 —

. 20th birthday, and
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THE REST OF THE STORY.

By A J. DAWBON.

(Copyright, 103, by T. . MeClure)

Men at iy club say Carew was & besast,
and ‘hat is how they dlemiss the Morton-
Carsw busigess. They don't know any-
thing about It. And what they think adb-
& jutely the most impomsible sort of thing
Unrew sver 41d may—1 don't sy 1t will—
scrape him through whers some of us may
ba Loid to stand down when the last reskon.
Ilng comes,

I supposs hin peopls and the Mortons
doeided before DUmlsy Mortonm could walk
that she should marry Henry Carew, and
uo unite the Hampshire properties. Harry
left & wory falr record bohind him at Eton,
having followed the lne of feast reststance
thore, and thus avoided lectures and pun.
Sshment. He meandered through his time
at Oxford. Then ho dawdled about the
econtinent for six months, and returhed home
in time for Dalsy's “comiog-out” ball on
her ninetasuth birthday.

Thera were very fow men in England
then #ho loved color and beauty more than
dld Marry Carew. Dalsy was beautiful,
A trifie apoiled by her people, porhaps, but

daloty, charming, winsome little queén.

b4 none of those comoermed had been
quits foollah enough to let her suspect
anything of the deputy-destiny business.

Tha lights were brilllant, the decorations
heavtiful and the oocmsiom inspiring. The
earroundings suggeated sontiment. The
Buggestions of environment wers always
frst cause and law abseluts to Harry
Carew. In a dimiy-lighted, flower-scented
conservatory winsome Dalsy grew tender
with her old playmate. The situation de-
manded ita curtain. The llne of least re-
sistance was the man's only course. He
threw back his head to the plessing in.
toxiestion of It all, told Daley he loved
her, and won her promise to be his wife,

"Wall, she's & dear lttle girl, anyhow!"
#ald Harry to himaelf as he stood a® his
bédroom window watching the sun rise over
the New Foresi.

Within the next few days the very un-
necemary formality of ssking for consent
had been gone through. For various rea-
sons It was decided that tHe marriage
should not take place till after Dalsy's
to this arrangement
neither of the contracting parties bhad any
objectlon.

Just & month after the engagement news
reached old Mr. Carew In Hampshire of
cortaln compiieations connerted with some
of his extensive station property in New
Bouth Wales. An abeconding manager and
a serfous bush fire were among the dif-
culties, and Mr. Oarew's Sydney solloitors
strongly advised & visit to the south, and
in the personal sefting to rights of things.
The delicate state of hls wife’s health and
his own dutles as & member of parllament
made Jeaving BEogland at that time Im-
poasible for Mr. Carew.

In discuseing the matter with bis father
Harry Carew, without for a moment thiak-
ing of his engagement, expressed his readi-
noes to go to New South Walens, just «s be
might have offered te run up to London
Tha old gentleman very gladly acceptod hiw
son’s offer. Bo Harry explained the situa-
fion to his flances and prepared to leave
England for Briodisi at once, promising
that his trip should not occupy more than
three or four months at the most.

Then it was that Dalsy Morton discov-

" ered that she really loved the eany-golng

man she had promised to marry. When
she had given her promiss she had been
merely “fond” of Harry, Now she loved
him, and experienced a feeling of dread In
parting from him. So there were lears In
her pretty eoyes as she sald “Oood-by.”
PBut the Lime had passed for any aliera-
tion of plans, and after all, ahe told her-
solf, the separation would only last a few
months

Harry Carew stayed only three days in
Bydney. Then, with the breath of things
English still fresh in bis nostrils, he started
for the north, where his father's stations
lay. What he saw from the box of the
“Cobl's Royal Mall” between Tibberena
snd Moryuln was hls firat gitmpse of the
Lush—the great gray wildernesa.

Carew looked, and saw, & little; and was
interested. It takes o goodish tlme to ses
comprehendingly, but there does come a
period at which one had & desire, on reach-
ing thé bush from an outpost of clvilization,
to bars one's hoad before its naked, solitary
grandeur. Carew had, of course, pot resched
this period when 'ne dismounted from
Cobb's Mall outslde the Meryuls store.

At the (ittle froa and  weatherboard
ghanty which In Meryula ls called “The
Royal Hetel,” ha hired a wiry lttle
broken-in brumby at about half the cost of
the outright purchass of a horse in the
same locality and sald he would ride out
to the Cootra homestead alone.

Ho rode out quite a considerable dis-
tapce in the direction Indionted by Larry
Foley of the hotel as the road to Cootra.
And then he graduslly realized that he bad
lost his way, and himself.

Though he did not realise the fact, his
losing the track was, up till that time, the
catasirophe par excollénce of his Iite, In
the Meryula country old hands have dled,
mad and starved, bushed within five miles
of a township.

The sun was setting. Later on came a
Hitle moonlight; not much, but enough to
make that weird Meryula country many
times more welrd and bowlidering than It
had been in the evening suslight. Carew
epent 1he night In realizing his position.
Aud before daylight came he was very
weary and gray, and a little hysterioal.

In the very early morning suniight Carew
lifted up his tired eyes and thanked his
Maker for the sound of & human volee.
It was a rich, untrained contralto, and the
trifling, Joyous words Lhat eeached tLhe
man's wondering ears wore, “Up in the
morning”—and then a break. Perbaps there
waa & stumble sod & change of siride In
pome hollow-—

Riding through wet grass, the bushman's

on his way;
The bullock bella they ring. along the hill.

fde there,
And—

And then Carew puahed bis brumby bur.
riedly to one side to make way for & horme
Aylong &t full gallop down the side of the
lttle ridge, at the fool of which he, Carew,
had boen walting and lUstening.

“Hullol Who's thera?™

In thres or four times its own lengih
the galloping horse was relped on to e
haunches, wilh & "Darkey! Wa! Steady—
steady!” Apd Carew saw that the singer
was & zirl, whose loag, glossy bhalr streamed
behind her, dew-spangled, and whose face
bad & warm, wolst bloom upon It

This was Alleen, Lhe iS-year-old daughter
of Jamea O'Malley, the misalng and ab-
sconding manager of the Cootra. A now
manager was lnstalled pow, with his wife,
st Cootra homesiead. Alleen kept her own
reom still, however. And ln the meantime
she had her horse, Darkey, wild and un-
tamed aa herself; and the Bush—tbe Bush
they both loved. Bo she bad stayed om at
the howestead, waiting with unquestioning
taith for her father's returs.

Now, in the course of her custossary
morning’'s gallop abe found Harry Carew,
lost In the bush, just three and & half
miles from the home psddock slip-rails of

, his father’s prinelpal station.

Alleen intereated Curew, bocause she was
benutiful, and becauss ahe seemed 80 en-
tiroly part of (he strange, greal wildernees
in which she had found bim.

"It does seem funny ta think of your los-

said Casow, a8 be rods by bor side

“There's o bush In Eoghnd” Then he
added to himeelt, “And, by gad, there are
ro bush girls In England.”

Late that evening the Englishman ross
from a hammock ohalr on the veranda at
Oootra, aftér a long talk over affalrs of the
station with Grantham, the new manger.

“By the way,” sald Grentham. “Regard-
ing the girl—Miss O'Malley. Of course, if
you think, Mr. Carew, that she ought not to
remain hare, I will arrange al once for—"

“Well, I den't know,” broke. In Carew,
slowly. "'She seems sttached to the place,
and s evidently absolulely trusting and
innocent as far as her father Is concerned.
1 think, if you can manage it, you had bet-
tor 1ot me pay Mrs. Grantham some allow-
anee, and—*"

“I soe! Very well, Mr. Carew. Of course
wo sbhall have no objection fn the world to
hor staying as long as she pleases.’”

Then the two men par‘ed for the night,
and for a long time while Harry Carew
#at at his open bedroom window, looking
out across the wide back veranda of Cootra,
over the molst, sweet-amelllng grass, to
whers the Wydah hills loomed, dark and
billowy, againet a fleecy aky, sepla-aplashed
by the moonlight, the fascinating lovel-
nems of it all, Altered Into his mind slowly.

“It's very llke that child. By Jove! I
vory like Alleen,” he muttered, as st last
he turned away from the little square frame
through which he had seea this ploture.

Carew woke vei'y early rext morning.
when the sky over the Wydah hilis was a
misty rift of purple and gray. The home-
stead wan still and sllemt and asleep when
ho looked out from his door down the
wide, shadowy hall. Bo he closed the door
again and stepped out through his hed-
room window onto the veranda.

Juat then the Rrglishman noticed a horse
siandiog, saddled and bridied, at the door
of one of the homestead's halt dozen out-
Bouses. The animal looked round as he
approached, and at that moment Alleen
appeared at the outhouse door holding a
quince switch In her hand.

“Oh, good morning, Miss O'Malley,” sald
Carew.

The girl smiled brightly as she passod
one allm arm through Darkey’s bridle.

“Good morning!'" ashe veplied. *You
shouldn't ¢all me ‘Miss O'Malley,’ though.
No one ever does thal.,”

“l beg your pardon. Aillesn s so infl-
nitely prettier, that I—I suppose I should
have known, but for my English Ignor-
ance. I wish I could follow your exampin
In the matter of the morning ride, but my
first exporlence makes me rather shy of
venturing out alone

"Well, why dom't you catch Golddust,
there, and come with me? You could take
Mr. Grantham’s saddle. FHe won't mind.”

Under the clrcumstances, Carew thought
he might risk Mr. Grantham's displeasure.
Five minutes Iater he was cantering along
by Darkey's slde toward the lower smlopes
of the Wydah hills.

That ride by the side of this strange,

beautiful child of the bush, was the first,
and porhaps to Carew, the pleasantest of
a long series of morning sand evening wan-
derings about Cootra, To ibe girl It was
the beginning of all things. And as the
beginning It was beautiful. The Euoglish-
man's companionahip and attentions, she
actepted with perfectly unaffected enjoy-
ment, an & new and splendid gift from
the great Father of her ballef, who gave her
accesa to the bush; and to all the glorious
exhilarstion of bush riding.
Carew ia his Inconsequent way had Jeft
no instructions in Bydney for poste re-
stante letters to be forwarded to Mm. And
#0 it happened that week after week slipped
by in the uneventful Cootra life, without
any communication from the outside world
coming to remind the Englishman that he
had ties and responsibilities In a place
whére no bush was,

Then, one haty summer's evening, when
Carew was preparing for a ride with
Afleen, came a station hand from Medyula
with & bateh of Hampshire and otbher lot-
ters, forwarded from Eydney by the Cootra
sollcitors, Carew postponed his evening
ride, and sat down with a dawning of seri-
pusness in his eyes, to open and read his
letters, He rend them—b4hla father's and his
flanced's—and at every line his face grew a
Httle more serious, and a little more foreign
to the phase of nature worship, and lotus-
ealing in the bush, through which he had
been passing.

As he lald sslde the last lotter of the
batch, he decided to return to Bydney at
the end of tha! week.

Meantime, Alleen, A new world had be-
gun from that morning when abhe found
Carew In the Aush. And be was in her
pew world, sun, moon and sturs, laud, sea
and atmosphere. And now he had to go
sway—for a time.

ile found himself absolutely Incapable of
burting her fealings, or producing a lght
of pain in her big eyes, by telling her that
he would not return; that thelr parting was
to be as final as thelr meeting had been
accldental. The line of least resistance
was embodied in the words, “Aufwieder-
sehn.” 1In any case, he told himseif he had
provided for her living always at the home-
stead, where she would be taken care of,

Alleen rode with him to Meryula, aad
two bright tears trickled down from her
black cyes when she sald “"Good-hy'' before
Carew mounted the coach,

“Good-by, little girll That ls—au revolr,
you know. And—Nol I shan't forgoet. Be
a8 happy aa you can til) 1 come agaln."

And then the coach umbercd off down
the dusty road and Alleen stood at Darkey's
head shading her eyes with ope lttle brown
band and gasing after her new worid, till
ihe conch beoame omly a dlstant cloud of
dust. That last look of hers wrs not easy
lo forget,

Bhe had lost her now world for a time,
and the ol world was forever out off. 8o,
for a little while she must sit in the gray-
neas—the no man's land—between the two,
till her lover came back, bringing the werld
she loved,

No doubt Carew 4id all that it was noe-
cssary for him te do In Bydney. But he
414 not spend more time over it (han he
could help, and as soon as was conveulently
posaible he sét sall in the old Carthage for
England, and the world be had left some
five or aix months before.

He landed at Plymouth snd went straight
0 Hampshire instead of going round by
London. Everyone knows whal happened
then. That is the part of the story known
to the men at my club; aod on the strength
of which, regarding It as the whole story,
they diamissed the afialr by calling Oarew
& beast.

There is no need for me to tell how
Harry Carew pressed for-en early date for
his wedding. Queenly lMttle Dalsy was
very glad to have her lover back agaln,
and lost all her capriclousness In undis-
gulaed happluess and in the enjoyment of
her life. Carew had managed (o arrange
his fathev's Ausiralian affairs very satle-
tactorily; and the two Hampehire house-
bolds were as happy as any In England
when the week of Dalsy's wedding arrived.

On the afternocn before the evest the
bridegroom was la Loodon, making certaln
final arrangements tor his boneymoon Lour
through southern Burepe. | think his feel.
ings must have been & litle mixed that
day, or he would have gone home by so
carly traln. | mel him on the sieps of
Veuol's restaurant st 7 o'clook and asked
if he meant to siay In town for diuper
He looked a good deal worried, and lef! me

rather Burrfedly. He sald be would not
dine in town, but had ome or Lwo appoint-
weuls to keep, and was just golug to have
soms tea Witk & Driend T smiled, because
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going away unhatted. Look at

¢ibook in tha right place.

Men's Easter Hats,

We've made our men's hat department so attractive as
to stylen and priess (hat you haven't a réeascnable exeuse for
this pries range and e
It there lan’t some fgure In the liat thet htts your poek-

$1.50, $2.00, $2.50, $3.00

If you'rs golng to buy a new bat at all this sprivg,
you want it for this Raster Bunday.

|

with

l ‘Men's Easter Gloves,

Here are three great specials at §1, £1.25,
| $L.50—These are absolutely the best values
(in fine gloves—They come in kid, cape and
mochas, in nicely silk embroidered
clasp or buttoned wrists, the proper

style for early spring wear—$1.00, $1.25,
|$1.50—exceptionnl good values,

backs

MEN'S EASTER

ords have been broken,

late spring patterns.

Our Great Special at

This has been a memorable week in our
Men's Clothing Department. We have sold
more men’'s suits this week than in any pre
vious week in our history.

selling at $10 are phenomenal.
a large assortment left in all sizes and all the

We will continue seliing
tomorrow and until all are sold.

value 'n America for the price

..10...

SUITS

$10

All previous rec
The suits that we are
There is still

The best suit

blacks and

mad in tecks,

the market.

Men’s Fine Furnishings for Easter

Easter Neckwear.

Raturday we will show a large and varied assort-
ment of handsome, new imported silks—a gath-
ering that is seldom seen at these astonishingly
low prices. Beautiful effects in solid white and

fancy Persian Bratheas, Mata«

lasses, Brocades and the new pearl designs,
four-in-hands, puffs, English
squares, gtrings and bows,
and trimmed, the newest shapes and styles on

15¢, 25¢, 35¢, S0c.

beautifully lined

EASTER APPAREL for MEN @ BOYS

Saturday:

They are $4 values for .

Boys’ Clothing for Easter

If you want to fit your boy out with a suit
that he is bound to like and that you'll recog-
nize as a good investment, we would call your
special attention to the following suits for

BOYS' KNEE PANTS SUITS—Made of all-woo! cheviots and
casnimeres, In a great variety of patterns to select from, come
in Norfolks, sizes 4 to if, and double breasted jack-
ets 8 to 16 yoeara. They are 88 values for

BOYS' KNEE PANTS SUITS -Mades of high grade cheviots

and cassimeres, also blue merges, come in Norfolke, &lzes 4 to
13, and double breasted jacketa 8§ to 16 years.

BOYS' KNEE PANTS SUITS—Made of the finest silk mized
cheviot and worsted cheviots, homespuns, come In Norfolks, sizes
4 to 13 and doubls breasted jackels B to 16
are made to retall up to $6—Balurday ........

$2

B . 3¢

Thoy

...... .. 4

tomorrow

ones These

urday.

one hardly goea to Vencl's and at T o'clook
for tea. So 1 left him, and I remembeored
thinking how curiously a man Was affected
by being In love.

it does not matter how I know the rest
of it. 1 do know it, and this Is what hap-
pened. At 10 o'clock ihat evening Carew
was stroliing through BSoho, making, 1
fancy, for his club, As he turned = cormer
near Regent street, a girl, quite young and
prottily dressed, stepped forward in front
of him and lald her hand oo his arm. BShe
was very pale and looked 1ll, but the man
was thinklng of other things. He mur-
mured something commonplace and tried
to push past the girl. hen abe osught
hold of his sleeva.

“God, have you no pity? I am starving!™

It startied Carew. He spologized, and
his hand moved toward his pocket. No-
ticing (he movement the girl gave a llitle
moan. But whother Carew was & beast or
not, he was a gentleman. He raised his
hand instead and offered the girl hia arm.
Then he took her to a restaurant—everyoue
knows the place—and ordered dinner, or
supper; a meal anyhow, for two.

The girl was simply fainting for want of
tood, There was no possibllity of mistake
about thet. Carew had ordered ‘he meal
out of consideration for the girl in a ori-
vate room, The man's most chivalrous part
was uppermost in him. She ate ravenously
until ber bunger was appeased. They ‘hen
began to talk.

Tha girl's Appearance gave the chapter
headings of her life's story. A sad, bad
story, old, and containing no light to re-
lieve its pathos, of & man's betrayal of &
woman’'s trust, and afterward of a dreary
mist of weakness {o the land where one
side wows and the other reaps—wild oats,
But sho spoke as a woman speaks whose

early days have been good and aweet; too

good and sweet for ihe wemory of thum
to have [aded.

Carew sat \lstening, fitllng parts of the
story to his own lifs as most men might
fit it to thelrs. He shiversd once or twice
when the girl’'s wenkness made her lean
back in her chalr and psuse for a minuts

In the Lelllug of her slory.

At last the story was told and the girl
sighed, exhsusted, and full of gratitude to
Carew. It rather stung him, the grati-
tude. Then he began to talk. He had
ascertained that the girl's mother was &
widow, and lived near Liverpool.

There Is a traln whieh leaves Euston at

12 o'clock every night for Liverpool. Harry

Carew helped the girl Into a first class
carrlage. Thers was an “engegueld” label

on the window, and though the girl had no

luggage, there was o hor scat & soft rug,
a bundle of (llustrated papers and a little
baskel from the refreshment room.

“Goodby!” sald Carew, as the traln bogan
to move, He was standing on the foot-
board and holding the girl's hand in ble.
“You'll tell your mother what 1 told you?"

“Yes, yes! May God in heaven bloss—
oh! Goodby!™

Everyone knows that Dalsy Mortoa in-
sisted on driving to the church &t the ap-
pointed time next morning. Although two
hours befors Carew had not arrived st his
people's place, yet Queem Dalay eald be
would be at the church. Everybody was
there, except (he bridegroom and the bride-
groom's fatber.

The bridegroom did not come st all, and
when the bridegroom's father came he cai-
ried fa his hand a telegram, the wording
of which flled two tiasue sheets. Then
Hittle Dals¥ gave way, and old Dr. Gordon
stayed all night at the Mortons' place and
& good part of Lhe wpext day,

The telogram, though 1t did cccuny Lwe
sheats, sald only that Harry Carew was
sorry, and then again that he was sorry—
very sorry, Me would pever be meen o
Hampshire again: and once more he wae
sorry. 1t was then the men at my club
promscunced blm a beast.

1 kanow that shortly after noon on the
duy fzed for his wediling Carew landed in
Pilymwouth by the caxpress from Waterloo.
In the luggage van were & couple of pew,
regulation tin trunks, and their labels were
sddressed (Bus:

“H R Csrew, L M & Msssilis, Fiy-

mouth.” Underneath was written “Passen-
ger to Bydney.”

1 also know that two months after leay-
ing Carew married Allesn O'Mal-
ley in the little tin church of Tibberma.
He has been living with her somewhere
under the Bouthern Cross ever slnece,

I do not say that the men at my club
ars not right in what they say about him,
but they might as well know the whole
story.

Right on the Spot

Where rheumatism pains rub Bucklen's
Arnlea Balve, the groat healer. "Twill work
wonders. Stop pain or ne pay. 26c. For
sale by Kubn & Co.

HARRIMAN AND KEENE ROW

Why the Rumpus in the Southern Pa-
eific Camp ia Carried o= In
Kentucky,

The contest between the Keene and the
Harriman interests over the control of the
SBouthern Pacifie rallroad and the filing by
the former on March 12, at Loulsville, Ky,
of the bill of complsint and application for
an injunctiom, brings into prominencs the
fact that though not owning a foot of prop-
erty In Kentucky, the Southern Paclfic
company still bas ita legal home In the
state which gave it corporate exisicoce.

Out to the south of Loulsville near Jacoh
park lles the lttle suburb of Beschmont,
o place of some 200 inhabitants, and there,
in the residence of J. B. Weaver, ansistant
secretary of the Southern Paclfic com-
pany, is the headquarters of one of the
greatest rallroad corporationa in the coun-
try.

Mr. Weaver's house Is a pleasant and
substantial frame strueture, surrounded
with trees, and located :esmr the line of
the Loulsville Rallway company, which
runs & car every halft heur to Beochmont.
One would hardly think to see the place
that behind {t was & background of
finance and business which means §200,-
000,000 of eapital, steamahip lines on both
oceans, 5,018 miles of track with 1,300 loco-
motlves, 1000 passengor cars and 36,000
freight cars.

Yet the pleasant, quiet Weaver home
in Beochmont ia the head and fromt of
every legal transaciion eor fight in which
the great ocorporation ebgages snd standa
for more twmoney, In law, than any other
bullding In the state of Kentucky,

When the Southern Pacific rallroad ob-
taluad its charter In Kenturky it estab-
lished nominal offices in Loulsville.

The assistant secretary of those days
was Mr. D 8. Kreba, at that time suditor
of the Chesapeake. Ohlo & Bouthweslern.
His offices were at Seventh street and the
river, and there hung an ostentatious
Bouthern Pacific sign. After the [llinols
Central road purchased the Chesapeake,
Ohlo & Bouthwestern road, about five years
ago, J. B. Weaver, treasurer of the latter
road, became the assistani secretary of the
Bouthern Pacific and At omnce transferred
the headquarters to Beechmont, his place
of reeldence. Mr. Weaver In an attorasy
of Louisville, but keeps the business of Lhe
Bouthern Pacific entirely separated o loea-
tion from his prmaectice of law. Whether or
oo his rallroad business at times seems
to his aeighbors to be of & nominal Lype,
ho Is & necessity, and ne beiter demon-
siration of this fact can be bhad than the
events of the psst month, when the great
rallroad came home to have lis wrongs
righted.

Kentucky became the headquartors of the
Bouthern Pacific rilroad in 1884 The leg-
Islature granted a charter on March 14 of
that year. The late C. P. Huntington was
the practical owner of all the roads, which,
comblaed, formed the Soulhera Pacific sys-
tem.

At that time, says the Courler-Journal,
greal corporations of all kinde came to
Kentucky for thelr charters. just as they
now g0 to New Jersey or W Delaware
Kentucky leginlnturss had gained the repu-

tation of giving the corporations every-

thing that was saked for. Humtington =t

that time owned the Chesapeske & Obio
and e old Chesupesks, Olie & Bould-

western, and was a power in the polities
of mot only Kentucky, but other states.
Therefore when his representatives asked
for a charler for a grealt rallroad system,
not one mile of which ran throupgh the
state, the request wus freely granted,

It took less thnn one month's work on
the part of the late Hemry McHenry of
Hartford to ongineer the charter through
the legislature, Mr, McHenry was asaisted
in the work of securing the charter by
Colonel Thomas Bullitt of Loulsville. Ac-
vording to Colonel Bullitt, the task of np-
curing the charter was not a diffeult ome,
for, ha says, “Huntington got anythiog ho
wanted from the legislnture In those days,”

At the time the charier was granted
it was given out that it was deeired to
unify a number of smaller systems be-
tween New Orleans and Portland, Ore. To
his friends Huntington sald that it was
tho first silep toward the completion of
A vast trapscontinental raliroad from the
Atlantlie to the Pacific. The Chesapeake
and Ohlo was to be used from Newport
News to Loulsville; the Chesapeake and
Ohlo Bouthwentern and smaller lines con-
trolled by Huntington were to run the line
to New Orleans., §rom there on the Bouth-
ern Paclfic system was to be used to the
western coast, Thoe death of Huntington
prevonted the carrying out of this plan, and
the system which he had labored wll his life
to bring together fell apart In & (fow
montha.

FINE STABLES OF THE WEALTHY

Every Convenlence and Comfort Pro-
vided for the Horses of New
York's Avinftocraoy.

A glimpse into the Interlor of one of
the many hendsome bulldings In New York
set apart for lodging and feeding horses
would delight all lovers of the Intelligent
égquine. The total cost of stables which
embody up-to-date sclentific Attings, sani-
tary flooring, perfect ventllation, and cor-
rect style, varles from §50,000 to $150,000.
Instead of wooden flooring or sarth, which
le very Injurfous (o the animals’ feet, small
bricks are now used, making a standing
place that is easily cleaned, and Insures
perfect sanitation. The stalls are massive
and handsome, the sides belng of teakwood
with a twg-inch dado; the wood extends
upward about four feet, or as high as o
horse might bo expected Lo kick under
ordinary circumatapce. The oat and waler
maAngers are on opposite sides which is an
sdvaniage, as the anlmal does not slop his
dry food; the hay is pul In a division of the
manger with 8 wire screen over I, so that
It ean be got st easily, while undue wasta
does not result, as in the days when It waa
placed In n rack over the horse's head,
where it could be pulled down and trodden
under foot.

The doors of the stall are fitted with in-

A Beautiful Showing of Men's
Easter Shirts

The shirts that will receive their first showing
consist of the latest novelties for
this spring—made of fancy madras, percale,
cheviots, in soft and stiff bosom—The patterns
are the prettiest shown by us in any previous
season, and we have offered some mighty fine
four prices—§1.00, $£1.25, $1.50,
$2.00—mean some strong values—they come in
all sizes and a great selection awaits you Sat-

1.00, 1.25, 1.50, 2.00.

genfous devicea which necessitate the in-
sertion of the fnger and thumb to open,
und the tricky horse is thus debarred from
opening the door and golng for a stroll
without as much ns “by your leave.” There
Is a profuslion of racks, with burnished
brass fittings, for Interchangeable pame-

| letters, brooms, shovels and forks, and tel-

escople suspensory racks to hold harness
| at any dedirable helght for cleaning pur-
| poses. Thers are also adjustable harncss-
cleaning tables with drawers to hold pol-
fsh, chamoin, and everyibing needed to
keep things bLright and shining.

The New York milllonaire takea as much
pride in his stable ns In any of the prin-
elpal rooms In his own dwelling house.
When any unew spocially Is put on the mar-
ket whereby the stable can be improved or
made more ornate he hastena (o test ita
adequacy. He is as particular about hir-
ing & stable groom as he would be In en-
gaging a secretary, and the men he pleks
out to care for his animals must be dili-
gent, untiring, progressive, and intelligent.

There are at least Afty stables between
Weat PFlfty-eigth and One Hundred and
Twenty-fifth Btreet which are marvels of
comfort and convenlence. On entering any
of these the visitor ls struck by the neat.
ness, order and even elegance which per-
vade the place. Plenty of light, fresh alr
with no trace of the fumes usually asso-
clated with stables, lofty cellings, and ani-
mals whose coats shine with satiny lustre
are found In profusion.

In a maguificent atable on West Fifty-
e¢ight street the equipment and modern
accessories are almost bewildering in thelr
varlety, The brick floor is as clean and
sweet as water and brush could make i,
and one oan readlly belleve that the groom
who says he eould eat his breakfast off it
ts not exaggerating. Polished brass, mar-
ble, and earved wood maks |t besutiful, and
Its lofty, spaclous appearance moved a lttle
boy visitor who lives in a Harlem flat to
say wistfuliy: “1 wish I was & Dhorse,
‘eause then I could stay here alwaye“—
New York Times.

Soldler Descrts te Wed,

Except In novels and in comio operas an
enlistea man of any military service sel-
dom wins the captain‘s daughter, or, for
that matter, ever aspires 16 her hand.

Robert Oreen is ons of the exceptions.
He deserted from the army to become the
husband of Miss Bertha Garvey, danghter
of the late Captain W, 8, Garvey of the
First Unilied States cavalry, and s now
serving & two-years's sentence at the mill-
tary prison, Aleatras Island, California

The romance of Green and Mias Garvey la
told in & petition from him addressed te
the president of the Unlied States sew
under consideration st the War departmesnt,
The woman is now seeking her busband's
pardon.

After
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d tissue.

It is an already digested

retained by the most delicate stomach,
| It restores health and
the nutriment needed—builds flesh and

Bdﬁ} Comes

there is nourishment for both convales~
cent mother and nursing child in

Yutiine
food easily

strength—supplies

A real malt extract—not an intoxicant;
contains less than 2 ¢ of alcohol. '

Al gruggists sell it. Prepared by the
Anheuser-Busch Brewing Ass’n

St Louls, U. 0. A.
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5he Best of
Everything

The Only Double
TracK Railway
to Chicago

“The Omaha Train”
Par excellence is No, §—a
solid train made up in Oma-
ha daily at 5:50 p. m. Ar
riving at Chicago af 7:15
next morning. Library
buffet car, barber, new
slandard sleepers, diner,
chair cars, EVER Y.
THING.
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i FUL WOMAR,
‘hlﬂ. the glory

Imperial Halr Regenarato

706 sag todag 11 s Abes
BEE e B

dmperial Chemical Co,, 18 W, 234 8., N. ».
Bold by Eherman & xngounll Drug Co.,
Omaha. Neb.

 HALF FARE

PLUS $2.00

For loulVLrIp Tickets
Loulsville & Nashville R, R,

Te Nearty All Polsts la
ALABAMA, FLORIDA, KEN-
TUCKY, GEORGIA, MISSIS-
$IPPI, VIRGINIA, NORTH &
SOUTH CAROLINA, TEN-

NESSEE.
kels on stle 34
il 7
uA‘g } th and Hay?
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Q. L. FTONE,

Gen'l Fuss. Agent,

Louisville & Nashville R. R
LOUISVILLE, KY,

‘TWEII]'lETH CENTURY FARMER
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