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AN ANGLER'S YARN.

tfew s Policeman Ww Almost Canghft
CatoMnir J?Mi.

An old! sergeant of police who adores
angling illustrated the other night how
the sport of catching striped bass so
fascinated him that, "taking a chance"
to fish for them while on patrol duty,
gave him what he termed "the closest
call" he ever had.

"My post," he narrated, "was on the
Jforth river front, and at the time I
apeak of the fish were biting freely at
the Switchman's platform, at One Hun-re- d

and Twenty-fourt-h street I was
o go on duty at midnight, and had

provided myself with bait, which I
stowed away until roll-cal- l; then I put
it in my pocket, took my beat and left
the bait at the switchman a

"About two o'clock in the morning I
" made up my mind that no superior

officer would visit me, so I got the
switchman's boat and. my bait and
tackle and, after hiding my uniform
and. putting on an old coat and a big
slouch hat, rowed off the platform a
hundred feet, anchored and was soon
"happy pulling them in.

"I happened, just as day broko, to
"look toward the platform, and I thought
Td have froaen when I saw Sergeant

and Roundsman come on it. I
had time to yank tho hat over my ears
and fix my attention to my line when
the sergeant yelled out; 'Any luck?' He
was a fisherman, too.

40f coursetl didn't answer, and trust-
ed to tho wrt of the switchman to help
me out of my scape. He was as smart
as I thought he was. The sergeant
yelled again, and I heard the switch-
man say: ' 'Tain't no umj a hollcrin' at
3ihn; he's from the deefn dumb asylum,
poor fellow.'

" 'Is, hey?"" said the sergeant "Well,'
JJTick, I guess we'll go and hunt up that
iblamed man on tho post.' And they
left

"I had enough of fishingi that mora-fc- g.

I had the creeps, and you can bet
.that as soon as I dared I up with my
Anchor and went ashore, and as soon as
tl got ray unifbrm on I hunted for tho
sergeant and roundsman and gave them
& yarn to eriplain why they didn't find
3ne." If I'd been caught I'd have re-

signed, for it tfouM have been-toug-h to
Qmve been tried and have had tho er

poking fun at me, but worse
than hanging to have it get in the
(newspapers.

"Spite of this lesson, twasn't long
"before I took thesamo chance again."
N. Y. Sun.

OLD PAPER IS NEVER WASTED.

3fot "White Trnper at All Kvents "What
Old Metals Arc Worth.

"There is no such thing as waste
paper," said the junk dealer. "Hardly a
ocrap of white paper is ever wasted.
'Every bit of it that is thrown away ia

i carefully gathered npand finds its way
eventually to tho mill again, to be made

Jover. The note-boo- k in,your hand may
ifurnish material for tha pages on which
(yen will write a letter six mouths
llience, and perhaps a year later yon
I will unknowingly find it incorporated
in a summer novel with yellow covers.

'Thus the stock of paper that supplies
the world is used over and over again
indefinitely through the medium of tho
(scavengers the dealers dn junk, and the
.factories, which are continually en-

gaged in transforming the discarded
(mtorial' into fresh and clean sheets.

"Brown paper, however, is different.
Because it is composed of nothing more
(valuable than straw it is mostly thrown
away and never used again. I would
siot pay you twenty-fiv- e cents for a ton
tof it A few years ago old newspapers
'were worth four cents a pound, being
made of rags. 2sbw they are manu-
factured out of wood pulp and straw
and their market value is only a quar-
ter of a ent a pound. Office papers,
cuch as old bills and such scraps, are
worth tho same price as newspapers,
while what wo call 'offico sweepings,'
tcomposed largely of envelopes, are
iquotable at fifteen cents a hundred
jweight

"The kind of paper for which I pay
Jthe highest price is such stuff as ledgers
With the rovers torn off and other fine
fwriting paper. For that kind of ma-Iteri- al

I willivo one dollar and twonty-fiv- e

cents a hundredweight 'Reading1
'books are worth fifty cents a hundred
ipourads. Ordinary mixed white paper
has a value of fifteen cents a hundred.
Old metals I purchase just as I do waste
paper. For old iron I pay twenty-fiv- e

cents a hundredweight, and for old load
three and one-ha- lf cents a pound by
tho quantit'. Old copper is worth
perron cents a pound, and old brass
(fetches from five to six cents. There
are people who deal in second-
hand machine, but I only buy it as
old iron. Safes, wheels and dumbbells
tt buy and sell as such when they are in

Ood condition. Chicago Tribune.

Corean Hospitality.
In the matter of hospitality we might

learn many fine points from the Cor-can- s,

who appear, from the following
story, to keep alive the ancient notion
Xhat nothing should be too good for tho
stranger within their gates. When Ad
miral Shufeldt went to the Hermit !Na-tio- n

to arrange for a treaty, Miss Shu-
feldt missed a valuable bracelet, the
theft of which w as duly reported to tho
proper authorities. Suspicion rested on
two natives, who were taken before the

' tribunal and subjected to a rigorous
amination. The officials found that no
incriminating evidence could be ob- - '

tainea against ttie suspected culprits,
l nnd informed Miss Shufeldt of the fact,

"but added, in a spirit of courtesy, that
if Madam wishes, however, we will at

once cut off the heads of both men."
National Tribune.

Come to May.
Kingley Old man. I hear that you

have a new addition to your household.
Allow me to congratulate 3011. What
is it, at boy or girl?

Bingo Neither. It's my cook's sis-
ter from Ireland. N. Y. Truth.

Kerard for llarmouj.
Miss Young Have you seen Miss

Waite's engagement ring?
Miss Green Yes, I think it is a horrid

insult. The idea of a man giving a
spinster of her years a ring of old gold.

Jewelers' Weekly. ,

Then Bar)-- - as ick. rt her Castor!,
k'taen's.'ic was a Chilli, she cned for CaMon

he bocaine 3Iio, she clunj-- to Castona.

Vfcec slie bad Children, she care them Castar la.

TTOMAN OF FASHION.

Some Valuable Points on the Com-
ing' Hat.

The 'Way It JLooka at Frnt 'Wondarfal
and Striking Combinations New Fall

Dresses A Xovel "Way to
Slake a Cape.

COPTKIGHT, 1692.1

What shall I say of the coming hat?
In what words shall I bring it before
your vision? The Easter bonnet, it
seeemed to us a few months ago, sur-
passed in brilliancy and loveliness all
former creations, with its dainty color-
ings, flashing stones and flying stream-
ers; but the coming hat is not love-
ly and bewitching, it is not tender
and winning; none of these. It lures
us with its deep rich beauty, it fasci-
nates us with its luxuriance of color, with
tho sparkling of its gems, with the bril- -

A COAT.

liant colorings of its plumes, with the
splendor of its velvet folds, with the
audaciousness of its striking combina-
tion. We cannot resist it No woman
could ever resist a bonnet, anyway, but
this holds her completely captive.
Truly, we are victims, slaves, anything
you will; we bow low before the com-
ing hat.

Its shape, as yet, is like the summer
hat to a great extent It is too early
yet for an innovation in that direction.
Its characteristic, however, is a broad
brim in front to admit of much trim-
ming. Many of the new felts have a
broad beaver band around the brim,
about an inch inside the edge, and also
a beaver crow n. Many have this band
made of very flat feather trimming in-

stead.
What is the favorite color? It's like

the dress materials; there's such a mass
of brilliant coloring that so far no
prophet, no matter how keen her eye,
can tell what color whimsical women
will select from this bewildering maze,
to call her own these cooler days. Tho
"brown tendency has been overwhelmed
by this mass. One combination is al-

most as fascinating as another. Here's
a rich, dark green, trimmed with great
folds of green velvet with aigrettes,
with Rhinestones. Here an exquisite
white, with a towering creation in
front of tips that run from white into
deepest green, and from white into
deepest brown; a quantity of aigrettes
and some delicate white velvet
add the finishing touches. Here's a
brown, with no other color, all velvet;
on the side, stretching forward, even to
the very edge of the front stands a long
velvet bow, clasped in the middle by a
buckle. Here's another, such a funny
shape, in brown, positively square in
front, straight across tho face, and at
the sides, where it rounds off into tho
back, drooping down slightly in a roll.
It is trimmed with pale green velvet;
ribbon that is white satin inside, and it
has yellow and brown plumes in great
number. Here's a tiny, straight Eng-
lish hat, black, with a straight row of
pale green feathers laid along the en-

tire side; in the front a large orange
velvet bow, and tied in with a delicate
passementerie band of cream embroid-
ered in gold and pearls.

Ohl there are so many of them, and
all so beautiful, that it's bewildering to
look at them. We turn away with a

'fTHE XEW rABISIAJ TOQUE.

vague impression of luxuriant bril-
liancy, thinking that we'll wait awhile
before we decide what to get

Another importation of winter goods
shows broad bands richh embroidered,
some in the applique satin leaf style
like the French embroideries in fancy
w ork, and below a narrow edge of fur
or thick feather trimming. I saw one
of the new shot velvet stripes on the
street the other da3. It was made in
princess style, entirely plain except for
a full bodice front of pink chiffon that
turned back in loosely hanging revers.

I saw also a gown of exquisite color-
ing. It was that soft shade which the
French call turtle dove, and it was
combined with a real peach color. The
skirt was all of the dove color, braided
at the edge with soutache a shade
lighter and trimmed above with two
rows of white satin ribbon. The dress
was cut all in one piece at the back
and had two narrow bands of the
soutache work, which started under
the arms and curved down into the
line of the back until they reached
the skirt of the front of the basque,
which wai also braided, and which
was cut away eutirclv in front.
The space left was filled in with the t
peach-colore- d chiffon gathered at tho
neck, caught up at one side, and then
allowed to fall loosely, even below-- the
basqueo itself, only confined by four
white satin bands that formed a belt
A. turn-dow- n collar of soutache ran (

down in revers in front A big ruff of
peach-colore- d chiffon, of a much deeper
shade than the front, was tied around
the neck. The sleeves reached only to
the elbow, terminating with falling
ruffles of pink chiffon; the long gloves
were just off white. She made a glad-
some picture, and it" was good to look
upon her.

A New Coat from Paris. It is long,
fully half-wa- y down, and is "made of
Russian green cloth of light texture.
The back is plain; the front turns back
in revers, covered closely with rows of
mohair galloon laid crosswise, and cut
in points at the outer edge to form a
scallop. Where the revers stop the
scallop is continued down the front
The revers make a very high collar,
and the coat stands apart considerably
in front, more than last year's style did.

Do you want to make a beautiful
cape effect out of your feather boa?
Or rather from two feather boas, unless
the one you have is extremely long.
Well, then, let it hang a little at one
side; then bring it forward to the mid-
dle of the waist and up one side of the
front; then around the neck and down
on the other side. Then pass it through
the band at the waist and bring it all
around again. If the boa is full you
will find tliis covers the whole front of
the dress, leaving only a long V dis-

played. If you have a delicate chiffon
front in your gown, and your boa is
black, the effect is very beautiful. Of
course there's nothing at the back but
the two rows at the neck," which must
be kept high to form an imposing col-

lar.
There are some beautiful new silks

and satins for evening dresses to be se-

cured just at present It will be some
weeks, to be sure, before we shall think
very seriously of new evening gowns,
but it's well to know what will be tho
thing. A rumor says young girls will
wear black velvet, but surely most of
them will cling to the dainty colors and
shining silks. Most of the new satins

and all that I saw were satins were

DOTE COLOR JLND TALE PEACH.

on a black or white ground. One white
was covered with stiff green grass that
grew thickly upon it, and once in
awhile had a pale green blossom peep-
ing out. Another white had a lavender
swreet pea design all over, and another
had a golden bell pattern. The blades
were striped in lavender, or yellow, or
pink, or blue satin, and between the
stripes were small polka dots t match.
Some were simply polka-dotte- d in bright
colors and had no stripes, and some
were, liko the white, covered with,
beautiful flower patterns in delicate
shades. They were all heavy and would
need to be made up simply. I can im-

agine one would look very regal clad
in one of them made up in true Empire-style- ,

which, they say, is going to be
worn this winter. Not the Empire as
we had it a couple of years ago. but the
genuine thing, with all the ridiculous
accessories of a toilet

Eva A. ScnuBEKT.

Erudite Csirbsyi.
"I had an experience with a lot of

cowboys some years ago that I did not
enjoy even a little bit," said Alfred M.
Dirkes to the writer. "I had just left
college, my health was bad, and I con-
cluded to go out west and rough it for
a few months. I engaged tohelp drive a
herd of cattle from northern Texas in-
to Kansas, and made the usnal mistake
of supposing that I was the only man
in tho party who knew a svllorrism
from a personal pronoun. For three
successive evenings I aired my college
learning while my companions sat in a
circle caround me and chewed tough
beef or smoked plug tobacco. Then
they concluded that they had had
about enough of Aristophanes, Pytha-
goras, and the philosophy of the Peri-
patetics, and they proceeded to wind
me up. The next morning the boss
gave me my orders in Greek, the cook
asked me in choice Latin whether 1
would take sap' or syrup on my slap-
jacks, and a with a big re-
volver sticking out of his boot-le- g be-

sought me in Persian to reserve my kin-
dergarten learning for the babes of
civilization. One had been a professor
in Yale and the others were Oxonians.
I have not since attempted to dazzle
the simple children of the frontier with
a display of my learning." St Louis
Globe-Democr-

With Kd and Slipper.
"Johnny's mother has forbidden his

going swimming, but he says he'll
break the rule more than once."

"Then I predict a very warm summer
for Johnny." Judge.

g Away His Case.
Flatlcigh Don't tell me that dogs

have no reason. See Bruno, for exam-
ple, how he follows me around.

Synnek Yes, there may be some-
thing in that but don't you think that
in citing Bruno's attachment you are
giving away your whole case. Boston
Transcript.

More in Tity Than In Anjter.
She (anxiously) Have you asked '

papa, Reginald?
lie les.
She (nervously) What did he say?
He He didn't say anything, but I

know he gave his consent for he looked
at me in a sort of a pitying way, don't
you know. Life.

ot aincli Acquaint td with Him.
"Your husband," said the caller, sym- - j

THE PATRIOTIC DEAMA.

Howard Fielding's Impression of a
New Naval Play.

TkB "Xameroua and "Willful Murder of Bob
Hilliard and William llarcourt, stnd

Their "Repeated Resurrection
Antics of a Corpse.

COPTIUGHT. 1892.1

The fall theatrical season has opened,
and some of the worst shows that were
ever seen on earth are now receiving
the benefit of a metropolitan indorse-
ment No man to whom the good name
of this planet is dear can fail to be
thankful that this year's drama is per-
formed under cover while Mars is so
near us. However, if the telescopes on

THE CORPSE FA3TS HIMSEXJ?.

the red planet are sufficiently powerful
to make such things visible, we are
ruined already by the roof garden en-

tertainments of the summer.
We are running to extremes. Tho

farce-comed- y of the new season has
more specialties and less coherency, and
the thrilling melodrama has more
bloodshed than ever I saw before. Tho
farce-comed- y is too harrowing to dwell
upon, but I hope to restrain my emotion
long enough to pen a few words about
the melodrama.

If the tailors who at one time pur-
sued Mr. Piobert Hilliard still retain
any resentment against him they
should derive no little satisfaction from
seeing him butchered a dozen times or
more for the purposes of the dramatic
hash of which he is now the leading in-

gredient. But his fate is nothing to
that of Mr. William Harcourt, who is
shot on sight by every other character
in the piece and drops dead whenever
he can find six feet of space not pre-
viously occupied by the corpses on the
stage.

It is a naval play, and is so realistic
that the action, like that of many of our
principal navy officers, goes on cnthely
upon the land. I went to see it from
motives of pure patriotism. In cam-
paign times, when half our common
country is engaged in calling the other
half bad names, it is a good thing to
see a patriotic play and hear the audi-
ence hiss tho British flag and the unfor-
tunate actors who are temporarily en-

rolled under it For the benefit of ciy
readers I will briefly sketch tho leading
incidents of "Tho White Squadron."

The curtain rises on the peaceful par-
lor of a young Brazilian lady. Wo
learn from a few hurried words that
Emperor Dom Pedro is going to be
exported almost immediately. Mr.
Harcourt. appeal's for a few minutes,
and it is well to look at him closely,
for it is the last time that we shall seo
him alive. He appears upon the stag
often after " that, but ho is always
either dead or so near it that ho would
better be numbered with the slain.
After he goes out to keep an engage-
ment with a gatling gun, Mr. Byron
Douglass, tho young villain of the
piece and tho sou of the old villain,
enters and says a few disagreeable
things, after which Mr. Hilliard comes
in, literally with blood in his eye. He
has a compound fracture of the frontal
bone, and his face looks like that of the
losing man in a prize fight just before
the police interfere to save the money
they have bet on him.

you, Francisco de Romacio,
by the smell of brimstone in the air,"
says he to the young villain, "but I
cannot seo you because my eyes are
plugged with gore"

Then the young villain throws a
glassful of water into Mr. Hilliard's
face, thereby enabling him to get his
eye winkers apart They then draw
their swords and slash around a little,
but the young lady who owns the house

NOT A DBOP FOB BOBERT.

sends them to their corners before any
more blood is spilled on her sitting-roo-

carpet.
"I am pursued by my pursuers," says

Mr. Hilliard. "I am going to die in a
few minutes, but that will afford me
only temporary relief, because I am
certain to come "to life again in the next
act at the latest."

"Hide him," says Mr. Douglass, "it
matters not where. Put him on top of
the center table, if you want to, for a
stage searching party is always blind."

"Do you understand the nature of an
oath?" asks Mr. Hilliard. "If you
think you do, swear not to betray me."

"I will not betray you," said the vil-

lain, "for I have arranged to kill you
later in the game."

They both go out, and Mr. Harcourt
comes in. He has been shot through
both lungs by a ten-inc- h cannon, and
has only a few minutes to spare. He
occupies them in conversation with Mr.
Henry Lee, the old villain, who is a
general in the RraziHan army, and Mr
Harcourt's superior officer. Mr. Har-
court cannot stand on hia pins, but the
general does not seem sorry to see him
in that condition. He orders theyoung
man to be propped up with a musket- -

"I sent you out to protect a silver
train," says the general-- "It was to be
attacked by brigands, of whom I am
secretly chief. I knew you would be
killed, but after you had been killed
why. tell me why. did you not report
the fact to me. your superior officer?"

Btxrause," ivplieaMr. tlarconrt, with
deligntful irrelevancv, Decease I love

patnizmgiy, was a man oi excellent j vour daughter "
"qualities." j Then thV jreneral did not y "Mc

"Yes," sighed the widow, "he was a only child'" and .Mr llarcourt wa so
pood man. Everybody says so. I snrprised that hiscon-wasn- 't

acquainted much with him my- - j motion, alre-ad- v enfeebled by Uie loss
sell He belonged to six lodges." Qf both lung-i-, was nnablc to "bear the
Teaj6 Sif tings. ihock, aad he fell dead oa the nusket.

If you nave no appetite. Jtndif-estio-

Flatulence, "all run
" or loams: liesh, UC--e

0 Th-- y tono up the weak stomach and
build up the energies. 25c.

By order of the general, Mr. Har-cour- t's

body was removed behind a
screen. The light struck across the
stage and threw the shadow of the
corpse upon the scenery behind; and
the audience was somewhat amused at
seeing this shadow fanning itself indus-
triously during the remainder of the
act. It did not speak well for the dead
man's character that ha should begin to
fan hiinself immediately after his de-

cease, but the post-morte- revelation
was a new thing in melodrama, and
that's what they're all after.

Then Mr. Hilliard brings his frac-
tured skull once more into full view of
the audience, and goes through a har-
rowing scene with Miss Alice Fischer,
who has just come out of a fit into
which Mr. Harcourt's death has thrown
her. She appears torn by contending
passions of love and revenge. She loves
Mr. Hilliard with a consuming fiery
fervor that parches her tongue, but she
believes that he shot off the cannon
which killed her brother (Harcourt),and
so she is determined to get square if it
breaks her heart

"I thirst; 1 burn," cries Mr. Hilliard.
"There is a pitcher of Croton on the ta-
ble. Give me a pull at it"

But Miss Fischer remembers her dy-

ing brother, and she pours the Croton
on the carpet where it doubtless makes
a large yellow stain. And Mr. Hilliard,
instead of going out to a hydrant, falls
dead; after w hich Miss Fischer faints
and then goes crazy. At the end of the
net. t.hr is nnbrwlv nJf tn Tn nn2,

' about the house except the two villains.
Perhaps this single act will suffice as

a sample of the w hole. Of course Mr.
Hilliard and Mr. Harcourt return from

' the dead and Miss Fischer recovers her
reason which gives us some hope for
the author of tho piece. In the second
act, after a supposed interval of eight-
een months, Mr. Hilliard appears as
lieutenant commander of the U. S. S.
Chicago. Some of the United States
naval officers ought to note this case of
rapid advancement, it might give them
hope. If the interval had been eight-
een years and Mr. Hilliard had passed

o his qahe eve.

from cabin boy to first assistant powder
monkey, the probabilities would not
have been hopelessly violated.

In the last; live minutes of the play
we are treated to the spectacle of a
naval parade, which tells us why the
piece was so named. To anybody but a
landlubber the spectacle of a ship oa
the stage is always depressing. But
this was a little worse than usual. To
see the U. S. S. Chicago sail in on badly
greased rollers, with a sailor sitting
straddle of the bowsprit and curling up
his feet in order that they may not drag
in the briny, is too much like casting
ridicule on the flag. Admiral Walker's
flagship looked to be about.tho size of a
twenty-foo- t catboat, and a good tall
sailor could hare stood on top of the
smokestack and furled the to'gullanVl.

There are other good points about
this play, but I hare not time to con-

sider them now. I think in artistic
merit it nearly equals the production in
which Lillian Lewis is appearing, and
in which at the end there are but two
of the characters alive, aad one of them
has token paris green.

However, it is ungracious for me to
kick about the tendencies of the drama,
for I have an order to write a play in
which the central figure will bo a
barrel of a new explosive ten times more
powerful than nitro-glycerin- e.

HoffABB FuxBraa.

DRUGSTORE NAMES.

The Funny Bluffs Hra th Dlti-ttr- t
by th Fharmsclati.

Oil of vitriol is not an oil.
Copperas is an iron salt and containa

no copper.
Salts of lemon has nothingtodo with

a lemon, but is a alt of tho extremely
poisonous oxalic acid.

Soda water containa no soda.
Sulphuric ether contains no sulphur.
Sugar of lead has nothing to do with

sugar, nor has crcim of tartar anything
to do with cream.

Oxygen means "the acid generator,"
but hydrogen is really the essential
clement and many acids contain no
oxygen.

German silver contains no silver and
black lead contain! no lead.

Berberine is usually made from
hydrastis canadensis.

Wormsceds h unexpanded flower
buds.

Milk of lime has no milk.
VuicKsuver is pure mercury. j

Uil of ontranum is made from thyme
and not from origanum. Sulletin of
Pharmacy.

" Fooled tha Parson.
"Some one said y that the new

minister preached over the head? of the
congregation. Do you think po?"

"Ke didn't preach over my haad. I
had on my theater hiL" Life.

CoBidrrat.
Belle I wouldn't marrya man for his

money!
Blanche Nor I. Still I'd hate to

one who was willing. Truth.

Srtnr I Be!lrrit.
He Do you believe in lova at first

sight?
She I do tf it is accompanied by tie

engagement nng. .Brooklyn Life.
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THE WICHITA EAGLE

PRINTERS, BINDERS AND BUM BOOK 111$

4.U klnfls of county, township avd gckool 4lstrteft
record and blanks, ltegal blanks of every 6t

eitption. Complat a lock ef Justice's tecketa 4
blanks. Jcb prlutingof all klada. btad tew

And medical journals and raataxia perledicals ef all
kisdx at prices as low m Gkieac aal New Terk. mm4k

guarantee work just a o4. Orders seat by wan
will be carefully atteae4 to. Address all buslBesa

a P. MtTRDOCK.

SCALE

THEEE FORMS

STANDARD, I

HOWE AD
FAIRBANKS!

Wkca erderter irate WHAT form la
vaated.

Phetographiar aa leetrto Bolt.
Another triumph of photography ia

the field of atmospheric electricity has
been achieved at Haints Falls, in the
Catskills, by J. W. Rusk, who made the
remarkable negative of a lightning
flash, noted a few days ago. This time,
says the Albany Journal, the exposure
was made during a violent shower in
daylight, and the print shows tho
bursting of a tremendous electric bolt
about five hundred feet above the
ground. From the scene of the explo-
sion to the ground is a broad and vivid
streak of fire, with the peculiar jagged
outlines so often seen, sharply defined
in the dark ground-wor- k of the btorm.
A series of photographs illustrating the

I different phases of a summer shower or
storm in the Catskiils now seem poMl-bl- e,

and Mr. Rusk is about to make
further experiments in tliis line.

THE BEST
Isth-bes- t Kloud Medicine, breathe
it assists nature to throw o!f the lm
imntissof the blood, and at 41m ianit

timo tons1 ui th-- : entire Tills i3u-,- .

contrary to the elftctof tha .arou- - poUsh, mcr
cury, uxiijanlU mixtures, uhit.li bottle up
impurities In the t.isteni. thu"? )rotluciiij mud
sickness and eiitfcri h. Therefore, for a

BLOOD MEDSC5NE
on canaot do bettr.than tal.e P. S. S.
"As a phjsk-an- , I hare prtscnhcil antl nv

S. S. S. in iiit practSes aa a tonir, and for blv
trojbles, aud navo beereryucc-,fn-l. In-n- c

uedareiaedv which o such general sitifiu
tion patients.

"L. B. IUtchy, 31. D , JIackey, Ind."
Treatise !c lao akin lif ea.cs muilrd free

SWIFT SrXCiriC CO.,AtUau.G.

W tnd th marrolou French
R.mf Jt CALTHOB Two. anr,;ME Itjjl euaruttliMt ( aLthos will I

BTOI I)lcliarut l Ii'ims.ttr ' ClTSi rlcIuitf KCttTMftK l..t 1 JCur.
L sr tt anU av isatised.
''.VOM MOH CO.,

SU J serin.. 1U, Uadutll, UiU.

W. L. DOUGLAS
S3 SHOE thI'rId.

$1.00 and S.1.00 Calf
Hau'l cobU
Jnc W to k'2.

$3.50 Pollen Hes.Tjr Clf
Shoe.

Sd.'I.'l, Sli.OO
Wor SLcvv

S'J.OO aod 1 .75 for Coy.
S'l.QO Hntl-S- wd, S2.0

$2.00 Ual CoejoU, for
WfitllfO.

Tako no Substitute,
Larlnr W. I.tut Im'stcyjJ: ?- - jA not itii

name and price itarrspea oa
betto-Q- . Soldbr

522 E. Douglas.
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S- -r 444 to
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V y ,' l 7n wlH Wn. 1

"" w X. rrenmiad 19- -
ti 5 r rni m bun-fn- l of i tt SkaprpjrMit. frlfto- I1 drvtgltu a rn-r- 7

Sx tnKltr laiht V Ca-1- . acil torpr tn.D T. liOPlClMk. Jr.s'r M Great Ju J5U t
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rtctt riiiil br jiLKVOt DFBfLrrY WLIA M
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ana "rknei, & liT.i.v- - Via tocCfMfEl'r UtJ. win Snd Uil ltir.ovrs dr arta.a awl tw Jw

aorx:, rTtLxmxr aT tout "-- .

V, lor Si pomd 4rri crcillcar. ;. .nm-irA-
. in rfTITf'Tn.
il 2rt2iO: Be, iiftdma. ilvri.

JTOR SUFFERING WOMEN.
CE. SUES'
BKTfetATIVE

j Qsvi!ivi NEBflfiE
ear -

LjkWwi M.rrtitrttuMaa4fi
fr1P3KRKS t.Attar

wa Ma. Vol
wWldl T. niKLktri
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I. L. T.AVfc. Ix-ts- Oil.
Trial nl

H. MILES MUICAU CO.. BUvan. ln.
for Sale bv HETTIXGER BROS

Well Brsd, Soon Wed." Girls Who Use

sapolio
Are Quickly Married. 1 rv It Lv Your

Neat 'House-Cleanin- g.

&a:a,8- -

BOOKS!!

NEFFSSHOESTORE

'i-- -- fflfesVtS' sr"-- ?

i .1

tl

S

on

40
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-
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Buunees Manager.

M

Hspecial.
Omr Beale Beeka are Mate Qee4

Paper.

HUGE LISTs
SlafftoBeek .. ?i
(Three Boeka. 1 ol
Six Hooks 3 73
Single Book y Call, prepaid &

Address,
THE IFICHITA RAGLE.

Jt'ichita, Kansa,
R. P. MURDOCK, Business Manajf-r- .

jr Irriars fey mall womi'Ujr .AIml to. lM

SK Cared Rim.
"Is your husband ever absent-minde- df

aked one married lady, addressing an-
other.

"My husband used to be," was tha
reply

"What form did his absent-minded-me- ss

take?"
"He used to forget fometiines to coma

home before midnight; but I cured
him."

There was no more said. N. Y. Prc

tlrr.it clrnot.
"Dow is the loy's bump of venera-

tion, professor?" nsked.limmie's father.
'Conspicuous," returned th phrenol-ogis- t.

"That strange," said the other. "Il
has no verirtttion for anything."

"Ahem!" stammered the professor,
anxious to be rh?hL. "You did not let.
me finish: I was about to sy oocepicu- -'
ous by its absence." Truth.

He crept stralthily to her side, and, la
an agitated whisper, asked: "Cua you,
keep a secret?"

With a yearning look in her eyes, lOv
replied: "Why, of ooursew You should
know I can. What it it?"

"Oh, nothing at all. I jcrt wanted to
know, you know." And, as ah turned

way, thtkcougcaling look aha gavehimf
put ice in his veins. Jury.

Tb Comlnfr KtjU.
"What did Miss Marvin do when you

kissed her?- -

"Rung it up on a Itttle bell punch shj
aarries." Chicago News.

Mr. and Mrs. Minim.
Wink I r.oo Mink calla hb wiftf

"dear" in Duhlic
Yes, fche's a terror. N. Yi '

Weakly. X

jCMtdrsn Cry for Pitcher's Qtori

M. "W. Lett, Pres.
A. V. Oliter, V. Pri

STATEMENT
Of (lie Condition of the

Wichita National Bank
3!ade to the Comptroller of Curren-r- f

cy at (ho Close of Business,
May 17111,1892.

r.EsouncEs.
Loans andDiHConts. .So83,flo0.0i
Bonds and Stocks. . . 17,291.71
U. S. BondH 50,000.00
Beal Efatato 05,000.00
Duo from U. S '2,250.00 J

Overdrafts f2,926.-K- I

Cash and Exchange. 232,870.09

$053,791.90
LIABILITIES.

Capital $250,000.00
Surplua 50,000.00
Undivided Profits . . . 5,410.77
Circulation 45,000.00
Deposit- - C03,3il.l

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

DAVIDSON & CASE

t oee.;9rt v

Jobn Davidson, Poiaeer Luraberniea

of Sedgwick Comity.
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B. Lews no. Jt U.U jKl-sf- -.
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Vlcs yrrdtot. AHUUtl 1 1

State National Bank.
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