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of ram fair.
Sights to Be Seen in Central

Park, New York.

KITE KEAKNEY'S GOTHA3I GOSSIP.

Pen Pictures of Those "Who Ride In Car-

riages Along tho Great Pleasure Drives.
The Sin Stained Woman and the Inno-
cent Child Slistaken for Venus.

Copyrlghfc 18a0.

New YOBK, April 17. If you want to see
Vanity Fair at its best these spring days you
must drive out in the park. There the rich
and the poor are certainly met together, and
everybody seecos to be drinking in tho good
fresh air of heaven, delighting in the e

and "wondering how it is the grass looks
bo fresh and green, nobody ever stopping to
remember that It has been a spring shade all
"winter. The smart trap is the very hign Vic-
toria on. a G spring with a wide dashboard,
all upholstered in leather, and with a rumble
at the back. Tho horses' tails are properly
docked; the coachman and the footman have
immaculately smooth faces, and my lady's
liveries are just such as are seen ii Rotten
Row, the famous London drive, or about the
lake where tho Parisians love to go. Tho re-

ceived livery is a blue that is almost mazarine ;

the boots have white tops, tho breeches are
white, the "waistcoat is triped blue aud whit,
and the coat is the plain blue cloth, that with
the rough surface being preferred, and there
Bhould be upon jt velvet collars and cuffs of
the same color and large brass buttons upon
which are engraved either the monogram or
the crest of the family.
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THE ABBESS.

It is not'tn good taste to have tho top coats
folded and arranged on the seats as is fre-
quently seen. "Why should the coachman and
footman be guarded against tho weather
when their mistress is not? If she is willing
to rlik an April shower by wearing a thin
foulard silk, a tulle bonnet aud carrying a
tulle parasol, certaiuly her servants should
not be better cared for On a brougham the
coachman may havo his waterproof coat
folded und put under the seat out of sight
lecau90 his mistress is perfectly protected,
but puder no circumstances should he look as
if more consideration wero given him than
the fair lady whom he has the honor to
drive.

One of tho best appointed turnouts is Mrs.
"William H. Yanderbilt's, which remains iu
deep mourning still. Tho Jay Gould turn-
out is rather ordinary, tho horses being by
no means up to the mark. Mrs. Paran
Stevens has a green and yellow Victoria and
her servants wear green livenes. Iu a great
huge landau is wen "Baby" Beckwith, whose
title of "Baby" teems rather odd when you
think she is over 40 years old a handsome
woman still, and one who will be remembered
and talked, of in generations to come, for she
wasono 6"f he famous beauties of the second
eniptre. In a book recently published Mis3
Beckwith is described as tho wonderful Ameri-
can beauty who was present at tho opening
of the Snez cannL It was said at that time
that she wasso ingenuous that when a French-
man asked her, "Who is the famous Ameri-
can beauty they are all talking about?" she
looked up into his face ajid said: "I'm the
one." She drives alone now. She always
used to be with her father, a very old man,
but he is dead and "Baby" Beckwith is tho
possessor of an enormous fortune. Riding on
a dark horse thero comes Edgar Saltus, tho
novelist. Ho is a little fellow, very dark, and
with a mustache that suggests au acquaint-
ance w ith way. lie looks so little and deli-

cate that one haa a feeling that tho dissipa-
tions about which lie writes so glowingly
have, in his own case, been principally com-

mitted with a pen. Last year he becamo very
much in love with Mrs. Langtry, sent her an
edition de luxe of all his books, and not satis-
fied with that had some, so it is said, bound
for his own use in the Lily's lawn handker-
chiefs. You see tho age of chivalry hasn't
passed yet.

Thero is a leautiful carriage in tho park
every afternoon ; tho colore are orange and
black, and the horses are the blackest and
fleetest possible. In it sits a woman w ho is
always gowned all in black, all in scarlet, or
all in white. A beautiful woman, and a
woman out of whose eyes comes a bad.w lcked
look. Just beside her is the loveliest child
vour eyes ever rested on a little girl with
long, hght blonde curls, dressed simply m a
Kate Greeuaway frock and wearing a great
L;g straw hat, put far enough back on her
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head to show tho fhort, full curls that ni&ko
a halo about her face. The woman is her
mother. What is that child going to be
Two men have died mysterious deaths in that
woman's hotuo, one youn boy has been sent
t ) tne insane asylum because of his lnfctuH-t- i

n for her, and that child is ners. That
beaut.ful white blossom of a baby belongs to
that kicked woman, and you stand still and
casT) snt vro-H- r ar ' rTirhio. No-

When Babv nras sick, we pave her Castoria,

When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria,

When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria,

When she had Children, she gave them Castoria,

oody ever speak? to this woman as she drive
The men who kaoirher never look at her,
and by a curious 1aooy the Is spoken of as
the "Abbess."

Here comes a sight that will take all the
bitterness out of your heart and make you
realize that there are good women in the
world, who aro loving mothers and happy
ones. It's young Mrs. George Gould. She is
in a quiet, modest Vlotoria, and Trith her are
her babies and "nurse. As the years have
gone by since she became George Gould's
wife she has grown prettier and sweeter look-

ing, and you feel as does a working man
who's saying as he looks at her that she's tho
leaven that would leaven the whole lump of
the Gould graspiness. There's a four-in-ha-

coming which lookq extremely smart It is
driven by a man who likes to think he looks
like an Englishman, but he doesn't he looks
like an Englishman's valet that's the mistake
that kind of a cad generally makes. His father
made a huge fortune in a bakery. It com-
menced with a few loaves of home made bread
and gradually grew into steam bakeries all
over the city, and the son is doing his best to
make the world forget that his father was an
honest man, by behaving like a fool and hav
ing the people who eat his dinners, accept his
invitations to drive, go to his theatre parties,
laugh at him. Oh, you see Vanity Fair in
the park. It's tho one place in the world
where, if you will stay long enough and look
at everything with a philosophical eye, you
will come away perfectly satisfied with your
own station in life.

The monocle fad has struck the women of
New York and struck them at the wrong
time and in tho wrong way. Last year, when
the so called swagger set in London and
Paris assumed the tiny monocle with its gold
rim, the directoire coat was being worn and
it was perfectly proper to havo the monocle
swung on its black ribbon around the neck,
for the ladies of the directoire wore them so.
But with a tailor made frock, or any ordinary
gown, the monocle was simply an exhibition
of a woman's ignorance of tho history of
costume as well as a bit suggestive of her
being a little loud. The first one seen in New
York was worn by tho Barone3 Blanc, who
had a perfect directoire costume, a copy of
tho famous picture in the Louvre of Mile,
llaimonde, who in the days when Napoleon
was director of the fate of France, "was the
leading actre3 at tho Comedie Francai3e.
The Baroness Blanc wore a black silk skirt
quite plain, and gathered just enough at tho
top to be graceful. Over this came tho long
coat of diagonal cloth, in color a perfect Lin-
coln green. The waistcoat was a long one of
white brocade floweivd in rose color and
belted in at tho waist line with a broad black
ribbon belt. A jabot of old rose point laco
was just below the high ribbon stock and it
was caught in place by a moonstone brooch.
The monocle was on an inch wide ribbon,
long enough to throw over the shoulders,
hang a littlo distance in the back and rest
just on tho edge of the jabot. It was never
used, it was only worn as the finishing touch
to the costume. The hat was a large one of
green felt, turned up quite near the front and
caught there with a bunch of full black
feathers. Tho gloves were black undressed
kid, wrinkled at tho wrist, just as they were
worn in the time of the pretty actress and
just as they are worn today. The monocle in
the eye, though it is affected by a few women
in New York, never obtained in Paris or
London, except among the members of the
demi-mond- e, who, unfortunately, tho Ameri-
can woman too often copies.

That pink and white young woman was
Miss Mabel Wright, who has been called such
n beauty, and who was more than ever tulked
about when she married the divorced brother-in-la-

of the Duchess of Manchester. Her
bair was exquisite, being that perfect blonde i

so seldom seen except ou the heads of babies,
out sue mcKeu expression. n,er uiscovery
was very funny. One morning at Nurrajrau-
sett one of the gilded youths went in bathing j

very early. Suddenly as he was swimming
far out there seemed to come from tho depths
of the deep blue 9ea a mermaid whose long '

yellow hair was floating in the water. With
his mouth full of stilt it was rather 'difficult
for a stuttering young man to speak, but he ,

managed to Rasp ont, "Are you Venus!" Kb--
body knows what she answered to this, but i

an introduction to two or three fashionable '

women over at Newport followed and Miss
Mabel "Wright got in the swim from knowing
how to float tuccessfully. Skillful, wasn't itl

Kate EZkarnet.

AN ANGRY CONGRESSMAN.

Tie Is Having a Lively Controversy with
an KUitor.

Some days ago Hon. James Phelan, mem-
ber of congress from the Tenth district of Ten-
nessee, sent a telegram to Col. John M. Flem-m-

editor of Tho Knoxville Sentinel, which
the latter construed as a challenge to fight a
duel. Fleming made tho telegram public,
and wrote an open letter to Phelan, in which
ho said:

"You hold a seat in congress from a dis-
trict in Tennessee. You have assumed to be-

come a teacher of the children of tho state, as
a historian in the public schools. You ought
to know, and aro presumed to know, the con-
stitutional and legal penalties against giving
and sending or accepting a challenge to fight
a duel. You ought to know that in almost
every possible aspect of the businoss it is a
felony, punishable by imprisonment in the
penitentiary."

The editor declined to fight, but intimated
that if assaulted he recognized perfectly the
right of self de-

fense. Mr. Phelan
responded with a
statement of the
causes of the diff-
iculty, which he
closes with these
words:

"Iu making this
statement I have, Wm i
us far as possible,
avoided making
comments. And Jgsk. tiSsS
especially have I
tried to observe--

that tone of exact
courtesy which the J s W .?f 1 ZS$
world accords wo-

men JAKES PHELAXand thore who,
as the closinc sceiia of the role of bally, plead j

urempt ror w frequently contempuoio i

'code honor.'"
The difficulty between tho two originated

some tnno ao. The congressman wrote a
history of Tennessee; the editor criticised it;
personal letters wero exchanged, cards ap-
peared in various fouthern papers, and now
tho quarrel has grown so bitter that at least
one of the men thinks it calls for blood.

Phelan is serving his second term in con-
gress and is well liked by his associates.
Fleming is twenty years his senior and has
been a prominent figure in Tennessee official
and political life.

An Ingenious Timo Signal.
The Fontaine automatic railroad time

signal and mile post is the name of a de-

vice which seems destined to exercise a po-

tent influence in preventing railroad acci-

dents. The apparatus consists of mechan-
ism by means of which th engineer of one
train can tell just how far ahead of him a
preceding train L?, and thu,s enable him to
keep a safe distance in the rear. A lever
projecting to the rail is acted upon by the
locomotive wheels m such a way as to set
the mechanim connected with a dial at
work. As soon as the train passes the dial
marks time up to twenty minutes, and the
engineer of the next train knows just how
to regulate his speed. Exchange.

Ho Died a Pljf Head.
The elder Dumas held that no one in the

world was his equal in a literary point of
view, and that no one else ccidd write any-
thing worth reading. When anything was
found ho got over it by declaring that it
was something stolen from himself. He
died expecting civilization to go back-
wards. Detroit Free Press.

Ixe WAtW,xc Ipisxlt agle: Jfajtar&aj IJStormug, Utey 10, 1890.

THE KING COM GROWER.

DR. WOLFE, OF CINCINNATI, AND HIS

WONDERFUL GOLDEN EAR.

He Slade Jerry Busk, Secretary of Agri-
culture, Acknowledge His Sovereignty.
The Doctor's Experiment on His Mam-

moth "Western Eauch.
Special Correspondence.

"WASHlNaTOX, April 24. One day last
week a short, robust old man, who wore
a slouch hat and carried a large grip sack
in hi3 hand, called at the department of
agriculture and sent Iris card to Secretary
Rusk. He was shown in.

"You are Jerry Rusk?"' he asked, put-
ting down his grip sack.

"Yes; and you?"
"I am the King Corn Grower of

America."

mmI
, SECRETARY RUSK BEATEU.

"Glad to meet you, Mr. Kling Corn
Grower. Have you some specimens of
your skill with you? If so, trot 'em out."

The visitor opened his big carpet bag
and took out an astonishing number of
little tin boxes, like a prestidigateur pro-
ducing flowers from the inner recesses of
a silk hat. He removed the sliding lids
of these boxes, of which there were thirty,
and spread them out on the secretary's
desk. There were thirty small masses of
corn, a chromatic scale in maize. Rq-- t

No, 1 was full of kernels almost as white
as periwinkles, while box No. 30 was as
black as darkness. All the tints and
shades known to the chemist were to bo
found in this product of a corn field lab-

oratory.
"And here are some of the emblems of

my royalty," said the visitor, diving
deep down into his carpet sack and bring-
ing forth two or three long yellow
wands, set with rows of golden drop3.

"You think that a kingly ear of corn,
do you?" exclaimed tho secretary of agri-
culture. "You think it can't be beat?
Well, wait here one minute and I'll take
the conceit out of you."

Uncle Jerrv touched his electric bell
button, and in a couple of minutes he
held in his hand a long ear of corn.

"Now, size up here with me," ho ex--
claimed, merrily; "now we'll see if you
are the K;n Corn Grower of America.
Measure up, 119 w!"

But lo and behold! tho ear of yellow
ccrn which for many months had been
the pride of the department of agricul-
ture was shorter by an inch or more than
the ear which the visitor held aloft in
triumph.

"I acknowledge the corn," 6aid the
secretary; "you are king; but now give
us an account of yourself."

The visitor needed no second invitation.
"My name is Wolfe Dr. N. B. Wolfe
of Cincinnati," said he. "I practiced

medicine for thirty-fiv- e years. Now I
have retired and become a farmer."

"Being a millionaire, you can afford
to till the soil," interjected tho secretary.

"Yes, and let me tell you what I have
done with the soil. Let me talk corn to
you. Some years ago I purchased four
sections of land, 2,560 acres, in Reno
county, Kansas, intending to have a cat-
tle range. Mr. Secretary, you never saw
a prettier piece of land. A stream runs
through it, and it lies as a great basin,
from the rim of which every other spot
of its surface can be seen. In May, 18S8,

I gave orders to have one of the sections
put under plow. To do this, the season
being late, thirty breakers were set to
work turning over the thick turf. Our
furrows were a mile long. How long do
you think it took us to break and plant a
square mile-o- f ground? Just twenty-tw- o

days. In the history of farming in Kan-
sas never has so much been done in so
short a time. Forty men and 125 horse3
did tho work. Of course tli3t year's
crop of 'sod' corn didn't amount to much.
It was not expected to.

"Last spring we began preparations for
raising a real crop of corn. I had some
ideas of my own about corn planting,
and I put them into operation. The soil
had not been touched for a year, but now
we put the listers in, plowing out f ur- -

. . arows ten incites ueep, wiin a iwo men
subsoiler following to pulverize a soft
bed in which to plant and bury the seed.

gain, our furrows wero a mile long, and j

by the time the three or four horses at- - j

ached to each p!owhd dragged a heavy
lister sixteen times across the field they
were tired enough to quit for the day.
Plowinir and Dlantincr were done at thegg time- - wlien we na,i finished our ,

fidd .fc Iookcd a Iabeon a breezv d

There was a succes&ioa of little ridges
about three feet npart, and their crests
n'cmi. o - oKnra tho fiirrmvR rhio.h

'

ran between them. Iu the bottoms of
these furrows the corn grew, and when
it had attained a height of four or five
inches tho crests of tho furrows were
harrowed off and the earth thus disturb-
ed fell into the furrows and covered the
nlant comnletelv. The surface of the
field was now perfectlv level again, and '

the field, when com
up 15 inches, and again it
was about inches. Then crop was
laid by itself."

".Vnd how did the crop dor
secretary of agriculture, now thoroughly
interested.

"How did it Just wait till
hear figures. Every grain seed
seemed to have Every stalk
bore good ear. many ears. When

came to harvest found
deal corn. It seemed as if the
never would stop in cribs.
It perfect mountain corn. Why,
from 500 acres devoted this crop
S3.500 bushels first class corn were
gathered, shelled, measured and weighed.
From 140 acres oats, the

the section, the yield was REOO bushels,
giving us a total 44,000 bushels
grain the largest crop ever gathered
from one section land in Jlmerica.

"Just think what a quantity of grain
that is, Mr. Secretary," Dr.
"Wolfe, with the genuine enthusiasm
a farmer, a statistician and an economist
combined in one. "It would load nearly
a thousand wagons and would fill three
freight trains, each composed of thirty-fiv- e

cars. It is greater quantity
grain than was imported by the United
States the last fiscal year. What
would the farmers Germany, Hol-
land or think a crop like thatf
And this must the more amaze us when
we reflect that my farm is right the
midst of what was once known as the
"Great American" desert the region of
which the authoritative Humboldt,
whose word no one ever dared dispute,
wrote 'it is as sterile as Sahara.' "

have been out in that country," said
Secretary Rusk, "and I saw no desert
there. Do you think it ever was a des-

ert?"
"I do not. While it is true that vege-

table life has never itself
luxuriantly in this region, that it
was apparently barren, I have my own
theory as to the causes. The land was
always rich, was always waiting to
tickled with the plow and smilein return
with a bountiful crop, but it was for an
unknown period of time the runway
for millions of buffalo which traveled
north every spring and south every fall.
The hoofs of the buffalo destroyed the
grass roots, and gave to geography that
immense fiction, 'The Great American
Desert.' 1870 the herds of buffalo be-

came sensibly reduced in number, and
the fall of 1874 the bison 'disappeared
from the plains of Kansas, never more to
return. with his disappear-
ance the grass began to grow on the
hitherto dusty plains, and now it carpets
the earth richly with green. Some say

buffalo enriched soil and made it
possible for the grass to grow, but I do
not believe the fertility the earth de-

pends on top dressing. By planting the
seed deep in the ground the germ reaches
the electricity of the earth, and from
this relation is nourished into life and
stimulated into development. My crop
of corn, twice or three times as great as

I that harvested by my neighbors, who
Plant in the old way, near the surface,
attests the correctness this theory. I
ma not mane any money on my crop
no one can make money raising corn at
present prices but I succeeded in ac-

complishing what I started out to do,
and that was to give the American
farmer an object lesson
going below the surface of the ground
with seed which is to make his crops."

"I gues3 we shall have to confirm your
title as the King Corn Grower of Amer-
ica," said Secretary Rusk.

"Thanks for that. I confess I an
enthusiast on the subject of corn. All
my life, though engaged in the practice

t medicine, I have kept close watch of
the agricultural interests of our country.
See how corn has entered into our na-

tional life. It is the one distinctively
American product of the farm. It is a
plant of American origin. In the uni-
versality of its uses, and its intrinsic im-

portance to mankind, no other grain can
compared with it. Readily adapting

itself to every variety of climate and soil,
it is grown from the warmest regions of

torrid zone to the land of short sum-
mers in northern Canada". Tho first
settlers learned from the Indians how to
grow it, and distinguished historian
once told the first larceny committed
in America was when a party of Puritans
stole horde of corn from an Indian
village in Massachusetts. James
river settlers, taught the art corn rais-
ing by the Indians, had thirty acres un-

der cultivation within three years after
their arrival. It is a curious circum-
stance that the James river Indians and
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the New Indians had precisely
the same method planting. They dug
little holes in the ground and put small

in along with the seed. At Plym-
outh in 1623 a writer said: 'You may

in one township a hundred acres to--
rpi.nnr spc w rn srii;iu iiirniir ur

, , , . , ,
snau3' eTe.r-- v acre taK,u " "' UL

them; and an acre thus dressed will pro
duce so much corn as three acres with-
out fish.' Ah, Mr. Secretary, if they had
only had my deep along with

herring in each hill!
"Undoubtedly corn saved early

settlements in America. But for maize
the first colonists would have perished,
and this continent would now a cen-
tury or two behind the present mart
?orn saved the day for our forefathers
when they struggled for independence.
Without corn there would have been no
revolution- no great repuonc to ieaa tn
world into new paths of government.
In struggle between north and south
in the late war it was corn 3gainst cot-

ton two agricultural kings in mortal
coEcbat and corn was the victor. Why
Bhould I not love this beautiful plant?

of the New York Produce Exchange,
whom I met only this morning at the
hotel, told corn was never so popular
in Europe as it is today. The demand
for it over there is so great that the ex-

port is limited only by th" vessel room
available. Yet it is within my recollec-
tion and yours, Mr. Secretary, when the
exports were mere tnfle. I remember
reading as late as 1S47 an official report
which stated in effect that value
Indian corn had been heightened by the
recent introduction it into Great Brit-
ain, that while had not at once re-

ceived universal approbation there
reason to believe it would win more fa-

vor there when more pains were taken
prepare it for a foreign market. When

you and I were boys. Mx Secretary,

no corn could be seen. In a short time "Moreover," continued the doctor,
the bright green blades reappeared, and

' placing his hand on the shoulder of the
when they had grown up six or eight ' secretary of agriculture, "corn is today
inches the" cultivators set to work j used for food, directly and indirectly,

the earth toward the plant j a greater number of the earth's inhabit-Twic- e

afterward the cultivators went , ants than any other article. Mr. Martin,
through and the was
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row ships could" hold all tne corn mat
was exported from our shores. Now
whole fleets sail with their holds full of
the yellow grain and come back for more.
Corn has literally conquered the earth,
and yet we of the prairies burn it in our
stoves."

'Why?'
"There is too much corn. Much as I

love this royal grain,, my eyes are not
bunded. Corn is king, but we do not
need to make ic a tyrant. We must de-

throne it. Thirty years ago the good
people of a section of our country thought
cotton was king, that it ruled the land.
One day a 'mudsill' rose in his place in
congress, armed with official documents,
and made the astounding statement that
the hay crop of the country quite doubled
the value of the crop of cotton. This
hitherto undiscovered fact disturbed the
stability of the Union. It recast the con-

stitution, freed slaves, made a new na-

tion. We do not want kings on our
farms. Kings are We
must dethrone com, and in his place
set a, republic of diversified crops.
We need more wheat, oats, rye, barley,
sorghum, bear, peas, beets, goobers,
hemp and tobacco. Our bins and barns
are literally bursting with corn, for
which there is no market at a price that
will repay first cost. Corn absorbs too
much of our energies, exacts too much
of his subjects."

And when the shades of evening fell,
and the typewriter girls, and the seed
girls, and the clerks and every one was
gone, there eat short Dr. Wolfe and tall
Secretary Rusk, still talking corn.

Walter Wellmax

A NEW SWINDLE.

How Certain "ew Yorkers Have Been
"Done Up" of Late,

Special Correspondence.
New" York, April 24. The ingenuity

of the New York sharper is proverbial,
but-th- latest swindling scheme that ha3
been developed really soars into the
realms of high art. It is being worked
by a very clever couple a medium sized,
rather nice looking man, and a delicate,
modest appearing woman. How many
times they have been successful is not
known, for tho police have not, as yet,
be,en informed of their operations. I
only heard of it by accident.

While at lunch with some friends one
day this week an old friend of mine
joined the party. For the better appre-
ciation of the story, I may be permitted
to remark that he is a solid and prosper-
ous looking citizen of benevolent appear-
ance.

"When I was coming from my house
to the elevated station," he began, with
the air of a man who has a story to tell,
"thero came round tho corner, just in
front of me, a prettv , modest looking lit-

tle woman trying to lead a very drunken
man. The fellow vvas well dressed and
not bad looking, but he was horribly
drunk. He would lurch over against
her every few steps and nearly knocked
her over several times. Through it all
he was good natured, even drunkenly
affectionate.

"As I passed them he lurched against
me and the woman, who naturally seemed
much distressed, spoke: 'Would you be
so kind as to help me take my husband
home,' she said. 'It is only around the
corner, but I'm afraid he will push me
down; he's been out all night and I must
get him home.' The appeal was so sim-pl- e

and pathetic that I of course took
hold of his other arm and steadied him
around the corner and saw him safe in
the hallway of one of the big flats. I
noticed that he lurched up against me
once or twice, but I thought nothing of
it until I reached the City hall station,
whn I went to look at my watch. It
was. gone, and my pocketbook had evi-

dently departed to keep it company. He
certainly could not have picked my
pocket if he had been as drunk as he
seemed to be," concluded the old gentle-
man sagaciously.

"That was this morning?' queried a
member of the party, who had listened
to the recital with much interest.

"Yes."
"Well, I guess it must be tho same

couple who played exactly the same
game on me one day last week. They
took $1S0 in cash and a 200 watcn from
me."

"Well, they only got fifty odd dollars
from me, but my watch was worth $200,"
said the first speaker. "I went to inquiro
about thern at the flat, but no such peo-

ple lived there. They probably only
stood in the nallway until I got out of
sight."

"Why don't you apply to the police?"
I inquired.

"I'd rather bear the loss than havo the
story with my name in. the papers," they
chorused in answer.

And so thi ingenious couple are prob
flbiv roinr c. rrarin a rich harvest

LD KING COLE& "Was a merry old tool.
A. merry old soul w&j

THE WICHITA 0YERALL AM) SHIRT MAMJPAGTUEHG CO.,
AIAXUFACTUKER3 AND JOBBERS OP

Overalls, Jeans, Cassimere and Cortonade Pants; Duck Lined Coats and Tests;
Fancy Flannel and Cotton Overshirts; Canton Flannel

Undershirts, Drawers, Etc.
Factory

"
and Salesroom 139 X. Topeka, Wichita. Correspondence Solicited

' tr

THE WICHITA EAGLE
JIT. JH. Murdoch E Uro., Z'roprietors,

PRINTERS, BINDERS MP BUM BOOK MIS.
All Idnds of couuty. township and school district

records and blanks. Legal blanks of every des-
cription. Complete stock of Justice's dookets and

blanks. Job printing of all Muds. We bind law
and medical journals and majrazlne periodicals of all

kinds at prices as low as Chicago and Jfcvr York and
guarantee work just as Orders scat "by mail

will be carefully attended to. Address all business to

R. P. MUEDOGK, Manager.

J. O. DAVIDSON. President. W T. BABCOCK. Vice President.
THUS. O. FITCH. Secretary and Treasurer.

DAVIDSON INVESTMENT COMPANY.

PAID-U- P CAPITA! $300,000.

DIRECTORS John Qnincy Adams, John C.Derat. Chas. C. TTood, O. A.
Walker, Thos. a. Fitch, John E. Sanford, W. T. Buokner,

W. E. Stanley, and J. O. Davidson.

$5,000,000 LOA3STED IN SOUTHERN KANSAS.
onoy always on Hand for Improved Farm and City Loans.

Office with Citizens Bank. cor. Main and Ticliita, Kan

SCALE BOOKS

the.ee forms.
STANDARD,

HOWE AJSTD

FAIRBANKS!

When ordering state WHAT form ia
tvanted.

Wholesale and Retail Dealer in all kinds of

AXD : ALL : KIXHS : OF : :

Main Office 112 South Ponrtli Avenue. Branch Offlcc 133 North Main Street
Yards couueoted with all railroads in the city

among kmcl.'y disposed people. There
are two middle aged gentlemen in New-York- ,

however, who, if they see a man
zigzagging down tho'strett under the
guidance of a. quiet little woman, will let
him zigzag, being, in their
opinions, too expensive.

Allan Foician.

The Coiimn of Iore In Arcadia.
One Sunday, after & preacher had finished

his feermon iu one of the rural districts, a
youug couple stood up before him to be
united in tho holy lxmda of matrimony.
The parson ask.ed the lunal question: "If
any ono objects to the itwtrriige of A and
B lot him now apeak or forever after hold
his peace "Aftorasbort pause he was about
to proceed with the ceremony, when a
young man, minus coat, with unkempt
hair, dirty face and red tyew, aroee and blub-beringl-y

raid: "Mr. Preacher, 1 object.
Lizzie haa promised to inttrrr ine, aiwi she
has got my ring on her niiKr; and 'cane
Bob gave her a young filly ami haft a new
house she ha flung rae nil "

The indignant bride retorted by dinging
the ring to htm. She thofl, turning to tho
panoa, snid. "I did not nromiw to marry
Jake. He gave rae the ring and I return it
to him. I wouldn't marry him if Le were
the last man under the t.un " Jake nut
out of the church withonv picking up tha
ring, while the ceremony wm fit iabed in
tho most approved style, and tbe young
couple left for the groom's borne amid much
rejoicing. Ainericus (Ga.) HccortKr.

A mustache trainer has appeared. It is
an elastic, curved rtrip of thin zneud, at
either oud of which ia secured an adjusta
ble plnte, faced on toe inner side with aoft
cloth, in order thai the roacbioe iay com-
fortably clasp the ends oL th mustache.
The latter is carefully arranged at night m
during periods of seclnn and Um trainer
fixed upon it.

fca ;
He calkd for hi bowl, s

He called lx Ms pf pe,
He calkd for Mj S's three.

Thfe old kins was a jolly taca, bocarae m wm boeldry. Ii wm kaeMby
becenee be fcept h blood pure. Ia thefts day k is oasr aot ly tor Mmjk bet
k the htnnbieat sebjects to itep their bkod ia vA wufldfti by fb ate ef

s. as.
TTaldo, Fla.. Feb. Ilia. . I sobered with Sczesaa Jor aSjowt tooyoKa,

&nd wss sdv&id to Me S. 8. S. I am happy T tMtf tf of ate
books I was oaiiraty cased, and wens lote an of !t
to asy ace I ftsd scifedsg from any (tftemm of tae Wood

. MS. S. RENAULT.

Vest Twesu-Thib- d Snoorr. 2Cw Yosx. I aNBlwd Ui paved wfcaa I
commenced taking your aad sow weigh Vtt posak. X fcse tm
appetite now Hke a strong jobs. I wosJd not hi wfefcowt 5. &, 5. Str ama
tfaies its weight iBgoM. a 3E.

Treatise on Blood aad Skis Disease nuHed frws.

SWIFT 5PBCLFIG 00., AtUeia, Gs.
OfyrtyAi ty S. S. CO- -

Business

Dondas,

L. C. JACKSON
nthracite and Bituminous Goa

BCILDIXG MATEHIAL.

philanthropy

opportooirr reooasaaa&ag

XITGH32X.

I, SIPECX-AJLj- .

Our Scale Books are Printed on Good
. Paper.

TJiJOE TJTST:
SingleBook , $ 73
Three Books.. .... 2 0O
Six Books ,...... 3 75
Single Book by malUprepald i6

Address,
THE WICHITA EAGJEy

Wichita, 'Kan sax.
R. P. JIUItDOCK. Businoss Manager.
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FALLB. KIJWEAPOLIB. ST PAUL, ST. JOS-
EPH. ATCHIBOW. LEAVKHWOKTH. XAXRAfl
CITY. TOPEICA. DKjnrKH, COrXJRATiO KPTJOa
no;l PUB11LO Fro JtonJtJtSflir Chair Cuni teaii.t
from CHICAGO, CALDWKLL. HUTCirnvBOM
and DODOE CITY. od PaJaon S!piBcr Car be
tweoii CinCAOO.WICHITAttad JrOTCIniROM.
Daily Train to sod from KmaHTBIttH. la tix
Indian Territory
SOLID VESTIBULE EXPRESS TBIHS

j dJly totwn CHICAGO, DEK JHOmUH. COCH
CII. BLUFFS nod OMAHA- - and Fr Be4Cura btwon CHICAGO nad DUXYKK,

ICbatr &P3UKGB and PCXKLO, vl Bt Jo
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Scenia Graadeum of Coierado.
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jwtr.to v ' JSnClt" TVrvucli ChaJrCar alBt&rpa' Btrtrtt Lk ad Stamx
rail vi. Jl.'fc Inland. THa Fftvartte Lm V

Wafrtown. fttrra x PaLa. tlm BnmrHru tmti
RuBttatr and Fto&ias Oroftad of U XortJr.

Ts Stert Lhie rta aaaa nad Kaakaia afiart
fjtvOtUaa to travel to oad from I n dinar. pott , Ola
dsaatl aad Hbr Sotruwrn jwtnla

PorTk-kta- . KJ. Foidr. or oatrad talarm-tlo-

apply at any Coitpea TjktOa, or arlaWu
E. ST. JOHN, JOHN SEBAST1AM,

Oanl 2aoa?r 0s"? TrX. 6t Paas. At- -

CHICAOO. ILL.

MISSOURI :- -: PACIFIC

HALLWAY.

The most popular roui to K.a.nna.3
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SOLED DAILY TZAEfl
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