ost any corner of the’globe.
This thought was inspired by the

following lnt-%lmu from Mr.
W. E, Bromley, an Edgeworth smoker
trom Fort Wayne, Ind.: i N
Larus & Brother Ce.
Ricbmond, Va.
Gentlemen:
e o tme ¥ I:'n‘:-u.c etiers from
Tobaceo and I wosdered if anyone ever

Edgeworth 4
I have an old briar that I have had for

tam years aad 8 ne e
o Edgvwerts tafr, a4 S erumbotasy
1t that la't golog some, * you tall mat
. ‘ours truly,

(Signed) W. E. Bromley.

It Mr. Bromley makes frequent
skips from continent to continent, his
record of. keeping all tobacco but
Edgeworth out of his briar is indeed
noteworthy. .

Although Edgeworth does reach the
far corners of the earth, there must'be
times when the supply runs low in

Zangibar and other

But as a
Edgeworth smokers,
wherever, they are,
generally manage to
find a way to get
Edgeworth, for w'ﬂ

the tobacco
comes from a lit-
tle blue can.
If you are not
- an Edgeworth
smoker but would like an opportu-
nity to find out'if you want to be one,
send your name and address to Larus
& Brother Compm\y. 78 South 21st
Street, Richmond, Va. *
almodt immedi-

You will receive
ately free samples of both Edgewerth
Plug Slice and Ready-Rubbed. Then
you can judge for yourself what you
think about this tobacco that' so
many smokers claim gives complete
pipe-satisfaction. .

If you will include the name and
address of your regular tobacco dealer
with your request for thie free samples,
your courtesy will be appreciated.

To Retail Tobgeco
ionr jobber cannot supply you with

dgeworth, Larus Brother Company
. will gladly send you prepaid by parcel

Merchants: 1t

post & one- or two-dozen carton of any
size of Edgeworth Plug Slice or Ready-
‘Rubbed for the same price ou we
pay the jobber,

The Light
Western St

" This was late In the afterngon of a

DON CARLOS

SYNOPSIS.—Asriving at the lone-

and the ‘cowboy forces ber to sy
- Asking her name and learn-
ing her Identity the cowboy seems
dazed. In a shooting ‘scrape out-

The cowboy lets a girl, ita,
take his horse and escape, thea
conducts  Madell to " F nce

triend of her brother.
her, learns her
and dismisses the cowboy,
Stewart. Next day Alfred
mond,  Madeline's

story,
Ges

Madeline sees that the West
Tedeemed him. She meets Stillwell,
Al's_ employer, typleal western
> Stillwell tells her how

of- Stillwell's cowboys; p
peared, with some of Stillwell'ss
money. His friends link his name
with the girl Bonita.

Her Majesty
becomes famous. She finds her life
work under *“The Light of Western
Stars.” had

Nick Steele, an
Madeline's chief riders. They have
a feud with Don Carlos’ vaqueros,
who are really guarrillas.

day In-the middle of April. Alfred
and Flarence were with Madellne on
the porch. .

bered. but with a singularly different
aspect. Hls skin was brown ; his eyes
were plercing and ' dark and steady:

preoccupled, and there w:
of embarrassment 1n his manner.
“W

saying.

“Guadalupe canyon,” replied

Y.
Stillwell whistled.
“'Way down there! You don't mean
you follered them hoss tracks thet

Madeline saw the man she remem-

, Gene, I'm sure glad to see
“Where

the

IRMINGHAN

they entered a mesquite grove, su
rounding corrals and | barns| and a
number of low, squat bulldings and a
huge, rambling structur all |bullt of
adobe and mostly - crumbling to ruin.
Only one green spot relieved the bald
red of grounds and walls; and this evic
dently was made by the spring which
had given both value and fame to Don
Carlos' range. The approach to the
house was. through a wide courtyard,
bare, stony, hard packed, with hitch-
ing-ruils and watering-troughs|in front
of a long porch. Several dusty, tired
horses stood with drooping heads and
bridles down, their wet flanks attesting
|to travel just ended.

["Wal, dog-gone It, Al if there ain't

* ‘She caught the Inference. The gun
was not an ornament. His keen,
stendy, dark gaze caused her vague
alarm. What had once seemed cool
and audacious about this cowboy was
now cdld and powerful and mystical.
Both her instinet and her intelligence
realized the steel fiber 0f the man's
nature. As she was his employer, she
had the right to demand ghat he should
not do what was so chillingly manifest
that he might do. But Madeline could
not demand. She felt curjously young
and weuk, aod the 8ve months of |
western life were as If they had never
been. She now had to do with n ques-
tlon Involving human life.  And the
valua she placed upon human life and
its spiritual significance was a matter

far from her cowboy's thoughts, A
strange Idea flashed up. Did she place
"too much value upon all human life?
She checked that, wondering,. almost
horrified at herself.  And then her
Intuftion told her that she possessed
A far stronger power to move thexe
primitive men than any woman's stern
rule of order.

“Stewart, I do not fully understand
what you hint that Nels and his com-
rudes might do. Please be frank with
me. Do you mean Neis would shoot
upon little provocation?”

“Miss Hammond, as far as Nels Is

far?
* “All the way from Don Carios’
rancho across the Mexican line. I took
Nick Steele with me. Nick Is the best
tracker In the outfit. This trall we
were on led along the foothill valleys
First we thought whoever made it was
Bunting for water. But they passed
two ranches without watering. & At
| Seaton's wash they dug for water.
Here they met a pack-traln of burros
that came down the mountaln trall.
The barros were heavlly loaded. Horse
and burro tracks struck south fromw
Seaton’s to the old California emlgrant |
| road. We followed the trall through
| Guadalupe canyon and across the bor-
der. On the way buck we stopped at |vaqueros. As for Nick Steele and
| Staughter's ranch, where the United | Monty, theyre just bad men, and look-
| States cavalry are camping. There | fng for troubl
| we met foresters from the’ Peloncillo | " “How about yourself, Stewart? Still-
forest reserve. If these fellows knew | well's remark was not lost upon me,”

meeting

q

So we, hit the trall‘home. “Stewart, I have come to love my
“Wal, I reckon you know enough?"’| runch, and I care a great deal for my-
| Inquired Stillwell, slowly. “Miss Ham- | my cowboys. It would be dreadful if
| mond can’t be kept In the dark much | they Were to kill anybody, or especiul-
longer. Make your report to her.”  [ly if one of them should be killed.”

CHAPTER IX*
——

The New Foreman.
Toward the end of the week Still-
well informed Madeline that Stewart
bad arrived at the ranch and had
taken up quarters with Nels.
“Gene's sick. He lgoks bad,” satd
the old cattleman. “He's so weak an’
shaky he can't Iift a cup. Nels says

| The cowboy shifted his dark gaze | “Miss Hammond, you've chunged
| to Madeline. “We're losing a few
tle on the open range. Night-drives |can't.chunge these men. * All that's
by vaqueros. Some of these cattle are | needed to start them Is a little trou

driven across the valley, others up In- | blg. And this Mexican revolution is
to ghe foothills. So fur as I can flnd | bound to make rough times along some
out no cattle are being driven south. |of the willder passes across the border.
So this rilding s a blind to-fool the [ We're fn line, that's all. And the boys
| cowboys.  Don Carlos Is a Mexicun |are getting stirred up.”-

[ revel. He located hiw rancho here a | “Very well, then, I must accept the
| few years ago and pretended to rulse | ingvitable. 1 am facing a rough time.

a ‘drop, an' has hed to sneak some
lquor In his coffee. Gene's losin’ his
mind,” or he's got .somethin’ powerful
strange on It."

Stewart was_really 1ll. It became
necessary to send for a physiclan.
Then Stewalt began slowly to mend
and presently was able to get up and
about., Stillwell sald the cowboy
lacked _Interest and ‘seemed to be a
broken man. This statement, however,
the old cattleman moditied as Stewart
continued to lmprove.. Then presently
it was. a good augury of Stewurt's
progress that the cowboys once more
took up the teasing relation which hud

Fashion In Clocks.

Not so0 long ago the bride wi
recelve ten or twelye clocks umong her
wedding presents. These were of the
large kind adgpted to the “parlor”
mantel. l'«ipl}n«-ded clocks more In

apt to

those days thap they do now In this
day -of wrist watches, yet clocks nre
stlll needed, hut most of them are
small and praefically nofseless. Such
clacks 0l a real need on the dressing
table, or a desk. The simpler ones
‘are always In

Eliminate Vibration.
Vibration trapsmitted to the. hands
of users of preumatic hammers are
eliminated in a pew tool In which ham-
mering and driying members are auto-
- matieally - discannected as blows are
struck. ..

Ci ¢

Miss Catt—Matrimony must ' have

gone to her head. _

Miss Nipp—Without a doubt. Shé’'s
st living with her husband.

Summer Find You Miserable?
It's hard to| do ome’s work when
brihgs morning lameness,
throbbing backache, and & dull, tired ]
feeling. 1f yop suffer thus, wl
find out the emuse! Likely it's your
kidoeys. ' Hedaches, dizziness and
bladder irfeguldrities may give further
proof that yohr kidneys need 'help.
Don'’t risk neglert! Use Doan's Kidney
Pills. Thousanids have been helped by
Doan's. They should belp you. Ask
your neighdor!

A Michigan Case

s Kidney Pills so
them. "I us 's
o

eft me’ éntirely.”

béen

sald
“Jo:

Stillwell, with his
hin' him all the time about how

huge smile,

e sits around an’ hangs around an’
lonfs around jest to get.a glimpse of
you, Miss Majesty. Sure all the boys

"hev a pretty bad case over thelr pretty

boss, but none of them -1s a marker to
Gene. He's got It 5o bad, Miss MaJ~'
esty, thet he actooly don't know they
areé joshin' him. It's the amazin'est
strange thing 1 ever seen.”

Madeline smiled her amusement. It
bad been impossible for her to fall to
observe Stewart's singular behavior,
She never weat out to take her cus-
tomary walks and rides without seelng
him somewhere In the distance, 1She
was aware that he watched for her and
avolded meeting her. When she sat on
the porch during the afternoon or at
sunset Stewart could always be des-
cried at some point near. He idled
listlessly In the sun, lounged on the
porch of his bunkhouse, sat whittling

always It seemed to Madellne he was
watching her. He was' pale, haggird,
drawn. His eyes .held a
through which shone a soft, subdued
light; and, once having ‘observed this,
Madeline fanclediit was Iike the light in

would soon be in the saddle ngain, and
passed on her way.

That. Stewart loved her Madeline
could not help but see, When she dis-
covered this she’ felt a little surprise
and annoyance. Then she Interrogated
herself, and concluded that it was not
that Stewart was so different from his
comrades, but that circumstances made
Bm stand out from them. She re-
called per meeting with him that night
when he had tried to force her to mar-
ry him. This was unforgettable in ft-
self. -She recalled =ubsequent mention
of him, and found it had been pecultar-
Iy memorable, The man and- his ac-
tions seemed to hinge on events. Last-
1y, the fact standing clear of all others
In its relation to her interest was that
be had almost been rulned, ulmost lost
and she had saved him. That alohe
was sufficledt to explain why she
thought of him differently. She had

plifted the other cowbo;

sure, he had been s rufiian, but a
woman could not save the life of even
& rufan without remembering it with
gladpess. Madeline at length declde
ber lnterest in Stewart was natural,
and that her deeper feeling was pity.
Perhaps the [nterest had been forced
from her; boweyer, she gave the plty
as ‘she gave everything.

. Stewart had taken up his duties as
foreman, and his actiyities were cease-
Jess. ‘He was absent imogt of the time!
ranging down tgward the Xexican line,

When he returned Stillwell sent foe
him. B

of them before his

the top bar of the corral fence, and |

shadow |

Majesty's eyes, In the dumb, warship- |
ing eyes of her favorite stag-hound.|
8he told Stewart that she hoped he |

she had saved Stewart's life. To be |

that Gene has hed some bud spells, A | Cattle. Al that time he has leen ‘ And some of ‘my cowboys cannet be
lttle liquor would s him up arms and across | checked.much longer. But human life
now. But Nels can't force him to drink | the border. He was for Maderoagalnst | is pot for any man to sacrifice unless

Idaz. Now he lIs agalnst Madero be- | n self-defense or In profecting those
cause he and all the rebels think Ma- | dependent upon him. What Stillwell
dero talled to keep his promises. There | nng you hinted makes me afrald of
will be another revolution. And all | Nels and Nick Steele and Monty. Can-
the arms go from the States across|pot they be controlled? "I want to feel
the border. Those burros I told ubout | that they will not go gunning for Don
were picked with contraband goods.” | Carlos’ men. I want to avold all vio

lenre. And yet when my guests come

“What 1s my—my duty? What has
1t to do with mg?" Inquired Mudeline. | I want to feel that they will be safe
from danger or fright or even an

somewhat perturbed.
ance. May T not rely wholly upon y

“Wal, Miss Majesty, I reckon It
hasn't nothing to do with you,” put In | Stewart?"
Stlllwell. “Thet's my bizness an’ Stew- | «f hope so, Miss Hammond,” replied
art's. But I jest wanted you tp know.  Srewart. It was an Instant response
There might be some trouble follerin’ | ¢ none the less fraught ‘with con-
my orders.” sclousness of responsibility. He walt-
“Your orders?” led ma moment. and then, as nelther
“I want to send Stewart over to'fire | gjjwell nor Magdeline offered further
Don Carlos an' his vaqueros off the | n the
Don’Carlos

s,

speach, he bowdd and turned do;

0
range. They've got to go. pathi, his long spurs clinking 1o the
1s breakin' the law of the United | ,r o .

States, an’ doin’ 1t on our property an’ | " L\¢ ) w1 exclatmed  Stillwell,
with our hosses. ' Hev I your permis |t/ o Titve fob you give him, Miss

ston, Miss Hammond

e | Magesty
el Assured o havel el It was w woman's cunning, St
well, you kiow what to do. e, | el wald Alfred.  “Majesty,  what

what do you think best?"

"Il muke trouble, Majesty, but it's
£0t to be done,” replied Alfred. “Iere |
you have a crowd of eastern friends
due next month. We want the range
to ourselves then. But, Stillwell, if
you drive those vaqueros off, wen
they hang uround In the foothills? 1
declare_they are a bad lot.” ,

“He'll have to be forced off,” replied
Stewart, quletly. “The Don's pretty
slick, but his vaqueros are bad actors
Its just this way: Don Carlos bLas

’ | CHAPTER X
\.V\ | Don Carlos’ Vaquergs.
| Early the following morging Stew-

lart, with & company of cawboys, . de-
parted for Don Cartos’ rancho. As the
| day wore on without any report from
him, Stillyell appesred to grow more
| at ease; and at nightfall he told Made-
{line that|he guessed there was now no
| reason_tar. concern.
| “wal, lgough It's sure amazin’
strange,” hé continued, “I've been wor-
| ryin’ some about how we was goln' to
.| fre Don Carlos. But Gene has a way
Jof doin’ things"

Next day Stillwell and -Alfred de-
| ctded to ride over to Don Carlos’ place,
{taking Madeline and Florence with
| them.-and pon the réturn to stop at
Alfred's rapch. They started In the
cvol. gray dpwn. and after three hours'
riding. as the siin besan to get bright,

ever actuated you, It was a stroke of
Uiplomacy.  Stewart hns got good stuft
in him. He was down and out, Well,
| he's made a game fight, and It looks us
{If he'd win. Trusting him, giving Kim
responsibllity, relying upon hjm, was
the surest way to strengthen his hold
upon himselt. But, Majesty, remem-
ber, he's & composite of tiger breed
and farked lightning, and don’t imag-
ine he hs falled you If he gets into a
fight.” /

—

Infinite Labon and Patience Expended
on Even the Most Insignificant

“You Don't Mean You Follerea Them |
Ceihs and Gema.

Hoss Tracks Thet Far?

vaqueros coming and golng all the | The delicacy acd minuteness of

time.  They're guerrilla bands. that's | Greek work Islof course most obvlous
all. And they're gerting ugller. The: the reliefs (ff 1s and gems. The
{bave been several shootlng-scrapep narily meant to
lately. It's only a matter of time till circulate o the

something stirs up the boys here. Still multitude of the

well,” you know Nels ‘and Monty and 1y finished that
Nick. magnified to
Sure F know ‘em, an' you're @wot | 4 will_bear the
mentionin’ one ‘more particular cowboy iation.” The in
n my outfit,” sald Stillweil. with a dry cant for the seal-
chucklé and a glance st Stewart ¢ sdal taking the
| Madeline divined the covert er ture ;- but
|ing. “Stewart, 1 sed you carry o thelr
she’ sald. hting to a b s works of
protrudfhg from a sheath ve usually
| long his leather chaps. i rither than lose i
| “Yes, maum® |
|  “Why do you carry
| =Well” he samd ty | Slasses. Thelr subjects are taken fr
| eun—and ivs heavy | the widest ‘)\ 4, the figures of delt
) P AP i

| anything they kept It to themselves. | sald Madeline, prompted by curtosity.

t- | things consideruble out here, but you |.

Puat Hawe's hoss I'll eat it,” exclaimed
Stillwell. /
. “What's Pat want here, anyhow/"
growled Alfred. |

No one was In sight; but Madeline
heard loud volces coming from/ the

|'Then a Crowd of Men Tramped Pell-
| Mell Out Upon the Porch.

| house.  Sttllwenl Jismountet at. the
porch and.stulked In at the door. Al
fréd leaped off his horse, helped Flor-
ence and Madellne down, and, bldding
them' rest und walt on the porch, he
followed Stillwell.

From the corridor came the rattling
of spurs, tramping of boots, and loud
volces, Madeline . detected  Alfred's
quick notes' when was annoyed
“We'll rustle back home, then,” he
|'sald. The answer cante, “No!" Made
Stewart's volce,

line recognized and
she quickly straightened up. “I won't
Rave them [n here.” went on Alfred.

‘Outdoors or Ip, they've got to be
with us!” replled Stewart, sharply.
Listen, AL" came the boom of Still-
well's blg volce, “row that we've but
|'ted In over hyar with the girls, you let
Stewurt run thipgs.”

| Then a crowd of men tramped pell-
mell out upon the porch. Stewart,
dark-browed und somber, was In the
|lead. Nels [bhung close to him, and
| Madeline's quick glunce saw that Nels
| had undergone indescribable change.
The grinning, brilliant-eyed Don Car-
|los came Jostling out beside a glant,
sharp-featuréd nan’ wearing a silver
shield. This, no doubt, was Pat Hawe.
In the buckground behind Stillwell and
| Alfred stood Nick Steele, head and
| shoulders over a number of vaqueros
and cowboys. N

“Miss Hammond, I'm sorry you
came,” sald [Stewart, bluntly. “We're
In & muddlg here. I've Insisted that

| you and Flo be kept close to us. I'll J
‘upluln later. If you can't stop your
ears | beg you to overlook rough talk.”
With that he turned to the men be-
hind him: “INick, take Booly, go back
to Monty and the boys. Fetch out that
stuff. Al of tt. Rustle, now™ /.
Stlllwell and  Alfred  disengaged
| themselves from the crowd to take up
| positions In front of Madiline and
| Flgrence. Pht Hawe leaned against a
| post and Inslently ogled Madellne and
|thdn Florenre. | Don Carlos pressed
| forwara. HId swarthy face showed |
{dark lines, like! cords, under the sur-
| tace. His itle ees were exceedingly |
prominent and glittering. Mo Made-
line his face peemed to be a hold, band-
| some mask |through which his eyes
|)plercingly betrayed the evil nature of
|the man. N
| He bowed low with elaborate and
| sinuous grace. His smile revpaled bril-
lant teeth, enhancéd the brilliance of
his eyes. He slowly spread deprecatory
| hands.
“Senoritas,

ﬁr
"

[ 1) G

found\hyar, ed Hawé, meani
“Wel, df you intend to opfen_

p my say-so?y /)

tonted Hawe. “It's ngt wmy

ﬁ, exprbss\ax’ all gecounted fer regu
\

e/ . /
[ “17)/open \then Heré, anp of yob

nm?\‘d Stewayt. . not, you, Nonty,
Yoy use your/eyes, Let Booly handje
mz ax. Rustle, \new !

Aonty Price had Jumped opt of/the
cfowd into the middle of the poreh/
The manper {n which he gave way to,
Booly and faced the vaqueros w
net significant of friendliness [or tru

“Stewart, ypu're dead wropg to
open them Yoxes. That's ag'tn’/the

&

re) \
Stewart pushed I'im back.

came¢ active |in speech -
Stewart thrust him bac
Mexjcan's exfltement (ncreased,
wildly  gesti¢ulated: hy exclalmed
shrilly in Spahish. When, however, the
lids were wrenched open and an (ngldg
packing torn laway he grew rigld wpd
| sllefit. Madeline rafsed herself behfud
Stillwell to dee that the boxes wene
full of rifles 4nd azamunition, /.
“Ihere, Hawe! What did 1 tel) you?*\
dempnded Stawart. I came oxer here
to take eharge of this ranch./ [ found
thesp boxes hldden in an unyset room.
+1 sukpected What they were. /Contra-
band goods "l 5
| “Wal, supposin’ they are? ¥ fot
see pny call fer sech aM-fred fuss as
|you're makin”
you're some stuck onyour new job an'
nnt to nmk?n big show before—"
“Huwe, stdp slinging that kind of
talk)" Iulvrnflml Stewart.  “You goy

Stewart, 1
u

calklate

too free with|your mouth once beforg?
Now here, I'
|ing lan officef of the law. Wil yo
|taka charge of these contrabapd

| gopds 7 1 /
“Say, you're holdin' on high/ o’
mighty,” replled Hawe, In ustdnish’

ment that (wds plainly prefended.
“What're yuuLdrMu' at?”

Stewart muttered an Jmprecation
He fook several swift strides acfody

the’ porch; be held out hs bandy to |,

StillweM as 1f to Indicate the hopofess-
| ness of ntelligent and reasonubly arbl/
| tration; he 1eoked ut Madeline with a
glance eloquént of hig regret that he
| coutd not hanfite the wituatton to plgass
her, Then ag he wheeléd he came/ face
to fuce with Nels, who had slippgd tor-
ward out of the crowd. * /)
Madeline gathered _serlouy’ im;
| from the steel-blue meaning flash/of
|eses wherey Nels  communlcdted
[xomething to Stewart. Wliatevey that
~omething was, 1t dispelied Stewart's
impatience. A slight movement of bis
habd | brought Monty Price  forward
with & Jump., In thyse sudden jumps
of Manty's there wus a syggestlon’ of
restralned “féroclty. Then Nels an
Monty lined
was 8 delibemte action! even ta M
line,

Huwe's fuce
ves had a re
~dded n pale
snes to h
agltation. T}
from the va
bearded hors
Hawe's nssistants. / /
a this,” spoke up Stey,
and now he was,/ sl
“Hérg's contrabungd/ o
do ypu get that} Arms
Jon for the rgbefs eross
clarge you A afofficer

up behind/ Stewart. Jt
o

agk on/an ugly loo)
{ish glenm, Don/Cactos
facg and extrepie nery-
s ‘former expri
e/ cowhoys edged away
uéros and ghe bronzed,

'm driyln;

war !

Huwe,
and ammunit
the border!

to confiscate thése goods .ml/o arrest

he smuggler+/Don Carlog.
“These words of Stewaft's precipltat
(&3 a riot wmong Don (Carfos and hie
followers, | und they /surged wildly
around the sheriff. The'crowd around
Don Carlos grew Joufler and denser
with the additlon of/ armed vaqueros
and bare-footed stabJe-boys and dusty-
booed herdsmen ard blanketed Mexh-
cagls, the last, of whom , suddenly
sl’;np«l fromdoory and windows atd
roupd cornets. Shrill cries, evidently
mnt Don_ Carloy, somewhat quleted
the | commotlon. / “Then Don  Carlos
could be heard addressing Sherift
Hawe In an eghortstion of mingled

glish and Spanish. He denled, he
owed. he prgclalmed, and all In rap
14, passionate/ utterance.

It seemed /to Madeline that Don)
Curjos denled knowledge of fhe boxes/
of contrabapd goods, then knowledge
of thetr regl contents. they knowledxe
of their degtination, and. finally, every/,

[i

thirlg except that they Avere theye ii
sight, damhing witnesses to somgBogy's
complicity in’the bregking of deuffak

I beg a thoukand par-

~ 1 - |

'GREEK ART ALMOST P

RFECTION

tales, from mythology,
mal forms; lke the

portralts, ani-
colns hey Intro

ity laws, Passionaty as had/becq’ his
denjal ¢f.all this, ft was gf pothing
oufparyd to his dgnunclation o’ Stew.
art,

duced as an ent tp the. pro- |
|not conquer. The beast's sttitude of

poetry and Iragination.—Pdrey -Gard
ner, {0 “The Lamps of Gréek Art
The Old auw-ry.f . ‘
The Bowdry was the firs{ street in |
York to take up lighting in a
serfous wayl In 1882, the _\[mr of the
I

opening of {he first electric [Iight ,~..u.-l
pany, the Bowefy won this tribute/|
from the Electrical Revidw: “Thg’
Bowery, that enterprising 1l not fasty |
able strdet, Is the first great thoy- |
pughfare té adopt the nv'\ (lerr;
lights on s grand scnle. Bqfore mgg-
nificent Broudway on superldtive Fifth |

the Bowery blazes with lght,
ry pecond-hand clothing shop |

dazal globe overd the
trance.” The eveut was feleb
with & blg parade, J

L )

ted |

FAIl oyer but the ride. Boit
il and keep your ngrve
[ )
, UED,) /A

| (TO BE CONTE
s'o\um- of Agia's| Greatest n/-
[Kingdom WArd, who has réty
from Burina after 11 months Apeny/in
fhe| TibetanYunnan valley,/ madf a
e nfvll»l(- travetse, / 4

/thaf extraordinary belt of/the
crupt through’ which tife Xat
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