
I ; AT LAST.

When on my day of llfo the night Is falling,
And in the winds from unsunned spaces blotvn

I hear far voices out of darkness calling
My feet.to paths unknown.

Thou who h&6t made my home of life so pleasant,
Leavo not Its tenant when its walls decay;

0 lovo divine, O Helper ever present.
Be thou my strength and stay!

Be near me when all els9 is from me drifting,
Earth, sky, home's picture, days of shade and

shine.
And kindly faces to my own uplifting

The lore which answers mine.

1 have but Thee, O Father', Let thy Spirit
Bo with me then to comfort and uphold;

Kb gato of pearl, no branch of palm I merit,
No street of shining gold.

Suffice it if, my good and ill unreckoned.
And both forgiven through Thy bounding grace,

X find myself by hands familiar beckoned
Unto my fitting place.

Whlttier.

THE OLD TDNIQ

At the time when I was clerk in the office
of the miniitor of war I had for a colleague
and fellow clerk one Jean Vidal, an old

officer who had lost a
left arm in the Italian campaign, but who
still had his right hand with which he ac-

complished marvelous feats with the pen,
in round hand, running hand and Gothic
hand, and executed with a single stroke of
the pen a small bird in the flourish to his
signature.

Vidal was a worthy man, a typical old
soldier, upright and pure. Although he
was hardly forty years old, and but few
gray hairs appeared in his pointed zouave
beard, yet we already called him at the
office, Pere Vidal, but with les-- s familiarity
than respect, for we knew his life of honor
and devotion in his small, cheap lodging in
the farthest part of Grenelle, where his
sister lived with him, a widow, with a long
string of children, and where he supposed
this little world upon his slender income,
that is to say, the payment for his cross,
Lis pension and his clerkship 3,000 francs
for five persons. Never mind. His frock
coats, with the empty left sleeve looped up
on the third button, were always brushed
as for a review by the inspector general,
and the red ribbon of his decoration, al-

ways fresh, was so serious a thing to the
good man that he took it from his button-
hole whenever he carried a package through
the streets, (sometimes a pair of boots from
Latour's, or a pair of trousers bought in
the morning at the Belle Jardiniere.

As 1 used to live then in the environs of
South Paris, 1 frequently shaped my home-
ward way so that I could go with Pere
Vidal, and I amused myself by getting
him to recount his campaigns as we walk-
ed by the vicinity of the Ecole Militaire,
where at that time could be seen (it was
during the last years of the empire) the
showy uniforms of the imperial guard,
fuglemen in green, lancers in white, and
the somber and magnificent officers of tho
artillery in black and gold, a costume in
which it is quite worth while to go and bo
killed. Sometimes in the hot summer
evenings I offered a glass of absintho to
my companion, a luxury which poor Vidal
economically denied himself, and wo would
Htop for a half hour bofore an officers' enfo
in the Avenue do la Mot ho Piquet. On
such days the old "sub," who had becomo
the most steady of family men, and had
quite lost his habit of gossiping, would
rise from the table with an heroic giddi-
ness in his head, and I was sure of hearing
for tho rest of the wuy some good war story.

One evening 1 believe, God forgive mo,
that Pere Vidal bad taken two glasses of
absinthe in inuking our way through the
miserable Boulevard do Grenelle, he stop-
ped suddeu'y before tho place of a denier
in second hand military clothes. There
are a good many of them in that quarter.
It was a dingy, dirty shop, displaj'iug in
tho window some rusty pistols, wooden
bowls full of buttons, gilded epaulettes,
and in front were hung, among some mis-jrab-

rags, several old coats of officers,
ruined and tattered by the sun and rain,
but which, still preserving tho impress of
tho shape and the breadth of thcshoulders,
had something vaguely human in their ap-
pearance. Vidal, granping my arm with
his only hand, and looking at me with a
pnzcthat was not without suggestions of
ebsinthc, lifted xhv stump of an arm to
point out one of the coats, the tunic of an
African officer, with its skiit in a hun-
dred plaits and a triple braid of gold twist-
ing into an eight on the shouldder.

"Iook at that." he tuid, 't hut's tho uni-
form of my old corps, a captain's tunic."

Then, coming nearer to examine the tat-
ters more closely, lie read the number en-

graved on the buttons, and culled out ex-

citedly:
"It is my regiment. It is tho First zou-

aves!"
But suddenly Pero VidnFs hand, which

had already laid hold upon the old tunic,
remained fixed, his face darkened, his lips
trembled, and lowering his eyes he mur-
mured in a frightened way:

"My Godi If it should be his!"
Then, with a sudden gesture, he turned

the tunic round, and I could sec in the
middle of the back a little round hole, tho
hole of a bullet, encircled with a black
Btain which was undoubtedly old blood;
and that telltale hole was as shocking, as
pitiful, as a wound.

"Oh! oh!" I said to Pero Vidal, who had
suddenly dropped the coat and was on his
way ngain, stepping quickly with bowed
head, "there was a sad scar I" And antici-
pating a story I added, to excite my com-
panion into telling it, "The captains of the
touaves were not usually shot in the
back."

But he did not appear to hear me, and
ho muttered some words, biting his mus
tache: "How came it to Imj stranded there?
It's a long way from tho battlefield of

to the Boulevard de Grenelle. Oh,
I sea it: thecrows that follow the army;
the robbors of the dead. But why just
there, two steps from the Ecole Militaire,
where his regiment is stationed with tho
other? And he should have passed by
here! he should have recognized that! Oh,
it is like a ghost!"

"Look here, Pero Vidal," I said, begin-
ning to be a good deal interested, and tak-
ing him by the arm, "you are not going to
continue to talk in enigmas, and you nro
going to tell mo what memories have been
awakeued by that pierced tunic."

1 certainly believe that without tho two
Classes of absintho I should have learned
nothing, for at that demand Pere Vidal
looked at me distrustfiUly, almost anxious-
ly; but suddenly, as if making a great re-
solve, ho said shortly:

"Well, yes, I will tell it to you. Inas-
much as you are a well informed and hon-
est young man, I have confidence in you,
and when I have finished you hhall tell-fra- nkly

your hand on your heart if you
think it strange in me to be moved as 1

have been moved. Let us see. Where
shall we begin? First, I canuot tell you
his name, tho other, since he is living, but
I shall call him by the nickname which we
gave him in the regiment. Thirsty yes,
we used to call him Thirsty and ho well
answered the nwc b.Mp.onof those who

Ween Baby was sloi, we gaTe her CASorta,

When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria,
VThen she became Ui&s, she clung to Castoria,
When she had Children, she gare them Castoria,

nprr

don't 6tir from tho canteen, and who toss
off twelve small glasses at the twelve
strokes of noon. He was sergeant of a
company when I was quartermaster, and
ho marched by my side as file closer. A
good soldier, a very good soldier, a drunk-
ard, roisterer, fond of rows, with all "the

bad habits of Africa; but brave as a bayo-

net, with cold, steel bluo eyes, brown face
and red beard. Not an easy man to get on
with. When I reached the depot of the
war battalion Thirsty had just completed
his service. He took his bounty
and went on a three days' spree, during
which he rolled through the low quarters
of Algiers with four or five other rakes
like himself piled up in a caleche,. and
carrj'ing a tricolorcd flag, with these
words, 'This will not last always.'

"They brought him back to the barracks,
his skull cracked by a saber's stroke. He
had been in a row with some loafers at the
house of a Moorish woman, who had re-

ceived during the squabble a kick which
proved fatal. Thirsty recovered. He was
put in the stocks for fifteen days and
stripped of his sergeant's stripes. It was
the second time that he had lost them. If
it had not been for his bad conduct Thirsty,
who was of good family and fairly edu-
cated, would have been an officer long ago.
Now, after the affair of the Moor, his
stripes were taken off; but six months
later, as I passed the quartermaster ser-
geant's, I saw that he had them on again,
thanks to the indulgence of his captain, an
old African campaigner, who had seen his
bravery in Ivabylie.

"Before long theold campaigner was pro-
moted to be chief of the battalion, and they
6ent us a new captain, a young Corsican
named Gentile, of 25, just from the military
school, cold, ambitious, full of merit, they
said, but very exacting, hard on his men,
giving you six days in the guard house for
a spot of rust on your gun or a button
missing from j'our gaiters; moreover, hav-

ing not yet served in Algiers and admitting
no sort of laxity orfrolicking. Capt. Gen-

tile took a dislike to Thirsty at once, and
the dislike was reciprocated. Indeed, it
could not be otherwise. Tho first time that
the sergeant did not respond to the even-
ing call, eight days in the stocks; tho first
time that he got drunk, fifteen days. While
the captain, a small brown man, stiff as
wire, and with the bristling mustache of
a frightened cat, would throw his punish-
ment in his face, saying in a hard voice, 'I
know who you are, and I'll humble you,
my boyl' Thirsty did not say anything, and
walked quietly to the side of the guard
house, but tho captain would have spoken
more mildly, perhaps, if he had seen the
angry flush which mounted to the ser-
geant's cheek when he had turned his head,
and the gleam of rago which shot from his
terrible cold blue eyes.

"The emperor declared war upon Aus
tria, and we embarked for Italy. But we
are not concerned with the story of that
campaign. I will go on with ours. Dur-
ing the preparations for the battle of
Melegnano, when I lost my arm, you
know, our battalion camped in the middle
of a small village, and having broken
ranks, our captain made a brief address a
proper thing for the captain to do to re-

mind us that we were in a friendly coun-
try, and that our honor demanded good
behavior from us, adding that any annoy-
ance to any of the inhabitants would bo
punished severely. While he was speak-
ing, Thirsty, who was standing unsteadily
by my side, leaning on his gun (he had half
emptied since morning the keg of the

shrugged his shoulders lightly,
but happily the captain did not see it.

"In the middle of the night I started out
of my sleep. I jumped off from the bundle
of straw on which I was sleeping in a farm
yard, and I saw in the moonlight a group 1

of soldiers and peasants, who were tearing
from the arms of Thirsty, furious as a wild
beast, a pretty girl, who was invoking to
her aid the Virgin and all the saints in
Paradise. I ran to hold him, but Capt.
Gentilo reached him before me. By one
glanco of his eye (the little Corsican had
tho look of a master) he stilled the ser-
geant; then having calmed the Lombard
by some words that he said to her in
Italian, he turned and btood before tho
culprit and said, shaking his trembling
hand in his face:

" 'They ought to blow out the brains of
such wretches as In the meantime I
will see the colonel, and jou shall loso
your stripes again and for good this time.
We shall fight see that you get
yourself killed.'

"We turned in again, but the captain
was richt, and at break of day Ave were
roused by the firing of cannon. Wo flew
to arms, formed in line, and Thirsty (his
cold blue eyes had never looked more cruel)
stood by my side. The battalion began its
march. It was to dinlodge the white coats
who had fortified themselves, with several
pieces of artillery, in the village of Mele-
gnano. Forward march! We had scarcely
gone a couplo of kilometres when, whizz!
the grapeshot of tho Austrians struck us
in tho flank, and sonio forty of our com-
pany went down. Then our officers, who
were awaiting the order to charge, made
us lie down in the corn fields as sharpshoot-
ers. But the officers naturally remain
standing, and I tell you our captain was
by no means the least erect of the lot. "We,
on our knees in the corn field, continued to
fiio on the battery which was within
range. Suddenly sonio one touched my el-

bow, and turning I saw Thirsty looking at
me, his lips curved in a wicked smile as he
loaded his rifle.

" 'You see tho captain,' he said to me,
nodding toward him with his head.

" 'Yes; well?' I replied, looking at the
officer, who was about twenty paces
from us.

" 'Well, he shouldn't have spoken to mo
as he did last night.'

"Then, with a quick and rapid gesture,
in two movements he brought his piece to
his shoulder, fired and I saw the captain
suddenly twist, throw back his head, beat
tho air for a second with his two hands,
drop his sword and fall heavily on his back.

" 'Assassin'.' I cried, seizing the sergeant's
arm. But ho threw me three paces from
him by a blow on my chest.

" 'Fool, prove that I killed him.'
"I rose in a fury, but the rest of the com-

pany rose too. Our colonel was there,
bareheaded ami on a smoking horse, point-
ing with his nber to the Austrian battery
and shouting at the top of his lungs:

" 'Forward, zouaves, with the bayonet!'
"What could I do but charge with the

others? It has become famous, that charge
of tho zouaves at Meloguano. Have you
ever seen the angry sea beat upon a rock?
Yes? Well, it was like that. Each com-
pany swarmed up like the surges on the
rock. Three times the battery was covered
with bluo coats and red trousers, and three
times we saw the earthwork reappear with
its rows of caution undisturbed, like the
rock after the receding wave.

"But the Fourth company ours must
carry tho place. Iu twenty bounds I
reached the redoubt. By the aid of my
gun I mounted the slope. But I had only
time to see a pair of blonde mustaches, a
blue cap and the carbineer's gun, which
almost touched me. Then I felt such a
shock in my shoulder that I believed my
arm had been blown off. I dropped my
gun, everything whirled around me! I fell
on my side near the wheel of a powder
wacon and lost consciousness.

"When I opened my eves I heard only
the sound of distant firing. The zounves
wero there, formed in a disordered semi-
circle. They cried 'Vive l'Kmpereur!' and
brandished their guns at arm's length m
the air.

"An old general, followed by his staff,
came up at a gallop. He reined up his
horse, and, waving his gilded chapean in
the air, ho cried: 'Bravo, zouaves! You
are the first soldiers of the world.'

"I was sitting by my wheel, piteously

"F
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urosen paw, autt x recalled the frightful
crime of Thirsty killing hi3 officer from
behind on the field of battle.

"Suddenly he came from among the
ranks and advanced toward the general-y-es,

he himself, Thirsty, the assassin of
the captain. In tho fight he had lost his
cap, and his shaved head appeared tra-
versed by a saber stroke from which a
stream of blood ran down his forehead
and on his cheek. Leaning with one hand
on his gun, he presented an Austrian
flag, tattered and with great red stains on
it a flag which he had taken. The gen
eral seemed to regard him with admira
tion and find him superb. 'Say, Bricourt,'
said he, turning to one. of his artillery
officers. 'Look at that. What men!'

"Then Thirsty said in his hoarse voice:
'That's true, my general, but you know
the First zouaves. There are enough oi
them for more than one time.'

"I could embrace j'ou for that phrase,"
cried the general. "You shall have the
cross, ou know."

"And repeating always, "What men,
what men!' he said to his aide-d- c camp a
phrase which I could not understand m-
yselfI am too ignorant. u know, but 1

remember it all the same 'Isn't it, I Bri-
court? It's like Plutarch.'

"But at that moment my arm pained me
again, and fainting 1 saw and heard noth-
ing more.

"You know the rest. I have often told
you how they hacked off my arm and how
I was carried for two months in arabu-laucc-

delirious with fever. In my sleep-
less hours I asked myself what I should do
in regard to Thirsty. Denounce him?
Certainly that wjis my duty, but how?
What proofs had I? Then I would say to
myself, 'He is a scoundrel, but a hero. He
killed Capt Gentile, but he captured an
Austrian flag.' And I could not decide.
At last, when I was convalescent, I learned
that as a reward for his brave action
Thirsty had been transferred with his
grade to the Zouaves of tho guard, and
had received a decoration. Ah, at first
that disgusted me with my own cross,
which our colonel had just attached to my
cloak at the hospital. However, Thirsty
merited Ins as well, after all; but his Le-
gion of Honor should have served as a
tanret for a firing squad of soldiers. Well,
all that was a long time ago. I have never
seen the sergeant again, who is still in the
service, and I am iu civil life. But just
now, seeing that tunic with its bullet hole

God knows how it came there, hanging
at that old clothes dealer's, two steps from
the barracks where tho assassin is I
thought of his unpunished crime, and it
seemed to me that the captain cried for
justice."

I did my best to calm Pere Vidal, who
had been much excited by his storj I as-

sured him that he had done everything for
the best, and the heroism of the sergeant
balanced his crime. But some days later
on arriving at tho office I found Pere
Vidal, who handed me a journal so folded
that but one column was visible, and who
said gravely:

"What did I tell you?"
I took the journal and read as follows:
"Another Victim of Intemperance. Yes-

terday afternoon on the Boulevard de
Grenello n sergeant of the Imperial zou-
aves by tho name of Mallet, who bore
among his comrades the sobriquet
'Thirsty,' and who had been drinking
heavily with some companions in the neigh-
boring drinking places, was seized with a
sudden alcoholic delirium while looking at
some old uniforms hanging in front of an
old clothes merchant's.

"Becoming suddenly furious the ser-
geant drew his saber bayonet and ran down
the street, to the great terror of the pass-
ers by. It was only by tho greatest efforts
that the two soldiers who accompanied
him were able to overcome the madman,
who in his rage shrieked unceasingly: '1

am not an assassin I I took an Austrian
flag at Melegnano!'

"We are told that in fact Mallet had
been decorated for that feat of arms, and
that it was only his iuveterate drunken-
ness which prevented him from becoming !

an officer.
"Mallet has been taken to the military

hospital of Gros-Caillo- from whence he
will presently be transferred to Charenton,
for it is doubtful if the unfortunate man
will ever recover his reason."

As I returned tho journal to Pere Vidal
he looked at me gravely and said:

"Captain Gentile was a Corsican. He is
avenged." New York Evening Post.

Kato ricltl'h Ideas About Smoking.
Mo-- t men do not smoke because they are

obliged to smoke, but because they like to.
Now, suppose a woman who liked dancinp
were to indulge in that harmlessly exhil-
arating pastime whenever she felt so dis-
posed, without reference to its temporary
fitness! How would she look, for exam
ple, breaking into polka step or pirouettes
in the street, or in a public conveyance, or
in the doorway of an assembly hall, or in a
congressional committee room? What
would be thought of her if she were to '

waltz through the hotel corridors from
her bedroom to breakfast? I

Dancing, like smoking, is a very pleas--
ant and innocent recreation, but, as the
wise man said, there is a time for it, winch
is certainly by inference not all times. Ii
the man whose lighted cigar is ever pros-- 1

ent with him would picture to himself his '

mother, his sister or his daughter, his wife
or his sweetheart entertaining herself as
she likes best in season and out of season-j- ust

as he does lie would be able to meas-
ure his own conduct by a fairer standard,
and be bettor able to discriminate between
the use and the abuse of one of the good
things heaven has given to man. Kate
Field's Washington.

"Walking for Kxcrcisc.
Walking is not always the best form oi

exercise. Horseback riding is sometimes
much better, but most persons are shut up
to exercise on foot. To many men it is
suflicient to walk to and from their place
of business, and this is the more profitable,
as helping the walker to lose sight of exer
cise as a mere end. The disposition of so
many people to ride when they might walk
is an unfavorable symptom.

Walking should be brisk, with a some-
what free swing of the arms. A walk over
a more or less hilly route tells more than
one over level ground, since in climbing
and descending hills different muscles are
brought into play, and the breathing is
deerer and fuller. Besides, it is leas fatigu
ing and more enjoyable than tramping over
a plain. Youth's Companion.

Art of Gpwi Cutting.
The art of cutting gems lingered on in

Constantinople after tne fall of the empire,
but few stones were cut in western Enrope.
Charlemagne Used as his seal ar antique
gem with the head of Jupiter Serapis,
Pepin le Bref one with a Bacchus on it.
In 5oTi, however. Giovanni Bernardi cut
stones so bciuttfmiv for Lorenzo de Medici
that he was called Giovanni delle Carniole,
Knd a conteinpornrv of his was named
Domenico dei Knniei. The Picklers, Tyrol-t-- e

artists, titled in Rome in the Eight
eenth century, cut goms so perfectly that
they had to sien them to prevent their
rtaing as veritable antiques. London
Letter.

Antiquity of the Xeeille.
Meation of the needle is made In The

Saahita of the Rig Veda (Wilson's traas-lhtion-

ad the Vedic word "S'achi" is
identical with that now used to indicate a
needle. This notice of needles dats back
as far as six centuries before Chris;. The
Rig Veda says: "Clothes and tbe hke
wrought with the noodle last a long time." 1

In aaooat times needles were xaatle of
wood, bone, ivory, bronase and iroa, and
were very coarse, in quality and dimen-
sions. Drr Goods Chronicle.

BEAUTY A MAWBACK.

WHERE A PRETTY FACE STANDS

IN A POOR GIRL'S WAY.

A Woman's Story or Two Girls TVho Had
Their Urine to Kara and tho Trouble
They Had In Securing Anything They
Could L.ea.rn to Ho.

"Do you know when I started out to
earn my own living," said a woman who,
thanks to her own exertions, is now in re-

ceipt of a handsome income, "I never felt
so thankful for anything in my life as that
nature had endowed me with a snub nose
and eyes of no particular color? You have
no idea how personal beauty handicaps a
girl when she is trying to gam a foothold.

"The first winter I was down here I
stopped at a boardinc house on Tenth
street near Broadway, kept by a motherly
old lady who makes a specialty of looking
after young women who are looking for
work, and while I was there I was in a po-

sition to prove the truth of my assertion, I
assure you.

"The bedrooms were large and airy,
and in each of them there were three
little iron beds surrounded by a screen, so
that if you felt inclined you could be very
much alone. The two women in the room
with me, however, were particularly nice,
and we were soon such friends that we dis-

pensed with the screens entirely.
"They were really two of the prettiest

women, and yet so entirely unlike each
other that they managed to bo bosom
friend". The younger of the two she
couldn't have been more than 20, I am
sure was a widow, and for a long time,
although we had our own suspicions on
the subject, we couldn't find out what she
did for a living. She was out during the
greater part of the morning, but returned
for lunch, and then stayed at home until
immediately after dinner, when she went
out again. She always wore a veil in the
evening, and returned about 11 o'clock.
We were all very curious of course, and
yet none of us had the courage to ask her
if she really were an actress. She didn't
look tho least stagey, you know not a bit.

linn SIX RET FOUND OUT.
"But at last a friend from home came to

see me, and insisted upon taking me to the
theatre. 'Amorita' was on at the Casino
then, so we decided to go there. If you
remember, there's a moonlight scene in it,
where all the chorus girls are on the stage
in page's costume, and there in the rear
rank, if you please, was my friend, the
pretty widow. At first I was afraid she
had seen me, but as she did not say a word
to me about it when she reached homo I
waited until I knew Kittle, our other room
mate, had fallen asleep, and then I went
over to her bed and touched her arm. She
was half asleep, but she aroused herself at
once, and asked what was the matter.

" 'Oh, nothing,' I said, 'only I saw you
and I thought I'd better let you

know.'
"She sat up in bed, and positively her

face was white as tho bed clothes. 'I knew
it must come sooner or later,' she said.
'But, oh! please don't tell the rest of them.
It was my last resort. I had tried every-
thing else. But I was too pretty. No
woman would have me in her house, par-
ticularly if she had ous. It was either
that or starve, you know.'

"And then by degrees she told me the
whole sad story. Her people lived some-
where in Jersey and wero very poor. She
had married a man much older than her-
self, who after making her life a misery
for over a year had the good grace to com-
mit suicide. She didn't like to go back to
her people after that, so she came on here
to get something to do. First she had
tried to get a place a3 governess. But it
was useless. She was too pretty. And so
she had gono on day after day until she
was left without a penny. Then she went
to the people at the theatre, and they at
once engaged her.

"She told me a great deal more, and be
fore she had finished I hud made a resolve
that if it lay in my power that poor girl's
days as an actress should be numbered.
She left tho stage tho week after that, and
the last I heard of her she was employed as
companion by an old lady in tho West
Indies, who is pock'marked and 79. She
wanted the poor girllu an antidote, I dare
say.

"POOR LITTLE KITTIE."
"Then there was Kittie. Poor Kittie

went through exactly the same experience,
only she was such a plucky little woman
that she never would show the white
feather. Why, do you know the night
after the poor child pawned her sealskin
coat she kept awnketill nearly morning
telling funny stories! It was only when
there wasn't another penny in her purse
that Kitty indulged in a cry. One of the
other girls came in one day just before din-
ner and found Kittie curled up on the bed
there, sobbing like a little child. Even
then she tried to impart an air of raillery
to her confession that she was 'dead broke.'
But her red eyes and nose belied her, and
for once Kittie really had to give in.

"Then the girl talked to her a bit and
brightened her up, and then when Kittie
was herself again the girl said to her:
'Now, look here, Kittie, if you're not above
putting your pride in your pocket I can
get you something to do. Perhaps you
know you've got one of tho loveliest chins
imaginable, and now I think I can put you
in the way of earning a little money with
it. There's an artist I know who's paint-
ing the picture of a nun, and has been
searching the city from the Battery to
Harlem for a chin to his liking. The
model he has does very well for the other
features, but her chin's abominable. Yours,
now. is the very thing he wants. "Will you
sit for him?'

"Well, of course Kittie jumped at the
chance, as any sensible woman would have
done, and in that year's academy tbe pict-
ure of the nun won general admiration.

"I have heard of girls making their liv-

ing by their cheek before, but this is the
first case I know of where a woman's chin
has proved remunerative. Kittie's chin
was in demand for a whole season after
that, and she could have gone on posing in
definitely if she had not found something
better to do. But I started out to prove
that it doesn't pay for a working woman
to be pretty, and now tell me honestly,
after what I've told you, don't you think
so yourself '' New York Evening Sun.

Ru4ian Girl nnd TTomen.
Russian girls have the thoroughness of

the Germans, and the brightness of the
Americans without their wit. They have
considerable beauty, pit-a- t courage and a
good deal of hw... l"ndr the old re-

gime their life in --lrlbood and matronhood
was the life almo--t of the convent; and in
old Russia thev are very much secluded
even today. Strange that the German
women, by no means powerful at home,
should have changed the tone in Russia!

Mediocre the women of Rus?ia never
will be; and witere there is jrreat capacity
for evil there is treat possibility of good.
Their faults maybe explaiaed by the ab-
sence of wij rule and happyhome

Kate FWln- - Washington.

A Toirn Kith One Ail nit Inhabitant.
A town in England Skiddaw, Cumber-loa- d,

stands unique ai a township of one
bouse ami one solitary male adult inhab-
itant. This man is deprived of Ms vote
because of tbe iaci that there are z over-
seers to make out a voter's Its and ne
church or public building on which to pub-
lish one if made. Baltimore Sun.

IWrtnuInj: SimpHcity.
"We .sfeaJI soon reach a Joog tannei,"

mM Algernon to AramiaU oa tbIr wtd-dta- jr

jsmntc.
A waaal." repUed Arasiirsta. "Wfcat'i

THE WICHITA EAGLE
M. M. Murdoch &

m in immunci itn i P.nrt u
') w

All Ivinds of county, townsnip and school
records and blanks. Legal blanks of every des-

cription. Complete stock of Justice's dockets and
blanks. Job printing or all kinds. "We bind

medical journals andmagazlne periodicals of sill
kinds at prices as low as Chicago and New York and

ffuarantee work just as .rood. Orders sent by mail
will bo carefully attended to. Address all business to

R. P. aiUKDOCE;

L. C. JACKSON
Wholesale and Retail Dealer in aU kinds of

Anthracite and
AXD : ALL : KIXDS : OF : BUILDING : MATERIAL.

Main Office 112 South Fourth Avenue Branch Office 133 North Main Street
Yards connected with all railroads In the city

SCALE BOOKS

THREE FORMS.

STAITDAED,

HOWE AJSTD

FAIRBANKS!

TThen ordering state WHAT form Is
Wantetlj

PAINLESS CHILDBIRTH

Jand easy labor
wrJrOSAGE PILLS
Recommended by leading Physician:few Purely Vegetable and perfectly
harnilets SoIdbyalllrnrei6ts,or
sent, post-pai- in plain wrapper on
receiptor S3- - Write for circular.
THE OSAUK MKDICI.IK COn

Wichita. Kjuu.

Sold by
Charles Lawrence, 102 East

Douglas Ave.
Van Werden ft Co., 328 North

Main Street.
Gus Saur, 524 East Donglas

Ave

f Aninrnclte.
Canon City.
McAllestar. .
Crashed Coke.Coal! Weir
Kinden
Walnut.

City.

I'eldmcnt StnlthJnr.
lYard.SU West Doufflaa.

Branch office 137 Sorth . Telephone IK. dl33tl

SCHWARTZ BROS.

An Incident at the IMny.

One evening while the audience at the
Baldwin were listening spellbound to the
Ecene where Barrymore is discussing the
foibles of women a couple of ban .Mateo
rustics in the front row of the dress circle
begun an earnest discussion as to the mer-
its of a certain prize sow one of them had
for sale.

Despite the angry look and of
those nearby the controversy waxed loud-
er, until at last a gentleman sitting behind
the talkers touched one 'of them on the
shoulder and quietly said:

"Excuie me, my friend, but what will
you take for that sow of yonrs?"

The granger stared for a moment and
then said:

"About $0, I s'pose."
"Exactly," said the gentleman, taking

out his pocketbook and handing over a
greenback.

"Here is a twenty. Now thatsow's mine,
just let her alone, if you please."

The audience snickered, nnd though the
countryman made a woful attempt to turn
the joke by gravely pocketing the note nnd
handing over the $14 change the snub wus
crushing in its effect, and in the dead ni
lence that followed the philanthropic mill
iouaire leaned back, and modestly enjoyed
his popularity.

But what the delegation from np the
bay said when, after tlie performance, they
tried to buy a drink witii the twenty and
found it a bad counterfeit is unfit for pub-

lication. San Francisco News Letter.

A not Needle for Warts.
I have always had warts on my hands

ever since I was a boy, nnd have tried a
thousand remedira for them, including all
the charms known to the oldest darky in
the country. Tho only thing that would
suppress them even temporarily was a red
hot needle. Somebody told me rbout it
ten or fifteen years ago, but I ner tried
it for a long time, dreading the pain. At
last I had a big wart on tbe knuckle of my
left forefinger, where I was always knock-
ing it against something and keeping it
raw and sore.

1 determined to try the hot needle. So 1

had a large needle fixed in an awl handle,
heated it red hot in the flame of a lamp,
and thrust it through the big wart at one
punch. The pain was no greater than 1

had been enduring from strikiug the wart
against everything I touched, and afterthe
needle had cooled I took it out. The wart
began to dry tip, and in three or four day
I picked it off with my thumb nail. Since
then whenever one makes its appearance
I take a needle to it, and the remedy never
fail. Interview in St. Louis t.

now Armenian "Wouen Look.
The Armenian women look not nnlike

the other Turkish ladies. Womanhood in
Turkey, however, is made up of a polyglot
of racps. The Armenian girls hare, as a
rule, large eyes with long lashes. They
are tall and straight, and they take on fut
very soon after marriage. They are very
intelligent and very voluptnotw. Many of
them marry Tarks, and now and then one
of them takes after her brothers and gets
into the mUsion school and becomes well
educated. FnnkG in National
TV'

Bro., Proprietors.

district

Business Manager.

Bituminous Coal

SPECIAL.
Our Scale Books are Printed on Good

Paper.
PRICE ZIST:

Single Book $ 75
Three Book. 2 00
Six Books 3 75
Single Book by mail, prepaid 5

Address,
THE WICHITA EAGLE,

Wichita, Kansas.
B. P. MTJRDOCK, Business Manager.

i CF Orders by mall promptly attended to.

IF YOU
Wuntmoner

Want a cook
Want a partner

Want u vltcaUon.
Want a eerr&ai irlrL

Want to Mil a farm.
Want to tell a biuc.

Wnnt to buy or eril stock.
Want a good bor'd'g oouh

Want tosell plunu or tfrata.
Want to sell grocrlu or drtips

Want to sail household furniture
Want to make any farm loans.

Want to ell or trado tor anything.
Want to Had customers for anything,

RKAD AND AUVEitTISE IN OUIt

TWO -- : CENT
COLTMN-

AdvertUinc; ohtalrm new cuntoinnrs.
Advertising keep old customers.
Advertitliw liberally alvrajApajs,
Advert niuke auccees easy.
Advertising create confidence,
AdverUnlny Is proof of eneriry
AdvertUlnc exhibits pluck.
Advertising means "biz,"
Advertloo Immediately,
AilvertUe constantly.
Advertise repularly.
AdvertlM alvrnjH,
Adrertlse well,
ADVEHTI8B

AT ONCE
NOW!

OLIVER BROS.,
-- DEALERS I-N-

WIC111TA, KANSAS.

Yards at Wicliita, Mnyflold. Wclliiiff
ton, ITarper. Attica, Garden Plain.
Anthony, A rkunsas City, Audnlc and
Haven,

DAVIDSON & CASE
buccassors to

John Davidson, Tioneer Lumberman
of Sedgwick Comity.

ESTABLISHED :- -: IN -: J 870.

a. Complete Stock of Pine Lninbor.
Shingles, Lath, Dooih. Hash,

etc., always on baud.

Office arwl yard on MoMey atcdh.
Douclass avenue and first Mret. Kruncli ywntn at
Union Cl y, Oklahoma and El Mono Iud.Terrttry.

31. W. Lrvr. Pre. a. W Olitxk. y.V
11. T. Kkamek. Ass't Ciithler.

Wichita National Bank.

PAID UP CAPITAL. $260,000
SURPLUS. - 50.000

DIRECTORS:
8. B. Xohn, A. W. Olrrr. M W Ltt. L.A. Wal-

ton. SjJT. Tnttle. N.J?. Nlederlaador. W. K. Tnokr.J ota Carldaon. J. C. Rutan.

Do a General Banking, Collecting
and Brokerage Business.

Eastern &nd Foreign Exchange
bought and sold. United States bond
of ail denominations bonht and sold
County, Township and 3Ionlclpal
bonds bought.

REAL ESTATE AGENTS.

We can-- r frnplt Ilea of all klada of Rooki
a&4 Blaazi. neb a ar nand by JVsJ Etat Arettt

AWIICM, KeITJ

Estate Baou far raJ"m and city Prrty. tc. Or-d-

fer mail prccyjy attended to Addre

THE WI0H1TA EAGLE,
WICHITA. KANSAS- -

Pears' Soap
Fair white hands.

Bright clear complexion
Soft healthful skin.

" EEARS-- Hie But E'sh Cnnjlaion SW. Said Eftrmtti."

DENVER

WICHITA
577 Miles - 1105 Minutes

via SATA FE ROUTE.

Vestibule Pullman Sleepsbs,
Vestibule Dining Cabs,

free reclining chair cam.

Inquire of W. D. Mnrdock, local agent
for further specimens of. railroad xantho-

matics.

K. ronm, rresMent. R. T. BKAX. V. Praa
F. W. WjitLrn, Jr., Cashier.

Fourth National Bank.

WICHITA, KAXSAS.

PAID UP CAPITAL, $200,000
SURPLUS, - 10.000

DIRECTORS:
Ii. T. Bean. E. B. rowelL O. D. Barnes. L. B, Cola

Amos I. Honk. F. W. Waller, U. VT. Laxrlmerjoa
Horse. B. O. Grayos.

B.LOJtOARP. L.D.SKCTXXTI
President. Caaalar.

J. r. Autv. W. H. LmuosTOx.
Vice President. Astdstant Casalec.

State National Bank.
OF WICHITA t KAX.

CAPITAL, $100,000
SURPLUS. 82.000

DIRECTORS:
John B. Carey fieorjre W. Walter, W. T. Orean.

J. 1. Allen. Konrrl.J M. Allen. V. V. Mealy. B.
Lombard. Jr., 1'cter (jctto, L. I). bkloner, James
Lombard.

UKAC0UAWTI0 WITH THE CCOMAfMV OF TM COUNTXTW1U

OBTAIN MUCH INFOftUATSON FROM A STUBY OF THIS HAP OF TNl

leap, Ml Islani & Pad Hy.

ncludlna: Unea Eot find "Wt of th MUtourl
River The Dloc t llouto to and from CHICAGO.
ROCK ISLAND. DAVEKTORT, DE8 atOtXXfl,
COUNCIL HLUKFB. WATEttTOWN. UIOUX
FALLS. MINNEAPOLIS, 8T PAUL, BT. JOS
EPH, ATCIIIBON LEAVXNWOHTir. KAN BAH
CITY. TOPEKA. DENVEll. COLORADO BPNOH
and PUEBLO. Froe Ilccllnlnr CbalrCnra tonnit
from CHICAGO. CALDWELL. HUTCUINBOrf
and DODOE CITT. and Palace Blpln- Cars txH
twoen CHICAGO. WICHITA and irUTCHXHOON.
Dally Trnlnn to and Irom EINOflSirglt, In tin
Indian Territory
SOLID VESTIBULE EXPRESS TRAINS
of Through Conchcu. 8'oopern, and Dlnloa- Curt
dally between CHICAOO. DE8 KOINEH. COUN-
CIL BLUFFS and OMAHA, and Froo KACllnta
Chair Cara lxtwwn CHICAGO and DENVIIIt.
COLOKADO BritTNOB and PUEllLO. Tla BU Joa-op-

or Xanana Cltv and Topoka. Excuratona
tally, with Cbolro of Iioutoa to and from Bolt
Lake. Portland. Loa Anirolaa and Ban Franlaco.
The Direct Line to and from Pllca'a Peak. Manl-to-

Garden of tho Oodn. tho Sanitariums, and
Bcenlo Orandeura of Colorado.

Via Tho Albert Lea Routo.
Solid Expreoa Tralna dally between Chloaira and
Minneapolis and St. Paul, with THKOUOH

Chair Care iFKEE) to and from theai
polnta and Kanaau City. ThrouKh Chair Car and
Sleeper between Pwlo. Bptrlt Lake and Sleuz
Fall via Bock Iain ad. The Favorite Line to
Watertown, Sioux Foll4. theBummerJleaorU and
Iluntinsr "J11 Flahlmr Grounds of the Northwaat.

Tho Short Lino via Scnaca and Kankakee oSart
facilities to trnvol to ant from Indianapolis. Cin-

cinnati and other Southern points.
For Tickets, JCnpn, Folders, or desired informa-

tion, apply at any CouponTlckat Office, or addreal
E. ST. JOHN, JOHN SEBASTIAN.

Oen'l 2Ianior Gent Tkt. ft Pass. Aat- -
chioaq'' no

TO WEAK MEN
Huffirinst from the effect of youthful errors, earlr
decay, waiting wene. Joat manhood. etfc I wUI

eDd a TaluaVlfl treatlw (waled containing full
pcrtlcnlars t homo cnr. FREE of chart. A
iplendid medJcal work ; ahould TU rad by STarv
Sian irho la nervous and dblUtato. Address!

iTof. F. C VOYTIJai, Moodna, Coruu

A Cvt
A S'rrant,
A ' tain WmaM.
A Uiniiut lUxna OIrL
To 5jj a Ji8tic.YOU WANT
Ta
to inTrada.

y iuai juiaxa.
To Rant a Hotua.
To ljoTTOir iioa.
A fiUvatlAO.

.And Many Otter Tatars.

Eid and Adverttaln Our Wast Column.

MISSOURI :- -: PACIFIC

11ATT,T7AY,

Tbe mont poprdar ronte to XaasM
City, St. Lou! aud C&lcajro and ail
Point Eaat and Korth, afro to Hot
Surxnr, Ark., Jfvw Orioanfl. Florida
and. all point geath and tSeatheavit.

EOLID DAILY TEAIKS

St. Louis, Kansas City, Pueblo

and Denver,
WTTJV

Fnllman Bnffet Sleeping Cars
-- YIA TH- -

COLORADO SHORT LINE

Tbe Shortest Rout to Hi. Loul.

LY TRAINS-- 5

KAXBAS 0TTT TO BT- - L0TJLB.

Pullman BnflTet tUmrpfaz Cars.
Frtte Kcliaiuf CfeaJr Car

K.C.TOWN5END.

J. P. ALLEN,

Drneeist.
EieryiMng Etfl ia a Fsskbs Dre? Sirs

10B ASTDOaaLAS ATK.

WICHITA, - - - KAX,

H


