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THE SALT LAKE HERALD: SUNDAY.

!lle As | repinced the di
A Wom WITH m. was pushed sside and the face of my lohos-
pitable friend with the ferety eyes guzed

Yankee Outeasts of the Bonin o, iota>d 1 would rest myself n.‘%’.;..
1

Islands.

“NEVER SEES X0 ONE, STRANGER.” | peen smoking und was thinking of startin

Died Happy at the Sight of the Ocaan Which |

He Had Never Beheld—"I Under-
stand Now, It Is God.™

IFor Tuz Srxpay Hanatn —Copywrighted.]

A misty and murky day at ses. A damp a-begging to let ye in and ve civil 1o ye, so
fogy day that came st early dawn with I does if yo wants to0.”
wet pufls of coldish moisture across leaden |
left its breath on the halry |
besoms of the flannel

watars and
faces and oo the
shirts of those who clustered on the fore-
castie and

foamy wake of & creakiog shdp; a low and

glowering horizon and hanging clouds of | gloom, 1 'saw stretched oo this rude cot the
mist und drizzle scurrying belore a fitful

wind and & corvette bound to the west-
ward in the mighty Pacific A man with

a navy cap pulled down over his face climbs | don't sosrcaly know as what ails him. He's

slowiy to the starboard forecastle indder.
Heis followed By another, 8 younger ona,
who carries & soextunt box under his arm
und & note book bemveen his teeth. Hoth
looked tired nnd wan from want of sleep

sud rest. They are the navigator and his
assistantl.
“San up nearly thireo hours, Mr. Rob-

erts,” exclaimed the former, “and nary a
sight.””

“How about oughitabey to bear sir!™

“Say N NW alittle to the N.”

And the navigator peinted with his fiat-
tened baad over the huge anchor on the

bows.
“Seen anythiog that looked ke lund—an

fsland " he naked suddenly of o man who | me dreadful sort, he lcoks so yearning at
had besu lesuing over tho cal-besd and sip- |

ping, every uow auvd then, from s tin mug
full of stenming coffeo, ;

“] can't say for sure, sir—but Sparks was
teliing me, when | come on st four bells,
that there was land he saw, sir: aod others
a8 had the morning watch says the same,
sir."

Phie clatter of pots acd pans in the fore- |

esstle: the swmell of burning coffea; the
lazy stroam of smoke from the gailey fuo.
pel; the dark forms of blue cled men mov-
itg about a wet and slippery deck: = long-
coated fipure on the bridee, walking rest-
lessly 1o and fro; a muddy morningon
sou-going man-of -war.
“THE 5CN, SIE—THE sTR "

suddenly exclaims the young assistant

“] see it—guick—the sextant—ready ™

“Yes, sir,”
““Stand by.”
“Land, ho'!" comes ringing down from
the mast-hend.
“Where away '" bellows back the startied
:r on the brid

ofll .
“Two points on the starboard bow, sir.”

““High land sir!

“Tout will do, Mr. Hoberts,” says the
navigator. “You can put up the saxiant
and come Lelow sir, they are the Bonin
islands.™

At noon the sun is nearly overhead. The
clouds of mist and vapor bave lone since
disappeared.  The ocean swell has calmwed
10 ons vast bluish surfsce scarce rippled by
ab % T seu-worn prow of the old
corvesle sweeps sharp around the lofty
point of a rocky Isie in mid Pacitic. Her
engines cease to throb; a shurp volee riogs
out a clesr command.
miighty splash: the rattle of a rusty chain
and forty days from Hawali we are an
chored in the calm and semi-tropic bay of
Peel island, Ronlu group.

There ure but few places sow,even in the
mest unfrequentsd byways of the track-
less poaan, that have not, atodd times, at
tractsd either thocupidity or the curiosity

of the nomadic rover. Even over the vast
sweep of the southern seas, where a'most
countivss isles peep iheir coral fringe|

id ocean, thare remnin but faw,
- the trader or the whaler,
lied gpon for one purpesa or an-
"ne bucaneers of the Spanish main,

above a plac

THE BLOODY MIRATES

of the Corsl Islands, the horribie fleets of
canmibal esnoes, all the reckless romance
of gea and its distunt and unkoown lands,
have loug since been swept from the pages
of fiotion by the comumon place voyages of
the unromantie steamer, or the cold facts
of the modern commercial traveler. Still,
onee in & while in a long and cinogeful life,
away [rom the middle and desper current
of his experience, 8 charsoter so odd and
strange, a0 outside the present and still so
forgotten by the past, as 1o reckon even
worse than the usual onteast from the so-
clety of other men, Thick of such w one,
of that soclety never to have known: of the
sound of the rosr of the great world of
life, never to have heard ; tohave been born
in the ninetecnth and died in the first cen-
tury of existence. Yot upon these lonely
isiands it was reportod that such a man
lived; a maz who knew absolutely nothing,
and Led no curiosity, even, about the
simplest facts of modern bistory snd
schievement. [ mot this man, & few days
after our arrival, in au accidental way.

The Bouic Yslands are divided into
three groups, known to navigators as the
Parry, the Baily, the Peel and the Kater
groups. COu the Pesl group are settled a
fow English and other Europeaus—geuer-
uliy the descendants of deserters from
visiting whalemen or other vessels. Port
Loyd, ibe ealling station, on the !srgest is-
land of this group, has a good harbor of
basin like proportions and safe anchorage.
It is the home of the greéat sea turtie of the
western Pacific, and upeon its flesh the few
inhabitants mosetly subsist, while its shell
saffords them mesns of trade with passing
vessels,

One balmy afternoon, T had started in.
land from the circuit of the brosd way of
Port Loyd, and climbed 8 woody mountain
side to the valley benesth. Here, above a
mass of dark greenish leaves, | saw pro-
truding the thatohed roof of some settier's
cottage,

CURIOSITY LED ME

to turn my steps in this new directiom,
tll ] stood fu front of & small one swry
building of the crudes® construction. Un-
inted mod weather-stained, the rough
rds that formed its sides leaned in and
out, warped by long exposure, mud with
bardly remaining strengih enough to sup-
rt the beavy burden of the matted roof.
bere was a deor hung upon leather binges
and closed. 1 stepped upoun the half barrel
that served as & stepping stone and knocked
sabruptly. For some time there wus no re-
sponse, though the sound of my rapping
echoed through the crary house. Presenuly,

however, | heard the noise of chair legs |

guhed sbout u floor, and the shufe of
eavy feet. The door ovpenad cautioualy
sbout hall way and in the gloom of the in-
terior stood a strange and uncouth figure.

“What do ye want!” he asked sharply of
me iogosd English. As the light came
slowly in through the leafy bower over-
bead, [ made out more distinctiy the figure
and wppearance of the man. He was a tall
snd bouy person with whitened hair and
sunburned, wrinkled face. His predomi-
nant features were his deep set, ferret eyes,
overhung with busby brows, and a nose
that was hooked mod lsrge. He woren
coarse shirt, cut off at the elbows, mnd a
ragged pair of coarser trowsers that barely
resched his great naked feet

“What do ye want!" he repeated barshly.

‘' AM TIRED, SIR,"

1said, “from my long walk, and seelng
your house through the trees, was at-
trscted by curlosity and koockea upon
your door.”

He nesitated s moment and passed his
haod once or twice across his jarge mouth.

*] haven't any room here for sirangers,

else. Butye can sit on the
wish, and there’s water back of

]
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looked 1w windward. A long
sud even swell upon the broad expause of |
ocecan ; a flash of white in s fiying gull in the beneath. ecnstitited the entire farniture

Then comes a |

R -
W 't ye o yet!
| Ilhoolh - und“

the curtain and I could bear the sh of

| his feot again across the tioor.

| wround agein snd sat on 1he barrel siep.

| Haif an bour and I bind just thrown
Away the short stump of the 1 bad

¢
:

| in earnest, when the door opened agsin
| my queer friend stood u the sill,
“Ye see, strunger,” id, “I don't
| Want to be mean and cacivil w ye, but we
| never bave no strangers here and never
|sees no one and don't wants to. Bat
Téckon ye are a new one on the island and

| DOX'T MEAN NO HARM,
I've got & sick boy in here and he's been

And be beld the door wide to let me

|  The room was iow and musty with the
swell of decayed vegeration. The floor was
of bosrds loosely laid on the bare ground,
with no attempt st auny caulking. The
rude chairs, an attempt st a table apd a
low bedstead, mude from planks placed
uguinst the wall supported by props from

| When my eyes became sccustomed to the

figure of aman. My strange bost offered
me u chair, and when [ had seated myself,
commenced

“Yes, sir, he's pretty sick, be Is. 1

been down two months now, aod just lays
there and sort of says nothing, only stares
sbout most of the time”

I moved my chair t0 the bedside and sat
down again. The patient was s tall and
weil bullt man, of perhaps twenty-five,
Before his iliness e must bave been & per-
son of splendid physical proportions, but
was weak and wan enough mow. His face
was very placid, but wery, very pale; his

| eyes were closed apd he breathed irregu-
|larly. 1 feit his hands, they were dry and

VANDERBILT'S HENS.

Eighteen Hundred of Them Live
in a Luxurious Palace.

THEY DISE AT TABLE D' HOTE.

The Steam Mother and Her 200 Dear Children
—The Eagle's Duty—Spring Chick-
ens' Edpestion.

Oakpare, N. Y., June 16— [Special
correspondence of Tae Hemarp.|—When
the hoarse and rancous screaming of sowe
ravenous bird of prey, rising over the
booming distant surf sud the buzz of the
envions mosquito, wakes the echo of Islip
woods and sets the summer boarders of the
gentler sex all a-shuddering with nameless
terror, the farmers hereabouls say reas-
suringly, “On, that only Vanderblit's
eagle.”

“Vanderbilt’'s eagle! Oh my, bow mica!
Mr. Vanderbilt must be s very patriotic
man, and au entbusiastic student of nstural
history. Dotell us about him.™

“Dunno "bout the natural history, Miss;
he keeps the eagle to scara the hunhawks
away from his spring chickens.”

“Oh

The man who owns the ecagle snd who
also keeps hens is Willlam K. Vaoderbiit,
whose place bere—*Idle Hour"—is sucha
perfect Eden of delight that his oeighbors
and his wisest roosters can't understand
why he goes away from it so much in his
swift yacht Alva.

| bot, sod bis tangled balr lay in wet
ou bis broad, white brow. The older man
[ stood by me as [ looked down, ranning his
| coarse haod meross his lips nervously, as he
| watshed.
| *He has fever.” I said.
| *“Yes, I guess that's It—like it—it worrles
we somelimes and I don't kuow as what W
doalwzys.”
*Is he any kin of youra?"

1 HE WIFED HIZ DRY MOUTH

!again msnd hitched up his coarse trousers
about bis walst.
“*Well-ves sir, sort of kin-my son, sir.”
I sat a while longer, and when 1 rose to go
| I promised to bring the father something
from the ship (he would not Hsten sbouts
doctor) the next day or tue day following,
The old man followed me to the door, and
bolding 1t open for me, said:

“He's s sleepiug now," closed it behinag
him snd guessed he would walk astep with
we through the wood. Our conversation,

| &t first desultory, gradually led up t the
| subject of his owa past life, and the history
[of his queer surroundings. He told it
briely. Hehad rus away from home—a
New England home—some forty years ago,
anid shipped on a whaler bound tw the
southern sems. He had served oo her
three years and over, as the vessel, round-
ing the Horn,came siowly towards the cruis-
ing grounds of the Northern Pacifle. Things
had gone from bad o worse between the
captain and bimsel!l for many months—
particularly wfter they bad rescued the
crew of & sinking south sea trader, amoag
Lthem & young woman, the daughter of the
trader’s drowned captain.

captain made his soul boli with rage. So

whal with the beatings be got and the in- {a hen palace, or are golag to do se, for Con

sulting of her ‘“‘we took—we two—the
yawl and one night, when the ‘Mary Clyde’
| came in for water at Port Loyd, pulled
ashore and took Lo the woods.” ‘I'ney bulls
the little house I bhad seen and for over
thirty years had lived thore. She had been
| demd these fifteen years, leaving behind
lier the boy now grown to manhood. They
hud lived all this time on what their little
garden bad brought them, on what fish he
could catch in the bay, or on the meat of
some turtles he had now and then cap-
tured. The hard cxpericuces of the past
sea life of his wife, bad affected a littlo her
“thinking powers" (as bhe put ity and she
pever again camwe down to the ocean or in
sight of it; por had she ever allowed her
son t0 approach its shores.
AFTER BElL DEATH

bher son had becowe so long used to the
babit of obedience, that though living on
an islund, ocenn bound, he had never sesn
it or heard the roar of its mighty waves.
They bad no books of any kind, and she
wis “not very much, siv, on education and
the like noway" (he said) so his son had
| “sorter growed up with the hills and trees,
| and know nothing else beside them."”

| My visit of the next day was not the last
|one. It was followed by dally ones there-
|ufter. 1 had consulted the doctor of our
ship with refeércnce to the case and had
| greater difficulty in proventing him from
visiting the patient himself. In {act, be
idn.l ounce ] believe, but was so roughly met
| by the surly old man as to never again at-
| tempt it. But he gave me medicices and
much geod advice. So over the woody hills

| cottage in the valley. And I was glad to

|see the bappv look of recognltion in the
Eaim:.' eyes, or the wave of the weak, bony
j band above the coarse sheet about ham.
| That he was fadiug day by day, | saw; that
| death was but waitiog bhour by hour, 10
knock upon the lonely door, I knew full
well. Hutin my beart there grow for him
—1bis man so otterly outside my world—
s real and tender affection.
| Yet in our daily quict talks, and we had
these always st our meetings, I never met,
or wish 10 meel aguin, a mind so absolutely
| blank, so devoid of the slightest knowledge
or conception of other men;: the history of
his own or any other age, or the triumphs
| of art, science, war, astronomy or religion.
| It was as if & babe had sprung to sudden
maturity and been thrown into the soclety
| of mankind, long used to all the benefies of
| years of education aod civilization. [ used
j 10 recall often the story of the child
| POREN 1IN A FRENCH FRIBOX,
| who was reared in solitude and darkness
| for twenty yesrs; this was even worsa,
| E‘erhapi. than the case of my strange
ying friend, for at least the latter knew
’I-ngunue when he heard it; knew color
when he saw it: knew the trees and
rocks, the animal life abouthim: but of the
oz for the r wh othing.
Sometimes when [ was f{up in the rola-
tion of some great historical event, some
wonderful discovery, some astounding in-
vention, be would turo his pale face to me
| and half whisper in a placid way some sim.
ple childlike question, thst all my philoso-
| phy could not snswer, It was ss If one
| who had never seen fire had msked of an-
| other who tind seen it, and in all the maj-
| esty of some roaring confl on, “What
| 1s firer™ “What does it look iike!"
| Day by day he grew weaker, and both his
| father and myself know the end was nigh.
:Lil.t-lnhy littde I changed the lopic of our
talks from earthly things to those boyond.

But 1 saw that that, 100, was even more
utterly blank apd incomprebensibie than
the former. He listened geoily with often
8 faint smile upon his lips, but alas, a dark
void, I knew, in hiasoul,

And 1 could almost ses the struggle in
his mind within bimself, always to lose it-
self in the dull look of total ignorance. At
last, one stormy morning, we saw the end
had oon;e -
entered he opened wide his eyes aod fai
beckoned me, il nty

I beat my head to his, be put his hot lips
tomy ear and w :

“I would like to see the ocean you have
told me of."

3

:
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With tnis girl | care of them.
he fell in love, and ber Lrestment by the | visit

each day 1 tramped 1o the little wretched [mnther of barred Plymouth Rocks, which

indeed: and when 1 softly |their

VAXDERBILT'S THREE PHIZE WINNERS,
(From an instantansous pholograph. )

Perhaps there is some causal connection
between Mr. Vaoderblls's well fllled bank
vaults and thoe fact that he is one of the
largest ralsers of chickens in the United
Sistes. However thal muy be, ha has 1,500
bens at present.  And as they would prob-
ably get bungry doriog his long and fre-
quent abseoces, he bires some one o take
It's an Interesting place to |

Of course these Vanderbilt hens live in

tractors William Cason. of Sayville, and
Alexander Barto, of Islip, are just now
erecting a mammoth hen house 355 fest
long, with an incubating house st one end, !
and another similar house without the iu-
cubator anoex, is to be bullt soon.

THE HEN BOUSES

upon the pullet who, at eight weeks, still
lives.

THE ADULT OE4S AND ROOSTERS
are fed mest booe weal, red pepper,
sal hea m meal, meal

They have breakfast in the morning befors
et bt Ll il gt

A GROUP OF FOWLA,

(From ao instantaneous photograph. )

0ld beu raisers often say thatitisn'tpos-
sible to raise heas succesafully on a large
scala.  Mr, Vanderbilt, with 770 feet of hen
bouse and thogsands of hens and chickens
nud b.mhh of wheat screenings ;ug tons t;;
ground s is just going to find out
there is lh‘lj-‘"thll.l] in the superstizicn. All
the hen cranks in the country will want o
watch the ex; ment. Those who nre just
Roing o begin will look for splendid suc-
Cesses—and it must be confessed present
g:mpecu fuvor that view—and those who

ve tried it wili look for failure. There's
no mortal on earth qnite so cynical and
pessimistic us the man who has tried Kesp-
ing heas,

1 suggested that Mr. Vaoderbilt cught to
publish monthly bulletins for the benetit of
other hen raisers, but the superintendent
seomed to think the suggestion ridiculous.
He sald the last thing Mr. Vanderbilt
wanted was notoriety, and I think it must
be true, too, for the superintendent didn't
look a mite glad Lo see us when we came,
und altbough he was very courteous, when-
ever the artist ook a cameran sbhot or 1
wrote down somathing in my note book, he
looked aulte unhappy. So at last we took
pity on his evident anxiety and after pay-
ing our respects to the cagle, a spleadid hig
fellow, seven feet nercas from tip to tip, or
seventeen, or twenty-seven. | forget which

good by to all the people who were so glad
10 588 us (R6) we went.

GUANDIAN OF TUE HEX ROGST.
{From an Instantaneonus Photo.

‘_I;huuld be dreadfully sorry if | thougnt

are bulit of brick with shingle roofs acd
face the south. Over s meadow of firty |
acres' extent there comes to the nostrils of |
the Vanderbilt hens the pure breath of the |
salt sea, straight from HBermoda when the
south wind blows, and as the froot and top |
are of glass, the hens can lay in their ham-
mocks and watch theclouds when tired of |
active exercise. The house itsell keeps
away the north wind, The now brick |
barns also belp to keep the climate equable, |
as they lie tothe north. The incubatorend |
is 70 feet by 22: the rest of the ctickon |
tiouse is 15 feet wide and divided into sec- |
tious, each with its yard or runsway to the |
soutsi. Miles of wire netting are used in |
building these partition fences.

The bens who inhabit these seclions are |
nol, as & rule, bigh bred. A chicken fap- |
cler wouldn't look at "em. Mr. Vanderbilit |
has tried fancy foul raising, but given It |
up. Itis too costly sn amusement, and a
steam yacht isu’t 1o be compared to it for
extravagance. Now Le raises poultry only
for the egrs and sprine chicaens, which are
usually sent to his New York house when
he's in town. He likes to beable tosay: |
“] hmtched these chi aod laid thess |
egus myself.” Still, he bas a few fancy |
fowl left,which are kept separate. Among
these are a fie pen of white Laghorns,

won first premiom st the Riverhead fair in
15, s pen of Buck's strain of Houdans,
first prize at Hiverboad st the samo time,
another of second premium brown Leg-
horns, and others of silver-spangled Hum-
burgs and peosiled Wyandotiea The
Piymouth Rocks are considered the best
for general garpuuu Theres is also a large
pumber of Pekin and Houen ducks, who
sing their swest soogs of joy when the
rain makes mud puddies.

1—-Vanderbilt’s henery.
$—The inmates of compartment No X

Let us enter the hen bouses, conducted
by Superintendent Halliday, u whom,
u{xt lg?l’r. Vanderbiit, W

THE FOWL LOGK AS A PATHER.

The entire house is heated by stoam, not
now, of course, but It will be next winter,
This incubator house has feed. boller, incu-
bator and broodi The b i

beautiful sight were, 8 B0
fluffy yellow balls of down, * nesfag
bot-wator-; w irom

FACE BLEAC

The Complexion as clear &s an infant's.

Gro. Bowsnx, one of the most thorough
men in the country.

o’clock, is out of sight. Ouly Firat-class

there was anything in this story to offend
Mr. Vanderbilt. | know just how he feels,
I don't like notoriety myself, but when s
fellove’s go* millions of money and s palace
on Fifth avenue and a §i5,000 henhouse,
folks will talk about bim more or less. You
can’t belp it. And I'm sure I've tried to
write the thing up as carefully as [ could
and get the facts straight.

WHY WOMEN TALK

About Wisdom's Hobertine is becoause it
las attracted more atieotion mnd given
better sutisfaction than sny wilet prepara.
tion known. It enjoys the distinction of
being, flist less: second, invisible;
third, producing an effect which has never
oeen approached by any known propara-
tion., All ladies remark on its delightful
cooliog and refreshine properties, its mag-
lcal powers aud true invisibility, The gen
uine is sold only by druggists. -

~ Mrs. GRAHAM'S

~—~he comes from Michigan —and uymgl

JOS. WH. TAYLOR,

The Leading Undertaker and Embalmes

MY COFFINS AND CASRETS ARE THE FINEST.
My Prices the Lowes),
S¥hnolessle and Heteail

Emba'ming asd Sh » Speoialty, dol
m%:‘l::;; ar ?&?%‘:’g;w N ‘:
Telephone 354. 21,23 8. West Temple St

IMPORTANT To FROPERTY OWNERS,
Y’UL’R ATTENTION IS CALLED T0 THE

Stradamant Asphalt as a material for
sidowalks, & block of which is lald on State
street, in fromt of Geo. A. Lowe's bmpiement
warebouse. We clalm for this material that i3
1% elustic and will sdapt ltself to the extremes
of temperature that we have (o this climate,
ikat it will not ecrack, or chip under the o
fiuence of frosi, nor will it seften sodor the heat

GL[ : 'i .]ﬁi:l.. .!:..1
{SHELASOxCO

of summer. We use po cement at all in our
sidewalks but makn our conerets with aspbait,
so that when the walk is Anished it Is one solid
mass from top o bottom. Wo guarantes sl of
our work for a peripd of five years. 1t is cusy
oo the eyes and feel and will last a lifetime
I.Ilonnnl confound this material with the tar
wa
Call at our offios, No. 11 W. Second South
street. and have us make estimates for you
Our prices are very low.
SALYT LAKE STRADAMART ASPRALT CO.
W H. Hemington, W. S MeCornick
President. Treasurer.
H. S. MeCnllum, Sec'y and Gen’| Manager.

LOAVES
OVEN DOORS

OKE

IEANY MAIDENS, NOWADAY:
WISH, EINEIROASTSYANDIGQO

A~
LD
|."

(HERMEA
" ANDYWHEN BRICKIOVENSRA/ER
INESTYLE.
“TWASEENT FOB KINGS TU EAR

THEY MUSH HAVE WIREIGAUZE
'PUT ON THEIR - CHARTER QRKCSTOVES

IF YTOU “WANT TIIE BEST
Buy the CHARTER OAK,

7ith the WIRE GATUZE Oven Deoors.

-

¢ _'Z. C. M. I. Sole Agents, Salt Lake City
N — —

- |

A * CHOICE # LINE

SPRING

SUMMEWr
SUITINGS

Just Received, and

ATILOW PRICES, lI bOORS-

—_— AT —

i F. CLARK, THE TAILOR.

A BARGAIN!

— I —

NEW ENGLAND ADDITION'

| =
Block 8, containing 5 scres, being 52 lots | m—

of £ix12s feet, and 4 corpers, 37 x12s faet to

rear of alley. ‘

®3,300.

_ Lot 0. Block 4; 9-room house aad bara; |
lawn; fences: sbade trees, |
®s$1,200.

500 Cash: balance in 3§ Yeurs, st 5 per cent. |

rble.

To accompllsls thls we s jleratiod of

| lug pebllatlug Louses We alfe enalisd 1o Imake you

iy Lint

| Ner2 o
Mo 2851 Dl
Ko zed A lirmse Coward. e
%o 175 A Trosblessse tairl
| Mo . Galliy eraat “-Ihﬁv:

| E=21% Faleely A

REMOVES

Freckles, Moth Patches, Sun-
burn, Sallowness, Pimples,
Blackheads and makes

PRIGE, §1.50, GUARANTEED HARMLESS,
ALL DRUBBISTS SELL IT.
WHOLESALE AGENTS—A. C. Smith & Co..
Lake: A. W. Honer & Oo., Denver: Myers Bsm‘lu‘
&m(h. 5L Louls; Morrison, Plummer & Co.,

CAFE DU LOUVRE.
Milwaukes, lal—;I;Lud Hofbran

BEER ON DRAUGHT.

The Cafe is under the management of

Our Merchants' Lunch, from 12 to §

We made—his father and I—hastily, the only be produc- | Suaranteed by
rude litter and carried him—the poor, joalou beartburniogs,
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