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OLD PATHS,

When grapés ars purpling on the vine
And corn 1a belng cul,
twine

About each wayside hut,

wnd pumpking, red as ruddy gobd,
Are smiling Lo the sin—

Ab, then T dream of days of aid,
And streams that 1Nt and run,

‘And dream of trees that glggie so
1In avery tekling

They fairly shed
Stark naked] and the leas

©Of old coma back, come back to ma,
A blossom-st

dream,

That ripples from me like & sea
With every wave aglesm.

1 aream of patha that wind around,
And up and down & cliff;

hands all sinewy and browned,
And of i stream and wkifi;
whire Lake and rlver met,

[
And then | dream of you

Oh, ways of old; oh, days of gold;
‘When every morn meant you;

When each star-studded night was cold,
Each morning: brigkt and bl

And whan the Urees lnughed In
‘And shook thelr largess down,

Ard grasses reacted (o clasp the knees,

In Belds afar from town.

Oh, paths that left tke wimpling brick
And climbed the preciplon,

and many a nook

.

h breeis

CHAPTER XL
HORACE MILUREY UPHOLDS THE
DIGNITY OF HI8 HOURE.

In the shade of the piazza at the
Hotel Mayson next morning there was
w sorting out of the mall that had been
forwarded from the hotel In New York.
The mall of Mrs, Bines was & joy lo
her son. There were threa convention-
al begglng letters, beart-breakiog In
helr os, and composed with o
mean lterary skill. There was a Tat
ter from one of the malds at the High-
tower for whose mother Mrs. Bines
had pecured employment in the famlly
of a friond; & position, complalned the
daughter, “in which she finda constant
bard labor caused by the guastity ex-
pected of her to artend to.” There was
also a letter from the Indy's employer,
saying sbe would pot so much mind
ber lariness if she did Dot AgETAvALS
it by drink. Mrs. Dines sighed de=
spalringly for the recalcitrant.

=And who's this wants more help
wntil her husband’s profession  pleks
up agaln?® asked Perelval.

“Oh, that's & poor little woman |
Belped.  They eall her husband ‘the
Terrible Iceman.’ "

*But this |8 just the season for lee-
men!™

“Well,” confessed his mother, with
manifeat reluctance, “he's & prise-
f=hter, or something—'

Percival gasped.

“—and he had a chaoes to0 make
some mozey, only the man he fought
against had soms of his friends drug
thin poor fellow befora thelr—thelr
meeting—and w0 of course he lost. If
be hadn't been drugged be
won the mohey, and now there's & law

against It and of course It lsn't
& very mice trade, but I think the law
ought to be changed. He's got to live”

“1 don't gee why: not It he's the man | 0%

f saw pox one night last winler. He
didn’t have & siogle excuse for living
And what are thess
Anoual Outing and Oames of the Egg-
Candlers & Butter Drivers’ Assoclation

Beavens! What Is 1t?”
“] promised to take tem tickets,”
llu!l:l.nlun “1 must send them &

“But What are they™™ ber soa lnslst-
wd; “sgg-candlers may be all right,
but what are butter drivers? Are you
quite surs it's respectable? Why, 1
ask you, should an hovest man wish
to drive butter? That shows you what
Mfe in & great city does for the mor-
mily weake Look out you dom't get
mized up In It yourself, that's all I

Thes il have you driving butter
first thisg you koow. Thank heaven!
thus far no Bines has ever candled an
sgg—and a8 for driving butter—" he
whop with & shudder of extrems

“And here's m notice sbout the ex-
eursions of the St John's OulldI've
been on four already, and [ want you
to get me back to New York right
away for the others. If you could only
#ée all thoss bables we take out on the
foating hospital, with two men in little
mmmumulhmﬂauml

o kill & horse.” \
“Wall, have your own Tun.” sald her
won, cheerfully. “Here's & latter from

He drew his ehalr aside and began
fhe letter:

LA

ould have |

W
Uckets—'Grand

feet on a level and the mercw
jow ms £ with an ornery fierce wind. Wa
foat four horses frome to death, and all
but two of the men got froze up bad. We
reached the head of Madison Valley Feb.
13, morth of Red Bauk Canyen, but It
wan nds.

Jun. & afver gotth e
sbandored our © and
moved what
we could on i
with & that night, and next
day 1 took pATT of Lhe foroe fn beat te
meet over-due | of suppiles. We got
frose In the fce. Left pariy to break
thraugh and took Bifly Hrue and went

bunt team. DUly and me fved
. pe Ib. bacon. The' nd

ook some slckness so bejcould
& the next day he
da; »

& do nnyihing
ved bigh and coms
. Finally we found the

e in the rive
awlmmine. 1 would not do it for any fad.
o drife that night s wet clothes.,
4 below. 8 18 days going 2
mi wagan Lwice, then broke
sied nnd erlppied one horse. Packed tho
gther five and went on Ul snow waa tod
% where four out of
supplles the rest of
the way on guf backs. Moved camp ng
on our backs and got eaught I8 & bi
zard and nearly allof us
Finally

o oAt up 10 Eet
abandoned camp. Goi froze In s
than ever aed had ta walk cut. M
ke men quit of aceount of frozen fee!
#e. They mre & geiting to be & i
thess dnys, rather fhe around a hot st
all winter,
1 bad to pall ehain, cut brush agd shovel
anow after the Ist Feb. Our last stage
from Fire Hole Dasin to Madlson
Valley, 45 m. It was hell DHER't ses the
sun but onee after Feb, 1, and It starmed
Incessant, making
and with ench one we
a hoie to the ground and often
or & tunnet throu
The anow was saft to the battom
and an instrumest wguld sink throsgh.
“Haore's a fine letter to read on a hot
ealled Percival. “I'm catching
He continded.
W bave a very gool

line, better thas

from Deaver Canyon, our maps filed and
copstruction under way; ail grading dons
and al's what you

call hustiing
Tied Bank canyen. 108
lanche for slght miles.
fust A the river. One just
camp Riled It for % =i 8 feet dovp
and gul dowa 3 fL trees Jike & Fagor shaves
_your face. 1 had to run to get outof the
Way,. Heached Madison Vailay with one
temt and it looked more like mosquito bar
than canvas. The old cioth weulde't bard-
1§ hold the patches together. 1 wiept out
doors for alx weeks. 1 got frost-bitten con-
rheumatiz. | tell you.
aln’t the man 1 used ie be. 1 fnd
1 reed & atout tenl and & good warm
rg bag for Lhem kind of dolnge now
Wall, this western country we
pretty dull for you | supposs golog te
lis amd pariles every RighL with ibe
Astors and Vanderbliie, 1 Bops pou alu':
cut loose Bone.
By iks w
sluloed us,
pa when he dled and who tur
with n fake marriage certifical
Coplen be met & party

above our

ia Last sprisg.
stock of duds and ike
that she was golng back
orh—

he Milbreys, father and son, came
up and greeted the group on ihe plazza

“I've just frozen both ears readiog
& letter from my grandfather” sald
Percival, “Excuse me one momest
and 'l be done.”

“All right, old chap. [l ses If
there's some mall for me. Dad ecan
hat with the ladies. Ah, bere's Mre.
relmer. Morni
| Percival resumed bis leiter.

—going back to New York and make the
society biuffl. They say she's got the fate
to do It all right. Coplen learmed she com
out here with & gambler from New O

o

they was lawiul
maybe sbe was plad When Be gt it geod
in_ihe ebest-place—

Fred Milbrey cams out of the hotal
a

o0,

Mo mall” be sald ~Coms, let's be
getting mlong. Finlah your Jetter on
the way, Bines.”

“P've just fnished” sald Percival,
glancing down ihe last sheet.

—Coplen says ske in now calling herself
Mre. Hremeh Wybert or some such Bame.
I just thought I'a teil you In case you
might run acrosl ber and—

“Come along, old chap” urged Mil-
brey; “Mrs. Wybert will be waiting."”
His father had started off with Psyche.
Mra. Diges and Mrs Drelmer wers
preparing to follow.

“] beg your pardon,” sald Percival,
“1 didn’t quite catch ihe pame.”

“f say Mrs, Wybert and mother will
be walting—come along!”

“*What name!”

“Wybert—Mrs. Brench Wrybert—my
friend—what's the matter?”

“We can't go—that ls—we ean'l
meet her. Bls, come back a moment,”
he called to Psyche, and then:

“] want & word with you sod your
father, Mr. Milbrey.”

The two jolned the elder Milbrey and
the thres strolled out to the HSower-
bordersd walk, whils Fayche Bines
went, wondering, back to ber motber.

“What's all the row?" |nguired Fred
Milbray.

“You've besn imposed upos. This

eating | woman—ihis Mrs. Brench Wybert—

mﬂmhnnzum:mmam

0t
of & southern gentleman, Ool. Brench
Wybert, from New Orleans™

=Yes, the same woman. There ls B0
doubt that you have bess

7. |band 12 gracetal dismissal.
termipats the acquaintance beiween

e means—"
“Yes, 1 know,

awhile ago, §2.000,000 In cold cash.”
“Well, Mr. Blnes—"
“Can't you take my word for It

that she's not right—not th
for your wife and daughter to mest?”

“Look here, Binea,” the younger Mil-
brey splutterdd, “thls won't do, you
If you've anything to msay
agalost Mra, Wybert, you'll have to
say It out and you'll have to be re-
sponsible to me, sir”

*“Take my word that you've been Im-

P |posed upon; she's not—not the kind

of person you would care to ksow, to
be thrown—"

and my family have found her
qul eceptable, Mr. Bines,” inter-
posed the father, stiMy. “Her deport-

ment I8 scrupulously correct, and I
am In her confidence regarding cerialn
very extensive Invesiments—she can-
not be an Impostor, slr!™

“But-I tell you she iso't right,” in-
alsted Percival, warmly.

*“0h, I see,” mald the younger Ml
bray- s face clearing sll at once.
“It's all right, dad, come on!"

*If you Inalst.” sald Perclval, “bat
none of us can meet her.”

o all right, dad—I onderstand—"
{or can we know aBnyone wWho re-
8 her.”

“Heally, slr,” bogan the older MI-
bray, “your efrontery In assuming to
dictate the visiting list of my family
s overwhelmlog.”

“If you won't take my word I shall
hkave to dictate so far as | bave any
personal control over iL”

“pon‘t misd him, dad—I1 know all
about it [ tell you—['ll explain later
to

you™
“Why,” exclalmed Percival, stung to
the revelation, “that woman, this wom-
an pow waltlng with your wife and
daughter, was my—"

“8top, Mr. Bloes—not another word,
it you please!" The father ralsed his
“Lat thls

our families! No more. sirl” and he
turned awif, followed by bls son. As
they walked out through the grounds
and turned up the street the young
man spoke excitedly, while bis father
slightly bent hls bead to llsten, wiwu
an alr of distant dlgnity.

“What's the troubls, Perce?' asked
his sister, as be joloed the gromp om

the plazzs

“The trouble {8 that we've just had
to cut that Ane old New York family
off cur list™

“What, oot the Milbreysl™
Mra, Drelmer,

*The same. Now mind, sls, and
you, ma—you're not to kmow them

zelalmed

|agaln—and mind this—if aoyone slse

wants to present you to a Mra. Wybert
—a Mra. Breach Wybert—don't you
let them, Undérsiand?™

“l thought a8 much™ sald Mra.
Dralmer; “she acted Just the least bt
100 right.”

“Well, I baven't my hammer with
me—but remember, now, sls, it's for

ur |somethizg slse. than becauss her fa-

thel

eravals were 1he ready-lo-wear
kind, or becauss hor worthy old grand-

Ste | ather inhaled his soup. Don't forget

that.”

*As there lsn't anything else to do,"
he suggested, & fow moments later,
“why 8ot get under way asd take &
run up the coast?”

“But | must get back to my bables,”
eald Mra Bines. plaictively. “Here
I've been away four daye.”

“All right, ma, | suppose we &
have Lo take you there, only let's get
out of hers right away.
sin and you back, Mrs. Drelmer. when
get off
T otell

thoss pecple we don't know
again.  There's Mausbura;
bim."

“1'll have my dunbage down direct-
1y, sald Mavburn.

Up the strect driving a pomy oart
came Avice Milbrey, yObeying s qulck

e impulss, Percival stepped to the eurb

a8 ahe came opposite to hlm.  She
pulled over. She was radiant in the
fufts of summer whits, ber hat and
gown touched with blts of the same
wirid bloe that shone in ber eyes. The
impulse that bad prompted hlm to ball
her mow prompted wild words

long habit of thought comcerming her
enabled him to master this foolishness.
But at least he coald give her & friend-
Iy word of warniag. BShe grested him
with the pretty reserve in ber manber

that had long marked her bearing
toward him.
“Good morning! I've borrowed ihis

cart of Elsle Valoer to drive down to
the yache station for lost mail ' Isn't
the day perfect—and lsn't this the
dearest, fat, sleepy pony, with his halr
in his eyea?

“Mlss Milbrey, thers's a woman who
seema 10 be a friend of your family—a
Mra—"

“Mrs. Wybert; yos, you know her?™

=No, I'd pever seen her untll last
might, nor bheard that name uotil this
mornlog; but | know of her”

et

“It became \

We can bring | off

“It burt me o & way I cam't wll
you, and now, even this talk with you
i3 off-side play. Miss Milbrey!™

“Mr, Blnea!"” 7 :

“I wouldn't have sald what [ did to
your father and brother without good
reason.” ;

“l am sure of that, Mr. Bines"
“Without reasons I was wure of, you
know, so there could be po chance of
" %

any \

*“Your word s enough for me, Mr.
Blnes.”

~Miss Milbrey—you and I—there's
always been something belween us—
something differsnt from what ia be-
tween most people. We've never
talked stralght out sloce I came to
New York—I'll ba worry, perhaps, for
saylog as much as 1 am saying. after
awhile—but we may oot talk again at
all—I'm afrald you may misunder-
stand me—but I muat say it—1I should
lks to go away koowing you would
bave po frlendship—noo intimacy what-
ever with that woman.

“l promise you 1 shall ‘not,
Bines; they can row If they Uke™

“And yet it doesn't seem falr to have
Fou promiss it 1t wera a coneldern-
tion for me, because I've oo right to
msk it Dut If 1 felt sure that you
took my word quite as If I were a
nger, and relled upon It encugh to
® no communication or Intercourss
ot oy sort whatsoever with her, It
would be a great satlsfaction to me

*] shall pot meet her again. And—
thank you!" There was a slight un-
steadiness once in her volee, and he
could almeat have sworn her eyes
showed taat old e wistfulness,

“—and quite as If you wers a siran-
por.” ! .
“Thank you; asad, Miss Milbrey?™

“Yes?

“Your brother may become entan-
gled In some way with this woman."

“IU's entirely posaible™

Her volee was cool and even again.
o might even marry her."

‘She has money, [ belleve; be might
Indeed.”

“Always money!™ he thought; them
aloud:

“If you find be means to, Miss M-
brey, do anytbing you ean to preveat
it. It wonldn't do at all, you know,

“Thank you, Mr, Bioes; 1 shall
member.”

*l=I think that's all—and I'm sorry
wa're not—our families are mot to be
friends any more”

Bhe smiled rather palofully, with an
obvious effort to be couventional,

“8o sorry! Good-by!™

He locked alter her as she drove off
Bhe sat erect, her head stralght to the
front, her trim shoulders erect, and
the whip grasped firmly. Ha stood
motionless until the fat pony had jolt-
od aleeplly around the cormer.

“Bines, old boy!™ be sald to bimself,
“you nearly made ome of yoursll
there. 1 didn't kmow you had wuch
ready capabllities for being an ase”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
Very Bevers.

Prof. Edward A. Ross, of the Unl-
veralty of Nebraska—bhe was the orig-
lnator of the phrass “race sulcide”-s
wan taiking the other day about the
bringing up of boys

“Boys,” be said, “especlally from 18
yoars on, should be brought up care-
fully—should be held strictly to so
coust. When they go wrong It is (oo
often becauss they bave not been prop-
erly mansged.

“1 remember a rich widow whose
som, at 19, bade falr to become =
confirmed drunkard. At an age whea
he should have been in bed by tem

o'clock ai the latest be would be alt- |

ting mightly in cafes, smoklng clgar-
ettes and drisking whisky,
“0n toward midolght be would reel

rome

“Well, a minister called on the wid-
ow one day and told her that somen
thing ought to be dooe In ber son'®™
CAnS. N

m sure 1 do all 1 can as It fa"
she sald, plaintively, I am worried
nearly sick.’

**| fear you are not firm enough
with Jach,' sald the minister.

“'Om the comtrary,’ the mother re-
plisd, '1 sometlmes fear 1 am too
harsh with him.'

7y, sald Joha! Joha! Johat
and other severs Lhings’ "—Philadel-
phis Bulletin.

by cable,
with the bitter sarcasm In which Ar-
thur J. Balfour indulges at the expinse
of political opponents. That he had
appliea his cavstio lrony—Iin this case
invective would be the better term—ta
his counirywomen was the substance
of & story told a few days ago &t
luncheon In the White House by =
young Englishman, Mr. Rosald, of
Surrey, Honald sald Balfour atiend-
od a dinner in London a short time
before he quit the premiership. Next
day, whem asked bow he had fared,
he replied with warmth that all he

her troubles.

mecessary just
Iyt it 1s not fair of me to speak Lo you
at all—="

“Why, pray!—sot falrt”

“] had to tell your father and brother
that we eould mot meet Mre, Wyberl,
and couldn't kdow anyoms who re
celved her”

“Thers! 1 knew the woman wasn't

right directly I heard ber speak. Bure-
iy & word to my father snough.

i
:

I_l_lihois State News-

Recent Happenings of Interest in
md Towns.

the Varlous Citles

e :

To Commemorate Massacre.

Dloomington.~—Afler many years &
beautiful monument of white marble
was dedicated at Shabboss Park, La
Balle county, commemorating the fa-
mous massacre of the while settlers
and state troops which took place on
the banks of Indian creek in 1832
durieg the height of the Black Hawk
war. The monument was bullt with
funds & ted by the Illinols
tegislatu®e In comblnation with a fénd

ralsed by the La Salle Memorial anso-
clstion. The shaft s a beautiful one

and Is a notable memorial of an event
full of historic Intereet to the people
of Illinols. Black Hawk, who was one
of the famous Indians of the ploneer
era, was at the head of a largeiband
of Bac and Fox Indlans and his name

Black Hawk War Monument.

was dreaded by the early sottlers. He
and his people were ordered to leare
INinois and cross the Mississippl river
never to return. After obeying and
golng to lowa the Indlans recomald
ered and returning to Tllinols entered
upon & campaign of yengeance. Find-
ing himself outnumbered, Black Hawk
finally surrendered and the war end-
od, At the dedicstory exercises the
ihrilling experiences of the early days
weore recalled. The moming  pro-
gramme consisted of musle by the
Band, & prayer by Rev. J. W. Avel and
addresses by M. A

James H. Eckels, the latter having
sorved as comptroller of the treasury.
In the afternoon the speaking was Ly
Thomas J. Hendersoa of Princeton.
1., and John W. Henderson of Cedar
Rapids, In, Several thousand people
participated.

Woman's Death a Mystery.

Marion.—That Mrs. John M. Davie,
who was killed while walking along
the street, was murderdd by some ane
in amahnsl 18 the conviction of Bherid
H. H. Harrls.

Mrs. Davis was retarning home at
five w'elock 1n the afternoon from the
home of a friend. When within a
Wock of her resldence Tom HBradler
and others saw ber fall to the side
. At the same time one or two
shots were heard, but no one. so far
as bas been learned, saw the flash or
smoke, and there §s a diffecence of
opinlon as to how many shols were
fired and from what direction the re-
port came.

The nature of the wound in the left
temple, just above the eye, seems Lo
Indicate that the shot was fired from
the mnelghborbood of & pond mnear
which Mrs. Dmvls was pasalng when
she fell. Those who seoat the mur-
der theory maintaln that some hunter
at the pond may have fired the fatal
hot. Sheriff Harris says this theory
s guite untenable, as the streel can
plaialy be seen from the pond, ssd
any hunter firlng the shot eould not
fall to observe the result 1 cannot
belleve that anyone unintentionally
shot Mre, Davis and was too cowardly
to admit |t,” declares the sherif.

Btevenson Writing Book.
Bloomington.—Adlal  E. Stevenson,

the former master car bul
Wabash rallway.
00 from his father's esiate.

and W

Huaske,
saying
| met her down town, snd they went to

oy perfornied. 7«
o

cagn and nearby lowns

matrong  and | oy,

the former viee president. ls whiting
a book which will lHkely be published |
jate this year. The volume will deal
with incidents in the writer's experi-|
ences as & lawyer for the last 50
years, especially in the ‘508 and "G0s,
and many Incidents involving Lincoln,
Douglas, Swett and other notables of
the early days will be given. Mr. |
Stevenson possesaed an unusally es- |
tensive acquaintance with publie menl
and his observations concerning them |

{and also of Tee in Washinglon will|
had heard from his companion was |
He added be belleved |

have & place In the volume. He rei
alded in the national eapital for 1
you

Mr. Stevenson has been collecting
data for this book for many years.

iy
Mount Sterling Paper Sold.
‘Mount Sterling—The® Mount Ster

Lacerated Love Is Cured.
Bloomington.—The sum of $4,000
was pald Miss Adels Chapman of
Montgomery cossty by William Mar.
tin of New Orleans, La. The money
was pald in leu of & sult for breach
of promise. Martin formerly realded
in Montgomery county and whils
thore coarted Miss Chapman sod
asked her to become his wife. Later
he went to New Orleans and married
anotker,

A sult for 520,000 was threatened,
but service could not bé secured upon
Martin. Miss Chapman and her father,
learniog that he was In St Louls,
hunted hm op there and arranged &
eompromise for the sum stated. There

will be mo farther action,

Martin 1s the son of M. M. Martin,
der of the
He inherited §36-

——
Girl Flees with Old Lover.
Freeport.—Miss Vivian  Welnhold
m Huske, of Rockford, were
bave been married at the bride's
me here, lostead of & wedding the

young woman was speeding toward
Chieago with her old lover, Wil F.
Gleason, of ‘this city, who was mar-
ried ta her at Dubuque that night.

She declded almost at the last mo-

that she did not care to wed
and left her home without
vhere she was golnge Gloason

Dubugue, whers, the ceremony | was

BHoy s Accused of Burglary.
‘Rockford.—Theodors  Lodin, & 15-°

yearold Chicago boy, Is confronted by
an accusation of burglary, The youath

waa & guest at the home of his uncle
in tkis city and. It Is charged, took
advantage of the epportunity of rag-

sacking two resldences while the own-
ers were out.
articles of a susplclous nature in the
lad's room &nd reported the matter

His uncle discoversd

to the ofcers, who arrested the boy.
Lodin gives his (hicago address as
1216 West Blxty-third strest.

Grundylite Old Home.

Morris.—The annual pllgrimage of
the Grundy countyltes living in Chi-
was  made,
this being the seventh year that Mor-
i has extended an invitation to them.
Nearly 2,000 made the trip this year.
o day was [deal and at an early

hour the people began to arrive from

the surrounding couniy lo greet the
visltors.
—
Bulldog Kil $500 Asked.
Wankegan.—Miss Mirlam Bealey,
superintendent of schools and prom-
inent In soclety, has sued Attorney-8e
. Kennady for §500 damages. Ken-
nedy killed Miss Desley's bulldog re-
cently whe nthe animal gol into &
fight with Keonedy's dog.

Tsabelle Dickson,
widow of the late Thomas Dickson,
dled at her heme In this eity of ald
age and gemeral debility, aged 30

yoars.

The decedent was born in  New
York ety in 181, grew up and was
married there, In 1838 she came with

| her husband fo Pittsfield, and bas

since resided here. She leaves five
married children, Mra J. W. Nesmith,

i Depver, Col.; Mra J. W Lynch,

{te of James Lynch, of Balt Lake
City, Utah; Mrs. Watson Goodrich
James DMckson, of this eity, and
Willlam C. Dicksom, of Joplin, Mo,
#he has been & member of the Con-
gregational church since 1840, and
was always faithful to her church du-
tles. At the time of her death she
was the oldest resident In this city,
and koown and esteemed by all.

Havana.—17. . Murdock, one of the

seer residents of Mason county. s
dead at bis home near Poplar Clir.
He at one tme lved near Spring-
neld.

Decedent was 50 years old, He was
born in Durliosten county, New Jer
sey, and after coming to 1liopoelis nnd
residing for & year on Sugar Or
near Springfield, be came to Mason
county. From here he moved to ML
Holly, N. J, where he resided jor '3
years, and then rame back to Mason
where ho has sinee residod.
econd wite, who was Miss Lilly
Hollor, survives him. as do five soox
Charles H. H. A, and 8 A. of Hav
ana;: William, of Billings, Mo, and
Thomas K., of near Poplar City

—_—
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Mrs. Pickett of Battle.
Rockford —The climax of interest

ng a weekly
here, was sold to the Democrat Mes-
mage and It publication discontinued.
It has been In existence 18 years. It

coss wers the thres
murder and mob law, and he preferred

was &
i
Baggagemen Killsd In Mishap.

Catro.—E. J. MeDonald, of 8t Loals.
a baggageman on the Illinols Central
railroad, was killed here when &
south-bovnd passenger traln struck
a string of freight cars standing oa

& sldetrack, No one else was hurt

ia the © pro-
gramme came when the story of the
batthe of Gettysburg was told by Mrs,
Plekett, wife of one of the most fa-
mous soldiers of the southern armr.
The story of the great conflict was
glven from the confederate viewpoint,
but her graphic description of the en-
gagement beld the undivided attes-
tion of the audlence. & Inberest
contered In the descrigition of *the
wonderful charge of Pickeil's com-
mand.




