
AMONG THE HORSES.
Additions to the 2:30 List This

Season Number Nearly
400.

Speed Shown by the Promi-
nent Members of Brood

Mare Families.

Gretchen and Pocahontas
Challenged for the Crown

ef the Year.

Shoe-String Speculation and
Its Results?Donovans Vic-

tories?Hoof Beats.

If some enthusiastic horseman had
prophesied at the beginning of this
year that the 2:30 list would be in-
creased at the close of the Grand Circuit

and. American Trotting association
meetings by 200 additions, his sanity
wouldprobably have been questioned.
The fact remains, however, that since
Jan. 1 there have been nearly m.*j addi-
tions to the list, the additions last week
alone numbering forty-seven. If the
weather had been at all favorable, more
speed would have been shown.
As it is. the remarkable show-
ins will afford an incentive
tobreeders to put forth greater efforts
to further improve their strains, that
they may participate in the glory of
contributing to the rollof honor. The
production of a 3:20 horse ismuch more
difficult than one that can manasre to
finish a mile at the standard limit:but
the former are also becoming plentiful,
and the brood mare families are reaping
a rich harvest in the held of excellence.
.None has had such a brilliant flightthis
season as Gretchen, the brightest star
in Gideon's crown, unless we penetrate
the misty shadows of the past to that
famous old pacing queen Pocahontas,

2:IV-i (the first harness performer to
enter the 2.-20 list;, as her blood
responds toeach throb of Gretcben's in
the veins of Nelson, 2:14I. and
Aubine. 2:19^, and is also minrled
with that of

"
Kentucky Prince and

Daisy in Graylight 2:10-...? the best bis
horse that has appeared since the day
of Great Eastern. The above pair are,
however, not the only prominent ma-
trons, as others equally illustrious are
adding to their laurels each week, and
oven now challenge Gretchen and Po-
canoutas for the crown of the year.
Through her sons Lady Banter finds
additional claims to greatness in the
three-year-old record of Axtei!.2:14. and
Lillian Wilkes. 2:1% the latter having

also inherited a successful brood mare
line through Flora Langford. dam of
Joe Artuurton, 2:-20>?. Alma Mater
moves onward with the royal bearing
of one that is queen of her tribe. She
is closely related to Dame Winnie, dam
of Palo Alto. 2:1S; Gertrude Russell.
2:23f^. and Biz m. 2:2!), their respect-
ive dams having been out of Fanny < L.:
by imported Margrave, which also sired
the dam of Edward Everett, and she
promises through the potent to|i-<:-ross
of Mambrino Patchen blood to be-
come a

I'ILI.AR OF THF TROTTINGTCBP.
Her daughter A1mater has already

made a record of 2tSS}4 this season, and
promise? to reduce it.while the races
won aud records made by Aicryoii.

:Golden Bod, 2:22J, :Mi? Alice.-
C Gene. 2:19; Auto-

graph, -
d Black Victor. .

in addition to those made in the past.
prove the success that attended Alcy-
one in the stud, and will continue to
follow the get of Alcantara, a> well as
Alfonso and Alexander, her promising
colts by Baron Wilkes.

It is Very doubtful if the blood of any
raare has been carried to the wire in. her immediate de-
scendants often than that of Belle, dam
of Beiuiont. a kins among stallions:
MeCaniy's Hambletonian. cut down
upon the threshold of a successful stud
career: Loeas Brodhead and Bicara.
dam of Paneoast. Monte Iario and
Mayenne. which has a double cross of
her* blood aud has already pro-
duced Crescendo. "2:24. From the
loins of Belmont came Nut-
wood. Wedgewood, Kins Rene,
Nil Desperandum and Tremont, all
sires of 2:20 performers. Nutwood being
one of the most prominent sires now be-
fore the public, while Wedsrewood, in
addition to this, has a race record that
has never been surpassed by a grand
circuit performer. The triumph? of
Patron placed the seal of greatness

upon the name of Paneoast. and Mc-
? wen's victory at Buffalo proves what
a great horse the Southern breeding in-
terests lost when McCuxdy's Hamble-
tonian breathed his last "at Gallatin.
Minna is rapidly becoming animportant
factor inbreeding interests. Kentucky
Wiik-

-
2:21^. her fastest son. is

already the sire of Virginia Evans.
2:24, and Astoria, 2:3o>i, the former
being the firstfoal gotbyhim. Abutiion
has propuced SienaL, sire of Red Light
and .Jesse Hammond: Lola, dam "of
Cosher. 2:30. and Combat.sire of Brown.
2:l?J?,* and Williams. 2:2OV', her blood
lines in this pair of colt trotters being
united with those tracing to Lady Pa-
triot. Clara and Crop, three ofthe great-
est daughters of their respective fami-
lies. Laura. another daughter of
Mini . has produced Lizzie Wilkes.
2:22%. and Laurabei. 2:28, while Madi-
son Wilkes. brother to Kentucky
Wiikes, would, with careful prepara-
tion, make a respectable record. Dolly's
creatness continues to increase in a
volume that is almost startling, the get
ofDirector and Onward being very suc-
cessful, while Czarina, the famous old
mare- ia>t foal, made a record 0t2:271+
this year. Both Emetine and Green
Mountain Maidhave added a new 2:30
performer this year to their already
long list,and Electioneers get. "XTINVK TO REFLECT FAME
upon the mirror-like memory of the
little brown mare that lies buried on

Le at Stony Ford, near the niur-
niuriujrwaters of the Walkili. T
Coons" developed produce. Dinnir.
and Clarkia. 2:*2i.has t>eeii added the
pair, tosetner with Wilson. 2:lt'?'-4.and
Abdailah West, making her the most
succcssrul daughter of Clark ?bie
daushters of which scored another tri-
umph by Mambrino Startle's success in
the stud. Ainone the mares that have,
like Pocahontas. made their influence
feltin the thirdand fourth generations.
Woodburns pastures have coutributed
Belle. Black Itose. Madam Dudley,
Waterwitea aud Miss Kusseil. The
Black Rose family has. pioneer-like.
traveled into almost every -tate
in the Union, her daughters llermosa.
Maimaison and Primrose having pro-
duced speed as well as r-ires aaddaau
of successful performers, while her son
Roscoe is represented on the turf to-
day by Pilot Knox, 2:1s?/. Hermosa
has produced Heptagon. Hermes. Her-
EctaeL all sires of 2:A) performers, and
Mosa, dam of Inlaid. 2:36%, and Mos-
kova. :.- . Malmaisoh produced
Manetta and Malice, both of which
have trotted below 2:20. and Primrose.
her sister, is the dam of Abdalbrino,
Maxim and Princeps. three sires

:>eed: Moss Rose and Rose-bud, two speed-producers. as
well as lehi Ban. 2:2;>. and
Redwald. \u25a0::\u25a0> "-,. Madam Dudley's
foals contained four speed-pr?ducers.
Belle Dudley l>eing the dam of Belford,

C und'Dod Peet. 2:2-2 c:Tulip,
dam U!va. j:JT: Sue Dudley, dam of
Mambrino Dudley. 2:1.".;, Grosjean.

and Sacramento and Dahlia, dam
of Daireen. 2:2lJ?: Dacia. 2:29 :-. dam
of Daciana. 2:27>4; Davenport, i-.29%,
and Daiphine. dam of So uoag, 2:24:4.The two Pilot Jr. mares are

Till:GKEATFST OFTHEIK TTCIRE.
Each of them produced two 2:20 per-

formers Miss Kassell's pair being
Manu

- . and Nutwood. .
and Waterwitchs offerins. Vikiue.

and Mambrino Gift, 2:20, which

was the best stallion record when
made. The daughters of both have
produced speed, Nutoila being
the dam of Maudlen, '2:24
while amone the daughters of
"WaterwiU'h. Peri produced AliceTyler.
2:30; Fairy Belle produced Nytnphia.
2:26?/, and Sprite foaled Sphinx. 2:23;
Spray. 2:25%, and Egotist. 2:29, in the
paddocks at Palo Alto/Their sons have
also bred on. Nutwood and Lord Russell
being among the successful sires, and
Mambrino Gift has contributed his
share of successful performers. In ad-
dition to the above. Miss Russell also
produced Cora Belmont, 2:24 1,, and
Russia. 2:28; and Waterwitch also has
Scotland. 2r22}i; Wavelet. 2:24>?, and
Waterloo, -2 :??*'\u25a0 among her foals.
The above, however, are only a few of
the famous matrons that have become
prominent duringthe campaign of ISS9,
as we find Crop's name appearing as
the granddain of Boaz. 2:28; Brown,
2:1? S

4. and Williams. 2:305: Lucille
Golddust, 2:16>4, as the dam of Gold-
dust 2:19i/,and Lueille's Baby. 2:20^;
Lady Morgan as the dam of Albau. 2:24:
Marion, 2:26*/; and Merriment. 2:20%;
Neilson as the dam of Prospect Maid.
2:211

4. Georgia Wilkes and Walsing-
ham. and that grand old matron. Ned,
which has this season been reinforced
by Forrest Wilkes.'2:2o*j',and Steinette.
dam of Bourbon Russell, 2:30. The lat-
est additions to the 2:3ii list are shown
in the following table:

Same and I>es. >:re. Record
Actor, bg Hamlin's Almout Jr.2:29'4
Adjuster, b h Administrator 2:26
Barney, be Barney Wilkes .... 2:291;
Berthard. 1. m .. St. Gothard. - _-
BillyGerman 2:29
Bob.M,br?. Orange Dnroc 2:254
Constant! ne, bm.Egbert. ?J:J^i;
Consttntine Boy ? 2:27tt
Craishead. hp.... Athlete .. 2:30
Dicko. Cook's Blue Bui!.. 2:231%
DollyWilfces, bin 2:2?u.
E!ia M.b m 2:2s?!!
Folly,d m 2:27W
Frank A.gr g Rex Hiatofra 2:22
FmnkHbh Ben Franklin .. . 2:29
French Girl,eh 2:2*U
Greenhorn, pr ? 2:25?4
Harry Hoyer. eh h.Pilot Champion .. 2:23
Howard

*
wnkes,

V. h St. Gothard 2:30
.T:<ll:=<v>. br h Dorango 2:27?4
Jewell, eh 5 2:2l)ij
Kate Craie. b m 2r29ij
Keller Thomas.

CTh ..Pilot Dnroc 2:2S!i
Laura Belle, b m_Belmont 2:23
L?tta, b m Ilatrpatch 2:30
LongJohn.bg 2:20
Lceretia, b f Hamlm's Ahnont Jr.2:29fr
Lvo::::-?ra?ue, bin 2:23
MaxtieH.b m Abdallah Mambrino 2:25
Medora. bin Governor Sprajjue. C:-M
Merrilies. chm... Doctor Herr ...2:2SU
NorthAnna.chm.Anton 2:26
Picion Boy 2:30
Pointer, eh h Pancoast ..2:2G5!i
(Quartette, g 2:251*
Reality, b m Reliance 2:23^
liedHornet, en h.Bald Hornet 2:25
Robert, blk g Aniar 2:271*
Rome, b e 2:29<A
."\u25a0am X. br c.... Dauntless 2:2S^i
Sam( onkMnir.bc.Koseoe Coutling ...2:30
Sharper, eh h. ...Bourbon WJlkes.., .2:19*4
Sparkle bg 2:291*Twilight. 2:231*
Wabash,chh.. ..Red Wilkes. 2:30
While Ilond.whg 2:23
Zarine, b m 2:291*

SHOESTRING SPECULATION".

Sam Stedeker \Vinssl3.ooo With
a Ten-Dollar Starter.

Every year the public is treated to a
story or two about some speculator of
the "shoestring'^ type who has made a
lucky play witha tew dollars ana run
the same up to a goodly sum. The New
York Graphic relates a recent case,
which has fur its hero Sam Stedeker, a
brother of the popular horseman. Henry
Stedeker. Last Thursday Sam went to
Sheepshead with a solitary ten-dollar
bill: not likingthe first race he waited
for the second, parting witha dollar for
a poor dinner. Investing a "V" on
Britannic at Sato 1 he quickly had ?40.
This amount on Buddhist in the third
r.t IS to 5 returned him $153. Mac-

!r.ate next increased his capital to $400.
and when Firenzi came in first bis total
was swollen to $960. He backed Bar-
rister with 1500 at two to one in the last

1 race and quit the day $1,959 to the good.
Friday Sam wona cool thousand on

j Cassius. 62,000 on Hub S, and ?SGO each
;on Tattler and Oriflainme, which in-
creased his "?shoestring"' to almost
56.000. Saturday morning he backed
Cracksman in the city poolrooms to the

!amount of11.000 at three toone against,
winning $3,000; he won $500 on Hectare,
which he as promptly lost onHindoo-
craft. His other prizes of the day were
11,280 from Salvator. Sl.SOOfromFirenzL
and SL2BQ fromSt. Luke?a total for the
day of 57.200. or $13.1(54 all told for the

ithree days' plays from the $9 nest-egg.
iSam Stedeker is a lucky lad. but he is
not likely to hold on to his windfall

Imany weeks.

GEN. WITHERS' PRIDE.
The Fairlawn .Stud to Be Blotted

Out.
The closing-out sale of the great Fair-

lawn stud willprove one of the sensa-
Itional events ofOctober. Gen. Withers

was \u25a0 far-seeing man, and he studied
| the future in founding his stud. He

was remarkably successful, and he did
much to attract attention to Kentucky
as a grazins district. His stallions and
mares represent the choicest strains,
and, had he lived,many of them would
have been held as above price. But
death has changed the course of the
current and the establishment willbe

I blotted out. The 275 animals willpass
Iunder the hammer at Lexington Thurs-
!day. Friday and Saturday, Oct. 10, 11
:and 12. Every prosperous breeder in
Ithe country is desirous of strengthening
|his stud, and where can lie find a better

'\u25a0 place for the exercise of discriminating
. judgment than at the clqsing-out sale of

Fairlawn? The gathering at the auc-
tion ring at Lexington in October will

Ibe a memorable one. and bids willcome
thick and fast.

AX EQUINE GOLD MIKE.
Duke of Portland's Donovan and

His Enormous Winnings.

Donovan, by Galopin, out of Mower-
!ma. the Duke of Portland's champion
| English three-year-old, who won the

great Lancashire stake of 12.000 sover-
eigns Saturday. is a veritable gold
mine. Donovan was bred byhis owner,
and has l>een a wonderfully successful
horse. The contest for the Lancashire

Iplate was his twentieth, of which "he
j lias won seventeen. He ran in all thir-
Iteen times as a two-year-old, beginning
at the first meeting of the year ana

, ending late in October at Newmarket.
He won eleven of the thirteen, and his

;defeats include second to Chitabob for
the Wnitsuntide plate at Manchester,
and third for the Prince of Wales stake
at Goodwood. This season he was just
beaten for the Two Thousand Guineas.
He had previously won the Prince of

I Wales stake of ?11.000 at Leicester, and
has since won the Newmarket stake ofj?6.000, the Derby of?4.050. the Prince
of Wales stake at Ascot. ?2,225: the St.
Leser. worth?5.000. Donovan has won

\u25a0 a total of ?57.563. The Duke of Port-
; land's Ayrshire, which, since his first
Iappearance in the Whitsuntide plate at
] Manchester in1537, has won in turn
!nearly all the classic events inEngland,
!is announced to stand next season at
IMr. DawM>n's stud. Heath Farm. New-
j market, at a fee of ?100.

Knights ofthe Pigskin.

The followingtable shows the jockeys
who have had twenty or more winning'
mounts this season:

Won. Lost.I Won. Lost.
Barnes ... .129 :>72 Soden 35 174
iTaylor 92 2S4!Reagan....

_
34 131

iHamilton DO 2'JS'OHar* 31 167
Anderson.... 71 Hayward.... 30 138
HaUiaway... t>9 20l!Eilk-e 29 103. Taral 69 257 Palmer 29 1-?i

IGerhardy.... 67 233;Kiley 27 149' DeLongl.... 65 231 Abbas 28 170
Movhi 60 300,llagee 26 141, Bergen 59 :>oo Bender 25 115

;Garrison 46 120 Freeman. .. 2-1 154
? Littlenela... 45 2OOiMc-Carthy... 23 189'

Doane 45 243! Williams.... 22 195
Covington, G44 234|Goodale. .. 21 99
Overton 39 25?? Kkhardson.. 21 91
Murphy 36 101 Warwick.. .. 20 128

Speedy Son ofGalopin.
Galopin, winner of the English Derby

in1575, was not only one of the best
race horses of his day in England, but'
in the stud he is perpetuatiug his fame
iin a very successful manner, having to
his credit such noted performers as St.

Simon, Corrie Roy, Oberon, Galliard.
Galore. Fulmen. Modwena, Olga. and
Donovan, the Litter the greatest two-
year-old of ISSB. and winner of the
"Derby D.St.Leeer and Laneashere Plate
the present season. Breeders of this
country are to be congratulated that the
blood of this great sire is within their
reach, as a bighiy bred son of his. King
Galop, is owned in New York, being lo-
cated at S. 5. Howiand's stock farm at
Mount Morris, in Livingston county.
Were he inKentucky or Tennessee the
:istute breeders of tliose sections would
give him a better opportunity of dis-
tinguishing himself than he cau possi-
bly have where he now is.

WHIPS AND TIPS.

Gossip About Horsemen. Horses
and Their Doings.

Day, the jockey who lauded Chaos a
winner in the Futurity at Sheepshead
Bay last Wednesday, is*a young English
lad who was brought to this country by
Fred Gebbardt two years ago. He did
not receive much chance until Lake-
land took a fancy to him and gave him
all his riding last winter at Clifton,
where he won many a good race with"
BillBond and Biscuit. l>n the 23d of
July, tnis year, he was ruled off for life
for reckiess riding on Chaos in the
Sapling stakes at Moninouth. won by
Derotie. He was reinstated a few days
ago. and. with the same horse, won the
most important prize of the year. Con-
gressman Scott, who was hing sick at
his hotel at the time the race was run,
will not forget the boy. Day is quite
popular with his fellow jockeys.

The following two-year-olds which
have won one or more races thus far
this season are eligible, among others,

to start in the Keutueky Derby at Louis-
ville ue\t May: Frontenae. Middle-
stone. Heatherton, Phoenix. Prodigal
Son, Palisade. Prince Fonso. Protection,
Joe Walton. Portlaw. Roseinont. Eber-
iee, W. G. Morris. Avondale. Outright.
Uiay?. Extravagance, swifter. Wat-
terson. Pullman, Outlook. Mount Leb-
anon, HillLeteher, Caldwel!. Honduras
and Santiago. As this time-honored
event for 1890 closed with110 entries, it
should prove fullyas valuable as on any
previous year.

Brother Dan. tittfc.trotter, a full
brother of Johnston. 2:o6^', the pacer,
is now at a livery stable in Baltimore.
Md. He was owned by P. Garritt. of
Erie, Pa., who abandoned him some
time ago, when he wrenched his ankle,
thinking that the horse would never
again be fit to work on the turf. He
estimated his loss at the time atSIO.OOO.
Brother Dan was taken to Baltimore
and placed in care of a veterinary sur-
geon, who not only cured the leg. but in
the opinion of turfman made him as
Bound as he was before the accident-
Brother pau may be soon seen on the
track again.

Reciare. the crack two-year-old filly,
was sold as a yearling at the sale of the
late Commodore Kittsons stock for*475.
She was sired by Heform mow dead).

and her dam. imp. Clara, is now the
property of Waiter Gratz. of Philadel-
phia, bhe is a h'jrh-bred mare, being
i>y Dutch Shaker, out of Expectation,
by Speealttm; second daw Progress, by
Thorinaubay :third dam Prologue, by
StockweiL Mie is onlynine years old,
and promises to be a good producer, as
her only other foal that has raced, out-
side of Hectare, is the fast three-year-
old sprinter Cartoon.

The content for position of leading;
winningstallion on the American turf
this year at present seems to be Jbe-
tweea imp. Rayon dOr (>ire ofChaos.
Tt-nny. Banquet. Tea Tray, Bronzo-
marte. and other winners) and the dead
imp. Prince Charlie >sireof Salvator.
Protection. Seuorita. Princess Bowline.
Brown Princess and others*. The total
amount of winnings now to the credit
of the get of Rayon dOr is *145.235, and
to the get of Prince Charlie. ?14?,041.

John T.Stewart <fc Son. Council Bluffs,
10.. report the sale on Sept. IS, toTheo-
dore Bray, same city, of the chestnut
gelding Gypsy Baron, foaled l*-4.by
O'Fallon, dam'Jennie Flood, by import-
ed BiLlett. tor ?1.000. aud to" William
Marry, '\mihimnil,Cal.. of the chest-
nut gelding Tan, foaled 1888, by
Paniqiie, dan Nenetzin. by Mortemer.

oak Lawn Farm,

Z% miles from town on Aftonroad. 250
acres choice pasture land. Summering
fine horses a specialty. The line-ored
trotting stallion Memory i,l36t>>, stand
ing for service during the season. For
particulars apply to John Mather, 638
Robert street. St. Paul.

Tronblc in the Crib.
Icame across something the other

day that well illustrates the cosmopoli-
tan characters of the great and only
East side. Itwas in lower Second ave-
nue. In one end of a double-ender

j baby wagon was ired-headed infant
withdark brown eyes. In the other
end lay a babe with liquid blue eyes
and flaxen hair.

'?Not a good match for twins." Isaid
to the fourteen-year-old girlwho was
propelling them.

'?They ain't twins,' said the girl.
"The wan wid the red head belongs to

!Mrs. Carney beyant. and the other is1 Mrs. Locbtnueller's, the street down.
;They bought the wagon together, and
i they hire me together to take care of
j the kids."

Just then the infants began to kick
;and howl, and the girladdressed her re-
? marks toeach in turn, thus:

"Howld yer tongue, ye red-headed
spalpeen, orI'llbate the lifeout of yez:
and you. Dutchy. nicht so machen. or

?you'll kick the sides of the kinterwagon
owet."

A Bishop With ?80,000 a Tear.
Pall MailGazette.

Somebody has remarked that a bishop
is the most enviable of all human be-
ings, seeing that he has everything the
soul can desire la this world, and ought
to be secure for the next. But on the

\u25a0 whole an Austrian archbishop is proua-
i bly more to be envied than any English

\u25a0 bishop. The cardinal archbishop ot Vi-
!enna has only about ?0.000 a

year, itis true, but the cardinal arch-
bishop of Olmutz has ?40.000, the car-
dinal archbishop of Prague has ?35.000,

1 and the archbishop of Eylau has ?GO.-
--i 000. Luckier than all is the happy pri-
:mate of Hungary, the cardinal arch-. bishop of Grau. who has $80,000 a year.

Why are so many Austrians so foolish
j as to be born village priests with ?20 a ,
year.

?\u25a0
Doing Well by the Boy.

;Cincinnati Times-Star.
There is a story of a wealthy mer-

!chant, who, on his dying bed, called his
son Isaac to his bed and. wishing to
make provision for his son, addressed
him thus: "Isaac." "Yes. papa."
"You've always been a good poy. and
I'll remember you. I'm dyingnow."
"Yes, papa.

"
"Isaac, you know the

'\u25a0\u25a0 $10,000 I've got out at den cent?"
i "Yes. papa." "I'lllet yon have it for
eight." Isaac faints, while the spirit of

ithe good iran slipped from its mortal. frame.
?

I
?2EAn .Excuse.

"Idon't believe yon have been to tne
Sunday-school. You've been in swim-
ming. Your hair is wet and your trous-
ers are hindpart foremost."

"Well,yousee, mar. Iwas runnin" so
ihard ter Sunday-school that my head
:got all wet widperspiration, and then I

fell down, and Iwas going so fast I
turned over inmy trousers."

AYoungHopeful.
Arkansas Traveler.

"Are your children doing well at
school?" was asked of a fashionable
woman.

"Very well, particularly Clarence. I
ihave great hopes of him. Why, Ican't
j read a word he writes; 1 think he is go-
i ing to be literary."

?
; The American Tourist in Rome.

Fliegende Blaetter.
"How did you manage to see every:

thine in Rome inside of two days?"
Well, you see, we got up early, my

: wife went to the shops, my daughter to
J the picture galleries, and Itook in the
j restaurants. Inthe evening we com-j pared notes."

STORIES ABOUT SPIOERS,

Queer Doings o! These Strange Creat-
ures.

SPIDER AND TUNING FORK

Giant Spiders of Ceylon? Cangh
a Wolf Spid-

er.

Rare Bita.
Far up in the mountains of Ceylon

and India there is a spider that epins a
web like bright,yellowish silk, the cen-

| tral net which is five feet in diameter,

while the supporting lines, or guys, as
they are called, measure sometimes ten
or twelve fees long,and riding quickly
in the early mornine you may dash
rightinto it,the stout threads twining

| around your face iiKe a lace veil, while,
ias the creature who has woven it takes
;up his position in the middle, he gen-
j erally catches you right on the

Inose. and, though he seldom
bites or stings, the contact ot his
large body and long legs is anything but
pleasant. If you forget yourself and
try to catch him. bite he will,and, al-
though not venomous, his jaws are as

| powerful as a bini's beak, and you will
not forget the encounter.

The bodies of these spiders are very
handsomely decorated, being bright

j gold or scarlet underneath, while the
j upper part is covered withthe most del-

', ieate. slate-cblored fur. So strong are
Ithe webs that birds the size of larks are
ifrequently caught therein, and even
j the small but powerful scaly liz-
j ard falls a victim. A writer says
that he has often sat and watched

Ithe yellow and scarlet monster,
measuring, when waiting for his prey
with his legs stretched out, fullysix
inches, striding across the middle of the
net. and noted the rapid manner in
which he winds his stout threads around
the unfortunate captive, lie usually
throws the coil about the head till the
wretched victim is tirst blinded and then
choked. Iv many unfrequented dark
nooks of the jungle you may come
across most perfect skeletons of small
birds caught in these terrible snares,

the strong folds of which prevent the
delicate bones from fallingto the ground
after the wind and weather have dis-
persed the flesh and feathers from the
body.

A SPFDEB'S BEtDGE.
Some sarcastic, writer has said that

philosophers, like spiders, spin their
web ouc of their own insides: but not

ievery philosopher would be able to get
Iout of a "tight place" as quickly and
j safely as did the particular spider of

whose exploits a writer in the Hearth
and Home relates this story:

One day Ibought a spider and brought
him into the house to play with.
Itook a basin aud fastered a stick in

it. like a vessel's mast or a liberty pole,
and then poured in water enough to
turn the mast into an island. On this 1
placed my spider? Crusoe, as 1 called
him.

As soon as he was fairlycast away be
began anxiously running around to find
a road to the mainland. He scampered

;down the mast to the water, stuck out a'
foot, got it wet. shook it.ran around the :

!stick and tried the other side, and finally|
ran back up to the top again. j

Here he stopped as if toconsider the :
matter. Iput a little molasses on the \u25a0

strick. A flycame, but the spider cared
'

j not for flies just then.
He went slowly down the pole to the

water and touched itallaround, shaking
his feet likea cat when she wets her t
paws in the grass. Suddenly, as if in- r
spired with a plan for escape, he j
mounted to the top like a rocket. He

'

held one foot in ihe air. then another, '\u25a0',
and turned round two or three times.
He seemed excited, and several times *
nearly stood on his head. He had some-
how discovered that there was wind ]
enough to carry a line ashore. : :

He pushed out a web that went float- J

in? in the air until it caught on the ;

table. Then he hauled on the roDe until
itwas tight, struck it twice or thrice to
see ifitwas strong enough tohold him,
and then he walked ashore. He had
earned his liberty, and 1 carried him
back to his home web.
AKIXDEEGABTEX STOET ABOUTA SPI-

DEB.
Baby Land.

'?Yesterday, as Iwas going to take a
drink. Ifound a spider inthe glass. I
told Miss Mardie, and she said Imight
let itbe. and she would show us some-
thing. She sent Stella after some water.
Then she took a dish, filled it with
water, and set the glass in the middle
of it."

'Now," said she. "the spider can get
away without wetting its feet.'

'?We could not think how the spider
could possibly do that. We tried to
guess, bat she said it would neither

! jumo nor swim. As ithad no wiags, of
course it could not fly.

"Itkept crawling round in the glass.
Finally it came clear up to the top.
Then itbegan to go round and round
the rim of the glass. We kept watch,
butitdidnot come across.

"MissMardie said itmight not come
for ten minutes, and that we could
study our spelling with one eye and
keep the other eye on the spider. So
we began to study, and every little
while we would look up at the spider.

"Allofa sudden Alliecalled out that
itwas across, and sure enough, there itwas running away.

"We do not know just how the spider
did it.but itmust have spun a thread.
and let itooat across the water until it
caught the edge of the dish. Then it
ran over on the suspension bridge ithad
made."

That was Minnie's story. We did not
killthe spider, but let it run away and
enjoy its little life.

CAUGHT A WOLF SPIDEB.
Chicago Tribune.
Itis not often that a wolf spider is

found in Illinois, and itis not "surpris-
ing, that R. M. Truax, of Morgan Park,
was considerably startled the othermorning while trimming his lawn to
run across one of these ill favored in-
sects. He quickly recovered from his
surprise, however, and soon had the
creature safely imprisoned in a
bottle. The. spider belonged :to
the Mygale family, and. is dig-
nified with the Latin name Tycosa j
Fatifera, 01 wolf spider. The specimen i
in question measures one and one-half
inches inlength, and its body is covered
with a shell-like substance.

'
Itssting is ;

deadly poison. Itis a native of North-
ern Europe, although branches of the
Mygale family are found in the warmer ,
climates of America. Mile. Meriau is
authority for the statement that the
American Mygale attacks ami kills
small birds, even goingso far as todrag1

humming birds out of their nests and
devour them. The wolf spider is the
most ferocious of the Myeales, which,
according to M.Walckenaer, are divided
into thirty-six species.

The question is, how did the spider
get to Morgan Park? Mr. Truax's
theory is that it: was in some way
brought over by a gang of Italians who
recently arrived in this country and are
now at work inMorgan park.

'

A RACE FOR A GIRL.
Bicycle Against Backboard?Lot-

er on One and Father on the
Other.

A:k:inv (Et.) Special to New YorkSun. :
Old Farmer Jacob Rust lives about

four miles north of this
-
town, has a

good mountau farm, and is very well-to-
do ina rough and thinly peopled region
where aman with $10,000 is considered
rich. Mr.Rust has several daughers,
and Ellen, the oldest, was the hand-
somest of them aIL Ayouus man named
Henry Courts, from Ohio, whose parents
had gone there from this county, had
been spending the summer among his
relatives at ? Albany. Courts brought
with hint a bicycle. *Itwas the first in
Clinton county, and, as in the case of
Katisha's elbow, people came mites to
see it Courts was an expert rider, ana |

frequently displayed hia bicycleship be-
fore the eyes of the admiring, moun-
taineers. He was kind enough to allow
a number of the young men to try his
"velocipede." as it was called iv Al-
bany, but their bruised faces and sore
joints soon made them very shy of the
machine.

Courts fell in love withyouns Ellen
Rust. He pressed his courtship, and
was accepted. Farmer Rust was
opposed. Heobjected toCourts because
M far as the farmer's knowledge went
he did not have what is technically
known aa any visible means of subsist-
ence, or. as Mr. Rust termed it."he was
a lazy good-for-nothin'. whohad noth-
ing todo but gogallopin' around the hills
on two wheels/ Gonrte assured him
that he had a good business and fine
prospects in Ohio, and it has since tran-
spired that his statement was true, but
the fanner did not believe him.

Henry and Ellen waited. Ellen was
of legal ace. and they could have easily
eloped, but they did not wish todo
that. They wanted the old man's con-
sent to the wedding. The bicycle ap-
peared to be Mr. Rust's chief objection.
He did not believe ivit.

'? My gal." said he. "shut marry any
fellow whn fools away his time on such
a derned thin? as that. Why, lie might
break his neck any day. and then I'd
have his widder to take care of. Idon't
want for a son-in-law any man who
rides on a velocipede. Ifhe had ahorse
or a buckboard itwould be allright.

Henry would not putaway his beloved
machine. He loved that next to Ellen,
and he meant to have both. On Mon-
day Ellen was visiting in town at the
home of a relative, and Henry went to
see her. They were getting angry at
the old man's obduracy. "Iwill ride
right out now. see him and ask him
MMfor your hand," said Henry, "and
ifhe doesn't consent I'llcome back and
we'll get married anyway. You are of
legal age. and we can have the cere-
mony performed here in town."

Ellen agreed. Henry mounted his
bicycle ana started for Mr.Bust's place.

\u25a0 The old man had just come from a
short journey, and his horse and buck-
board were' at the yard sate. The
young made known his errand.
'Itola you once before that yon could

not marry her," said Mr. Rust.
"Well. Iam going to marry her any-

how." replied Courts. "She*is in town
now. lam going back there, andinless
than an hour she willbe my wife."

"Then you will have to beat me to
town." said Mr. Rust, "and 1 don't
think any velocipede can get ahead of
my old mare and the backboard. If
you get there ahead of me 1guess you
can have the girl."

Henry mounted the machine, the old
man jumped into his buckboard. and
the start was made. On a turnpike or
level road Courts could have easily
distance the old mare, who was not as
swift as she once was; but it was an
altogether diffierent matter over the
hills. Buthis recent experiences with
such difficulties stood him in good ser-
vice, and in spite of his rough path, he
soon had the satisfaction of passing
ahead of the bumping buckboard. He
waved his hand gleefully at his pros-
pective father-in-law, who was swear-
in? at bis old mare and endeavoring to

t whip her intoa faster gait. He got two
falls, but he soon righted himself and
his wheel without harm to either, and
passed into town a quarter of a mile
ahead of Mr. Rust. He then stopped
for the latter to come up. The farmer

!looked at the machine a moment
:ejaculated, "Well, I'llbe denied!" and
1 said nothing more. They went to the
\ Baptist preacher's house, took the mm
Iister across to the place where Ellen
;was stopping, and there she and Courts
were married.

A ]NIGHT IX A COAL MINE.
Indnstrions Toilers Working Be-

neath the Surface of the Earth
?A Weird Scene Graphically
Described.

Philadelphia Press.
V;A small doorway, made of upright
logs and a crossbeam, marks the en-

jtrance to the leading mine in the heart
'of the anthracite region. Itis located
;on the mountain road just above Black
Jeddo,.in Luzerne county, a place made
notorious during the Molly Maguire
reign. Incompany withan experienced
guide with a small miner's lamp
suspended from hatband, a tour-
ist enters the dreary, cavernous
depths of night. As his eyes become
accustomed to the darkness, making his
way over rivulets or running water and
stumbling over shining pieces ofanthra-
cite, he reaches the railroad track which
connects the toilers in this underground
workshop with their brother workmen
in the mammoth breaker perched on the
mountain side in a building of such
magnitude that the ten-story structures
on Chestnut street sink into insignifi-
cance when compared withit.

The sharp whistle of the little engine
which winds its way through the dark

recesses of the mine warns all comers to
give it room to pass, and the tourist
hastily jumps into the ditch and presses
close to the sides of the bank. The
little engine, withits train laden with
coal, rushes by. Passing onward the
tourist enters a roomy chamber where
dusky men by dingy lights, withheavy
drills, are tapping into the hard, black
rock beneath their feet and scooping up
the powdered dust until a sufficient
depth is reached, when the explosive
material is inserted, the fuse applied
and the warningcry is given.

Allrush for shelter behind the pillars
or lie flat on tne ground until the burst-
ingrock has ceased to scatter. The
mass thus detached is sufficient to filla
small train of cars, but a body of labor-
ers, withpick and shovel, and sledge-
hammers, reduced it to a convenient
size for handling. The train i* soon
loaded, and the little engine takes itto
the bottom of the slope, where a mam-
moth wire cable is attached, and power-
fulengines at the mouth of the slope
draw the load to the outer air. The cars
are then placed on the tracks
of the breaker, and powerful ma-
chinery carries them upward to a great
height, where the mass is shot down on
an iron-floored room, where brawny
men break up the large lumps and the
mass is again started downward, pass-,
ing through several chambers and being
picked over and examined by numbers
of old men and boys, who are consid-
ered fitfor nothing else but to pick
slate.

These mines are worked day and
night,and there is no intermission. "No
daylight penetrates the gloom of the
mine, but the flicker from the little
lamps suspended in front of the head-
gear -of the army of workmen some-
what dispels the gloom. With cans
upon their back, one filled with oil,
another with water and another with
powder, the miners wend their way
into the bowels of the earth.

\u25a0 Returning again to the earth's sur-
face, looming up in the darkness is the
mammoth breaker. Electric lights
shine from its many windows. The'
tourist ascends the steps, and now and
then feels a splash of spray from the
water through which the coal passes,;until he approaches the upper cham-
ber.*a Here, seated around a network of
shallow pans in which the coal is con-
stantly inmotion and pressed forward
on its journey to the car, is a large
body of people of all ages and nation-
alities. As the streams of glittering
coal pass in review before them, each
piece of slate Isremoved and thrown
intoa box alongside of the busy work-
ers. Thus every piece of coal which is
brought to the market is handled by a
number ofpeople.

Caught an Owl on His Hook.
Athens Banner."

Night before last Charley Baldwin
and Sheriff .John Weir a^t out a lot of
set hooks along the banks of the Oconee
river,.baiting them with birds and
pieces .of rabbit. The next .morning j
when they went to sea what kind of a ;
hanl they had made, imagine their sur- |
prise when they found on one of the I
hooks baited' witha bird a very large j
owl.- The owl had pounced

-
upon

-
the !

bird, and in trying to fasten in:the !
body of the bird had got caught by the
hook, which pierced through the bwi's
leg." ? _ -

But Coal of C. G. Kolft

WELL,IDKCL.IBE!
OldSilas lived threescore and ten

Of years, tohim one Ion? surprise ;
To ways of women and of men,

To ways of fleas, end fools, and flies.
To reptiles crawlingon the ground.

To swift birds flyingthrough trie air.
Wide-mouthed, but one comment he found:

"Well,Ideclarer

Itwas the same from morn nilnight. .
From night till morn, and everywhere;

When life was dark, when life was bright, .-
When doctors told him have a care.

When preachers preached with all their
might.

When judgeand jurybidhim swear.
Surprised, he answered, wrong or right,

'?Well. Ideclare:"
When some one said the earth was round.

And others said the earth was flat.
The disputants he would confound

By savins; nothing but just that.
When he was told.."Oh, this is hot!"
Itseemed to take him unaware.

Andhe would gasp out as ifshot:
"Well,1declare

One summer day oldSilas died.
And friends sad tears above him shed;

lie passed beyond the great divide
That parts the lirins;from the dead;

Bat from the blue and tender skies.
Down through the sun-lit summer air, -,

A whisper came of glad surprise:
"Well,Ideclarer

?Galveston News.

A FIENDISH REVENGE.
Chicago Journal.

Smockron would hardly be called an
English village.

Itwas not much more than a hamlet,
a poor and ugly one.

But twice a year a function, called
"the fair" by the inhabitants of Smock-
ton, swept away the clothes lines, the
poles ana tne donkeys, and filled the
common with' glitter and animation.
Several gayly painted wagons, of the
kindknown as caravans, took possession
of the common; a shooting gallery was
established in a booth; rickety stalls for
the sale of cheap drapery, boots and
conglomerated sweets were erected, ana
a good-sized tent stretched its weather-
beaten canvas over the most conspicu-
ous plot of ground.

A large picture of crude design sus-
pended over the entrance represented
impossible gymnastic and acrobatic

1 feats, wrestling, duels and the attitude
of a fascinating female Samson, poising
,100-pound weights with,extended arras
and jeweled fingers. A thin, rouged,
white-wigsed clown, whose lower limbs
were cased in ordinary trousers, stand-
ing outside on a barrel, announced in
shrill tones, with intervals of drum
beating, that at the close of each of the
three daily performances the celebrated
athlete and fencing master, Mazagrano.
owner of the show, who met in single
combat all the crow ned heads ofEurope,
wouldcondescend to fight with sword,
saber, foils or sticks any gentleman in
lthe audience willingto step into the
;ring and enter the lists withhim.
; Itwas the close of a sultry August
iday; the sun was sinking, and pierced
with its level rays the haze, made of
heat and dust, through which the wag-
ions, the booths and the people loomed
large and distinct.

The lifted canvas curtain of the ath-
letes' tents showed a roughly con-

,structed circle of boards and profiled on
ithe block opening the swiftlymoving fig-
ure of Lorenzo Mazagrano engaged in
single-stick combat witha tall, straight,
neat-limbed soldier, who had thrown
off his regimental jacket and accepted
the proffered opportunity of measuring
himself with the professional fencer tor
ninepenny srake3. The men were not
badly matched.

The athlete was by far the most mus-
cular of lie two;but the private had
superior skill and knowledge of his art.
He wore an easy, good-humored smile,
while his opponent fought with set

!teeth and a dark scowl, as if more bent
on avenging some personal quarrel than
displaying professional talent. The
contest was the last on the programme.
Most of the spectators, oppressed with
the intense heat in the tent and allured
by the prospect or refreshment outside,
had deserted the ring, and stood lazily
near the entrance. Inside there re-
mained only the two combatants, a boy
(evidently a 5member of the company),
the pale-faced clown and a woman.

She was seated on a square deal chest
ina corner ofthe tent, gathering tightly
round her shoulders a threadbare water-
proof cloak which, however, did not

Iconceal her person so ciosely as to pre-
vent a pink sandal, the lower part of
flesh-colored stocking and the edge of a
red skirt bound with tarnished \u25a0 gold
from being visible. At her feet were
three large black cubes withhandles,
on which were written respectively in
large white figures pounds 100, pounds
200, pounds 500. She had rested her
elbows on her knees, dropped her chin
inher hands, and kept her eyes fixed oil

the athlete and the soldier.
Itwould have been difficult to state

accurately the age of the woman, or de-
cide whether she was pretty or not: an-
imated, her expression might be pleas-
ant enough; in its concentrated atten-
tion it was almost hard. Her complex-

!ion was brown to a dull red; her hair,
plastered in festoons on her forehead,

, was braided at the back in broad oiled
Iplaits confined by large brass hairpins.
;Her mouth was small, her lips thin: her
eyes, which were large and round, had
the half-vacant, half-melancholy look

:noticeable inthe eyes of beasts of bur-
den. which, while they stretch out their
necks to the yoke with the placid in-
difference oflong habit, carry in their
patient, reproachful glances a silent
protest against the hopelessness of their
fate.

Any one who had watched the woman
narrowly might have seen that at each
feintor subtle stroke her pupils dilated
and her breath came more quickly
through her parted lips. Presently the
invincible Mazagrano had to confess
himself absolutely vanquished. The
fight was over. The soldier turned with
a little gesture of triumph toward the
woman and smilingly saluted her with
a stick in military fashion. She re-
sponded neither by look nor gesture.

The athlete, who had remained dog- ;
gedly mute listening to the applause of
the men outside, who had thrust their
beads into the tent, allowed them to
disperse once more: then striding to-
ward the private, who had resumed his
jacket, he placed his coarse hand on his
shoulder and said savagely:

-Not so soon, my Sue fellow. Let us
play quit?. Work"it out withyour fists."
We'll wrestle, ifyou please.""

The soldier looked \u25a0 surprised. The
woman had started to her feet- The
cloak falling to the ground revealed the
garnishes of her circus dresa and her
bare outstretched arms.

"Don't fight him,"she almost shrieked
In a voice of terrified entreaty. "He
is inone of his tantrums; he'll hurt
you."

Mazagrano turned on her furiously.
??So," he said, with an ugly sneer,
"you're afraid I'llspoil his beauty,
missus." Then facing the private again
he added, brutally, "Are you a man or
a coward?"- The soldier had become quite pale.
He was brave but not overstrong, and
he knew it. However, he began slowly
to unbutton his coat again.

? "Don't fight withhim.' Don't fight!"
repeated the woman mechanically and
almost inaudibly. as she sank down
helpless on the wooden box.

Mazagrano crossed his arms over his
breast and stood motionless, while his
opponent attired himself in the wres-
tler's scanty apparel that had been, flung
at his feet. The athlete's eyes were
bloodshot, bis upper lipwas lifted in a
smile of bestial ferocity, and occasion-
ally he shot a cruel glance at the woman,
who glanced before her with widened,
terror-stricken, eyes. As soon as the
soldier's toilet was

'
completed, the two

men faced each other and closed. Not
for Ion?.. Almost at once the soldier
was thrown, both his shoulders touch-
ing the ground.

Before he could even attempt torise
MaMgnino placed one ;knee on his
ehesi; and, seizing his head withhis two
hands, was slowly twistingit around.
Astifled groan of agony broke from thevictim, echoed by a piercing scream of
despair from the woman, . 1ben .the
athlete arose, spurning withhis foot the
inanimate mass.

The soldier's spinal chord was broken.
The woman had \u25a0 fallen'forward on her

extended arms. - As the crowd poured
into the tent ,Mazagrano walked up to
her side, and,' with a tierce gesture,
liftingher head, pointed to the corpse
and laughed.

-
A.few minutes later he was sur-

rounded, pinioned . and Ihanded over to
the rural policeman. lie allowed him-
self to be led away without protest, and
was immediately hurried offby the jail-
er to the county town, followed by an
exulting group of boys, and escorted by
two men. who volunteered their serv-
ices as amateur minions of the law.

There was no third performance inthe
booth that night. "\u25a0

As the darkness fell the guttering
candles of the stalls

'
were lighted the

shooting gallery profited by the collapse
of the rival entertainment, and was
crowded the sale of liquor was

-unusu-
ally brisk; the stock of the itinerant
venders disappeared rapidly, an J as it
was the last day of the fair the frolic
was loud and the horseplay boisterous.

In the shadow of the dark and empty
tent, half-shrouded by the idly flapping
canvas of the entaance. crouched a sol-
itary figure.unheedine the laughter and
shouts, the sones and the noise around
her. Itwas the woman who nad juggled
with the weights. She had not changed
her dress ?its pitiful finery hung about
her limbs still?only she had thrown a
cotton apron over her bowed head that
completely hid her face. Her whole
frame was shaken by long, convulsive
sobs.

Were her tears for the living, or for
the dead
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Quaint Sayings or a Droll Humor-
ist.

Brooklyn Eagle.
THE WORKINGS OP THE INFANT MIND.

Thomas Jefferson, when about four
years old, was playing with his blocks
one day. when the sound of an infant
sister came driftingin from the distant
nursery. "Itseems to me." remarked
the infant statesman, pausing in his
childish labor, "or, rather, it strikes
me that Anna Maria has taken
her base on bawls." "But. in-
terposes the hypercritical reader,
"Thomas Jefferson had no sister Anna
Maria, and base ball and its slang
were unknown in his time." Yes, all
that Iknow: but Iagree with Mr.
Howells that in a novel dealing with
modern life, "a plotof close texture is
not only unnecessary, but is an
anachronism." "But." you say, "the
infancy of Thomas .Jefferson is not a
feature of modern life." No, goosey,
but base ball is. Go: get thee to a kin-
dergarten and learn the simple canons
of criticism.

THATEXPLAINSIT.
Harriet Hosmer has completed the

:models for two large bronzed doors; the
!work was done in Chicago, and Harriet
:complains that "that city lacks the
clever workmen who in Italy, relieve
the sculptor of most of the mechanical
work." Ha! that casts a food of light
upon three things which have puzzled
us, two of which are. how itis that a
stonecutter who couldn't command day
wages in New Jersey always blooms out
into a sculptor when he goes to Italy,
and can't" sculp any when he comes
home. H'tn: na: tut, tut, as it were;
pish, haw and marry come up.

OFF FOR THE"WILD,"WILD WEST.
Mr.Joblots, returning from his office,

finds Mrs. J. bathed intears and in a de-
cidedly hysterical condition. "Tames,
oh. James, our boy is gone! George has

Irun away: Hun away with the Begosh
boys." "Yep," replied Mr. J. "I
knowed it. 1 saw "em running. Got
two pistols in the crowd, a loaf or bread
and twenty pounds of salt. P'liceman
told me about "em. Got a buggy and
followed 'em about fivemiles: mighty
tired, and anxious to be pursued.
George took a piece of chalk and wrote
on the fence. 'We're going to kamp at
ilankses woods. Deth to the persooer.'
He'll be back about 10 o'clock, and," he
added, twisting the rattan to make it
supple, "we'll give him a royal wel-
come."

THE USES OP A HOME.
"Iwant the library." said Mr. Gas-

well to the architect, "to be the largest
and airiest room in the house." "I
don't see what you want with a library,"
interposed Mrs. !Gaswell, "you know
very well you don't smoke."

"

EITHER MELTS OB SHRINKS.
Science tells us that gold melts at

2,455 degrees. We have known itto run
away like frost inthe summer sun, if
you ever saw such a thing out of doors,
when the mercury was down in the
cellar, and the racing on the ice better
than at any other time, during the*vhole
winter. Doesn't require much weather
of either kind to meltgold. Infact, the
colder the day is for you, the faster it
melts.
FROM GREENLAND'S ICY MOUNTAINS.

Great work, that of city missions.
Here is a line from the report of the
London City mission: "During the year
75,466 meetings have been held, 2,084
drunkards' reclaimed and 144 couples in-
duced to marry." Well, that's good
work for somebody, sure. Amission of
that sort must be a sweet boon to the
"superfluous woman."

AnAnxious Moment.
Buffalo Express.

A number of boys of just about the
age when boys feel the most mischiev-
ous got a piece of gas pipe, filled it
withsand, and plugged it at the ends,
leavingroom for a piece of string to
hang out. After this was done the gas
pipe presented a very formidable ap-
pearance, and that night the boys placed
itat the door of a resident in their
neighborhood. All in the house had
gone to bed, and it was left undisturbed
tillmorning. Tne lord of the house !
was the first to discover it.and after he i
recovered from the shock itcaused him. j

he began to cautiously examine it. i
Aftera while he went back in the yard, j
first warning his wife and daughter not j
togo near the "bomb." as he called it. ,
Soon he returned, carrying the clothes-

'
line, onone end of which he had made i
a slip-noose. He advanced toward the ;
cause of ail the trouble and carefully

'
slipped the noose over itand drew iti
taut. Then tellinghis wife and daugh- j
ter to go down to the corner, he re- !
treated to the back of the yard, and, i
climbing over the fence, he shut his j
eyes and gave the rope a sudden jerk. !
This was all the young scapegraces.who
were watching him from a distance, !
were able tostand, and when the poor
man, who had suffered an awful strain
on his nerves, pulled hirnselt up tillhis
nose rested on the top of the fence that
he might see the result of his desperate
effort, an explosion of laughter far
louder than he expected from the bomb
greeted him. and? isn't a boy in
the neighborhood who will go by that
house now. .

. The Sparrow's Nest.!
A fact whichIhave not seen noticed

here inthe extensive sparrow literature,
is that for a number of years sparrows
begin to build nests of dry grass and
hay at the topof high trees. The first
Isaw were large irregular balls placed
on the tripod of twigs. The entrance
was on the inner side, near the lower
end of the balls. Last year Iobserved
another form of the nests. A strong
rope formed of dry grass, as thick as a
man's wristand as long as the forearm,
is fastened, only with the upper end, to
strong branches at the topof high trees.

The rope's end has a rather large
ovoid shape, with the entrance to the
inside near the end. .Of such nests I
saw last winter about a dozen .on the
elms here in Main street, near the col-
lege grounds, and similar ones on Put-
nam avenue and other streets. Along
pole near my house strongly covered by
a vine (celastrus scandens) had such a
nest for three years, used every year. .

In the sparrow houses around my
lodging the sparrows stay throughout
the winter, commonly- one jmale and
three females in every house, tillin
spring the superfluous females

-are
turned out.

Pennsylvania f/timt>erm;?n? Story.
New YorkSun.

A wonderful story of the recent flood
is related by a lumberman. The other
dey a gang of ? men were at work on
Burrows island removing the logs and
boards." As they cleared away the de-
bris they came uponji pile of logs in the j
shape of a cone at.lees! a dozen feet I

high.. The logs were in such sym-
metrical shape that itlooked as though
they were put together byhuman hands.
The cone was hollow, and as the men
proceeded with their work of demo-

ilition they detected a smell which
suggested that there was a dead

Ianimal close at hand., Log after'
log was removed, when to their amaze
rnent they beheld a mastiff dog. The

j animal wagged his tall and whined
Iwhen he saw the men, and seemed glad-

riened at the prospect of being liberated
from his prison. Inanother portion of
the cone-shaped cell was the carcass of
a cow. By some freak of the rushing
waters the dos and cow were caught in
this pen June 2, the cow being crushed
in the jam of logs. The canine was
sleek and fat when liberated, and looked
none the worse for his twomonths' im-
prisonment, lie has become greatly at-
tached to the men on the island, and oc-
casionally takes a meal on the dead,
cow. Where the animal came from is
not known, and there willbe no special
effort made to ascertain its former

Iowner.

And Skin. ItIs.
Tooth's Companion.

One day little Esther's aunt received
a letter. While reading itshe dropped
the envelope on the floor. Esther picked
it up and handed it to her. saving:
"Auntie, here's the skin of your letter.'*

Hereditary Humors
Easily cured inchildhood by the Ccticcrjl
Rexediks, the purest and best of allhumor
cures. Skin, scalp and blood diseases, with,

loss of hair, are speedily, permanently and
economically cured inearly life, thus avoid-
ingyears ot torture, disfiguration and mental

Ias well as physical suffering. Parents, r??
I member this, and do your duty.

Tipperary,79s?!
Gray horse, by Theseus, 2328, by

Administrator.3s7,byHanibletonian,
10: first dam by Tramp, 308, son of
(rage's Logun, 127; second dam by
Greens-B ashaw, 50; third dam by
Younar Green Mountain Morgan,
fourth dam by Hale's Green Mount-
ainMorgan, fifth dam bySherman
Morgan; will serve a few choice*
bred mares until Nov. 1, 1889.
Terms. 525, payable at time oosisservice.

W. L. McOBATH,
ST. PAUL.

Our little girl, when but three weeks old,
broke out with eczema. We tried the pre-
scription from several good doctors, but
without any special benefit. We tried
S. S. S., andby the time one bottle was gone
her head beean to heal, and by the time she
had taken six bottles she was completely
cured. Now she has a fulland heavy head
of hair? a robust, healthy child. I"feel it
but my duty tomake this statement.

H. T. SHOBK, Rich Hill,Mo.
t3T*Send for our Books on Bloodaud Skin

Diseases and Adi-ire to Sufferers, free.
The Swot Specific Co.,Drawer3.Atlanta,Ga.

Dr. Nelson,
Cor. Washington Ay. and 3d Ay. S.

REGULAR GRADUATEFrom 20 years'
experience iv Hospital and Private practice

Is enabled to guarantee RADICAL curesin.IChronic or Poisonous diseases of the Blood,
Throat, Nose. Skin. Kidneys. Bladder and
kindred organs, Gravel and Stricture cured
without Pain or Cutting:

Those who contemplate going to Hot
Springs for the treatment of any Private or
Blood disease can be cured for one-third
the cost.

IAniCC^ tb'3 treatment a pure^
LMUICO Lovely Complexion, free
from sallowness, freckles, blackheads, erup-
tions, etc., brilliant eyes and perfect health
can be had. ISThat "tired feeling" and all
female weaknesses promptly cured. Bloat-
ing. Headaches, Nervous Prostration, Gen-
eral Debility, Sleeplessness, Depression and
Indigestion^ Ovarian Troubles, Inflammation I
and t'leeration. Fallingand Displacements,
Spinal Weaknesses. Kidney Comolaint and
Change ofLife. Consult the old Doctor.
MrD\/rillC Physical and Orjranlc
IMt VOU9, Weakness. Premature
Decay. Evil Forebodings, Seif-Divrust lxa-
daired Memory. Palpitation of the Heart
Pimples on the Face. Specks before the EYE.

:Kinging In the BAR. Catarrh. Threatened
Consumption and Every Disqualification
that renders Marriage ininmner and unj
happy, SPEEDILY and PERMANENTLYCured.
BLOOD ANDSKIN syphutl
a disease most horrible in its result?com-
pletely eradicated without the use of mer-
cury.

"
Scrofula. Erysipelas. Fever Sore%Blotches, Pimples. Ulcers, Pain in the Head

and Bones, Syphilitic Sore Throat. Mouth
and Tongue, Glandular Enlargement of the
Neck. Rheumatism, Catarrh, etc. Perma-
nently Cured, when Others Have Failed.
IIOIMADV?y ?ecently contracted\JT\li\f\rvIor chronic Diseases POSI-
TIVELYCured in a to S days dv a local
remedy. So nauseous drugs used. Many case?
nrononnced incurable promptly yield to
Dr. Nelson's Approved Remedies.
Medicines Mailed or Expressed to any ad-
dress Free tram observation. Charges' lair.
Terms Cash. Book and question list, 15c. A.
friendly talk costs nothing. Hours. 10 a. m. .
to12 m, "

to 3and 7 to3p. m.:Sunday. 2to
:jp. m. '_'?_"*> Wash. ay. 9L Minneapolis.
Minn.

OFFICES
INTHE

DAILY GLOBE
Building,

Minneapolis, may now be
rented by applying to

GEO.L HILT,
Superintendent

ROOMS 201-202 GLOBE BUILDII&
MINNEAPOLIS

THE HOLMES,
ANEW HOTEL.

f-enneo/n My. and Eighth It.
*11-\"VF4I?OI,IS.

ABSOLUTELY FIRE-PROOF.
.; Elegantly Furnished. 175 Roams.

American and European Plan.
52.50 Per Day ( 81,00 Per Day
.And Upward. :I. AndUpward. .
The Holmes combines all modern: impro*

ments. . Street cars to depots.
Two passenger elevators, electric lights,

call and return-call bells; everything new
and first-class We shall be pleased to enter- \u25a0

tain you onyour next visit to Minneapolis.
P. H. HOLMES," Prop. | D.C...MILLERMgt
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