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CAIN.

Lona stands the primal murder. Tliroaghhla
brain,

In eeethlns; tldg chaotically stream
Tne words, the blow, the agonizing scream.

The EQddon, slckeninc blood that dyed the
plain.

The piteous figure of his brother slntn,
And God's just sentence. Ah! these things

but eoem
They have not happed it is a ghastly dream.

Say, 'tis no dream look on thy hand, O Cain!

Long 6tands he, vrild eyed, rooted to the spot.
At last he rouses from his stupor dark.

And walking like a blind man, doth depart
An outcast. On his forehead flames the

mark
Stamped by Jehovah, but ho feels it not.

So hot within his bosom burns his heart.
Sanda Enos.

THE EURGLAE'S GHOST.

I am not an imaginative man, and no
one who knows me can Bay that I have
ever indulged in sentimental ideas upon
any subject. I am rather predisposed, in
fact, to look nt everything from a purely
practical standpoint, and this quality has
been further developed in me by the fact
that for twenty years I have been an active
member of the detective police force at
Westlord, a large town in one of our most
Important manufacturing districts. A po-
liceman, as most people will readily be-

lieve, has to deal with so much practical
lifethat he has small opportunity for de-

veloping other than practical qualities,
and he is more apt to believe in tangible
things than in ideas of a somewhat super-
stitious nature. However, I was-onc- un-
der the firm conviction that I had been

.largely helped up the ladder of life by the
ghost of a once well known burglar. I
have told the story to many, and have
heard it commented upon in various fash-
ions. "Whether the comments were satiri
cal or practical, it made no difference to
me; I had a firm faith at that time in the
truth of my tale.

Eighteen years ago Ivas a plain clothes
officer at "Westford. I was then twenty-thre- e

years of age, and very anxious about
two matters. First and foremost I desired
promotion; second, I wished to be married.
Ol course I was more eager about the sec-
ond than the first, because my sweetheart,
AJice Moore, was one of the prettiest and
cleverest girls in the town; but I put pro-
motion first for the simple reason that
with me promotion must come before mar-
riage. Knowing this, I was always on the
lookout for a chance of distinguishing my-
self, and I paid such attention to my duties
that my superiors began to notice me, and
foretold a successful career for me in the
future.

One evening In the last week of Septem-
ber, 1873, I was sitting in my lodgings
wondering what I could do to earn the
promotion which I so earnestly wished for.
Things were quiet just then in "Westford,
and I am afraid I half wished that some-
thing dreadful might occur if I only could
have a share in it. I was nursuincr this
train of thought when I suddenly heard a
voice say, "Good evening, officer."

I turned sharply around. It was almost
dusk aud my lamp was not lighted. For
ftll that, I could see clearly enough a man
who was sitting by a chest of drawers that
stood between the door and the window.
His chair stood between the drawers and
the door, and I concluded that ho had
quietly entered my room and seated him-be- lf

before addressing me.
"Good evening," I replied. "I didn't

hear you come in."
He laughed when I said that a low,

chuckling, rather sly laugh. "No," he said,
"I dessay not, officer. I'm a very quiet sort
of person. You might say, in fact noise-
less. Just so."

I looked at him narrowly, feeling
surprised and astonished at his

presence. Ho was a thickly built man, with,
a square face and heavy chin. His nose was
small, but aggressive; his eyes were littlo
and overshadowed by heavy eyebrows; I
could see them twinkle when he spoke. As
for his dress, it was in keeping with his face.

Ho wore a rough suit of woolen or
frieze; a thick, gayly colored Belcher neck-
erchief encircled his bull like throat, and
in his big hands he continually twirled and
twisted a fur cap, made apparently out of
the skin of some favorite dog. As he sat
there smiling at me and saying nothing, it
mado me feel uncomfortable.

"What do you want with me?" I asked.
"Just a little matter o' business," he
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"Right you are, guv'nor," ho replied;

"but I wanted to see you. It's you that's
got to do my job. If I'd ha' seen the super-
intendent he ha' put somebody else
on to it. That wouldn't ha' suited me.
You sec, officer, you're.young, and nat'ral-l- y

eager like for promotion. Eh?"
"What is it you want?" I inquired again.
"Ain't you eager to be promoted?" he

reiterated. "Ain't you, now, officer?"
1 saw no reason why I should conceal

the fact, even from tin strange visitor. I
admitted that I was eager for promotion.

"Ahl" said with n satisfied smile;
I'm glad o' that. It'll make j ou all the
keener. Now, officer, you libten to me.
I'm to put you on to a nice littlo
job. Ahl I dessay be a sergeant be-

fore long, you will. You'll be compliment-
ed and praised for your clever conduck in
this 'ere affair. Mark my words if you
ain't."

"Ont with it," I said, fancying I saw
through man's meaning. "You're go-
ing to split on somoof your pals, 1 suppose,
and you'll want a reward."

Ho shook his beak. "A reward," he said,
"wouldn't be no use to me at all no, not
if it was a thousand pounds. No, it ain't
nothing to do with reward. But now,
officer, did you e er hear of Light Toed
Jim?"

Light Toed Jim! I should have been a
poor detective if I had not. Why, man
known under that sobriquet was one of
the cleverest burglars and thiees m Eng-
land, and had enjoyed such a career
that his name was a household word. At )

that moment there was an additional in- -

terest attached to him. He had been con- - j

victcd of burglary at tbe Northmlnster
assizes in 1S71, and sentenced to ten years' j

penal servitude. After serving nearlv two i

years of his time ho had. escaped from
Portlnnd, getting away m such clever
fashion that he had never been heard of
Bince. Where he was no ono could say; but
lately thero had been a strong suspicion
among the police that Toed was
at his old tricks again.

"Light Toed Jiml" I repeated. "I should
think so. Why, what do you know about
him?"

He smiled and nodded his head. "Light
toed Jim," bald he, "is in Westford at this
ere hldentical moment. Listen to me,
officer. Light Toed Jim is to crack
a crib tonight. Said crib is the mansion
of Miss Singleton, that era rich old lady as
lives out on Mapleton road. You know
her awfully rich, with naught but wom-
en tervants and animals about the place.
Thrre's some very valyable plate there.
Tnat's yrb&t Ugnt Toea Jlra's after. He'll
gef In through the scullery window about
1 a. m., then he'll pass through the back
and front kitchens and into the butler's
pantry only it's a butleress, cob there
ain't no men at ell and there he'll set to
work on the safe. Some of bis late pals in
Portland give him tip about this ere
Job."

"How did you come to hear of it?' I
Ksked.

"over mind, cuv'nor. You wouldn't

understand. Nov?, T wants you to "be np
there tonight and to nab Light Toed Jim
red handed, so to speak. It'll mean pro-
motion for you, and it'll suit me down to
the ground, You wants to be about and
to watch him enter. Then follow him and
dog him. And be armed, officer, for Jim'll
fight like a tiger if you don't draw his
teeth first."

"Now, look here, my man," said I; "this
fs all very well, but it's all irregular. You
must just tell me who you are and how
you come to be in Light Toed Jim's se-

crets, and I'll put it down in black and
white."

I turned away from him to get my writ-
ing materials. I was not a half minute
with my back to him, but when I turned
round he was gonel The door was shut,
but I had beard no sound from it either
opening or shutting. Quick as thought I
darted to it, tore it wide open, and looked
down the narrow staircase. There was no
one there. I ran hastily down stairs into
the passage, and found my landlady, Mrs.
Marriner, standing at the open door with
a female friend. "Mrs. Marriner," I said,
breaking in upon their conversation,
"which way did that man go who came
down stairs just now?"

Mrs. Marriner looked at me strangely.
"There ain't been no man come down stairs,
Mr. Parker," saidshe "leastways, not this
good three-quarte- of an hour, which me
and Missis Higgms ere, as ave come out
to take an airing, her having been ironing
all this blessed day, has been standm here
all the time and ain't never seen a soul."

"Nonsense!" I said. "A man came down
from my room just now the man you sent
up twenty minutes since."

Mrs. Marriner looked at me with an ex-

pression betokening the most profound
astonishment. Mrs. Higgins sighed deeply.

"Mr. Parker," aid Mrs. Marriner, "sorry
am I to say it, sir, but you're either intoxi-
cated or else you're for brain
fever, sir. There ain't no person entered
this door, in or out, for nigh onto an hour,
as me and Missis Higgins ere will take our
Bible oaths on."

I went up stairs and looked in the rooms
on either side of mine. The man was not

j there. I looked under my bed, and of
course he was not there. He must have
gone down stairs. But then the women
must have seen him. There was only one
door to the house. I gave it up in despair
and began to smoke my pipe. By the time
I had drawn the last whiff I decided that
if any one was "intoxicated," it was proba-
bly Mrs. Marriner and Mrs. Higgins, and
that ray strange visitor had departed by
the door. I was not going to believe that
be had anything supernatural about him.

I had no duty that night; and as the
hours wore on I found myself stern in my
resolve to go up to Miss Singleton's house
and see what I could make out of my in-

formant's story. It was my opinion that
my late visitor was a whilom "pal" of
Light Toed Jim's, and that having become
aware of the latter's plot, he had, for some
reason of his own, decided to split on his
old chum. Thieves' disagreement is an
honest man's opportunity, and I deter-
mined to solve the truth of the story told
me. Lest it should come to nothing, I de-
cided not to reporc the matter to my
chief. If I could capture Light Toed
Jim, my success would be all the more
brilliant by being suddenly sprung upon
the authorities.

I made my plan of action rapidly. I took
a revolver with me and went up to Miss
Singleton's house. Fortunately, I knew
the housekeper there a middle aged,
strongminded not easily fright-
ened, which was a good thing. To her I
communicated such information as I con-
sidered necessary. She consented to con
ceal me in the room where the safe stood, m

There was a cupboard close by the safe
from which I could command a full view
of the burglar's operations and pounce
upon him at the right moment. If only
my information was to be relied upon,
there was every chance of my capturing
the famous burglar.

Soon after midnight, when the house wa3
all quiet, I went to the pantry and got into
the cupboard, locking myself in. Thero
were two openings in the panel, through
either of which I ivas able to command a
full view of tbe room. My position was
somewhat cramped, but the time soon
passed away. My mind was principally oc-

cupied in wondering if I was really about
to have a chance of distinguishing myself.
Somehow, there was an air ot unreality
about the events of the evening which puz-
zled me.

Suddenly I heard a sound which put me
on the alert at once. It was nothing more
than the creaking of a board or opening of
a door would make in a quiet house; but it
sounded intensified to my expectant ears.
I drew myself up against the door of the

a:d. "We're not supposed to do business fopboard and placed my eye to the open--,

home. paneL I had oiled the key of the

might

ho

you'll

the

the

famous

Light Jim

the

the

really

woman,

door, and kept ray fingers upon it in readi-
ness to spring upon the burglar at the
proper moment. After what seemed some
time I saw the gleam of light through the

' keyhole of the door opening into the pan-- 1

try. Then it opened, and a man carrying
' a small lantern came gently into the room.

At first I could see nothing of his face; but
when my eyes grew accustomed to the
hazy light I saw that I had been rightly
informed, and that the burglar was indeed
no other than the famous Light Toed Jim.

As I stood there watching him I could laughed.
not help admiring the cool fashion in
which he went to work. He went over to
the window and examined it. Ho tried
the door of the cupboard in which I stood
concealed. Then he locked the door of tho
pantry and turned his attention to the safe.
He set his lamp on a chair before the lock
and took from his pocket as neat and
pretty a collection of tools as ever I saw.
With these hs went quietly and swiftly to
work.

Light Toed Jim was a somewhat slimly
built fellow, with little muscular develop-
ment about him, while 1 am a big man
with plenty of bono and sinewy. If matters
had come to a fight between us I could
have done what I pleased with him; but I
knew that Jim would not chance a fight.
Somewhere about him I felt sure there was
a revolver, which he would use on the
least provocation. Mj plan, therefore, was
to wait until his back was bent over the
lock of the safe, then to open the cupboard
door noiselessly and fall bodily upon him,
pinning him to the ground beneath me.

Before long the moment came. He was
working steadily away at the lock, his
whole attenmn concentrated on the job.
The slight noise of his drill was sufficient
to drown the faint click of the key in the
cupboard door I turned it quickly and
tumbled right upon him, driving the tool
out of his hands and tumbling him into a
heap at the foot of the safe. He uttered an

exclamation of rage and astonishment as
he went down, and immediately began to
wriggle under me like an eel. As I kept
him down with one hand I tried to pull
out the handcuffs witn the other. This
somewhat embarrassed me, and the bur-
glar profited by it to pull out asharp knife.
He had worked himself round on his back,
and before I realm! what he was after he
was hacking furiously at mo with his keen,
daggerlike blade. Then I realized that we
were going to have a fight for it, and pre-
pared myself. He tried to run the knife
into my side. I warded it off, but the
blade caught the fleshy part of my left arm
and I felt a warm stream of blood spurt
out.

That maddened me, and I seized one of
the steel drills lying near at baud and hit
my man such a blow over the temples thtt
he collaped at once ami lay as if dead. 1

put tbe handcuffs on him instantly, and.
to make matters still more certain. I se-

cured his ankfcs. Tnen I rvje and looked
at my arms. The khife had made a nasty
gash, and the blood was flowing freely,
bnt it was not serious; and when the house
keeper, who had just then appeared on the
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cene, had bandaged it, I went out ana se-

cured the help of the policeman I first met
in conveying Light Toed Jim to the office.

I felt a proud man when I made my re-
port to the Inspector.

"Light Toed Jim?" said he. "What,
James Bland? Nonsense, Parker." But I
took him to the cells where Jim was being
attended to by the doctor.

"You're right, Parker," he said. "That's
the man. Well, this will be a fine thing
for you."

After a time, feeling a little exhausted, I
went home to try and get some sleep. The
surgeon had attended to my arm, and told
me it was but a superficial wound. It felt
sore enough in spite of that.

I had no sooner reached my lodgings than
I saw sitting in my easy chair the strange
man who had called upon me earlier in
the evening. He rose to his feet when I
entered. I stared at him in utter astonish-
ment.

"Well, guv'nor," said he, "I see you'v
done it. You've got him square and fair,
I reckon?"

"Yes," I said.
"Ahl" he said, with a sigh of complete

satisfaction. "Then I'm satisfied. Yes, I
don't know as how there's aught more I
could say. I reckon as how Light Toed Jim
an me is quits."

I was determined to find out who thi3
man was this time. "Sit down," I said.
"There's a question or two I must ask you."
Just let me get my coat off and I'll talk to
you." I took my coat off and went over to
the bed to lay it down. "Now then," I be
gan, and looked around at him. I said no
more, being literally struck dumb. The
man was gonel

I began to feel uncomfortable. I ran
hastily down stairs, only to find the outer
door locked and bolted, as I had left it a
few minutes before. I went back, utterly
nonplussed. For an hour I pondered the
matter over, bnt could neither make head
nor tail of it. .

When I went down to the office next
morning I was informed that the burglar
wanted to see me. I went to his cell, where
he was lying in bed with his head bandaged.
I had hit him pretty hard, as it turned out,
and it was probable he would have to lie
on the sick list for some days. "Well,
guv'nor," said he, "you'd the best of me
last night. You hit me rather hard that
time."

"I was sorry to have to do it, my man,"
I answered. "You would have stabbed me
if you could."

"Yes," he said, "I should. But I say,
guv'nor, come a bit closer; I want to ask
you a question. How did you know I was
on that little job last night? For, s'elp me,
there wasn't a soul knew a breath about it
but myself. I hadn't no pals, never talked
to anybody about it, never thought aloud
about it, as I knows on. How came you to
spot it, guv'nor?"

There was no one else in the cell with us,
and I thought I might find out something
about my mysterious visitor of the night
before. "It was a pal of yours who gave
mo the information," I said.

"Can't be, guv'nor. No use telling me
that. I ain't no pals leastways not in this
job."

"Did you ever know a man like this?" I
described my visitor. As I proceeded, Light
Toed Jim's face assumed an expression of
real terror. Whatever color there was in
it faded away. I never saw a man look
more thoroughly frightened. "Yes, yes," he
said eagerly. "In course I know who it is.
Why, it's Barksea Bill, as I pal'd with at
one time and what did ho say, guv'nor
that he owed me a grudge? That we was
quits at last? Right you are, 'cos he did
owe mo a grudge. I treated Bill very shabby

very shabby indeed, and ho swore solemn
he'd have his revenge. On'y, guv'nor, what
you see wasn't Barksea Bill at all, but his
ghost, 'co3 Barksea Bill's been dead and
buried this three year."

I was naturally very much exercised in
my mind over this weird development of
the affair, and I used to think about it long
after Light Toed Jim had once more re-
tired to the seclusion of Portland. While
he was in charge at Westford I tried moro
than once to worm some more information
nut of him about the defunct Barksea Bill,
but with no success. Ho would say no
more than that "Bill was dead and buried
this three year;" and with that I had
to be content. Gradually I came to have a
firm belief that I had indeed been visited
by Barksea Bill's ghost, and I often told
the story to brother officers, and some-
times got well laughed at. That, however,
mattered little to me; I felt sure that any
man who had gone through the same ex-

perience would havo had the same beliefs.
Of course I got my promotion and was

soon afterward married. Things went
well with me, and I was lifted from one
step to another. In my secret mind I was
always sure I owed my first rise to the
burglar's ghost, and I should have con-
tinued to think so but for an incident
which occurred just five years after my
capture of Light Toed Jim.

I had occasion to travel to Sheffield from
Westford, and had to change trains at
Leeds. The carriage I stepped into was
occupied by a solitary individual, who
turned his face to me as I sat down.
Though dressed in more respectable fash
ion, I immediately recognized the man who
had visited me so mysteriously at my lodg-
ings. My first feeling was one of fear, and
I dare say my face showed it, for the man

"Hallo, guv'nor," said he; "1 see you
knew me as soon as yon come in. You
owes a deal to me, guv'nor; now, don't
you, eh?"

"Look here, my man," I said; "I've been
taking you for a ghost these five years past.
Now, just tell me how you got in and out
of my room that night, will yon?"

He laughed long and loud at that. "A
ghost?" said he. "Well, if that ain't a good
unl Why, easy enough, guv'nor. I was

for a day or two in the same
house. It's easy enough, when you know
how, to open a door very quiet and to tlip
out too."

"But I followed you eharp and looked
for you."

"Ay, guv'nor bjjt you looked down, aud

I had gone up I You should ha come up to
the attics, and thero you'd ha found me.
So you took me for a ghost? Well, I'm
blowed."

I told him what Light Toed Jim had said
in tho cell.

"Ay." said he, "I dessay, guv'nor. Yon
sea 'twas this way it weren't Jim's fault
as I wasn't dead. He tried to murder me,
guv'nor, he did! and left me for
dead. So I ses to myself when I comes
round that I'd pay him out sooner or later.
But after that I quit the profession, Jim'a
nasty conduck havin made me sick of it.
So I went in for honest work at my old
trade, which was draining and pipe repair-
ing. I was on a job o' that sort In West-
ford, near Miss Singleton's house, when I
see Light Toed Jim. I had a hidea what he
was up to, bavin heard o' the plate, and I
watches him one or two nights, and gets a
notion 'ow he was going to work the job.
Then, o' coerseyon being a officer and
close at band Ifplfts on him and that's
aii." . ";

"But you had got the time and details
correct?"

"Why, o' course, gnv'nor. I was an old
hand served many years at Portland, I

have, and I kuew just bow Jim would
work it, after seeing bis perlim'nary ob-

servations. But a ghost! Ha, ha, ha
why, guv'nor, you must ha' been a very
green young flicer iu them days!"

Perhaps I was. At any rate I learned a
lesson from the Barksea Bill-nam- ely,

that in searching a house it is al-

ways advisable to look np as well as down.
Chambers' Journal.

Eeatin- - a Drammer.
Jasper Hedge had a great? reputation for

being careful in his statements, 'and wm
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homely black and Drown creature or no
great intellgence, to whom, ha was much
attached. One day this dog strayed away
from home, and Jasper, who never had any
special business on hand to prevent his
following his inclinations, presently
strolled out in search of his missing com-
rade.

When he reached the village store he
saw, seated on the steps in a contemplative
attitude, a "drummer'' who had evidently
made up his mind, to study nature while
waiting for the storekeeper's decision as to
the respective merits of different samples.

"Young man," drawled Jasper, coming
to a halt, "hev yon seen anythin of a dog
passin by here, say on haour er an haour'n
a half, er mebbe two haours ago, lopin
along at the rate of a mile er amile'na
half, er mebbe two miles an haour?"

"Yes, I did see a dog go by," replied the
drummer, with evident amusement.

"Wa-al-, naow," said Jasper, with some
anxiety, resting one foot on the lowest
step, "could you jess' bring yer mind to
the pertick'lers abaouthim?"

"Let me see," said the young man, airily
flicking specks of dirt off the steps with
his cane; "he passed here an hour or an
hour and a half or two hours ago, going at
the rate of a mile or a mile and a half or
two miles an hour, and he had a spot on
his left side about as big as a dollar or a
dollar and a half or two dollars."

As the speaker looked up to see if his
witticism was appreciated he noticed a
somewhat unpleasant expression on Jas-
per's face, and also saw a large and hungry
looking dog "lopin" rapidly toward him.

"You're powerful smart spoken, stran-
ger," drawled Jasper, "an I ain't seen all
there is in the world yit, I calc'late, bnt I
think my dog ken give yer my notion of
spots of the size you made mention of,
right on tbe legs of them splcketty-spa- n

pantaloons o' yourn, ef you'd hanker ter
hev him! But laws," he added, in a tone
of sublime contempt, "me an him ain't
really got time ter bother with ye; come
along, Taowse!" and drawing off the dog,
who looked as if he were being deprived of
his rights, Jasper sauntered away.
Youth's Companion.

Benefits of Schools for the Insane.
As curable cases and those most likely to

recover are the ones who generally attend
school, the direct curative influences can-
not be accurately estimated; but, as might
be expected, the most encouraging results
are met with in the young and in those
whose insanity has been of comparatively
short duration. I can recall two cases
where the patient could not read or write
before becoming insane, but became fairly
proficient in both before returning home.
Three others also occur to me who ap-
peared to be in the depths of dementia, but
were, after several days of patient trial,
made to feel an interest in a "puzzle map,"
and each went on uninterruptedly to re-

covery and home.
Another patient is the terror of the ward,

in which she stays until 10 o'clock in the
morning, when she goes quietly to school
and remains for two hours one of the most
interested of them alL After leaving the
school she again becomes ugly and irri-
table, and it ia only the fear of being kept
away from it that makes her at all con-
trollable. Surely these scattered instances
show results sufficient to justify the efforts
made; but I am sure that, even where the
results are not so marked, tho school is at
least an important adjunct to employment,
games, out of door exercise and amuse-
ments. C. W. Pilgrim, M. D., in Popular
Science Monthly.

Forests In Sweden.
The forests of Sweden cover nearly half

of the whole surface of the country. These
forests, which are chiefly of pine and fir, aro
found in nearly all parts of the kingdom;
but many of the finest tracts, extending in
some cases continuously for eighty miles,
occur in the southern districts of Norrland,
the greater part of the forest lands being
situated below 64 degs. of Jatitude. Tho
government owns some 13,000 square miles
of forest land, and sets an excellent ex-
ample to other owners in the management
of this property.

On many estates quantities of young
trees are planted every year to fill up the
ever widening gaps among the mature
trees. But sad inroads upon tho forests
have been made in the iron and copper dis-
tricts of Dalecarlia and Danpemora, where
the trees have been remorselessly cut down
to provide charcoal for tho smelting fur-
naces; and in these localities no effort has
been made to continue the supply by re-
planting. Chambers' Journal.

An Anecdote of Greeley.
A call was once made by a dozen noted

artists of the Academy of Design, in 1870,
on Horace Greeley. Mr. Clarence Cook,
then the art critic of The Tribune, had
been saying things about the academy ex-
hibition which caused the venerable
chiefs of that establishment to boil with
indignation. One day a committee went
down to The Tribune to complain. Mr.
Greeley, having listened in silence to what
these gentlemen had to say, looked up
from his desk, a twinkle in his eye, and
said, with his peculiar nasal falsetto:
"Gentlemen, I jndge from your remarks
that Mr. Cook's articles are widely read.
They will, therefore, continue to be-- print-
ed in The Tribune. Good morning." San
Francisco Argonaut.

A Mlntaken Idea.
"Bnt, Anny, what are you doing wi.

papa's encyclopedia?"
"I'm onlj looking for dolly's lo

stocking. Papa said yesterday that yo
could find everything in the encyclo
pedia!" Fliegende Blatter.

Her Object.
"What are you always following m

around for?" demanded the earth impa-
tiently of the moon.

"Oh, 1 get a few quarters and halve,
by doing so," replied the moon noncha-
lantly. Life,

Tartinj; Pane.
"Goodby, my dear friend, I am going to

leave you. I am going to Canada and will
probably never come back," said a New
York youth to Gilhooly.

"Shall I never see you again?"
"Never."
"I say, do me one last favor. Lend mi

twenty-fiv- e dollars."
On Tin- - Hnn't ifi. rr rifl anTthlnp ta fn--, , . .W- - J , ,

crease the pangs of our parting." Texas j

Siftmes.

CURED

THE SWIFT
SPECIFIC CO.,
ATLANTA.GA.

Books on Bloafl
and Skin dis-
eases free.

MY BOY.

Swift's Specific S. S. S. cured my
littlo boy of scrofula, from which he
had suffered a long time. Iliad tried
the best physicians and groat quanti-
ties of medicines without avail. A
few bottles of S. S. S. did the wort
He is now enjoying the best of health
and has not had any symptoms of the
disease for over a year.

W. A. Clayton, Addle, IT. C
seta ok bLoso JKD SKIS DOUSES rSEE.

The Swift Specific Ccu. Atlanta. Ga.

Useful and Convenient Aprons.
Aprons are now to be seen in many dif-

ferent materials, including white lawna,
plain and embroidered checks, pompadour
prints, embroidered zephyrs or sateen. A
very dressy apron for afternoon wear has
a gathered bib and a Swiss belt, below
which is loosely tied a girdle of silk passe-
menterie to match the principal color in
the print sateen or zephyr, which is em-
ployed. Artists and ladies occupied in pur-
suits that soil the dress find a pair of sleeves
which converts a plain apron virtually into
a dress, a useful addition.

wKl hmik a

TWO KEW APKOKS.
Two useful and becoming aprons are

here represented. One is in soft muslin
with embroidered edge, tucks ot tho bot-

tom and a bib. The other is mado long
with a large pocket at the side; the upper
portion is formed of two separate braces,
with a plaited frill, gathered into a wide
pointed hand, which encircles tho waist.
The pointed bands of these aprons add
greatly to the style and fit of the garments.

A Chip Off the Old Block.
"How old are you, sonny?"
"Twelve years old, sir."
"You are very small for your age. What

Is your name?"
"Johnny Smith. My father Is a baker

on Manhattan avenue."
"So your father is a baker?t I might

have guessed it by your size. You remind
me of ono of his loave3" Texas Sif tings.

Her Snnb.
"I hurt my leg," said little Ethel.
"Don't say leg it isn't elegant. Don'l

you remember I told you the other day?"
said her teacher.

"Oh, yes. I should 6ay my bough."
New York Truth.

A Cloio Observance.
Little Girl Tomorrow will be Sunday,

won't it?
Lady Yes. How do you expect to spend

your time?
Little Girl Wishin it was Monday.

Good News;

A tover'n Tryst.
Come into the garden, Mandl

I am waiting here alone, ,
And my heart erows warm for your presence,

love, i
Though my feet are cold as a stone;

For the dews are chill tonight, '
And the breezes sharp and bleak;

Oh, come, with tho clasp of your warm, soft
hand.

And the tonch of your glowinj chtekl

She is coming! My heart beats high
Aa I hasten my lovo to erect.

She Is comlngl My pulses start and thrill
At tho sound of her fairy feet.

She has stepped on the graveled walk.
And I hear the gate ajar!

Sly, fly to your lover's arms, my own
'Jerusalcml 'ti3 hor pal

fetoart A. Weiss in Detroit Free Prefc

'ANY LAD Yean get avaluable secret thai
I cost mo ib.W, and a rubber shield for SO ccnta.

: Mrs. V. M. APP. CO.
11G N. Sth STREET. BT. I4)TC8. SO.

THE OLD DOCTOR'S

W LADIES" FAVORITE
ALWA78 BXLIA3Z.3 nd perfoctlT BKTZ. Ti9

tam a Died by thousand! ot onw illorer tb
Dnltd States, ftt tho OU3 DOCTORS private mall
practise foi 38 years, and cot atnglo bad result.

Moasr returned It not as represented. Bend 4
Cot.t stanps) for sealed particulars.
Dr. WARD & CO., VI 7 S. 8th St.. St. Louis. Mo.

WANTED.
UK 1 WCTr AWTIAIJY.eiaployedffrtjneiBplsTedi
s)lJ H nrXfti eta make tbla for a few hours work
saebdar Balar-fto- r com. 5 IO samples fre.
Ad. H. ECSJAKHJ C3 115 H. 'i ft., ST. M7I2. iLX

TteWEAKn STRONG
TIBIE J la Samvt DfbHKr. t Vitality, Wnkcsss
X TBXA.L are tics. ieat fre for U eccu pottac.
Aii:is :r. Viri CS:. 117 h E:h ftit, ft. Lizls, i.':.

Cbleacstee's KatU BUaiead BruL
rENNYROYAL PILLS
e J" a"V. Original a Only Cessfo.
iOjVjiM.

m L eSi

vv Bf

V5SG--7---

. ....j. .... umu ..ftvntpn nr umirori jmfuti in.

FP

KulittlHiitiM. Taka
aether. Jbfvm itrM nXmorm.ftwiwjwnm.1 AiXruxU?.r.9l- -

tu&2 for artleslars. itttanalfe a4TUUif tmr liUm." Uow, hy
.' aiit. 4V.WW , mt .h jimuamlCa,IartTCfceaaleaJClLaa'la h...BtUtyta local Dratfuu. Pail.. p

t . .

mr

nx

la
"

mm.

&:$: Dei-or- e they goraap9l!0.
$ie proverb ran "The p&n says to

the pohKeep oft or you li smufch mi.
If year grocer sesus yon anjlhlnr ia pi?ce or S.1POLI0, send it back and

insist npoit hanr just Tifcat yon ordered. SAP0L1O always sires satisfaction.

On floors, tables and fratntei "wcrfc H ads l&e a dura. Fr scanrins pats,

p3 and nwtaU it has no eqnal. ETerjiMair shia after it, aad eTen the clifl-4r-

dellzht ia nsfesr It in tlreir attempts ta help aroand the hon$e

;MOjROvA3tS SON3 CO.. 2ilW "STORK.

L

T)on'!Lhrif

$w to, to
tis we will' tell you.

We will vonr advertisement or give yoa
advice and assistance to aid you in preparing k your-
self. We will have the advertisement set in type and
procure it any are needed. When a satis-

factory advertisement has been produced we will furnish proofs and an
electrotyped to be used in duplicating the advertiseacat if the

or make an electrotype desirable.

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

io Spruce St, N. Y.

-

ALE BOOKS!

THREE FORMS.

STASTDABD,

HOWE A2FD

FAIRBANKS!

When ordertag state WEAT form la
wanted.

&dverrrse

S-P-
E

CI-AX-
i

Wholes al and Retail Dealer i all kinds

Anthracite and Bituminous Coal
: KINDS : OF s BUILDING : JUCATERIAL,

Main Office 11 2 South Fourth Branch. Oface KortX Vain 8tri
coaseotad with all railroad! tie eit3

THE WICHITA EAGLE
M. M Murdoch Proprietors,

lvnr. m nnnTr if)m a u u v ft . 1 k a v
III Vllltilltl MIVII IlliHUMVIJLIU AU.1,

prepaid.....

WICHJTjL EAGLE,
Wichita,

MTJTLDOCK,

mvmnnn

All kinds of townsal? adcllrfilftr4
records and Legal fclaaka erery asc-

ription. stock Justice's deOcet aad
blanks. Job printing of all Wo bind laif

and medical journals and nagaciafe periodical
at prices as low as Chicago and Kew York, ajift

guaran tee work sent b inJKQ

will bcarrully attended to. all fcnjd&t

B. R MDBDOOK,

A Study ia History
He was poor and not noticeably Industri-

ous, but ho managed eomehovv to ba quite
a butterfly of and a favorite in so-

ciety.
Then he married a girl In no way his

in enerjry or finances, and for th
past five years ho has been barely ablo to
feed bis following.

A friend met him the other day on Jef-
ferson avenuo walking along very thought
fully.

"Hello," he said, "why so solemn?"
"Oh, 1 was jnst thinking," replied

vaguely.
"That doesn't cost anything, at least,"

suggested the friend; "but what were you
thinking about!"

"Well, mostly about how thing go by
contraries. "When I W in school I was
taught that tho grub came first and then
the butterfly."

"Yes?" prompted the friend questioning- -

Iy. as the other paused a moment.
"Now I discover," ho wout ou, "that the

is after tho grub, and it Li pretty
rough en the butterfly too." ""

ChiidrenCryJorPitcher'sCastoriaJ

Wichita and Kama City express, Santa
route, leaves dally at 8:05 a. m., arrives

in Topeka 2.10 p. m., and in City
4:25 p. m., with no change of cars, reclin-
ing chair car seats In which are free.

on time. Ftopi everywhere and runs
fast between stations. 24tt

The Mimouri Pacific railway is the only
lne running an afternoon train Wichita
o St. ring Wichita at 1.25 p. m.
and arriving at St. Louis 7 o'clock next
morning; miles tbe shortest and
brae hours the quickest time. JS7U

Blank charter and all kind of legal
blanks for taie

I HE WlCJrtTA EA6LZ,
d71tf Wichita, Kansas.

MISSOURI :- -: PACIFIC

R, ATTWAX.

The TSMt popular rout to Xamivs
City, fit. Lmila and C&icajro said al

East and Ttorth, also to Hot
BpTins, Arlc Jfrw Orleans, Florida.
and all tat Strata, and. Southeast.

SnTTn- - TIA7T.T ygATTB

St Louis, Kansas City, Pueblo

and Denver,,

Pullman Buffet Bleeping Cars

COLORADO SHORT LINE

The Saorfcaat Bant St. Louis

LY TRAINS-- 5

ZASBIB TO ST-- L0TJ1S.

Pullman Sleptaf Can.
Vrrt-- Raellal ClLSatr Can.

WUA TOWJ4MH0. j

because' ,your tBuslne'SS Is
bad. but you
don't know how write

and
prepare

illustrations

pattern
display illustration

.

Oar Baals Books are Priatcd on Ge4Paper.
rjZICJELZIST:

gingle
Three
Six Books.. -- ..

73
00
75

glnfle Book, by mall, S3

AddreBB,
THE

It. P. Bnalnes Manager
1ST Order by nuLlI wemDUjr ltemUJ to.

of

A2fJ ALL
Avenns 183

Ttaxda ia

Br,,
ivnrr

1 1 1 i

countyv
blanks. of
Cemplet of

kinds.
"BCall

kinds
tostraa good. Orders

Address

Natural

fashion

he

butterfly

Fe
Kaunas

Al-
ways

Louis.lea

line

by

Points

io

0TTY

Buffet

(r

Beok..
Soeka.M

Kansas

B Loiaunn,
rrestdsat.

;,p.Atix.f,
Vice t.

4fc

i

3
8

3

chua

OF KAN,

CAPITAL,
SUKPLDS..

Business Managen.

State National Bank.

WICHITA,

DIRECTORS:

09.009

Mehfl n. Cntry. Ceorr r. WaHr. W. IV Off.J I' Alt', Km;ilarrl..J. JkLAM.n. P. V. jteafr. 9
Lerabard. Jr.. Jtter uM. L, D. MtaMa JuatLtUilAlfl.

It. W. Lett. Vrs. j.. Vf. Of.tr zn. TUm pre
C A. KaJker. 1LT. Kramer. jUat Casta

Wichita National Bant
PAT&XTP CULPITAi.
UUIil'LVi. . . .

DJTRECTORSt

.

.

.

6100,004. 1

$250.00(3
fio.oe

R.ItKoha.A.'wr OH-n- r jr w. Isrer. Zji, Vtk,

Da Gtneral JBanfdng, Collect(nfi
and lirokerxtgo Htutinejui,

Eastern and Tcatlfcx Erohanjro
boo crht android. VniUl KtAiaa bond'
of all denaxninai!oB "boutzht aad Mldv
Cotuity, Twamahip ana H.,uniclpa
bo&da bouzht.

K. R. Powxtu frfiu 9. Tf. LA,., tne'v

Foorfh National-Ba- nt

irJGMTA, JCANSAS.

PAJV UP (iXVlXAU

Sxxjntm

Cubicr.

1XO0

DIRECTORS:
J. T. Cawrnn. Z. K Fn.ss. Q. T, IjuUsm.

Jfcss.JLT.i.W.iCia-e- .

DAVIDSONS CASE

Jdkn DaridsoB, ftta&er Lfisifeenaes

of S4&wlei" Cm&tj,

ESTABLISHED :- -: DJw 1870)

A. rssp?t Block, of Pino
bialets I Vfr&. Hah,

eta. always iiaarf,

OSe aa rl on Mff7 are. ,

rMrtiMirtTBAM Cmt. 3lako.
xaa and lll, U T.

lT


