
THE BARS THROWN DOWN,

jtKSTRtOTlONS itt:Mtivi:l I'KOM mi:
KNllllllS TU.MI'I.AIt lllKKTS.

The lirlti'n rirtn of lirorgnnlitlnn The
llancrsl I'.turngpr Agent' Meet-

ing CmlrMi lrclfilit
llntri.

Following: the ntinnuncrmrnt of the
Haltlmore Ohio rnllroud rnnovinir the
originally determined restrictions t
Kaiphts Templar excursion tickets, for
the minimi coiwlftve at notion, August
V.i. HO nnd 21, other lines have declared
the rame testrlcthms oft. Several of
ii!. Knnsnn City ticket ngcnt were
liotlfb.rt yesterday to sell tickets on Hos-In- n

with mnpoff prlvlIrKes at any lolht
(ant of Ohlcngu or St. Iouts, without the
rqulrptnetit of th Hoaton stamp on re-

turn rouiKn, ami good until October 3
niitl Including that date.

Although the local lines have not nil
hern notified of thcM removals of re- -
function, It Ik practically settled that
they will all be no notified within a dity
or two. This concession on the part of
the railroads practically settle the Eat-c- m

rnte situation for a time Into an
open excursion business at a Very low
rate, the round trip from Kansas Ciry
to tho Huh being only ?30, with pro-
portionately low intes from other West-
ern iKjlnts,

The nilvnntnge given by the removal
of restrictions Is likely to greatly In-

crease the sale of excursion tickets. It
will mean a very low rate for u time to
all points In the Kast, since the return
coupons are negotiable In any city with-i-.- ut

the Boston Ptntnp and will be re-
ceived wherever presented on thu return
trip.

It will be remembered that the
Christian Ihuleavor business went much
the same way, although the llrst road to
Ily the track, the F.rle, made Its declara-
tion Just at 11 time when It practically
secured all the business before the other
lines could meet Us announcements.

iinoitciANi.Ai ion ur tiii: i:itti

Home Detail i f the I'lmi 5Mibmlttt'd to Mm
Seiurlty Holder.

New York. Aug. 10. The new plan of
reorganization of the New York, Lake
Krle & Western railway, of which J. P.
Morgan & Co. have general charge, has
been Issued In printed form and copies
were Bent to Ihirope for the jierusal of
those Interested In the underwriting of
the scheme. It Is subject, of course, to
home change. It will be made public In
about thirty days, simultaneous

being made on both sides of
the water. It Is understood that the
underwriting syndicate will be made up
largely of foreigners.

.Associated with Mr. Morgan In the
netlve preparation of the plan were Gen-
eral Douls Fitzgerald, A. J. Thomas and
C. II. Coster. The common stock will
be nsscssed about $12 a share and the
preferred may be assessed $S. although
tho latter Is likely to bo increased. T'p-o- n

tho stockholders will fall the burden
of raising enough to pay off tho float-
ing debt, which Is now about Jll,000,0no.
The present intention is to treat tho
stockholders as those of the New York
Jc New England railway were treated,
namely to allow them no lionus for the
assessment, tho assumption being that
they have little or no equity in the
property.

A new consolidated mortgage bearing
i per cent interest will be Issued with
which to take up all of the Junior Issues
of bonds. This mortgage will cover the
entire property subject only to the out-
standing llrst mortgage bonds. This
will call for the scaling of the present
6 per cent second consolidated and sec
ond consolidated funded coupon bonds,
amounting to about 533,000,000, as well as
the Jl.000,000 funded upon bonds of 1SS3.

The new capital stock will probably
be In the neighborhood of $100,000,000.
The present Issue is $70,927,000 common
and $S,100,tno preferred, a total of

outstanding.
A t'lllnn Depot at U'lnflelil.

Wlntleld, Kas., Aug. 10. (Special.) The
Santa Vo railway will establish a union
depot in this city commencing

at 12 o'clock, in which all of Its
lines and leased lines centering in this
city will enter, viz: Santa Fo, Florence
fi Walnut Hill railway, Southern Kan-
sas and 'Frisco.

Spike.
Tho Burlington will take out a party

of lifteon Clinton, Mo., people this even-
ing for a visit to Denver and Salt Lake
City. They will be accompanied by
Walter W. Avery, of the Uurlington.

Tho Union Pacific and the Santa Fe
will run special trains to Denver Mon-
day on account of tho annual meeting
of the National I'harmaceutieal Associa-
tion.

A WOMAN ROBBED.

Nearly SHOO Taken 1'rom .Mr. Cirlrr ut n
West Miiu Urn, l.M,i,t of the Money

Jteeocre(l.
A woman namul fjarler, a guest of the

hoti 1, was reported to havebeen robbed there eterrtay afternoon of
i. early tiOO by two well known young men.
A Journal reporter was Informed by one
of the clerks that the robbery had occurred.Mrs. Garler left the city last evening
nn.J reported to a friend at the Union depot
ihut .sho had recovered most of thi lostluoney. It I.-- not probable that the parties
onicrned In the robbery will be pun-

ched, as Mrs. Unrlvr refused to remainarid prostcute them.

i'Assi:i a ;oiinti;kit;it isii.r.
A Stranger Obtain no Cent Worth of C.ro-cer-

and M.30 In Cluing,! 1'roilia Hoy.
B S. Sashing runs a small grocery store

at No, 1112 Kust Tenth street. Last night
about S o'clock a .strnnne nuin entered the
Mur. and puiilms, d JO i worth of
4i j. erieu. When tin- - artliles purchased had
'tet n W'niDned no the en.stnmr 01,1.1 l,,i
i 'jniy iihu u, o diii ami asKeii ir (iroei ry-1- 1.

un Hashing could clmiU'e it. The groi fry-ma- n
n plied that he fould, when the stran.- found thut he had left the bill at home.

He tho erocerymun to send a boy
n)"!,:.' with the grocetb-- and he would pay
htm .it his home. Mr. Sashing sent hisc n When the stranser and the boy had
k .ne a short distance the man found the
J bill In his pocket and offered it to the
boy. who accepted It and gave him $1M
in hnntce. The man then Went on his way
and the boy returned to hi; father's slore
and gave him Hie supposed $J bill. It wasa Confederate $1 bill. The police were notl.
tied and aro searching for the bwlndler.

Unfiled 11 Mn.ill Scalp Wnuml.
J. D. Jones, of l'lattsburir, Mo., went to

the Central police station at W o'clock lastnight and had a small calp wound dressedby Police Surgeon Hyde, it claimed he
had been hit over the head with a lanternby a brakeman at the I'nlon depot. Afterhis Injury was ureM-- he wu locked up
tor further Investigation.

An Ice t'rrain Social,
An iee cream roclal will be given by the

ladies of Father O'Donneil'a parish at Slief.
field next Tuesday evening. It will takejila e la St. Stephen's hall. There will be

and an ubundance of refreshments,
ItnuIe will endeavor to outdo all

efforts of the kind. The electrle carsrun every live. minute.

Poker (i.iiiin llalileil,
Cal Morton's poker name, nt No. 12 West

Twi Ifth street, was laided by a, squad of
j,o i .. at 11 o'clock lust nlalu. Morton
til:'' In e players were arrested snd taken

No. police sfi'.lon, where they gave
t i ' for tin ir app4ran.-.:- In '.he police
t , rt Monda.

Will Aililrex the Old .Men.
At its regular monthly meeting at the

Y M O. A. building afternoon
i .' c 'Joel; the Old Men's Association will
I- Ip sed by Itev Charlts li. .Mitchell.
I Ij Ills subject Will be 'The Land of
the Pharaohs."

Arrented In Kearney, .Mo.
K D. Thompson was brought to the city

lift night from Kearney, Mo., by United
States Marshal Miller, on a capias warrantcharging him with selling Ibmor without a
license. He Is held in Jail In default of
ball to await thu action of the criminal
court.

Judge Scarrltt yesterday appointed S. W.
jiuuson receiver oi lie nana 01 JiucKncr.
.Mr. nu as on. tooic immediate cauige a f
IA4 lUii

.iiuuiu are able ar.u yamag to i Amu

SATISFACTORY ARRANGEMENT,'

I he Holy Obstacle to the Trip itf Veteran
t'ompiny V hi Stint hern ll.lltlc- -

Heidi Itctiiiiidl,
Colonel SiinoaN, of th Third regiment,

aiil I'aptuln Tnjlor, of Vetetnn Company
A, hel. I a long ionfei-- ni o yesterday, whu h
reult"d in Hie happy solution of a prob-
lem InvolUtig the most setlous cohllkt of
interests nnd dntr presented In the pro-
gramme tor Ootnpi-ii- y A's tour of South-
ern lines and battlefields next month.
While Colonid Blinonds hud promptly in-

dorsed Captain Taylor's application tor
permission lo take his company out of
the state and forwarded It many weeks
nn through (leneral .Moore lo Uovrnor
nione, jet ne nu leu inncn msappuinna
over the fact that the original programme
would prevent Comnmiy A from being
present to participate In the big mllllary
tkmotistratlon, to be had In connection
with the Kainlvnl Krewe parade festival
week.

t'olonel Sltnonds has taken a deep Inter-e- t
in the succes of the Karnlval Krewe

parade, which hl elTorts were very mn- -
leriayear, vaWf Tie yjrt?,WJJ1.
tars feature to lie added this year will
brin to Kiinsnit City troops from all over
mi.:HMiri mm jansas, ne wan especially
desirous that his eomimilid, the Third
ivirtinent. should turn nut lis full strength.
As Company A Is the larKcst of the nine
companies composlnjc the regiment, the
coloiKi naturally felt as he did. although
he had offered no Objections, further than
to express his views to Captain Tnylor.

As a result of yestcMaj's conference,
however, it was settled that the pro-
gramme for the Witter part of the big
Southern tour should be slightly changed,
crowding on tnoie steam and traveling
faster, so that the train bearing the tour-
ists will piait into thu Union depot on tho
evening of October a, in time for the inem-lwr- s

to view the Priests of I'allnn parade
and for Company A, covered with lauicis
fresh from the Southland, to take Its
place In line the hext day.

Governor Stone lion granted formal leave
of absence for thirty das and permission
to Captain Talor to lake his company out
of the state, with Its arms and accoutre
ments or war. in addition to this, the law
of every state in the Union Is such that
no military company not belonging in that
state can legally pass thtutigh It under
arm. without olllclal permission of Its
gtmrnor. Adjutant (leneral Wickhnm
will arrive In Kansas City y, and he
and Captain Taylor will for-
ward applications to the arlous governors
whose states the excursion train will trav-
erse for the necessary permission to do
so. Already the governors of the states
both South and Lost are pretty well in-
formed of the Intended "invasion" through
the newspapers, as the novelty and ex-

tensive scale of the excursion, as planned,
has attracted comments In the pres cry
widely during the past week. The states
to be passed through are Illinois, Indiana,
Kentucky, Tennesiice, Georgia, South Caro-
lina, Florida, Alabnuia, Louisiana, Missis-
sippi and Arkansas.

The souvenir itinerary being prepared for
the trip Is said to be 'the handsomest ever
gotten up In Kansas City, and it Is being
made a Kansas City affair, leading busi-
ness Interests which are looking after the
Southern markets having taken hold of
It. The smelter, the stock yards, packing
houses and elevators and grain dealers,
as well ax general trades, will be repre-
sented pi eminently among other features
of Kansas City's commercial claims upon
Southern markets.

The arranging of the matter for the
programmes Is In the hands of compe-
tent newspaper men. .Messrs. J. W. Sey
mour and v. S. Smith, and the historical
and descriptive matter Is being compiled
with great cate.

A feature of the excursion will be a
ceremony being arranged for during the
stay of Company C In Atlanta. South of
the city of Atlanta In the oak forests that
have grown up since the war over the
site of the battle or Peftch Tree creek and
the battle of Atlanta Is the lonely swt
where (leneral Mol'herson fell. The spot
Is marked by a monument set up In the
midst of the oaks. Several members of
Company A wero In (leneral Mcpherson's
command, and were near him when he re-
ceived his mortal wound. McPhersonpost, C A. 11., of this city, out of which
veteran Company A was originally or-
ganized, Is mimed for (leneral McPher-
son. Major Alf. lirant, commander of the
post, had a brothel- - shot in the fflmc vol-
ley thnt killed .McPherson.

It has lienn arranged that McPhersonpost shall have made a metallic fence,
with arched gateway, which will be car-
ried along, and when Company A arrives
in Atlanta It will inarch out to McPher-son'- s

grave and mechanics In the com-
pany will quickly set the fence In position
about the spot made sacred by the blood
of one of the most brilliant young gen-
erals of the great civil war. The fence
will have attached to It a copper platebearing a suitable inscription and legend
of the occasion.

Slniko lI.iniN.
The following poem was written by Mrs.

Kate Urownlee Sherwood for Veteran Com-
pany A's souvenir upon invitation ofCaptain H. J. Taylor. Mrs. Sherwoodgained national distinction and applauseamong veterans of both armies on account
of her poem written in honor of tho dedi-
cation of the monument erected at New
Orleans in 1S93 to General Albert Sydney
Johnston. She is chairman of the executive
commltteo and past president of the Na-
tional council of tho Woman's Itellef Corps,
O. A. It.:
Shake hands, brave comrades of tho lilue,

brave comrades of the Uray.
Shake hands, upon the tented Held of pence

this happy day;
Shake hands, your battles all are fought,

henceforth you stand as one.
Shake hands, and plant your banner high,

while marching Willi the sun.
O, hark. It Is tho trumpet's call, It Is the

rolling drum,
Tho Stars und Stripes are at the head, tho

veterans are come;
Up, meet them all and greet them all, and

give them all the sign,
That valor honors valor when it marshals

Into line.

O, come, ye children from the school with
flowers uud with song,

O, come, ye tollers, from your tasks, ye
yeomen, staunch and strong,

O, come and greet them for the love ye
bear to valiant men,

O, come and see how good It is to dwell
at peace again.

Our captain snuke the watchword, for no
malice did he know,

Ui charity was heaven's dew, rejoicing all
below;

He saw with prophet's vision through the
somber fhndes of night.

How the nutlon struggled blindly to the
dawning morning light.

Ha saw the millions marching as they
never marched before

He saw them from the valleys and themighty mountains pour;
But he s iw before them marching all themighty men of old
(loading them to keener cpntllcts than

the world had ever told.
All the whirlwinds of their sowing it was

ours at last to reup;
All the passions that were rankling, all

the pleadings long and deep;
And our captain, like that other, brooding

o'er his people's pride,
Wept the tears of manly pity, loved andwept and for us died.

Let us follow where he beckoned! foes are
often fondest friends

When tiny light It out In earnest, then
shake hands and thus it ends

When the Hag our fathers fashioned hangs
In every hut and hull

And the glory of forglvenesg in our hearts
tratistl8Ures all.

Shake bands, brave comrades of the Illue,
brave comrades of the (Iray,

Shake hands, grim heroes In the strife that
woke a better day;

Shake, hands, and let the oath go round,
the oath your fathers swore.

To stand for liberty and law and Union
ever more.

Shake hands for free America In face of
all the world,

No foreign ensigns on the shore whore a
freedom's flag's unfurled;

Shake hands, henceforth you stand as one,
whatever else rimy be,

Shake bands and keep the Stars andStripe the banner of the free.
Canton, O , August, IWa.

'tried to Steal ShlrtM,
William Woods, a ,oy, went

Into the Ilostun dry good store, at J109
Main street )esterday und asked a clerk
to show him miiiic shirts, While he was
examining the goods the clerk was calledaway to anoiher part of the store. When
he returned he noticed that several of the
stuns were musuis. jie caum j). ji. Iuek- -
inau, me manager oi tne store, mid thepropojtd shirt buyer was searched. Two
shirts were found beueath his vest. An of.
liter was calltd and the boy was taken topolice headquarttrs and held to stand trial oflor piSH larceny. It

A Purler St.iblicil.
Jacob Haddad, a porter at the Midlandhotel, was stabbed in the left side at 7

o'rlock last night, while walking on Orand or
avenue, between Fourth and Fifth streets.
The wound Is not xerious. His assailant,
William Kranes, was placed under arrest
and taken to police headquarters, where
he was locked un on a. charge of fidon.
lous assault. Haddad' claimed that he had
had no troublo with Ktunet, and was ut a
lots to understand the cause of the oj- - as' "Uauit,

K.ni suuai iwa Jl'VUlVl W I
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ON AN OSTRICH FARM.

MIL' Its or nil: nut lttltDS IN
CAt.tl DUMA.

tlr.tngM Are the Thing They I.Ike Kent,
Ihnngli They 111 IJat In

Slghl Plucking tho reathrtt
and Counting the l'rolll.

There are two ostrich farms In Cali-
fornia. One Is at N'orwalk and the other
ut Cornnndo Hoach, tho resort Just
nrross the bay from San Diego, Interest
of tourists Is divided between the little
eld adobe church of the Mexican village
or Old Snn Diego, where llnmonn, Helen
Hunt's Indian heroine, Is said to have
been married, nml the ostrich farm kept

" ' minutes- -

walkof the hotel at tile beach. Tho
farm has sixty-liv- e birds, writes n Snn
Ulego (Citl.) corresiKmdent of tho New
York Sun. Whether spreading their
Wings and tilting along In their pe-

culiar Delsnrtenn gait, or greedily
snatching nt whatever morsels come in
their way, they tire droll und Interest-
ing.

Everybody has heard tho expression,
"a stomach like nti ostrich's" btlt no-
body can quite realize the significance of
the comparison until he attends a
luncheon given to the creatures nml
watches them dispatch their food. They
eat all sorts of vegetables, but above all
things they like oranges, The avidity
with which they seize nml gulp down
whole oranges Is nt once startling and
amusing. When tholr keeper appears
with u line orange In his hand there is a
scramble and fluttering of grout fluffy
wings. The fortunate fellow who gets the
fruit bolts it nt once nml stands blink-
ing his satisfaction while the ornngo
slowly travels by easy stages down his
long throat. Cabbage leaves, beet tops,
natural grasses, alfalfa, bits of broken
shell and gravel are nil esteemed great
luxuries by these ungainly birds.

The chick stands fully
four feet high. The female docs not ma
ture until I years old, nor the male until
G. The color of the young birds is brown
in general effect, nml tho hens retnln
that hue. As the cock nenrs maturity
he turns a deep, glossy black, and gets a
row of pure white plumes among those
of Jot. Down the front of each leg is a
stripe of vivid red, and a ring of the
snmu color surrounds thu big, vicious
eyes, giving the creature a peculiarly
rakish and dissipated appearance. The
cock Is at times very ugly to manage,
and the hens, too, must bo carefully
handled. They particularly dislike
strangers, and visitors are always cau-
tioned to keep a long way from the pad-
dock.

As fast as tho birds mate the pairs
aro confined in the paddock. Just after
thu rainy season sets in the hens begin
to lay. The nest Is a most primitive
arrangement merely nn excavation.
about three feet across, scratched in the
sandy soil. Every other day un egg Is
deposited In this nest until the hen Is
satisfied with the number. Then the cock
turns to and does the principal part of
the setting. Every afternoon at 4 o'clock
he relieves the hen and does not unit
the nest until S o clock the next morning,
thereby giving the female only the short
daylight watch. The usual custom,
however, is to remove the eggs to an
Incubator as fast as they aro laid. In
this case the hen will often lay thirty
eggs before resting. Then, after nn in-

terval of six weeks, she resumes her
work. The ostrich farmer can count
upon three periods of productiveness In
a year and an aggregate of seventy-tw-o

to ninety eggs from each hen. In Cali-
fornia the eggs hatch in forty days
two days sooner than In Africa. The
unmated birds are allowed to herd, and
are known as the "feather troop."

Tho plucking comes once in ten
months, and Is a dllllcult undertaking.
The llrst plucking tnkes place when the
chick Is C months old. The feathers are
of inferior quality and aro used to make
dusters. These ilrst feathers are called
spadones. When the chick is 1 year old
its feathers can be used for trimmings.
At 2 years a good plume can bo obtained
and after that the bird is a regular
producer of flue plumes. As a rule each
wing furnishes 104 plumes, while about
125 are obtained from the tall, making
more than 300 feathers to each bird. The
tall feathers aro termed "boos" In
ostrich slang.

The members of the regular feathertrop are docile enough when undis-
turbed, but If provoked in tho least grow-ver- y

ugly. It is necessary to blindfold
the birds before plucking. They are
brought into the paddock and while en-
gaged in feeding on the corn or cabbage
leaves which have been thrown to them
two men who have hud experience in the
work approach, seize the bird by tho
neck and quickly thrust a long hood
over his head. The ostrich is then
forced into an lnelosure about three feet
square and a gate Is closed behind It.
It is necessary still to hold the bird,
though while It Is hooded it rarely shows
fight. The plumes are snipped off and
the stub of ouch quill Is allowed to re-

main until the Juices have been diverted
into other growing feathers. The stub
then becomes transparent to the eye and
Is pulled out. After tho ostrich has
been plucked its thigh Is marked with
red paint; also after tho stub has been
pulled out. Thus It requires but a
glanco front the ostrich farmer to learn
tho condition of any bird In his ilock.

When a breeding cock Is to bo plucked
real trouble begins. Tills bird Is always
t'etlant and ugly, and, If one simply ap-
proaches the ixiddook, will glare and
hiss viciously. lie is a tighter, too, us-
ing his queer stubby hoofs as weapons
nnd having the pugilist's trick oi kick-
ing forward. Feeding the cock nvnlls
little. Ho is usually taunted and mocked
until ho Is furious, when muscular fel-
lows seize him around the neck, nnd,
bending tho head to the ground, hood
him. IIo Is then powerless to do harm,
but he tires out his raptors by the time
the plucking is done. An average
feather bird yields one and one-four-

pounds of feathers at a plucking, those
of the cock being of a heavier and more
valuable quality than those of the hen.
Hody feathers are not taken, but nre
picked up during the moulting season
and used for trimmings, boas and col-lnr- s.

Tho average weight of a full grown
male ostrich is 175 jiouiids. While to
the uninitiated the difference In birds is
slight, It is as apparent to the breeder
us Is tho difference In sheep or cattle.
An ostrich expert will choose n com-pao- t,

largo boned bird, and the Cali-
fornia bred ostriches nre lino specimens
of this style.

The life of nn ostrich Is usually thirty
years. The birds nre sold at various
prices. A chick commonly brings about
$30, n bird $300, a line breed-
ing pair $1,000,

The prime white feathers sell for $7.ri

iHiund at wholesale, and as much as
$7.50 is often received for a single plume
of unusual excellence. The next In
value are the long black plumes, then
the long drab ones from the hen. The
average value of the plucking from a
single bird is $33, nnd, as it is plucked
three times in two years, the value of
tho annual product in plumes for each
bird Is about $50.

Safer Thau I.lghtiiliir; Itoila,
Every day adds some nev' virtues to the

long list of those already credited to the
pneumatic. The latest of these Is that
the wheels of a bicycle be'ng encircled
by a band or India runner ami dry air
which is a perfect Insulator the rider Is
completely Insulated from the earth, and,
consequently, Is impervious to the attacks

the electric fluid. Thus, day by day,
becomes more und more a fact that life

without a pneumatla tire Is neither safe
nor worth having. Anyone who sutfera
from nervousness during a thunder
shower has now only to go Into a barn

the cellar and seat himself upon the
saddle of a pneumatic-tire- d bicycle to be
perfectly safe from lightning stroke. As
the chances of u man on a bicycle being
struck by lightning huve been carefully
calculated to be about one In a billion,
the Wheel adds, there will, of course, be
fcnnip nesulrnists who will deny thut this
newly discovered virtue of the pneumatlo

a Uehtnin g IU5U141U uiuwuuia iv .cry

FLOWER THAT GREW IN SAND,

Ily t:llii IIIbkIiihoii, Atitlior of "llielnMn'
In of Obi Ml' June," and tit her

Storlc.
(Copyright, 1SW. U S S. McClure, Llm- -

1'cmarls oiietied i''i e.ite nnd walked up
the nnrrow pnth. In n was a low hedge
of pink nnd purple nn l turt on each side.
Inside the hedges wm ill tie beds of home-
ly lloivers in the imp, s of hearts, dia-
monds nhd Mnltto ose.

Mrs. i:aton was tiiping over a rose-bu-

but she ro" when she henrd the
click of the gate. She stood- - looking nt
DemarH, with her arms hanging sillily at
her sides.

"Oh," she said, w.th a grim smile, "you,
'p 't?"
1 "Yen," std the girl, blinking, and look-
ing embarrassed, "Ain't it a nice even-
ing"

"It Is that; nwful nice; I'm tyln' Up my
rosebushe. Won't you come In an" set
down awhile?"

"Oh, my, no," snl.l Demnrl. Her eyes
went wistfully to the pink rosebush. "I
can't slay."

"Come for klndlln' wood?"
"No." She laughed n little at the worn

out Joke. "I cornc to see 'f you had two
or three pink rose to spare."

"Why, to be! sure. A dozen if you want.
Just come tin' help yourself. My hand.
ain't ill to tech 'em after dlgglli' so."

She stood watching the girl while she
carefully selected smne half open rojes.
There was a look of good natured curi-
osity on her face.

"Anything eoIii' on at the church to-
night?"

"No; nt least not that I know of."
it must ne a party, men.

"No not a party, either." She laughed
merrily. Her face was hidden as she bent
over the roses, tint her ears were nlnk un
der the heavy brown hair that fell, curl-
ing, over them.

"Well, then, somebody's comln' to sec
you."

"No, I'll have to tell yon." She lifted
a glad, shy face. "I'm goin' on the moon-
light excursion."

"Oh, now! Sure? Well, I'm real glad."
"So m I. I never wanted to go any-

wheres so much 'n my life. I've been
most holdln' my breath fer fear nia'd get
elck."

"Mow 1 your ma?"
"Well, she ain't very well; she never Is,

you know."
"What alls her?"
"I don't know," said Demarls, slowly.

"We'll get homo by midnight. So 'f she
has a spell come on, pa can Sot up with
her till I get home; nnd thou I can till
mornln'."

"Sh'u'd think you'd be nil worn out, a
sittln' up two or three nights a week that
way."

Demarls sighed. Tho radiance had gone
out of her face, and a look of care was
upon It.

"Well," she said, after a moment, "I'll
have a good time anyhow. We're
going fo have the band along. They're get-tl- n'

so they play real well. They play 'An-
nie Laurie' and 'Itocked in tho Cradle o'
the Deep' now."

The gate clicked. A child came running
up the path.

"Oh, sister, sister, come home quick I"
"What for?" said Demarls. There was

a look of dread on her face.
"Ma's goln' right Into a spell. She wants

you quick. She thinks she's took worse
thnn usual."

There was a second's hesitation. Tho
girl's face whitened. Her lips trembled.

"I guess 1 won't want the roses after
gettln' 'em," she said. "I'm Just as much
obliged, though, Mis' Cnton."

She followed the child to the gate.
"Well, 'f that don't boat all," ejaculated

Mrs. Eaton, looking after her .with gen-
uine sympathy. "It Just seems 's if she
had a spell to order ev'ry time that girl
wants to co anywheres. It's nothln' but
hysterics, anyway. I'd like to doctor her
a while. I'd souze a bucket o' cold water
over her. I reckon that 'u'd fetch her to
'n a hurry."

She laughed with a kind of stern mirth
and resumed her work.

Demarls hurried home. The child ran at
her side. Once she took her hand nnd
gave her an upward look of sympathy.

She passed through the kitchen, laying
her roses on the table. Then she went into
her mother's room.

Mrs. Ferguson lay on a conch. A white
cloth was banded around her head, coming,
down well over one eye. She was moaning
bitterly.

Demarls looked at her without speaking.
"Where on earth you be'n'.'" She gave

the girl a look "f tierce reproach. "A
body might die, f, i all the help you'd bo to
'em. Here I've hVn a spell

on all dm. an' yet you go
around to tne neighbors, leavln' me

to git along the best way 1 know bow.
1 believe this is my last spell. I've got
that nwful nuln over my right e.vo ag'ln
till I'm nearly irazy. My liver's all out o"
order."

Demarls was silent. When one has
heard the eiy of a wolf a hundred times
ono Is Inclined to be incredulous. Her
apathetic louk angered her mother.

"What make you stand then, n starin'
like a dune," Can't you help a body? Get
the rnmlire bottle an' the tlnetur" lobelia
all' the box n' gooo grease! You know 's
well 's me what 1 need when 1 git a spell.
I'm so nervous l feel ' If I c'u'd fly! I
got a li.irruble feelln' that this'll be my
last spell an' yet you stand there a starin'
's If you didn't care a partlklc!"

Demaiis moved about the room stlflly,
as If every muscle In her body were in
rebellion. She took from a closet filled
with di tigs the big camphor bottle with its
cut glass stopper tho little bottle labeled
"tlnk lobellia," and the box of goose
grease.

She placed a chair nt the Fide of tho
couch to hold the bottle. "Oh, take that
old split-botto- m cheer uwuy," exclaimed
her mother. "Kv'rytblng upsets on It so!
Get one from the kitchen the one that's
got cherries painted on the back of 't.
What makes you ac" so? You know what
cheer 1 want. You'd tuntnllzu the soul out
of a saint'"

The chair was brought. The bottles
wero placed upon It. Demarls stood wait-
ing.

"Now rub my bead with the camflre,
or I'll go ravin' crazy. I can't think
where 't conies from!'

The child Mood twitching her thin fingers
around a chair. She watched In r mother
In a mntter-of-cours- o way. Demarls leaned
over the couch In nn uncomfortable posi-
tion nnd commenced the plow, gentle mas-
sage thut must continue nil night. She did
not lift her eves. They were full of tears.

For a long time there was silence In the
room. Mrs. Ferguson lay with closed eyes.
Her face wore a look of mingled Injury
ami reproach.

"Nelly." said Demarls, after a while,
"could vou make a lire 'n tho kitchen
stove? Or would you rather try to do this
while I build It?"

"Hunh-uiih,- " said the child, shaking her
bead with emphasis. "I'd ruther build
tires any time."

"All right. Put two flippers o' water in
tho teakettle, llo sure you get your damp-
ers right. An' I guess you might wash
some potatoes an' nut 'em in to bake.
They'll be done by time pa comes nn" he
can slay with ma while I warm up tho
rest o' the things, Jin, what could you
eat?"

"uh, I don't know" In a slightly molli-
fied tone. "A piece o' toast, mebbe 'f you
don't git it too hard."

"Well, I'll try not."
Nellie went out and thPro was silence In

the room. The wind came In through the
open window, shaking little ripples of
perfume Into the room. The sun was
setting nnd a broad band of reddish gold
sunk down the wall,

Demarls watched It sinking lower and
thought how slowly the sun was setting
behind the straight pines on the crest of
the blue mountains.

"uh " said Mrs. Ferguson. "What a
wretched creature I am. Just
day an' night, year in an' year out, an'
a burden on them thet 1 have slaved fer
all my life. Many's tho night that I'vo
walked with you 'n my arms, Demarls,
an' never knowed what It was to get
sleepy or tired. An' now you git mad the
minute I go Into a spell."

Demarls stuod upright with a tortured
look.

"Oh, ma," she exclaimed. Her voice was
harsh with pain. "I ain't mad. Don't think
I'm mad. I can't cry out pity ev'ry
time you have a spell, or I'd be crying all
the time. An', besides, I'm todisappointed."

"What yuii disappointed about?"
"Why, you know." Her lips trembled.

"The excursion."
Mrs. Ferguson opened her eyes.
"Oh, I'd clean fergot that."
She looked as if she were thinking thatshe would reully have postponed the spell

if she had remembered. "That's too bad,
Demaris. That's always the way." Shebegan to cry helplessly. "I'm always in
the way; alwajk mla'r.ible myself an' al-
ways mukln' somebody else mU'rable, 1
don't see what I was born fer."

"Never jou mind." Demarls leaned oversuddenly and put her arms around her
mother "Don't you think I'm mad: I'm
Just disappointed. Now, don't cry. You'llgo an' make yourelf woi-- e. An' thero
comes pa: I hear him ckanln' his bootson the s raper."

Mr. Ferguson stumbled as he came up thesteps to the kitchen, lie was very tired.He was not more than DO, put his thin
frame had a pitiable stoop. The look ofone who has struggled long and failedwas on Mi bro.vn and wrinkled face, illshair und beard were prematurely giay,
His dim blue eyes had u hopeless ex-
pression that was almost hidden by adeeper one of patience. He wore a coarse
Uannel shirt, moist with perspiration, andrailed bluo overalls. His boots wero wrink-
led and hard; thu soil of the fields clung tothem.

"Sick ag'ln! Mls'rable creature that Iam. I ve got that uwful palu over myright eye ag'ln. I mn't think where Itcomes from. I'm nearly crazy with it."Well, f eupha villMI fopl i. Hit!.. I..II..
after y.eu wu feomq tea, I'll go un vush,

an' then rub your, head while Dcmnrls
Kits a bite to eat. I'vo plowed ever sincesun up, an' I'm tired nn' hungry "
.lie returned In a few moments and took
Demarls' place, lie sighed deeply, but
silently, n he pal down.

Demarls S'd the table and placed Upon It
the simple meal which sho had prepared.

"I'll stay with ma while you and pa ent,"
said Neln , with a sudden burst of unself-ishne- s.

"Well,'' snld Demarls, wenrltv,
Mr. Ferguon snt down at the table nnd

leaned his head on his hands. "I'm too
tired lo eat,' he snld, "hungry' 1 am."
He, looked nt the tintemptlng meal of cold
boiled meat, baked potatoes and apple
sauce.

Demarls did not lift her eyes a she sat
down. She felt that Rhe ought to say
something cheerful, but her heart was loo
full of her own disappointment. She de-
spised her sclllshtiess even while yielding
to It.

"It does beat nil nbout your ma," said
her fnther. "1 can't see where she gits
that pain from. It ain't nothln' danger's
or It 'ud her long ago, It almostseem "s If she Jet git tired 'f bln'well, an' begins to git scared fer fear that
lmln's on an' then It comes right
on. I've heard her sny lots 'f times thntsue ii oe-i- i wen a wnoio weox now, nut
thnt she w'n'dn't brag or that pain 'u'd
come on nn' inside of nn hour It 'u'd up
an' come on, It's awful dlscouragln'."

"I wish 1 was dead!" said Demarls.
Her father did not Seak. His silence

reproached her more than any words could
have done.

When she went Into the bed room again,
she found her mother crying childishly.

"Demarl. did 1 lirnr you say you wishedyou was dead?"
"I guess so, I said it."
"Well. God Almighty knows I wish I

was! You don't stop to think what 'u'd
become 'o me 'f It wa'n't fer you, Yourpa c'u'dii't hire anybody, an' he's gettln'
too old to set un o' nights after workln'
hard all day. You'd like to see It all come
on your little sister, I reckon!"

Demarls thought of those slim, weak
wrists nnd shivered. Her mother com-
menced to sob-n- lid that aggravated the
pain.

Demarls stooped nnd put her arms
around her and kissed her.

"I'm sorry I said It," she whispered.
"t didn't mean It. I'm Just tired and cross.
You know I didn't mean It."

Her father came lit heavily.
"Demarls," he said, "Frank Vlckers 's

comln' nround to the front door, I'll take
keer o' your ma while you go In an' see
him."

It was a radiant faced young fellow that
walked Into Demarls' little parlor. He
took her hand with a tenderness thntbrought tho color beating Into her cheeks.

"What!" he said, "Ain't you ready?
Why, the boat leaves In an hour, nn' It's
a good, long walk to the wharf. You'll
nave to nurry up, Demarls."

"I can't go."
"Vou can't go? Why can't you?"
She lifted her eyes bravely. Then tears

swelled Into them slowly until they were
full. Not ono fell. She looked nt him
through them. He felt her hand trembling
against the palm of his own.vny cant you. ucnuirur"My mother's sick, Just hear her moan-i- n'

clear In here."
Young Vlckers' face was a study,
"Why, she was sick last time I wanted

to take you som'ers to a dance, wa'nt It?"
"Yes I know."
"An' time before that when I wantedyou to go to a church sociable up 'n String

Town."
"Yes."
"Why, sho must be sick near onto nil

the time, accordin' to that."
"Shu Is pretty near." She withdrew her

hand. There was a stjft-lookl- lounge In
one corner of tho room. It was covered
with Urnssels carpet and had nn uncom-
fortable back, but It was dear to Demarls'
heart. She bad gathered and sold straw-
berries two whole summers to pay for It.
She snt down on It now and laid her hands
together on her knees.

The young man followed nnd sat down
beside her.

"Why, my dear," he said, very quietly.
"You can't stand this sort o' thing. It's
wearln' you out. You never did look light
an' happy, like other girls o' your age; an'
lately you're getting a real pinched look.
I feel's If 't was time fer me to interfere."
He took her hand again.

it was dim twilight in the room now.
Demarls turned her head aside. The tears
brimmed over and fell fast and silently.

"Interferln' won't do any good," sho said,
resolutely. "There's Just two things
about It. My mother's sick all the time,
an' I have to wait on her. There's nobody
else to do 't."

"Well, 's long 's you stay at home It'll
nil come on you. You ain't able to cany
sech a load."

"I'll have to."
"Demaris, you'll Just have to leave."
"What?" said the gill. She turned to

look at him in a startled way. "Leave
home? I couldn't think o' doin' that."

He leaned toward her and put his arm
around her, trembling strongly. "Not even
to come to ray home, Demaris? I want
you. dear, nn' X won't let you kill yourself
workln'. either. I ain't rich, but I'm well
enough olf to give you a comfortable home
an' some 'n to do your work for you."

There was deep silence. Each felt the
full beating of the other's heart. There
was a rose bush under the window, nn

one. Its blooms were not
beautiful, but they were very sweet. It
had flung a slim, white spray of them Into
the room. Demarls never smelled theirfragrance afterward without a keen,

thrill of passion, as brief as it was
delicious.

"I can't, Frank." Her tone was low and
uncertain. "I can't leave my mother. She's
sick un' gettln' old. I can't."

"Oh, Demarls! That's rank foolishness."
"Well, I guess It's the right kind o' fool-

ishness." She drew away and sat looking
at him. Her hands were pressed together
in her hip.

"Why, it nln't expected that a girl 'ad
ought to stay an' take care o' her mother
forever, : It? It ain't expected that she'd
ought to turn herself Into a hospital nurse,
Is it?"

Her face grew stern.
"Don't talk that way, Frank. That nln't

respectful to my mother. She's had a hard
life, an' so's my father. You know 1 want
to come, but 1 can't. It's my place to stay
nn' tnke care o". her. I'm goln' to do it-- hard

's it is. My leavln' 'em 'u'd Jest take
the heart out o' both of 'em. An" there's
Nelly, too."

"Demarls" ho spoke slowly; his face
was pule "I'm goln' to say somethln" to
you 1 never thought I'd say to any girl
alive. Put the fact Is. I didn't know tillrght now how much I think o' you. You
marry me, an' we'll nil live together!"

Her face softened. She leaned a little
toward him with uncontrollable tenderness.
Hut ns he made a quick movement Bho
drew back.

"No, Frank. I can't I can't! It won't
do. Such things 'a what breaks women's
hearts!"

"What things, dear?"
"Folks llvln' together that way. There's

no good ever comes of it. I'd have to set
up with my mother Just the same, an'
you'd be a worryln' all the tlmo for fear
it 'u'd mako mo sick, an' you'd be wantln'
to set tip with her yourself."

"Of course," he said stoutly. "I'd expect
to. That's what I mean. I'd take some o'your load off o' you."

Demaris smiled mournfully. "You don't
know what It is, Frank. It's all very well
to talk about it. but when It comes to do-I- n'

It you'd be tired out "n a month. You'd
wish you hadn't married me an' that 'u'd
kill me!"

"I wouldn't. Oh, Demarls, JuRt you try
me. I'll be good to all your folks Just 'a
good 's can be, dear. I swear It."

She leaned toward him again with n sab.
He took her In his arms. Ho felt the dell,
clous warmth of her body. Their lips
trembled together.

After a while she drew away slowly nnd
looked at him earnestly In the faint light.

"If 1 thought you wouldn't change," she
faltered. "I know you mean It now, butoh""Sister," called a thin, troubled voice
from the hall, "can't you come hero Just a
minute?"

Demarls went at once, closing tho door
behind her.

The child threw lier thin nrms around
her sister's waist, sobbing;

"Oh, sister, I forgot to get the klndt'n'
wood, an' now It's ho daik down cellar
I'm afraid. Can't you come with mo?"

"Walt a few minutes, dear, an' I will.
Frank won't stay long

"Oh. won't he? I'm so glad." Her voice
sunk to a whlper. "I hate to have him
here, sister. He takes you away from us
so much, an' everything goes wiong when
you ain't here, Ma's oftul bad lo. night an'pa looks so tired. Don't let htm stay long,
.sister, He don't need you 'a bad 's we
do."

Sho tiptoed Into the kitchen. Demarls
stood still In the hall. The moon was coin-
ing, large and silver, over thu hill. Its softlight brought her slender tlgure out of the
dark and set a halo uhuvu her head bend-
ing on Its fulr throat. Her lips moved, but
tho prayer remained voiceless In her heart,

A moan came from her mother's room,
"Oh, paw, you hurt my head! Your hand'sso terrable rough! Is that girl goln' to
stay In there forever?"

Demarls lifted her head nnd walked
steadily Into the little poor purlor. "I'llhave to ask you to go now, Frank: my
mother needs me."

"Well, dear." He reached his strong,
young arms to lier, Shu stood back, mov-
ing her head fiom side to side.

"No. Frank. I can't marry you, now or
ever. My mother comes llrst."

"Hut you ain't taken time to make up
your mind, Demarls. I'll wult fer 'u an-
swer."

"It's no use. I made up my mind out 'n
the hull. You might 's well go. When I
make up my mind it's no use In tryln'
to get me to change it. I hadn't made 'tup bcfoic."

He wcut to her uud tool: bee baniSv
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Honest Pacts .
Are represented in otir prices for the coming week

on the lines xue have on sale of

Balbriggan Underwear,
Negligee Shirts,

Puff Bosom Shirts,
Hosiery and Neckwear,

And Our Entire Line of

LADIES9 SHIRT WAISTS
At nearly Half former prices.

WOOLF BROS.
MEN'S FURNISHERS,

710-- 7 J2 Main St. 1118 Main, St.

ONLY A FEW ITEMS,
Hut very Interesting ones to all people of money-savin- proclivities.
There's apt to be something in the list that will provo cntcrtalnintr. but
if not you'll ilntl It at tho More, for
oi every nrtlclo olloreu lor sale Here.

APRON GINGHAMS.

If sold for what they're, worth
they'd bring 7 cents,

3 Cents.
DRESS GINGHAMS.

Not n yard of It worth less than 8
cents,

4 Cents.
BLEACHED MUSLIN.

Ynrd wide bleached Muslin, worth
S to 10 cents the yard,

6 Cents.
HONEYCOMB TOWELS.

Extra large fringed Honeycomb
Towels, worth 7 cents each,

2 for 5 Cents.
CHECK TOWELS.

Linen check Glass Towels, worth
6 cents,

2 for 5 Cents.
Thu more you look nround tho more thoroughly will you appreciate

the force ot our motto, that
IT --A.Ij'W'-A.-irs PAYS TO TR,A3D:E3 AT

THJ3 Bj3j3 HIYB,
"Domarls," ho said, and all his heart-
break was In his voice, "do you mean
It?" Oh, my dear, I'll go It you send tne;
but I'll never come bnck again never!"

She hesitated for a second. Then she
said very coldly, without emotion "Yes
go.. You've lieen good to mc, but It s nil
over, Oood-by.- "

Ho dropped her hands without n word,
and went.

Sho did not look after him, or listen to
his footsteps. She went to tho cellar with
Nelly to get the kindling wood, which she
oi ranged In the stove ready for tho match
in tho morning.

Then sho went Into her mother's room.
She looked pale In the flickering candlo
light.

Til take care o' ma now, pa," she said.
"You get to bed and rest. 1 know you're
nil tired out jilowln' ever since sun-up- !
I ain't a bit sleepy. I couldn't sleep ' I
went to bed." , ,., .

lier lingers wun canipuorShe moistened .., .... .......1 i.n.t.i.... her mother'Bunu i'u!iimeiii:i:u luikimifc,
brow.

A CASH Of NKItVK.

Dodge of un Impecunious Ono Upon
Kallro.nl Conductor.

He sat in the hotel smoking room. The
nlr was blue but the men wero happy
happy and reminiscent. He stretched out
his legs, thrust his hands deep into Ills
pockuts, and between the puffs spun this

"For dead cold ley nerve I had always
thought we traveling men took the cake, I
thought our right there was none to dis-
pute, unless it bo among the newspaper
men. lint the prettiest game of blurt I
ever saw was put up by a man who was
neither a drummer nor a teporter; but
merely nn overworked bank clerk who
had applied for a leave of absence nnd
gone South to recuperate, Ho had drawn
a certain sum for the trip and resolved not
to exceed it. Foolishly he had neglected to
buy an excursion ticket, arguing that he
might want to return by a different route.
Ami then, as a matter of course.
found that he had spent his money not
wUely but too well: so that ho was hun-
dreds of miles from home, tlcketless nnd
friendless, and well nigh penniless. Ills
check book was useless, for no one knew
him and he must be Identified.

"All this 1 learned later on. My
with him began on the train

on one of the Southern roads when ho
nBked me to stake him to enough to seo
blm home. I had already been 'touched'
unvrni tiniest that trln. so. expressing
every conildence in his probity, declined
the honor he would do me. He tried sev-
eral other passengers with a like result.
Then ho gave It up, but made us all
promise not to Interfere with any game
lie tried to play,

"Presently tho conductor oame along.
The Impecunious One. his hat cooked over
one eye, was peacefully sleeping in ono
corner of his seat, leaning toward an open
...l.tiln... 11'l.a nAinliinln. uhnnlr htm,,,,,,, ,m,.,l,rt.lllIVI, ll,o v..,,w.w vt,ww, ol'V,at llrst, so that he stirred and his hut
drooped further over his eye, hut ha did
not wake; then more roughly, baying:
'Come, sir, your ticket, pleate,'

"At that the Impecunious One awoke
with a big start. His hat Hew out of
the window and he flew Into a great rage.
He bwore at the conductor, abused him up
and dqwn, him and his forefathers unto
the third und fourth generation. What did
he mean by waking him In that way?
Didn't he know that rest was Invaluable
to an Invalid? That such a sudden, rudeawakening might be fatal lo a weak
heart? Wero his nerves of no account?
And now he bud lost hi' hat, und would
catch his death of cold, It was out-
rageous.

"The conductor bowed before the storm
and when it had somewhat ubated offered
to replace tho hat nt the llrst stopping
place. 'And now, sir, let me see your
ticket, please.'

"The Impecunious One felt In all hispockets: went through them all again withu bewildered air. Finally he broke out:'Why. you idiot, you,
all my tickets not only on this road, butstraight through' to Chicago were in thelining of my hat,' und you knocked It out
oi tne winuow, 'm in a pretty plcKIe now,
I haven't enough ..111. me to buy a fresh
set. This jilece of Idiocy will cost you
your Job. I'll report you to the company
anil teach you to bo more careful howyou startle a nervous man.'

"Tho conductor tried to soothe him; of-
fered to take him through to the end of
his division. Hut the Impecunious One
would not be uppeabed. Much good It
would do to be landed in some little, near-
by, one horse Southern town, hundreds ofmiles from nowhere. He wanted to get
through to Chicago. He must get through.
Ho had an arjoolntment then, thnt wim
Yorthj tbftusaa&i ot (UkUacit ificailK lit
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these prices are simply

RED TABLE LINEN.
Fast color Turkey Ited Table

Linen, worth 25 cents the yard,
10 Cents.

DOTTED SWISS.
A complete lino of our

Swisses, only
314

LADIES' BELTS.
Hero's something you'll appreci-

ate highly. Belts worth all the way
from 23 cents to $1; choice to-
morrow for

5 Cents.
SWIVEL SILKS.

A good thing to take advantage
of. All our Swivel Silks on
special sale at

15

All wool Challtcs, light or dark,
worth 50 and 75 cents the yard,

23

conductor, by this time badly
to get him tickets or passes nil

the way through, and the Impecunious
One subsided. And to the end of that road
the conductor, having replaced the dear,
departed hat, maintained an humbly
apologetic tone that would have wrung
tears of blood from a stone.

"And It was only a bluff after all, so
well carrlea out that the conductor was
completely taken in, and the rest of us
rubbed our eyes and wondered whether
the Impecunious One's attempt to touch us
was not after all a dream.

"Dater on, traveling over that same road,
I told the conductor how he had been
worked. And he said he knew It, for short-
ly after that trip he had received a letter
and a check, the former confessing tho
fraud, the latter paying him the full price
of the passage. Anil ha udded: 'That fel-
low was a genius. If he bad made a. fuss
at first about his tickets I'd have been
onto him In a minute, but his tickets were
forgotten. It was his nerves, his health, bis
heart, his hat that wero of Importance.
And tc think that he had no nerves, nor
health, nor hat nor heart, O, It was wick-
ed! liut that man has missed his vocation.
He ought to be on the stage.'

"And," said the drummer, throwing away
tho stump ot his cigar, "I thought so, too,
for that was the prettiest game of bluff I
ever saw and I speak from a large and va-
ried experience," Chicago Tribune.

IIEATINO TIII3 I.A1V.

From the Indianapolis Journal.
For months a thousand fertile minds

have been busily at work attempting to
devise ways and means to get around the
Nicholson law, Many saloonkeeprs andpatrons of saloons have lain awake nights
figuring on how to dodge tills law. A sa-
loonkeeper In Delphi claims to have dia.
covered a way of getting around one of tho
rough corners.

it win no recalled that the law provides.
among other things, that no games of
chance shall bo permitted in a saloon,
which means that dice boxes and other kIt.i.
liar devices have to go. The dice box wasa great feature of the trade, and how tosupply tho deficiency and not violate tho
law was one of the questions that vexed thesaloonkeeper. Flies and loaf sugar are all '

that Is necessary to carry out the schemeof the Delphi man, and the dispensers ofliquor In this city have provided themselvesaccordingly.
The plan of operating it is ns follows;Say two men enter a saloon for the purpose

of regaling themselves and desire to decide
with the "house" which of the three bhall"set 'em up." Three lumps of sugar areproduced fiom behind the bar and a lumpplaced In front of the saloonkeeper amieach of the others. The fellow's liiinn nn.
on which a fly llrst lights decides that heis to pay for the drinks. The balooa men
claim that this Is not a game of chance
In the strict sense of the wxird, and that the
iiy- - is tnu Buuiy party, 'iiiey uuego thatthey simnly nut the sugar on tha h.ir nml
tho Ily does the rest. Heretofore all taloons have kept up screen doors nnd win-
dows for the purpose of keeping out files.They will he taken down now, und the fes-
tive ily will bo made welcome. The mora
flies the more rapidly will business go,

One saloonkeeper In town has been de-
tected in attempting to "cold deck" his cus-
tomers. He bus one loaf of bugur that hosets for himself touched with turpentine
the others being pure. The Ily will neverlight on turpentined Migur, and he had asure thing. In the winter lime, when tholllea havo dhappeared, the cockroach willtake his place. Heretofore the cockroachhas been the bane of the average saloon,keeper's life. Henceforth every encour-agement will bo given them to produce andmultiply. The saloonkeepers are now fig,urlng on educating Hies and cockroaches..

Step-Sint- I)l no Yeurs Apart.
Although difficult to believe. It Is never-theless true that the death of twoslaters, the daughters of the fatherocurred ITU yeurs apart.

of the Hrltlsh minister. Chute's Ja mil
f. .Sir Stephen Fox. married In lulland hud a daughter born to him i J.

wno died in tho course of the bame yearHe had severe other children, whoup and married, but all of bW
fore their father, and withmV i....i
Stenhen. not itn,. i,i i : i".v ir
fall" Info the hahds of dis 5nVu1."?,': ?

rrled again ut u very advani-Vr- t ',;'
oun?es,t daughter wus born hi17.'7. She the ago of M years ,

dlod in 1623. that is,, 170 vcaredeath of her oldest ' lho
Victoria whPn ti, i,V..a?.?.aw Queen
while her half-sist- wai !i,ifcar"ea luWW3 a Oliver ttronwm
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