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\i Cowboys of /fhe Flying Heart ranch are
rtbroken ovVer the loss of their much-
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manner to reassure. ~If there's any

shootin’ comes off, I't be in on it* -
“S8—say; what's to prevent us being'

murdered wheén wo’u out for a- mf"

t | Queried Glass!

‘entipede~ ranch. A house party s | " M.M
at the Fl Heart, J. Wallingford ! ¥ .'-h? ittle man. “l‘!l
eed, cheer eader at Yale, and, Culver EWQ‘.U‘ brono” an’ lppe,
ovington, inber-collegiate cham Tun~ & ke ‘. %
, are expected. elen Blake, s 3 ﬁm;_y? e
e‘;!ths-?‘n becon':‘eu ér'\’tomlnd'l‘ J\nﬂﬁ ARl "‘ 2 hWHe, looad-
the phono, e Sugge edmn | juences of ‘such & MIO. an
hapin, nlster or(h owner of t h,
‘gl'nt‘::h-k Iv‘:d a;‘ Lurlnx;lun "hol'r .Ir'r:: ;:umon.ak"d" eounn b say: “No.
n back the nnu(rnp elen g3 s
at {f Covi 9on won't run, Spe will. t::fyl 5 of you, but 1 shall give
e Cowboys/are hilarious over the up ning.

ect. Speed and his valet, Larry G

)"mln.r at Yale, arrive. Helen Biake as . 3

peed, whe Mn posed to her as an ath-
te, to mvegoxnlmt the Centipede man.

e cowboys Join Iin the appeal to Wally,
d fearing at Helen will find, him out,
_he consents. ‘He insists, Aoweyer, that he
shall be ente as an unkno'n figuring
at Covington will arrive in time to take
is place. Fresno, glee club singer from
h tanford university and love ‘with
elen, tries to discredit; Speed with the
lndlpa and the, cowboys. 'Speed and Glass
\ t in the time they are suppesed to be
\training playin( cards in a secluded spot.
he cowboys”explain to Speed how much
:ge race means to them. Speed assures
‘ em he will do his best. The cowbhoys
tell Glass it is up to him to see that Speed
‘wlm the race. Willle, the gunman, de-
Jolares the trainer will go back east pack-
,ed In lce, If Speed falls.
1}

CHAPTER X.—Continuéd.
‘ Carara returned the knife to its
hiding-place, swept the floor graceful-
\ ly with his sombrero, then placing the
“spangled head-ptece at an exact angle
{upon his raven locks, lounged out, his
“gflver spurs tinkling in the silence.
"‘i Glass took a deep breath.
“He doesn’t mean to kill you-—just
i eut you,” said Speed.
. “I got it,” declared the other, fer-
{ vently Again he laid repressing
“hands upon his bulging front and
{ looked down at it tenderly. “They've
“all got it in for my pad, haven't they?”
', “I told you to keep away from that
sirly
: "!h:mpm" Glass #poke withsoultal
convictién. "“Take it from me, Bo, VIl
walk around her as if she was a lake
Whe'd. ever think that chorus-man
was a killer?”
“Surely you don’t care for her seri-
ously ™
“Not now,
but”—he quivered, apprehensively—

-

I~~1 love 'my Cuban,

svery pocket.”
From outside.the bunk-house came

i
y
t
i
t “I'll bet that rummy packs a ‘shiv’ in
I

! the low, tusical notes of a quall, and

3

E “Are yod. going to, keep 1 i

E

#
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i Glass puckered his lips to answer,

then grew pale. “That's her,” he de-
clared, in & panie/ “I've got a date
with her.”

“Not fér & nose-bag full of gold nng-
gets! Take a look, Wally, and
what she's doing

Spoed did as lh’ecﬁ‘d
ing.”

“Let her wait,",bpeathed the trainer,

“Here cOmes Stover and Willle.”

“More bad news.” Glass unrolled
his prayer-rug, and“stepped upon it
hutﬂy “+“Say,, what's th.t word ?
Quigk!; | You bow'f The  password.
Quick!”

“Allah!”

“Fhat’s her!” The fat man hegan
to mumble thickly. It was plain that
his spirit was utterly broken.

But this call was prompted purely
by solicitude, it seemed. Willie had
little to say, and Stover, ignoring all
mention of the earlier encounter he
had witnessed, exclaimed:

“There’'s been some queer goin’s-on
‘roltifid’ here, Mr. Speéd. Have you no-
ticed 'em?”

“No. What sort?”

"Woll..uu other mernin’ I discov-
ered sdme tracks through one of Miss
Jean's flower-beds.”

“Suré!
-p.ckl A ;

Wht does that ll(nlty"'

J “We ‘ain't ‘mltogether certain. Cas
rara says he seen a stranger hangin’

"ého'l wait-

lmn‘e tnckn lﬂin‘t

aroutid night before ladt, and jest now '
we found where a hogs had been pick- |

dted outn the' ravine. Looks like he'd
stood there more’n once.”

“It has nothing to do with me.”

“I ain’t sure. It Jooks to us like it's
gomebody from the Centipede. They're
equal to any devilment.”

Speed showed an utter lack of com-
prehension, so Willie explained.

“Understand, we've made this race
pay or play. Mebbe they aim to
cripple you.”

; "h'lc"' Speed started.- “Good heay-
ens!”

“Oh, they'd do it qulc‘k enotugh! ' 1
wouldn’t put it past 'em to drop a .45
fough your winder if it could be
done safe.”

“Shoot me, you ‘mean?”

*Allah!” said Glass, devoutly from

ih conm %

} nodded. “If I was
,ts.._A m‘m betweeni me
ud the mder every night:”

| *Why, 'this is abominable!” ex-
‘claimed the young college man, stifly.
~‘1—-lun‘!mbrthll.!('i«tuﬂu

' to fear,” sald
‘Rmemlm':d

you . start that we'd see | Don
u-n ‘mo erooked work done.
gfofn’ to ride herd on you,

L”  He smiled in a

“What! "™

‘1 méan training on th& road. ‘1—
I'll run indoors.”

“Not a bit like it,” declared Stover.
“You'll get your daily run if we have
to lay off- all the punchers on the
place and put 'em on as a body-guard.
We can't let you get hurt. You'se
worth too much to us.”

“Larry and I will take a chance.”

“Not for mine!” firmly declared the
trainer. “I don't need no mineral in
my system. I'm for the house.”

“Then I shall run alone.”

“You're game,” sald Willle admir-
ingly, and his auditor breathed easier,
“but we ean't allow it.”

“I—I'd rather risk my life than put
you to so much trouble.”

“It's only a pleasure.”

Nevertheless, 1 can't allow it.
run alone, if they kill me Yor it.”

“Oh, they won't try to kill you
They'll probably shoot you in the legs.
That's just as good, and it's a heap
easier to get away with.”

Speed felt his knee-caps twitching.

“I've got it!"” sald he at last. “I'll
run at night!”

Stover hesitated thoughtfully,

“I don’t reckon you could do your-
self justice that-away, but you might
do your . trainin’_at daylight. The
Centipede goés to work the same time
we do, and the chances is your assas-
8in won't miss his breakfast*

“Good! 1-—I'll do that!”

“I sure admire your courage, bu’ it
you see anything suspicious, let ;us
know. We'll git ’em,” said- Wlllle,

“Thank you.”

Glass chattered:

“W—what did I tell you? lt'l
‘worse'n suicide, to stick around this
farm; I'm going o blow.” %

“Where are you going?" ]

“New York. Let's beat fit!"

“Never!” ‘vxclajmed; the col
mdn, stubbornly. We’ll hear f

Covipgton before; long. Besid o §
car’t: Jeave -until 'I get some mohey
from home.”

“Let's walk.” ¥
| “Dont'be a topt!”

“Then I've got to have a driak.”
Glasg started for 'the uﬂng-qulrbrl.
but at'the door ducked quickly out of
sight, “She’s there!” he whl-p”d
tragically. “She seen me, too!"

, Mariedetta was. squatting in
‘shade oppohte h@r eyes fixed nol}dly
upon ‘the training-quarters.

“Then you've got to lay low till tho
gives up,” declared Wally. “We'r§ in
trouble enough as it is.” 4

For nearly an hour the partners @is-
cussed the situation while the Mexl-

» “ﬂ;tu"lomoﬂlhg for You.” it

can maid retained her position; t_h‘
when Glass was on the verge of mak-
ing a desperate sally, Cloudy ente
silently. :Although this had been
unluppy morning for the trainer, he
at least was one person of whom |
:nd ;: fear, ’:M his natural eptim-
sm being again to the fo hcm
the Indian lghtly. =
“Well, how's the weather, 2"
“Mr. Cloudy to you,” said the o
Both Glass lll‘ his protege stared. | It
the first word the /Indian had
nmi'od thelr arrival. Lawrence
wlnnd at his companion.
“ “All 'sight, if you like 1t better.
How’s the weather, Mister Cloudy
He snie] at his own joke, w
upon theé aborigine turned npon hhh
| slowly, and said, in perfect

Don’t forget, Mr. Glass, that the one
foutball . team you. trained, I
mm-m-mmm-a»

- |

A~

The two men went out, wheren’ow

ithe,

“Your*humor is misplaced with me. | w

" Glass m u m to open.tn
amagzement. The  day was replete
with surprises,

“'96!™ he said, while the light o&
-derstanding came over him. “Y
Cloudy-but-the-Sun-Shines 7'

“Yes—Carlisle,” Cloudy threw
his head, and pointed with dlnl& Zb
tho flag of his Alma Mater han

the wall,
JoVeJl remember that!”

clnlmed»
/S0 'will. Yale so long as she lives,”
predicted the Indian, grimly.
érippled,_Mme|in the second half’ --)xe
stirred li withered leg—"buf |

pW"l!'Pn you; ‘and—I _hawve Qo'
‘forgdtten.”
tence batween his teeth.
# ¥See' here, Bo—Mr:. Cloudy. ‘xou
don’t blame us for that?"

Cloudy grunted, and threw a yellow
envglope.on the floor ‘at Speed’s feet.
“Thére I8 something-for you,” $ald
he, while his lips curled. He tumod
and limped silently u} the door. ‘.

“And I tried to kid'him!” breathed
Chll with disgust, when the viliiter

ione ‘“I ain’t begn In right ’lnce
shot.” ™

LUN's A t legram fmm (‘ovlngt@"'

At last!)
“Thank the Lord!™

forward eagerly. “When 'll he be

Quick!” Then he paufed. J. W

was reeling slightly.
The college man made uncertadnly |
for his bed, murmuring incoherantly:

“I—I'm sick! I'm sick, Larry!'ls ‘He
fell imply at full length, and grokn
“Call the race ofr!”

Glass snatched the missive froﬁ ‘s
employer’s nerveless fingers, and md
with bulging eyes, as follows:

“J. Wallingford Speed, Flying Heart

Ranch, Kidder, N. M.:

“Don’t; tip off. Ang in jail Omnhu
Looks like ten days. -

“CULVER COVINGTON"

The trainer uttertd a cry liké lhll
of a wounded animal.

tremulously. “Polsoned! Nix!

with me!”

athletic trunk, and began
through it feverishly.

to -paw

“8ick, eh? Here, get into these}"
qulred his victim,
“If you get
opened the first

sick,
sweater,

1 dle.”

emothered his protege with it
ry up!

CHAPTER XI,

for Larry,

a different person.
flerce electrie

became @ domineering, iron-willed au-

Repea

perishing of cramps; the trainer only
sported with derision.

grizaly.

“You won’t, eh?” - We'll see!’

“Then SBpeed took refuge in anger,
but the other cried:

“Néver mind the hystericd, Bo.
You're going to run off some blubber
to-day.” .

“But I have to go riding!"”

“Not a chance!”

“I tell you I'll fun Wher I  come
back,” maintainédd the ‘youth, llmost
tearfully beseeching. “They're walit-
ing for me.”

“Let ’em gallop—you can run along-
side.”

With all these sweaters? I'd have
a sunstroke.”

#It's the best thing for yot, I never
thought of that.”

As Glass forced his protege toward
the house, the other young people ap-
peared cled for their excursion; their
horses were, tethered “to the porch.
And it was an ddeal day for a ride—
warm, brigit, and inviting. |

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Lobsters That Do Net Boil Red,

Native French lobsters are growing
géarce as the result of a series of epi-
demics, and-an attempt is belng made
to introducé those from Roumania,
Hungary' and Russia. / But thede for-

boiled.
To give them If possible the lttruu.

delicious taste of the native Professor
Leger i making researches inihis lab-
oratory of piscicultured in the Uni-
versity of Grenoble, and he hopes, in
naturalizing the foreign’ specles, to
give them some ut least of the French
charaeteristics. .

Lord Wolverhampton’s complaint of
T. | the burdens added to the :cares of
‘heads of departments in 'offieial life
by bad handwriting recalls an.amusing
incident which occurred . when the
'Houseé of Lords was in committee on
‘th mz ‘réform biNl of 1857 The clerk of
‘hodse irtimated that an ‘amend-
_ment had been lul;dothn, the writing
olxhwl Wwas 80 ﬂlni le that he was
to say what it' was' about or

» had written it. It was then dis-
covered that Lyttelton. was the
author, and it turped out to be a pro-
-posal ' distranchising. all persons whao
apuld not ‘write!—LondoL Answers.

p

’Qu'

(l)l ‘m tendency to drive
ford Speed had gone deathly pale,and which may have been absorbed, and
“What's wropg?” | will be ¢qual to fresh charcoal,

“Call it off, Larry,” moun»d theé
Hope of the Flying Heart. "l'vu been
poisoned!"”

“Poisoned, eh?" said the fat mn.
Not
He walked firmly agross
the room, flung back the lid of Speed’s

One after an-'
other he selected three heavy sweat- ||
ers, then laid strong hands upon his
protege and jerked him to his.deet.

“What do you mean, Law roncn?" in- ¥

(Hlask’
and . half-
YHur-
You're going into training!"

1
HAT was a terrible Rour for
J. Walllrigford Speed.  As
once he had|
grasped the full significance
of the telegtam, hé bécamé
Some
charge
wrought a ¢hemical altera-)
tion In'his every fiber; he

tocrht obsbssed by the one idea of
his own preservation, and not hesitat-
ing to use physical force when force
became necessary to lessen his peril.
ly Speed folded his arms
over his stomach, rocked in the throes
‘|'of anguish, and walled that he was

X Wheén he re-
fused to don the clothes salected for
him, Glass fell upon him like a raging

eign lobsters have little flesh on the m |
and tirn a dull colér” when they are | young gander, 12 pounds; adult gdose,

l

|
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MES OF THE' POULTRY YARD '

He ground the last ‘Sen- M Remety for Many ‘Bowel Tro-l

‘4 Noa Found ' in: Charcoal-—Bright

i *Red Comb Indicates Health,

! ol (B)’ C. 8 MILLER.)
Chbarcoal is an excellent corrective |
t the evils of injudicious ovetfeed-

%oud also 18’ godd remedy in bow-
1 bles fii° poultry. Having won-

derful absorbent powers, especially |-

!or ‘gases, ouly a small quantity should
be put in tlie; feed hoppers at a time |

rm Account ‘of. its, absprbent nature.

At ghould be kept in,a thoroughly dry |

3 oﬂd‘u Speed, tearing:.open the ‘yes- | vessel with a clpse fitting cover to ex- ‘b‘

clude the atr,

Glass slg-rt.ld l I the chargoal is heaied well bo-

i fore given to the poultry .it will have
off impurities |

| Pucklings’ usoally +start to . molt |

w¥hen cleven weeks of age, and it will |
requl‘-l about six weeks for them to |
"finfsh the pro¢ess and get into good
‘sofidition again! For that reason duck-
lings thould be marketed at ten weeks |
| ‘or after that they are more apt to
‘lou weight than gain it.

bler that is akin to the hens.

I“bad luck” in ralsing the yourg.

Ginger, If fed to poultry for too

long a time is &pt to weaken the di- |
| gentive organs, while asafoetida and

om W“? Old Squab.

.‘“n!hn are excellent digestive stim-
| ulants. Asafoetida, garlic and onions
lhnve a good effect on the lungs and |
bronchia,

When ‘s fowl has & bilidus lobk,
dysentery and then costiveness, it is
A strong lndication that it is suﬂerlng
,!rom liver troubles. When the edges |
of the comh and wattles are of a
purplish red it js a sign of indiges-
tion. Fowls in good health always
have & bright red comb.

Before they sell the eggs recelved,
commisslon men take them to a dark
room, where they are.eandled. The
egg 18 beld up In the left hand before
o strong light and the top shaded
with the right hand. If the mir . cell
~—is small they know the egg is fresh,
['If the albumen is noted to be slightly |
thin ghd watery and the air space
greatly enlarged, it {8 put down as
two months old. About a month or
two after that the air space reaches
about the center of the egg and it is |
declared worthless,

Fel grass, such as is found in the
bottom of creeks of Long Island,
seems to be a natural food for ducks.
Inlang hreeders substitute steeped clo- |

green rye, oats or corn.
is a mcarcity of green feed more bran
must be fed in the ration,
Richardson, a former English au-
thority, sald the ideal gander has
large dimensions, active gait, lively
and vlear gray eyes, an ever ready
and rse voite, and a demeanor
full boldness. The goose shquld

steadiness of deportment and bregdth |
of foot—a quality sald to indicate ;the
pre:ence of other excellencies.

The American standard of peql’ec-
tion classifies the weights of geeu as
follows: Toulouse and Embden, | ad-
ult gander, 25 pounds; -young ganier,
20 pounds; aduit goose, 23 pounds:
young goose, 18 pounds; Africanad-
ult gander, 20 pounds; young gander,
16 pounds: adult goose, 18 poutﬁda
young goose, 14 pounds; Chigese ‘and
Canadd, adult gander, 16 pougds;

| 14 pounde; young gqose, 10 pounds;
ngptian adult gander, 15 pounds;

ive scarlet tint, appetizing odor ,md young gander, 12 pounds; adult gocoe,

12 pounds, young goose, 9 pounds.

The age of a fowl cannot always be
told by the size of the spurs. Inithe
yard of thé writer is a three-yeatold
hen that could easily be mistaken for
a yearling hen or pullet. But there
is.a dull, heavy look under the eyes of
the old bird which an expert would de-
tect at a glance. The best plan is to
hand all the birds and a reccrd kept
of thelr ages,

o

Keep Posted on Prices.

If one has uny quantity of poultry
to Bell, it is well to keep in corre
spondence ‘ with some good commis.
sion merchant or manager 2f some
good market, so as to be posted as
to prices, and not be at the mercy of
the itingrant huckster, who travels
over the country to” proecur? poultry
‘at any price that he can get the poul
'ry ralrer-to aceeptl.

In-
oreeding is the cause of much of the |

ver ‘hay or alfalfa and some chop up |
Where there |

be chosen for her weight of bedy, |

| &

In turkey culture never use a gob-;

TAVELERS from this country
cross continents and seas to
find nothing more curious or
| plcturesque than may be found
on the west coasts of Central
America, and  Mexico, comparatively
f'closgul hand.” To be sure, dccommo-
| dations for tourists are few. There i8
‘nothing luxurious about the hotels at
all, but the traveler sees a land of
}qunlnt customs and interesting people
| and sees It just as it is, writes G. R.
'Klng in Grit.-
| Within the next few years there will
| certainly be a wonderful 'change in
| conditions along this coast, With the
|u]wulnu of the canal will come new
steamship lines, l()\H'l‘ freight rates
land fncreased travel.” Praobably the
 citles alopg the const will lose some
| of theéir plcturesque characteristics.
| Travelers sailing through the canal
in the days to come will see but little
"of the real Panama. The trip across
| the isthmus by train allows opportu-
‘nity for séeing the sights at each end.
It is ia sMrpeise to most passengers
| who $hil from Panama for California
| ports ito find that the boat does not
| start west but south. It is commonly
suppo-ed that the isthmus has a west-
ern and an eastern coast. As a mat-
| ter of fact, it has a northern and a
southern coast. “Why, see that sun,’
crfed one of the passegngers on my
boat, “it {8 coming up on the wrong
 #ide.” 1t was difficult to realize. that
| we were salling due south to round
a huge boot top.
| 1 had taken a slow boat instead of
an express steamer, because I wanted
to stop at the various ports along the
| coast. The republics, big and little,
strung along in this order—Panama,
Costa Rica, Nicaragua, Honduras, Sal-
vador, Guatemala, Mexico. Henduras
| has only a few miles on the Pacific
| shore, and Salvador no Atlantic coast
! line at all. Most of the republics have
been torn by revolutions, beggared by
graft and kept back by lack of educa-
tion to an extent which can scarcely
| be realized in this country, near neigh-
bors of ours though they are. There
| ¥s & tribe of Indlans jn Panama’ which
has ‘never been confuered and which
{18 quite dpdependent of the govern-
ment, boasting that no uom.n in the
tribe has ever borne a child to a white
man, and obeying laws of thejr own
making.
| Immeénse Tracts of Fertile Lam'!. !
| Much of Honduras is a wilderness.
In Niearagua and Guatemala are im-
mense tracts of land of the most fer-
| tile character and fn the finest cli-
mates simply waiting the development
which shall come ‘With peace and pros-
perity. Slavery is an actual if not an
admitted fact in many of these repub-
lics. The law says that a peon shall

| Fenrain In the service of his master so
long as he ig in his debt, which is |
all the time. Further, the l=-v says |
| that the debt is inherited by the man's

descendants and kinsmen. Pconage is I
really slavery, l
| The fault of the system lles, how- |
| ever, in the fact that a few men own ‘

all the land and that the peon sees
nothing ahead but a continual round
of labor. \When, as in Mexico, all the
| 1and §s in the hands of 6,000 individ-
pals, while the total population is 15.-
000,000, there is little future for a poor
man.

Costa Rica 1s the one country in
Central America which seems to have
solved the Jand problem. There the

government i8 the supreme landlord
and the land 1s parceled out in small
lots to families who will actually work
it. As a result Costa Rica is made up
of small farmers and Is prosperous
and happy, the serenity of its affairs
being disturbed only by an occasional
revolution erigineered by an ambitious
politician.

Conditions in Nicarngua next door
to Costa Rica, are about as different
as can well be imagined. Nicaragua
18 a land of revolutions, bloodshed and

bad debts. Yet its natural resources
are beyond estimate. Its climate is
delightful. It has a coast line on two

oceans and good steamship connee-
tions. Some day it may prove an El
Dorado. Already the need of progress
i felt and the government has signed
a contract with an American com-
vany for more than half a miilion dol-

lars to pave the streets ot Managua,
the capital“city.
Houses of Adobe.

Managua is a typieal city of Central
America and is built almost entirely
of adobe, the native mud, similar to
that used all through Mexico and pdrts
of the United States. ‘“The walls are
thick and keep out the heat. Rbofed
with tile, these houses are attractive
to the eye, especially at a distance,
but cover them with corrugated irom
and they have little beauty.

Nicaragua is a land of fruit and
birds and flowers. Nature evidently
meant it to be a paradise, but per-
mitted it to fall into bad hands. All-
gator pears, a costly luxury in New
York, are cheap enough for beggars In
Managua—and: there are plenty of
beggars to eat them. Oranges and
pineapples are at their best there, and
very plentiful, and the natives make
free use of what they term the choco-
late tree, because a beverige mgde
from the seeds of the flowers is as
delicate and palatable as chocolate,

Salvador is an Independent little
country just above Nicaragua and
overshadowed by Honduras and Gua-
temala, but hext to Halit] it is the
most densely populated of all the
American republics. The steamers
stop at La Union and La Libertad,
both small places, wheré¢ conditions
are exceedingly primitive. At La Lid-
ertad 1 saw a woman grinding corn
and she was doing it by means of two
stones, the lower stone, which was
somewhat hollowed, resting on 'the
wide tongue of a huge oxcart.

Always does Salvador keep a sharp
eye on her northern neighbor, turbu-
lent Guatemala, but of latd years that
country has been occupied with its
own affairs. Nominally a republie,
Guatemala is actually governed by a
despot.

Our stops at the towns of San Blas
and Acapulco on the west coast. of
Mexico were full of Interest. Acapul-
co has a natural harbor, said to’ be
the best with one exception in the
whole world, being surpassed only by
that at Sidney, Australia.

S8an Blas is very different m its
characteristics, most of the houses be-
ing thatched. This Is an important
port and a favorable fishing place.
And a Mexican fisherman is an Inter-
esting individual to look at. On 'his
head he wears a hat of gigantic pro-
portions, but his feet are bare, except,
perhaps, for rough Bandals. Thelr
hats are the chief concern of the Mex-
fcans, and they treasure them as care-
fully as an American woman her Eas-
ter bonnet. Western Mexico is filled
with opportunities for development
and with the opening of the canal
there doubtless would dawn a new era
were it not for the internal dissen-
sfons which keep out foreign capitat
and stand as a counstant bar to prog-
ress,

Game to the End.

The late Timothy D. Sullivan had =
great fondness for the Bowery boy.
and used to tell a story to illustrate
the Bowery boy's gameness.

“A newsboy”—so0o he would begin—
“lay bedridden in the hospital. A
friend of his, a bootblack, called:

‘‘'How be ye, Jimmy? asked the
visitor. .

“‘I'm mighty sick, groaned the
newsboy. “Mighty sick, I tell ye; [

got to lay flat on me back. The doc
says If I .turn over on me side I'll kick
the bucket.’

*‘Oh, rats!’

“‘That's wot he says. If I turn om
me side I'll kick the bucket straight
oft’

“‘I'll bet ye $2 ye won't. Tyy it
and see.’

“‘I'l take that bet,’
sick newsboy.

“Wincing, he turned upon his side,
and, sure enough, it killed him im
stantly.’ 3"

“His friend, the bootblack, laid $2
on the small corpse's chest and departs
ed solemnly on tiptoe.”

groaned the

\

{ Chup Filler; 2
How do tnese'poets make & W
anyhow? "
“Oh, there is always a markét for
mliazlnes to fill in with." . .




