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"a well known new YORKER.

H. n. Xladloy, tlie Metropolitan Misslon- -
aryt and His Work.

Special Correspondence.!

New York, July 9. Henry Hercules
Hauley is as peculiar a man as I ever
met, and it is hard to say just how he
lias escaped greatness. Years ago, when
he was a Bohemian among us, we used
to think it was because he lacked moral
principle. A number of others escaped
the same way. Then, his aims were not
lofty. He fairly distinguished himself

t

n. n. HADLEY.

in various things which he undertook,
but he never seemed to undertake any-

thing that was worthy of his talents. He
mingled in politics and was known not
only as a powerful stump speaker, but as
an active worker in underground politics.

Hadley was a soldier. He came of
good stock, and claims that Jonathan
Edwards was his un-

cle. On his father's sido there wero nu-

merous ancestors of very respectable
fame. Ho enlisted in an Ohio regiment
when he was twenty ye rs old, and
learned to drink inordinately while in
the army. Ho says that fifty drinks a
day were not enough for him when he
was at his worst. Ho became a captain
and brovet lieutenant colonel, wherefore
he has been called Colonel Hadley since
the war.

He went into business, made money
and spent it recklessly, studied law and
practiced with success. Making large
money all the time ho grew poorer and
poorer, though he never had less than
enough to maintain the appearance of a
gentleman, and according to his own
Btory never ceased to keep up a sort of
struggle against the drinking habit.

When ho became a New York Bohe-

mian his fortunes wero at a low ebb, but
he was always full of schemes, and
long before ho made his radical de-

parture from the old line of life which
3ie had followed so long he had organized
tho Business Men's Society for the En-
couragement of Moderation, an institu-
tion which made a considerable stir in
New York and which really did accom-
plish something in tho way of good. At
least it served to eke out Hadley's in-

come, as ho frankly acknowledged at
the rime, and it paid for the mainten-
ance of one or more public ice water
fountains every summer in places where
a passer by would be likely to bo divert-

ed from the purchase of beer by the
proximity of free ice water.

In 1SSG, however, ho changed radically.
He and a friend swore off (as Hadley had
often before done) at the conclusion of
a furious drinking bout, and Hadley
stuck to it. Tho other did not. He is
'dead. Hadley managed by will power
and tho aid of a physician to keep his
oath for forty-eig- hours, and then,
sadly broken up, he called in at a meet- -

ing of tho famous McAuley mission in
"Water stroet, whero his brother, also a

' reformed drunkard, was superintendent
at tho timo. There, Hadley says, he
was converted, and from that time till
this has never had tho desiro to drink or
even to go into a saloon. Ho was very

"profano by habit, and ho says that it has
never occurred to him to swear since.

"By their works yo shall know them."
"What has Hadley done? He was at that
timo editor and proprietor of a small
up town paper which was mainly sup-

ported by tho advertisements of brewers
'and liquor dealers. In tho next issue of
his paper he announced that ho would
take no more such advertisements. Then,
with tho assistance of a friend, lie re--

funded all moneys paid in advance for
standing "ads," and threw them out of
his columns. Then ho struggled.

I was associated with him in a business
arrangement for some mouths soon after
tins, and I know of his refusing dishonest
money which he might have taken
secretly at a timo when ho was strug
gling tho lmrdest. And after working
hard all day bo used to go every night
and work without pay at a little obtcure
oast sido mission whero drunkards were
dragged in and prayed for. His tre-
mendous physical strength (he is a very
large and very powerful man) euabled
him to stand the strain, and as time went
on ho proved his ability in this line of
work so that ho w;is presently engaged,
at an infinitesimal salary, to establish
other missions of a like character.

This was at a timo when, refreshed by
his temperance habits and in the full
vigor of maunood, ho might have gone
into business again or resumed the prac-
tice of tho law, and might have been
reasonably certain of a good income.
He did neither, but stuck to the mission
work and is at it yet. Ho has started
missions in New Brunswick, Rochester,
Harlem, Morristown, Buffalo, Newark
and Bayoune, N. J., and is now the su-

perintendent of the St Bartholomew
Rescue mission in this city.

He says, "Since May, 1SS7, I have seen
over 17,000 hard drinkers start to become
Christians, and have personally knelt in
prayer with more than half of them and
heard them pray for themslves." He
freely admits, however, that 70 or SO

per cent of those who undertake a new
life succumb to the old temptation.

Mr. Cornelius Vanderbilt is one of the
vestrymen of St. Bartholomew's church,
and it is understood that he is the prin-
cipal subscriber to the cost of the new
mission houso in Forty-secon- d street,
where, as a policeman told me today,
"poor unfortunate men will get grub
and Gospel." David A Curtis.

Pineapple Tunch.
Boil together one pound of sugar, one

quart of water and a chipping of oranso
rind for fifteen minutes. Strain, and when
cold add the juice of one orange, one grated
pineapple, one pint of cracked ice and suf-
ficient water to make it of a palatable
Fweetuesa. The pineapple, after it hm
been soaking and standing for odc hour,

. max be, if desired, strained, our.

A FRIENDLY uANin "

When o man an't cot a cent, and he's feelin'
kind o blue.

An the clouds bans dark an' heavy, an won't
let the sunshine through.

It's a great, thine, oh. my brethren, for a feller
just to lay -

Hla hand upon your shoulder In a friendly sort
o' way I

it makes the tear-

drops
It makes a man feel curious,

start.
And you sort o' feel a flutter in the region of

the heart;
You can't look up an' meet his eyes; you don't

know what to say
When hishandison ycur shoulder in a friendly

sort o' way!

Ob. the world's a curious compound, with its
honey and its gall, -

With its cares and bitter crosses, hut a good

world after all:
And a good God must have made

that's what I say
When a hand rests on my shoulder in a friendly

sorto'wayl
Atlanta Constitution.

THE SOUBRETTE EOLE,

"If one must be a genteel pauper this
sort of thing is the best of its kind. A
ranch is picturesque; it has a touch of the
'baronial,' and there is no boss. It may
sound strange, but I am actually lord of

all the prickly pear and mesquite in view."
Fairfax Compton delivered himself of

this speech with a manner half serious, half
cynical.

His friend was lazily swinging in the
bright colored Mexican hammock beside
him. He took his pipe out of his mouth
long enough to quote:

From the center all round to the sea
I am lord of the fowl and the brute.

Fairfax laughed again. "Don't mention
the sea," he said. "You couldn't find a
brook with a magnifying glass. There will
bo some respectable fowl which we can go

out and shoot after supper, quail, etc. As
to the brutes, you will judge for yourself
I mean the indigenous breed, not the cattle
or sheep. Shake up a coyote and a jack
rabbit in a bag, and which would come
out ahead I wonder?"

Jack Helden was a contrast to his host.
Ho had a round, good natured face, and a
proboscis which pointed skyward.

"Your nose and faith both look up, not
down," Fairfax had said to him years be-

fore, apropos of a hymn which was sung
by tho boys at boarding school.

This remark had caused a battle royal at
tho time, for like most men with unruffled
dispositions Helden would fight on occasion
like a tiger. It was the knowledge of this
reserve force in him which enabled Fairfax
to forgive him his habitual serenity and to
use discretion in teasing him.

It was Helden's first visit to the Texa3
ranch vhich Compton had purchased three
years before, he had been anxious to in-

vestigate that young man's wild experi-
ences earlier, but he had waited for an in-

vitation.
At last Compton sent him one of his

short, characteristic letters, always nearly
related to telegrams. It was Helden's fad
to imagine himself an artist, and indeed
"he builded better than he knew," for his
painting was lifelike and beautiful.

"Suppose you try your hantf on the see
ery around here," wrote Compton, "
come tho prophet and interpreter of the
prickly pear. At any rate bring yourself
and your brushes to Texas and spend two
or three months with me."

Compton had met him with an ambu-
lance and a pair of mules at the last Amer-
ican station on the Rio Grande.

The ranch was situated thirty miles
away, and it was on tho afternoon of
the second day that tho foregoing conver-
sation took place. The two young men
were seated on the veranda, or rather what
might have been a veranda.

It had the elements of one, for it was
covered over with a thatched roof sup-

ported by pillars made of pealed tree
trunks, and there were several comfortable
chairs scattered about, as well as the ham-
mocks swinging to the pillars.

It had no fioor, however, except that here
and there some large fiat stones had become
imbedded in the earth. The house was
built of sun dried brick called by the Mexi-

cans adobe. In color it was palo umber,
with flecks of yellow.

The month of Mav was warm enough to
BUgKest their proximity to Mexico. Helden,
to whom a ranch was still such a recent
acquaintance as to represent the variety
which is the .spice of life, stretched himself
and endeavored to yawn as if oppressed by
the heat.

Compton smiled at him. One of the least
pleasant expressions of his striking coun-
tenance was its smile. There was always
a lurking demon of understanding so much
more than it Avas necessary to mention.

"Don't yawn. Jack," he said, "you really
needn't. I have been swearing at the
weather all the afternoon in dead earnest.
You are still desperately interested in the
beastly hole."

Thus abjured Mr. Helden sat up in his
hammock and let his quick eyes wander
again over the scenery of west Texas.
The recent rains had made the If ds into
an emerald symphony, for gras foliage
and cactus were all of one shade. Tho
sky was blue, without a cloud, but neither
mountains nor water varied the monotony.
There was the tinkle of an occasional bell
hung upon an unseen animal. Save for
this and their own voices there was no
bound at all in the quiet afternoon.

Helden had a dozen quest hanging
on the end of his tongue, but for some rea-
son they remained pendant. Compton was
not a promising person to interrogate, as
he sat there with his square jaw turned to
his friend. He was a heavily built young
fellow, with a tawny mustache, short hair
(which all his own vigorous cutting could
not keep from curling) and somber but
observant eyes. His ordinary manner was
quietly courteous, but it always gave the
impression that it could be something
widely different and vastly more disagree-
able.

To do him justice, this impression was
generally verified. His friends knew that
he had left Philadelphia two years before
because he had chosen to fall desperately
in love with a young and beautiful widow.
She was possessed of golden charms as
well, but her pride in other ways was so
great that she forgot to concentrate it in
dollars.

Compton did this for her. He resolved
to take what small capital he had and go
out into the wilds of somewhere to couquer
fate and hure. He did not ask her to
marry him, but he made a most effective
leavetaking.

Helden had rather a clear remembrance
of the occasion, as. he had sat in the buck
parlor talking to Mrs. tiorgaue's pretty
cousin during the progress of it,

Elizabeth Gorcane had risen to say fare-
well. She hold out her white hand and
looked at Fairfax keenly with inscrutable

, cray eyes. She was very tall, very blond,
very beautiful. They were almost of a

I
height, and Helden, as he saw the couple
through the opening of the porticos, said
to himself that it would take just such a
wainau to bring Compton to terms. Per-
sonally he lea i.i&kci.ucO' afraid of --u..-v

Gorcane.
Fairfax took her hand very firmly. Hel-

den understood the movement. He had
seen his friend grasp an oar or a swinging
bar with lust such a gesture. Lhzaoeth
appreciated the situation and listened
while he made his speech

"1 suppose it is a twice toki tale to tcil
you that 1 love you. I do not ask you to
marrv me vet. 1 am too poor now, and 1

would not live on your money to save us
both. I know I haven't done much eo far,
but"

She interrupted with her laugh of light
Bcoru. which would have utterly silenced a
weaker man.
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cloth.in.o-- to pieces. Moral use the original best.
aL1 9 Pearline is manufactured only JAMES PYLE. .ew ork.

"Why, yes," she said, "you are a carpet
knight so far, but you may do better."

"I am going far away," he answered, "to
toil, and to as much danger as lies in the
line of work. Perhaps you do not even
care for the address."

"Oh, yes," she replied; "I might want to
send you a Christmas card." .

"All tho sarcasm on earth will not hurt
me, Elizabeth," he went on stolidly. "I
have said my say and I am going."

"You have the expression of children
when they 'give a dare.' Do you dare ma
to marry any one while you are away?"

The flamein his eyes rose, and for a mo-

ment his hard lips quivered under tha
tawny mustache.

"Yes," ho said, "I dare you," and then
he was gone.

That night Mrs. Gorgane's little cousin
Mario was brushing out the widow's
golden locks. She was a jewel of a poor
relation, and no one but herself ever real-

ized the fact that she was one at all. Three
years Elizabeth's junior, she was petted
and spoiled and confided in by that stately
lady to an alarming extent. Mrs. Gorgane
was notoriously good to her own sex.

"Poor Mr. Compton," said Marie, as she
began to braid.

"That man really loves me," Elizabeth
announced to the mirror. "He would have
loved me as a girl. Poor Mr. Gorgane's
money is only a nuisance to him."

"Don't you love him a little, dear?"
Marie queried, with tears in her eyes.

Elizabeth's own orbs were dry.
"I may," she said, "if he comes back."

Yet with all this as a past basis Jack
Helden did not dare introduce Mrs. Gor-

gane's namew For one week they tasted
together all The pleasures of life.
They rodo over the wide ranee, they
slaughtered game, from birds to deer, and
they spent their evenings smoking and
swinging in the hammocks.

After tho custom of men, they talked of
everything except what was nearest to
their hearts. On returning with a bag
full one evening, the Mexican sheep fore-

man met them at the gate of th second
pasture.

"Senor," ho announced, "Rocita has
como back. She was very late in making
her first communion, but tho Virgin has
blessed it."

"Send her up to tho house," said Comp-

ton, "and let her bring the mandolin. Now
you will have a new sensation and a pic-

turesque effect sure nough," he contin
ued, addressing as they rode on.
"This Rocita is the foreman's daughter.
She has a dash of the Castilian and is
really very pretty. has a way of ren

her native m which would make
her fortune on a New York stage."

The moon was just rising when Rocita
appeared. Tho old sheep foreman was
with her, and ho sat down at some dis-

tance with his pipe. She could not have
been more than seventeen, and she pos-

sessed in a high degree the soft, girlish
beauty of the Latin races. Her eyes were
large and dark, with that gazellelike qual-
ity which e poets have immortalized.
She wore a scarlet bodice and a brown
skirt. Over the heavy b Is of her hair
she had draped sometl g black, which
looked in the dim light . an abridged

spoke but little English, and that
little with tho southern accent. Compcon
greeted her with his indifferent kindness,
but the poor child did not know it was in-

different. She tuned her mandolin and
began to sing, accompanying herself with
its slow, sensuous chords. Fairfax smoked
and listened complacently. He was fond
of music, and beauty of any kind gave him
a superficial pleasure.

It was this quality which had gained him
the reputation and to a certain extent the
record of a flirt. In reality he was at once
too proud and too cold to delil jrately trifle
with any woman's affectio . Toward
such as had thrown themselves into his
arms the case was different.

Rocita sang one Mexican air after an-

other as he called for them, but at last she
burst forth into a new melody. It was so
heartbroken in its cadences, so mournful,
so touching, that it bore to Jack Helden's
ears tho old, old story of a hidden love
struggling with innocence, youth and de-

spair.
Compton neither read nor wished to read

the case.
"I brought j'ou some earrings when I

went to town for this gentleman, Rocita.
Where did you get that new song?"

He gave her the silver earrings, and of-

fered her, as he had done before, some
money. She took the jewelry with a happy
smile that still had the joy of a child in it;
but she turned from the money with the
scorn of a woman.

"She's very pretty," Jack said, when she
had left them. "I would like to paint her."

"By all means," Fairfax replied; "let us
have her done in two ways. She knovs
the Mexican dances well. You can pose
her in a gay costume in the midst of a 'fan-

dango,' with her foot on the skin of a leop-

ard cat, for one. Then wo will make her
rig out in her white communion suit, and
you can paint her saying her beads. You
might easily make a hit."

Helden had a kindly heart for all that
suffered, and Comptons business apprisal
jarred upon him.

The weeks flew by and the first painting
of Rocita in her dancing attitude was com-
pleted. She always went through the ex-

ercise before Helden began his work, and
thus transpired that something of the
fliir-- and spirit of the original worked it?
way onto the canvas. Compton looked on
when bis business did not require him
elsewhere, and it hurt Helden to see the
girl's face liht up with passionate wel-

come. Once she rose, and at his host's
request repeated the dance for the second
time.

Oddly enough the memory of one of Miss
Gorgane's speeches returned to him. They
had made a box party at a comic opera,
and she had said to Marie: "Do yon know,
child, I am always sorry for the actress in
the soubrette role. . There is sopjetmn

j pathetic in the ongand dance artist. I

imagine timt the leading laay, wtuoever
her private griefs may be, is always com-

forted by the sense of her train and the
respt-c-t of the troupe."

little Rocita.'" he (bought, "she is
playing the soubreue role to her own un-

doing, as she dances before the king."
The song she had given them on the

night of her return was often now in her
repertoire. Helden had translated it into

is and a of time and toil is Dest

Think of a large wash with little or
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an English meter, and it sounded weirdl-pathet- ic

through the medium of the stran-
ger's tongue.

"Do you know, Fairfax, that poor girl is
in love with you?" said Helden one day to
his friend.

"Bahl" Comptou answered; "you always
imagine things."

"You have made that same remark to mo
since you were twelve years old, whenever
I told you a disacreeable truth. Try some-

thing new. i repeat it, that poor girl is in
love with you."

"Then let her get over it," Compton re-

turned carelessly. "It wouldn't be my
fault if she were."

As he concluded his remark the music of

the mandolin reached them. Rocita was
playing over at her father's quarters, and
her voice rang out with a new strength.

She sang the English translation made
by Helden. and the words which reached
him distinctly impressed Fairfax for tke
first time:

What do I see, oh! what do I sco?
Lilies white,
In the morning light.

Telling the story of love to me.

What do I see, oh! what do I see?
"7 Lilies red,
5" Now my heart is dead.

Telling the story of pain to mo.

sU What do I see, ohl what do I sec?
Alack, alack!
A grave that is black,

Telling the story of death to me.

"I wish she would choose something
livelier," he said to Helden. "Love songs
are so idiotic."

"Such things as that happen, though,
now and then. Girls have died for love.
Poor little Rocita! she sing3 as if she felt
it."

."Bv the way," was Compton's reply, "can
you tell me anything of Mrs. Gorgane?
She and I were rather good friends onco
upon a time."

So the floodgates were opened, and Hel-

den told all he knew of the beautiful widow
md her sweet cousin.

"Of course you're in love with Marle-iJa- at

goes without saying," Compton an-

nounced. "Suppose we sec the affair to a
termination together."

Through it all Rocita sang, while tho
red lilies of pain were gathered into a har-
vest for her.

Next morning the mail came and Comp-
ton, although booted and spurred, sat a
long-tim- e over tho letters. At last he
looked up and called his friend.

"see here, Jacic, tnac investment j.

thought eternally bursted has come up. It
gives me a few spare thousands. I shall go
back with you."

"You won't give tho ranch up?" said
Helden.

"Oh, no! not by any means; but I shall
bring Elizabeth back with me."

Then he went out upon tho range.
"I'll be darned if I don't break the news

to the poor thing myself," groaned Helden;
"he shan't see her agonies and sneer nol
and he shan't bestow his patronising pity
on her, either."

Rocita had put on her communion dres3
to poso in. With a man's idea of break-
ing things gently, he soon bluntly told her
that Mr. Comptou was going away m
about a week and that he was to marry
"a beautiful lady," adding as a last doso
of heartache that she was very tall and
blond.

Rocita drew in her breath sharply, but
said nothiug. Presently he observed that
she herself looked like a bride in her pres-

ent garb. Then her untrained heart over-

flowed.
"This is the only bridal robe that I shall

ever wear," she cried, and threw herself
down upon the long grass in a passion of
weeping.

Helden walked away and left her. At
sundown Compton returned. When the
moon was up Rocita passed by their ve-

randa on tha way to her father's quar-
ters. Compton saw at once that she
walked slowly, hko a person in sickness or
trouble. Ho went up and spoke to her in
his pleasantest manner.

But in those hours of anguish she had
perhaps learned something of the Anglo- -

Saxon self restraint, and she only said:
"Let me by, senor. I am not well."

Mrs. Gorsane's engagement to Mr. Fair-
fax Compton was a nine days' wonder. "I
am disgraced in my own eyes," she said,
with one of her old laughs, "for I did not
take a dare."

Jack and Marie, lacking the qualities of
deadly directness which characterized their
elders, still walked in the pleasant mead-

ows of unavowed love. Helden always
said the wrong thing in the wrong place.
It has been his habit from boyhood.

Two weeks befor Compton's inarriRge
he brought up his r gh sketches to show
tho ladies. The p ting of Rocita was
among them.

"How beautiful!" cried Marie. "I won-

der you weren't in love with her or she
with you."

"Oh, it wasn't me," cried Helden im-

pressively; "it was"- -

There was an awkward pause.
Helden had only thought of saving him-

self.
Mrs. Gorcane finished the sentence in her

clear soprano
"It was only Fairfax Compton, you

mean."
He drew her into the embrasure of a

window.
"Elizabeth." be said, Myoc mustn't pay

any attention to what Helden insinuated.
You"

"No. I am not iealous." she replied. "I
shall never have cause to be. Did I not
say the soatirette role was the saddest
thing in nature? Poor Jack! He always
say-- , the wrong thing in the wrong place.

She withdrew that accusation the next
day, when Marie told ot his proposal and
her acceptance. He most hare broken bis
rule for once, she informed Compton, and
said the right thing in the right place.

Kight month1; afterward Mr. and Mrs.
Compton and Mr. aad Mrs. Helden came
to t he ranch. Everything wa to excellent
order, and the ladies were charmed- - Hel-de- e

asked the sceep foreman about Rociia.
"She has been sick." he said, "she has

been away in tbe town two months. "
Their first expedition was to Uw tpriac.

The trees shaded it as of old. aad the grmsa
prtvr about it soft and green. Another
well known acojsiion w.13 sot. abeni, for
a mandolin with broken sinnis lay on the
ground, aud r by Rea brsc4f. adeep.

Elizabeth reached her nr&s
"This muse he our !ittk denser," she

Weather
Is the very best
time to try
Pyles Pearl-ine- .

Then the

not rubbed to pieces on a
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can use it. Perfectly harm--
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-- :.j 4iQ jToirfnYt she must nave

walked in from town to greet you. bne

shall never sing that song about the lilies
: II

Still Rocita did not wake. Helden stooped

down and looked closely at her face.

"She will never sing about anything any

more," he said, "she is dead."
Years passed, and Compton had ceased

to remember the Mexican maiden and her
pathetic story. His wife, who held his
love with a regal completeness, did not for-

get her, however. She often placed a gar-?an- d

aud sometimes mur-

mured:
on her grave,

"The saddest thing in nature is

the soubrette role."-R- eba Gregory Prelat
in New Orleans Times-Democra-t.

Cold Baths in Winter.
"I tell you, I was rather put to it," said

an ingenuous, albeit somewhat careless
youth, "when I was stopping in London
one winter with Mrs. L. 'Would you

mind usintr Ally's bathroom, as it is just
next door?' she asked me after I had beeu

shown to my room. 'Not at all,' I an- -
j

swered. 'Algy had no hot water rauceu

put in,' she went on. 'He loves cold water,
but the maid can bring you some if you

like,' looking as if she intended to weigh
me in the balance to see it I was wanting.
'I never use hot water myself,' I responded
mendaciously, but resolved at all hazards
to have a good reputation.

"Well, that brute of a husband of hers
called me every morning. 'Hello, Jim, I'm
through, old fellow; now's your turn.'
Now, I think once or twice a week Is

enough for cleanliness, aud I know too

much bathing does not agree with me, but
1 do not dare to confess this to the L's. So

every day I rolled myself in my dressing
gown and proceeded to take my turn at the
tub."

"But did you take your bath?" said his
sister skeptically. "Ah! that is another
matter," he answered with a guilty laugh.
"I made enough noise at all events to satis-
fy them."

Not every one Is so frank about their re-

luctance to take a cold plunge, but it is

certain that the love of water is not as in-

herent & quality with our nieu as with our
British cousins. Wo are greatly on tho
mend, however, in this respect, and this
generation of tall, finely formed youths
and maidens proves that the regime of tho
day is a good one. New York Tribune.

Rovci-siii- in Dauciuc.
If one were dancing for show or dancing

for pleasure in a solitude a deux, reversing
would be a variation of the proceedings,
with a good deal to be said for it. As
thincs are. however, reversin in respecta
ble ballrooms causes collisions or perils of
collision nine times out of ten, and so few
couples can reverse with completo success

that in the tenth instance those who re
verse invariably produce the impression
that they are showing off at the expense of

their less artful neighbors, which impres-

sion is usually correct.
There cannot be complete success in re-

versing without a continual recollection of
the fact that a reversing couple is like a
ship on the starboard tack, and is bound to
get so far out of the way of every couple
not reversing as to allow them to hold their
course unimpeded. Therefore, under ex-

isting circumstances, and at all places
where more than three or four couples arc
cathered together, reversing is siu and
should not be practiced in public Satur-
day Review.

roople "Who Have Hail New Hair.
Some cases reported of persons of great

age, where the hair has returned to the
normal colorare very remarkable. By an
inscription on a tombstone at Breslau it
appears that one John Montnnus, who was
a dean there, recovered three times tho
color of his hair. A Mr. Marazella, ot
Vienna, died in 1774, aged one hundred and
five. "A few months before his death, ac-

cording to the account, "he had several
new teeth, and his hair, grown gray by age,
became black, its original color."

John Weeks, of New London, Conn., at
the age of one hundred and six married a
girl of sixteen, at which time "his gray
hairs had fallen off, which were renewed
by a dark head of hair." He died eight
years later. Susan Edmunds, of Winter-bourn-

Hants, at the age of ninety-nin-

five years before her death, acquired "new
hair of a fine brown color." She died in
17bu. Hyland C. Kirk in New York Times.

Uin 3Iouth SrAcd Stretching.
Little Sue was to have a grand treat in

tbe shape of an after dark "outinK." But
mamma thought her 6tnall Bennie too
young to share it.

When the little fellow's lip3 quivrred
pitifully, sh prorniswi birn as hl "good
time" the piinJeKe of "sitting up" with
his auntie. Beanie was mucb Impressed
with his new dignity.

As the lon evening wore on he bravely
held his little, sleepy eye wide open, until
at last tired baby nature found relief in a
seriea of gaps.

"I guess Bennie is getting sleepy."
auntie said.

"Oh, no I isn't. auatSe," the little bro
paid manfully, "only my mouf need
stretching." Ladies' Horn- - Journal.

A Rrlrl In red Earnest-S-h

was aa Indiana (Pa) bride, and ab
though somewhat mixed In her
wa, clear as to her determination When

i asked by the clergyman. "Dost tboo take
j this man to be thy lawful wedded boa- -

band" he responded very distinctly and
, emphatically, "God being my helper, I do.
The minh-te- r Jook'ed vry grave asd tbe
groom cast sheepish giao, while seniles
lighted the faces of aever.il ot tbe guest.
Exchange.

IVberc anltj Itf!n.
Observe a tiny mite of fonr dresed for a

children's party. With what debgbt does
she twist heriMHf roaud to admire a new
F&sfe: what pride her diminutive feature
express at th critapy mam of hair tfeat
wav aronad her face; bow compUtceotly
she smooth her silk frock; with wnat

joy dot sh rrd her fine stocking
and d&iatily shod ft- - Loedoa News.

A bAsdfnl of raw pig iron, weWjbiag
about five pound, worth Ave cent. It
woo id make about kixty iaMe knife obudt
worth iiftezt dollar; converted into fttei
waica ypriags. tb-r- woaJd be about 110,-80- 0

of the iu cK which, at the mt
of fL3 it.do.Mjr:, w!d le vateAd at

iloni .JtJfick
tG&t

fcwN- - w&t

6$V advice
-- ZfeL self

WS-

?i5ec&ase your ''Su'slrieSS Is
If

to
and tell

.e will prepare your advertisement or ivs you
and assistance to aid vcu in preparing it yoar- -

We will have
procure illustrations

advertisement has been produced we will furnish proofs and an.

clcctrotyped to be used in duplicating the advertisement if tho
display or illustration make an electrotype desirable.

Address Geo. P. Rowell & Co.,

Newspaper Advertising Bureau,

io Spruce St., N. Y.

THE WICHITA BAGLB
HI. M. MtirdocJc 0 Bro., proprietors.

PRINTERS, EBBS ASP BUM BOM vm.
All kinds of county, township and school atstrlct

and blanks. Legal blanks of every des- -

Complete stock of Justice's dockets anl
blanks. Job printing of all kinds. bind law

And medical journals andmagatlne periodicals of alt
kinds at prices as low as Cbicaffo and New York and

ifuarautee work just as good. Orders sent by
wUl bo carefully attandod to. Address all business t

R. P. MURDOOK, - -

L. C. JACKSON
Wholesale and Retail Dealer In all kinds of

ntbracite and
AXB t ALL : KiyiS : OF : BUILDING : MATERIAL.

OfUce-1- 33 Nortk Main 8trlHaln Offlce-1- 12 South Fourth Arnnc.
Tcrdfl cou.uected with All rallroad In the city

,CALE BOOK !l

three for:m:s

STA2JDARI,

HOWE A1nL

FAIRBAiCJls:

When ordertofffitate rilAT form ta j

EPICUREAN MORSELS.

Some wealthy people of today always
call it the "mush" melon.

Fresh fish, learned men say, is moro to

be desired in hummer than meat.
People who always eat in a hurry inva-

riably buffer from indigestion at leisure.
Many of the so called new kiuds of Ire

cream are simply the ongmul kind under
ridiculous names.

Anglomanincs have nlwindoned coffee for
breakfast, and drink tea like the "real

of London."
The art of making crisp and llKht

rolls seems to be confined to a smaller
number of bakers than ever.

It Is the proper thing at the clubs to ent
clams in a "bath of red pepper." There are
men whose food can never be too hou

It is always an evidence of "waybackism"
to see people cut lettuce with knifr and
fork and eat it with bugar and vinegar.

A family ot Newport a cook

whose only duty is to make "some kind of
new sauce every day." This is what the
correspondent says. New York Mail and
Express.

Chifdren Crj; for Pitcher's Castor!

MISSOURI :- -: PACIFIC

RAIIAVAT.

The onort popular route to Kmbm
City, St. Louio anrt Chicago and all
Polnta East aud Tforti, aldo to Hot
fiprdng-a- , Art., New Orltwms, Florida,
and all polnta South and Southeast.

SOLID B4ILY TEAIHB
-B- ETWTJt:?-

St. Louis, Kansas City, Pueblo

and Denver,
--wrrK-

Pnllman Bntfet Sleeping Cars

VIA THE

COLORADO SHORT LINE

The Shortest Rout to St. Louis.

LY TRA1NS-- 5

EA58A8 0T7Y TO ST- - LOUR

Pullman Bullet Slrjring Oar.
Free RocUnbss Ctrair Can.

K. C TOWNSEWO.

J. P. ALLEN,

Druggist.
gyrtsf Eqd is a Fssfa Drag Ste

10S XASTDOCGLAS ATE.

iTICIUTA. - - - KAN.

bad. but advertise you
don't know to, write
us we will you

pattern

n

records
We

mall

Branch

wanted.

aris-

tocrats
break-

fast

employ

how

factory

the advertisement set ia type and
if anv arc needed. hen a satis

Business Manager.- - -

Bituminous Coal

special
Our Kcole Books are Printed on Good

Paper.

1'BICB LIST:
$ 73

- JJooks 2 n

Itooks U 75

.nlwUook by mail, prepaid fcU

.AdstrcMn.
THE WICHITA EAGLE.

Wichita, Jtx.n.a..
R. V. MUBDOCK. Jluslnens Manager

tV (Jrtlar y imiti promptly tiJrt U

31 W l.rrr- Vltx. A W OtlTcr. Vtoafrwu
Li al'r. Crh!r. 111 KraaiM. Aut laUll

Wichita National Bank.

PA 13V CP CAPITAL. $250,000
ti01ULUfl. - - 60.000

DIEEOTOIlSt
K. It. iCoftn. A. W. OIItw' Vt W Irrr U. A, U

ton.S.T. Tnltle. f NUlUailr, W. Jt.Taek.tr.
J obn Uarldkoo, J. d KuUn.

Do a General Banking, Collecting
ami Brokerage Business.

iEiiBtern. ami Poc-oli- Exohanpn
boOK'ht an3 uolil. United fltaUtj bond
of all douominatlonH bought and old
County, Towxiahlp unii Municipal
bond boucbt.

E. It, Vontu PrtO. a. W. lantxcn X.Vm
C. E. rnAKt.iutluki&

Fourth National Bank.

WICHITA, KANSAS.

PAID CP (UPITAL, 100.000

DIBECTORSt

Mm. JC T. Jfew.

B lllifl. L.D. nKDurn
rrid4:-j.- r CtV

lux. Y7.Il. Ii!VWf&rfci,

State National Bank.

or Wichita, jcjy.

CAPITAL, 1 1 00.000
SUKPLOS bs.OW

DIBECTOnS:

J r. A Itarri. J. X "y'- - Jr

DAVISDON&CASE i
feMMri I

Jobs Davidson, Foinoer Lara term en

of SedgTrick Cwieij.

BSTAJJUSHJ:!) :- -: H: 1S70

X coarpltfl Stork of Ptaut Lctabet
EMsjrJfle, Latk, Doors, gash,

ftb, always o hxmA,

O Sloe atf yarte on M0tr we. b
two DrJ . til Ptrwt Sfc.

Draaeb artls aft ttefcM CH?. CFScIaJio-se- a

ami Kl Rtxw, 1 '.


