)

—

THE VINE ON THE SPOUT.

In the heart of the elty,
washes and lrons wil day;
tired old hands are shaky and thin,
har halr, ohice yellow, In gray.
stands near a window to labor,
Abd every few momenta looks nut
Apd murmurs: “You're mine,” to the smell,
Mekly vine
Whal's climbing the old water spout,

e waters it well In the 1willght,
And tenderly touches the leaves
A they nod In the zephyrs that sometimes
o lost
far from tha grass and the trees,
knows every tendri] It currles,
Bach bud is o core, without doubt,
M she loves— with o love that ts sent from
above—
That vine on the old water spout,

‘.I.i wrinkled and ragged and tired,
r children have left hor, 1 know,
™ Aght the battle of [1{e once AgAIN—
Bhe fought it for them long AgY,
@bendlens, alono, unoherlshed
Ber mother-love wiil not die out,
% she croons nn old tune, all the Jong aft-
Trnoon,
o the vine on the old water spout,

W mAy be the world doesn't need her,
Bt may be the world doean't care
e the old lonely soul whose ey
dim,

Whose voles |a as thin as her halr

ik may be the world his forgotten

And yet 1 haven't a doubt

%04 planted that seed--for He saw there
¢ was need

Fer the vine on the old water spout!
<Lmeinnat! Commerclal-Tribune,
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How Dalfino
Said Adicu %

By GABRIELE D'ANNUNZIO.

@opyright, 12, by Dally Brory Pab, Os)

LONG 1he const e was known gim-

ply as il and the nime was
spproprinte. In the water he looked
or all the world lke a dolphin, lis
sack bent by veare of hard Inbor asn
waman, his body browned by the sun
and sea breeees, and his hend covered
vith a course bristly hair. It was «
grand sight to soe him throw himself
pom the rocky ledge at Forrlol, and,
larting througl the plunge into

air,

he sea like a senhawk with broker
vimg, and, s he came to the surfuee
guin, his large, clear fishlike oyes
'plfl\"l-lf in the sunlight. PPerhaps o
was o #till more nteresting g ht b
oe him clingh to the ropes at the
nast . top, when the wind whistled
hrough 1the riguing QlHng the =ails
ilmost to bursting, and the augry
yaves buneath lLim raged like infuri
sted boasts anxlous to devour him.

‘Dalfing wus both fatherless and
potherless. Hiz mother had boen dead
‘or some 20 years, und his father

wd failen a victim to abe sen on ax
wful night when the shy was dark-
ned by tempest hreeding elowds and
he winds cnme demons
rom the descrts of Lybis. From that
noment the wide expanse of the gen
wlonged to him and his life seemed 1o
e bound up with it. Helistened to the

g waves u= if they had something
vonderiul to tell him, and spoke to
hem a# he would speak to o human
weing. He confided everything to the
ea and often dispelled the gloomy
omrs hy singing to himself little
natehes of 2ong,

like roging

“Father sleeps there,” he =ald to
tarra one day, “and I wish to go and
aip him. He is waiting for me, I

now, for 1 saw bim yesterday”
*“You have seen him?" asked Zarra,
slsdag her large bluck eyes to his,
“Yee, there—yonder on the point of
hose rocks. The sea was smooth s
fass, I saw him plednly and he looked
t me.”

A shuddaer passed through the girl's
‘ody. What a beautiful ereature this
arra wis!  Stralght and slender as a
wst, nimble in her movemvcuts as a
‘anther, with a set of regubar, pearly
vhite teeth, and a bosom that
nd fell like o field of golden grain be-
we A gunh- breeze,

Bhe apd Dulfine had always been
ind to one snother. They had played
ogether in the sand, eaptured the un-
vary erabs along the shore, and waded
mt into the shallow water. The sun
ind the sea had witnessed them a
housand times kiss cach other, had
eard them shout in joyful plee, and
Mn In singlug the sweer little songs
hey kopew, O, tender youth, how soon
oot the sen change such tenderness
o the hardness of steal!

Zarrs always sat and walted for him
v the evening whken the setting sun
comuld tint the western sky with a rosy
olor, and reflected from the clouds
sould overspread the surface of the
e with o violet hoe as if wine had
wen poured into the water. Sonn the
adls of the fisher hoats would appear
n the distavnce like a flock of white-
fnged birde, Dalfine's bont was in-
irlably in advance of the others, nnd
vish its arangy
he brecze, would approach the shiore
dAth the speed of an arrow. Dalfino
mde o fipne rance ns e gtood g,
he rudder, firm as & granite statue

SOt Zarrn would o “iood ecateh
n-day 2"

s

red sails swelllng In

npifien

He shouted her an answer, The sen
sills st the approach of the boats
onld rise from the rooks with eom
lalpdng shirleks, be e they were
sturbod, and take flight to 0 more
pmerted pluc In & little while the
st became unfmated apnln and 1

stir a1 the return of the fishermen
om their day's Inhor,

But the sen air msde them both slek
Yish whit fasvination they regarded
ne 8RoLher —she atomding on the edg
of the bont, he reclining on the deck at

er feet, the sen the while making mel-
ow music ns the waves brolte upon the
oths on the shore

“What thought is there n o oyour
‘ook this evening, Zarra®' asked Dal
ino, softly, “Listen, I declare you are
ot of those wmythical belngs with «
wdg half Luman, half tish, who live
‘v, far, out in the sea, awd who, when
'h.y l‘hg. sit uptn the rocks, their
ong gloswsy hulr floating in the wind
Some day you will bo such & belng and

| will take up your abode In the sea and
| leave me alone nnd lonely ™
| “Fool" she uoswered, laughing,
| Burying her hands in his long hair and
| holding him fust o that he could not
‘ move, There he lay subdued before
{ her like n leopard in chains,
| The sen was gloomler than ever.
One day Zarta accompanled the lttle
fleet of flshing boats to thelr work, It
| was early on o beautiful morning In

| July. The fresh morning bevse gently
| fanned her cheerful countenance. A
'h'll') for hid the entire const from
view, Buddenly u bright ray pilerced

the dense fog lilke the shuft from the
| bow of some god, Other rays followed
| and soon o flood of light burst through
the fog. Denutiful searlet streaks,
putehes of violet with trembling rose-
| colored edges, here and theren laming
bund of orange vellow, and azure blua

| ¢louds, uil eombined to make a sym- |

| phony
| A breath of wind dissipated the
| and tha
frhien! o
hued e
which
tion
Ahov
nyer

of edlors without comparison
fog

urs on the
a gentle breeze hind set in mo=
Flocks of nolsy sea gulls elecled
the ships, sometimes hovering
the

along the =1

bhout sometimes

tface of the water, thelr

wi i the spray

Thi tile bark glded throngh the
lwpves swith the gracefu] motlon of »
fish, Tt seemed as if i were o Hying
thing. Tntk ithwestern shy a bank
of elomd resombling  redd h'u';‘lllw.
streuthing through the ether, formed
i hackground ngalnst which the rocks
of Forrinl stowd oot prominently.

R exelitimied Zaren to alfino,
who, together with Cintte and his son,
Pachioe, mnneuvered the bont, “=ep,
how =mall the housex on the shore
[ geem, They look Hike Mother Agnese’s
FChrlstmns oW Tes”

“*Indeed s Cintte

Dalfine paid no attention to this re-
mark, by wartehed intently the vorks
floating on the wiater, These senreely
OV “Indeed, and whnt o fine child
Mother Agnese hins" he sudder !.‘ Tee
marked in o saragstic tone, regarding
Zarrn with o stern look

Zarm met 1 graze unmoved, but
greretly felt huet ot Wis remark

Tt anny In he finnlly answered,
turning away 1 witehing the sea
( I s | v nhove thelr heads.

Ah, 1« ¢l Then the pretty

uniform, too, with yellow stripes and
the hat « el with n fenther nnd the
little salin h. n fine fullow if

At this Zarra turned her back com-
pletely and looked longingiy ot the op
it ghore Her e f beet rapid-
Iv and hair fluated 1o the breeze. “San
II'|..:.-- sen, protettore,” muttered Dal-
fino bhetween hig 1ecth: *“*Turo, Cintle,
furn.’”

1f Zirra moved he conlid not restrain
himself from expres=ing some sarcastic

remark, twisting his mustache

between the fingers of his right hand
and plucing the left on the hilt of the
but she

blond

gword, She langhed, onee
to him,

“Bloogd s red.” Dalfino remarked
with eountenance, he
walked proudly on the deck of the an-
| ehored hont, his military eap pushed

back on his neck, One evening, a lazy

turned

seowling us

I.'-_I\ In July, he was destined to ex-
:'i" rience that blond is red The sun
had now disappeared be hind the
clouds and the heat was intense. Like
vonsuming tongues of flames the hot
desert wind came in guste while the
seething waves tossed and roared ns
they broke upon the rocky const Just
opposite the tall house Padrone Car-
dillo’s boat was anchored,

*1 have seen him agaln,” sald Dalfino
bitterly, as he sat near his bagt, which
had been pulled up on shore. “He told
me that he would wait for me some

| other time. 1 am going to him come
what will.™

Within him n tempest was raging.

Pooy Dalfine! His beart was as hraond
ns the sea. but as hard as the granite
| blocks on the shore,

| He stood there mute and listened to
the deafening roar of the xen. Zarra
IcIi‘} not hive the cournge to say an-
other word, but stood motionless 048 n
| statue and looked straight ashead with
a vacant stare. “My poor ship,” mur-
mured Dalfino, stroking with his hang

intrusted himself in all kinds of
wonther,
In his eyves were large tears, “Adleu,

Zarra, 1 must go,” he said, pressing o
kiss upon her cheek, Then while this
willl deslre was still raging I his
breast, he ran towards the toll house.
Under the tower he met his hated
eremy, whom he atvtacked like an en-
raged tiger and plunged the dagger
Into hls heart hefore he had time even
o utter hix “Ave Murin.” As the P
ple enme running towards him, he
plunged Into the rough pea. Ristng and
falling with the surge, he battied with

1'.-‘|.- ration

ngainst the overpowering
Waves LB T Moy nmong
the disap-

he was seer

then

foaming brealkers,

poared forever In the depths of the
sen Mingling with the howling wind
| eould be heard the despairing ery of
Muother Agense.—Chleago Tribune,
The “Arabh™ In Natal,

There is trouble in Smith Afriea
regarding the colored lalior lil‘--'.-| m.
The Hindu traders (ealled “Arabs™)
vienr by year become n more fmpor-
taunt element In commereinl ilﬂ-.'('-l'-‘:
in Naotal That thev nre kKeen eom-
petitors and poskess many quuelifi
options for commeroe annot be de-
nled hey live frugally, and can

LY MOney re 0 Jew  would
stnrve. Thus i that many of them
| are bepoming wealthy men, posscs

deal

“ven

sing o great af propoerty, nsnd
driving theh
sometimes even with a
white coschman A pet scheme of
appears tn be never to pay
j until full legal process, even to the
| point of their effects and
selling by wuction has been resorted
to. Then they pay, nnd veturn next
day to the merchant to begin & new
nceount.—South African Exports.

Fome

| n
own  iraps.

1hielirs

sabzing
IEINE

shone forth In wodimin- |
endot and sparkled with many |
surface of the gea, |

skimming |

the blackened planks to which he had |

_THE COLUMBIAN,

TALKED ABOVT
IN NEW YORK

The Topics That Keep the Tongues
of Gotham Wagging.

Fentnres of Commerecinl Life om the
Enst Slde—~Devery and His Peon-
liar Candidacy for Mayor
of the Clty,

New York.
, eradible that

It weems almost  ine
“the Origlnal Cohen,™
who  died the
other day,
but 62 years old.

Harris Cohen
wns the ploneer
of the peenliar

clothing Industiry
of Baxter street,
He wius 8o famous

forced him to em-
phasize the “orig-

inal” in his firm
The Puller-l; denlings for |
Years, His methods have been copied

over the whole continent, his name
is usn old ng the “Hageed Dick™
storles, and is made familine by o

hundrisd  Taree comedy
touring the country.

Cohen mnst have bheen at 35 years
| of age already famons, ;
I money. When his daughter was mar-

ried o few years apgo to a swell He-
brew merehant of the neighborhood,
the array of exhiliited ns
ifts for the wa® one of the
| finest ever goen in the city upon such

companies

He has madde

diamonds
|Il‘ili1'

an ocepsion,
money of late years He went into
politics, which Is o good way te get
rid of superfluons Worse
than that, he stableful
of race npon the
turf, However shrewd he may have

weulth,
investeld in a

horses and went

been in Mnxter street, he was a ochild
on the track, and presently falled,

| e dArifted into the prodaee busi-
ness in Bro wlyn, and  his nntive
shrewdness won kim  another  falr
fortune, which he left to his cight
children and h 24 grandehililren,

| =

1 The Neign of the Poller-In.

i It was Cohen's aliseovery that a
morchant ¢d not have to stoy in his
\h-»[\ He stn

[ tioned his olorks

i upon the sidewnlk
to. waylny  pass-
ers-byvy, drae

them by main
strength into his
plicce,  and  sec¢
i that they did not

| escnpe withont
buying some-
thing.

These were the
nnwilling enstom-
ers who wonld he
Ystrong - armed”

Tha Pretty Millinars,
into conts too hig for them and as-

[ sured that it fits like de paper on de
|\'nl'|." It wuas the kind of trading
| that succecded best with men partly
[ drunk, and that made the most of ita
|!ﬂil'$— ufter people in other parts of
! the city had gone to bed., The goods
i were cheap, and if wisely honght not
|Ilvnll bargalnge, Mozt of them were
| second-hand, but ¢leverly faked to
| eoncenl the fact. 1 have no doubt
| that Baxter street was a hoon to
Imany a poor man who kept sober

enough to know what he was doing.

Fifteen vears ago the system was
at itz height. The “pullers-in" were
brawny fellows, full of fight. Fre-
quently they got into confliet over n
llrn'l'illrh".lﬂ customer, whea the poor
fellow would fare like an angleworm
gelzed by two fish at once. Of late
YOuUrs th‘i- police have been obliged to
interfere with such rough methods,
| nnd one can venture into Baxter
street at any hour without fear.

Mvision street is lese thano half as
tamous ns Baxter, and until last year
1t was more than twice the fun, It fs
the great East side millinery quar-
ter. Imagine a long snecession of
ghop windows filled with the cheap-
est possible hats and bonnets, and
in front of each door, instead of a
brawny prize fighter, a girl skilled
in language and full of wiles, In-
sults for her rival saleswomen, bland.
{shments for the girl customers, sar-
| eiam for thoze who pulled them-
xelves free from the detnining hand
and went their ways--oh, it was all
worth seeing!

It's all spoiled now. A gort of trust
has been made up of the former rivals.
iTl:- re 15 still n puller-in before ench

shop, but she 8 1dom ventures beyvond:

("\\'.- have some very nice hats, lndy;
won't yon walk In? "P'won't cosl you
nothin',” or some mildins-milk obgrer-
of ihat sort. Insome ways the
get less interesting

vintion
town does
The Gireat Desery Campalign,
Never before in the history of the
eity-—am! |t just celebrated It
: two hundred and
fiftieth birthdny-

has

» d hax 8 potoriously
b oad m a4 n, the
friend and ehnm-
pion of the foulest

AN

ke

charncters snd a
\ former praotector
of the winrst
nhbukes of the oity,
begun o campaign
for election as
moayor
In it all o joke?
May be; but al-

ready | find Tam-
many men becom-

The Tiger and the
"Bug
ing very restive under it. A prominent
lender of that side of the house was
llu:n-l_\ complaining of this.

WaSs |

lncally that n
whole brood of
fmitating Cohens |

The old man lost much |

BLOOMSBURG. PA

“It's the newspapers that make De-
very,"” he said, “If they'd let himalone
he would drop out of sight fun week,"

“Why, you aren't afraid of him?" 1
neked,

“Well, if he should run for mayor,
realty 1 ghould not be surpriced If he
got 25000 votes; and that might beat
the ticker."

This is Devery's rensoning precizely,
He will rule or ruin,  He will assnredly
run for mayor as he ihreatens—in
which casxe we shall see if there really
are 25,000 fools and knaves combined in
the city—or compel Tammuny to take
him into the fold as the leader of his
distriet.

It's a diMenlt position for Doss Mur-
phy. Devery does control the distriet.
He masters the majority of the votes
there. Mir delegation was thrown out
of the demoerativ state convention at
Saratogn, but it woe there with the
vote behind it. Now if Murphy vief®s
and surrenders to Devery the ploces he
covets, the vile charneter of the man
and his following may defeut the whole
Murphy ticket. If on the other hand
Murphy sticks it ont and refuses to
recogtize the ex-wchief of pollee how
many votes will the big fellow draw
| off?

The “Nogs” and the “Pamp.*
By whatever moennis obtained, Iy very

has money —lots of it
: His enemies
cluim that i rep-
resente the unhal-
| lowed  profits  of
gambling hounses
and worse plices
| where glrls were
imprisoned { or
purposes  t h ot
micke the henrt
rick., With his

money Devery has
fitted out a fine
for his
organization,
which he ealls the
“Bugs”—for no partivular reason. This
is the parent *Bughouse.” There wre to
be, if all goes well or i1, bughouses all
over the ity to provide for the need of
u peneral organization willlug 1o stand
up amd be cotinted in the support nf—
n Devery

cliuh hous:

Devary at

the " Pump

The bugs are all young men: there
are over 400 members in the parent or-
ghanization

with others in other parts
the eity as churter members for the

branel houses. Perhaps not all these
men are =0 bt as one mwust ot first
thought decide. Some of lHinited in-
telligence nuiy have beety eiught by

the coarse, rough and rendy wit of the
hig fellow. Here are some of his say-

ingrs:

“Republicans and fuslonists and Tam-
many are n lot of grafters and the people
is tired of the whole Jot

| “"We ought 1o have mors schonls an' do
away with o ot of them high anlaried pro-
feaaors,

“Now 1ain't no angel an' I may not go to
Heaven with a pair o white wings, but
none o' them political grafters that Is run-
nin' Tammany Hall ean Ke¢p me from doin’
i

| "Low's all right for head of a college, but
nat for head o' the olty. He nin't got the
executive ubility,”

Devery bothers Tammany in  wune
way. He knows what happened under
Van Wyek: where the money went,
who got the contracts, where the
Yrake-off” finally lunded. Suppose he
should tell!

The Darkest Side of Devery,

1 shull here, with apologies, hint at
the darker xide of the conditions which
Deveryismn meant,

Thé campulgn
for fusion was
won in 1001 large-
Iy upon Devery-
ism ns an issue, o
r great moral ris-
Ing aguinst inde-
scribable wrongs
committed
g ainst women,
particularly
against young
girls who speak no
English and can-
not moke their
plaiute heard. There were tales told,
ghastly tales, but true, that made men
turn pule and clench their fists,

Perhape the memory of these things
has # little faded by now, But lest we
forget—

The othier day a house was ralded on
t Mottt street—not in the Chinese part
of that fanmous thoroughfare: the Chi-
nese are more decent, The police found
it aliteral rabbit warren of nooks and
rorapnies  where terrorized women
| might be hidden, There were closels
| walled off from the ends of passipes,
|on!'\' to be detected by mensuring the

A Raid in Mott Street,

« | floors and comparing with the rooms;

| there were false floors with traps he-
| neath whieh slender girls
Out of such crannies the men in blue

could lie

pulled ¢ight women

Later came an nlarm that an Ttaliay
girl, voung, knowing no English, had
| Tha

been stolen. pollee agnin visited
the same with them went

Ithis time un old reporter of the very

und

conservative Evenlng FPost, which is
| aften aceured of slowness but never of
| sensationlism The glrl wis not
found, but all the hideous machine ry
| of trups bnd seeret passages wis fouml

Just umthe eariier rajd hod revealed it

No trace of the girlwas found during

the wvisit, but it js evident that fl-:'nui--
| tors were well senr fur upon the
next duy shie rouppenre Bhe lind been
Concedien behind o trap don Juring
the search and next mornlug wos led
into the street with & little shawl
thrownp over her face ko that shecoul
pot identify her wherenbotts In the
next streelr her conductor whislied
sway the shawl and sudden!y left her

blinking in the strong sun!ight
Devery o joke!
neyer

In one sense he I3

:]ll‘ conld b ¢ cle MUY O eX»
Im'pi in a city of madmen. Buot it is
slrunge that even iu n rit.\ “0 big even
s few can tuke Lim rerfous!ly us o de-

liverer. OWEN LANGDON

$500 mEAR®!

WHO CANNOT BE CURED.

Backed up by over a third of a centu
of remarkahle and uniform eures, a reco
stich aa no other remedy for the discases
and weaknesses peculiar o women ever
attained, the praprictors and makers of
Dr, Pieree’s Favorite Prescription now feel
fully warranted in ol!'niﬂr 1o pay §00 in
legal money of the United States, for any
cane of Leuncorthea, Female W‘nk“nn_
Prolapsus, or Falling of Womb which they
can not cure. All they ask ia a fair and
reasonnble trial of their meana of eure.

Thelr Anancial responsibility is well
known te every newspaper publisher and
druggist in the United Stateg with most
of whom they have done business for over
a third of & century, From this fact it will
readily be scen how utterly foolish it would
be for them to make the ahove unprece-
detnited and remarkable offer if they were
not baming their offer om curative meats
having an unparalleled record. No other
medicine than Dr. Pieree's Favorite Pre-
scription eonld powaibly "win out.” as the
saying goes, on such a pwtrmnnu. But
they know whereof they speak. They have
thie most remarkable record of cures made
by this world famed remedy ever pinced to
the ctedit of any preparation especially
designed for the cure of woman's poeuliar
ailmenta, This wonderful remedy, there
fore, stands nbsolutely alone as the only
one possessed of such remarkable curative
properties as would warrant its makers in
publishing such & marvelous offer as is
above made in the atmost good faith,

* | want to 1211 you of the greal improvement
i my health since taking your ' Favorite Pre-
serintion' " says Mra H. & Jones of Forest
N L'. *Wheu | began ite use 1 was i ;-h) wical
wreck and had despaired of ever having auy
bealth agalu. Could not sit up all da 1 noted
& great improvement before the first bottle
was used  Was suffering with almesl svery pain
that & woman is subject to; had inflammation
of ovaries, painful and suppressed petiods and
ather syimptoms of female dsenne. After taking
six botties of ‘ Favorite Prescription,” 1 felt like
a new person.  Can ride Worseback and take all
kinds of exercise and wot fee] tired

1f you are led to the purchase of "Favor-
ite Prescription " because of its rematkable
eures, do not aceept a substitute which Lias
none of these cures ta {ts credit )

If you are looking for a perfect Inxative
try Dr. Pierce's Plensant Pellets

WorLn's DISPESAARY MEDICAL ASBOCH-
ATION, Proprietors, 663 Main Street, Buf.
falo, N, ¥

FORESTRY ASS0CIATION:

Moeeling at Ganopa Lake.

An important meeting of the Coun-
cil of the Pennsylvania Forestry Asso
ciation was held recently at Genoga
Lake, Sullivan County, all of the
members being the guests of Col. R
Bruce Ricketts, the owner
greater part of North Mountain, upon

of the

the summit of which Ganoga Lak: is
situated,

In this part of Sullivan county 15 to
be found one of the few remaining

tracts of primeval forest,
unfailing springs flowing
mote glacial period. A
as this is becoming so rare in the
United States that, with the buffalo,
it is likely to become in the near fu-
ture a thing of the imagination, unless
immediate steps are taken forgpreser-
vation,

Dr. Rothrock gave a smmmary of
the work which is being done in Penn-
sylvania by the State authorities and
by single individuals, and also called
attention to much that remains to be
done. He has 1ecently published the
following notice:

“The Commissioner of Forestry, in
view of the numerous fires occurring
from day to day upon state reserva-
tion and other forest lands, desires to
call attention to the reward of fifty
dollars offered, under the provisions
of the Act of Assembly of June 11,
1870, to the prosecutor, for the con-
viction of any person who shall wan.
tonly and willfully kindle any fire so
that any woodlands, barrens or moors
are thereby set on fire.

This reward is payable out of the
County Treasury by the Commission-
ers of the county wherein the convic-
tion is had.”

watered by
since a re-
forest such

Did it Ever Occurto You

that your teeth are given to you for a pur-
pose? If people would spend more time at
their meals and eat food which requires chew
ing, they would have less use for physiciuns,
“F¢" is o new prepared cereal lucn]\\'hu_h has
the natural flavor of the grain, and on account
of its bieing cooked twice is easily digested,
“I¢" is not a mush, but a delightlul, cisp
cereal of great food value, Try “F#" and
you will ltke “F¢", Sold by grocers, 2-12 1y

Things Oue Canot Afford to Miss:

The July McClure's surpasses itself
(Good stories at this season n' the year ate
the prime requisite, and of those there is an
abundant and varied supply. O, lenry's
“The Fourth in Salvador," is a seasonable
and delectable burlesque, telling how five
home-sick Americans, aided by an English-
man who joined them *for the pure joy of a
blooming row," initiated the Salvadoreans
into the glories of the national holiday.
“Judy,” by M. G, Sampson, is a quamt and

hamely love story of two Trish lads and an
Irish lass; and “A Bird's Eve View of
Heaven,” by Philip Verrdll Mighles, is a

rollicking bit of love making of the tri
American sort,  “In the Matier of the Mis-
swons, " by Bayard Velller, is a piece of orndis
nary—the story of a Presbyterian mission
founded by an old Jew, & couvert (o Cliris-
tianity, “*Duteh llulil'.r,:(',-' by John Milton
Stoddard, i¢ a fine tale of adventores on the
radl,

Everyone, of course, will wish to read
Lincoln Steffens’s account ol the Thil wlely hia
municipal situation, entitled “Pniladelnhia ;
Lorrupt and  Contented,"—the stiongest of
anotable serigs—nand Miss Tarbell's conclud-
ng chupter of the first part of her Standard
Oil History —"'"The Real Greatness of the
Standard," & detailed and absorbing study of
the i gement of 1 i t trust Mant
redtalie, oo, is an | wntalnecr.
ing in Switaerland T
Ashley . Abraham, b with some
marvelous photogeaphs: by G P, Abraham,

“"The Story of 1he T"n..'-.l.:,:' Ly A. W. Rolker,
15 an engrossing account of the ways of rep.
Liies in captivity in a modern snake b se,
ilso profusely and dramatically iHustrated,
The second installiment of Henry Flarland's
serlal, My Friend Prospero,” is enchant.
ing. Never did author pigque the curiosity
of his readers more skilfully in regard 10 the
identity of his heroine.
Florence Wilkinson, A. I, Kemper, and
Paul Kester, A notable editorial on Patri-

The verse is by

otism completes the number,

(O1-Time By

| nnd

RIVER TRADING BOATS.

Ante-Nellnm Commercinl Enterprise
In Sutd to Be Coming Into
Vogue Agnin,

Queer-looking fInthoats, varying in
size and capable of carrying many
tones of fr-*i:.:la!, '||:|\il|:,' aon bhopd i rude
bhome for the owner, ate again begln-
ning to ply up and down the broad ex-
panse of the Ohlo river and its triby.
taries, One in poarticular Kas attract-
ed the wattention of the farmers
through whose lands It oceasionnlly
woends its way. It has been fittingly
pamed “The Amerlean Treader" in
that it is a veritable flonting store and
junkhouse,

Accordlng to river men, the life of
the water trader Ix fur more pleasant
thun that of the average peddler,
whose vocution necessitotes the fre-

RIVER TRADING ROAT

ilem  of Commerce Agala

Coming Into YVogue.)

quent eleaning and continual looking
after a horse. Then, again, there are
enough residents nlong the largor rive
ers to make an inland trip altogether
UnneceERsary.

The trading boats are s-ll[)plil<r[ with
grocories and provisions of all Kinds,
and toke In exchange such articles ns
butter, ek, iton, wool and
When laden it pnis off to some town
ther necumulation of

hones,
selle s
stock

Tt 1a snld that long before the war
the finthont was used to take prodoee

down the rivers, int that with itspn

fng came the modern barge, now gl-
mast o novelty, yet often o usefual one
As o peneral rule, these “traders” ke ]
to the smaller streams, like the Wa-
bash nnd White rivers, that are not so

ensy of navigntion hy the larger steam-
Cra.

JOSEPH B. FORAKER.

Junior from Ohio Whe
Stunds Very Ulose (o the Roose-
yelt Administration,

Senntor

(me of the most prominent men in
Ohio to=day Is J. B Foraker, and he is
a self-mnde man

Joseph Densan Foraker was born on
a farm near Rainsboro, Highland coun-
ty, O., July 5, 1846, He is said to have
been a strong boy, belng o leader in
all fighing and swimming expeditions.
e took an active part in the civil war,
having enlisted at the age of 15 with
the Eighty-ninth Ohio ‘volunteer in
fantry, as a private, and serving clear
to the end of the war. In that war
he guve some intimation of his future

JOBREPH B, FORAKER,

(Ohlo Benntor Who 1s a Power in the
Affairs of tbhe Nation.)

success by Lils rapid promotion—he was
i brevet cuptain when peace was ngain
decinred.

Mr, Fornker gradunted from Cornell
in 1804, and was admitted to the bar
and began practice in Cipeinnati dur-
ing the same year. He waa judge of
the superior court in Cincionati from
1870 1o 1852, but reslgned on account
of 11l bealth. He wus the |l-’l|||-i|l'-lu
candidate for governor of Ohio, but
wis defented at the election of 1885
los be elected in 1595 aod 1857, and aguin

defrated in LSRG

He hins beena United

Stutes seniitor since 1897,

Bird Which Bltes n ook,
Notable smong ]
tulkan mountains 4 a bied, called by
the nptivies Asitsname
fudicates, it s the enemy of the hive,

the denizens of the

the wiuspeater,

nad the scourge of honeys-bees, hut it
has o decided preference for wusps
It pursues its prey with remarkable
apility, catehing an immense number

of lnsects iy Its Might throngh the air

fa an inoredibly slort spaoe of time
Strange to say, thiz bird js erught by
means of o line, like & common gud

Feat The children stick a crooked i
through the body of a live wasp, fast-
enlng it toa long stont pieee of Lhre ad
The aloft, and is pres
ently gobbled up by the bird of prey
I is & ||'||J|'.:|-.'|'I!.||g \".[‘.'l"l'[r {g see
the mirerable waspenter struggling db
she end of the line like 4 young varp,
while it Is belog deawn down 1o earth

Insect soars

Learn the Euglish Tongue.
Not less than four hours' instruction
in English is 1o be given weekly in the
Bwedish pational elementary schoole
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