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There has been the usual recepttan, the | . THE HEROES OF ‘70, ' ADWOE IN LOVE

usual display of gorgeous presents, a . f 3 We—p——
fine band has been playing, professional | 5] What true Amerl. | ¥he Ofd Masn Ned & OCony

SR Ny il T R

dancers have done their part; now they can to-day

are ready for Min Toko and his per- Feels mnot the

formanoes, blood leap In
The whole lawn 1s flooded with elec- his veins .

tric light, and, in mighty tents, all As stirring scenet

decorated with roses, they are setilug of "4

forth a feast. The bride and bridegroom Are brought to

sit upon a sort af throne that seems _mind, though

made of orange blossoma. Tilers of lr':l*:;' BRow

peats, occupied by peaple in evening
dress, surround the lawn, leaving an
archway through which the performers dred years ago

enter. It is opposite the bridal-throne; The Briton came In flerce array,
h w- | And strove this land of ours to hold
and, as Min Toko passes thsough, bo 'Neath England's h Sisotisis

ing and smiling, his eyes meet those

of the bride, and he seems to glve her

speclal greeling. Hut Iy "t h be:
Standing In the midst of the elrcle, A ;t;:::r P::u:n:u:u: .utt:r all;

he begins to gather, from heaven | And our of war's grim, wrinkled front

knows where. white roses, of which he We merged, despite its gloomy pall,

makes & mighty ball, how, no one ¢an | As gallant freemen fought for right,

guess. This he throws toward the And Wisdoms all far-seelng eye

| throne. As it floats In the alr it opons | Beheld a future for our land

and forth files a little pink Cnpid, who For which the patriot dared to dle.

flings kisses abroad and files skyward
and Is gane. Thunders of applause fol- | Thelr preclons blood was freely given,

tow this compliment to the bride, and Upon their country's altar ahed;
then the listle boy-in-vadting on Min | And now we glory in the deeds

Toko brings in the ¢Hairs, the tabilea, Of our departed, honored dead.

the fans, the wands, the boxes, and the Fo Washingtern, the great and true,
show begins. It §s sufclent to say And all his brave, victorious host,

; . | We homage pay with ghad acclaim,
that the man seems to be able to over
come the lws of gravitation, to ctand [ Andin thelr memory make our boast.

upon nothing, to fold himself up Hke a [ qu o o 0y

foot-rule, to put himself away (o spaces Enl$bu'- g:{;:{u:{l E:l,::r shine
that seem Impossible; and to do all this | T4 o)l of Independence won, i
gracefully, with beautiful accessories, While low we bow at Freedom's

The bride's eyes never leave Nim, shrine.

Min Toko did not boast talsely. Thougb | And as the rolling years go by,

his posithon and residence in China- And added glory crowns our land,
town seem to her to place him as far | 8till brighter may thelr memory grow
beneath her as though she were An Who first led Freedom's holy band.

“Where o'er & hun-

awWay.

: [ = - =
1 in’ "cept her proposal
' make your | cXpress and he a serf, she has always
_r ' THE FATAL BTAR t-i:*i h:tin“-ri::ﬁ- Fou wosld oot h“ rival ;:t“; E;ﬁhﬂl;l:r'm admired him intensely, and she knows A CENTLEMAN OF '76. oul fer me, won't ru't"'
. z ' ., Bhe has —— ~
They are epeaking In Chinese, for | avall would it be? Rich American | hat he I8 in love with her o eat ‘s slhiit Azure
A Fourth of July Htory. Min Toko, though mot a ckild of Chin- | [adies do not marry such as you. Her | oftén wished that he were of her I"I-: B iacle bl il bhiss Oue Fare te Washington, B. O, aad
#l In San Franclsco. | yhom  You can belleve the story that | her hand.” of pet amsngst the Californlans be- A.md A it ! On July 3, 4, 6 and ¢ tichets will be A
@B)| The clear, blue 8kY, | piy father was & Russian and his| *I have kissed it thrice when we |f0re wham he has performed, gnd he has | Z0% DES'Y POWIETS  quene wid from all points north and west P
B ike a mammoth | poiher a Tartar when you leok at| Were alone,” says Min Toko. *Ves, I had opportunities to speak a few words move ““"?‘:‘;‘ quesier of Chicago to W
bowl cut from one | him have kissed her hands lhree timea. | 10 her and, as he said, to kiss ber hand Th’::f;:f:f % :::"ﬁlﬂlh :::I::.%u sccount Id| Com-
a great turquols and | 4 utile Chinese boatwoman took him | The nmext time it should have beem | thrice. To-night she feels that sbe My l"j_t_:,.ﬂ';_.,“d,.,.,' tian m-nr:-' for tickets via the
turyned ower Dbe|yrom his dying mother's arms and | her mouth. Let me kill this bride- | bids him adleu and to-night he fascin- Kl ks o bia Siailee Big Four Route and and
_ town, I8 & Dback-| ;. q0q4 him with ber own, somewhere | E700M 80 that she eannot suspect me, | ates bher strangely. Did my forefather gay Obto R'y. This route every
ground for thou- | ..r those quarters whore there are | 20d it shall be yet. Look!" He thrusts| When at last, as usual, he laquires Break. out 1hs woid h'd lann Solseved essential feature of a first-clase tourist
ﬁ ; 4. sands of flags A0al- | @, 0 i1sh warehouses and the barbarian | bis hand dnto the bosom of his tunic | /[ any two of the sudience will assist s Nidr ahi'd ey him N> Elt Finest mountain seenery Ia
Ing from the 008 | ;ompg to traMo In tea and porcelaln, | A0d draws forth a pouch. “See!” he | him (n some closing performances | =~ "0 0 "0 T T ader m“h ‘:l'-l‘lflll ”lm‘:ﬂﬂ
of public bulldings | o,.4 ne starved and played and swam 'hilﬂ‘.l‘:. plling bank notes before Lin | she whispers to her bridegroom: Withis ler avee (8o Habt e mi‘; ‘:-“F-M“ o A
and windows of private patriots. AN .50 with her own, and early in his | Ham. “How much for that toy?” “Come, Arthur, let ua go." He cried:—"1n your surrender be emtended petmraning untll 5. .
the flags are blg. Everythlog s 0B B | 46,1604 came to San Franclsco. There | The eyes of the old man glitter. He| And the young maa replies. { read—we win the Bght!” For further lars, -ﬂm, U-
large scale in California, the frult that | )4 4wt 1n Chinatown, and became re- | Bathers up the heap in bis claw-like | “Awfully bad form; but if you wish And whea (he [reedom-pacesn lustrated pamphiet and car
ia exposed for sale, the great roses thal | 54504 amongst the showmen of San | Dands, and says, slowly: it, of sourse.” Swopt, surgelike, through the detie— | [Peervations address U. L. = )
snamoied youths are buying for thelr | prancing for his serobatic feats. To-| ~This sum makes me bave emough | It is a look that Min Toko has given | , mighty elang whose achoss reag P. A, C. & 0.—Big Four Roula,
Aored ooes. The children are PIAXINg | ni nt he s engaged to assist in a per- | ¥Ith which to return 1o China and U've | her that makes her do this thing, and | pom Philadelpbia bells— Clark street, Chicago. __
tn the streets with mighty torpedoes, | formance on the lawn before the man. | tPere happy for the rest of my life. | (he bridegroom hands hor down 100 | y oud from & sterm old steeple y
tbat make an explosion calculated 10 | gjon Gt Benson Dlashfield, Esq. Mr. | After all, what does one more dead Lar- | the center of the lawn, and they theee |  Ho hurled the proud hurrah, B IR S 4
deafen ome. Large men, With ample | giaghfield will have fireworks and | Parian matter?  But I will tell you | gtand together there. The Joy-peal to the people, Man) persogs have wondered at the -
ladles om their arms, may be seen In| s great supper, the crowning fea- | 'Pis: Unless you can make your rival | “will you be pleased to halp me fly Adme “The Angeins™ applied o Mil-
every direction. Immense baskets aro | juyre of which will be the feats of “"_“' toy In his own bands, it Is use- | (his kite, sir?™ says Min Toko %o the let’s noted paiting, and ingviries are
being borne to the doors of thelr cus- | §{1n Toko, who, amongst other things, | 1098 . beldegroom, as he fings into the alr the ::'"" A8 to its significance. The ’
tomers by grocers, butchers mtm;— .Ilul manage that,” Min Toke re- | ining we know of. “See, this is how!™ oy :l::-:.llﬂl b.Lﬂ- paintes, M- . . 3
fectioners, suppers are to bbed pleture simply A
given t::llll: ;T:nr'::m returna s 3 ‘f:' ¥ “ The old Chiness goes to a lttle ~ocess _:::J_'",'::'Lrﬁ:{”h,::"ﬂ.“.: “The Potate Orubbers.” Whea, (he d
. of the glorious Fourth will be drunk "’ ' {V_ S v Ao in the room, bofore which hangs a longar visihle Only a long copper- palnting passed out of his possession b
in rivers of champagne. Everything N ?"‘, r . beaded screen, and comes baock, nold- 4 shi In th the name was changed for one maFe i
fs om & large scalo but the Chinese, | VX (/) Ing la bis hand a curlous kite, ey o pemssloslb e s ouphonious and postieal, “The An-
whose small figures and alert move- : (’ s “You fiy it Hke any other kite,” he ex- | “Come to me all yo butterfilea!™ be kolvs” boing suggested by the fact thad
menls are In marked contrast to t ha “ 1 e - ‘-# Flli“ “When at its full h‘.l‘l._ you erion. “Coma! Come!” And down tha st the moment ‘“ m Are aa- i :*'..
Dulk and siwe of everyihiag else en 2l w | begin to call: ‘Come down, butterfiy? ; gaged ln prayer, repeAting the aves '

4 > which the eye falla S ' A butterfly descends the cord and 8168 | corer the ortormrs bemm ooy oond caijed for by (ho ringing of the chardh '

' Yet little Washy-Washy balancegpn ' '511‘\ away. ‘Follow rose!” you say. A rose :::“-”}.:r-'::q::" ha Fﬂ-!l..“"'ﬂ::l" . TR UNNGE WhER U O ;
Bis head a clotfies basket that wonid !/ ) 3 glides down (ho string and drops 10 | ite moe v Lo L a s les exaaisitely. mopt catholle ecountsies and communl- 3
serve hlm for a cradle, or in hls kitchen ' ULl 3 '{Y |asbes. ‘Come down, pretty mouse! you ' s 5 tirs of ringing the church bell at sun-

e e . L ohb Col l.L 0 B T f..l .-fg-v'(" call mext. The mouse descends “dqlnd e little gray mowse creeps down, sot and repealing one or mose aves s
r he is a favorite cook w a LR et g rene up your shouwider and is site om his sheulder and Is gone. “And sald o have been eoriginaied by BL
fornia housewives—stirs a pot in which \ R er A gooe. | - ow. sir.” Min Toko says, with a bow e Bl somn
he might easily be bolled himself. h L - Yhem you cAll for & blue bird, for &, 0y croom aad & smile to (he bride - ol o i
In the armas of SBan Francisco sleeps 3 J . " - white bird, for a red bird, for a yellow “ you like you may call a blue Hr‘* My great-greal-grandpapa. Jeda XX1I l:_m Rl m ;1;
f."..'i";';l“iu‘f::ﬂ'rﬂﬂ'lﬂﬂﬂ': - \ \ it Lf:::::: .J"..."',.'.'.;ff“ But | 484 & white bird, a red bird. a wilow "T:::l::;' Sasuih N sarsi Womresskary Rycursiome Someh. 2
S Baoe a8 (Ra8 %% o T Auews e E{.m work u:n this kite ten minnies ::d-;':‘ﬂ:;:!f:t::.l:lj;::;:-t: A tery Be conceived ie be ' On July 4, 7, 20, 21, and several dbles
- f 12 '
e L ) o VIEW She shobs aseL2 | 00NN 70 M. ALL TN BUTTEN: hen there will be something eles to ore | the cord into the bridegroom's hand, R pagrystroripigiol SO0
et ey Bl cordoredetran FLIES, Then you may call aloud: ‘Come to me 'I:' ealls lomdiy: He looked upon them so-- trip tichota,
. throws a rope into the air, where 1t I8 | o0 of the sky, bright star’ And fa Here, you bine bird, come Il youn m n ﬁg from date of sale, By one
sick with an oplum-pipe among oplum | .,ugnt by some unseen power, sends & | s1ove you you may 8ee a star b "|cant” And thers Is a bine bird asd | T OT"0%h “’:‘ was one h:llldnl ® plus §2 for the round trip, to all
S (- Kiiten up its length until It vanishes | o io' aa any tn the heavens At ifi, | Amidst shouts of merriment, and while | ., A4 (¥enly years ago! S LN S0 (e SN,
B Ham is an ordinary dealer. He | o 0. Jizht. sends 2 monke find it i ! How trme the happy presage! cka, iralns, timg all the best. For
& 2o ahep. Iie enocuiss ovders fos ght, y to find it, moment, he whom yeu wish te Xill the bride claps her little palms and In taith. how leal and true further iaformation address C. W.
t:l'l.lr“ I;'- 5 ok Ao wik follows himsell and deaws the rope up | o0t hold the cord, for that star brings | ™Mowers smiles about her, the birds of " N P A Bt Pasl Miss
llr;nlt:nrurthhr:u: after him, and ten nrinutes After s | qo0ih  Ag it touches the man's breast | A¥ colors come down.
-‘I-'i.hll.l oy ® boata, all 'i pary heard calling from the luside of a life departs from him. Mark me well, The green bird has arrived and dis-
i lr-.mm““h' 5 e 'm““ appar- l:!lt lacquered box to be let out, and | 130 other things that come down (he | APPeared, when suddenly the bride puts
ently by means of a stream of fire at there he Ia, indeed, coiled up like & | corq are Innocent as drops of dew. | forth her hand playfully and snatches
the storn, manned by little men 18 Mo | L rot e g ot io BUIMAS | The star is fatal” the cord from the bridegroom’s hand.
end gold and crimsen, and all golag Min “'“h““:“dd“- and no one ever | «[ ynderstand,” replies Min Toko.| “You shan't have all the fun,” she
Y of In & wonderful flash and whiz and | * Now he fanghe & “Hasten with your work, bin Ham.” [says, with a pretty pout. “I iatend to
] Outterat iast. Hisace thesseytindors | of far . oM A little later the old Chinese puts {n- | call the star down myself. Ab, how the
I know you have what I want, or | ¢y the hands of the younger man a pa- | cord pulls! No, you shan't touch It. I

Which, rising Into the air, discharg® | can make it In a twinkling, Lin Ham,” | per box covered with shining roses, but- | will do it alone. What do you say, Min

wonderful sprays and stars and Jewels | e answers. “As for money, | am rich- terflies and birds, and says to him: Toke? ‘Brightest star of heaven cu-.

skyward, while at tthl: !ll'lll Ume flery | er than you think. Name your price. | “Min Toko, the great performer, you | to me” ls thai right?”

MHttle .rlm:':-:p- :!:::'Il :::::I; I have told you what I want—to kill a | have bought of me a pretty kite, which | She beams on him and lifts her awent,

"'"; toueh the ground. His was the | "0 Vithout a knife or & blow or | brings down from heaven the birds of | shrill voice and calls aloud, and far up
ay p lﬂ’t.ht “;Il ;' poison—to kill him s0 that it seema (0 | the air, and the flowers the spirits|in the sky appears a great diamond

great green "‘l"'m cotied And | be done by the hand of Fale; so that 00 | pluck. For all I know, you may coax star, that shimmers and glows as it

darted moonward, wrote “July” | one can suspect me.” the stars down its cord also. It Is well | comes earthward. And, with one wild | 117 Whole long life of love and strife,

“Ia he a Chinaman?" asks Lin Ham, spring, Min Toko .n.',th“ e Gl Thou saint In buff and blue!

“He is an American,” sald Min Toko. from Ehu bride’s band, saying some- Beyond all toach of trawvalil,

“He has taken the woman [ love from thing that she only besrs &8 bheo S With great-great-grandmamma,

me. This rich man, to whose house 1 Now flooding time, #lips by In rhyme

go to-night, has a daughter. 1 love her. :: :t p::h::lﬁﬂln::rﬂ E::r l:_"’ :n'“ For great-great-grandpapa!

You grin! Why not? I am hand- i - CLINTON SCOLLARD.

:ﬂm;lm no Chinaman; I am famous; Then the star Is upon Min Toko's
am a favorite with the ladies, and t snd he lics gnon ihe rosnd 4

she smiled on me. You grin again! reRs RPN\ 8 v 88

ite flutters down and lles
Of course, the rich man would say no. the gaudy k
I did not mean to ask the rich man. beside him; and those who gather about

him see that he s dead, with the fear-
If she loved me, that was enough. | fol barn of electricity upon his bosom A package of torpedoes, and 1 want te
counld apirit her away where they would " | drop them down on your bald head. —

find us. That i3 what I mean to The kite must have at'racted it, they
roddyatne . say. Plainly, when he snatched it from Tudge.

Very Accommadating. | &
Grandpa (looking up)—What is it, my
boy? Freddie (at window)—8tand out
a little farther on the sidewalk. 1 have

do.”
“You are mad? says Lin Ham the bride’s hand, he saw 'hat there waa (uite Proper.
“No,” says the acrobat. "Eha.muld danger. Poor fellow! How brave! How Stranger—Your orator has a joue
\ nobie! voice, but he s murdering the Queen’s

be won. She can be stHl, If I can kil ]
thia man.”
“Do you mea er father?' ecries

There ares no more festivitiea that | English in the most horrible maaner,
night, of course—no feast, no fireworks. | Native—Why shouildn't he on the
Lin Ham. All night the bride weeps bitterly, | Fourth of July.—Puck.

S “No. To-night they celebrate her “1 DIE FOR !ﬂu‘n and when, in the morning, her bride- 2 r— =
BLINKS UP AT THR FACE OF A |marriage,” said the acrobat. “To-mor- | made. If any sccident happens, that | 5700m bears her away, she is stlll | ;... which inciude the explodliis

TALL MAN. row the bridegroom will take her away. | Is the fagit of others, not mine. I am | Proken-hearted, near people of the largest-size cannon
scross the sky befors it changed Into | To-night 1 must kill him. She will be [ not responsible.” The words that Mian Toko whispered | ,...yers are of the kind that It is bet-
the flag of our natlon, which every one | a widow for awhile; afterward, mine.” “I absolve you from all responsibility, | *® he snatched the fatal cord from her ter mot to dwell upon.—Philadeiphis

are still ringing In her ears. Bhe will | 00

#o admired last Independence Day. “It ia the dream of a madman,” says | Lin Ham,” replies Min Toko.
never repeat them to any one, but she

At preseat something (hat smells | Lin Ham, He throws about him a cloak that PIRECRACKERS
very curiously Is smoking and steam-| “Does it matter to you?" asks the | covers his theatrical ecostume, and | C20 never forget them. They were: — ;
fng In queer fashion, in what looks like | acrobat. “I know that it was you who | carries the box downstairs, where a | “Adlen, my love! I die for you!” To the patriotic smail boy the Fourth |

A little furnace, and Lin Ham, while | mande the toy the rich tea merchant | carriage containing the parapler- | of July is & game that Is always worth
still busy with his hands, twists his | gave to Bis wife when he found she | nalia used In his exhibition awaits NAOTR Gut. for Tome Buyn, the Roman candle.—Puek.

head about and blinks up inta the facoe | was false to him. The little bird that | him, and {a driven to Mr. Blashfieid's Gtant fireerackers this gear are four- Bome leave the city on the Fourth for
of A tall man in a curions, theatrical | perched on her wrist and sang and bit | residence, There they eelebrate not | teen Inches MTong, and contain powder | quiet, whils others, following the fire
costame, who stande with his bare arms | her fingers like a real bird, and of the | only the glorions Fourth but a wed- | enough to break a plate-giass window | works’ example, go off for a Mvely tima

folded on his chest, and looks down up- | bite she died. 1 know it was youn | ding. . when exploded on the curb. 8mall boyn | —Philadeiphia Times.
on him. The man wants Lin Ham to | who—" Early In the evening, the rich man’s | will not only have to look for their | The cheapness of fireworks Ia lkely

favent a fatal trick. “No more reminfscences!™ eries Lin | daughter, RosabDel Bilgshfield, had | fngers on the Fourth, but parenta will | to give young America an sxaggerated - v S amt
“Buch things are costly,” he says. “l| Ham. “I admit that I have another toy | been married to Mr, Arthur Wire, the | have to look for their boys—Kanss- | j4es of the value of democratie reform | et S St -
o not say that I have anythink of the | that, with a slight addition, 1 could |son of another California magnate, | City Journal. | —Kanens City Timea, - - -~ | ol el fuiastas e an s
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