
WEATHER BULLETIN.
, Signal Office, "Wichita, Ivan., July
$. The highest temperature was 97.8.
the lowest up to 7 p. m. 75.3 , and the
lueanS6.5, with fresh southerly winds,
cloudless weather and a continued fall in
the barometer.

Last year on July 7, the highest tem-
perature was 90, the lowest 74, and the
mean S2, and two years ago the corres-
ponding temperatures were S9, 70 and SO.

Fred L. Johnson, Observer.
"War Department, "Washington. D. C,

July 7, 8 p. in. Forecast until 8 p.m.
Tuesday:

For Missouri and Kansas Fair weather,
northwesterly winds; cooler, except in
fiouthern Missouri, warmer.

THE CROP COSDITIOIT.

June Hot Altogether Pavorable for Grow-

ing Cereals."

TOPEKA, Kan.. Julv 7. Secretary Moh-le- r,

of the state board of agriculture, has
Issued the following monthly crop report:

Correspondents of this board, number
ing about five hundred, and representing
304 of the 10G counties ot the state, indicate
that the month of June has been only in a
degree favorable to growing crops. The
oats, spring wheat and tamo grasses in all
sections of the state suffered considerably
for want of rainfall, while corn continued
to grow nicely and reached the 1st of
July generally in a promising condition.

"Winter wheat According to the esti-
mates of ovr correspondent1? 90 per cent of
the area sown to wheat in the fall of 1S8!)

was harvested this year, making a total
acreage of winter wheat harvested of

acres, and the average product of
winter wheat per adre is estimated at four-
teen bushels, which makes the total win-
ter wheat product of Kansas this year

bushels. In thirty counties in
eastern Kansas the average yield per acre
ranges from .seventeen to twenty bushsls.
The low average in the central and west
cm counties of the state brings the general
average lower to fourteen bu&helF.

Spring wheat The total area of spring
wheat in Kansas this year is estimated by
correspondents at l4,bW acres and the
average yield per acre at 11 bushels, mak-
ing a total soring wheat product of 1,20:5.-2-

bushels and the aggregate product of
winter and spring wheat according to this
estimate is 23,730,449 bushels. The quality
of the wheat is reported excellent and with
but few exceptions will grade No. 2.

Oats for the most part throughout the
fctate are quite short and correspondents
pay will make about three-fifth- s to a full
uvcrage crop.

Com generally thorough the
Btate is reported in good
condition, though in many places
rain is needed, there being in nearly all
portions of the state a light rainfall during
the month. Farmers have had an excel
lent opportunity to keep their corn fields
clean or weeds and in all caes where the
farmers have done so, the corn is in good
condition and promises a good average
crop. Corn, compared with full average
condition, 90; oats, compared with full aver-
age condition, Go; broom corn SS; llax 9l;
tame grasses b2; millet fcO; potatoes 7o;
prairie grass So, apples, prospect of an av-
erage crop, 72; peaches, prospect of an av-
erage crop, 67.

Generally throughout the state the
month of June was remarkable for light
rainfall and extreme hot weather the last
week. In some sections abundant rains
fell the latter part of the month. On the
"whole the weather was favorable for ma-
turing and harvesting wheat, and this im-
portant crop has been or is now leiug
stacked in excellent condition. Spring
wheat, oats, barley and tame grasses have
Buffered most from drouth, while corn,
fiorghum, broom corn an1 other growing
crops except in a few western counties
uro still in good condition and
promise abundant yields. Seven counties
report Hos&ian-fl- Eight report chinch-bug- s,

though doing but little damage as
yet. In some of the western counties con-
ditions aro very discouraging. Also in
tome eastern counties.

Marshall county is the most noted re-

porting a discouraging condition of things.
Streams aire drying up and stock water is
becoming scarce and difficult to get. W ith

fthe exception of a dozen or fifteen counties
in the west, July 1 seems to be in a fairly
satissactory condition with reference to

the crop outlook.

INSA1NTY IN THE FAMILY.
Columbus, Kan.: July 7. Professor S.F.

Ilarker, late principal of the school here,
died at 9 o'clock last night under very
Strange circumstances. 1 Ip was boarding
with and had a room at Ed McPlierson's.
Yesterday morning he left the house, stat-
ing that ne woule not lie in for dinner or
supper, Soon afterwards ho returned,
went to his room, closed the blinds, locked
the door and then all was quiet. At 3 p.
m., the McPhersons were surprised and
scared by his very loud breathing. They
tried tho door, "but could notopen it.
Then they ran for axsitance. Judge
Ruter came, broke open the door,
raised the blinds, and the scene was

The professor was lying at
full length on the sofa, one hand touch-
ing the floor, the other at his side. They
endeavored to rou-- him, but could not.
lie had taken morphine. Physicians d,

antidotes and restoratives were ad--

nisiercd, and for a time he seemed to
rally. Hut the fatal drug had done its
work too well. His stupor became more
intense, his breathing slower, and at 9 p.
m he died, lie did not leave a word of ex-

piation.
A history relative to his family is de-

veloped by his scrap book, which he kept
in his library. Since ho was lt
vears of age he has kept a diary of
his daily life and hs also kept clippings,
j,ood, bad aud indifferent, of all news-
paper statements concerning either

of his family. All being care-Jull- y

parted into tho iook and properly
d.ttd. These clippings furnish conclusive
pr mi that insanity lsluherent in the fam-l- lj

He himelf was once in the asylum,
once attempted suicide, was a wild youth
of a precocious mind and seems lately to
have lived a dual life.

One of his sisters, a Mrs. Lusk, living
near El Dorado, some years ago cut off her
baby's head, mistaking the child for a
chicken, she Items temporarily insane.
Another sifter lias Wen an inmate of an
sane asylum. The concurrence of opinion

that this young man, lieing subject to
insanity, took the morphine while teni--'

poranly insane.

FOR MURDER IN '61.
St. JoFPH. Mo , July 7. A man named

Joseph Tnbble wa. arreted at Wathena,
I K.ui , yesterday, charged with a murder
committed twcnty-nin- o years ago. One

' Sunday morning in September. 1SR1, TritV
b!e went to attend divine worship at a
tchool hoiwe six miles nortli of Wathena,
urd while waiting for the services to begin
bei line involved in a qnnrrell with a man
n n.ud Kmcaid, about war issues. Tnb-
ble was a prominent rebel and Kincaidwa
a strong union man. After a lengthy

the quarrel resulted in
Tr'ble stabbimr Kincakl with a
l.uc.' knife, and he died soon
niU rwr.rds from the effect of the
Mi'i.l. There were a number of witnees
present, but Tribble managed to escape,
and was never heard of again until yester-
day. It aDnears that after ho committed
the crime "he went south ami joined the
confederate army and served during the
w.-ir-

. In 1NJ5 he settled in Mississippi and
has lived there ever since. He went back
to Wathena to spend the Fourth of July,
and was recognized by a man who saw him
kill Kmcaid. When arrested he had the
kniie on his person with which he killed
Kmcaid, and expressed regret at being
compelled to surrender it. He was lodged
in jail at Troy, Kan., and will be tried for
murder. There are a number of living
witnesses to the killing in Doniphan
county.

SOLD TO THE MISSOURI PACIFIC.
Kansas City, Mo., July 7. The Journal

tomorrow will announce the confirmation
of the rumor that the Kansas City. Wvan-dott- e

ifc Northwestern railroad has been
sold to the Missouri Pacific Notice has
ben served on the stockholders of the
Northwestern calling in their stock for
transfer. The Northwestern system in-

cludes a line from Kansas City to Beatrice.
Neb., and a line from Leavenworth. Kan..
to Carbondale. with a survey franchise,
etc, as far south as Wichita, 'the formal
transfer will occur in about two weeks.

BASE BALL.

NATIONAL LEAGUE.
AT BOSTON.

Boston 2 1200020 18
Pittsburg 1 000000113

Base hits Boston 15, Pittsburg 7.
Errors Boston S, Pittsburg 9.
Pitchers Clarkson and Hecker.

AT BROOKLYN.

Brooklyn 0 010012004
Cleveland 0 001100002

Base hits Brooklyn 7, Cleveland 7.
Errors Brooklyn 1, Cleveland 2.
Pitchers Carruthers and Beatin.

AT NEW YORK.

New York 0 0 0 0 0 0 0.1 01
Chicago 2 000002004

Base hits New York 4, Chicago 6.
Errors New York 1, Chicago 3.
Pitchers Rusie and Hutchinson.

AT PHILADELPHIA.

Cincinnati 0 210000003
Philadelphia 0 010000001

Base hits Cincinnati 6, Philadelphia 6.
Errors Cincinnati 2, Philahelphia 4.
Pitchers Khines and Gleason

Beecham's Pills cure bilious and nerv- -

ous ills.

NO LAND ON WHICH THE SUN SHINES
Posesses greater natural advantages than

our own, but there are portions of the
great grain bearing west and fertile sonth,
where atmospheric influences prejudicial
to health militate against them, in some
degree, as places of residences. Heavy
rainfalls and the overflow of great rivers,
which, upon their subsidence leave dank
vegetation exposed to the rays of the sun,
there beget malarial fevers, and the inhab-
itants are periodically obliged to use some
medicinal safeguard against the scourge.
The most popular is Hostetter's Stomach
Bitters, a preventive that has for over a
third of a century afforded reliable protec-
tion to those whom experience in the fu
tility of ordinary remedies for fever and
ague, has taught to substitute for them.
Whether intermittent or remittent, mias-
matic fevers are conquered and averted by
this superb and fortifying
medicine as they are by no other prepara-
tion in use. Use it, and abandon impure
local bitters.

A FUGITIVE NEATLY CAUGHT.
Independence, Mo., July 7. Charles

Kendall, who several months ago broke
jadat Ottawa, Kan., where he was await-sngtri- al

on the charge of grand larceny,
was neatly captured in the southern
suburb of this city last evening. Chief of
Police Hulse, Deputy Marshal Ross and
the sheriff of Ottawa county, Kansas, sur-
rounded the house and surprised the
inmates. Kendall is a brother-in-la- of
Ed Snead, who was hanged at this place
four 3ears ago for the murder of O. II.
Loomis at Kansas City. The prisoner
was taken back to Ottawa tonight. No
requisition was asked for.

Pear's Soap secures a beautiful com-
plexion.

LA GRANGE SENTENCED.
Hutchinson, Kan., July 7. Charles La

Grange, who was arrested on the charge of
bigamy a week ago, pleaded guilty this
morning and was sentenced to three years
in the state penitentiary. He made a full
confession. He married a girl in Sedgwick
June S, and one in Hutchinson June 13.

Do not take any chances of being poison-
ed or burnt to death with liquid stove pol-
ish, paints and enamels in bottles. The
Rising Sun stove polish is safe, odorless,
brilliant, the cheapest and best stove pol-
ish made, and the consumer pays for no
expensive tin or glass package with every
purchase.

A clear, soft, white skin, free from pim-
ples, spot, or blemish, produced by

FIVE YEARS FOR ARCHER.
Baltimore, Md., July 7. Ex-Sta-

Treasurer Archer came into court today,
pleaded guilty to a charge of embezzle-
ment of the tunds of the state and was
sentenced to five years in the penitentiary.

The depressing effects of warm weather
are overcome by Hood's Sarsaparilla. 100
doses 51.

CLOVER'S OFFICE.
Hutchinson, Kan., July 7. B. H.

Clover, president of the State Alliance, has
moved his office to this city and with the
secretary, J. B. French, will make this
the Alliance headquarters until the annual
meeting in October.

Rheumatism and catarrh caused by poor
and corrupted biooU, cured by Ayers's Sar
saparilla.

TURF WINNERS.
Chicago, 111., July 7. "Winners at

Washington park today: Chinese, Clio,
Ornie, Longshot, McMurtie, Woodcraft.

Loaded with impurities, your blood
needs cleansing with Ayer's Sarsaparilla.

jlflor the Hals.
Clara How deliciously fresh and pure

and clear the landscape looks thi3 evening!
Flora Ya-a-s. I just read that some

Pinkerton detectives are scouring this part
of tho country. Pittsburg Bulletin.

From tlie Boston Point of View.
Nephew (with newspaper) They'ro hav-

ing a hard time trying to sottlo the Hun-
garian diet quertien.

i.unt Way don't they give them jnst
pork and bonus! Boston Herald.

Plonty of Time.
Impatient Author You haven't review-

ed my novel yet.
Literary Editor (of Philadelphia paper)

Don't be in a hurry. I'll get around to it
nfter a while.

"What book is that jou are writing
now, if I may ask?"

"The 'Yic&r of Wakefield.' "Chicago
Tribune.

Nonconformity of Size.
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Mrs, Glencovc Have one of the ponies
saddled, Michael, and take him to the sta-
tion. Foxhall expects a little friend from
the city.

Michael Yis, mom.

Michael (at tho statioaj If you're th'
young gintlamaa that's ixpicted at the
Gttncovcs' Oi'Tc mod th'jnishtoke av jso
life, Judge.- -
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THE MIIUiOIiED DEMOI.

Toward the end of a cloudy summer
day, having slowly climbed to the top of
a hill" thickly wooded with young pines,
I saw at last the gables and towers of The
Alders, an estate which occupies the fog-

gy bottom of the valley. I was coming
to take possession of this domain, aban-
doned for forty years past to the insuffi-
cient care of a superannuated steward by
the late proprietor, my father, who had
recently died nd whose heir I was.

Urging my horse forward,I commenced
to ascend the hill. The grade was steep,
and the animal's Iron shoes slipped peril-
ously in the loose gravel of the road.
Under the dark and heavy sky, the pines
to right and left took on a gloomy hue;
below me, blurred in the haze of the val-
ley, rose the chateau, a dark and broken
mass, which was almost hidden from
sight by the great forest about it, broken
here and there with open heaths and
reed fringed pools of a sickly greenish
hue. I remembered that my father had
always evinced a great distaste for The
Alders; the very name made him shudder.

A cold, drizzling rain was now falling,
and I soon felt very uncomfortable, for
the morning had been fine and I had neg-Ject-

to bring a top coat or traveling
wrap.

Arrived at the foot of the hill, I had
to pass through a little village of 100 or
130 homes, the last cottages extending
quite to the main entrance of the chateau.
The noise of my horse's hoofs brought to
tho doors eight or ten peasants, who
stared at me curiously , but with no sign of
a calutation. I attributed to my long con-
templation of the young pines, through
which I had been traveling, the singular
coloration which certain objects assumed
in my eyes; the arms and faces of the
miserable villagers, who stared at me
with a cowed and brutish persistence,
seemed very sallow, almost green. A
few women's heads and hands showed
amid the group of men. It 6eemed to me
that theso heads and hands were also
eallow and green.

The chateau gates were closed. Through
the bars, leper-blotch- with rust, could
bo seen the great seignenral court, grown
over with rank weeds, and further the
abandoned chateau. The rain, become
sharper now, was chilling me to the bone.
I descended from my horse, tied the poor
beast which hung its head through sheer
fatigue to a ring mortised into the stone
wall, and presently found tho handle of
a bell half concealed in the intricate
wrought iron work of the gate. I pulled
it violently several times; but, in place
of the expected cheerful peal, two slow,
heavy, and solemn strokes of an alarum
bell resounded ominously in the distant
gloom for it was already dusk.

From a little lodge at the right of the
chateau emerged an old woman, who
held aloft a lamp. Very tall, very thin,
and enveloped rather than dressed in a
robe of coarse gray stuff, which looked
like a grimy shroud, she came to the gate
with the measured and noiseless tread of
a specter. The lamp, which shono full
on her face, revealed to me beneath her
gray locks her eyes, d:m and haggard;
her cheeks were very sallow.

"Welcome to your estate, sir," said she,
as a great key grated in tho lock. She
was the manager's wife.

"Thanks, Mine. Chartier," I responded;
"but I come in evil weather."'

"In evil weather, indeed."
She conducted me to the little house;

the wet weeds reached to my knees.
"Who will look to my horse?" I asked.
"I will," she said.
"You havo no servants, madame?"
"No."
"Who, then, looks after the chateau

and keeps the grounds in order?"
"There are no grounds," she replied.
We entered the living room, which was

dimly lighted and poorly warmed by the
fitful blazo of a peat fire. There was,
doubtless, but one lamp in the establish-
ment, that which Mme. Chartier had
taken up when she camo to meet me.

"Chartier," said the woman, shaking
the shoulder of an old man who seemed
to be dozing in the chimney corner;
"Chartier, get up; here is the new mas-
ter."

The old man turned toward me; his
face was sallow, too, with tho same dim
and haggard eyes.

"Welcome to your estate, sir," said
he, as he arose and offered me a chair;
"warm yourself, sir, lest you take cold."

Mme. Chartier who had gono out,
doubtless to lead my horso.to the stable,
returned laden with dishes and glasses,
and quietly set about laying the table,
which she pulled up from the side of
the chimney.

"These seem to bo very sullen peo-

ple," I thought, and I determined to 6end
away this lugubrious couple as soon as
possible.

"Well, Chartier," I said, to break a
silence which had become disagreeable
to me, "do you get on well, and may I
hope to see you here for many days to
come?"

"You will not see mo here for many
days to come," ho replied.

"How so? Do you then wish to leave
The Alders?"

"Oh, I. sir I shall never leave The
Alders. But you will depart very soon."

I smiled, for my intention was to in
stall myself definitely in my newjrop- -

'ert7- -

"Yes, sir," said Mme. Chartier's voics
behind me. "you will depart very soon."

I was about to exclaim --against this
singular afnrmation. when the old wom-
an added, "Dinner is ready, 6ir." We
drew up about the table.

"Do you expect some one?' I inquired,
for four covers had been laid.

"Yes. sir: wo expect our daughter,"
said the manager, serving the soup.

"So you havo a daughter?" I had
hopaa that a young faco might bring
some gayety to tho scene.

"We have no daughter," said Mme.
Chartier.

Tho dinner was not abundant; never-
theless, I had the wherewithal to satisfy
amply the appetite my long day's ride
had given me, for my hosta ato scarcely
at nil.

I asked Chartier if he were sick.

"Every one is sick here," he replied,
"because of the pod."

"Indeed. I had remarked that the in-

habitants of the village are singularly
pale."

"They have the fever: but they suffer
leas than we, for they are not so near."

"True," I snid with a slight shiver; I
had always particularly feared malarial
fevers.

After dinner, Mme. Chartier retired to
prepare my ohamber, not in the chateau,
which long abandonment bad rendered
nninhnbitabie. bat in- - tha lodreon.thfl

iwimmwuwSsB-- -

j upper floor. The manager and I drew
up to the tae.

"Sir," said the old man, "excuse xi3 if
we receive you poorly. It U sad in this
country; the fever takes the children
from the very cradle, and only at the
graveyard does it leave the men who
have resisted it. It is because of the
pool, which should be drained," he added,
extending his hand toward the window.
"And then we, sir, we are sadder than
the others, for we lost our daughter a
month ago."

"Your daughter is dead, Chartier?" I
asked.

"God knows, sir. As for us, we do
not know what has become. of her."
Presently he went on in a very low tone:
"Madeleine was very sad, very ill; she
was as we are, my good sir. But the
birds still 6ing when they are ill, and
Madeleine sang near us, who do not even
talk. I thought she would resist the
scourge, and I said to myself, 'Some day,
God willing, I shall .take her to live in a
city.' To see the roses in her cheeks we
would have given our lives, my poors
wife and I. But she was very pale; she
went too often to the eUge of the water.
She loved I do not know why that
water, which harmed her so. Often,
when her mother called her to dinner,
she was seated in the wet grass at the
side of the pool. Wo scoldedVher, but it
did no good. Ittpleased her, she said, to
listen to the noise of the wind in the
reeds. She had nothing else to amuse
her, tho dear child. In other countries
the little girls of poor people can gather
flowers, peep in the birds' nests and have
doves and play with them as in the pict-
ures I have seen in the city shops; here,
6ir, there are no other flowers than the
lilies of the pool, the little birds would
bo afraid to build their nests 'in our
great, gloomy trees, and the only doves
are ravens. Mypoor girl, then, loved the
pool. Sometimes, of an evening, Iwould
hear her open the window of her cham-
ber the chamber where you will sleep

sir. 'Come inl'I-wou- ld cry;
'go to bed, you will take cold.' 'No, no!'
she would say; and when I asked her
what she was looking at'There is a star
m tho pool,' she 'would answer. One
morning at the breakfast hour Madeleine
did not come down stairs. Hermother
went up to her room. 'Madeleine is not
here!' cried my wife. It was a month
ago, ono Sunday morning. Madeleine
has not yet come back."

Chartier had spoken slowly in a mo-
notonous tone. Now he wept silently.

The disappearance of their-chil- more
than accounted for the gloom of my
hosts. I repented having judged them
harshly, and it was with sincere pity that
I pressed the old man's hands as I "re-
tired.

My chamber was a room covered with
a moldy paper; in one corner an iron bed,
two cane seated chairs at right and left
of a walnut commode, , a portrait of a
young girl Madeleine, doubtless facing
the single window; that was all. I
went to bed and to sleep, not without
some difficulty, for the steward's tale
had predisposed my mind to lugubrious
thoughts, and then I thought of the fever
which I dreaded so.

After an hour of restless sleep I awoke
with a start.

"Who's there?" I cried.
The lamp which I had not extinguished

enabled me to convince myself that I was
alone absolutely alone with the portrait.
From my bed, where I could no longer
sleep, I looked lon at this picture. Ifc

was a young girl, very pale, dressed in
white, in an attitude of meditation; she
gazed at the window with a strange
earnestness. As ono involuntarily fol-
lows the glance of a person near, I di-

rected my eyes parallel to those of the
portrait. The window had no curtains;
beyond the panes appeared vaguely the
indistinct silhouettes of tho forest, and
in the shadow there was a single star.
Turning back from Madeleine, I noticed
that her gaze had become more intense,
but it was easy to explain to myself why
it seemed so: plunged for an instant into
the night, my eyes should now see more
clearly those of the portrait, on which
the lamp shone full.

Whafc I could not explain, what I do
not understand even yet, was an absurd
idea the result, no doubt, of mv ner
vous excitement which led me to get
up, open the sash, as if in obedience to
the desire of the portrait, and, the win-
dow open, turn back to it to receive its
thanks. A breath of wind which en-

tered tho room extinguished the lamp,
and tho portrait disappeared.

Without, the shadows were profound;
beneath the low and black sky vast trees
stood out, terrible against the night,
about a great, pale space in which shiv-
ered furtive, steely lights and the dimmed
reflection of a single star it wa3 the
pool.

Shuddering, I knew not why, I gazed
at the heavens, the trees, the pool. It
slept, but it lived. I divined that a
ceaseless agitation moved it, revealed on
the surface by the trembling of the
weeds; strange visions 'were in it3 inky
depths, shadowy dreams of that slum-
bering water whose respiration rustled
dolorously among tho reeds. Some-
thing inquieting and fascinating lay
prone in that sea. Near the side toward
the house the reeds were very thick;
their heads, now bowed, now lifted up
by the breeze, formed a moving black
surface, which made still more somber
flie shadows of the neighboring trees.
TTas it possible that tha thing I now saw
balancing itself on the tips of the reeds
was but the reflection of a tree? I
could distinguish perfectly a body and a
gigantic beadligbtly stirred like those
of a giant asleep, rocked on Bhadowy
waves, and two terrible arms stretched
forth toward my window.

I strove in vain to draw myself from
the casement; a greater power than mine,
a mysterious desire, held me rooted to the
spot. I seemed to wait. For what? I
did not know for something which was
to happen.

I heard a slight noise beneath the win-
dow and lowered my head- - Along the
waU.somethicg, I knew not what white,
furtive, swift, lika a wJjite cloth in the
wind moved toward the pool. It was a
woman or her ghcai. One instant this
vague form, stopped and turned back.
By the palexay of the single star I saw
a face and recognized it. Had I gone
mad? I recognized the face of the por-
trait. That face was Madeleine's!

While she approached tho pool th
wind must have, shifted, for the reeds,
which just now Iad leaned from the side
of my window, bent down now to meet
the young girl, and towsrtTber reached
the long arms of the Shadow cradled on
the reed tips. Madeleine seemed to hesi-
tate, a prey to violent emotion. Now she
started toward the phantom of the pool:
now she stood motionless and seemed
bnnt to racrace her stf; but oa ehej

took up her interrupted course, ana
reached the spot among the interlacing
trees, the obscure and. indefinite line
where land and water met. At the edge
of the pool, almost within reach of the
fantastic arms which strained toward her
as if to enfold her, she stopped.

In the heavens there was out a single
star; there was a single star, too, in the
pool. I was not dreaming, for I noted
that.

Long, long she stood undecided, and
sometimes she seemed to wish to fly to
the house; but oftener, lost, shivering in
the breeze, in the garb of death or of a
bride, sheheld out her arms to the shadow
which silently called her.

At last she threw herself into the ter-
rible pool. The water must be up to her
waist, for I saw only the whiteness of her
breast. She advanced ever toward the
Shadow, and the Shadow came to meet
her. Then I saw only her head, appear-
ing from time to time between the reeds

then I saw nothing.
But the rushes rattled more dolorously,

twisted, bent, pushed aside; the phantom
which followed the movement of their
tips writhed so that hi3 chest shrank
away from one side, while his legs grew
long on the other, and his arms, as if
they enlaced in the depths some prey
caught at last, disappeared all at once in
a mighty parting of tho reeds.

Madeleine, had drowned herself in this
black, awful pool. I had not seen her,
but 6urely I would have heard her cry
out if tho terrible water had not filled
her mouth. Oh, horrible death! her
feet sinking in the humid slimo of tho
pool and her hands vainly clutching at
the elusive support of the rushes ! Little
by little the motion became more rare,
more convulsive, less prolonged; Made-
leine was dead beyond a doubt. Anew
the wind alone agitated the great, noisy
grasses, and I saw the constant phantom
slowly on the surface of the
greenish blackness.

The next day at,breakfast I ate little
and spoke scarcely at all. The old stew-
ard asked when it would suit me to in-

spect tho estate.
"Immediately," I replied, "for I leave

this evening."
As we started toward the pool, I

noticed in the forest an old piece of
ruined wall.

"What is that?" I asked.
"It is all that is left of an ancjent

chapel," replied Chartier; "your father
greatly admired the. stained glass win-
dow, which represents an apostle stretch-
ing his arms toward heaven. When the
moon rises- - behind the window, it casts
the image of the apostle on the reeds of
the pool. Sometimes, in the night, it is
terrible."

As Chartier said this, I felt my legs
brushed by something furtive, soft and
light, as if a cat had rubbed against me.
It was a napkin, still damp, detached
by the wind from a cord where linen
hung to dry a few steps from us, be-

tween two trees before tho house.
"Well," said I to myserf, "I must

confess that the fever and wakefulness
have played the fool with me. I have
taken for a woman in white some sheet
or garment borne by the wind, and for
a phantom the reflection of a stained
window on the reeds." And I began to
laugh, to reassure myself completely.
But I returned to Paris that evening.

Threo years passed. I had Bold The
Alders to an industrial company which
intended to drain the marshes. I had
given no thought to my sojourn at tho
melancholy chateau, except now and
again on a eleeplees night, when ono
morning, in a journal opened at hazard,
I read the following:

la the unhealthy district of , whose inhabi-
tants already bein to enjoy better health. tfrnnV
to tho draining ot tha marshes by a celebrated
philanthropic society, there etm remains a trust
pool which forma part of tho estalo knovraaa
Tho Alders. This pool is famous In tho legends of
the country. Each night, it is said, a gig&ntia
phantom is to be seen, sleeping lightly on fhe tips
cf tho reod3. Some enlightened persons having
wippofied that this phaatom was nothing but the
reuectlonofanaiiclentBtalnodtrlaMiTlndotr In

tho wall tras demolished: buLbvthe
report of the people of the place, the phantom has
not ceased to appear CTery night.

"It has not ceased to appear!" I re-
peated, with a shudder, and I read on
with a feverish eye:

However that may be, recently, while the work-
men labored at the draining of the pool, ono of
them, In rolling: some etooea from the bank near
est 31. Chartier'a houre, discovered among the I

reeds, deeply Imbedded In the mud, a skeleton !

absolutely stripped of Hesh; it Is supposed that it
Is the skeleton of a younff woman whose death
must have taken place three or four years ago.

Therfit was not a piece of linen flying
in the wind, that pale and hesitating
form I had Been from tho window it
was Madeleine herself, drawn into the
pool by the mirrored demon! Her death
had taken place a full month before my
arrival at tho chateau. Some inscrutable
wiD, then, had accorded me for a few
hours the unpleasant power of retro-
spective vision; or, perhaps, tho dead
come from their "shadowy abode, eome-tfane- s,

at night, to visit again, on earth
the Eceno of their ageny. Translated for
The Argonaut from th French of Catulle
ilendes by L. S. Vassanlt.

Tho onion and the lily aro botanically
of the same family, but their odors are
notalliedHpJ:.elMailt

JaIIt 7leUf Wa JfeedeA.
There may bo cases whera human aid

would bo powerless to save- - from, death a I

man caught in a quicksand. A case which i

almost proves this occurred In Milton, j

Upper C&noda, where a well digger sunk .

Into quicksand up to bis knees. The wtnd-las- 3 1

rope was promptly placed around him,
but it was soon discovered that if the effort
to pull him out were persevered in his legs
would be tern oZ. Accordingly aa attempt
wan made to dig him out, and men with
shovels worked uninterruptedly for six
hours to accomplish that end, which waa
successfully achieved. Hamilton Globe.

To Keep a Jfosesay Tresh.
"I can tell you bow to cross the-- Atlantic

with afresh carnatioa in your buttonhole,"
said an experienced traveler to me the
other day.-- His recipe was to atnnt the
voyage with two carnations and a raw po-
tato. Tho cxm&lUm ere to be worn on al-

ternate days, and each when not ornament-
ing the buttonhole is to bo firmly thrust
into a hole in the ptvtxoo. At the end cf
the week at ka?t one of them will ftill be
fresh enough to excite the surprise of ffcl-j- w

passengers. New York Star.

"Vit3

3 qQ(Irppmm3aiw; satSSudg 'KL
i&a2eoj

WTTi JO SCB03 9Avq uoX Hpi saT22ud$

2coi os no o; jatBCi sap ?LM
iSUT

-- par juoX .jot qaam ooi spp tSmoS st su
33i '.reap in 5hq pusstijj soofxvy

.tpciepi qcs o; trtssaq ptr iwuyp j
s eotrctniojiSKi spsts-cxpapre- i 3uimJ

TOO HEAVY
Our Large Stock

Cut prices will do it provided the cuts are deep enough.
Read the cuts and compare the prices.

35 cent Fast Black Sat-teen- s

cut down to 16. Is
this cut deep enough?

20 cent hand-dra-rc- n White
Goods cut to 14. Is this cut
deep enough?

40 cent hand-tie- d fringe
liuen Damask Towels cut
to 25. This too deep a cut.

Gents' underwear. Real
Balbriggan Shirts 3Sc; real
Balbriggan Socks 18c. ISTow
will you go elsewhere?

Our sale is a blue mark sale, come and
the Prices.

154 If MAIN ST., TVICHITA, KAN.

Cures diseases of women heretofore
abandoned by the profession. Such as
fibroid tumors, en-
largements, pralapsus, etc., by tho use
of electricity, according to the meth-
ods elaborated by the great French
Surgeon Apostoli.

NERVOUS DISEASES Dr. Ten-il-l

wishes to call the attention of those
suflbring from nervous diseases, par-
alysis, nervous prostration, etc.. to the
wonderful curative effects to be de-
rived from "electricity" - hen scien-
tifically applied, and desires to state
that he makes the application of elec-
tricity in nervous diseases a special
feature of his practice. The doctor
has the finest lilty diamond carbon
cell battery ever seen in tho west ami
all the appliances especially adapted
to the treatment of lost manhood
or seminal weakness, which lie quick-
ly and permanently cures by the aid
of electricity.

CATARRH Every caso of catarrh
is curable ir properly treated, regard-
less of what others have said. Many
cases cured by a single treatment.

PILES, fistula and all rectal diseases
cured; no knife, no pain; a cure guar-
anteed.

Uretheral Strictnres quickly and
pennaneniiy cured; no cutting or
pain; no money until cured.

CHRONIC DISEASES FlrnnrlitMa
asthma, hay fever
troubles, skin
uropsy, JJngnt'B disease, V.l.l,l..

otki?uev nml urinary diseases, blood
POison and private diseases.

SYPHILISThe dread disease of
mankind, quickly and permanently
cured, by the new treatment, without
the poisonous drujrs of days jrone by.

Medicine sent to all parts of the
country. Send for question blank.

J. II. TERRILL, M D

loo jliua lur ixitu.
There- ia a lawyer with an office in one of

the largr-building- down town who is fa-

mous among his friends aa a man who
never loses his temper or allowB his lan-
guage to stray from the path of propriety,
no waa desperately busy the other day
when a female book canvasser entered hla
private office, and as nbo advanced from
the door announced her mission.

"I should like to show you a very valua-
ble work," she began.

"Madam," said tbe counselor, as ho rose
from his chair, "you mustei?cuw) me. I
am very sorry, but at present I am en-

gaged."
Evidently tho agent had heard wjtno-thin- jr

of tho kind before, or she didn"
pause'in her progress toward tho lawyer's
desk.

"Madam," he repeated, "I am eng&g&d
at present."

Still the agent came on.
"Madam," cried the lawyer In despera-

tion, "I am engaged and if you don't go
away you will force mo to b what I hve
never been before guilty of rudon3 to a
woman."

That settled the agent. Probably the
very vagueaea of the threat helped to wit
her to retreashuf. But like a true woman
she had tbe hut word and wveraJ of
them just she vanished tbroagh the
door.

"I ain't a woman," she bM, Tin a
lady." New York Sun.

lie Oot a. Cherr.
There waa a painter workiag at the tp

of a long ladder off Poarth areaoe yetor-da- y

when a tramp c&me along and coiled
to him.

"Hey, you I got any of tbe weed aboct
yon?'

"Well, you'Te got cbeekr rvpUed the
painter, us be looked down and sued the
man np.

"Gimrae a. chaw!"
"Na, e4r!"
"Does that go'"
"You bet it goes."
"All right here's soother thing to go

with it."
And he pulkd the foot of the ladder firs

feet outward, while tbe pahrter uttered &
yell oi terror.

"Hey, youl Ao you cha-wf- "

"Y-jts.- "

"Got nay to rpxrzr'
"Iots "
"Throw - down."
The psi7iis dropped bis pmg to tbe

grouxid wxl tbe tramp bit off a roytl bt,
placed the rcsoaiuder oa a- j&eoe aad we&t
bus way with a whistle in ae esnw c' h m

nvntth aad a. poeker in the tber Drtrctt
'fiPreaa.

Beware of Innianea, ikere m only ose

555-5-
S

We cannot Carry.

compare

DRS. TERRILL & PDRDY.
DOCTOR TERRILL

displacements,

$h$Smu.

French Challies, 44-inch-

wide, patterns woven in the
goods, not printed, worth $1
per yard, hut cut to 60 cents.
This is hardly selling goods,
it is almost giving "them
awav.

American Challies cut to
13 cents. How much of a
cut do you figure this to be?

Pure Mohairs, 40 cent
goods, double width, cut to
23 cents "We frankly ask
how can you go elsewhere
and pass such cuts.

DOCTOR PITEDY,

Surgeon, Oculist and Anrist

154 N MAIN ST., "WICHITA, KAN.
The doctor prives special attention

to tho treatment of all diseases of the
EVE, including the scientific adjust-
ment of glassed to corroct iiupurfect
vision.

CATARACT removed and sip;ht re-
stored to many who have boon totally
blind.

CROSS EVES straightened In ono
minute.

SORE EYES cured without the uso
of caustics or other harmful agents.

ARTLFIdA LEYES carefully belect-c- d

and applied.
DEAFNESS All curable eafioa of

deafness promptly cured.
ti LASSES Only those who have had

a thorough training should attempt
to fit ;Iases. lest they do the patient
more harm thau good. Many cases of
nervousness, Irritability, insomina,
headache, vertijjo and sccmlnjr stu-
pidity in children are duo to defectlro
vision and aro removed at once by tho
application of proper glasses.

Doctor I'urdy has achieved a suc-
cess little less than pheuomlnal as a
general Mirjreon. treating with KTunt
success deformities, club foot, curva- -
iui-- oi uie spine, nip loint disease.

j white swelling, diseases of tho bone,
kiimurb, Olil bores, nairfac5al skin and bloodi 4wu- - Smiles absolutely

cured. Doctor Purdy was late pro- -
lossor or snrjrcry in tlie lVlciutn Medi-
cal Collejjo and Surgeon to St. Francis
Hospital, having relinquished tho
above possitions in order to devote hla
entire time to his specialties.

X. 11. Superfluous hair, facial bloin
Ishes, moles, etc., removed by oleo-tncit-

Correspondence bolloltcd.
Consultations free.

K. P. PURDY, M. D.

T?i Moil vi a f y.
Mrs. CottonbcokThis book for boys

r&ys the way to auccwi in tbia world is to
do two dolLura' worth of work for ono dol-
lar.

Mr. Cottonbock (great manufacturer
That writer Is way off Tb way to iinc-cj-

ia to hire men to do twod&bvra' worth
of work for one dollar, antf then form a
trust and tll it for flro dollara. Puck.

Cnlln't Understand VU

Curiotw Ybntor Why 1 It tht all thee
big building ant faced with hard, smooth
bnakr

Resident That' for looks.
"And why ar these Ktreeto paved with

isoft and rotten woodr"
"That's for ue Chicago Tribune,

Help TJVmoUvJ.

Mrs. Grubb (in the ki token, C a. zn.)
Dear met Tbe fire is out ucd no wood cut(
no coal up, either. I'm not going to bolid
it,Swdo!

Little Daughter Y, ma.
Mra. Grnbbs Go wako your father tuid.

tell him breakfast U rwuly. Life.

H Wrot Uir I'oom, Kh DM th ItU
"Now, madam.'' W the enumerator to

the poet's wife, "ymr ocenpationf"
"Se&flnatrefcff, cook. charaberzojUd, wait-

ress, housewife, tnn&anoat&a, errand boy,
lauodreaa, ami vo larth." Sew York Suit.

Editor (Vmkisfc sX. 10 wateh The paper
not goe to pn yct Wist ia tho tar.tr
trr

Foreman Tho NiWlhtte daily threat t
the czar hasn't come is yet Jadjns.

SWIFT'S
SPECIFIC

climhtstixr
th

ell Fouvxsfrsn: titlUosd,
vuuilur ef ezrwfs&fsa cr
erafxriol crisis, tids prrp-arstien- z

htzz tea cpssL . .

"F-- r r5;&e mezxtix ILai am
estixjr str & ij txKgstc Itstu
trrticJ ir Uz had fArysiacat,

t tJAerrxd is nf. tar xs
rrs&aiCJr 'J stsrac. I fixutBj

C L 5C' Zjlzcowx,JDk.
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