Hawthorne
himself, with n roll of manuscript in his
hand. These gardens filled with statuary,
each occupying an acre, perhaps, were
unique in design, and highly interesting.
In the Garden of the Presidents I recog-
nized tho portly form of G. Cleveland,
with a pen over his ear, in perfect readi-
ness to veto the immutable laws of cause
and effect, if he thought it necessary.

About the center of the park on a
magnificent pedestal, was a statue rep-
resenting the tall, commanding form of
Abraham Lincoln. Tho surrounding
grounds were full of fountains that gave
the atmosphere a delicious coolness, and
scattered about were rustic scats and
latticed summer-house- s, with swinging
chairs everthing for tho comfort ot one
who might become weary strolling over
the grassy area.

Tho comely maples, giant oaks and.'
spreading sycamore trees, all over the
park added to the beauty ot the grounds
and formed, at convenient spaces, re
freshing shades where swings were
pended from sinewy limbs, far p
among the dense mass of greenness, ewi
quiet nurses were "pushing" UeUglitea?
cnuuren, wno snouted and laaguea a,-.- .

like big pendulums, they swung sa4
fro, back and forth, again and agate. ,j-,'5- !

"Great care has been takes htth
training your trees,'' I observed." v

Continued on ttutk pa.j '
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