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AT A EEWPOET PICNIC.

Where Outdoor Dress la at Its
Freshest.

JL GrayGiaeka1 Gomx lth White Shoes
At the Piazza Tea Drinking: Cos.
tames at the Casino Midsummer

and It Dainty Toilets.

f giit, 1832.1

Newport picnics are famous, and if
you went to one you wouldn't wonder.
The chief cook and bottle washer of the
picnic season, Mr. Ward McAllister,
hasn't as yet cooked or bottle washed
any festivities this summer, but the
younger people are getting- on bravely
without him.

He's not the only person who has the
penius to think of cows to make a field
seem genuinely rustic; one of the Jer-fie-

in a spot fashion-favore- d yesterday

JLT afternoon tea.
waseven scratched from an encounter
wilh barbed wire, the wounds estab-
lishing her truly flesh and blood char-act- or

beyond caxiL
It's pfleasacni when the gay procession

of the-- merrymakers' carriages goe3
rolling out in the morning between
wild rose hedges and under broad oaks
and lindens, with the blackbirds chat-
tering and the orioles trilling on ono
feidc, and the gulls screaming as they
wheel over the reefs at the edge of the
surf on the-other-.

I l'b pleasant when the picnic shelters
are pitched on a cliff top crowned with
trees and looking down upon the sum-
mer sea; the broad striped awning, blue
find white and crimson, and the hooked
beach chairs and the swinging ham-
mocks give you the very essence, the
la7y, laughter loving spirit of July.

There ore men at Newport, and that's
what causes the picnic to make itself
picturesque though by so doing it be-

comes less ruraL "Where else in these
United States would a picnic girl wear
the costume in which a plump blonde
Etood'yesterday afternoon, looking off
heaward and watching the steamer
from Scituate Point, as it came leisure-
ly on, lifting and ducking to the ocean,
bweli:

Her frock was gray a gray ging-
ham, I imagine, with a cape-lik- e

ilonnce of ecru lace about the shoulders,
a black ribbon belt at the waist and
three-inc- h, wide black ribbon ruffles at
the hem. Under the black hem peeped
snow white low shoes, laced with black
ribbons. Her little black Leghorn hat
w as trimmed witli gray streamers and
clusters of drooping u liite locust blooms.

Aienot white shoes an eccentricity?
At a picitic you might tliiuk so, but
there's a breeze on Newport cliffs; shoesi
therrfore are objects of solicitous

There is usually a reason
for things, The young woman's para-
sol, by the way, was of gr.iy silk with a
deep double flounce of black chiffon and
a w hite ivory handle.

A t a Newport picnic you get out of
door life and dress at its brightest and
prettiest- - Here is a pink batiste frock
v. ith a narrow black velvet belt and a
broad pink and black ribbon caught
about the hem and tied in places in a
double bow; there is a grayish bluo
linen with white ribbon shoulder knots
iluticring about it, white girdle and
long white ends to the Watteau bow
between the shoulder blades.

Scrambling down the cliff to the
water side is Mrs. George Tiffany's
pretty daughter in a white pique frock,
tvith a short round jacket and a quaint

jsVi1' tail' 1 CWC5Hfifti
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a. couple of ricxicKrns.
ly folded waistcoat of pink and white
btriped silk coming lo a point at one
MtSeundera big bow with ends. She
has a narrow band of white velvet
about her white Leghorn, with a mass
of soft loops at the back tying one pink
rose.

At the bottom ahead of her and fish-
ing brilliant floating balls of red sea-
weed out of a tide-po- with a tennis
racquet is Mme. Bonaparte in a black
India silk crown, with the plaited back

S ben Bttoy --as cfck, vro pare her Castor!,
'bes she was a Child, she cned for Casterls.

P.hen she became .Mfes, sbft dung to Costono.
V ten she had ChlUirea, its care them Cstoilx J

and surplice front ft the nun's rtfbe, tne
little V at the throat filled in with gray
and white chiffon, and the sleeves gath-
ered like a bishop's sleeve to a little band
of black silk stitched with white and
and edged with a full frill of gray and
white chiffon.

There is a girl in a basket woven
creamy serge who is plaiting oak
wreaths for a group of children. She
wears a green silk blouse with a folded
rstflA "sash knotted under one arm and
hanging in fringed ends. Her hat is of
green chip with white ribbons, and

orange-colore- d silk waist with a very
full plaiting down the front. The girl
wore orange-colore- d suedes also and
bright tan shoes.

Pique dresses are growing more and
more popular. One sees them even on
evening occasions worn by the swells,
although organdies and fine mulls still
hold their own. A pretty white serge
won by a girl atNarragansett the other
day had a very dark red vest and a wide
soft belt of the same color, run, top and
bottom, with three fine gold bands. At
the bottom of the skirt was a band of
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the same color, similarly adorned with
gold. On that same piazza rocked a
lady clad in an old rose surah tea gown,
cut low and round, and filled in with a
yoke of delicately striped China silk in
white and pale pink. Where the two
joined was a wide ruche of old rose, and
pink 6traps over the shoulders.

Here's a fantastic and unique gown
for you, if you will be original. A shot
silk of water green and brick color;
skirt very slightly draped; two yjg-d-

s of
pale green ribbon, arranged sheBT fash-
ion; waist turned back in the very
broadest square cut lapels possible,
edged with green 6ilk fringe; vest of
Venetian lace over green ground; a
bodice of lace that covers all the space
left by the lapels; puffed sleeves to the
elbows, and a tiny band of lace; gloves
that wrinkle up to the elbows; a very
broad brimmed hat.

News of another more startling has
just come over fromoParis. It consists
of a pretty flowered foulard in white
and faint greens, with a very deep lace
ruffle all around the skirt and a bodice
draped across in wide lace, with the
high belt and an accordion-plaite- d

guimpe. So far the dress is very mild
and unassuming, but over it falls a
redingote of rich, heavy silk of an ex-

tremely dark green, covering it alto
gether in the back, but stopping short I

before it closes in front, so as to display
a little of the delicate silk gown. Over
the redingote again falls a short pele-
rine, which is exceedingly full over the
shoulders, and which is again covered
with lace like the flounce. The redin-
gote has no sleeves, but the elbow
sleeves of the gown are puffed to the
greatest extent allowable, so that the
full folds of the redingote stand out I

well, and with her high rolling collar the '

dame who wears this gown designed es-

pecially for her looks as if she had just
stepped from some old picture.

By the way, accordion plaiting is
once more becoming the rage. We see
it in dress trains, in yokes, in ruffles
and in hat trimmings. It has not su3
perseded tucks as yet, however, for they
hold their own without any trouble.

Eva A. Schubert.

Unnecessary Expense.
Among the many stories told of Nan-

tucket by old residents and frequent
visitors is one that, while it seems al-

most improbable, is nevertheless
vouched for by unimpeachable authori-
ties.

Some years ago a man in Nantucket
was tried for petty larceny, and sen-
tenced by the judge to three months in
jail. A few days after the trial the
judge, accompanied by the sheriff , w as
on his v ay to the Boston boat, when
they passed a man who was busily saw-
ing vood.

The sawyer stopped his work, touched
his hat politely, and said: "Good morn-
ing, judge!"

The judge looked at him earnestly a
moment, passed on a little way, and
then turned to glance backward, say-
ing to the sherift:

"Why, isn't that the man I sentenced
to three months in jail the other day?"

"Yes," replied the sheriff, with some
hesitation; "yes, that is the man. But
vou whv. von sen. llldcrn wi wp rlnn't.
happen to have anybody else in jail just
now, and we thought 'twould be a sort J

of useless expense for us to hire some-
body to keep the jail for three months
just for this one man, so I gave him the
jail key, and told him if he'd sleep there .

nights I guessed it would be all right." t

louths Companion.

Ice Cream Delivering Machine.
An American company has struck

the popular taste in London by the or-
ganization of a system of automatic
machines on the penny-in-the-sl- prin-
ciple for the delivery of ice cream.
This toothsome element of daily
consumption in this country is
not so commonly ut,cd in Eng-
land, and the ability to obtain it at all
hours at slight cost constitutes nothing
short of a luxury to many classes of
Londoners. The novelty of the ma-
chine lies in the omnmnnt-ir- of ffio
pneumatic deliverer with an ice refrig-- j

crator, which is so effective that when
the machine is full the supply of ices
will, each ice being contained in a sepa-
rate cardboard box, keep good for a
whole week: that is to say, will not
melt during that period. It is expected
that not only will these machines be t

v ell patronized by the public, but by I

hotel and restaurant proprietors and
confectioners, who will be fully alive to '

the advantages of having a supply of
good, wholesome ice cream constantly
on hand without any of the risks of
damage or bpoilage. St. Louis Republic

Uei.pont.iDle. - j

Mrs. Speckles (inspecting her nega-
tive) The sun is no flatterer, Mr. ,

Playte; it refuses absolutclv to over-loo-k 'my freckles.
Playte True, madam; but you could J

hardly expect it to repudiate its own
handiwork. N. Y. Herald. j
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TALKING OF BURGLARS.

All the Ladies Told How They
"Would Treat One.

Then Ono of Them Had a Chance to Try
It, and the Bcsnlt Was a Dislo-

cated Ear for Her Husband
Dreadful Tale of Woe.

coptoight, 1S32.1

We were sitting on the steps of the
boarding house, a dozen or so of us.
The landlady had just told a story,
which had been pronounced good by
such of us as were behind with our
board money. The story related to a
daring robbery that had been perpe-
trated in the boarding house across the
way.

It appeared that some hardened sin-

ner had entered the house in broad day-
light "regardless of his reputation," as
our landlady maliciously added. He
had taken thing3 very coolly, and
among the things which he had taken
were various articles of jewelry which
had been rather suspiciously worn by a
lady with supernaturally light hair.
The burglar had remained in her room
nearly an hour and had collected every
article of value which she was not
wearing at the time, but as she gener-
ally wore nearly all the jewelry that
she owned, he was short a couple of
dozen rings and a watch. Perhaps he
was feeling sorry for this, when sud-
denly and unexpectedly the lady re-

turned and caught him in the act.
Thereupon she fainted dead away and
the burglar removed from her inani-
mate form those trinkets which the
poor fellow might have missed if she
had not come back just in the nick of
time.

Some of the gentlemen of our party
said that this was rather rough on the
lady, but most of our boarders of the
weaker sex seemed to think that it
served her right for what I did not
ascertain. The landlady simply re-

marked that the burglar was the only
person she had ever known to visit that
house and come away satisfied with
what he got in it.

This story introduced the general
subject of burglars, and the ladies be-

gan to tell what wise and vigorous ac-

tion they would take in an emergency
similar to that which had been too
much for their neighbor. Their meth-
ods of action differed ono from the
other, but they were alike in this that
they left the burglar no earthly chance
to escape with his life. One of them
said she would grasp her husband's re-

volver, etc., etc, but when I asked her
which end she would grasp it by she
was unable to state. Another told how
she had once dispersed three tramps by
hurling a flat iron at them. This mis-

sile had severely wounded the fourth
tramp who was approaching from an-

other direction.
Finally an intellectual young woman

who had recently been graduated from
an advanced educational institution
(and had married a man who didn't
know whether "Hamlet" was written
by Shakespeare or Laura Jean Libby)
spoke up in contradiction of them all-Sh- e

said it was a mistake to resort tu
violence in such cases. Moral suasion
was much better. She knew how it
worked because she had had experience
with the most hardened ruffians on the
face of the earth, having taught school
in an eastern seaport town, where, in
her opinion, the boys followed piracy as
a trade in vacation time.

She said that if she found a burglar
in her room she would politely ask him.
to sit down.

She would then explain to him the
enormity of his crime and its inevitable
consequences. She would show him

WE CLOSE E7 OX THE BUItGLAK.

that riches acquired in such a way
could not bring any real and lasting joy
to their possessor. She outlined to us
fully the arguments she would use, and
1 was of the opinion that if any burglar
took them all at one dose he would not
be in a condition to resist arrest, and in
any case a few quiet years in the peni-
tentiary would afterward appear to him
as a blessed relief.

We talked about this grewsome sub-jo- ct

for about two hours, and, when we
were done, I think no lady in the party
expected to find fewer than seven,
masked men in her room when she went
up to bed. Only she who had advoca-
ted moral suasion preserved a sem-
blance of calm.

We dispersed on the stairway and
went to our several cages. I had just
reached mine when an unearthly shriek
rent the air. I rushed downstairs and
most of the others did the same. Two
ladies, however, went down on the rear
fire escape, and another got into bed
and pulled the clothes up over her
head.

On the lowest flight of stairs I was
overtaken by the advocate of moral
suasion, who passed me in a canter, and,
meeting the landlady in the hall, threw
both arms around her neck and burst
into tears.

"Oh, Mrs. Crowley," she sobbed,
"there's a man in my room."

We were most of us in the hall by
this time, and we all talked at once.
The only other man beside myself went
out to Sad a policeman, and I think he
has not found him yet. It devolved
upon me, then, to do something. I,
therefore, as a preliminary measure of
prudence, aked Mrs. Hawkins (the
lady who had discovered the burglar)
whether she thought, from the appear-
ance of the intruder, that there was
any danger of his coming downstairs.
At this awful suggestion she released
Mrs. Crowley's neck and rag down into

the kitchen, where she affectionately
embraced the cook, whom, no longer
age than dinner time, she had. reviled.

This gave me an idea. I remembered
that there lurked below stairs a some-
what tough yonng man who waited on
the table. The violent manner in which
he was accustomed to brandish a loaded
soup plate over a boarder's head, marked
him for one who was utterly reckless of
human life. Evidently he was the man
to lead an attacking party. I went
down to negotiate with him and all the
ladies screamed: "Oh! don't leave us
alone," and tumbled down the stairs
after me.

A brief interview with the tough
young man convinced me that my con-

fidence in him had not been misplaced.
"A burgular in de house?" said he.

"Say, young feller, just watch me while
I break his jaw."

At the mention of this desperate deed
the woman who had spoken of her hus-
band's revolver in our hypothetical con-
versation on the steps fell on her
knees and implored me to avoid blood-
shed. I replied that if keeping a-- t a
safe distance from the scene would con-
tribute to a peaceful settlement I
knew of no man likelier than myself to
accomplish one. By this time the tough
young man had prepared himself for
the work before him. He provided
himself with a fresh chew of tobacco as
a nerve tonic, but declined all weapons,
though we offered him nearly every

HOW SHE WOULD MAKE HTM WEEP.

thing that there was in the house. His
confidence somewhat revived the cour-
age of the ladies.

Now, while all this was going on the
man who had caused all the trouble
might have ascended to the roof and
walked to Harlem over the housetops,
or he might have walked down the front
stairs without molestation from any-
body. But he had made no sign. Mrs.
Hawkins had no doubt that he was the
same man who had entered the house
across the way; and, remembering the
proof he had there given of being a
most deliberate and painstaking thief,
she pictured him stowing away all her
treasures while we delayed. She was
now somewhat calmer, and was able to
give a partially coherent description of
the villain. It was so dreadful that
even the tough young man was visibly
moved. He bit off another piece of to-

bacco and admitted that he would like
to have a good, reliable club. But his
disposition was naturally too prone to
strife to admit of his losing the chance
of a fight. He advanced up the front
stairs, and we followed in his wake.

As we marched up the stairs I took a
position at the end of the column,
where I could cheer the faint-hearte- d

and drive deserters back into the ranks.
At least, that was the way I explained
it afterward. Thus it happened that
when Billy Murphy, the tough young
man, entered the third floor front room,
I was not above the second story. When
he pushed the door open the excitement
among our boarders reached such an
uncontrollable frenzy that they all
yelled in unison and rushed madly down
the stairs bearing me with them. From
above there came presently the noise of
conflict, and then Billy was heard com-
ing down the stairs with a heavy tread,
and dragging something after him.

"Say, I did him up," said Billy. "Ho
wasn't In it,see! De chump was sittin'
in a chair, and I give him me right an
left 'fore he knew where he was.
Dere's de remains of him, see, an' say,
dere ain't no flies on Billy Murphy."

He cast his victim on the floor as he
spoke. The man didn't appear so far
as we could perceive in the dim light of
the hall to be capable of doing any
further damage, and after a moment-
ary scattering we all rushed toward
him.

"Suppose you try a little moral sua-
sion," I ventured to suggest to Mrs.
Hawkins. But she had something clsa
on her mind. The man had got upon
his feet by this time, and was looking
around.

"What the blooming blazes does this
mean?" he shouted. "Has everybody
gone clear crazy? Here I go to sleep in
my own room, and this big tough
breaks my head and drags me down-
stairs. Then you all stare at me like
an asylum full of idiots. What in "

"Oh, George!" cried Mrs. Hawkins, in
a voice choked with misery, "how did
you ever get in without my seeing you?
It's all your fault for creeping up there
alone by yourself."

Yes, it was Mr. Hawkins, sure
enough. He had got into the house

had fallen asleep in his chair,
and had been mistaken for a burglar
by his own wife. When we saw the
Hawkinses last that night the power of
moral suasion was being exerted, not
by the person who originally advocated
it, but by old man Hawkins himself.
He was trying by a severely logical
process, founded on hard facts and a j

dislocated ear, to convince his wife that '

she did not know enough to go in out of
the wet. Hovtabd Fhxdixo.

An Old-Ti- Calmer.
"Winebiddle I see that a quantity of

whalo oil calmed a very heavy sea the
other day.

Gildersleeve When I vras a boy at
school I remember that the same thing
calmed many an unruly boy. Detroit
Free Press.

AU In the ramliy.
Jeannette Does Mi5S Boardman get

her lovely complexion from her father
or her mother?

Gladys (sweetly) From her father.
He's in the drug business. Chicago
ITews.

A

Are Quickly Married.
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Ttitt'sTiiiY PiSIs
0k A single dose produces beneficial re- - A

'.stdts, gi inc cheerf ulness ormind and
buoyancy of body to xrhich yon wcro
before a stranjrer. Thev enjoy a pop- -
ularity unparalleled. Price, 2.1ct.

Used to It.
Lord Shadycore Of course I can

never be very intimate with your father,
be being in trade, butbe will not bo
surprised to find me with some insular
prejudices, will he?

Miss Manhattan Oh, no. Nothing
foolish or ill-br- that you can do will
surprise him-- Life.

Talae of Six Pictures.
In 1ES3 Charles Smith died in Eng-

land, leaving six pictures, two by Rey
nolds, three by Gainesboro, and anoth-
er by Hoare. A professional valuer
valued them at 1,190, and the revenue

I authorities and executors were content,
j The business was finished so far as the
' executors were concerned, in 1SS6. In
'

18SS the tenants for life in possession of
i the pictures obtained from the court
permission to sell them. Two sold for

10,000 and the rest for 4,500. The
revenue authorities, hearing of this, in--,

stituted proceedings to obtain payment
of further probate duties, but were

t

beaten. Uhicago Times.

No Good There.
Peddler- Madam, I have some fine

Biblical mottoes for sale. Here's "Seek
and ye shall find," for a dollar. How
does that suit you?

Woman The work is pretty and the
price is low enough, but the sentiment
wouldn't be tolerated here for a min-
ute. This is the home of Detective No-brai-n.

Judge.

Bob Peastraw. You seem to be
feelin' tough y. Bill Haystack.
Yes, tough as leather. I was up to
New York the other day and got
skinned, and when I got home father
tanned me. N. Y. Herald.

Hnw iq RIoQfl?

I had a malignant breaking out en my les
below the knee, and was cured sound and well
with two and a half bottles of 5S?5
Other blood medicines had failed jffei5?,&5fe
to do me any good. "Will C. Beatt,

YorlsTiUc, S. C

I was troubled from childhood with ntTfll'-prn- v

ted caso of Tetter, and three bottlcsof
&&&$! cured me permanetlv.2&2S3 WALLACE MANV,

Our book on Blood and Skin Diseases mailed
free. Swift SrLCU'io Co., Atlanta, Ga.

ERRORS OF TOOTH
by NERVOUS DEBILITY WLLS. All
those euCering' ftrora .fcervouB Dbfi:ty
ana Weakne?', snd hariny boen untuc-ce.sfc- ll

treated, will flna this famous
recK-d- a certain and fnedv cura for

tost manhood, premature decaj. Inability, lack of
coulidoucc, mental depression, calpitahon of tho
hart. v;Qtk memory, exhausted vftauty. bad Steams.

e Price Si per box, or 6 boxes, Tvhich will curomofit
ses, for 35 postpaid Ad Iresa or call on

N. E. MEDICAID JLNHTITI'TE.
2i Iremoat Bon. Boiton. 3Iarc.

m THiE?7o!RriD.
S1.00 and 85.00 Calf

IIan 1 Sewed, Equal those cost,
lng $3 to $ 12.

S3.50 Polico Heavy Calf
Shoe.

SS.50, S2.Q5, 82.00
Workicgman'ts ihoe3.

S2.00andSl.75 for Boys.

83.00 Hand Sewed, S2.50
and 2.00 Beat Doagola,for
Women.

7ako no Substitute,
"y .... It lmtrinrf W. T.

& HOlttI,A8'MIOEb.tHtn

MFFSSHOESTORE
522 E. Douglas.

FOR SUFFERING WOMEN.

yatesa RE6TORATIVE

k tsSktSRE
cures EIeeplei- -

r . ..,. inrAK.nn ncii Aervouar rm kif n'.AMnj t& Proitrsnon,
. t. 1&&&m&3 MrtaKdSltr- -

tom TCeadach
Fit etc.

After four yean
treatmadt by tho
host doctor, hat

TT'fhimt rlifcf. hiv
prrl Wrr-r- le fflr QDB

week and bare not bud an
V TJ!V

Braccws, Heathrllle. Pa. Vour Xerrlne fcai
eurod ma completely of Kerroua trouble.
J. II. TATxem. Lotty. Ohio.

Ix-i-l Xlottl 3rr-B- e o.
DR. MILE3 MEDICAL CO., ElWiart, Ind.

rorFalc by HETTINGER BROS
210 E. Douglas Ae. Wichita, Kan,

DR. T. rr.LTXL GOURAl'D'S OIIII
TI. CltJSAM. Oil MAGJCAI.

BUAUTIPIbli.
Hemorcs tan pirn
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Snytr &oM to a

Iy vf the haut--
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v rtaiu e t - Umr ir-sfa- i of o! ! !. n

1 4r t uti - ' m na t rp.
HU T xMI'tl.N:.. Pre? r f O cxs. joae bU S T

Hffi& TO U R5 E LF IH
jgLWOUf .fleet,

H257Car drurstsi 'or a bonis of
jtflQgSQ !? ft. It cr in Irxtxjt
WjMjy "" the aid or publicity of a
RBPIB (Sector asA

tot to rtrictare.
lVgd '"'' Corral Jjntrieer. Ctrl.
)g4pK 'trnUcrznd by wmmb

Ok Tit rcs Qezxil CxHHR
'CyKSlfek. CINCIWN'ATJ, O. JB j
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-Cleaning .

'Well Bred, Soox Wed." Girls Who Use

ArULlU
Neat HoOse

Yftiir

Wh!te.SperEas;orr3CMB

X5&rfiircraBteed

Try. Your

SCALE BOOKS!

THREE FORMS.

STAJtfDARD,

HOWE AD
FAIRBAJTCS!

Whra rdertsff tat WSAT form la
nrstntod.

SPECIAL.

THE WICHITA EAGLE
31. Mt Mitrtloch Jb 2r., JPrmprietors

PRINTERS, BINDERS AND BLANK BOOK HIS.
All klnfls of comity, township and school durtrtet

records aud blntika. Lenl blanks of eyery dea- -

crlption. Com plot, tstuck or Justice's dockets amd
blaska. Job printing: of all kinds. We bind law

and rnedlc.nl jonrnals and magazine periodicals of all
klndB nt prices as lovr us Gnlcajro and New York and

guarantee work just &s good. Orders sent by mall
will ba carefully attended to. Address all business tat

a. P. MURD0GK, Business Manager.

HAIR CUT BY LIGHTNING.

How Jore Came to the Ke cue of a Suffer-ta-g:

Telegraph Operator.
The central figure of this tale was a

telegrapher named Bogardns. "Bogy,"
as he is called for short, is known in
the telegraph profession from Boston
to San Francisco and New Orleans to
Toronto. He possessed a roving dis-

position, a love for good old bourbon
whisky, and a mind that was blank as
to the value of money. The following
occurred in the days when 'Bogy" was
in his prime.

He had recently been fired" from
the New York offices, and for bread
and butter had drifted out onto a rail-

road centering in Pittsburgh to bober
up and get a new start. He was al-

ways careful of his personal appear-
ance, and, while he could shave him-
self, the cutting of his own hair was an
impossibility. Pittsburgh, some thirty
miles from the little station he was at,
was the nearest plaoe where he could
have the tonsorial feat performed. To
go to the city meant another spree and
consequent discharge, and Bogy"
knew this too well. But his hair grew,
the weather became hot, and he fretted
and fumed. The comments of tho rail-
road men didn't add to his comfort.

Late one afternoon, after a very hot
day, a Jhunder storm of remarkable in-

tensity came up, the lightning played
hide and seek among the relays, sound-
ers and switchboard in "Bogy's" littlo
10x10 office. Every minute the storm
increased in intensity, and tho elec-
trical display was grandly sublime. As
the cracks of the bolts on the switch-
board became more frequent and tho
flashes more luminous, "Bogy," not a
bit frightened, concluded to put tho cut-
out plug in the switchboard and there-
by save his instruments from burning
up in case the lightning becamo too
strong.

On the instant he applied the plug a
bolt of lightning struck a telegraph
pole about fifty feet from the office and
the surplus electricity camo in tho
switchboard and over tho wire, and
"Bogy's" head was wrapped in flanvs.

The shock threw him on the floor, and
for a moment stunned him. Shaking
himself together he got upon his feet,
and feeling no pain, he congratulated
himself upon his luclcy escape. There
was a peculiar odor in the room thai;
"Bogy" could not readily account for,
but concluded it camo from tho burned
silk and wax that made up the covering
of the office wires.

He had just succeeded in putting hia
office to rights and had returned to it,
after making a temporary connection
where the bolt had struck, when, a train
drew up for orders.

shouted the con-

ductor, as ho saw "Bogy." "Whore's
your hair?"

"Bogy," in affright, clapped his hands
to his head, and, with a startled ejacu-
lation, rushed for tha little mirror hang-

ing in a rear corner of the office. One
look was enough. "Bogy" hadn't as
much hair as a month-ol- d baby, and,
strange to relate, the electric flame had
not seared his scalp in tho slightest.
The knock-dow- n blow old Jupiter had
given him had driven the thought of his
hair for the moment out of his mind,
and until the conductor's surprised cry
had reached him he thought his hah
still needed cutting. Chicago Blade.

Jo .Fun In It.
Dingley I don't understand why the

editor of the Hot Blast never publishes
any mother-in-la- jokes.

Caraway Well, he has a good reason
for it.

Dingley Do you know what H is?
Caraway Yes, he haa one himself--

Jury.
Our Present Dlrorco ws.

Friend How is your wife?
Citizen Wife? I have no wife.
Friend Ton certainly told me

were a married man.
Citizen That waa a tks tivs rrver, in

another state. I am an old bachelor in
this state. N. T. Weekly.

Ttuinkfnlly Aecpt-Blak- e

(producing cigar case) Hare
one, old man?

Sohmer What are they?
B. Eh? Ciga -
S. Thanks thought they irdht bo

those things you've been smoking.
Juxr.

A SOL-N- TEEEOE.

"Why don't jos cores over on this
side o" the iy if you tsaat tcr sake
aaytkixiz osl ol it' & C3,,.ur.x, 1

xca i tkr. ioP LLi.

Oar 4I Becks an Prta'toA Gw
Paper.

F2UCE USTt
81aif Boole r...t 73

I S?&ree Book. S 00
Bix Books 3 75
Single Book by Gall, prepaid

Addreaa,
THE WICHITA JEAGLE.

Jt'icliita, JTntjj.
R. f. MURDOCH, Business Manager

HT Ordaca by sail proapUy atieudcd tu.

TVTO Assist a is Memory.
"Who is that fellow?"
"His name is well. Tve forgottca its

again. I never could remember it.
He's always trying to borrow a dollar,
or two from me."

"And you cant remember his name?
Lend him tho dollar or two some day."

Chicaco Tribune.

Children Cry for Pitcher's Castorla.

F. S. DENNIS,
THE OLD HELIABMi

CITT SCAVENGER
Jr?airon.liort notion to ct in I'rtry Vaults nvul
lnuptuli, iiiiu to remove trom ilie ill), Jraii
hortwbuaU caitiff. lt-u- l hinr ami il . aherp J
cent?, or nnythioc tliat will v II xuhko v mcim a.
All ru(ir:it?d to ptv tlfncUon Pron wnttt-In- c

UiIm kind of uork etui Jrun h caiu lu scauor
Ikjx.N" E.cr Initial av-i- ami JUImlrrrU . r.
coiner Douriaa .oeiiue ami u in street, or ix.ll t
resilience ?Js .Nonli Waco Atocuo.

M. Y. Levy, Pres.
A. W. Oliver, V. Pres.

STATEMENT
Of the Condition of tho

Wichita National Bank
Made to the Comptroller of Curren-

cy at the Close of isugiucss,
May 17lh,lo92.

RESOURCES.

Loans and Discouts. .$533,950.01
Bonds nnd Stocks. . . 17,294.71
U. & Bonds 50,000.00
Real Eaiato G5.000.00
Due from U. S '2,250.00
Overdrafts 2,926.49
Cash and Exchange. 232,870.69

$953,791.90
LIABILITIES.

Capital $250,000.00
Surplus bO.000.00
Undivided Profits... 5,410.77
Circulation 45,000.00
Deposits 003,88L13

$953,791.90
Correct, 0. A. "Walker Cashr.

W.N. Cvuk, Jr. Prt. Cotrn L. hiu, V. l"r
Cuab. U. Pool, ctlr .

Sedgwick County Bank,

WICHITA, KAls.

Capital - $50,000

DIRECTORS.
W. X. Coif r. Jr.. Henry A. Forrett, J. H.

Louspttreet, W. T. Sim, K. H- - Ana alt,
W. W. Pejtrce. Gea Vun Werden, R. V.
Hewlett. C. W. SouthrrHrd, Color L. Bim.
Cbas. IL Pool.
Opened for Business Hay 7tb, 1892.

B. Lokbaid, Jr. L. D. 8cxjr."rrii,
Pretident. OwWer.

J. P. AlXEX, W. If. LlTTSWrTO.
Vlc I'realdest, Ae!!at C!.Ur.

State National Bank.

OF lriClUTA, 1ULX.

CAPITAL, flod.404
SUltPLUa.' 90.009

DIBECTOliSt

Jobs B. Carr. W. F. fJ a. J. P. Attf, 3.
3L AJl-- a. H. y. iialr. B. IwtaWO, Jr. rtst
Ottui. L. V. Kklaseiv scs L. LoiaVwi.

DAVIDSON & CASE
kfcorCTt

John Davidson, I'oineer i,nuibcrwea'w

of Hedwlck Conatr.

ESTABLISHED w IK:-- : 1870

A cfiaplfle Htoofc of Via Lumber

kUz lTrari tu baud.

tttcfi Don el a r. attli JtrtK xad
XtTAuah ym at Uutvti CHy, OJtla- -

cuy. i nctxv ta Milieu, OfclaJhntaa Tcrriurjv


