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LONDON'S WOMEN REPORTERS.

Some of the Encllsh Females TVTio Have
Become Known by Their Pen.

I One o the most clever of the article con-

tributors to such papers as the Queen and
the Lady's Pictorial is Miss de Grasse
Stevens, of New York, whose sister is mar-ade- d

to the member for Southampton. He.
picture, together with a three column ac
count of her books and her American an-

cestry, appears in one of the weekly papers.
,Tfae correspondents in London of some ol

the largest of provincial papers are also
'ladies, and in two instances the wives ol
tmembcrs of parliament, while an occasional
contributor of the heaviest matter in a
weekly review is said to be the young
daughter of an English nobleman, who

m present the man who seeks her hand
--with an income of 30,000 a year.

Of the actual women reporters, I have so

far only come across about half a dozen.
Of these the most conspicuous perhaps ifc

Mrs. Crawford, the heroine of the famous
Dilke divorce case. She is a singularly
"bright and well informed woman, and it is
said that she wrote the first interview ever
published in The Pall Mall Gazette

She is still a pretty and decidedly young
looking woman, and among the successes
of her pen are the instructive conversa-
tions which she managed to obtain from
Canon Farrar, Cardinal Mauning, General
.Booth and many other men who make it
xheir aim in life to alleviate the troubles ol
the poor. Mrs. Crawford also receives
Tegular assignments for all sorts of odd
work, even to reporting cases in police
courts, and she does her work so cleverly
and nnobtrusively that she has made many
warm friends among the very newspaper
men loudest in their protests against the
admission of feminine reporters to their
ranks.

Another hard working female reporter is
Prances Low, sister of the editor of The St.
James' Gazette. She does not get any work
on her brother's paper, but manages to eke
out a living by contributing gossip to The
Star, The Pall Mall Gazette and some ot
the smaller women's papers. Although
her signature would suggest English na-

tionality she is really of Hungarian birth,
jis her father is a Hebrew gentleman from
Prague of the name of Lowe. His chil-

dren, long residents in England, Anglicized
themselves by clipping the "e" from their
name.

Strange to say, however, one of the most
bitter writers against the Russian Jews is
Miss Low's brother, of The St. James'.
She is i young looking woman, with the
black eyes and sharp features of a daugh-
ter of Israel, and she may be often been
"working out her notes in one of the many
at rated bread shops which abound in Lon-
don.

The most prominent, however, of Lon-
don women reporters is Marie Belloc, a
round little fat dumpling of a woman, who
can be seen trotting up Meet street and the
Sti and at all hours of the day. She man-
ages to make a good deal of money, par-
ticularly as she is Mr. Stead's chief assist-
ant on Tho Review of Reviows. She is not
more than twenty-fiv- e years of ago, but she
is full of assurance, and has more than
once succeeded in obtaining news where
men have failed miserably.

In a general way; however, London's
woman reporter is either u very loud and
overdressed woman or a very shabby and
nnderdressed female. She waves her card
defiantly in tho air, and passes a Cerberus
before the guardian animal has time to
realize what has happened. Nothing es-

capes her ears or her eyes onco she is in-
side, and if ever tho now journalism, or, as
it is called here, American journalism, be-

comes rampant in England, it will be the
female, not tho male, reporter in London
who will make or mar it. London Cor.
New York Press.

The Children's Tooth.
It becomes mothers, from the moment

that their children begin to eat solid food,
to see that they have meat and vegetables
and milk, eggs, fruit, bread aud porridges
of the unbolted grains, and as little pastry,
fine flour bread, and confectionery as

in. order that they may at once begin
secreting the material for sound second
teeth which coma under any circum-
stances, to bo sure, but which under hostile
circumstances go without long waiting on
tho order of their going. It is equally
necessary to see that tho food agrees vith
tho child; for if it is not of a kind easily
dicested, then the gases of its fermentation
ill rise and injuro the teeth, and tho
licked blood occasioned by indigestion will
make diseases of the gums, also hurtful to
the teeth, aud create more sensibility in the
nerves to pain and to heat and cold.

Alternations of heat and cold, by the
way, arc quite as bad for tho teeth as indi-
gestible food, tho delicate enamel being
obedient, as every other substance is, to the
laws of contraction and expansion, crush-
ing and splitting under the process, and
affording opportunity for tho beginning of
decay by lodgment of food, or even by the
1'jtr.iiico of the common air. Thus" it is
L lnlly a matter of doubt whether ice
water aud ice cream are not of great detri-
ment to the teeth, whether good or bad for
the fctonnch, and if hot tea and coffee, or
even plain hot water, aro not equally po-te-

for harm.
Nor must the mother, if it can be helped,

allow the first teeth to bo drawn. Real
pain that cannot be allayed for there was
never yet philosopher that could endure
tho toothache patiently, says Leonato is
the only thing that should make her yield
on this point; and it is right that tho fangs
of the lirst milk teeth should be absorbed
in their place, and uot extracted, after
whim absorption the little crowns will
drop aivayof themselves. Harper's Bazar.

j The Mother and Her Dress.
What a contrast there is in the general

appearance of iome men and their wives.
Some of them look as if they had made a
mistake and eobbled nn wnmnn rVint-

c.'f,Lt to have been some other man's wife,
ni J some women a good many women-lo- ok

Iiko vicu;u of some kind of a niis-- t
ike. It is not uncommon to see women

dressed with all respect to the latent de- - j
's gns sent out by Worth or Felix, w hile

the husband seems grateful that he had
enc ugh money left to buy even "misfits."
This attracts no particular attention, but
cue's heart will get to aching for tho little
pallid faced and meek looking womnn wUn
wears plush cloak and alpaca dress, while
the husband is radiant in fresh new suits,tan colored gloves, silk hat and red roe in
buttonhole.

I spent an hour with the palefaced woman
and radiant husband. It was m a steam
car. There were four children with tbom,the oldest about six years. The wife badon, in addition to the plush cloak, a nibtyblack hat and gray veil. The childrenwere dressed beautifully. How they lovrdher! One little follow ..,,.. v.,i- - . i.:.

fua -- CQ in five minutes. It was
Oh, mamma, isn't that lovel v?" and "How i

long will lt be before we are there,
f ??! ',Are you 8lad are!0ing? mamma," She save J

iigaeigast3tfteCTBffBc:ftiBg.aa! rsv

them some fruit. They would not eat it
until mamma had a "bite."

The father was radiant and dignified and
grand. He never got a kiss, nor a "bite,"
nor a glance from those four children. He-pai-

their fare and looked out of the win-
dow. He had his fine clothes, but tho
mother was rich in all the love that could
fill little hearts. Teresa Dean in Chicago
Herald.

Women and Ladies.
There have been some amusing instances

of tho misapplication of the word lady,
which custom has decreed to mean social
culture instead of its original meaning,
"loaf giver."

A girl waiter in a large hotel in an east-
ern city approached a guest with this
query:

"Has any other lady taken your order?"
This was equivalent to the politeness of

the little girl who surprised the family by
announcing:

"Mamma, the swill lady is at the back
door."

There is a story of the mistress of a fash-
ionable house who, on being left without
any servant, answered the door bell and
was confronted by a stout girl, who asked:

"Are ye the woman that wanted a lady
to work for ye?"

A minister who was very polite changed
a portion of Scripture to read, "Ladies and
gentlemen created he them;" andalecturer
who cared more for the sweet phrases of
politeness than for the plain statements of
the truth, rung this query upon an aston-
ished audience as he discoursed on the
characteristics of women:

"Who were the last at the cross? Ladies.
Who were the first at the sepulcher? La-

dies."
But even he was outdone by the exquisite

divine who, as he concluded marrying a
couple, said gallantly:

"I now pronounce you husband and
lady." Detroit Free Press.

A Hint for Mothers.
"There is a good deal of talk," said a

mother, "about helpful daughters. I have
got a helpful son. Ho is almost tweny-on- e

and quite a society boy, but in a domestic
emergency of last week he came to my
rescue as perfecfy as any practical house-
keeper would have done. I had invitations
out for a lnncheon to some specially formal
friends who were temporarily in town,
when my strong dependence, a waitress
who had been with me years, received word
of the dying condition of her mother. She
had to go at an hour's warning, and I was
in despair. I could only supply her place
with an untried maid, and I felt that tho r
fate of my luncheon hung in the balance.

" 'If you were only a girl, Harry!' I said
to my son the morning of the affair. 'I
want trained intelligence in the butler's
pantry today.'

" 'I'm not a girl, it's true,' he said, "but
I may have some intelligence, and such as
it is you are welcome to it. Only, mother,'
he stipulated, 'don't you tell one of those
ladies who is in the background.'

"I promised gladly enough, and the
luncheon was the most successful one I
ever gave. Harry superintended all the
courses, had plates hot that should be, and
vice versa, and attended to all the little de-

tails whose accomplishment makes such
an affair a success or the reverse. I want
to tell you of it, for other mothers with
sons and no daughters may be entertaining
equal angels unawares." Her Point of
View in New York Times.

Sweet Seventeen.
A lady contributor to The National Re-

view tells how she took an English girl,
aged seventeen, for a tour on the continent.
She appears to have done this, partly at
least, to test "the effect of foreign travel
on a young aud untried mind, fresh from
tho stimulating power of a high school
education." The result disappointed her.
"Sweet seventeen" enjoyed the St. Gothard
railway, but, when asked what she thought
of tho Alps, observed that they "didn't
look so very high." "Is that your own com-
position?" she inquired, when her mother
quoted Lord Tennyson's lines on Monte
Rosa.

At the Brera, Milan, she wanted to know
if all the pictures were hand painted.
When Catullus' villa was pointed out to
her, it turned out that she had never heard
of him. At Venice she liked best the Hhatn
jewelry shops, and wished to be told "how
many doges there were at once." To her
mother she wrote: "I don't like going to
churches, they feel so moldy inside. And
the sanitary system of Venice seems very
bad; there are no end of smells." In Paris
she had to be informed what tho Louvre
was. Her companion discovered afterward
that the youug lady stood high in her
school, being "first" that term in history,
literature and the Shakespeare class.

Women North and South.
A Kcntuckian, speaking of the northern

fashion of letting a woman hustle for her-
self in public places, says that this is en-

tirely due to the demeanor of tho northern
woman herself. When he is south, ho al-
ways resigns his seat in a public vehicle to
a woman, and makes it his business to se-

cure her comfort whenever possible, re-

garding tho welfare of every woman as the
special care of every man. In the south
the women are dependent, confiding and
helpless. In the north they know what
they want, and they go and get it with a
rapidity that startles the average man.

Tho northern woman buys her own car
tickets, checks her baggage, gets aboard,
buys a newspaper, looks around for a seat, is
and waits her turn for one with all the in-
dependence and courage of any man that
can be produced. She wants no favors and
she asks for none. This is so plainly ap-
parent that, as the Kentuckian says, he is
half afraid to offer her any favors for fear
she may resent his interference; and, even
when he is sure that she will not, and
when she looks at hjm longingly, he him-
self is half provoked at tho general swing
of the sex in tho north and would not offer
her a seat anyway. San Francisco Argo-
naut. It

The Canse of Homely Xechs.
"The scrawny necks on American

women," said a man dressmaker, "are duo
as much to tho high and tight collars
which they have been wearing during the
past six years as to anything else. The
fashion was started by the princess of
Wales, who has a scar on her neck, and it
was eagerly taken up here. Street gowns
aud jackets were fitted with tight velvet,
cloth or braided collars, and these pressed
the neck so closely that when women took
then off after having been in a hot room
they not infrequently found them satu-
rated with perspiration.

There is no better way of reducing the
flesh than this. A man can! put a worsted
or flannel band around his waist, take vio-
lent exercise and reduce h girth under a
the band rapidly and snraly. The high
collars which women wore had precisely
this effect. Now that they have become
distinctly unfashionable, I look for an im-
provement in the necks of New York

omen. "New York Letter.

Cur for Barns.
Put the part instantly in cold water, or

cover it with moistened baking powder
ana tnen witn a wet cloth. When the skin
L destroyed tho point-t- be attained is to
exclude the air. Do this bv covering the !

burn with sweet oil, vaseline, linseed oil,
cream, carronoil, lard, or with flour spread !

thickly on a linen cloth or on a cotton bat-- I

ting. i

An excellent covering for burnt surfaces
is made by mixing common whiting (used
in kitchens for polishing purposes) with
sweet oil, olive, cotton seed or other oil, or
even water, into a thick paste. With this
the burn is carefully covered by means of
a feather, taking care not to bseak the

blister, tnen tne wnore pare is covered with,
cotton cloth and kept clean and moist.

Burns of large size are always danger-
ous, often resulting in death, and should
receive the careful attention of a skilled
physician. Hall's Journal of Health.

Woman's Physical Proportions.
Celia Logan, Bpeaking of woman's phys-

ical proportions, says that the bust should
measure ten inches more than the waist.
If tho waist is laced in smaller than this,
the abdomen is pressed down and the
bosom up, the result being to cause both
to billow out to an unusual size. If the
natural shape of a woman is not deteri-
orated by tight lacing her abdomen, when
she stands straight, should protrude very
little, if any, beyond the front line of her
thighs. The abdomen should never ba
larger than the bust, which should meas-
ure ac least five inches more. The hips
should measure one-thir- d more than the
shoulders. The old idea that a plummet
line dropped from the nose should just
graze the abdomen is hardly correct. It
should fail free of it. Boston Record.

"Women and Tobacco.
I have heard men remark complacently

that they were glad their wives did not dis-

like tobacco, as they did enjoy a pipe by
their own fireside. Their wives would not
deny this statement, but afterward would
tell me that they "invariably left the room
for a breath of pure air." There are two
sides to all questions, and I am very sure
if many men fully comprehended the wom-
en's side of the tobacco question, the dis-
gust and contempt so many of them feel
for a "tobacco worm" they would at least
cease to putrify the air of their homes and
tho floors of the buildings they frequent.
But were men to ask these selfsame wom-
en if tobacco is offensive to them, the reply
would very probably be, "Oh, not particu-
larly!" Mrs. Irene G. Adams.

Covers for Earrings.
Surprising it is that shells or little cov-

erings for diamond earrings are not more
worn in this country. The safest place to
carry the precious gems is in the ears, but
during the day, particularly in the
morning, these little shells, either in black
or subdued colors, look well. They con-
ceal the brilliancy of the diamonds, that
should really be shown only when a lady
is in full dress or very elegantly attir
One could go shopping, etc., and tb
modest shell earrings would attract no
tention whatever. Jeweler's Weekly.

A Pail to Fill a Long Pelt "Want.
A Schenectady woman has invented a

household utensil that will fill a want that
must havo been in existence for a long
time, even if it hasn't been felt. The in-

vention is so simple that the wonder is that
nobody has ever thought of it before. It is
simply a pail for cleaning purposes which
is divided into two compartments, one of
which is designed to hold suds water, while
the other is filled with clean water for
rinsing. There is also a partition for hold-
ing soap in one of the compartments. Al-
bany Express.

Who "Carrio Careless" Is.
Mrs. Augusta Prescott, who is known to

the newspaper readers as "Carrie Care-lass,- "

is a widow of a prominent scientist
and professor of natural history at an edu-
cational institution in Albany. She has a
department in Harper's Young People and
also edits the woman's department in tho
New York World. Current Literature.

Agnes Repplier is one of the few quiet
and careful essayists among women. Sho
is a native of Philadelphia and lives a
quiet, studious life among her books, send-
ing frequent and serious articles to the
Philadelphia and New York journals and
to The Atlantic Monthly, and delivering
occasional lectures during the season.

Matilda Aston, a young lady of seven-
teen, completely blind, has matriculated
at Melbourne university. Anna Chamber-
lain, also blind, has been trained as a mas-
seuse, and is meeting with considerable
success, as many people prefer her sensi-
tive touch, and are not at all opposed to a
masseuse who cannot see.

Among the women's clubs in New Jer-
sey are some that have named themselves
"The Sparrows," because they live on the
crumbs that fall from the big clubs' tables.
In other words, they have the second read-
ing of the papers from two or three large
clubs in the state.

Civil engineering is tho only profession
in which women have not as yet figured
conspicuously, but it is known that for
some years the sisters of J. Edgar Thomp-
son, the railroad magnate, have worked
with their brother in the father's office at
civil engineering.

Miss Paddock, the daughter of Maggie
Mitchell, looks very much like her mother,
but is so different from her that she has
hardly crossed the threshold of a dressing
room or seen the glare of the footlights ex-
cept faintly and from far away.

Joel Chandler Harris' wife is the author's
best assistant. She looks over his manu-
scripts before they go out, often advises
upon them, and keeps a scrap book filled
with press notices of her husband's pub-
lished writings.

The Baroness von Teuffel, better known
to Americans as Blanche Willard Howard,

reported to be singularly happy in her
married life. Her husband is very proud
of her literary gifts, and encourages her
in her work.

When molasses is used in cooking it is a
great improvement to boil and skim it be-

fore using. The raw, rather unpleasant
taste of the poor qualities of molasses is
much improved by this process.

Mrs. Amelia E. Barr, the popular novel-
ist, has been the mother of fifteen children.

is only of late years that she has dis-
covered her ability to write stories.

Good Measure.

Customer You didn't leave any ice
here yesterday.

Iceman Yes, I did. Didn't yon notice
small damp spot on the sidewalk?
Customer Yes.
Iceman Well, that was your ice. It

melted before I could get it into the
house. Munsev's Weeklv.

They Spoke Trench.
When the English envoys, Trevelyan

and Lemon, were introduced at the Aus-
trian court Count Kaunita asked, "Do
they speak French?" "Excellently well,"
replied Lemon. "For my part," said the
count aside, 'I prefer the English who
used to come: they spoke French so de
lightfully ilL" "In that case," answered
the introducer, "you will be charmed with
this pair." Exchange,

1

A Neglected Muse.
Returned Traveler Is your daughter as

fond of music as ever?
Hcvts She has not touched the piano

for two years.
Returned Traveler Indeed! I did sot

know she had married. Good New.

A FISHER MAID'S EONG.

Tho poplars tall kissed tho cold gray sky.
And in front was the hungry sea.

And tho river swept dark and drearily by,
While the wind sighed mournfully.

Away in the west the low sun died
The amethyst banks between;

And amid tho reeds the plover cried.
As I gazed on that well known scene.

And the fishermen's boats were far away
On tho ocean's heaving breast;

And the red lights gleamed wide over the
bay

From tho high hill's windy crest;
And I saw again my lover's boat

With her v.hite sails all outspread,
Like a joyous bird o'er tho waters float

When the evening skies were red.

Tomorrow the sun in tho east will rise.
And the fishing fleet corse home

To gladden tho weary, waiting eyes.
Wet with more than tho salt sea foam.

But, ah tne! for tho boat that left the shore
That eve when the skies were red.

For the fisher lad I shall see no more
Till tho Bea gives up its dead.

Magdalen Rock in Chambers' Journal.

A GIEL'S ADVENTURE

Eate Tynedale reined her horse to the
roadside under a spreading clump of
trees and wiped the perspiration from
her heated brow.

It was a warm day, even for the month
of June. Vague thoughts of sunstroke
and dread of a thunderstorm, which had
been coursing through the child's mind
for the last hour or two, were now almost
dispelled by the cool, grateful shade of
hemlocks.

Naomi, Kate's sleek bay, appeared
equally thankful for rest and gave ex-

pression to her feelings by a low whinny
of satisfaction.

The little girl dismounted and pro-
ceeded to brush the flies from her dumb
companion's glossy coat.

"Twenty miles from home!" murmured
she, whereat Naomi turned her head and
gave the speaker an intelligent look out
of her great brown eyes, quite as though
she understood the significance of the
words and had caught the half smoth-
ered sigh which accompanied them.

It was, indeed, a long way for a child
of twelve to have come alone, and upon
such an important mission, but Kate was
a plucky girl and not in the least home-
sick nor at all afraid of anything but a
certain tiny black cloudlet in the west,
a "cloud no bigger than a man's hand."
It was the prophesy of a storm, and a
thunder shower meant unutterablo things
to Katie Tynedale.

She wouldn't havo started out today,
but her father was sick and, Mr. Stein-felt'- 3

note being due, the old gentleman
wanted his money. Securely buttoned
inside the little gray basque were the
$200 which was to cancel her father's in-

debtedness.
"Quito a fortune!" thought she, feel-

ing very womanly over the trust re-

posed in her.
There had been a commotion in the

Tynedale household tho previous even-
ing when Kate bad announced her wil-
lingness to go over to Eydal with the
money.

Mrs. Tynedale had promptly declared
that such a thing wasn't to be thought
of for a moment; but her husband had
laughed, in a good natured way, and as-

serted that it was a capital idea, and he
would sooner trust his boy than any
man in the neighborhood.

He often called Kate "his boy," partly
because of the assistance she rendered
him about the farm work, but chiefly in
consequence of her skillful management
of a horse.

In the end Mr. Tynedale and Kate had
carried the day. So here she was at
noontide but ten miles from her des-

tination. She had only been over this
road once before, and that was some
years back; but she remembered every
crook and turn of the entire distance
perfectly.

Directly ahead of the place where she
had halted lay a long stretch of un-

broken, uninhabited woodland. A timid
person would doubtless have been af
frighted at the prospect, but our 5 oung
friend hadn't a thought of fear.

Her courage was soon to be put to a
test

After a brief pause she left Naomi
and climbed to the summit of a gently
rising knoll beside the w?v to get a bet-

ter view of the western s
Behold! the threatening, oud had en-

tirely disappeared, drifted away down
behind the blue hills.

Kate drew a deep breath of relief, and
ran back to the foot of the hill.

"You shall have a nice, long rest, Na-
omi!" exclaimed she, patting the arched
neck of her favorite.

Threading the ravine below flowed a
shallow stream, the sparkle of whose
sunlit waters came up through darkly
interlacing branches of evergreen like
gleams of silver. Thither Katie led her
steed.

After quenching her thirst at the brook
tho mare turned her about and began
cropping the tender green vegetation
which fringed its banks, while her mis-
tress sat down upon a mossy bank to
partake of tho lunch which careful
Mother Tynedale had prepared for her.

Fully an hour they had remained
there, the little girl stretched at full
length npon ber soft couch of moss, half
asleep, Naomi grazing near at hand.

Suddenly Kate sat up, very wide
awake. Her quick ear had caught tho
sound of horses' hoofs.

Yonder, up in the highway, two men
were approaching. Both travelers were
provided with horses, though but one
was mounted- - The other picked his way
carefully along, evidently searching for
something. What that something was
interested the child greatly. She felt of
the precious envelope m her bosom and
wished heartily that it were safe in Mr.
Steinf&rrs keeping.

Slowly the men neared the gronp of
trees under which she had first halted,
following her very track, she could have
averred.

They stopped directly, and tho rider
dismounted. Then began a doubly sharp
inverigation of the ground.

Oct "brave lass felt that it was high
time tar action. Catching Naomi by the
bndle die led the nnreasnug animal
down into the stream, reolved that no
traces of their flight should remain.
Then shj sprang :no the saddle, and
touching her lightly with the whip
guided the beast silently as possible up
the creek.

A few hundred yards above she headed
her for a low bank on the side nearest to
the highwav. A moment later she had
the horse safe behind a friendly screen
of small trees. '
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she stole cautiously through tbo under
brush to a point near the spot where she j

had hist seen the men.
They were stO! there, but evidently

contemplated & move of soma sort.

Mentally Kate made a note of two facts,
the first of which was that both men
were villainous looking specimens of hu-
manity; secondly, their horses were reek-
ing with sweat and apparently much ex-

hausted.
Leaving the animals to feed, by the

wayside, the two presently crossed the
road and struck into a path leading
down to the brook, one of them, point-
ing with his rattlesnake whip to Naomi's
footprints in the black soil.

Katie heard her name pronounced by
the most savage looking one, and a mo-
ment later tho scoundrel - passed by,
scarcely three feet from her place of
concealment. Within easy reach of the
coveted treasure, he was, luckily for
Katie, unconscious of the fact. 'With
his heavy whip he struck an ugly little
blow at the identical bush through
which bright eyes were peering. For a
moment, as the little girl afterward ad-

mitted, she was "almost afraid."
On her hands and knees she creptback

a short distance, ruefully mindful of the
fact that numerous sharp stubs and roots
were ruining her Sunday gown. When
far enough away she arose to her feet
and fled back to Naomi with the speed
of a hunted deer. Unfastening her,
Kate started to lead her toward tha road,
though she knew not what obstacles
might intervene, the thick growth of
young trees rendering it impossible for
the eye to penetrate many yards in ad-

vance.
They were almost out; so near, in fact,

that some oddly twisted birches, which
Kate remembered to have observed grow-
ing upon the opposite side of the track,
were in full view, when horse and leader
were both brought to a sudden halt

A huge fallen tree lay directly in front
of them, shutting off all hope of escape
in that direction. On one side the
gnarled, earth covered roots of another
prostrate monarch of the forest present-
ed an equally formidable barrier, and at
her right lay many dead branches, the
crackling of which would inevitably be-

tray her presence to the human blood-
hounds so close upon her track. Poor
Katie!

In a moment Katie felt a great, glad
thrill of hope springing up within her
heart Instantly she resolved to mount
Naomi and make a bold dash through
tho brush at all hazards. Accordingly
she climbed to a seat in the saddle pre-
paratory to making the attempt

Naomi, however, was an intelligent
brute and had no notion of running the
gauntlet in such a reckless manner. To
Katie's surprise she obstinately refused
to advance a hair's breadth in the di-

rection her mistress desired, but, instead,
commenced backing off. Being taller
than Kate, it may be that she had made
a discovery which the girl certainly had
not, i. e., that a pair of extremely fierce,
black eyes in that quarter were watch-
ing every movement with a sinister in-

terest
A few paces back the mare stopped;

then start rapidly forward and, almost
before Kate comprehended what she
about sufficiently to 'tighten her h
the horse went over the gigantic log with
something of the agility of a kitten, her
hind feet sending out a ringing echo as
they struck against tho hard wood.

"Bravo!" cried our heroine, forgetting
prudence in her admiration.

A loud shout, followed by a hoarse im-

precation, instantly gave her to under-
stand that her whereabouts had been
discovered. However, the way before
her was clear enough now. Naomi swept
out into the track and galloped away at
a breakneck pace.

For the life of her Katie could not have
refrained from sendiDg back a triumph-
ant little huzzah to the discomfited rascal
who stood watching his prey thus make
her escape.

His reply was a bullet, which went
whizzing by her head so close that she
felt the breeze it created in passing.
Tho other man, warned by his confeder-
ate, came running up, and hastily
mounting their horses, both started in
hot pursuit. But those weary steeds
were no match for Naomi, who, fresh
from her nooning, appeared to exult in
the wild race she was leading.

For a mile or two the chase was kept
np, but curses and flying shots proving
alike 'ineffectual in recalling the brave
little maiden, they at length turned their
hordes in an opposite direction and rode
sullenly back, and were seen no more in
those parts until some months later,
when Nemesis hunted them down on a
charge of horse stealing, which was
proven against them. So far as tho
writer knows they are still under govern-
ment surveillance, and likely to be so
for some years to come.

Without further adventure Katie
reached Rydal, and bad the satisfaction
of seeing old Mr. Steinfelt in possession
of his money.

Tho sheriff of the county, who was a
friend of Mr. Tynedale, accompanied
her upon her return.

In spite of being an accomplished
equestrian, our young friend nowadays
never ventured upon such long journeys
unattended.

The Tynedale family and their friends
are still disposed to lionize her in conse-
quence of the episode above narrated,
but Katie modestly waves all claim to
heroism, declaring that it was Naomi
who brought her safely tlirough. De-

light Wayback in Montreal Star.

Hairy and Hairies People
The Lamattes are the nearest hairless

and the Anios the hairiest of all human
beings. The fast named have for centu-
ries been famed as having more hair and
less brains than any other species of tha
germs homo on the face of the earth.
St. Louis Republic.

Where to Look for Commercial leaders.
Our generals of commerce may come from

among the men who bu.lt a Caicago, a
Denver, an Atlanta, rather than from cos-
mopolitan New York, keen Boston or
peaceful Philadelphia. The campaign is
liiely to ba most successfully carried oa
by men of the loose jointed power and
broad optirawm of the Mississippi valley
rather than by the highly organized but
more cautious ksvding of the seaboard.

The mercsantxaad manufacturers of the
coast are perhaps too conventional in their
methods. They have bem forced to fight
defensively too long to lead where broader
and bolder action might best Eacceed. The
commercaal generals man ba Dncohis and
Grants; patient, constant, enterprising,
and imbued with an absolute confidence in
themselves and In their highly organized,
highly paid armies of workmen. Ulyi&oi
D. Eddy In Pomra.

H Had Uvd In a Flat.
ilissS. It is dreadful that all yocr

fnrnitsre was burned cp last night in
your Sat, Mr. Smith.

ilr. Smith Yes, it was pretty bad,
but then we got rid of the roaches.
New York Truth.
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-- oececose Business is-ba-

If
coru Know now to, wrfire to
us and .we will relf you,

"We will prepare your advertisement or give you
advice and assistance to aid yon in preparing it your-
self. We will have the advertisement set in tvDc amT
procure illustrations if any are needed. When a satis

factory advertisement has been produced we wSi proofs and an
electrotyped pattern to be ucd in duplicating: the advertisement if the
display or illustration make an electrotype desirable.

Address Geo. P. Rowell & Co.,
Newspaper Advertising- - Bureau

10 Spruce St., N. Y.

THE WICHITA EAGLE
HI. M. Murdoclc 8 Brxt.t Proprietors.

PRINTERS, BINDERS AND BUM BOOK MIS.
All kinds of county. townBhlp and school district

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

blanks. Job printing of all Wo bind law
and medical journals and magazine periodicals of all

kinds at prious as low as Chicago and New York ana
ffaarunteo work just as good. Orders sent by mall

will bokcarefully attended to. Address all business to

MURDOCH,

L. C. JA.CTKLSONr
Wholesal and ISetall

Anthracite and Bitummo
: ALL : KUiDS : OF : BUILJDIXQ : MATERIAL.

main Offlco 112 Soutli FoTrrth Avenue. Branch. Office 133 Tforta. Main
Yards conneoted with all railroads In tho city

SflALE BOOKS'

THREE FORMS.

STArSTDATiP,

WE AJSTD

JTAIRBASaCS!

When ordoi-lcf- f stato WHAT form Is
wanted.

Economical.
Judge Banderstalk is a prominent New

Yorker, who is immensely wealthy and
closer than tho bark on a dog. He walks
the entire distance from city hall to his
residence on Ninety-nint- h although
just now the heat is very great. There are
street cars running right to his door. A
friend said to him:

"It must make you sick to walk eight
miles home to dinner. I don't see how yon
can eat a mouthful."

"That's just why I walk," replied Tan-derstal-

who is descended from ono of tho
very original Dutch settlers. "Yes, that's
why I walk. It makes me so tired I can't
eat. If I were to ride home, I'd havo a
starving appetite, but when I walk so far
I have no appetite at all when I get home,
so you see I save both car fare and dinner.
If I were to ride homo I'd eat myself into
the poorhouws in less than a year, I'm such
a hog." Texas Sittings.

Of a crew of 215 man on tho United
States em tser Omaha only forty are Aaurr-ican- i.

The rcat are principally English,
Irish, .French, German, Scandinavian.
Dutch, Japanese and Chinese.

Children Cry for Pitcher's Castoria.'

MISSOURI :- -: PACIFIC

RAIIAVAT.

The moat popular route to Kansas
City, St. Louis and Chicago and all
Potnta East and ZN'ortb, also to Hot
Springs, Ark., Kew Orleans, Florida,
and ail points South and fiouthoodt.

SOLID DAILT TEAHfS

nSTWEZX

St Louis, Kansas City, Pueblo

and Denver,
-- WTTB

Pullman Buffet Sleeping Cars
--VTA THE

COLORADO SHORT LINE

The Shortest Rnnte to St. Louis.

LY TRAINS-- 5

KANSAS TO ST. L0UI2.

Pullman Buffet Sleeping Cars.
Free Recllslax Chair Cars.

M. C, TOWHSENO.

J. P. ALLEN,

Driiggist.
Ereryife Kept ia a Fnsfcbs BfGg Stes

10S EAST DOUGLAS ATK.

WICHITA, - -- ' KAX.

'your
but advertise you

furnish

kinds.

Jjrj
Street

street,

0TT7

Business Manager.

Doaler in aU kinds of

us Coal

SPECIAI J.
Our Scale Books are Printed on Mood

Paper.

ritlCE JEIST:
SlngleBook -- . 9 75
Three Books - 2 Ol)1

Six Books ., 3 7f
Siuzlo Book by mall, ;prcpuld US

Address,
THE lFICinCTA EAOLC,

Wichita, Jcnsa.
K. P. MTTB.DOCK, Buslnes Manager.

EZr Order by nihil pronxpUy UtniIl uk

31 W I.err. Pre. X W Ollrrr. Vlcrr5.CA Ytikiker, CrshUr. II '1 Kramer. Aast Caililof

Wichita National Bank.

PATJVTTP CAPITAL. $250,000
BKHFLCJ8. - - 60.000

DIRECTORS:
8. H. Kohn, A. W. OIIrr. M. W. jrr, U. a. Wl.ton a. i.uniin, .. . ..jonenauuor, w. Jt. Tuckr,

John DarfdMjQ, J. CKuton.

Do a Gcueral Earthing, Collecting
and. Erokcrago Eusin&is.

JEnstera, and Fotelrrn Bxchaugo
bought and.old, United States bonds
of all doiiomlnatlons bought tnd sold.
County, Township and Muniolpkl
bonds bought.

E. B. Vowxim. Pre'at. O. W. UnmcK V. PrWL
C. . Fkjl K. Ain't Cashloc.

Fourth National Bank

WICHITA, KASSA3.

PAID UP OAPITAL, 1100.009

DIRECTORS:
J.T. COTpbU. 2. R-- Powlt. O. W. lArltar(Wr Krar, li. O. OrTa. Aoi ilowk. Jawra

HorM, it. T. Ban.

B Lowiuan. L.D. Bsnontm
Cull

J.P ALirv tt.h. Vrrtnonuz,

State National Bank.

OF WICHITA, ICAX.

CAPITAL, $100,000
SUilPI.US- - &8.00

DIRECTORS:

Locatrd.

DAVISDON & CASE
tvevruen i

John Daridson, foineer Luribsruea
of Sedgrdck Counij.

ESTABLISHED :- -: IX:-- : 1S70

A complete fitoek of Pioo Lara ber
b'hiogloa, Latk, Doors. Hxsh,

etc, alwajn oa hand,

OiSee nd yard on 3fsly arc be-
tween Douglas airv attd Firnt St.

liranah yard at tfolon City, OlclaMT,
a and XI lUno, L T.

.u

J


