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THL FATAL "]‘AR.

A Ponrth of July Slory,
Hasece) T 18 Fourth of July
gl In San Franeisco.
The claar, bive sky,
II tke a mammoth
bowl eut from one
' Bﬂ'hl turqupels and

8 turyned over he
E lown, in & back-
@ ground for thou-

gands of fags foat-
ing from the roofs
of publie buildings
and windows of private patriots. All
the fags are big. Bverything is on a
large scale in California, the frult that
is exposed for sale, tho great roses that
enamored youths are buying for thelr
" mdored ones. The ohildren are playing
in the streets with mighty torpedoes,
that make an explosion calculated to
deafen ope, Large men, with ample
ladies on thelr arms, may be seen in
every direciion. Immense baskets are
belng berme to the doors of thelr cus-
tomoers by grocers, butchers and con-
fectioners, lmmense suppers are to he
given tonlght, and many happy returns
of the glorious Fourth will be drunk
in vivers of champagne, Everything
i on a large scale but the Chinese,
whose small figures and alert move-
ments are n marked contrast to the
bulk and glze of everything else on
which the eye falls,

Yet fittle Washy-Washy halances on
his head a clothes-basket that would

sotve him for a eradle, or in his kitchen |
~far Le is n ldavovite couk wita Caiis |
fornia housewives—stirs a pot in which
bie might caslly be bolled himeself.

In the arms of San Fraucisco sleeps
Chinatown, the curlons offspring of old
China, of which Americans think that
they know all that is to be known be- |
onuge they can visit the shops and go |
fnto all the strange places, and, if they
are In the humor, make themselves |
aick with an oplum-pipe among oplum
&moking Chinamen,

Lin Ham s an ordinary dealer. He
f&keeps mo shop, He executes orders for
the favored few. In each he puts a
surpriseé—an Invention for the day, His
are the curious boats, all made of col-
ored fire, moving on the water, appar-
ently means of a stream of fire at
the steé¥n, manned by little men in blue
and go™ and crimson, and all going
off in“& wonderful fash and whiz and
sputler bt last, His are those cylinders |
which, ising into the air, discharge !
wonderful sprays and stars and jewols |
skyward, while at the same time flery |
fUttle acrobats let themselves earth- |
ward by goJden ropes and only vanlsh |
@as they touch the ground. His was tho
great green dragon that colled and |
darted moonward, and wrote “July" |

|

| throws & rope into the alr, where It 1s

| man without a knife or

| gome; 1 am no Chinaman; | am tamous

| Of course, the rich man would say no
| I did not mean to msk the

BLINKS TP A'I‘ THE FACE OF A
TALL MAN,
acrogs the sky before it changed into
the Bag of our natlon, which every one
&0 admired last Independenco Day,
Al present something that smells
wery curlously 18 smoking end steam-
fog in queer fasblon, in what looks like
& Mule furnace, and Lin Hawm, while
&l busy with his hands,
head about and bliuks up into the fues

of a 1all man in a curious, theatrical | perched on her wrist and sung and bl

costume, who stands with hils bare arms
folded on his chest, and looks down up-
on Blm. The man wants Lin Ham to
tavépt = fawml trick

“Such things are costly.” he says *}
“M:‘n.y that 1 have aaything of th

| row the bridegroom will take her away.

twists his |

| e

sort, but ll' 1 had, you would not buy
them, Min Toko."

They are speaking In Chinese, for
Min Toko, though not a child of Chin-
eae parents, has heen brought up by
them. You can belleve the story that
his father was a Russian nnd his
mother a Tartar when you look ot
him.

A Tittle Chinese bhoatwoman ook him
from hls dying mother's arms and
nursed him with her own, semewhere
near those guarters where there are
English warehouses and the barbarian
comes to traffie In tea and poreelaln,
and he starvad and played and swam
about with her own, and early in his
bovhood came to San Franclsco, There
he dwelt In Chinantown, and became re-
nowned amongst the showmen of San
Franciso for his acrobatic feats. To-
night he Is engnged to asalst In a per-
formance on the lawn before the man.
slon of Benson Blashfield, Esq. Mr,
Blashfleld will have fireworks and
a great supper, the crowning fea-
ture of which will be the feats of
Min Toko, who, amongst other things,

"COME TO ME ALL YE BUTTER
FLIES."

LAUgDht by some unseen power, sends
Kitten up its length unti] it vanishes
from slght, sends a4 monkey to find it,
follows himself and draws the rope up
after him, and ten minutes after |s
heard calling from the inside of =
great Jacquered box to be let out, and
there he I8, Indeed, colled up like o
great serpent. Oh, there s nothing
Min Toko cannot do, and no one ever
discovers how he does anything.

Now he laughs.

"1 know you have what I want, or
can make it In a twinkling, Lin Ham,
be answers., "As for money, | am rich
er thin you think. Name your price
I have told you what 1 wart—to kiil a
a blow or
potson-—to kill him so that it seems to
be done by the hand of Falte; so that no
one can suspéct me,"”

“Is he a Chinaman?" aska Lin Ham

“He is an American,” sald Min Toko
“He has taken the woman 1 love frow
me, This rich man, to whose house |
go to-night, has a daughter. I love her
You grin! Why nol? I am hand

I am a favorite -with the ladies,
she smiled on me,

and
Yon grin again!

rich man
If she loved me, that was enough. |
could spirit her away where they would
never find us. That Is what I mean to
do."”

“You are mad!" says Lin Ham,

“No," suys the acrobat, “She vould
be won. Bhe can be still, If I can kil|
this manp."

“*Do you mean her father?” erles
Lln Ham.

“No. To-night they celebrate her

muarriage,” sald the acrobat, "“To-mor-

To-night 1 must kill him, 8he will be
a widow for awhlile; afterward, mine.”

*It 1% the dream of 8 mudman,” says
Lin Ham.
“Does it matier to you?™ asks the

acrobat. “1 know that it was you who
mude the toy the rich tea merchant
gave to his wife when he found she
was false to him. The little bird that

her fingers like a real bird, and of the
she died, I know It was you
who—"

“No more reminlscences'™ eries Lin
Ham. *“I admit that ! have another toy
that, with a slight addition, I could

away.

| ashes.

make in ten minutes wsuld wipe your
rival out of existence. But of what
avall wounld It be? Rich American
ladies do not marry such as you, Her
relatives would kill you if you tauchnd
her hand.”

“I have Kissed it thrice when we
were alone,” says Min Toko. *“Yes, 1
have Kissed her hands three times,
The next time it shonld have been
her mouth, Let me kill this bride-
groom go that she cannot guspect me,
and It shall be yet. Look!" He thrusts
his hand Into the bosom of his tunic
and draws forth a pouch, “Sea!" he
whispers, plling bank notes before Lin
Ham. *“How much for that toy?"

The eyes of the old man glitter, He
gathers up the heap In his claw-lke
handeg, and says, slowly:

“This som makes me have enongh
with which to return to China and Vive
there happy for the rest of my life,
After all, what does one more dead Lar-
barian matter? But I will tell you
this: Unless you can make your rival
take the toy in his own hands, It {s use-
less."

“I can manage that," Min Toko re-
plies,

The old Chinese goes to o little “ccess
in the room, before which hangs a
beaded sereen, and comes back, nold-
ing in his hand a curlous kite.

“You fiy It like any other kite,” he ex-
plains. “When at its full length, vou
begin to call: *‘Come down, butterfly!
A butterfly descends the cord and flles
‘Follow rose!” you say. A vtose
glides down the string and drops lo
‘Come down, pretty mousa!” you

call next. The mauvse deseegils and
‘uns up your shoulder and Is gone.
(hen you call for a blue bird, *or a

“hite bird, for a red bird, for a yellow
ird, a green bird., Thus it might end
vith the applauss of the people, But
¢l me work upon thizg kite ten minuies
longer and add one trifle more, and
hen there will be something else to see,
Fhen you may call aloud: ‘Come to me
it of the sky, bright star,' And far
thove you you may see a star  hine,
wight as any in the heavens. At this
moment, he whom you wish to %ill
must hold the cord, for that star brings
jeath  As it touches the man's breast
life departs from him. Mark me well,
the other things that come down Lhe

sord are innocent as drops of dew,
he swar i8 fatal.”
"1 understand,” replies Min Teko,

‘Hasten with your work, Lin Ham."

A little later the old Chinese puts in-
(0 the hands of the younger man a pa-
per box covered with shining roses, but-
terflies nnd birds, and says to him:

“Min Toko, the great performer, you
have bought of me a pretty kite, which
brings down from hcaven the birds of
the uir, and the flowers the spirits
‘_I]l‘l‘k‘

thie stara down Its cord also,

For all 1 know, you may vaax
1t is well

“1 DIE

FOR YOu.”
made, I any accident happens, that
{8 the fault of others, not mine, 1 am

not responsible.'”

“[ absolve you from all responsibility,
Lin Ham,"” replies Min Toko.

He throws about him & cloak that
cavers his theatrical costume, and
carries the box downstalrs, where a
carriage " coniaining the parapher-
nalia used fn his exhibition awalls
him, and 8 driven to Mr. Blashficid’s
regidence There they celebrate not
only the glovious Fourth but a wed-
ding.

Early in the evening. the rich man’'s
doughter, Rosabel Dlashfield, had
been married to Mr. Arthur Ware, the
son of another Callfernia magnate.

There has been the usunl recaption, the |
usual dlsplay of gorgeous pressnts, a
fine band has been playing, professional
dancers have done thelr part: now they
are ready for Min Toko and his per-
formances.

The whole lawn In flooded with elec-
trie light, and, In mighty tepts, all
decorated with roses, they are setilng
forth n feast. The bride and bridegroom
sit upon & sort of throne that seems
made of orange blossoms. Tlers of
sonls, occupied by people in evening
dress, surronnd the lawn, leaving an
archway through which the performers
enter. It Is opposite the bridal-throne;
and, as Min Toko passes through, bow-
ing and smiling, hizs eyes meet those
of the bride, and he seems to give her
special greeting.

Standing in the midst of the clrcle,
he begins to gather, from heaven
knows where, white roses, of which he
makes a mighty ball, how, no one ecan
guess, This he throws toward the
throne, As it floats In the alr it opens
and forth files a 1ittle pink Cupid, who
fiihgs kisses abroad and flies skywnrd
and Is gone. Thunders of applause fol-
low this comrllmenl to the bride, and
then the little boy<in-walting on Min
Toko brings In the chairs, the tables,
the fans, the wands, the boxes, and the
show begins, Tt is sufficient to say
that the man seems to be able to over-
come the laws of gravitation, to etand
upont nothing, to fold himself up like a
foot-rule, to put himself away in spaces
that seem impossible; and to do all this
gracefully. with beautiful accessories,

The bride’'s eyes never leave him,
Min Toko did not boast falsely. Though
his position and resldence in China-
town seem to her to place him as far
beneath her as though she were an
empress and he a serf, she has always
admired him intensely, nnd she knows
that he f2 In love with her, She has
often wished that he were of her race
and kind. He has been made a sort
of pet amongst the Callfornians be-
fora whom he has performed, and he has
had epportunities to speak a few words
to her and, as he suld, to Kiss her hand
thrice. ‘To-night she feels that she
bida him adlen and to-night he fascin-
ates her strangely.

When at lasgt, as usual, he inguires
if any two of the andience will nssist
him in gome closing performances,
she whigpers to her bridegroom:

“Come, Arthur, let us go.”

And the young man replies,

“Awfully bad form; but if you wish
it, bi course.”

It is a look that Min Toko has given
hor that makes her do this thing, and
the bridegroom hands her down Into
the center of the lawn, and they three
stand together there.

“Will you be pleased fo help me fiy
thig kite, slr?" sayg Min Toko to the
bridegroom, as he flings into the air the
thing we know of, "See, this is how!”

The kite darts upward swiltly In a
moment. Its brilHant breast s mo
longer visible. Only a long copper-
ecolored eord shimmers in the air from
Min Toko's hand moonw:ird,

“Come to me all ye butterflies!"” he
eries. “Come! Come!” And down the
cord sweep a myriad butterflies and
cover the performer's bosom and van-
ish, “Little mouse!" he cries. “Como,
Httle mousa!” and whistles exquisitely.
And the little grav monse creans downe
sits on his shoulder and Is gone, “Anil
now, air,”” Min Toko says, with a bow
to the groom and & smile to the bride,
“If you llke you may call n biue birid
and a white bird, a red bird, a yellow
bird, a green bird, and after that one of
the stars from heaven,” And he puts
the cord into the bridegroom's hand,
who calls loudly:

“Here, you blue bird, come If you
can!” And there Is a blue bird and
amldst shouts of merriment, and while
the bride claps her little palms and
showers smiles about her, the birds of
all colors come down,

The green bird has arrived and dis-
appeared, when suddenly the bride puts
forth her hand playfully and snatches
the cord from the bridegroom’s hand.

“You shan't bave all the f[un,” she
says, with a pretiy pout. 'l intend to
call the star down mysell, Ah, how the
cord pulls! No, yvou shan't wouch |t, 1
will do it alone. What do you say, Min
Toko? *Brightest sty of hesaven come
to me!" Is that right?"

sShe beams on him and Ufts her sweet,
ghrill volce und calls nloud, aud far up
in the sky appears a great diamond
stur, that shimmers and glows as |t
cvomos earthward, And, with one wild
spring, Min Toko snatches (he cord
from the bride’s hand, seying some.
thing that she only hears as ho does so,
and pushing her Hercely from him so
that she falls Into her bridegroom's
arms,

Then the star 1s upon Min Toko's
breast and he lles upon Lthe ground, and
the gandy kite futters down and lles
beside him; and those who gather about
him see that he ls dead, with the fenr-
ful burnp of electricity upon his bosom.

Tho kite must have aitracted it, they
say, Plalaly, when he anatched it from
the bride's hand, he saw thai there was
danger. Poor fellow! How brave! How
nohle!

There are no more fest!vitles that
night, of course—no feast, no fireworks

All night the bride weeps bitterly,
and when, in the morning, her bride-
groom bears her away, she is still
broken-hearted,

The worda that Min Toko whispered
as he snatched the fatal cord from her
are sti) ringing In her ears. She will
never repeat them Lo any one, but she
can never forget them. They were:
“Adlenu, my lova! I dle for you!"

Look Out for Yeur Hoys
Gilant firecrackers this year are four-
teen inches long, and contnln powder |
enough to break a plate-glass window
when exploded on the curb, Small boys

will not only have to look for thelr |
fingers on the Fourth, but parents wil II
have to look for thelr hu;s.—!{nnmal
ity Journal,

BLOOD CURDLING ISN'T IT.

Oath Used by Feacelfal Goshentiss When
They Are Real Wicked,

When the country about Port Jervis,
N. Y., was exclted about the Bavder
polsoning case the other day & long,
lean, lenther-vigagoed chap went Into
Goshan to buy some things “at
store,” says the New York Herald, The
clerk was diseussing the tragedy with
another customor and gave n Most ex-
aggerated account of the chse, winding
up with the remark:

“And they say she looks lke Mra,
Halliday, who killed her husband over
to the foot of the Shawangunk moun-
tains."

The lean chap was from “over Shaw-
angunk way"” himself, and he under-
stood the comparison. He listened,
open-mouthed, and then, slapping his
off leg, he exclaimed suddenly:

“By—ginger—spruce!”

1t may look very slmple, but to hear
the expression in peaceful Coshen with
that lean chap's emphasis 18 enough
to glve a man a turn, Upon Inquiry 1
learned that the oath, or whatever you
may choose to call it, Is a popular one
in the eountry about there, belng the
proper thing to say under most cfr-
cumsatances, If emphasized properiy.

Thus by getting the pressure upon
the proper word or the proper syllable
of the proper word a man can express
joy. sorrow, amazement, anger, Ais-
daln, irony and so on.

It is history in Goshen, for Instance,
that when Case Salome was chosen
constable he pricked up his ears and
exclaimed, “By—ginger—spruce!” with
the force on the “ginger.,” and that
when Aleck Meleod's Mary accepled
Zod Tompking he cracked his heels
together and said the same thing, the
emphasis Increasing right up to
“spruce” and hanging on there till
Zod lost his breath.

Perhaps 1 cannot illustrate betvrer
the popularity and force of this ex-
préggion than to relate (hat when a
slercopticon went to Goshen a short
time ago and gave a show “up In the
ball" each picture was greeted by a
united “By—ginger-—spruce!”  from
every man, woman and child present,
the showman having eliclted an out-
burst of delight and amazement un-
equalled there sinee “Silly Bill” Askin
got eome money from an unele put west
and treated every one to an oyster
supper.

THE “"INDEPENDENT THEATER.”

Devored to the True Interests of (Le
Dramn—In Russia.

The organization of the Free theater
was a notable event in our dramatie
life, says Novoye Vremya (8t. Peters-
burg). darly last year the first at-
empls were made to produce literary
and artistle plays, and, although thers
Was no regular company, the degree of
suceess attained was gratifying, Among
the plays produced were “Henry IV.”
and other Shakespeurean dramas, Gers
hardt Haupimann's “"Hannele” fal-
lowed and had to be given thirteen
times, the andience being large and en-
thusinstic, Encouraged by this sign of
publie favor, the managers lensed a
theater, organized a regular company
and Inaugurated a series of remarkabla
productions of Russian plave, now and
oid, Toistoi's “"Fower of Darkness"
was glven, and this alone was a great
service Lo art as well a= literature. The
play was discussed widely and thor-
oughly and created a sensation. The
Free theater also secured special per-
mission of the local authorities to pro-
duce a play by Potekhin, It Is safe to
say that neither of these playvs would
ever have been staged by private man-
agers. A number of great forelgn plays
followed—by Ibsen, Sudermann, Mae-
terlinek, Vietor Hugo and others, In
all geventy-two performances were giv-
en, and the average receipta were B03
rubles (said to be unusunlly large for
Russia). Considering the great finan-
ctal and artistlc obstacles which the
movers ia this enterprige had to over-
come, Lhe record of the first year |3
excellent. The public willingly patron-
ized the Free theater, and at all events
there remaing the fact that a new
private theater has been established
which subordinates all considerations
to the true interests of literature and
the drama.

State Hivalry in Ex-tiovarnors.

The death of ex-Gov. Robinson of
Chicopee leaves Massachusetts with
only five ex-governors living. Con-
necticut can do better than that. She
hias seven o show in ex-Governors
Hawley, Ingersoll, Andrewa, Harrlson,
Waller, Lunsbury and Bulkeley, and
they will average up quite as well as
those of the Bay state in point of

abillty and character also.—~New [Ha-
ven (Conn.) News,

Creme-de-Menthe,
He looked not upon the wine when It

was rod,
But with an eye on ereme-de-menthe
was often seen;
And this because he'd always heard it
sald
That above the red old Irelund puts
the green,
—Philadelphia North American,

Navar.

Cunliffe—"Did Roarer ever realize
any of his political ambitions?” *No,
poor fellow; he never got any higher
than the position of a favorite son,”"—
Philadelphia North Amerlcan. '

Somowhbere.

“Don't you know It is wrong to fia b
here on private grounds?” “Well, sir
the line must be drawn somewhere.”
Yonkers Statesmuan,

An Eoglish professional cricketer
yearly income (g on the average §7060,
which is lesg than the wages oi the
ln.l'-': clues of workmen,

the |

Trans-Misslasipp! Inventions
Omana. Nebraskn, June 27, 18, —
| Amongit the Trans- Missiusippl invents
| ors who received patents the post weelk,
Messrs: Stes & Ca, United States Pat-
#nt Folwitors, BRee Huilding, Omaha,
Nebraska, report the following: Dan-
tel Harmon, Davenport, Nebraska,
rond grader ond ul.t-"'h.-r-_ Clarence H.
Judson, Council Waffs, Jlowa, eard
shooter; George Lamos, Fort Madison,
lowa, ras engine; George 0. Foster,
I'reston, lown, portabie corn shock
press; John . Nelson, Omaha, Ne-
brasis, drink mixer; George R. Perk-
ing, Schuyler, Nebraska, photographic
tank: Hans H. Siel, Millard, Nebras-
ka, improved combination eart, and
Conrad Stroebel, Omaha, Nobraska, re-
versible plow.

Amongst the curious Inventions is-
sued the past week are found the fol-
lowing: a machine for weaving cross
wires in wire fences; an electrical en-
ergy indientor; a fodder bundler: a
button hole sewing machine; an anti-
train robbery aparatus: an Improved
pencii for arc-lamps; o mechanism for
converting continuous rotary motion
into alternate rotary motion; a pneu-
matie fire alarm; o {h.ycle skirt com-
prising attached blnomera-and aspring
actunted saddle post for bicyeles

A copy of any of the aubove putents
will be mailed upon reeelpt. of 10 e¢is

The Blackwater Stale,

Nebraska has been termed the Black-
water State. The explanation of this
poetical nickname is found in the fact
that the water of ‘he principal sirenms
is as dark as that of the rivers flowin
tsom the bogs of Ireland. The soil o
Nebraska is very rich and loamy, and
it is said therc are peat beds in the
state, the statement being apparently
confirmed by the color of the water,
which is caused by the presence of or-
ganie matter.

An ompty head and & r.ttilug tongue go
wo!l together,

Econo-

my— just think — every bottie of Hood's Sarsa-
parills contains 100 dospa,  This fe tiise only of

Hood's

Sarsaparilla

Tlu' One True 1§ lm--ll'ur-n r.  Alldrogglsts, §3
Hood'-* F‘iIIS
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BIAS
VELVETEEN
SKIRT BINDING

that is rainproof and sheds water. It
wears —like the other 8, I & M.'s and
idoes not turn gray like the cheap kinds.
Put it on your truveling and sea.side gowns
If your dealer will not
supply you we will.
.mm;.:u showing labels and maferialr mailed free.

"' Home Dressmaking Made Easy."” o new 72 pags
ook L; M!u Emma M Hooper, of the Ladies
Home Jouraal, giving valuable points, malled fo

-,

5. . & M. Co., P, 0. Box 699, N, Y, City.

ASTORY OF GOLD

And Descript.on of Cripple Creek.
Evary Page lllustrated. Price 60 Cenls, g
Lo Cot ot (s od and sond with 25 onts

tetmmipw oF sllvor) and ook will be malled
" prnt ph il

O W, CRAWFORD,
1312 Masonic Temple. Chicago, L.

Wher_l_:yo_u _corne in ho-t_
and thirsty,—HIRES Root-

beer.

lln«lr oy by The Charies K. flires Co., Philadeiphia.

o peukagy waecs b gallony.  Hold svorywhers.

- Do you more good than
all the doctors in Christen-
dom—a month at Hot
Springs, South Dakota.

One of the healthiest
spots on earth—an ideal
place to spend the summer.

Book about Hot Springs free if you write
to |. Francis, Gen'l Passengor Agent Bur-
lington Route, Omaha, Neb,

WELL MAGHINERY

AUG!BH ROOK DRILL ‘4 ll'l uﬁm..m
AND JETTING MACHINERY, ete.
sgwr Fues.  Have been tested and
all worranted,
Slonx Uty Krgine and [ron Works,
Nuoowssors to I'ech Mg (‘o

Sionx Chiy. lown.
Vi ROWELL & CHask Macmiskuy «'a
1414 Wast Flaventh Shreee p.n.u iy Ma

Bu '!s As I(II ws o
Huryays l'lu §is
100 styles. (lood variety of
sevond hand Csrriages snd
Waogons Nobsixly sels OB
]
Dkt unn\rfu. ARRIAUE QU
th and Harney ki, Omaha

NSIOI!"‘:':'.:'..‘:';‘;‘.‘.‘.'.';}::

tes (.llg

- M
yra uhuh Wi ioidjl-dnl.u.\gﬂhlmh. aily .m..-.
MHabte Cared. Est (o7l Thousands
il Ches pest and best cure. FREs Trias

nP"l Sate case. U Mansi, Quincy, Wich,
I.IHI]SEY* OMAHA +RUBBERS !

l' y OMAHA—-27-1800

Whan wntn.g to advertisers, kindly
mention this paper.
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