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mus’ know what you is at

. yuther half on dat,
' den you gits betwixt 'em, en be-

gin! ]
Dh, melonal ?
Honey ter see
But wh cormes ter sweetness,

De melomn make fer me!

¥n den you puts yo' knife up, en you
sarter licks de blade,

En' never stop fer sayin’ any grace:

But eat ontell you satisfy—roll

over
in de shade,

En' sleep ontell de sun shine in yo’
face!

Oh, melons! H

Honey good ter see
But when it comes ter sweetness.
De melon make fer me!
—Atlanta Constitution.

“PRAISE YOUR WIEE."

——————

Andrew Lee came home from his
shop, where he had worked hard all
day, tired and out of spirits; came
home to his wife, who was also tired
and out of spirits.

*“A smiling wite and a cheerful home
—a paradise it would be,”” said Andrew
to himself, as he turned his eyes from
the clouded face of Mrs. Lee, and sat
down with knitted brows and moody
aspect.

Not a word was spoken by either;
Mrs. Lee was getting supper, and she
moved about with a weary step.

*“Come,” she sald, at last, with a side
glance at her husband.

Andrew rose and went to the table,
e was tempted to speak an angry
word, but controlled himsself and kept
sllent. He could ind no tault with the
chop nor the homemade bread nor the
fragrant tea. They would have cheered
thie Inward mnan if there had been a
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gleam of sunshins on thse face of his
Wife. He noticed that she did nout eat,
i “Are you not well, Mary?"

These were the words on his lips:
but he dld not utter them, for the face
of his wife looked sor epellant that he
feared an irritating roply.

And so, in moody sllence, the twain
#at together until Andrew had finished
tis supper.

As he pushed his chalr et?/k. his wife
arose and commenced cledring off the
table .

“This 18 purgatory!” said Lee to him-
eelf, walking the floor of thelr little
breakfast room, with his hands thrust
into his trousers pockets and his chin
slmoet touching his breast.

After reomoving and taking the
things into the kitchen, Mrs. Lee spread
8 green cover over the table, and plac-
{ng a fresh-trimmed lamp thereon, went
out and shut the door after her, leav-
idng her husband alone with his un-
plorsant feelings, He took a long
breath as she dld s0, poused in his walk,
stood atill for some moments, and then
drawing a paper trom his pocket. sat
down by the table, opened the sheet,
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: "0 - and commenced reading. Singularly
R ol enough, the words upon which his eyes
vt RS rested weore “Pralse your wife.” They
© i S xather tended to increase the disturbe
s . a2l ance of mind from which he was suf-
e . fering.
R “I should like to flnd some occasion
B A for praising mine’”> How quickly his
RY - S ‘thoughts eoxpressed that Ill-natured

izt

gontiment. But his eyes were on the
TR Ppaper before him, and he read on:

L “Praise your wife, man, for pity's
®ke: give her a little encouragement.
It won't hurt her.”

Andrew Lee ralsed his eyes from the
paper, and muttered:

“Oh, yes, that's all very well—praise
ds cheap enough. But pralse her for
what? For being sullen, and making
her home the most disagreeable place
dn the world?”’ His eyes fell agaln to
the peper

“She has made your home comfort-
adble, your heart bright and shining,
your food agreeable; for plty's sake
tell her you thank her. She don't ex-
pect it. It will make her eyes wider
than they have beem for ten years but
4t will do her good for all that, and you,

”

It acemed to Andrew as if this sen-
tence was written expressly for him,
and just for the occasion. It was a
complete answer to His question,
“Pratse her for what?' and he felt it
also a rebuke. He read no further, for
tironghts came 0o busy. and in a new
direction. Membry was conviocing
him of injustice to his wife. She had
always made her home as comfortable
for him as she could make it, and had
he offered the light return of pralse
of commendation? Had he ever told
her of the satisfaction he had known,

was not able to recall the time or oc-
casion, As he thought thus Mrs. Lee
came in from the kitchen, and taking
her work-basket from the closet placed
it on the table, and sitting down with-
out epeaking, began to sew. Mr. Lee
glanced almost stealthily at the work
4n her hands, and saw that it was the
bosom of a shirt which she was stitch-
ing neatly. He knew it was for him
she was at work.

“Pralge your wife,” These were the
words before the eyes of his mind, and
he could not look away from them. But
‘he was not ready for this yet. He still
4ot moody amd unforgiving. The ex-
pression of his wife’s face he inter-

. gpreted to mean ill-nature, for which he
had no patlence. His eyes fell upon
the newwpaper that was lying spread
out before him, and he read the sen-
tehice, “A kind, cheerful word spoken
in & gloomy house 1s the little rift in
#Ahe cloud that lets the eunshine

dhrough.”

: ,Lee struggled with himself awhile

i > o -His own ill-ngture had to be

5 ~mquered first; bis moody, accusing
wapieit had to be sabdued. He thought
my things to  $32Y, and yet he fear-

d to say ith Ieat his wite shouid

; with & rebuff. At

e Wa.rd her and taking a

tlre shirt~bosom at which she
gt works,~he ssid in a volea that

] uarétﬂlly modtﬂated with kindness:

or the comfort he had experienced? He .

‘ faw TO EAT WATE RMELONS. |

An *lnok out how de kauife is gwine '
n;
1 Put one half on his slde er you~de her face, but her husband saw that she

"My shirts are better made and
whiter than those of any other man in

' Whm you slice & Georgy melon you the shop,” said he, encuuraged to go on.

“Are they?"
Mrs. Lee’s volce was low, and had fn
It a slight huskiness. She did not turn

leaned a iittle towards him. He had
broken the ice of reserve and all was
now easy. His hand was among the
‘clouds. and a feeble ray was already
struggling through the rift it had made.

“Yes, Mary,” he answered, softly
“and I’ve heard it more than once what
a goud wife Andrew lLee must have.”

Mrs. Lee turned her face toward her
husband. Theie was something {n the
exptession of her countenance that a
little puzzled him.

Do you think s0?” she asked, quite
soberly.

*What a queer question!"” ejaculated
Andrew lee, starting up and going
round to the side of the table where
his wife was sitting “What a queer

guestion, Mary!” bhe repeated as he
stood before her.

“Do you?' wuas all she sald.

“Yes, darling'® was his warm

spoken answer, as he stooped down and
kissed her ‘"How strange that you
should ask me such a question.”

“If you would only tell me 80 now
and then, Andrew, It would do me
good.” Mrs. Leearose, and leaning her
tuce agalinst the manly breast of her
husband, stood and wept.

What a strong light broke on tho
mind of Andrew I.ee' He hud never
glven his wife even the small reward
of pralse fur the loving interest she had
manifested dally, until doubt of his
love had entered her soul, and made
the light around bher thick with dark-
ness No wonder that her face grew
clouded, or that what he consldered
moodiness and {ll-nature took posses-
alon of her spirit.

“You are good and true, Mary, my
own dear wife. I am proud of you,
and my great desire i{s for your happi-
ness Oh. {f I could always see yout
face in sunshine my home would be
the dearest place on earth.”

“*How preclous to me are your words
of love and prafse, Andrew,” sald Mrs
l.ee. smiling up through her tears Into
kis face “With them in my ears my
heart can never lle In a shadow ~
How easy had been the work for
‘Andrew l.ee' He had swept his hand,
across the cloudy horizon and now the
bright sunshine was streaming down
and flooding that some with juy and
beauty.

Waorld of love.

Many persons go t hrough life, strug-
gling bravely with dificulty. tempta-
tion and hardship, carrying burdens
too heavy for them. pouring out the:r
love In unselfish serving of others. an-i
yet are scarcely ever cheered by a word
of approval or commendation, or hy
delicate tenderness of (rlendship. thea
when they lle sllent In death a whole
circle of admiring friends gathers to do
them honor. Every one remembers a
personal kindness recelved, a favor
shown, some help gi ven, and speaks of
it tn grateful words letters full of ap-
preciation, commen *ation, and grat -
tude are written to sorrowing friends
Fowers enough are sent and piled
about the coffin to have strewn every
hard path of the long years of struggle.
How surprised some good men and wo-
men would be, after lives with scarcely
a word of affection (o cheer their
hearts, wero they to awake suddenly in
the midst of their friends. a few hours
after their death and hear the testi-
monies that are falling from every
tongue—the appreciations. the grate-
ful words of love, the rememberings of
kindness!

American Shamrock,
“Few people, com paratively speak-
ing. are aware that the shamrock, Ire-
land's national emblem. grows in many
parts of the Ulnited BStates.” sald Mr.
Michael Cavanagh. of Boston. during a
recent visit to Washington.
] was out walking In the northwest
section of Washington yesterday. and
saw loads of shamrock In one of the
parks. It is identically the same as
that which flourishes on the soll of
Erin. A good many people confuse the
shamrock with clover, which {t resem-
bles considerably, but the shamrock
can be always told from the other by
its small, yellow blegs ms, exactly like
a strawberry bloom. This blossom puts
forth five little yellow leaves. Now the
blossom of the clover is either red or
white, and it is larger and shaped dif-
ferently.
“The shamrock has three leaves,
whick, in most {nstances, are perfect in
their heart shape, though not always
8o, and it grows luxuriantly in llme-
stone reglions. The tradition that St.
Patrick explained the mystery of the
Trinity by the little flower {a the com-
mon explanation of its adoption as
Ireland’'s most cherished emblem. —
Washington Post.

Ent;rtalnlug in Burmah,

In one village where we stayed the
chief man arranged a dance in our
honor. Nelther he nor we danced; that
would have robbed us and him of dig-
nity. He pald somebody elsd to dance
instead. A troop of village girls, with
flowers stuck in thelr nowly greased
hair and wearing thelir prettiest pleces
of silk that serve as frocks, threw
themselves into all kinds of graceful
and other postures. What little skirt
there was was tight-fitting and ham-
pering in movement. Yet the giris had
a freer swing of the body than nautch
girls, and all the while they were
twisting themselves into fantastic atti-
tudes they were working their elbows
and hands and fingers twitchingly.

Then some of the youths dawnced.
First of all, they were seated, and after
lowering their heads as obeisance to us
thoy commenced a song. Suddenly
jumpihg to their feet and drawing
handkerchiefs from thelr walsts, they
began pirouetting in the most dement-
ed fashion, While the women were
stately in their gyrations, moving lan-
guidly, the men thought the chief merit
was to work themselves to a pitch of
frenzy by throwing their legs about in
& reckless manner. During the dancing
everybody was smoking-—men, women
and chiidren. There were little rascals
wha had to hold o with both hands
while they sucked at a cheroot a foot
Jjong. We heard that even infants at
the breast puff smoke.—From Travel.

Camolime Crofy, formerly Caroline
bds‘ail Brower, of Boston, has left
00,000 to two promminent physicians
tfmi city for investigations to find

nmno wa.y of : cua‘}ng cancer, consump-

“YGOIN IN SWINMIN,'

Mighty mean, that's wbat | call it Say

. Low, women make me selck,

Raisin such a rulupus jest cos | went
swimmin' in the crick

When Ma d told we that 1 coulda’t, an’
a-sendin’ me ter bed

*Thoul no supper, cept some water an’
some measly dried-up bread.

They had strawb-ries ai custard,~—cus
1 seen em on the shelf,

That's all right, | had some coukies,
fer 1 went an’ helped myself

¥rom the jar. while they was eatin’
(crept down the back stalrs, yer
know),

I aint kickin'® nowe at cookles,
Lhey crumb the Ded up s0.

‘cept

Well, I didn't mean ter, hunest, but, yer

see, 't was awful bot,

An’ the other buys was goin’, an’ [
reckon [ forgot.

There was Sam an’ "Fatty” Baker. an

Eph Nickerson an’ Jim,

—~—All the fellers like J1mn Muggins, but
their ma's are down on him

Cos hig folls are poor an’ shif’less. but,
I tel yer, Jims true blue,

An’ he smokes a pipe, by Jolly, real ter-
backer tn 1t too,

An’ he's golug lter learn me sometime

--Well, them fellers stumped an’
dared

Til, yer see. I hud to do it, else they'd
suld that | was soared.

My’ but we had bully swimmin' an’
tlie wdler Wwas Jest priwme,

At I dived the moat of any, an’
fetcied bottom ev ry Ume,

An Fpb found 4 big mwud-turkle, D1g 38
a4 Ldchet, pretty nigh,

almost old enough to fly.

Then we lald rouud ‘thout no clothes
on, an’ jJest got a rousin’ burn,
Jim Muggins smoked terbacker,
an’ we fellers smohed sweet fera,
Till some chap would up an™ holler:
“Stump the (rowd, who's goin an’”
An in less'n half & minute, we d be .1
the crick agin

An

Well. I'd got along all hunky. if 1t

hadun t been my halr

Goul su wel dall S obhe seen 1 You
Jjest wall, her nome |l gt square
Coutre she had ter say  Why Wi’
Dou't you ever comb yer head”®
An Ma looked an’ s plotoned  some-
thin'. an’ [ reckon | turned red
'Cos she savs “Youve been fn swims

min." an’ it want no use ter Lo
With my hair all tumbled endways at’
jest anythin but dry
Su | had ter luse my supper but 1
shan t be starved hy gee’
Not while them ba h o ~tatrs 1a  handy
an’ I've got the pantry key
Jne ldoncoin.

POOR MAGGIE AUSTIN

‘Any letter fur me to-day?

What a white face 1t was, yet hean-
tiful, for all that Beautiful, altbough
the bright eyes had grown dim anql
lustreless. the cheek lost 1ts carnatten,

the llps thelr crimson, beautifui A«
spite the lines care and sorrow
time—-hbad drawn across the wh.'e
brow, shaded by such a wealth of wav-
ing. sunny-brown hair Care and sor.
row, we say, yet we might have sati
it was waiting that made pretty sweet
Maggie Austin old. when but little mora

over her innocent head walting
“Any letter for me to-day””’

brow, dyeing lips and cheeka A sud-
den gleam came into the dim eves
weeping made them dim What a

trembling there was of the slight form’
What a wavering, as If hetween hope
and despair. of the rich volee

The old postmaster took down a bun.
dle of letters marked * A" and looked
them over slowly. He always did when
Maggie asked for letters. although he
knew well enough--sympathetic «Id
man fhat he was—-that there was ncne
for her, and that “‘no” must be the ans-
wer, let him defer it as long as he
could.

Hadn't she come regularly every dav,
rain or shine, for the iast six monthsd
with that same question upon her lips,
that question to which a negative reply
waer always given—"Any letter for me
to-day?”

Poor Maggle Austin' Every one sald
two years before, when gay, dashing
Hugh Austin led her to the altar, that
the young scapegrace only courted the
girl’'s property, and when he had ob-
tained that, would not hesitate to cast
the sweet. trusting wife aside to suit
his convenience.

Hugh Austin was poor—Maggie was
an orphan and comparatively rich
Hugh embarked in unsuccessful spedu-
lation and lost all Maggie sald. “Nev.
er mind, Hugh, we can work ™ And
she amiled just as sweetly as when she
said., a year previous. "I am yours,
Hugh.”

But poverty was stinging. and the cry
of "Gold. gold,” came from the far-off
mines of California. Hugh Austin
went. Every one sald he meant to de-
sert his young wife and the baby; that
he had left them unprovided for, and
what would they do? Every one said
that. handsome and winning and pleas-
ing as Hugh was, he was a rascal, af-
tar all—“every one' sald so, and “‘ev-
ery one” believed it, except Maggie,
who, with a noble woman's trust, scorn-
ed allke the imputation and its suppos-
ed fabricators.

Maggle turned gway from the post of-
fice. What of {t? She had turned
away hundreds of times with that same-
look of despair upon her white face,
The passers-by Jjostled her—she was
weak and faint. Poor Maggie' weak
and faint—yet what of it? Who cared?
“Writing home, eh?" sald Charles
Sumrers.

Hugh yawned, and wiped the pen,
and then replled, “Yes.” .
“To that dear little wife of yours,
eh, Hugh?”

“Yes, agaln, you inquisitive Charlie.”
“Inquisitive, am I?" said Charles.
“Well, I'll earn the cognomen, then.
Pray, how many letters have you writ-
ten the charming little lady since
you've been here?”

A crimson flush crept up over his
handroine face. as Hugh replied, “T'm
ashamed to own it, Charlie, but this is
the first,”
“Pirst!” enld Charlle Summers,
bringing his hand down emphatically,
“Firast! Why, you're a wretch, a most
pnpargaonanie wretch!”

T wouldn’t lot anybody say that but
” returned - ugh Austin, “But I'll

AL a blackbird' s pest with young ones

_ 'baby’s i11"

PR |

not !

than a score of summers had pumcd|

A dash of crimson flushed the white |

{xm 8 door

Rap. rap rap' But there came no
answer.

It can’'t be she’'s asleep ™ thought the
old man

Ah but Maggle was asleep' Heav-

writing so much, that ! kept putting
it off aay after day, week after week,
until 1 was ashamed to write without
sending esomething besldes words;
they won't always pay the baker and
butcher, yon know. Waell, eo I waited
and walted, and all I could do was
to run clear myself; board high, and
the miserablest luck in the world."”

“And yet at a single stroke you
made nearly four hundred pounds'!’

] know it,” said Hugh. "I am a
wretch—I! know it! As you say, at a
single stroke I made four huundred.
one night | lost it all. [ was guing w
write to Maggle the very pext day.
Then | was passicg a gambling hall—
went in, drank, played, lost and was
beggared! Could I write to Maggle
then? Dared [ write to her after I had

send her a penny? 8o | walted, and
kept wattng until just now. But when
she gets thls letter she'll be twenty

pounds richer, poor little puss! and
then she will forgive me for my long
stlence! | know she can't help it.”
“She ought not tu forgive you,
Hugh,” sald his companion.
*No. I know {t,” replied Hugh, *"but

dear child. she loves e so devotedly,
and I—well, I believe 1 worship the
very ground she walks on, Charlle
But then but then

“Mrs Maggle Austin.” A (California
I postmark, superscription in Hugh Aus-
Uns well-known hand  Was it possi-
ble” The little old pustmaster read the
address over and over there was uo
‘mistake the letter had come!

“Won't, she be glad- won't her eyes
shine? Oh it will be worth a hundred
pounds to give this to her.” sald rhe
old postmaster to his wife. “Poor
child'

‘The old lady sald “Poor child'” and
then took up the stitch she bad drop-
ped.

“I'm getting so blind "’ she mutter-
ed But | shouldn’t wonder {f that
tear made vou so, dear, sympathetic old
"lady

*] don't see why she don't (ome.”
eald the little old postmaster as the
afternoon wore away and the evenlug
feanme um “You take the letter aver,
| Hannah poor thing, maybe she or the

] I would John but for my rheuma-
tism.” sald the old lady, btut Ull mind
the offfice 4 bit= you run uver {Us only
a step John.”

“*Mercy on me. what a woman you
lare. Hannuh''" sald the old man. "hq
illl go over when [ close the office

tio at once please John  satd the
iold lady coaxingly., "for I'm worried
about the poor thing How strange
Ishe looked yesterday afternoon when
|she sald ‘"Are you sure there 18 noth-

Eei;.-l'wan 8o busy, ﬁnd ha.Led letter-

CYCLE RACING EXPENSIVE

The Three Assoctiations Wilk Have to

Take tn Nearly $300,000,

Much speculation is being indulged'

in by the press of the country upon, not .

the prospective profits, but the pros- |

pective expenses of the three cycling

racing associations promoting

sport for the season of 1%98.
Two hundred thousand dollars might

' not cover the expense, as two hundred
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been in California six months, and not |

) )
near'y

ing here for me?

*Yes, I saw it, Hannah =~ sald the old

]
man |
**And you Know I asked afler the|
baby.” continued his wife “and she'
,8ald ‘not very well I thank you but
"{t will be better to-morrow '’
**And what of that. Hannah”" he ask.
ed
*Oh. nothlong ” she replied “"only the!
words and the way struck me, and she

yput her hand over her heart as If it
hurt her. though I've neen her do that
| dozens of times for aught | know
‘““Poor thing'®" sald the old postmas-
]ter

Rap. rap. rap'

The winds were whispering softly
;among the 1tlacs In front of Maggle
Austin’'s window The stars were up In
ithe sky. and the moon looked down
'with pale. sad face upon the little lame
postmaster. as he stood at Maggle Aus-

en forgive her' for those who sleepn
thus never wake agaln lL.ife had been
too weary' Oh Maggie. with your
dead baby clasped upon your breast!
Oh. Maggle, if you had hoped but ore
day more !

**Any letter for me to-day?”’

It was Hugh Austin who asked the
question.

** gtrange handwriting—ha' my own
letter. and two locks of bright halr,
What can {t mean®”

Hugh Austin’'s face was very pale as

he read. in the handwriting of the post-
master:
*“Take back your letter—Iit came too
late; they both are dead. Heaven for-
give you'! your negligence killed them,
Here is a lock of your wife's and
baby's halr. They are buried in one
grave. Heaven forglve you' Oh. it
your letter had come one day sooner,
or if Maggie had but hoped and waited
one day more!”

Magnetism in Surgery.

Nothing seems too woaderful for
modern surgery. The X-ray has clear.
ed up mysteries that appeared to be
beyond man's skill to solve, and now
the magnet comes to its aid. *“The
Literary Digest” gives us an account
of a successful case of magnetic sur-
gery, as follows:

**A young laundress thrust a broken
needle into her right hand while wash-
ing. The needle disappeared in the
flesh, and the surgeon who wag comn+
sulted several days after the accident,
refused to perform an operatiom, fears
ing lest he should be obliged to make
a large number of incisions amid the
ligaments., The gir] lost the use of
her right hand, and the least movement
caused her exquisite pain. Determined
to extract the needle with the ald of
a magnet, they chose & very feeble elec-
tro-magmet. But a difficulty arose;
the needle having entered point first,
it would have to be drawn out back-
ward, the broken part in advance. The
first trial lasted two hours without re-
sult. Before the third trial the girl
said she felt a pricking in the palm of
the hand near the place the needle
ought to appear. At the ninth sitting,
finally, in twenty hours after the first
trial, the needle appeared, fixed it
salf 0 the pole of the electro-magnet,
and came out whole, broken end first,
svithout pain or loss of blood.

The King of Servia has just present-
ed to the British Museum a beautifully
executed fac-simile of an ancient and
illuminated manuscript of the Gospels
said to be the work of one Gregorius, a
mnoted Servian secribe who llved in the
twelfth century, and whose decorative
borders ae among the finest examples
of ealy flluminations extent

A womap always believes ; statement

when : mmn;

until she hewrs & contradictory one.

country, according to a French cycle
paper.

a bad effect on a weak heart, but vio-
disease.

mile cycle path that was built for $50
a mile.
to be never muddy.

turers in England, and it is computed
that they are turning out no less than

2,060 different brands of wheels.

a little powdered resin on the sole of

the shoe. Better still, endeavor to
lmprove your ankle actian {n pedal-
ling.

Detroit has been fitted with a regular
rycle room
300 wheels.

a considerable distance to their les-
S0On0SR.

and it will be 8o expensive to carry
on this year,'

six pacing machines on the Grand Cir-

pacemakers, all told, will be under reg-
ular employment at an average salary
of $60 a month for six months. This
alone i3 an expense of $60.000. Omne
hundred pacemakers will travel pretty
generally all the season. Thelr aver-

age expeuse will foot $100 a month

each. This adds $10,000, The one
hundred pacemakers who do not travel
will necessitate an expense of $50 per
month, and will add $5,000 more. The
pacemaking machine will cost all told
not less than $12,000 for five outfits.
Twelve middle-distance men will re-
celve a salary of about $12,000, al-
though this figure may be more than
this by a great amount. Ten tralners
for slx months will add $6.000 expense.
This is $105.000, and to this the total
vialue of the purses must be added.

It 18 estimated that sixty middle-dis-
tance races will be run, for which the
average purse will be $2.500. The

the -

puises will then amount to $150,000,
briuging the grand total .to $2575, OO |
and this dves not figure the expenses !
of the tracks. their maintenance, sal-
aries of the managers and caretakers
of the tracks and interest on the im-

vestment, all of which would probably
bring the Higure to, well, over the half
rutllion |

There 18 one come back to the racing
team manager, namely, a sharing in
the winu:ngs of his star riders in re-!
turn for the expenses and trainers with |
expenses and fur the balance of the!
expense and his profit he must lovk t,oi
the sucoess of his meets.  The makers
are vaiuid upon for & slight sum, tor*

that is ail they will stand, and this,
teduces the evxpense somewhat. The
daspoclalions count upon successes Ul'l
they would not be gotng into 1t. There
18 nstill another expense to add, Lhat}
18 preparing the teams for their sea- |
sons work and this s not Ilgbt.i
Other exper ses might be added to un- |
L ted anceants that always come up. |

bt the shove Hgures probably cover

al!
Novel 1., A, W, Scheme. .
Presivent Potter does not seem 1n
the teant tncdned to favor the Lk A W
reced.tLg from the position it has taken
In 4tlemp'tng to start a purchasing .

department  through  which  league !
members «an buy bicycles at a dis-
count Secretary Wardrop of the Na-

ttonal Board of Traude of Cycle Manu-
factarers suggests that the trade will.
take a firm stand and ovppuse the
stheme The ferhing among local re-
taliers of bicycles is particularly bit-
ter, and {t is probable that they may
all begin a campaign against the league
if it 1nsists on golng into the blcycle
business The prospect dves not alarm
the league administration any. Presi-
dent Potter seems to be of the opinion
that the league can get along without
trade help.

CYCLING NOTES,

Little Michael 18 to visit France at
the vlose of the present season in {hls,

Cycling. in moderation, will not have

lent riding will often produce heart

A Wisconsin paper describes a five-
It I8 six feet wide and said

There are about 6560 cycte manufac-

If your foot slips on your pedals try

The new High School building {m

large enough to contain
Many of the pupils ride

“There wiil be 20 mueh cycle racing,

' says an old hand at the
zame, ‘‘that it {8 probable none of the
racing associations will make money.”

Henry E. Ducker, manager of the
Charles River Track, Boston, says he
will spend $26,000 for racing talent this
year. He intende to maintain thirty-

cuit.

Beware of ‘“bargains” in bicycles.
Often has an ignorant would-be cyclist
purchased a worthless machine at a
low figure without ascertaining its
merits, chiefly because it “looked all
right.”

It looks as though the mile record
will go under this year. A number of
riders have announced their deter-
minatlon to attempt to lower it, among
the number being Bald, Cooper, Mi-
chael, Gardiner, McDuffie and Maj,
Taylor.

Charles Daubert is a Wesgtern wheel-
man who has a long record of century
rides. He says his sole motive in
making these is for the century bars.
The bars already won he has made
into a bracelet for his sweetheart, and
he is now riding to obtain bars to
make her a belt.

Indianapolis has settled the track
question for the national meet by plan-
ning for an oval less than three miles
from the center of the city, and ac-
cessible by four car lines. The track
will be a third of a mile, with seating
capacity for 20,000 persons. ‘The stock
company s capitalized at 320,000,

THE CHAINLESS WHEEL.

Its Popalar Succeas Still a Matter of
Doubt.

The chainless bicycle has been on the
market now for several months and
there i8 variety enough in the makes
of wheels to give quite a choice, but
there has not been what might hon-
estly be called a rush for that style
of wheel. Those who have thorough-
1y tested the chainiess wheels are pro-
npounced in their favor as compared
with the chein wheels, but few of them
can see from $50 to $75 more value
in the new over the old form of geer-
ing.

If the chainless wheels were listed at
$75, they might go off as rapidly as
the old wheels and if they were priced
at $50 the doom of the chain wheel
would preobably have been sealed ere
this, but at $§125 the people du not seem
to hunger for the new mcounts. The
greatest value ever put into a bicycle
is now offered for $75 and to induce
any wideawake cyclist to pay almost
double that amount of money for a
bieycle the whee! must be both novel
and meritorious to a degree far above
those now offered by the leading Amer-
foan makers.

It is likely that having invested a
great amount of capital in machinery
in producing chainless bicycles that
the manufacturers will in as short a
time a8 possible meet the demand for a
chalnless wheel at a priee that is with-
in the rearh of the masses and at
which it has been preved that chaln
whesls caun be sold. When this is
dobpe it is likely that chalnless wheels
wil]l be the only ones ridden by the
up-to-date cyclers. And that this state
of affairs is apt to be breught about
shortly is evidenced by the rapld de-
cline In prices of chain wheels which
has taken place within the last two
years.

EDSIE BALD,

CHAMPION RIDER OF

Nesy Unpaced Tandem Record,

ANERICA.

W. F Hager and E. Swanbrough,
both of Denver, recently broke all un-
paced tandem records from eleven
miles to twenty-six mlles, inclusive,
and also the unpaced record for one
hour They rode on the pew board
quarter-mile track. W. L. Doty, a
member of the 1. A. W. racing board,
acted as referee. The two riders are
under a contracrt with the National Cy-
cle Track Association to ride during

the season. The time for the various
distances was as follows:

Miles. Time.
Eleven ......cieeivvvinnnens 24:34 3-8
Twelve ... .vveiiiniiriennns 2648 2-§
Thirteen ................... 29:04
Fourteen ................... 31-18 4-8
Fifteen .. .. . 33:33 2-§
Bixteen . ..........c..00.u.. 35:49 2-6
Seventeen ..........cc..c.... 38:04
Eighteen .........ccccee.... 40:19
Nineteen ...........c.c..... 42:36
Twenty .......coviienennnnn 44:53
Twenty-one ................ 47:09
Twenty-two ......co0veveen. 49:26
Twenty-three ......... veess DB1:42
Twenty-four ........... ... b3:58
Twenty-five ....c.ceevnn... 56:11
Twenty-six ................. 58:.28

The distance for one hour was 26
miles 1,292 yards. The last quarter
mile was made in 30 seconds.

Mlchael [ Spunk.

Distrust has been brought about
through the empty challenges issued by
the racing men and which have seldom
come to anything substantial. There
can be no distrust occastoned by the
manner of making matches followed
by Jimmy Michael. Michael takes on
six races against either one or six
men, without knowing who the men
may be, and he rides under an agree-
men that he will make $15,000 in the
six contests. His percentage of the
gate receipts may be more, and, if so,
he wins; if less, he wins, owing to the
guarantee, and there is no loophole
left by which he may lose. No chal-
lenges will have to be issued, no chale
lenges accepted in closing for these
races, and the entire matter is 2 busi-
ness proposition, pure and simple,
brought abamt in a business-like way,

4

Curious Effect of Hard Cyeling,

A curious effect of hard oycling is
reported from France. Out of the last
batch of conscripts no fewer than
eight well-known cyelists, some of
thom enjoying European renown, were
rejected as physically incapable of do-
ing duty in the ranks. Hypertrophy
and other diseases of the heart were
the chief causes of these rejections,
which occasioned profound astonish-
ment to the candidates themselves,
One would have thought that such
wrecks of athletic humanity might at
all events have been utilized as mjli-

tary cyclists, who are not unknown in
the F‘ren(-h army.
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