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PROMINENT FIGHTERS WHO

TURNED TO BUSINESS.

There is a popular belief among those
who follow the fortunes and misfor-
tunes of a pugilist that he seldom suc-
oeeds in any business, unless he turn
saloon-keeper or physical culture in-
".trnctor. A notable instance to the
.gontrary is the case of Franke Erne.
the former lightweight champion of the
world. Eme is now a fruiterer, and

' swhat is more is making a success of-

¢ the venture. He intends to pursue the
* pusiness for the remainder of his days,

or at least until he has acquired

eriough money to retire in ocomfort.
Hrne is intelligent, and & thorouglh
e
walue of a dollar and who knows how
to earn money and keep it. He took
up pugtlism for what there was in it

R has saved the bulk of his profits
#n the roped arena.

‘. Jver since Erne can remember his
gather has been a dealer in fruit. It
was the ambition of the elder Brne
that his son should learn the businesa

! Bt Frenk® was too fond of athleties,

! gspecially the prize ring. Frank be-

lleved that he could make more money
exchanging blows with rivals, and his

! galculations were not amiss.
But like every othér fighter he has
had his day and is now back tp the
¢ ealling which his father years ago had
or
in the ring to his
parents with the suggestion that the
a large
ston, Canada, on which
be raised. This was done
and it is said that the farm ls one of
the best for fruft raising in that part

farm at

#f Canada.

. ¥rane thought it would be better to
'get his experience in soge large city
New York. So he
took._a place as salesman for a well

+ known fruit dealer on Broadway. Erne

fas held the place for nearly six

and intends to stay there until

(¢t spring, when he will retumn to
'mlﬁn and join his father.

,\3-:: he will open a large place in

¥alo and sell the products of his

s farm there and ship fruit to

imil parts of the United States and

‘Siutope. Eme is very enthusfastic

‘gver his new calling and is confident

$hat it wil repay him in the end just

a8 much, if not more, than battling
championships in the ring.

#phere is ne reason why ai fighter

not ed outside the ring

@8 well as;in ft,” said Erne to the re-

.  “AHN that is necessary is

‘. .advantage of opportunities and de-

{welop them when they arrive. I think

ghat I can do well at anything I make

igp my mind to do. The old idea that

. the' onty thing a fight-r is good for af-
ifer he has outlived his usefulness in
. the roped arepa is to branch out as a
" maloon keeper, boxing instructor or get

. a job 8 a bouncer in a dive or some-

“thing on that order is all wrong. At

. ' Jeast, that is my way of looking at it.
. “*here are hundreds of other vogations

a fighter can go into without incon-
~ venience and still make enough money
4 to keep him going and in style.
}‘ “a little tact and intelligence of
& course are required; and there are very
ifew modern pugilists who do not pos-

gess” these qualities. I guess I would
“have become a saloon keever had not
Jmy dad cut me out for something else.
. Yet I am glad that I am ot a boni-

face, becanse from my briet experience

fn my present oSoupatiéon I have learh-

ed more of the world and its commer-
_clal side than all the travellng and
i grueling I have engaged in. A fighter,
_especially 1f he {8 of any prominence,
_eomes in conttact with all eorte and
i conditions of people. But he does not
£ cultivate the right kind, for most of

. .ithe folks he meets are thogse who live

{in a world of their own, have peculiar

iand strange notions, and are ditogeth-

“er of a different class. In my new line
“Tam judged by merit and action alone.
“§t is business first and good fellow-

ship afterward, whi'e in pugilism it is

" good fellowship all the time,

Besides Erne there are a number of

_ ‘ether pugilists who have retired from

.

v

£
i

" the game to the advantage of them-

selves. It is not so long ago that the
gcrapping world was surprised over
~@an item in the newspapers to the effect

© that Paddy Slavin, the well-known

‘iAustralian heavyweight fighter, had
_disappeared. But it was not long
Defore it was discovered that Slawin
had gone to the Klondike, where he

_bas since remained and is one of the
most prominent mining men in that

part of the country.,
George Godfrey ‘““Old Chocolate,” the

negro heavyweight, who came within
an ace of being the champion several
years ago, did not stick to fighting ex-
clusively. Godfrey, whose habits were
of the best, had the knack of making
money and engaged in different lines
of business. But he was best known
as a window sash and blind expert
and when he died it was found that he
had left a snug fortune which he made
at both this business and fighting.

A few years ago in New York, Joe
Choynski was employed in a large de-
partment store as a salesman of sport-
ing goods. Choynski displayed such
(exoellent abilities as a business man
that*when he left the department store
he received a position on the road with
a well known western tobacco firm
selling cigars. Should defeat ever
cross Jim Jeffries’ path the champion
will not be compelled to open a saloon
or give boxing instructions. Jeffries
has a keen eye to business and about
two years ago when a proposition was
made to him by @ friend of his broth-
ers to go into an oil boom scheme the
boilermaker readily consented. Jeft-
ries owns several acres of land nhear
Los Angeles, his home, and one day
'he discovered oil on it. He purchased
machinery to develop the property and
it is said that he has recelved an offer
of $1,000,000 for the property from the
Standard Oil Co.
| Terry McGovern 18 & successful turf-
man and theatrical promoter. McGov-
efn owns a number of good racehorses
and has a part interest in a number of
well-paying theatrical companies. Har-
ry Harris, of Chicago, one of the best
and cleverest bantams in the country,
who defeated Pedlar Palmer in Eng-
land, is now the treasurer of a the-
atre dnd soon expects to go on the road
as mamager of a company. Billy Hi-
mer, of California, who reigned con-
spicuously in the ring in 1896 and 1897,
became an actor after he quit boxing,
and is now part owner of a well-es-
tablished physical culture academy.
Jack O’Brien of Philadelphia, who is
versatile as far as business ability is
congerned, has a real estate office in
Philadelphia and devotes a lot of his
#pare time to his calling wben he is
not  fighting. Joe Goddard, the “Bar-
rier champion,” became a politician in
Philadelphia after he gave up the ring.
But Goddard’s political activity result-
ed in his death after being shot in &
political row at Gloucester, N. J., not
long ago.

Ben Jordan, who is a master plast-
erer, intends to open a shop of this
kind when he gives up fighting. Jor-
dan, when not actively engaged in
training for a battle, labors hard at
his trade and always has on hand a
number of contracts to keep him busy.
Not long ago Spike Sullivan sold
whiskey for a Louisville firm, and it
is said that he intends to resume this
calling again before long. Jack Root
is a bricklayer by trade and has been
able to build his own home near Chic-
ago. Root says that when he becomes
too old to fight he will go in the build-
ing business on a large scale,

George Dixon started life as a pho-
tographer. Although he was very
young when he left the business he has
not entirely forgotten the art of taking
pictures. In his spare moments Dixon
practices with the camera and at some
future day expects to réturn to <the
business on a large scale with a shop
of his own. Jack Cooper, who used to
mow them down without much trouble
years ago, is now the owner of a pros-
perous school of boxing and is said to
earn $5,000 a year. Bob Fitzsimmons,
who used to be a blacksmith before he
developed into a famous prize fighter,
occesionally plies his old trade. Fitz-
simmons turns out some fine horse-
shoes still, but does it for his own
amusement. If ever he should strike
a spell of adversity Fitz would still be
able to make an excellent living at his
trade,

. Young Mitchell, the retired middle-
weight, is the proprietor of a paying

saloon in San Francisco. Australian-

Billy Murphy, who in his prime could
hold his own with any of the feather-
weights, is by trade a tailor and for
years ran a little shop in a Long Is-
land town. Mpysterious Billy Smith
now runs a profitable roadhouse gt
Portland, Ore. Charles Kamerer, the
former amateur middleweight cham-
pion, is now on the police force, as is
Frank Peabod, a good lad in his day,
Peabody is a detective sergeant. Casp-
er Leon, formerly a cigarmaker, is said
to be back at t:is old trade somewhere
in New York. Bobby Dobbs is now at
the head of his own athletic club in
Swansea, Eng., but fights occasionally,
while Frank Craig, the Harlem Coffee
Cooler, is the proprietor.of a troupe of
pickaninnies, who appear at the Eng-
lish musi¢ halls under his management.

$300,000,
STILL A STBEVEDORBE.

i s

ENHERITS
[
«John 8. Walford Sticks to Post Until
' - Affairs of English Estate Are Set-
tled,
—— s
' NEWPORT NEWS, Va., March 24—
$rom the position of chief stevedore
on the coal pier of the Old Dominion
.y Bteamship Company, in this city, to a
fortune of nearly $200,000 and valuable
_real estate in England is the experi-
#ence of John 8. Walford, of this city.
alford ran away from his home on
the south coast of England twenty-
nine years ago, when he was twelve
wyears old. From that day he never
ysaw his home again. He has just re-
Jjceived a letter announcing the death of
¢ his father, Lieutenant Colonel Thomas
Sturges Walford, of the Fourth West
¢ Yorkshire regiment. The letter con-
tained a copy of the soldier's will,
~ which makes Walford heir to $100,000
In cash, to $75.000 which is invested and
to valuable real estate. He also is
_ made executor of the estate, .
Walford’s good fortune has not turn-
- #d his head at all. He has continued
: working and will hold his position un-
g Ul the affairs are settled.
. e e s

A CASUALTY INDEED.

; e R
. A citizen of Scotch origin had been
¢k the habit of wearing a pair of ear-
“ faps in these cold days.

A friend met him, and sald: “Why

gre you not wearing the laps now?"”

“I met an accident with them

tnd have dropped them.”

““What was the accident?”

I was going down street a fortnight
Zigo, wearing them over my lugs, ac-
“#fompanied by a friend. He said to me:

onald, will ye ha’ a drink? and 1

sever heard him!" .

NOT MEANT FOR THEM,
el

“What are you snorting at?’ de-
manded the first seal.

“0O! these doctors are so ridiculous,”
replied the second seal, glancing ovér
an old newspaper he had found on the
fce. ‘““Here's one in an interview In
this paper who says it’s ‘foolhardy to
g0 into the water after a hearty meal.’
How else does he suppose we'd get it?”

For
Family
Use.

FLOUR

Made from the world’s
best wheat “omtare van waeat
by the world’s best
milling methods — the
best family flour in the
world. Makes the best
bread—the best biscuits
—the best pastry.

Never spoils a baking.

Get it from your Grocer.

MAROCH 26, 1904,

(LIMITED).

No time for our usual little chat, but here’s some good

& news, just the same.
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Read on :

Chiffon Foundation
Collars,
All Sizes, White and BP’k
90. each.

“ Kerchief” Point,
The New Linen Collar
14c¢. each.

White Organdy and Dainty

MUSLINS!|

35, 88, 40¢. yd
veeisenaseis 68, 75¢. yard.
cesiseesbos 28c. yar
18, 20, . yart
. yatrd.

40 ineh Organdy fine Sheer Qualities for 18, 20, 28, 30,
68 inch Organdy, special at , . .c..cce
32 inch Colored Organdy, pink, light blue
80 ingh White Dimity Musling at .........j....
86 {noch Indis Muil Muslin, creath and wht%e, at.. vy o
ST Thah WRGS PIGUE < hin i & et DN

.
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Satin Back Velvet
Ribhon, \
4 to 2% Inch, all ~~'ars, |
5¢. to 3bv d

Linen Scrim,
Just Opened,
280. yard.

RS

‘White Wear
At Speolal Prioes,
2nd Floor Ladies’ Dep’t.

Swiss Embroidered
‘Hamburgs,
Seven Inches Wide,
18¢. yard.

- CORSETS.
D & A Make, 50c.
B & Q Make, to

P & C Make, $1.75. pr

Embrd Handkerc'fs,
2 for 26c¢c.,
Worth 28c¢. each.

Fancy Neok Ribbons,
Pure Silk,
At 2&. yard.

Black Sateen Undr=

skirts--twe specials,
$1,00, $1.25.

Cotton Voile Waists
Are Very Dresc!,
$2.10, $2.25.

Face Veilings,
Plain and Fancy,
New Patterns, 15 to 75¢.

_Rain Umbrelias,
For Ladies,
Special at $1.00.

New Dress Trimmings
Gilt, Narrow Widths,
8c. to 18c.

Washing Silks,
Extra Wide and Heavy,
For Waists, 50c. yard.

White and Grey
~ Cottons
¢.t Speclal Prices.

Bress Goods Specials.

This is one of those rare offerings that materialize so advantage-

‘ously %o the purchaser. 3 7
Suisings, 44 inch Navy, Light Blue, Chaihpagne. Value
8be. Yers e = L Giliiaieitiiialigees o conn TG

v Sultings, 48 inch, Bt Grey, Navy, Regilfla, Cardinal
Value, , P08 . . ccoccsertony o ¢ gpoccensccscasreraiifigiossperens 886,
Satin Cloth, 42 inoh Npw, Pawi, Reseda. Vajue “ﬂ ce BB,
m Suitings, €2 , Brown, Navy, Bt ) vitle. Val-

ue 8be. 08 . ¢ sene

3 Gesesesbrasebegeraasionnaatit § o S0 sivesnbsncae Bbo.
Basket Oloth, & tnch, Lh. Groy, D Grey, Nov§, Vihue $1.00.
m“.., sbs see evve sap sekicacndtssscis, o ¢ eegipdtiaies Ty

Aeveee 800
Fiesk Canvas Suitings, ¢2 inch, Black Résedy,

Marine.
Mauve, 70c. Price . cevidiieeeciianoicniiie o creiivasvedsBifasiinesces 686

Lienon

White Silk Waists.

(Washable).

2

A brief description of a few styles:—
At $3.25—Tucked Yoke, H. S§. Front (unlined).
At $8.75—The front and sleeves trimmed Wwith French
and tucks (unlined).

Val Insertion

At $3.75—Tucked back and front, Heavy Lace_insertion inserted §

in back and front, unlined.
At $4.50—Clusters of fine tucks front and back, trimmed with French
Val insertion (unlined).
At $5.76—Sleeves and front trimmed with Silk fiber insertion, back
tucked, troope sleeves. :

Easter HNovelties
In Neckware and Belts

The Styies that the L~ “ies Like Best—*New Ones.”

C~tton Dress Materialsf

and Walstings.

Again we demonstrate how we manipulate the price and allow
you ‘‘saving” oppeértunities,
Faney Strips Voile Walstings...c .... ..iv wveo ... Value 30c.
Plain Volle Sultin€s ... ,..: lices cous sove oeee oae.Value 30c
Fancy Satin Finished Mattings .... .... ........° Value 33¢c.
Fancy Damask Sultings .... .. «cc. eevr oonn oo.. Value 45e.
‘White Spot Muslins .... ..Value 23c.
Flaked Linen Voile . Value 48c.

for
for
for
for
for
for

25c.
25¢.
28c.
3ke.
23c.
38¢.

New Tailored Skirts.

A well dressed feeling goes with every one of our SKIRTS. Take
our word for it. We know. They have a style and a genral get-up
about them that will please you.

Special prices next week ..

$3.75, $4.25, $4.35 and $L.75.

thleached Table Linens.

Good
price so
54 inch
04 inch
56 inch
54 inch
60 inch
60 inch

values when sold at the regular price. We have
now they are extra value.
Unbleached Tabling ....
Unbleached Tabling ....
Unbleached Tabling ....
Unbleached Talling ....
Unhleached Tabling ....
Unbleached Tabling ....

cut the
. Worth
Worth

. Worth
Ses NWVOtth
«.. Weorth
. Worth

22e.
25c.
30c.
35c.
42c.
52c.

2%¢. for
28c. for
35¢c. for
40c. for
50c. for
60c. for

French Kid Gloves.

We have always been in the habit of giving good value, but
this season our KID GLOVES are unusually géeg.
DRESS KID QLOVES, UNDRESSED KID QLOVES, MOCHA
KID GLOVES. New Shades. New stitching. Dome fasténings.
Price $1.00, $1.10, $1.25 and $1.50.

e L e ~

Lach pair guaranteed.

EVERYTHING EXACTLY AS ADVZRTISED AT

ROBERTSON, TRITES & GO., L'

Opp. Dufferin Hotel, 83 and 85 Charlotte St.
ST, JOHN, N. B.

85 yard. .

.| Medford Salt.
%ad & half dozen cases of the fémedy.

Advertising ain’t what it was in the
old days when they did it by hand, se
to speak. I can recall the time when a
whole valley would be pre-empted by
a stove-polish hustler, rocks, barns and

fences, only to have his claim jumped
by some quack-medicine fiend, bringing
on @ regular duel with paint-brushes.
Many’s the landscape I've spoiled and
any’s the basn I've disfigured in my

It was in the spring of 1879 when I
got an order from the Medford Salt
Company to décorate the Connecticut
Vajley. Medford Salt was supposed to
be Heaven's best gift to invalids suf-
fering from ague, chills and fever,
rheumatism, and the Lord only, knows

What ‘alse. It was -y ¢pinioh then,

afd it’s my firm conviction now, that
t was notbing more nor less than a

ke, pure gnd simple, only it was not
Wre and not simple. I diagnosed the

| #tufe as consisting of sea salt, alum and

térra alba in equal parts. But that was
fione of my- business; I only had to il-
luminate the countryside with the con-
spicuous  Wwords, “PRY MEDFORD
SALT FOR AGUE: IT CURE§’—or
ny othér phrase I could cook up to fiil
e pr ace. I was known to pe
Yyual to the best-€or nedsass

to me. ] hired a horse and dcrat
wagon, Bought a stock of phints, oils
and brushes, and started out to attract
atention to, the supposed virtyes of
Besides this maderial I

to pay for space with where I couldn’t
ateal it.

sna-ais-
patch, and the company left all details

up but Lulu, Sal’s little sister, in a
pink party-dress, gay as a lark. She'd
come over to Clinton for a dance, and
thought it was great sport to have
to stay away from home until the river
went down. She giggled to see both of
us together, unable to get to Sal. Fin-
ally, she called him out in the road on
some pretense, and I saw her talking
to him and laughing like a fool. Next
thing Teddy started over to the livery
stable. In filve minutes he drove gut
and turned down. the river road toward
‘Willlamsburg, whipping his horse like
mad. I know something was up.: |

“See here,” I said, "where's. Teddy!
gone in such a hurry? Yow've giyen
him a tip about Sal, and you’ve got to
play fair or I'il know the reason why.
What's up?” g

“I don’t mind telling you,” Lulu said,
“for I don’t gare much who gets Sal
as long as the best man ins. I'm
tired of this backing and filling, and
it strikes me if either of you wants to
marry Sal you'd better be up and doing.
Sal's tired of it herself, and she told me
jast night that she’d have the first ene
that asked her. Teddy’s driving down
to Willlamsburg to cross thé bridge
there and get back to Sal and ask her
first.

It was no use my trying-to catch him
with my old mare and a heavy demo-
crat wagon, and I knew {t. So I ran
aoross to the stable to get a horse and
team, but there wasn’t a single one to
be had. It was seven miles to Wil-
liamsburg, and no boat weuld live in
the freshet. . L
~There didn’t seem tp'be’ any possible
hope for me, but I just sat down,to

cal 1t into the valley At Springfield, think it over as calmly as I could) to
Massachulbtts, planning to werk up the See if I couldn’t find sgme way to win.
left bhnk into Netwv Hampshire and As I sat there I looked up to a bluff

back.

down the pight-side bank
i Adamston,

‘When I got up as far as

New ‘ampshire, I found I'd have to

stop there some time, for there was a
branch of the Conmectiout came in
there that I wished to adorn. 86 I
put up at the Tentral House and made
that my headquarters. In Adamston I
mét Sally Twitchell, and ¢éollapsed for
the first time in front of a woméan. She
had a farm in her own right and no
relatives, except her kid sister, who
had all the beauty and none of the
sense in the family.

t got up to the Twitchell place abou
twice a week, and I made hay while.
the sun shone, spimnipg out my time
there by doing both sides of the river
at once. I got acquainted first by se-
curing Sal’s consent to having the side
Of her barn painted. I just thréw my-
self on that plece of work, and did the
company credjt,

1 had talked the business over with
Sal, and she was terribly interested,
thinking it was a romantje-sort of life
for & than to be in. She got up the de-
gign for the barn hersgelf, and it took
me two days to pain it in lemon-yel-
low letters on & Prussten blue back-
ground, about the most expensive
paints I could select. There were threa
lines of it, and it read this way: .

TRY
_ MEDFORD SALT -
e IT SATISFIES. :

Sal spent a lot of time watching me
work, and. insisted on learning how to
mix paints, about the only thing in the
world she wasn't up on besides horning
cattle. I kept a lot of my paint in her
barn for her to fool with, and before
she'd got through she’d done over
about the whole inside of the house.
Her fondness for paint went .right to
my heart. She saw possibilities in it
that I had never dreamed of.

1 would have felt sure of her if it
hadn’t been for a chap named Teddy
Doane who used to come to the house
as regular as I aid, and between the
two of us Sal kept us guessing. Teddw
had a general store in Adamston, and
another across the river in Clinton,
Vermont. Of course, he was a good
deal better off than I was, and a nice
enough fellow with the girls, so 1 was
considerably afraid of him. My long
suit was a knowledge of the world, In-
cluding Boston and New York, &ith a
spice of adventure thrown in, and I
played my cards accordingly. Teddy
held trumps in being right on ‘the
ground winter and summer, so that it
looked like an even break with a
chance for each. Sal acted square with
both of us, but her little sister teased
the Jife out of us. - - o

eanwhile, Medford Salt was per-
meating the vicinity; I didn’t allow
love making to interfere with business,
and my contract called for some pretty
lively work. If I wanted to earn the
thousand dollars I was to get for my
trip I had to hump myself, and with-

out that thousand in sight I couldn’t
I told her as much as'®

propose to Sal.

, about half a mile bac

of the town,
where I'd put a big sign, MBDFORD
SALT, in letters fourfeen feét' high.
I knew it could be ssen Plainly from
Sal’s plazga, for we'd oftem sat there
and admired it. Then a thought came
to me how I could make use of it. I
ran out to the stable and hitched up ths
mare. o ;

Lickety-split I dreve up a hill road,
glopping paint right and left till I got
to the foot of the cliff. I Painted out
the two D’s and the T, and then T 1 d

. my sentiments expressell in letters tfat

would carry two miles: .
ME FOR SAL

But this wasn’t enéugh. How was I
goinf to attract Sal's atteation Then
I thought of a double-barrelled shot=
gun that I kept in the wagon for gray,
squirrels. I loadéd her up, and bepan
a racket that would make a Fourth of
July celebration seem like a cefintry
Sabbath. Then I sat down and ;:Jch-
ed the Twitchell hduse. Pretty & H'I
saw what looked lMke a tow:l wavirg
in circles on the plazza. It was (R
sure, and I was fool enough, in my €X-
citement, to actually try to ycll to her.
Then I started back to town.

I hadn’t gone far, however, bllore
I began to doubt whether I'd Jem, af-
ter all. How'did I know that r wav-
ing a towel meant that she’d hZv) me?
Teddy was likely to turn up at any
minute, and might talk her round.
Something had to be dono to clinch the
matter. stopped and looked about.
Right near where I.halted thera was
a big barn I had worked on & month
betore, and it was, of course, in a cone
spicuous place, as all my signs were.
It read, “TAKE MEDFORD SALT.” I
had to mix up some Brandon red for
this to match the background, and just
before I was réady to bezin I I Zed
across to the Twitchell plzcc to see 1f
she was still waving. When my eyes
1it on her barn I was paralyzed to see
that that 'gn was bcing changed, t o.
1 strained my eyes and could make out
somebody working over the wall. When
she moved, what do you tt" k I rea.?
8al had bcen painting out thl letters
until it ran this way: -

TRY
uE SAn
’ Iy *
The line below, “IT SATISFIES,”

she hadn’t had time to alter,
You can imagine how I felt. I knew

the girl had spunk, but this was beat-"

ing wireless telegraphy all to pieces,
twenty-five years ahead of time. But
what took the grin off my face and
sent me hurrying up my ladder was to
see a little speck crawling up the road
across the river. It was a hdrse and
buggy, carrying Teddy Doane as sure
as shooting. -

I worked like a flend, and spattered
myself with Brandon, red regardless.
When I €ot down my sign read:

TAKE.
ME O . .SAL

By this time the speck acrc:s the riv-

I dared to, and waited for a chance to €r had disappeared among the houses

say the rest, :

7'd been across the river a way, em-
bellishing the view with ochre and
bronze-green, when, one night, I got
back into Clinton to ‘find the river had
broken locse and flooded half the town.
The Adamston bridge had been carried
away, and I couldn’t get across to see
Sal,

I put up at the Clinton Hotel, and

i there I found Teddy Doane, who had

come over to his store, and the two of
us put in a pretty mieerable night.
We’d never been alone together before,
and we weren’'t over-anxious to get
acquainted. There was nothing for it,
though, but to pretend to be friends,
and we played high-low jack till it was
time to go to bed. In that way we es-
caped talk by mutual consent.

The next morning who should turn

of Adamsten, but I didn’t care. I had
got in my proposal first. There it was
over my head in twenty-foot Iletters
that the whole State of New Hampshire
could witness, and® I had reason to ibe-
lieve that Sal was for nie. g

I didn’t have long to walit, though,
for my answer. I was acepted two
miles away by the cleverest little wo-
man that ever handled a paint-brush.
‘When I saw what I did see I executed
a war-dance, with war-paint on, too.
By taking the lower line on h r barn,
painting out the first T and ISF of “IT
SATISFIES,” and changing T and an
I into Y’s, Sal had sent me her answer:

I SAY YES.

They tell me those signs weren't al-
tered for twenty years, and the Adam-
ston folks tell the story of Sal Twitch-
ell’s long-distance propesal to this day.

MOTHER KXILLED,
HE DIED AT SIGHT.
P -
(New York Herald.)

From a window of heme, in Halstead
street, East Orange, N. J.,, Henry A.
Allen saw his mother struck and killed
last evening by a Lackawanna Rail-
road train at a grade crosging. Ill from
heart troubls for some time, the shock
of the awful sight so overcame him
that he fell unconscious and in two
hours he, too, was dead.

The train was stqpped, and persons
who ran to where the aged woman lay
found her frightfully inmjured, but still
breathing. An ambulénce was sum-
mened, biat ehe died on the way to the
Memgrial hospital, in Orange. County
Physictan McKenzie gave permission
for the fapily to take charge of the
body., It Wil be remdved to the home

of her son today and placed beside his
and they will be buried together.

Allen’s mother was Mrs. Amanda V.
Allen, wife of Henry A. Allen, of No
1,290 Meadison avenue, New York, and
was sevc y-six years old. She wasin
good health, and despite her age, was
active. Late yesterday afternoon she
went to Eadt Orange to visit her son,
as she had Qone before, since his con-
Enement to the house by illness.

It is béliaved that Mrs. Allen saw her
son in ¢hé Window, and was so anxioup
to get to him that she failed to notice
the approadh of the train, and becal.e
cotrfused in her effort to get out of the
way. Her son was a prominent and
well to do resident of East Orange,
bavipg been engaged in the newspaper
and stationery business in the Oranges.

The Halstehd street crossing of the
I?kﬂ.wanna Railroad is protected by
gites, but they had been frozen up
and uscleg for twO weaks.
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