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hAccording‘;o Once A Week, the

-t

ites-forthe dovel t of trade
i\ 4 ade
jn Central Africa arc—cheap carriage,
capital and the exercise of sound

co:nmon-sense business prineiples.

The.production of cottongeed oil is
attaining to immense commercial pro-
portions. A schooner reached Phila-
delphia the other day bavirg on board
6798 barrels of the yellow oil from
Texas.

The Great Alta irrigation district
system of canals at Traver, Cal., has
been completed and is running full of
water, practically irrigating 130,000
acres of Jand. Five hundred canals
and distnbuting ditches are in opera-
tion. _

.

¥ 1n the provinees of Rio Grande do
Sol, Sso Psaulo, Parana and Sta.
Cathariag, in Brazil, there are Ger-
man coloriesnumbering 250,000 people
that have jealomsly preserved their

—Tangnage and nationality, and almost

the entire trade of these sections s
in Germsan hande

e .
¢ Japan has now a school sysiem
somewhat similar to oar own. Con-
trolied by local anthorities are more
than 28,000 schools, of which 26,000
are elementary, the teachers number
nearly 72,000, and the scholars 8,410,
000, nearly half the total population
of school age. The total annual ex-
penss of the aystem is abont £7,000,-
000.

T
>

¢ InRuesia a child ten years of age
cannot go away from home to school
without, a passport. Servants and
peasants cannot go awey from where
they live wikhout a passport. A gen-
tleman residing at St. Tetersburg or
Moscow cannot receive the visit of a
friend who remains many hovrs with-
out netifysng the police of his arrival,
as the cage may be. The porters of
all bonses are compelled to make re-
turns of the arrival.and departure of
strangers. Aud for every one of the
above passports & charge is made of
some kind.

g Honey could be immensely im.
proved, thinks the Chicago Herald, by
the planting of flowers known to yield
a fine flavored nectar. Everyone
knows the difference in the quality of

" the comb contents in different parts of

the same country and in diflerent re=
gions. The Narbonne honey obtains
its fine flavor by being bharvested
chiefly from labiate pldnts, such as
rosemary, etc., and though it appears
" that the Maltese honey does mnot, as
often stated, owe its fine aroma to
orange blossoms, the latter nndeniably
perfumes the Greck honey.

. e —

! It is stated that a schewe is on foot
to utilize the waters of the Rio Grande
is a vast one, but there is no doubt,
asserts the San Francisco Chronicle,
that it could be successfally carried
out and s great quantity of land on
both sides of the border now uscless
could be- broeght under cultivation.
©Of course, a treaty would be neces-
sary in order to permit the operations
A be carried on, but as both Mexico
w2y United States would benefit

~~—_for irrigation purposes. The_ _projec;

" +astly by the redemption of the arid

“lands that could be watered by the
river there would probably be no op-
" position made-to such an agreemen
— .
After teaching school for fifty-one
years, Johann Jacob Haberle of Ger-
many died some years ago, and his
diary bas just been published, in which
,the ponishments he administered are
‘all noted down. Hs gave 911,517
otrokg with  a  stick, 240,160
“emites” with =  birch-rod, 10,-
g@j,hils with a ruler, 136,715 hand
sajacks, 10,235 slaps on the face, 7906
Xéaon the ears, 115,800 blows on
) 10,763 tasks from the Bible,
m, the poets and grammar—
years he had to buy a Bible
-tfe-one‘so—reughiy handied
w2, 777 times he made his
peas, and 5001 scholars

) with & ruler held
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Edith Wilder's
Journal.

By METTA E. §. BENSON,

Author of. *Barbera- Dare, * Her’ Trus
Friend.” “Dr. Vetnor's Love Af-
fairs,” “The Missing Ring,”

“ Love's Bacrifice,” st

CHAPTER V. g

Then slowly opening the door, I was
greeted with  the odor of violets, borne
in on the cold outer zir.  Inatantly there
followed a sweet ripple of laughter, &
little rush and rustie— .

**Why Joyce! und I sprang forward
to meet her, )

“Dith, you old darling!* she ex-
claimed, half smothering me with her
caresses.

Clinging to each other, we passed from
the hall-way into the room where Leon.
was sitting.  There was a smile on his
face as we entered. .

“*Leon,” I explained. *‘this is my sister
Joyce. Miss Volney, Mr: Courtney:® -

A light of intense admiration rhone in
his eyes as he greeted her, I felt a strict-
ure of flerce pain at my heart, How
lovely she was! Her golden hair, her
radiant face, the indescribable charm of
her entire person scemed to fill tife room
with a brilliant brightness, .

“*Really, Dith,” she said while -
ing her rich outer wraps, “I dQ- e-
lieve you would bave come to see me for
a whole mouth.”

“Pray, how did I know you were
home? I supposed your school was not
closed until August.”

“0Oh, bother the school? and she
made a pretty grimace. “Truly, Dith,
taken ail in ‘all--the conjugating of
French verbs, the dreadful rules, and
the still more dreadful ford—I was
driven neafiy distracted.  Ithiok I was
quite out of mysenses for a week or two.
Then my quarterly allowansecame; after
that, expostulations, pleadings, tears, a
Eleamnt -journey, aund the freedom of

ome life again,” -

Leon lavghed at her teice, childish
recital.

But how did Mra. Volney take the un-
expected home coming?® [ asked. aa she
drew the ottoman ~lose beside my ehair
and seated herself therean in a sort of
graceful abandon.

““Oh"—with a little lingering over the
word—-*‘she was more pleased than oth-
erwise, I fancy. But you wish I had not
retursed. Why, I wonder!” And she
looked at Leon with a bright, enchant-
ing smile.

*‘Because I think- it would havebeen
greatly to your advantage to have re-
mained,” T replied.

“‘Do you know, Dithy" (she could al-
ways make easy shifting from a dis-
agreeable subject), *‘that you grow abso-
lutely pretty with that light in your
eyes, and a hint of pink in your cheeks.

Thenr she clapped-her -hands softly,
‘while a merry laugh bubbled gyer her
11ps.

P Pardon me, Dith, hntJA)t help
laughing when I remember what a gro-
tesque littic obiect you used to appear
when you lived at Mrs Chilsom’s. Have
you forgotten the first visit you made at
Mamma Volney's? 1 wouldlaugh aloud
for days afterward, whenever I recalled
the curious picture you made in that
scant brown lawn. coarse, ill-fitting shoes,
and to crown all that horrid old hat of
Mrs, Chilsem's, which was a whole size
too large for you.” Again that rippling
langh,

“T would give ‘my kingdom,’”
she went on mercilessly, ** for your pho-

tograph as you looke at day.
** Dear old Dith " Why, 1 have really
offended sow~~That do you care now—

it is all over?” And she began caressing
my hand, the ore wherecon was Leon's
ring.

But X did care; although I had tried
hard not to reveal the pain caused by her
careless words, Leonig so fastidious, I
do not like him to kno% of my forlorn
chilihood: beside, I had suffered too
keenly at Mrs. Chilsom's to make any-
thing connected with that time a subject
of ridicule,

It may be a false pride, but I do like.

ople always to see me at my very best,

never go about even before Edna with
uncombed hair or clad in slovenly gar-
ments. Anything bright and pleasing
which comes to me I love to share with
my friends; but my griefs and wor-
ries, if possible, I shut away from human
sight and bear them alone. And so
Joyce's words were like painful sword-
thrusts,

Toying with my hand she observad
the one ring that adorned it.  Her face
flushed.

“How did you become possessed of
that superb diamond, Dithy? Does it
mean—" and she gave Leon & coquettish
side glance. “Your parcon, Mr. Court-
oey: now a ring more or less upon my
hand would not signify;” spreading her
beautiful hands, sparkling with jewels,
palms downward upon her lap, ‘‘but a
8 diamond upon Diti's—sh, that is quite
another thing.” -

“I think, Miss Volney, if youquestion
iqur sister she will tell 'you that her ring

28 & meaning." -

. **And what does Dith's ring mean to
you, Mr. Courtneyi” with a charmiog
affection of shyness,

» lady detective, My name shall g
down to posterity; my deeds adorn the
pages of a sensational novel] Children
teceive my blessing!” and rising to her
feet sho extended her hands ubpve us in
s mock benediction.

At nine o'clock Mrs. Volney sent after
her. lLeon walked beside her down to
the gate, .

*Your sister is very beautilul, !-)fhlh,"
he said, as we lingered » moment in the
open door-gay while the sound of the
bells cume buck to us like peals of merry
music.

I Arnrn 28,

Goldenly green the grass is growing
where the snow has Lern. Out in
the old elm this morning a robin
sang a little forlornly it secmed to
we. Or was the forlornness within my-
self? 1 only know 1 am tortured by a
sense of loss. A brightness and glory
has gone out of life. Some tender buds
that blossomed in my heart are wither-
ing.

‘There are uo more evenings alonew "
Leon; no more wonderful, low-voiced
talks of the joy that thrills us; of the
rare, sweet hopes that cluster about a
day now drawing near—-our wedding

ay.

Joycehas suddenly found her sister’s
society neeessary to her
Evening after evening she comes flutter-
irg in with a pretty bird-like motion
which i8 natural to her, and so abso-
lutely does she appropriate Leon's atten-
tion to herscif tﬁnt through an entire
cvening we rarely exchange a lalf dozen
common place thoughts.  He is yield-
ng slowly to the charm of her exceeding
beauty; is drifting buck into the carcless
trifting mancer which so annoyed meat
the beginning of our acquaintance.

For atime the deeps of his nature
were stirred, and I believe, buttor Joyce,
he might have developed into a tender,
true, carnest man.

Dear heaven, that I cshould feel com-
pelicd to write this of my flower-faced
sister! There is, however, a fatal strand
of weaknoe-8 in his character, and there
are times when her loveliness fills and
satisfies every throb of his being: when
bhe is mastered by her bewilder.ng
beauty, and sense and judzment protest
in vain.  And so 1am trying to put the
dear dreams as! ):: to face the reality
without a throt of cowardice. But |
fod:

“This is truth the poot sinme,
That a sorrow s crown of sorrd
Js remarmbering happier things

My

T was belated at my work last night.
A diess most be tinished, and having
worked rapidly since early morning 1
was tired and pervous. [ thanght of
Leon: of what he had br»eght into my
life, and of all he wonld take away in
going. And although I knew in that
hour it had been only an idle dream
which hal held me for a time in its
thrilling grasp, yet regret was strong
within me,and I could seenothing clearly
except the image of my own helpless
misery.

Presently I reached Mrs. Volney’s. The
magnriticent furnishings of the gas lighted
Toomns was partly recealed through half
drawn curtains, aod from the music room
came broken sounds of melody, as of
joyous chords struck at random. In the
deep darkness without 1 stood and

watched them—Joyee and Leon,

[ 'She "wag at the piano, her white

fingers toying with the keys, her radiant

hace uplifted to his as he stooped above
er,

In that supreme mom:nt I think 1
must have hated her. $he had somuch,
80 luxurious a home, beauty, aceomplish-
ments—why could she not have left me
in peace with my one possession? Then
better thoughts urged themselves fore-
most. This was oniy one of the myste-
ries of our human lot. Joyce was my
sister—the very counterpart of my own
beautiful muther, She loved this man
who was my plighted husband, These
thoughts conveyed to my mind -a vision
of reasons, which slowly merged into
one brief sentence—1I must renouncs him,

h Mav 5,

I have had the evening to myselfand
have been resolutely gathering up
Leon’s little gifts and putting them out
of sight.  Artistic trifles, scattered here
and there about the room: books he has
read and that are full of his pencil marks:
a knot of fowers he fastened at my throat
one day witha delicate caress and a lov-
ing word. That was weeks ago, and their
beauty is vanished, but a fairt odor lin-
gers among their fadead leaves.

‘* Fome time,” I say to myself, &I may
be able to look upon these things un-
moved.”  But even as I say this, my
beart is heavy with sorrow and the teary
fall fast, remembering how much they
have been to me—how meaningless they
are now.

Dear God! is it- always to be thus?
Are there- no lasting joys, no hopes that
strike such deep root into the soil of our
being that no chence or change can hin-
der their growth?

A volume of Tennyson’s poems fell
open before me, and I read:

* Since we deserved the o

And thine effect tsoenllglﬁlonl‘gr.endgl
A part of mine may live in theé,
And move thee on to nobler ens. "

The doctor and Edna have delayed
their marriage one month. I understand
why they have done so and am vel
grateful. i

P

May 10,

. ‘*You have been equal to the strife,
ou ‘e__grown - strong,” Rose gaid

when, taking advantage of a leisure ho?:lrd
drew a low chair close beside her own,
“‘IIZ-Iow can you tell, Rose” :

‘I can it in your face, 4
light of _ho§ and courage that hi?gelt:l:

~ e 7o his ahaiies] ''A-very dear poesession, " heresponded | burned in your ‘eyes “barns
7 AS o his abusive | ool an expression of fondness dark- |sod with rtondies Bame Clearer now
them were to be mqﬁhﬁx hich sought mine. ‘‘Bat it has been hard to _bea, .
) i ““There! T have ferreted out that secret | How hard I do not thin d
<He..  wmostadroitlv. 1havefound mv level— | you understand if I tried, whick

k I eould ‘make
which I ghal) |

happiness, *

| there are times, when,

may all the Esth of your
[ be - atrewn Witk oy { quest tha “yho-Jerct
This &aa lhe.wi!h']:gge'.nd' pesce[” n é‘,“'mng?

camé stealin

not. We have no right to be slwgys
tucking 1tlmr tr(,J'\lble! down into other
ile’s hearts.
pe?'l’ll‘hst is true, as & rule; but thurenzl;:
xeeptionnl cases. Bometimgs & BOIroY
fuvm!ll:(l is half borne. Besides there 13
the promire, thet if We are willing 10
help another bear his burden our own
shall be proportionally lightened.
vsAnd yet I have heard you say, Rose,
that suffering and soprow were the ugum.z]!
by which God lifts usinto s more exnited
plane of living. Then, should we not
endure every intensest throb”

Bhe looked into my ecyes steadily fora
moment, with that rare and lcudc;
gmile of hers which is_ever a sermon 0
itsclf. At lust she said:

“Many of our_burdens were not de-
signed, Edith, T believe we were cre-
ated for a full measure of happiness; but
since we cunnot live our lives wlone, t'he
acts of others often reflect unhappily
upon us, and frequently our own vision
is 80 obscured by the shadows of our de-
vices that we go astray. Was not this
true in your case? Were you not daz-
sled by thesplendor offered yo_uunnl you
yielded to lLeon's importunitica against
your better judgment? At first you did
10t care for hin with any feeling of affec-
tion, but he was a man who had never
had a wish thwarted in his whole life,
and the difficulties you placed in his way
but added zest to his wooing, Your
quiet bravery, your pure, true life, com-
bined with certain peeuliar personal
charms, challenged his admiration a_ngl
calied forth the best emotions of which
he was capeble. Perhaps he will be a
‘better man all hislife than if he had never
known you, and you are not impover-
ished by the giving, are you?”

I am 1icher & thousand fold. I bave
passed through an experience which
must forever intensify the significance of
the acts by which I am bound to others.
I have renounced much bmt I have gained
still more. Although in outer sreming
my life will go on just as before, vet to
me there is an appreciable difference,
Something has come and gope; but I
unve gained a wxdom I could not have
pathered fiom buoks. Tt cannot bhe put
iuto them.”

“*No,” Rose repl e, after & moment's
si'ence, there are e a thooghte and
beari that must giow into our lives by
actual ericnce 1 think God meant
it s, Ttisthe way hy which He sancti-
ties our SaITIWS and transforms evep aur
mistakes into a Cvantage gronnd’ foy
further and grander etfert ™

Onr hands mat in 2 vutngt elaep. and
the syes that lasked fnen mine were

arge with Gonn

May 24,

Thie was te have been my wedding
day.  Fdnsremombered, bt was silent,
onle loying besile my plate this morn-
ing 2 banch of pansies with the dew
upen them, and for which T thanked
her with a smile, Tt wus such 2 delicate
token ot sympathy and lave.  Who but
Edna would have thought of it?

The great wide carth is mad with
bloom and fragrance. All day the sun.
shize has crept like a caress into the
room where I sat at my work, fashioning
bridal garments for a fair young girl:
Fute is sumetimes a cruel jester,

I am a tritle guiet to-aay—sorrowful,
almost—and yer, after a close question-
ingx of my heart, [ know that there is no
throb of regret within its deep ¢mo-
tions.  Itis only a keen seuse of some
pleasure lost from the carly years of my
life.  Already I am beginning to com-
prehend Rose's words: *“The grandest
lesson of life, Edith, is to learn that
real happiness lies within onc's own na-
ture.”

Every day T see th: world growing
larger about me, and I move tranquil in
the midst.

**My desolation does begi
A better life.” gin to make

There is something very beautiful in
the :dea of selthocd - that I, Edith
Wiider, struggling onward with the toil-
ing masses, helping and baing halpad,
am yet an independent factos in the
great probiem of existgned,.. .

Less than g year ago, when Edns ead
Liezan our home life, i just seemed
that [ had been suddenly sat into g piche
of putadise. Ihad reacked the goal of
desired  1had stooped to quaff at the
fouatain of perpetual joy! Xow,; Iknow
that the best of life is not reached at a
bouad. ‘That there are heights into
which one must nscend, not swiftly as
the eagle in his upward fight, but
slowly, painfully, step by step.

These th ngs have beea Lorn out of
mg';rv\\l' experiesce:’

‘Fur Loanvsalf, with these hav

To something larger n?;m l;aeheng‘("wn

. . Juxe 8,
Twr'te but little in my journal now,
for Edaa avd 1 are living'so much in
these days that ure lessening one by one,
The bridal garments are taking sha;
slowly, in our leisure moments and
there are wonderful p'ans for the i‘uture
and loving, backward glances over the
year thathas gone.  And sometimes into
the midst of hagpy talks, there are sud-
en clasoing of hands and eyes that grow
diniwith toare, It js harq to loose old
ties and arift into pew relationships
}ﬁo;:gvemur anticipations may be,
er C} i
parder than can be put into
PR
. Joxe 16, .
Itis all ower, The pleasant mamégnt
of friend; e sscred vows: the eop.
gratulations;  the good-byay,  Vary
bright and pretty Edoa looked, as she
ﬁ;\:sel:i' at ;he curﬁloor and blsw back 3
K158 from -the
dairty, gloved hand. finger tpe of one
Ordinarily” Edna is not

o prett; but

er g

her face flushes into a color n:fil:fe:;::’-

sion that -sstonishes an@ - dazzles oveq

those who know her best, “Dear friend
i

_future

g m—— "
away from the moving train :
bulgng Dr. Brownlowus“d hht‘l:?".
;oud my vision. .
I 0, the desolation of our little ),

retarned and began pntting thy,
rights. There stood the piang w’iz:h
book of Sonatus open- at one oy p
thoven s, just as-she-teft-oft laying B
evening, There is not & thing p, '
rest upon, or my hands touch, which
not in some way connected with k.
The huppy days are ended foreve g
will be'my [riend always, but never mp Y
in the dear olden sense. T had kepy
bravely through it all, but I broke Egn’
in the midst of such thoughts gy th'.
and falling face downward ujoq e,
floor sobbed out my sorrow along,

In the afternoon I went down to R
to unfold to her my plan for aney home

After the wedding had been duly ,i':
cussed, Tsaid: 1

*“Rose, I have nearly perfected pad
whereby, with your consent, °f‘30un¢,1
cun live with you.”

“A plan to live me, Edith{ Telll:’
please.” )

*And you would like it, then,

T knoy
by your fuce.” Koy
Oh, Edith! if the

“Like it!
only can become a reality,"
+'[ see no reason why it cannot, Theny
isa lovely cottage upon Wildwood gy,
nue, and the owner, & lady whoge b
band has recently died, is very anxioy
torentit, It is reaily a desirable play
Thereis a wide, green lawn in front Wit -
a few fineold trees; a rose tree rung Hiot
over aside veranda; at the Tight of th
house is a small flower plot, and just be. .
ond a large grape arbor, ‘A: the
%nck of the house there is pot It
yard of ground that does gy
serve some purpose, There are fnj

trees of different kinds, bushes of
berries, asmall plotof strawberries, 4
ve%ewble garden, and at the far end,
well arranged park and hen-house egp.
taining a few cheice fowls. The late .
1 thought to buy for Dick, nud ailoy
him to have the proceeds for his owmy
use. It will be an encouragement 1o ;
labor, and it he learns to care for 4]
these things in & right manner, he wij
not find many idle hours " N

**And I should like him to have sap .
such employment, for he is too much g
large in the street now, breathing ing 4
peison from the rude talk of older bop
and of coarse,vulgar men, which I fey 3
he will never live down. Heisa bright,
loyal hearted boy and I want him to be.
~ome 4 clean, pure man.*

T know you do, Rose. And Dick
was not left out of my thought whenl
was planning for cur home. But now
for the business part. I will rent the
house and contr'bute my share beside to
the hovechold fand, if your mather will
copsent to my proposal.®

“'But would this arrarngement be quite
fair to you, Edith??

I think so. True. my expenses wil
be a trife more than during the year
past, but my income wili also be larger,
A number of Jadies fcr whom I have
worked, have banded together and re- -
tained my services for the coming year .
at the rate of ten dollars a week. [wa
offered a lucrative positicn in Madame, |
Forney'sestablishment; but these ladies
seemed to think that no one could picase
them so well as myself,

*And really, Rose, T have sought in
every possible wayto perfect myseif in
myart —for dressmaking i« an art. It
refjuires as fine an artistic sense to make

d“&i 3

every detail to the wearer, as it does
to paint a picture or write a poem.
And I Uelieve the only reason why
women are so 6ften out of lucrative om-
ployment is that they are not painstakicg
envugh.  They give mere thought tthe
gain that is to acerue
than to the worl itself.” . R

*Is this the result of nature or educs
tion?”

“Of both, I think. Wifchood 2od

motherhood seem to be woman's natarsl
realm, and comparatively few girls aré
trained for u self-providing. career. _BHL, _
really, Rose, we must turn a leaf dosa
just here, and leave this coaversation
o ke coniimuet. — )

And I said good-nizht, with ~the-
understanding that Dick was to Lring
me their decision the followiny  evenid§
upon the stibject of cur new home.

‘Tu BE CONTINUED. |

Strenuous Efforts for Penny Postnze

WAsHINGTON, April 25.—A strepudus
effort is being made by persous inter
ested in the passage of the bill recentlf
introduced in the House by Representd
tive Post, of Illinois, to reduce leui
postage from 2 to 1 cent per ounce
circular has been distributed broadesst
and has been received by nearly evers
member of the present Congress, 5"‘"”‘%
that one hundred and four members ha¥
promised to vote for the bill. knd ur?ll}g
non-committed menibers to support ll‘l.!

The circular has been sent to the peoP
’afn\ﬁﬂ doubtful Congressional (hamqtsi
asking that their representatives be 1%
structed to vote for the measure.

ARl

Lawer Churles H. Reed Dead: w.

BaLTiMORE, Md., April 23.—Chas. as
Reed, who gained wide notoriety 8% e
sistant counsel to Georgs Scoville; 8 A
fending counsel for Guiteau, P"as‘d;:
Gurfield’s mssassin, s dead. He be
lived jo Baltimore five yesrs, where @
married Miss Fannie Danlels, the daugis
ter of a wealthy brewer. This event ‘:n-
celebrated shortly after Mr. Reed ,Sds 7
sutional attempt to commit suict Eeasﬁ
jumping from a ferry boat fn the BA7
River, New. York., He was 58 yesrs ‘::eﬂ
A family from whom he was d"(-’drnw
survives him fn Chicago, and & w1
mourns his loss in Baltimore.

Aichhllhc;p Canl';n Dentes s Repor® "
NEw Yomk, April- %.—ANI‘b‘_’hi'l :
Corrigan-told o pr-of-the Na

b " res
Roma. that the ‘Pops had Mﬂ'@% to

adatiofs

Relicve

o in Lying L0

a perfectly fitting dress and adapt it 8. ]

from the wak

Presn to-duy that-the despatch sent frOmF =

f :ipn'd 3

‘BRIEN IN CHICA

pe Bunco Man Said to
- Hiding There.
T SPORTING RESOR
J——
d to Have pent’ Sunday &
*Houss Near the Stook Yards-

EEN A

———
w Now, for Allghe Det
in the Windy City Kuow Hi
en
. removal ot His Beard Said to H
e B2
o a atarting Change in His

Efiected
runee — watching oat foy, the ]
pan

Montreak

(uieaco, April ’2&—’1‘113 r:lo,tted 1!)):
W, *Tom” O'Brien, is sald to
“lﬂulmu or at least he was here ye
4‘ ) Txc‘carding to reports.. It w
Jyl‘Lur of surprise that he should ¢
m('\“(;u.gl), for there are dozens of
- who know him, while all the
ers of the detective force are
inted with bis features.
-was here twelve or fi
years 889 when he v;v‘orkf,’d Bwn‘.hs
nd the npotorious Toc a.ggh:
wade this city bis headquarters, bt
pever did auything her»? that en
him to special consideration. b
He was arrested for _vagranc?,.
he alwaygs worked outside of Ch{haﬂ
police here never fastened anythm;
pim. Helis wante‘d, however, fpr tri
an old farmer living near Sprmgnﬂ;
of several thousand dollars, Bc
are warrants houtmtigr him a
or west than . .
m:\l:lt::r escaping from the ;\edeé{
ficers O*Brien must have steered di
for Chicago, if t)}e story of hlsﬁprw
here is true. It is s;nd he got off ¢
shore train at the Vau Baren s]LJre
tion in the moruing, bel_ng un 4u1
with baggage, and hurrxed{ to 1.;3
shop in the basement of No. 2
street, where his beard was remov
his hair cut close r,ul_hls hﬂﬂl{. i
The transformation worked 1
Dbarber is said to have been startli
Jiis pearest relative or bes}t fx:xend
sot bave known him. o Brien L}
is alleged, visited a Turkish bav.t
lishment near by and rgmained t
hour or more, after which he en!
cab and drove away. .
“l\)\":;ere be remained in biding
the day is Dot known, but pe wot
uo trouble in finding friends
shelter him. O’Brien has not ]
Chicago much of Alate' years, buL‘
kept up commuunication with his
all the time. The famous bupc
it is claimed, visited some of his
in two or three Clark street spor
sorts last night, but kept very ¢
fear a detective would rup acro
1t is helieved be was kept yeau
the house of a friend who lives x
stock yards.
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Lookling for O'Brien in dont
MoxTrEAL, April 25.—The Ne
police have asked the authon,t\e:
keep a sharp lookout {m: O’Br
“King of Bunco Men.”” The po
bave what they think is a
O'Brien’s presence in this{ city,
busily engaged in working it
captured here the bunco man ¢
tradited,

Impoerts and Exporis o Sp
New York, April 25.—'{‘}19 e
specie from the port of I\ewl) .
past week amounted to $2,°
which 31,771,360 was gold and
wassilver. All the gold and
silver went to Europe, and $‘6a
wen: to South America. Tb
of specie during the week am
$99,132, of which $60,760 was
$38,372 silver. The stean
Bretague, which left this city
for Havre, took $1,753,000 in g
of which $1,250,000 was shipy
gard Freres, and $503,000 by L
Thalman & Co. -

Trainmen Submit Varicus Gi
ScranTON, Pa., April25.—A
{rom the tralnmen of the vari

jons of the Delaware, Lack:
Western Railroaa and J. W
one of the officers. of the |
Brotharhood, waited upon Gel
ager Halstead in this city Sat
had a long conference with

object of the visit could not

but it is believed the committ
ed various grievances of a

to the General Manager.

Reasigns and Confessas to Wi

Bostoxn, April 25.—Francis
well, for sixteen years a mem
six years registrar of the V
of Brookline, has resigned,
said that he has confessed to
of Selectmen that he has bee
ating to his own use certain
receipts, The ampunt thus
could not state, as he kept '
anda. Itis thought that |
$2,000.- It is uncerstood th
not be prasecuted. )

A Day of Prayer Over Nagro
St. Lovis, April 25.—Th
sppointed at the recent mas
colored citizens to take acti
the recent violent deeds pe
the South on the colored rac
the Texarkana lynching, hs
appeal to the colored people
States and their friends, req
to set aside May 31 as a day
tion, fasting. and prayer.
sighers are P. B. §. Pinchba
Douglass... ... . .
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