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A GOLDEN RIDDLE.

The husbandman one golden morn
A white seed dropped among tbw corn.

Beneath the summear's mystis spell
It burst ereloag the prisoning shell,

~And "twixt the hrown loam's riftod crust
Ita emerald loaflets upward thrust,

“Through lengthening daya of rain and shine
Fuast grew and thrived the gencroua vine,

-Aud ‘nnath tho changing skies Leld up
IFor sun and dow its golden cup,

“TII In Its veins thess forees fins
Had wrought a mystery divine,

And given to the world a boon
Fair as the golden-hoarted moon,

The ruddy globe against the mold
“Outvied the fabled orook of gold.

‘Each doy a riper huo it galned,
And, while tho season wazed asd waned,

“Tall knights with gleaming lanes and saword
Guarded with ceasoless wateh and ward

“Through midnight hush nod noonday heat
The golden treasure a4 thelr feet,

-And whan the crops were garnered o,
-And granary and barn and bin

With wealth of goodlicr gold were stored
"Than that which greedy misors hoard,

When glad lips sang the harvest-home
'Noath lowiy roof and londly dome,

And kith and kin, from grost to leasd,
llad gathersd for tho harvest feast,

Ah, richor than tho rarest wine
“This yellow frultage of the vine,

Transmuted by the housewife's akill
To golden disks in Nlaky frill

No falrer fruit tho fields afford,
No cboleer viand decks the board,

And gratoful hoarts thelr praises 1ift
To Him who gives the golden gift,
—Mary B. Sleight, in Harper's Dazar,

CHAPTER IV, ~CONTINURD,

The fresh gurgle of the little Meon
suade music in her as she turned to-
wanrds the village. She was happy, In-
tensely happy in the strong hope and
<onildence of girlhood; the prospect of
‘the journcy and the beginning of city
life did not dishearten her in the least.
And yet she was conscious of a new and
strange affection for everything that
belonged to the life that she must leave
behind. She felt herself clinging to the
simplest and commonest things, looking
lovingly at the cushions of velvet moss
and bright little ferns that grew on the
#tones of the old bridge, watching the
rush of the swift water with dimmed

eyos.

The churchyard is lifted high above
the hamlet, and o narrow path runs
across it to the pteop hill that towers,
sentinel-like, above the church., Itism
quiet place, free from all sound of ac-
tive and stirring humanity, and the
fresh April lights and delicate shadows
fall tenderly on the gray stones and
grass. The sun was just going down
when Olive stood by Lucy's grave; it
was a calm sunset, clear and golden; a

ft wind scented with violets blew

and swoet from the wost.

Btanding there, and looking down
upon the mound, she felt that sho had
never loved her friend better than she
did at this moment, and yet she shed no
tears. Death is pot always disunion;
there {s a parting which scems to leave
us with a deeper, more intimate knewl-
edge of the one who has gone before.
There are certain questions which are
answered, or answer theomselves, in
silence and absence. Much of Luey's
history, now unknown to her, was yet
1o be revealed, byt the influence of
their long companionship was still a
living influence in Olive's mind, and it
‘was teaching her many things.

A great American writer has finely
aaid that there are but two biographers
who cun tell the story of a man’s or o
woman's life. *‘One is the person him-
aelf or horself, the other is the record-
ing angel. The autoblographer cannot
be trusted to tell the whole truth, al-
though he may tell nothing but the
truth; and the recording angel never
lets his book go out of his own hands.”
But Lucy had written her autobio-
gruphy on the “fleshly tables” of n
warm young heart; and had bequeathed,
aa it were, her own pe ty to the

1 she had loved so well, And this
been done without saying many
words about her life history.

“Good-by, Lucy," said Olive softly,
“l am remembering you, dear, as yon
wished to be remembered. I am going
to follow your counsels, and let your
experience help me in the new path
that [ must tread. There is no need to
stand here and say all this; but it makes
mea happier to say it. God bless you!
i koow [He does bless you for ever and
ever; and so good-by.”

She slept that night, as she had done
for many nights, in Luocy's little room.
As yet there were no flowers twining
round the lattice, but the ivy was ns
thick ns ever, and the swallows had
<ome back to their nests under the over-
haoging thatch. Their cheerful twit-
tering filled the morning air when she
awoke and realized that her last day in
the village had verily come.

Afterwards, in looking back, she
thought that this was the most confus-
ing wnd bewildering day of her own
life. So much was erowded into it, and
yet so many things seemed to be left
out. Jane went with her into the gar-
«<den, and gathered a basketful of the
best flowers that they could find—rich
velvety pansies, delicate hyacinths, jon-
quils, tulips, violets, all mingled with
plumes of fresh green ferns. And
while they lingered over the flowers,
they talked again of Aaron, and looked
forward hopefully to the meeting that
should bLring the long-desired explana-
tion,

It was to Aaron's father—old Fen-
lalke, of the *Boar's Head"—that Olive
was indebted for her drive to Petors
fleld. His ostler was to convey her and
her box to the rullway station, and when
the cart came up to the garden gate,
Olive was waiting with a little group
around her. Mrs. Hooper's farcwell
Jwaa the loss

L

““This is something that Lucy left for
you, my dear,” sho whispered, putting
a scaled envelope into her hand. “I
was charged not to give it you till you
were seting off on your journoy; and
I'vi kept it all those months.  Good-by,
Olive; if you evor want a home, child,
come back to me."

The eart moved off. Olive, seated on
her box, looked back on the little group
at the gate, and waved to them until a
turn in the rosd hid them from her
sight. Her driver was old and deaf,
and did not talk to anyone but his
horse, and she conld open the sealed
letter in peace. It contained a five
pound note and three words, written in
a feeble hand: “With Luey's love.”

It waas the last proof of her friend's
thoughtful eare. She kissed the
written words and put the treasure in a
safe place. The old horse jogged on;
the old driver cheered him in a nusky
tone, and Olive sat silently watehing o
few white clouds traveling slowly
across the fresh blue sky. llere and
thero, in a cottage garden,ghere was a
cherry tree in fall bloom, lifting up &
domo of silver blossom; but the spring
was advancing with tardy footsteps,
and only a few flowers were scattered
over the expectant earth,

They camo at last to the railway
station, and Olive watched for the train
with athrobbing heart. The waiting was
soon over, her scat was taken, and sho
was speeding on nnd on to her new life
beforo she had quite realized that she
had done with the old.

Some minutes went by before she
was composed enough to observe her
fellow travelers; but presently a baby,
sitting on the lap of o rosy mother,
gave a crow of delight at the hasket of
flowers. Smiles and pleasant words
followed, but Olive was in no mood for

OLIVE LOOEED BACK ON TNE LITTLE

GROUP,

conversation. The baby soon erowed
itself to sleep, the mother dosed too,
the other people were silent.

Tho quiet girl, sitting in the corner,
lost hernell in a blissful dream of her
London life. It would all begin this very
evening. She had not seen Michuael for
a whole year, and presently he would
meet her with cager eyes and loving
words, and take her under his protec-
tion. There would never ba any more
partings; and Jane, poor Jane, she
must be made happy too, . Olive felt
that she and Michael were strong
enough to manage the love affairs of
half the kingdom. and bring them toa
satisfactory ending. Surely, oh surely,
the train was slow!

CHAPTER V.
OLIVE'S WELCOME

The journey seemed tedions and long
to Olive, sitting in the corner of the
third-class carriage with her basket of
flowors in her lap. As the train drew
near London she was seized with in-
ward quaking and misgivings, and
looked down upon the flowers as if they
could give her comfort. Dut the breath
of the hyacinths was sadly sweet, and
reminded her of that grave on which
she had laid her Easter wroath. Was
it o gloomy omen that a thought of
death should come to her, just asshe
was entering a new path in life?

And then she reealled her last walk
with Michael, on that April Sunday
evening that scemed so long ago. [is
earnest voice sounded in her cars once
more; his eyes looked into hers with
passionate tenderness; the memory was
so sweet that it made her heart throb
fast and flushed her cheek. She was
going to be with him again—going to
find the present richer in happiness
than the past; what could there be to
fear? Olive was too young and too ig-
norant to know that the anguish of a
reunion is sometimes worse than the
pain of a parting.

She remembered that Jane had
gathercd that bunch of dark velvet
panaies, and the girl's words, spolken
with a little sigh, came back to her st
this moment:

*You have all the luck, Olive. 1
don't know why Michael Chase should
have passed over us and chosen you, as
father says. You won't be working
long for yourself; Michacl will get on
and marry you out of hand and set you
up like a lady. Some women get the
erumb and others the crust.”

Yes, it waa strange indeed that she
should be so fortunate. Michacl had
never shown the slightest preference
for any other girl In Eastmeon, and
when his choice was made he was per-
feotly constant. Olive's stepfather had
been heard to say openly that he
wished Michael Chase had taken o
fancy to Poggy or Jane, and Mrs. Chal-
lock had been eeen to smile with ill-
suppressed trinmph. And now Olive
was drawing nearer and nearer to this
wonderful hero of hers, and she scarce-
ly dared to lift her cyes from the
flowers, 80 overpowering was the sense
of joy.

But when the train came slowly into
the station she looked up with a sudden
feeling of helplessness and fright. I
he was not here—if by any nccident he
bhad been provented from coming—
what would be the fate of the ignorant
country girl? Iow could she summon
courage enough to get into & eab and
be taken all alone through bewildering
streets to hor destination? [ller fellow
passengers got out of the carrlage with
all speed; the resy young woman with
the baby gave her a parting smile, and

Olive saw her ted by a sturdy
artisan who took the baby into his
own keeping. Thdn she, tou, got out,
Inat of all, and stood disconsolutely on
the platform, ready to burst into tears.

“Olive," sald a well-known voioe.

Ha was close to her and yet she had
not seen his approach. Trembling,
timid, happy beyond exprossion, she
laid her hand on his arm in mute wel-
come, and 1ifted her sweet face to his,

Bt he gave her no answering glanon;
with o hesitation that lasted perhaps
half a second, he touched her forehead
lightly with his lips: and Olive felt that
she had made her first mistake in show-
ing, too openly, her delight ot secing
him.

“1 was o little late,” he sad, rather
stifly. “And now 1 must look after
your box. Stand here, Olive, and I will
some back to you in a minute,”

Hla went, and she stood motionless as
astatue, chilled to the vary soul. A
hopeless feeling of inferiority possessed
her: a feeling that was new andstrange
and agonizing. Ie was so well dressed
and floe, and she was such o poor im-
pulsive little rustic, that it seemed im-

ible for her ever to be lifted to the
elght that he had gained.

A woman who is crushed doey not
generally look her best, and Olive's de-
pression told upon her besuty, When
Michael had claimed the box he came
back to his sweetheart, and it struck
him that the forlorn girl,standing droop-
ing on the platform, was not as pretty
aa the Olive he had left ot Eastmeon a
year ago. Her face looked worn and
fogged: her eyes large and weary; and
there was n tremulousness about her
lips which would have touched a tendor
heart. But a man who is steadily de-
vated to self-interest 1s seldom tender,
Michael had o great deal to think of, he
was rising rapidly in the world, and he
did not want his betrothed to be a clog
to him. And there was something in
her shabbiness and forlornness that ir-
ritated him iostead of awakening o
spirit of sympathy and protection. If
you have to climb, you cannot spend
time and strength in sympathising and
protecting. He hopod that Olive was
not going to be helpless, and he was
ashamed of the countritied bonnet and
scanty gown.

“Come and get into & cab,” he said,
briskly. “The Wakes will give you
something to eat; [ dare say you are
hungry and tired; and yet it wasn't a
long journey. You are not growing
delicate, I hope, Olive?"

Faney o rising man hampered with »
slckly wife! Tho very idea was intol-
erable. Dut Olive's answer reassured
him; she had taken her first lesson In
the art of self-control, and she now
spoke calmly:

*'No, Michael. Ihavenot had a day's
illness since you saw me last.”

*““That's right,” he sald, Ina tone of
relief, as he holped her to seat horself
l.lj:d'..‘honb and took his place by her

A hundred times she had plctured this
first drive with him through the un-
known strocts of London. Alwaps it
had been strange and bewlldering, yet
bright with the sunshine of s wonder
ful happiness. But now the time had
really come, with sll the strangoness
and all the bewilderment; but the hap-
piness—why was that wanting? Was
this carcfully-dressed man in-
deed Michael? And this tired girl sit-
ting silently by his side, could she be
the sunny confident Olive of old times?
Surely no.

Poor Olive had, until now, scen her
self under only one aspoct. She had
not realized that it Is tho lot of most
people to behold a good many different
selves before they have done with this
life of changes, and she was startled, as
the young always are, at the unfamil-
iar being she saw. If she could have
shaken off this stupid dejected mood
all might have been well, she thought.
And presently it occurred to Michacl
to become affectionate, and he took her
hand, cased in a worn thread glove, into
his own.

“Wo ought to be very glad that we
are together again,” he said. “London
confuses you ot first, but youn will soon
get used to this nolse and bustle and

SHE WAS CLINGING TO UNCLE WAKR.
find out all the advantages of living in

& wide sphere. And you will have me
to teach you everything.”
Olive drew a long breath. Bhe would

have given anything for the power of
glancing up into his face with hor old
frank smile ~the smile that he had
scared away. She could only murmur
something which was drowned in the
rattle of the cab, and he thought again
how dull snd commouplace she had

grown.

It was well that tho drive was not
long, for It wos becoming intolorable
to them both. ‘Bhe clattering cab
stopped ot last in the middle of o
crowded thoroughfare, and Michacl
told her that this was the Straffd and
bare was Uncle Wake's shop.

Out of the shop door bolted an cager
lad, head foremost, und received Olive's
box upon his willing Lack., Sha Ler
sclf seemed to stumble blindly after
him Into & place thut was o don of
darkness; but from the gloom cume o
man's cheery volee, full and deep.

‘'S0 this is my nicce, Olive,” it said. |
*You sre very welcome, my dear. We

want somebody young here to keop ua
from getting old:"

“She's come too Iate for that," sighed
another voiee, thin and melancholy.
“We nre old already, Sumuel, and you
know it well enough."”

*1 won't admit it for a moment,"” the
first spoaker replied. “Nothing nges
people more than talking about their

*Oh, Samuel! We ought willingly to
scknowledge the days of the years of
our pilgrimage, even if we call them
few and evil, as the patriarch Jacob
did."”

“Jacob was always fond of running
himself down: but he foathered his
nest well, and that's a thing that |
never could do, Olive, my doear, your
uncle ean't foast you on the fat of the
land, but he can give you plenty of
love."

Never did nny promise scem sweeter
to a famished heart. In an Instant
Olive forgot her shyness and made
straight for the large substantial fgure
wbiuft was now beeomipg visible, ler

s were getting secustomed to the
twilight of the rvom behind the shop,
and sho had returned Uncle Wake's
hearty kiss and waa clinging to him,
when some one lighted o lamp. Then
a bright clear light llumined the little
parlor, nnd sho saw the gray head amd
kindly face of the bookseller.

Ile was an ample man. Nature,when
she fushioned him, had not been stinted
for material: he had a large body, amd
his head and faco were large, too. The
thick gray bair looked like n mop of
short curlsy, keen gray eyes twinkled
good-humoredly under shaggy coye-
brows, snd the well®ut mouth and
chin denoted firmness and good sense,
Any physiognomist would have sald
that it was the face of nman who was
sure to sncoeed in life; but as regarded
worldly gains, Bamuel Wake was devid-
edly an unquestionable failure. lle
had had his chaneces and hoad been
master of o shop amd business of his
own, and yot here he was at sixty-
wight in the position of o servant, tak-
ingg care of another man's shop and sel-
ling another man's goods. It was no
wonder if Michael, in his enerpetic
struggle to got tothe front, looked back
sometimes with quiet contempt on Sam-
uel Walee.

“There’'s & look of my poor Ruth
about you," he said; and the decp voice
softened as old memories eame back.
*1 know why they call you Olive, it was
your grandmother's name. You peyer
saw her, but 1 knew her well. I'm
glad thoy have given her name to you,
my child, for hers was a spirit of

"

Mrs. Wake wos & womoan of fragile
and shadowy aspect. When she waa
young sho must have been fair and
slender like an elfin maiden, with a
kind of moonlight prettiness of her
own; but now she wns so white and
wan that you almost expected her to
vanish. She nlways wore n shawl and
s large shapeless cap, and there was
never any touch of decided eolor ubout
her dress. Even her voice wos faint
and thin and seemed to come from a
long wuy off; and altogether she was
such a shude that there waa not enough
of her to be loved. You might like her
and regard her as a' sort of harmless
ghost. who wandered about the house
and walled feebly over the shortcom-
fugs of humanity.

[To B coxTiNuED. )

UTILIZI.IG THE PHONOGRAPH.

How New York Typewriters Take Advan.
tage of Odd Time.

Typewriters in some of the down-
town offices are learning a trick of
trade that promiscs to filll many a spare
moment with profit. The typewriting
business is o variable one. There are
many hours in it that are wholly idle,
when time hongs. On busy days, on
the other hand, callers nre frequently
turned away, so great is the rush of
business. It happens in the majority
of cnses thot men are not in so much of
a hurry for written copy as they
are to divtate what they have in mind
and be rid of it. They can walt a few
hours or o day or more for the copy
when once it is practically disposed of
by dictation. Hercin liea the office of
the phonograph. A caller, finding the
typewriter oceupled, can step into a
corner and talk at a, phonograph what
he wants to say. The operator takes
out the sheet and lays it away fora
lelsure moment. When that moment
arrives the phonograph repeata the die-
tation at s specd casily regulated. The
device saves time to the one dictating,
for the phoaograph will take speech ns
fast aos it can be uttered. It serves,
also, to give the typewriters occupation
in hours that would be otherwise idle,
and no business need now be turnmed
awny. Those who are employing the
device find that it works very well.—
N. Y. Times.

Whipping Balky Horses,

Notwithstanding the fact that the
press continually ndmonishes whom it
may concern that it does no good to
whip or pound a bally horse, almost
every owner or driver of une does it to-
doy. It is probably the greatest piece
of horse folly in cxistence. It iamnota
remnant of barbarism, but it is contin.
ual basbarism, and bringa out what
original and acquired sin there is ina
mun. The broin of a horse can retain
but one iden at atime. If the ideais
to sulk, whipping only intensifics It.
A change of that idea, then, is the only
sucecessful mothod of management.
This may be accomplished in scores of
ways, & few of which will be named.
Tie a handkerchief about his eyes; tie
his tail tightly to the bellyband or
backband; fosten a sticle in his mouth;
tie o cord tightly about his legiuncheck
and pet huim awhile; clasp his nostrilsand
shut his wind off until he wants to go;
unhitch him from the vehicle und then
hitch up again, or nlmost any way to
get his mind on something olse,  Whip-
ving or scolding always does harm.
‘he treatment should ever be gentle,
There mre more balky drivers than

horses.—National Stockman,

A Keandal in Palrtown.

*What's this scandal about Bobotter
and his wife?"

“Why, dido't you heur? Just one
weel after their divorce they were seen
at the theater together without &
chaperone.'—Judge.

MINE HORROR.

Awful Explosion In a Washington
Conl Mine,

Forty-two Mon Suddenly Muarisd to Thelr
Death-Not One In the Fatal Trap
Escaped —tComplete List of
the Desd,

Roaryx, Wash., May 11.—Yesterday
afternoon o terrible gas explosion nes
curred in the slope of mine No. 2 of the
Northern Pacific Coal Co., at this poing
in which the loss of life has excecded in
number that of any other disaster that
has ever been chronloled in the northe
west,

Forty-two miners were killed in the
explosion, The men were working on
fourth level, Six bodies have already
been taken out. The following is an
authentic list of the men who were at
work on the three levels that were af-
fected and their conditions as to belng
single or marricd men: Thomas Holmes,
married; John Foster, wife and baby;
Pillip Davies, large family; Thomas
Rees, Inrge family; John Pos; Will Rob-
inson, wife and baby: Robert Geaham,
wife and two children; George Moses,
leaves an orphan 10 years old; A, Pol-
lard (colored), mardled; Jock Gerguson,
large family; George Brooks, family nt
Streator, 11L; Joseph Ellsworth, Sr.,
large family: Joseph Ellsworth, Jr.g
John Lafferty, single, agad 05, owner of
considerable property: Dan MeLsllan,
wife and three children: Richard For-
sythe, family; George Forsythe, son of
above, single; T, B, Cooper, married;
Lishe Jackson (colored), married;
Seott  Giles (colored), martded; Rusa
Living (colored), marrled; Andrew
Erlander, wife and four chiliren
Charles Palmer, wife andchild; Miteh-
ell Hald, single; Mitchell Roland, lnrge
family, brother of ex-Superintendent
Roland; Winston Steele, family: Stecle's
son was working with his father, but
came out on the last trip and eseaped
by jumping out; he was knocked down
by the foree of the oxplosion. William
Cague, single, only support of mothor
and crippled sistor; Eben Olsifer, largo
fumily; John Danks, Italian with fame.
ily; Jake Woatherby, late mine bos<nt
No, 8, large family; Joseph Drewell,
family; Thomas Tiendon, leaves n wife
and nine children; Harry Campbell,
single; James Houston, colored; Joseph
Bennett, wife and two children; Will-
inm Bennett, wife and three children
in Europe; he had just gone in.  Joseph
Ismay, son-in-law of ex-Superintendent
Roland; Will Penhals, married; Sidney
Wright, brother of County Clerk Thomas
Wright, family.

The exact nature of the explosion or
cireumstances that led to it will prob-
ably never be known, aince it In be-
lieved that every miner who was at
work in the mine ot the time has por-
ished.

It Ia not deffinitely known how many
men were in the vicinity of the disaster
but it Is belleved that between forty-
five and fifty were on the three levels
that were affected by the exploslon.

at this time six bodies have been re-
covered. These men were working
nearest to the opening and at some dis-
tance from the point where it is sup-
posed the explosion oceurred. Most of
the men weres 1,500 and 9,000 feet further
in the slope and in the immedinte vloin-
ity of the necldent. There s no doubt
in the minds of miners or the company
officials that every man was instantly
killed.

The Roslyn mine is one of the largest
in the state, supplying the western di-
visions of the Northern Pacific and
Unfon Pacifie rallroads with eosl, nnd
has & capacity of 20,000 tons a day.

The explosion occurred just as two
gangs were shifting at 1150 o'clock. The
cause of it is unknown. The two boys
Fwho were in the tunnel escaped, but
they are the only ones from either gang
so far recovered. Reports so far re-
celved indieate that the exploaion has
closed up the shaft, that the mine is on
fire and that It Is impossible to recover
the bodies. The company will forward
forty coffins from BSeattle by the mid-
night train.

The larger portion of the probable
victims leave large families. Work had
been very scarce for the past few
months and the men had just got to
work steadily.

THE RUSTLERS.

More Trouble Reported Amoeng the Wy«
oming Cattlemen=Another Killing.
Dexven, Col., May 11.—The follow-
lowing brief dispatch to the News is
significant of the breaking out of fresh
trouble in Wyoming between the cattlo-
men and rustlers: George Welman, acte
ing foreman of the Hoe Brand ranch,
owned by a Mr, Blalr, was shot and in-
stantly killed on the public roud yes-
terday morning, presumably by rustlers
who are bent on revenging the death of
Champion and Ray, the victims of the
recent Invading party of cattlemen.
Welman in company withi an old man
was en route from the ranch to this
place, when about thirteen miles this
side of the ranch was assassinated from
an ambush. His companion at once
rode to this town with the information,
Doveras, Wyo, May 11. — Willism
and Henry Ray, two brothers of one of
the victims of the regulators at the K.
C. ranch during the recent invasion, ar-
rrived here direct trom Austin, Texas
They are armed to the teeth and inti-
mate that they are golng to avenge the
murder of their brother Nick. They
left for Buffalo to-day.
A Wildeat Whips & Bull-Dog.
AxpensoN, Ind.,, May 11.—Great ox-
cltement was created at Summittville, a
small town near here, by a fight e
tween o wildeat and a bull-dog, The
wildoat was recently brought from Ar-
kansas by Jumes Clark, The dog be-
longed to Lon Burton, marshal of Sum-
mittville, und 500 spectators witnessed
the battle, which came off near town,
The snimals beeame frantle with rage,
chewing each other to plecos.  Four
fleree, bleody rounds were fought. ‘The
Imll-dog gave in in the fourth snd will
die. Beveral big bets wers made on the
lt‘::lt:.lt The .5-

relief forcesare at work and |

air bas cronted mu.uhl

NO WHISKY WAREMOUSES.

——

Commissianer Mason Says the Governmens
Haa Nover Bullt Warshouses For Distill-
ers to Niore Their Products,

Wannixarox, May 10.—Some of the
Farmers' Alliante men in the south and
west who are advoesting the warchouse
system for adoption the government
have boen met with the arguwment that
it is not the province of the guovernment
to build warchouses for any class of
producers, to which the advocates of the
warchowse system have repliod that if
the government can bulld warchonses
in which o store whisky, there ought
to be no reasonable objection to the con-
struction of warchouses for grain and
other products for the farmers. Sen-
stor Covkroll, who belleved this notion
WAR 81 erToncous one, sent an Inquiry
to Intevnnl Revenue Commissioner Ma-
son and be has received the lollowing

reply:
.‘.’mm OF THR COMMISSIONRR OF INTRN-
NAL REvExUR, Wasminoron, D O, 1

1M~ Hon . M. Oockroll, United States J
ate: Sir—1am in receipt of your letter asking
whoether the United Stalen goverament, out of
government funds, has bullt any woarchounses
for tho storge of liguor or distilled spirits,
and, if mo, the number of such warchouses
when bully the cost thereof, und under what
authority of law they wore construoted If
not, to expiain who bullds bonded wardhouses
for distillers, how they are bonded. and upon
whit torma tho spirits are stored thoreln and
the rovenue colleoted thereon,

In reply I would say that the United States
does not now and has never bullt uny war
houses for distillera for the storage of thele
Hquors and distilled spirite. There is ho law
nuthorizing the expenditure of the public monoy
for this purpose.  All distilled spieits, with the
exception of brandy distilled from apples,
ponches and grapes, are depositel in a ware
house provided by the distlller himsell. Seo-
tlon 3271 of tho revised siatules provides that
“every distiller shall provids at his o xpense &
warchouse, to be sliiusted on and to constitute
s part of his distillery premises, and to be used
solely for the storage of distillad uplrite of his
own masnufacture untll the tax theroon shall
have been pald. "

Distillers of hraniy from apples, poaches and
prapes exclusively are exempt from the pro.
vinlons of that atatute. These distillors pay
the Wx upon the apirite as soon as prod or
the spirits are deposited in a bondod warehouss
erected by & private individual and stored
thero untll the tax bevomen due, but in no case
In the government luble for uny expenses in
ourred in the atorage of distllled apirits of any
kind. Before n distilier commences 10 operais

of which, among other things, s for l:;rr-
mentof the tax upon the spirits prod by
him. When the spirits are placed in

warehouse, which he is required 1o provide,
additional bond, known as the “warehouss
bond," (s exeouted for the payment of the tax
upon sald apirliis  In addition to this, the dis-
tillery, premises and spparatus are liable for
the tax, and the government has a tirst lien up-
on the spirits themsolver for the tax duo there.

on

Until tho tax is pald the government has the
custody of the spirita by Itsa oMeers In thesa
bonded warchousea At the expiration of threa
years, or gooner, If the owner desires the use of
the mpirits, the internal revenus tax of Mo a
gallon must be pakl.  Very re trully yours,

JONN W, MARON, minsioner.

BLAINE IN EARNEST,
When He Sald lie Was Not a Candidate He
Moant It

Wasmxorox, May 11.—Postmaster
Manley. of Augusts, Me., one of Secre-
tary Blaine's most falthful followers,
has been In Washington for several
days and has held s number of consul-
tations with Mr. Blalne. Hefore leav-

11

ing for he sald: “There
is nothing In this mnew talk
about Mr, Blsine's presidency. When

he wrote his letter of lnst Febru-
ary to Clarkson, In which he stated that
his name would not go before the con-
vention for nomination he meant it
He has not changed his mind since
then. He says frankly to those who
speak to him on the subject that he
feels better than he has for a long time
and he knows of no reason why he
should not live for years, but he is con-
scions that he could not endure n great
and unusunl strain. He does not in-
tend to place himself in o position

where such & strain could not be
avolded.”
INTER-STATE COMMERCE LAW.

An Effort Helag Made For the Regulation
of the Mleesplog Car Service,

Wasninarox, May 11, — Mr. Owen
Beott, of Ilinols, introduced
a bill extending the of the
inter-state commerce law so ns to make
it apply to sleeping car com doing
an inter-state business. sleeplng
car business is only second to the pas-’
senger business of the rallroads them-
selves. Sofarthe two grestoorporations,
Pullman and Wagner, having almost an
exclusive control of the sleeping car in-
dustry of the country, have been ‘&wnr-
ful enough to prevent regula by
either stute or federal aw.. are

o e oot of e publ

roads should be under the
federal statute, Mr. Scolt
is little lews reason why slee

Ivs also should not be

by federnl law. & 3
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DISTRESS
lon

Btarvat m%
Colonists in the Ing-
fiaher. N
Wiciira, Kan,, May 1 peo

ple up from Kingfisher o fearful

state of destitution and starvation
among the negro colonists seattered
through the black jack eountry around

Kingfisher. They sssert that there are

between 500 and 600 families with star

vation staring them in the face.

From what can be learned it seems
the negroes blame the men who o
ganized the colonists in the south and
charge them with misappropriating the
funds which it was supposed wonld tide
the immigrants over till they
raise & crop, An urgent appeal has
been made to Gov. W w E pl
McCabe, the colored ex-suditor of this
state, who was a pr mover in the
sttempt to make Oklahoms a uegro
ntate, g

No Corn Planted,

Drs Moixes, In., May 11.—It hias been
raining In contral Towa since Sunduy
Em"umn but seems incrcasing instoad

f abating. n: hmhn nmount of water
bas fullen and the furming p ts
are correspondingly gloomler, By'ﬁu
10 not an acre of corn has beon nlunmd‘.r
hard! &‘OIH done. The only
“"I,u. t i succeeding is grassand that
in 7' remarkably well, d
onts, what little were
look yellow on all the
mﬁ being recelved here all agree that

fur mers urc losing and un-
less there is n sudden ch in the
weathorn t deal of the will
remain unplanted this year,

:

—




