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A LADY OF THE ROAD

BY CLINTON ROSS.

ANY times we dis-
Scussed it after the

weary day was over,
and the morrow
promised but another
as weary. We saw
before us vacation,
and Arcadia. Tom-

mie said you could find it on a wheel;
and finally he persuaded me. My per-
suasion was complete the third day
out. To be sure, we had not yet
found Arcadia, but we had the flavor
of some good health already, and were
hopeful that when we least expected
it we should cross the boundary. The
road had gained our spirits.

And so feeling fit, and our hearts
attuned to simple, natural things, we
rode into that bosky wood which was
to be the scene of our first misadven-
ture. The road was smooth and prom-
iseful, through the branches at our
right was the glimmer of a lake, where
Tommie said we might loaf comforta-
bly for an hour with our pipes. 'So we
left our steeds by the roadside and
went down by that shore, stretching
ourselves out for comfortable contem-
plation. An hour must have passed
when Tommie gripped my arm.

"Look, Fletcher, there in the road."
I followed his eyes, and saw by our

wheels, a bit of sunlight on her face, a
most charming young woman, wearing
one of those walking costumes that are
now the most admirable achievement
of the modiste. She was young, Isay.
and blond; and she was smiling to
herself and looking our wheels over.
One she raised, and before we even
fancied it, vaulted in the saddle as
easily as any boy, tearing around a
curve and out of our ken.

"Well, I'll be hanged," said Tom-
mie.

"I hope she'll bring it back," said I.
"Particularly as it's my wheel,"

said Tommie. But in the road we
could see no trace of her; she had
vanished.

"Get on yours and catch her," said
Tosmmie.

"Oh, she'll bring it back. She
wasn't-"

"Yes, she was-"
"A gentleman of the road?"
"No, a lady-times have changed,"

said Tommie, ruefully. "Well, I'm
after her, Fletch."

And he, too, was around the curve
on my wheel, leaving me laughing and
mourning. But in five minutes he
was back, hot and irritable.

"There are three forks of the road
just beyond. How in thunder am I to
know which she took?"

"Try your luck."
"It's bad enough," said he. "I

can't afford another wheel this year."
"I think," said I, "that she's just

playing a trick."
"It's rather near a theft," said

Tommie. "Confound you, it wasn't
your machine."

"No," said I, lighting a cigarette.
"We'd better walk on. She's gone;
the wheel is-well, perhaps it's
pawned by this time."

"You think you're funny," quoth'
Tommie. "Ride on, and I'll walk."

"No," said I, "we'll both walk. But
she was a mighty pretty-"

"Thief."
"Now, Tommie, you don't know

that." said I.
"Well," said he, '"haven't I the evi

dences of my senses?"
"They sometimes lie," said I, for I

saw he was not pleased; it wasn't my
wheel, and, of course, I could philoso-
phize more easily than he. We took
the most hopeful turn at the three
roads, since our map refused to be ex-
plioit; and presently we came upon a
rustic in boots.

"Did you see a woman riding a
man's wheel?"

"I swan," said the rustic.
"I should remark,'f said Tommie;

"she stole my wheel."
"You don't say," said'the rustic,
"Where does this road lead?"
"Nowhere," said the rustic.
"Don't you live here?" asked Tom.
"Since I was born," said the rustic.
"Then where the deuce will this

road bring us to?" I asked impatiently.
"That depends on where ye'r go-

in'," remarked the rustic practically.
"Oh, dear," said Tommie. "I've a

notion to pound this fool."
The rustic looked frightened and

retreated.
"We wapt to no anywhere-to find

the stolen wheel," said I.
"This 'ere road goes to Arcadia,"

said he.
A female Dick Turpin I Arcadia I

We opened our eyes.
"It's a queer name that Merivale

calls this place," said the rustio. "It's
round that thar turn."

We left him, despairing of getting
anything more lucid from him, but it
appeared that at least we had reached
Arcalia. I began to laugh, when
Tommy said irritably, "Shut up."

'About the turn we came on a road
leading from ours between high gate
posts; and there on a grassy banl
was our lady of the road. I stepped
back embarrassed. She was laughing
to herself. Yes, she was undeniable
pretty, And as we paused she began

to sing in a. vo that pi - was
not a good one b3 common. lard;
but here in the wood, singinftbo her-
self, it seemed singularly d61ightful.
I clutched Tommie and held him back.

Sine no more ditties, sing no more,
Of dumps so dull and heavy,

The fraud of men was ever so,
Since summer first was leafy.

"And of women," said Tommie,
stepping forward, cap in hand; as
least he remembered so much of hit
manners. The singer started and
drew herself up.

"Sir I" said she, like the affronted
lady in the play.

"I beg your pardon," said Tommie.
"That was a very pretty song."

"What is that to you, sir! It's
Shakespeare."

"Excuse me," said` Tommie; "we
have had a mishap. My wheel has
been stolen."

"Stolen!" she cried in a crimson
glow. "Down by the lake?"

"Yes, down by the lake," said the
malicious Tommie.

"Oh,"she cried, "how can I explain?
There it is. I thought it was Fred's.
I thought Fred and Harry left them
there."

"It's no matter," said I. "I'm
sorry. It was a natural mistake."

She looked at me. with a werla of
thanks in the blue eyes. Did I tell
you before they were blue? Tommy
calmly walked to his wheel.

"1 am glad you did it," he said,
"because it has given me a chance to
know you."

"You're atrocious," she said; and
turned and fled up the road behind the
gateway.

"Tommie," said I, "you're a cad."
Tommie leaned on his wheel and

whistled.
"Wasn't she jolly?" he said. "I'll

follow."
"You are not going to do anything

of the kind," I cried. But he is al-
ways stubborn, and it ended by me
following him.

The road led from the wood into a
broad sunny lawn, which was domi-
nated by a great stone house, where a
man was just stepping into a high dog-
cart.

"Why," said Tommie, "it's.Whar-
ton."

At the' moment Wharton saw us.
"Well, I declare," he-cried, coming
forward.

"She didn't lie," said Tommie. "He
is the 'Harry of the Harry. and Fred
probably."

"Did you think she did?" I cried
fiercby; but Tommie was explaining
to Wharton that we had lost our way
and Wharton was insisting on the
hospitality of the Merivale house,
which he had rented for the summer,
he explained, and Tommie was accept-
ing while I stood speechless. At the
moment our lady of the road came
out of the house and blushed at the
sight of us, and looked as if she wanted
nothing so much as to take to her
heels. Wharton presented us. "Miss
Rose Burton," Tommie had the au-
dacity to say, "we've met before."

"You have," said Wharton.
"I don't remember," she said, giv-

ing Tommie a glance that would have
troubled me, but only seemed to de-
light him. But she rewarded me by
turning and extending her hand and
saying in a low voice, "I don't see
why your friend is so odions about
that mistake."

"I don't know, I'm sure;" I said.
Mrs. Wharton just then appeared and
I had her-I don't mean M[rs. Whar-
ton-quite to myself-an opportunity
I tried to deserve. I began tobelieve
that Arcadia was all the poets have
claimed for it. I told her that I knew
it was a mistake from the first; and,
to be frank, I didn't try very hard to
defend Tommie's churlishness. I told
her she had rather startled me when I
saw her mount Tomimie's wheel like

"Like a boy," she interposed.
"Oh, I don't know," said I.
"How Harry and Fred-"
"Ahd Fred?" I said, beginning to

suspect every man.
"Oh, he's my brother. How they'd

laugh, I was going to say. But a joke
is with him who laughs last- with
your friend, I think."

"He thought you Dick Turpin dis-
guised," I said, trying to make hisI cease a bit worse.

"He might have known," she said,
as if much provoked.

"Yes, he might," I assented.
Yet in strict fairness I felt called on

to let him know my perfidy; and thata night, as we sat smoking and review-
Sing the day's adventures, I said:

"She thinks you insufferable, Tom*r mie."

"She told you that already?"
S'Why, yes," I replied with rather-aselfo-conscious air. ,

"Isay, Fletch, I believe there willI be more fan in this house than on the
Sroad. I don't believe we can have
another adventure-like-""Like getting your wheel stolen.

i Do you want another?"
,I "he's an amusing girl," said Tcm-

i mie ineonsequently.

.,

"Yes, she is," I agreed. 'But--
you see you've offended her."

"And you haven't?"
"Oh, I don't know. I said from the

first you would get your wheel back

"And you told her that, and that I
insisted she was a thief."

"Well, yes," I admitted. "I believe
I did."

"And you think she will like you
ny better for running me down?" he

asked as sarcastically as he could.
"Who said I wanted her to like me?"
"Your manner--you conceited ass."
"You ara the conceited ass, Tommie;

for you think you have made an im-
pression."

"Well, now that you mention it, I
hope I may have."

"And that I hadn't?"
"Well, yes," Tommie #ered

honestly,
"You think you can by being dis-

agreeable."s '"Look here, Fletch, let's solve for
i; ourselves that moot question, which

r- way will make the more impression on
l. a girl like that-flattery or brutal

k" frankness."
"We may break her heart," said I,

resolved that I, not he, should do the
breakage.

"She'll look out for that," Tommie I
e, said.
a "Or she may break ours," I com-

it mented.
id "We'll risk that," said Tommie.

"We may end by disliking each
other," I went on.

"Oh, if I !ose, I'll not hold it againste' you," said Tommie.

"But I may against you," I said.
"Such a Tom-boy sort of a girl,

too I" said Tommie.e "I think you wrong her. I have

1s found some fine qualities-"
"Oh, you have. Well, you're a quickin one," he retorted.

Those dear people who formerly
lived in Arcadia successfully elimina-
ted pain and jealousy and rivalry-at
m least judging from their own aceounts;
they doubtless lied a bit about it. Form in my own experience I am bound to

say that there may be drawbacks, evenof to Arcadia. My consciousness of a
dl flaw in the place began when I saw
Ly that Tommie was absorbing rather too

much of her attention. I felt at first
ii, that she was but leading him on, andto then I began to have some grave sus-

picions, which, in the light of subse-id quent experience, may indeed have
ie been founded on mere jealousy. Yes,

I will say I was jealous. I thought in
beginning this veracious account thatAd I might well leave the solution un-

given-like the famous riddle of the
'11 lady and the tiger. Of our two sys-

tems of tactics, which was the moreag likely to win with a girl like Rose Bur-

I- ton? If Tommie at times had the bet-
ie ter, there were other days when I

seemed to be more in her favor.' Once
a I accused him of using my flatteries,

,- of not playing fair, when he retorted.

a that I had known him long enough to
g- trust him.

"You never can trust even your ownr. best friend when there's a woman in

the case."
s. "Fletcher," said Tommie gravely atag this, "that ancient saying is gospel

truth."
[e From that moment I felt that it was

3d not a fair test case; but, indeed, I had

ended by not caring a fig about the
3d test. I wanted to win.

ag Now, one day the climax of the situ-
y ation was reachedin thiswise: I heard
Le she had gone wheeling by herself.
e, That, of ccurse, was a chance. I pre-
r, pared to follow, when who should ap-

t- pear but Tommie.ie "Which way ?" he asked.
le "I was thinking of following,
ie 'hem-"

3d "So was I," he said.
er "It's ridinculous for us both to follow

s her," I observed.u- "Yes, it is; but I'm not inclined to

turn back, for-"
"Nor I," said Tommie, quietly.v- "It's fair to leave it to the wheels

re The one who overtakes her first-"
e* "All right," said I.
y And then began that contest

Ld which a certain Tartar tribe condnuct
ae more regularly-a chase for a woman.
it Up and down hill we scorched; now I

before-now Tommie. But it was
d. oftener Tommy before than I. He
ad drew away from me, until in sheer
r- spite at my luck and him, I gave it
ty up, dismounted and wandered drearily
we enough into the woods and threw my.
re self down; and then fell to laughing,
iw when I heard voices-her's and Tom-
d, mie's. I declare I couldn't avoid
to hearing them.
1t "Ah, I have been chasing a thief,"

I he was saying.ke "Will you never stop teasing me?"

she cried. That remark semed to
show that he had been playing fair
after all.

"Will you keep my heart which youto stole-"

"That's a very silly speech," she
'd said. I thought. so, too. "Besides,

ke it was a wheel," she added.
th "No, it was the other esseeential to a

man's comfort.
s- "Well, if you'll have it so," she
is said.

As for me, I turned away. They
d, didn't notice me. In the evening I

ventured to say to her:
"Ah, I've been congratulating

n Tommie."at ."He told you?" she said, turning
.- very red.

"Ah, yes," I fibbed. "You know Ia* thought you thought him-well,

rather disagreeable?"
"I did-at first. But, you know I

a believe that was the reason I thought
so much about him that-" She

11 paused in confusion.
e "Then it's true that] you can make

re more of an impression on a girl bybe-

ing disagreeable to her than by flatter*
n, ing her?"

"Oh, I don't know," she said,. I don't believe she did.--New York

Sun.

BUDGOT OF FUVN.
IIUMIOROUS SKETCHES FROM I

VARIOJJS SOURCES.

Our Boys-Suited Him Exactly--
Trimetallic--The Only Substitute

-After Better Sport--Finan-
cial Discussion, Etc., Etc.

"'Tis a wise child that knows its own C
father,"

But, in view of the way things are done,
The wise one would seem to be rather

Thefather who's "onto" his son.
-Truth.

THE ONLY SUBSTITUTE.

Customer-" Where are you sending a
all those arm chairs?"

Dealer--"To a summer hotel by the 1
seashore. The girls there are bound t
to have 'em."

TOKENS.
"There has been another big fight,"

:emarked the Spanish officer. 1
"How do you know?"
"General's got ink on his fingers."

-Washington Star. C

IT WOULD COST AT LEAST FIVE.

She--"I have often wished I were a
man. Now, you have a good time; I r
wish I were you !" 1

He--"I know somebody who will t
make us one. "-Puck. I

t
LEADING A DOUBLE LIFE.

"Did you know Popperton is lead- I'
ing a double life nowadays?"

"No. You don'ttell me !" i
"Fact. Only yesterdey I saw him a

out walking with his twins."-Truth.

AFTER BETTER SPORT.

He-"Noodles tells me that when
walking with him last night you were
fishing for compliments."

She--"Poor Noodles; I'm too old a
hand to fish in shallow waters."-De-
troit Free Press.

SUITED HIM EXAOTLY.
Husband--"How do you like the t

view?" t
Wife (with ecstasy)--"Oh, I am i

speechless!"
Husband-"Well, if that be so I t

think we had better stay here for a i
while."-Judge. 1

TRIMETALLIC. I

Watts-"How is politics up your I
way?"
.Potts--"At the house we are on a

trimetallic basis. My wife leans
toward silver, I favor gold, and the
hired'girl is dead in love with the
copper. "-Indianapolis'Jourial.

FINANCIAL DISCUSSION. 1

"What do you wear such ill-fitting
clothes for?" asked the bright young
man in the natty summer suit, of the
elderly person in hand-me-downs.

"To carry my money in," was the
reply of the elderly person, and the
young man began to talk in another
direction. -Cincinnati Enquirer.

WHY, OF COURSE.

"How," demanded the advocate of
equal suffrage, impassionately, "are
women to be induced to stop and re-
flec?"

"l'ut up mirrors."
They searched for him who had

spoken, but found him not, nor .knew
they aught of him except that he must
be a supporter of the.ancient regime
and an observer of human nature.-
Detroit Tribune.

UNAVAILING,

The melmaid was taken suddenly ill
-a case of sea sickness.

"Uncle Neptune," she moaned, "I
wish you would dive up amongst that
group of bathers over there in the surf
and ask them if there is a doctor
present."

Uncle Nep. did so, and presently re-
turned with a professional-looking
young man, who presented his card.

The mermaid glanced at the card,
uttered a wild shriek of hysterical
laughter and turned tall and fled.

He was a chiropodist.--Puck.

CANNOT SHAKE OFF THE HABIT.

Jimsmith-"Why does Billbrown
move about in that stealthy, noiseless
fashion? One would imagine that he I
was a footpad or housebreaker or
something of that sort."

Johnjones-"Well, he isn't; the
only crime Billbrown has committed
is one against the lMalthusian tenet.
You see, there is a three-moutlhs-old
baby in his family, which wakes up
easily, and his wife has so thoroughly
trained him in that sleuth style of
walking that he cannot shake off the
habit even when he gets downtown."--
Ba3falo Express.

HE HAS MANY ACQUAINTANEOS.

"I cannot but admit my condition,
Your Honor," said the dignified old
gentleman wh> had been carried to
the police station the night before in
a state of collapse, "but the circum-
stances arose from my meeting an old
friend of my younger days-an old
friend from Kentnucky."

"I have the honor of being a Ken-
tuckian," said His Honor, "and I will
let you go. By the way, who was the
oid friend l He may be a friend of
myself."

The .dignified old gentleman first
got himself near the door and then
said, in a soft voice:

"John Barleycorn."-Indianapolis
Journal.

IE FnILLED THE BrL.

There was a long line of applicants
for the position of guard on the ele-
vated railroad. As they came out of
the superintendent's office, one by
one, with disappointed faces, the re-
rnaining candidates became more and
more cheerful.

The next man who entered the offioe

was aooosted by the superintendent,.
who, after taking his pedigree,
showed him a card and said: ."Read
that aloud."

"'Fourteenth street.'"
"Now read this."
"'City Hall.'"
"That will do. You needn't come

again."
FJillowing this unfortunate was'sshrewd-looking young fellow, who, in

reply to similar orders, read the first
card.

"'Fawrce I'"
"Good," said the superintendent.

"Now read this."
" 'Stew!' "
The superintendent was in the high-

eat glee. He showed the 'applicantanother card, which bore the legend:

"Fiftieth street. Change here for
Fifty-eighth street. This is a Harlem

train!"
The applicant pulled himself to-gether and shouted:

"Ecec. Jeer tay see. Mrane l"
"My boy," said the superintendent,

laying his hand ou :the young man's
bshoulder, "you haive a bright future

before you. Your salary will be $50 a
day. "-Truth.

Noise of Railroad Trains.
A German engineer has devised amethod for preventing the noise made

by trains in passing over iron bridges
that 'may come in for consideration.
He puts a decking of one and a quar-
ter-inch planks between the cross
girders, resting on three-inch timbers
laid on the bottom flanges.

On the planks a double layer of feltis laid, which is fixed to the vertical
web of the cross girder. At the con-
nection with the girder a timber-cov-
ered joint is placed on felt, and the
whole is bolted to the bottom flange.
Four'inches of slack gravel cover the
decking, which is sloped toward the
center of the bridge for drainage pur-
posed.

A layer of felt is laid between the
timbers and the planks they rest on,
and the iron work in contact with
decking and ballast is asphalt.

The method is found very satisfac-
tory in reducing the noise of passing

trains, and it is to be hoped that itsprinciple will soon be largely adopted

in this country. Already the fact
that some consideration is due to one's

neighbors in the matter of piano
practice and other domestic noises is
becomingrecoguized, andquitea trade
has sprung up in the "deafening"
materials.

Of these, probably the most in re-
quest is Inineral wood, a layer of
which is placed under the floor, in the
walls, and over the ceiling if need be.
In a room thus surrounded the most
rabid musician can do his worst with*
out interfering in the least with the
peace of mind of the rest of the in-
mates of the house.

Another easily handled material
which forms an effectual dam for the
vibration of sound waves, and which
is not open to the objection which
mineral wood presents, of turning
powdery, is a quilt composed of long,
flat blades of sea grass, which cross
each other at every angle, forming
innumerable air spaces, which give
almost perfect conditions for outlining
both heat and sound.--Baltimore
American.

Facts on Fogs.
One would think that if any ship

should neglect wind and weather it
would be the great mail steamers-
those that run across the Atlantic, for
instance. But we find that the Ameri-
can liners take weather very much in-
to consideration. The captain of a'
vessel I went across with, says Bear
Admiral Maclear in the Nautical Mag-
azine, made a very great study of the
weather he would meet on the coast
on both sides, and especially of the
fogs. He took care to note from time
to time where he met fogs, how long
he was running through them and
what the size of the fog was, and he
.came to the conclusion that the gen-
eral size of a fog in the Atlantic was
about thirty miles in diameter and he
could run through in a certain time.
There were two sorts of fog he had to
encounter; one was the thick, low fog,
with a fairly bright sky overhead, and
the other a dense mist. He could
calculate, generally speaking, how
long he would be in each, and whether
it was better to run through at full
speed and get out of it, or go slow
and wait for it to lift.

Fish in Wells.
The statement has been frequently

made that many of the new artesian
wells on the Desert of Sahara occas-
ionally eject small fish. This state-
ment, which has been generally dis-
credited; nas been proved to be true
by M, Desor, the Swiss naturalist.
After his return from a trip of explor-
ation in North Africa, M. Desor wrote
as follows: "I found hundreds of
fish in the streams leading from.the
wells out into the sands. It is impos-
sible that they should come from any
place else than from out of the wells,
.for the water is not in communication
with any basin, creek or river. The
fish I saw at the oasis of Ain-Tala be-
long to the family of oarps. The most
curions thing respecting them is that,
although coming from a depth of from
any place between 200 and 500 feet,
they are not sickly or misshapen, and
have large and perfectly formed eyes
This is contrary to the general rule,
such creatures from subterranean
waters usually being totally devoid of
the organs of sight."

,- -

Hitching the Bicycle.
A new bicycle kink has developed.

A rider stopped in front of a store
and, after he had dismounted, hetook
a heavy weight that was hooked just
behind the seat, and attached it to a
chain which he took from his pocket.
He fasnened the chain and weight to
the bicycle, and, apparently satisfied
that it was now quite safe, he went i*ito the utore.--New York World.

(Continued ft :
marking the ballot ioi
not be counted if the•.h
whole number of ballots;,
poll list to have been dep0
No 'ballot that has not they
dorsement shall be counted,
as are voted in aecordah
provisions of this act relati
cial balots. All such uncoil
shall be endorsed and.dep
ballot box when it Is finally'
in accordance with the 'p
this act.

If on any ballot, the vote
made the voting mark, as9r
the voting space opPosite they
candidate for any office to d
if he has made such voting p
site more names than there
to be elected to such office, or
not made such mark opposite;
answer to any question su4i
has made such mark oppost t
negative and aflirmative' al
is impossible to determine i
of a voter for any cffic• or hiiy
any question, his vote Etih
upon such question shall be, e 1
a blank vote.

Any commissioner ihay deelar
lief that any particular ballot
marked for identification, and,
ject to any decisicn to coaiti
count any vote. When, acorn
shall, during the canvass of
or imemdiate.ly after the ci
thereof declare his belief that
ticular ballot h as been wrltt'
or marked in any way for.the.p
of identification, the comm
shall write on the back of sjid
the words: "Obj.'r'ted to
marked for identification," a
their names thereto. Each 6-
lot shall be counred by them :t
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lots shall be placed forthwithli 1
arate pile, and all such piles:
enclosed in one securely seale
age, which shall be endorsed,
objected to because marked o
tiflcation," and with the 'sgna
the commissioners, and suhi•
shall be att:ached to their written
ment of the result of the::
Every ballot which a voter has;
or torn or which he has rarkd
manner save as provided iiP
of, this act, shall likewise be.
"objected to because ma.rked to
tificalion," and shall likewle'ai :

closed in the package so marke
When any commissioner shall

to any decision of the Gomminsi0
count any vote, the commi"
shail immediately fold the bol.
writeO inink upon the back
number to identtify the baiiot, ia
words "objected to by," They
then endorse below such wordsi
cise sta.tement of the prec: d'e
objected to. The commissionei
curring to the decision shb'll the
sign their names to such stateir
the commissioner objectirg, to thi
cision shall sign his name and:
after. the words "objected to b
such ballots shall shall be le
with .in.a separate pile, and shalt
closed in a securely sealed,
which shall be endorsed ,"bil
jected to as incorrectly canvas
with the signatures of the co
ers, and each of such packagei
attached to their written stat
the results of the canvass.

REPEALING CLAUSE
Sec. 80. All laws or parts of

trary to or in conflict with the
ions of this act are hereby repe

S.P.HE
Snpeaker of the House of Rep

tives.
R. H. SNY

Lieutcnant-GCovernor and Presi
the Senate.
Approved July 9, 1898.

MURPHY J. FOS
Governor of the State of-Lou

A true coty.
GEO. SPEN

Assistant Secretary of,

SOME DON'TS. r:
Don't fail to notice whethe

horse, sweats as freely as he s
on a hot day. A dry skln,'
nostrils, dragging gait and
breathing, often precede by ,,

days a bad attack of sunstrok
Dr. H. F. James In the St,
public.

Don't get a measly piece of ie
ply to your horse's head, if he d
dowvn. Play the hoseall over hjh
he in in a regular pool ofwater.
few hundred pounds of ice, i
large piece to the pool, and a
quantities of ice water with
Sponge freely with this over t
anl legs, and inject as much as
once an hour.

Don't attempt to give any,
by the minith until the anima
gained consciousness. If yoU
to force medicine down hIm -
lirious, most of it will pass do
windpil)e into the lungs, and eV
recovers from the sunstroke;,
probably dle in a few days q
chanicai bronchitis.

Do not give up a case too qul
have seen horses make good
that have been on the grounid:
and delirious for eiglit h
drenched with ice water all
Abstraction of heat is the maiD
the treatment.

Don't let your horse eat g
more than ten minutes thie irS
the season, and then only wl
cool.

PLANTS FORCED BY 'L
'ITY.

It seems to be settled that D
tables'and flowers can be "
early markets, under glass, bY
of electricity, and at a cost
maskesthe operation profitable'-
living .near large marketS. It
being practiced to some exte
found profitable is ilikely to
The theory is that the light .
growing by night as well ,
A Boston gardener estlma•"
gains five days in ,the gro 1

crop o' lettuce, n thati!

jue paw pjoS to goots ~

"IquJ o ' zpa-i'


