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HYPNOTIC POWER.

Boir tk Snaka and tfea Tiger Baaamk
Tbeir Victims' Sense.

The power attributed to the snake
nd feline families of "charming" their

victims seems to me past dispute, Gays a
writer in the .Minneapolis Tribune. It
is merely a sort af hypnotism. Living-
stone tells us that when at one time
seized by a tiger he felt neither terror

or pain; all his senses seemed to bo
benumbed. Bates in his "Naturalist on
the Amazon" stateB that one day in tho
troods a small pet dog flew at a large
rattlesnake. The snake fixed his eyes
on tho dog, erected his tail, and shook
his rattle; it seemed in no haste to seize
the dog, but as if waiting to put the
dog into a snore suitable condition for
being seized. As to the dog, it neithcr
continued the attack nor retreated,
could not or would not move when
called, and was with difficulty dragged
away by his master.

I have see one case of a snako
charming a bird, but I had a better op-

portunity to study a cat charming a
bird, and probably the process is much
alike in both. The cat placed itself on
the outside sill of my window, near to
a pine tree. A bird presently lit on the
pine tree, no doubt not observing the
cat. The cat fixed its attention on tho
bird. The cat's eyes were widely opea
and shone with a peculiar brightness;
its head was raised and intent, the fur
on its neck and about its face slowly
stood up as if electrified. Except for
this rising of the fur and a certain in-
tensity of life in the whole attitude of
tho beast it was as still as if cut from
Btone. The bird quivered, trembled.
looked fixedly at the cat, and finally
with a feeble shake of the wings fell
toward the eat, which bounded to seize
it.

A lady tells me that she "does not be-
lieve cats can charm birds because she
has seen a cat trying to charm a parrot,
and the bird, greatly alarmed, scolded
loudly." This proves nothing. The
parrot in general, or, more probably,
that particular parrot, did not prove
a good subject for the mesmeric power.
I have seen people who cannot be
hypnotized; they resent the effort and
nervous action becomes intensified.

CURIOUS JAPANESE CUSTOMS.
Eon or Their Qaalnt and Queer TV ays at

3Iarriag-es-

"The Japanese are the quaintest poo- -
.Button, San I we her?

Francisco. "They are as versatile as
the French and imitative as the ne-
groes. Since the introduction into
Japan of American ideas and thrift
they have been striving hard to adopt
our way of living and acting in par-
ticulars, but they are so thoroughly
grounded in their old customs and man-
nerisms which you know is almost a
complete reversal everything Ca-
ucasianthat, with all their sprightli-nes- s

and ambition, several generations
yet perhaps pass away before

. the revolution now in progress in the
country will be complete.

"It sounds ridiculous to you that any
sane human being should give expres
sion to poignant grief by and rol
licking laughter.
the Japanese do.

irouDie

iust I "where those girls gone. does
I have must

room of mourners in Yokohama i me when hand;
other cities empire the j sooner they

stasy ol joy instead of. comrnlsionis of
grief, as with Their peals of laugh-
ter were a little hysterical, but all tho
same they laughed. And when a child
is to a Japanese household tho im-
portant event is heralded to the com-
munity by the cries and wails of
tho fatlfer and by a bountiful supply of
crape on the front door. However, the
mora advanced few among: them are
disccrding- these strange ancient cus-
toms, and are adopting our ways, even

on this particular."

HE WAS CURIOUS.

And H Received UU Money's TVorta of
Information.

"A well-lcnow- n newspaper man, whose
custom it is to take long- walks in the
buburbs, ono day, as ho passed an
orchard, noticed all the trees- - but ana
were well filled with apples.

"That's strange," he remarked to his
companion, a brother journalist.

"Whut's the reason, you imagine?"
asked the

"Here comes a boy, I'll ask him;" and
the journalist tackled the boy.

"Fiao apples you have," he 6aid, with
an air ef freedom and acquaintance
with the facts.

"They are so," replied the boy.
"Where do you sell them mostly?"
"We don't sell 'cm. J.Iake cider."
"Ah, are they cider apples?"
"Course; couldn't make cider if they

wasn't"
"Very true. By the way, my boy,

notice one tree there by the fence
hasn't an apple on it. Do you know
why that is?"

"Of course do."
"Well, my friend here and are a lit-

tle curious, and would like you to tell
us, you will. Here's a dime for your

ana loss of time."
"Certainly. It's 'cause it's a near tree.

mostly."
embroid--

to from curiosity in the future.

TTlr and Cushions.
Braided wire pillows, mattresses,

etc, of American make, are llnding
great favor in England. They are per-
fectly resilient, accommodating them-
selves to every movement, and are, of
course, always cool. They promise to
supersede the ordinary stuffed pillow a
and cushions, which, the lapse of
time, became loaded with dust and
perms, and saturated perspiration,
and demand what they seldom get,
thorough disinfection and It
is suggested that if the officials of
churches and managers of theaters and
other place would dispense en-
tirely with the stuffed
cushions, which collect dangerous
quantity of dust and microbes, they
would do a public service, and contrib-
ute to the general as well as to
the health. It is also pointed
out fitted w it! wire cushions and
wire padding, railway and carriage
eats would Ije always shapely and

practically indestructible.'

Inexpensive.
Mrs. Teatherleigh Mr. Skrimpy is

paying you a.great deal attention,daughter.
Daughter (who knows that Mr.

Skrimpy's attentions are confined tofrequent calls) But he's not
out of pocketbook, aaamma. Chi-asr- o

2Cews Record.
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THE POEMS HERE AT HOME.

The poena cere at borne! "VTfcoTl write 'm
down

Jrst as they air la country and la town
Bered thick as clods Is 'crost the fields and

lanes,
Er these re little s when it rains?
Who'll "voice" 'em, as I heered a feller say
At ipeechifled a Freedom, other day.

And soared tho Eagle tel, it 'peared to ma,
8ba wasa'i bigger 'a a bumble bee?

'Who'll sort 'cat out and set 'em down, says I,
At's got a atlddy hand enough to try

To do 'em Jcsticc 'tbont some.
beacia' facts off when they woat to come?

"Who's got tho lor.a' eye aad heart and brain
To recko'aizo 'at nothln's mada in
'At tho Good Bein' made the and birds
And brutes choloe, aad us folia afterwards?

What we want, as I sense it, in the line
O' poetry, is somopin' youre and mine
Somepin' with in it, and outdoors,

old snags and sycamores.
Putt wstdt in pizon vines and underbresh.
As well as all so fresh

sasty-lUco- ! and groua' squir'ls yes, and
"Wc,"

As sayin' is "Wo, Us and Company!"

Putt lo old JJature's-flennont- them's the best;
And 'caslon'ly hang up a hornets' nest
At boys at's run away from school can git
At handy-Uk- e and let 'em tackle it!
Let us be wrought on, of a truth, to feel
Oar pronenees fef to hurt more than wo heal.
In mlniatratia to our vain delights,
Fergittia' even their rights!

No "Ladles' Amaranth," ner "Treasury" book,
Ner " nuther, ner no "Lolly

Book!"
We want some pootry 'at's to our taste.
Made oat o' truck at's Jes to waste
'Cause smart folks thinks it's altogether too
Outrageous common 'cept fer me andyoul
Which goes to argy, all sich poetry
Is 'bilged to rest its hopes en you and me.

Jamc3 Whltcomb Riley, in Century.
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GROUP girls
stood at the foot

a flight
wide marble steps that led up to a plain
brick house. Suddenly, amid their
noisy chatter, tho tallest girl said:

"Don'tlook around, but yonder comes
Addie Lister. It is nearly half an hour
before tho school-be- ll will ring; shall

ple on earth," said M. ef wait for

all

of

will

loud

do

with

of

of of

There, she's waving
her hand for us. Of course I must pre
tend not to seo her until you decide
what to do."

"Let's hurry in," said one of the
others. "We'll get our things off be-
fore she comes, then we'll go down to
Miss Patterson's room and stay until
tho bell rings. never think of
looking there for us."

They fluttered up the steps like a
flock of frightened birds, and when, a
few moments later, Addie Lister en-

tered the dressing-room- , she found it
desertod. The well-know- n hats and
wraps on their aocustom'ed hooks, how-
ever, told of the recent presence of her
schoolmates.

"It very strange," she thought
But that's what have It

seen a whole seon as if Millicent Gray have
full Boa waved my yet I

and of the in ec- - la no done it than fairly

us.

born

loud
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scrambled up tho steps. It almost
looks as if they are trying to run away
from me, and it isn't the first time they
have acted that way, either. It is very
plain they don't like me. I wonder
why it is? I am always kind and pleas-
ant to them. I eive them fruit and
flowers and help them with thoir les-
sons whenever they will let me."

She had by this timo the
schoolroom door. She at onca discov-
ered that, though hor classmates were
not there, one of the teachers was tell-
ing another one of some prizes offered
for the best poems on certain subjects.
Without a moment's hesitation she
stepped forward to where they sat

"Will you kindly give me the address
to which tho poems must be sent?" she
asked, with her loftiest air.

Miss Jones looked at her intently a
moment, while some girls turned away
with covert sneers.

"Of course I will give you the ad
dress," was the answer, "but remem-
ber, experienced writers will enter the
competition, and unless you have had
much practico in the art of verse-writin- g

you will only waste your post-
age."

"Oh! I can write as well as some peo-
ple who have famous names," was the
supercilious answer; and, as Miss Jones
smiled incredulously, Addie left the
room with reddening cheek.

When she reached the lower hall two
little girls came out of the primary j

room.
"Oh," said one, "Miss Patterson al-

ways docs make such pretty things!"
"Yes," replied the other, "but this is

the piettiest thing sho ever made."
Addie's curiosity was aroused; chang-

ing her course sho went into the pri-
mary room. To her great surprise
there stood the classmates to whom sh
had beckoned. They were gathered
about Miss Patterson, who was dis- -

The man of inquirinsr mind hnnr-hin- i playing to them a handsomely
head and went on with a firm resolve ere( table scarf. Addie at once joined

refrain

cleansing.

public

a

comfort
general

inseo'shas

reached

a

the group, and after surveying the ex
quisite piece of work a few momenta
she said, graciously:

"Indeed, that is very pretty. I be-
lieve I'll make ono just like it."

"Whyl do you embroider?" asked
Millicent Gray.

I never have," was the answer.
"Then I would advise you to besrin

on something more simple. This pat-- '

tern is very difficult," said its maker.
"But I can do it," was the ready re-- ji

ply. "You will find mine quite as '

handsome as yours."
This brought incredulous smiles to

tho faces of the girls, while Millicent
said:

"Why didn't you setup as a teacher !

of art embroidery?"
"Thank you." returned Addie, "I

have higher aspirations."
Suppressed giggles greeted this as-

sertion, and Addie began to look un-
comfortable. Miss Patterson, hoping
to introduce a less personal subject,

I said:
I "Do you know, girls. Miss Carr has

decided to give a dramatic entertam- -

always have the leading part assigned
to'me; and when I last summer
they me just lovely puffs in the
paper!"

"Wall." 6aM qua the sorls. 'TH
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speak to Miss Corf about it, and tell
her she should 'have six farces plaved,
and assign all the star parts to you."

A load peal of laughter followed this,
and, 'Addie. somewhat disconcerted,
slipped out of the room.

'I begin to understand the matter,4
she said to herself as she made her way
back to the schoolroom. "They are
jealous of me."

As she went to her desk she passed
one of her classmates who was digging
away at her "Ctesar."
a "To-day- 's lesson is brain-racking- ."

she said, looking np at Addie. "It
seems almost impossible to get some of
these constructions correct."

"Why," said Addie, with her most
superior air, T thought 's lesson
an especially easy one, I translated it
on the first reading. Let me render it
for you;" and sho reached out her hand
for the book.

"No, thank you," was the cold re-
ply, "I shall be able to get through
without your assistance."

At this moment the bell rang and Ad-

die passed to her seat, thinking as she
did so:

"Another jealous one. Well, I begin
to thing they are not worth carg
about."

Her heart was so full of this feeling
that when the hour of dismissal came
she did not pass out with the other
girls, but remained behind trader pre-
tense of putting her desk in order.
While thus busy, Becky, the JMitress,
came into the room and began plying
her broom at her very best speed.
Becky was a great favorite with the
schoolgirls, and they had allowed her
to treat them with a familiarity that
of ton overstepped the bounds of strict
decorum. Addie had. hitherto, be-

stowed not even a glance upoa her; but
she now said, sharply:

"What do you mean by stSninjf tip
the dnst like that while I am in tho
room?"

"Oh, go way wid ye!" was the qwick
retort. "Batther go home and pot a
mustart plasther on your head to take
tb swellin' out"

Addie stood transfixed, too bewildered
to reply for a moment; then she said,
meekly:

"What do you mean? I am sure my
head isn't swollen;" and she put her
hands to her head and face.

Beoky dropped her broom and, clap-
ping her hands on her hips, she looked
for a moment at the bewildered girL
Then she gave a ringing "laugh.

"Bless me sowl! but ye're an laner-oent,- "

she said, as soon as she could re
gain her breath. "Well, thin, to put
the case a little easier for your compre- -

ii-
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"TB IIASM BOMnTHETO TO TASK THE

CONSATE OUT O' YE."

henshun, yo nade soraethhig'to take
tho consate out o' ye. That's what
ails ye jist the plain,
consate."

It was a dreadful truth, cruelly told.
The armor of which
tho well-hre- d derision of hor equals
had failed to pieroe was completely
shattered by the impertinence of an
ijnorant servant, and, for a moment,
Addie Lister was overwhelmed with
the humiliation of the attack. She
hurried from the room, and was absent
from school for several days. When
she she was a changed girl;
and I heard of her the other day as a
"great favorite" among1 the pupils of
Miss Carr's school.

Her oompauions have never been
able to account for the transformation;
and Becky forgot her saucy words al-
most as soon as she had said them.
Even had she remembered them, she
probably would not have traced any
connection between a few disagreeable
words and the radical change of a
whole character. Bocky, by her ' 'rev-
elation," builded better than she knew.

Clara J. Denton, in Demorest's

Xo Cm.
In Bermuda, says Mra. Rollins, your

driver and your washerwoman bring
you every day bunches of flowers that
in New York would cost five or she
dollars; but not even five or six
dollars would induce them to hurry
their horses or change tho day for
bringing back tho wash.

In the shops dealers almost resent
your demands npon their stock, and
the story is vouched for of one shop-
keeper who explained his lack of some-
thing inquired for, by the extraordinary
statement:

"Peoplo kept coming and coming for
it, and bought us all out just as fast as
we got it in; so we stopped keeping it."

Youth's Companion.

Another undertaker has distin-
guished himself in advertising. This
time the gentleman hails from Mem-
phis, Tenn., and the announcement ap-
pears on the cover of a pamphlet. It
contains this surprising statement: "I
Befer You to Those Whom I Have
Senred." Printer's Ink.

For Chan Ke of Raiment.
He Do you know, that as long as I

I have known yon, I have never seen you
, dressed in white.

She Indeed! Are you, then, so par-
tial to the color?

He Not exactly that; but whenever
I see a girl dressed in white, I am al-
ways tempted to kiss her.

She Will you excuse me for fifteen
minutes? Truth.

A happy aud vigorous old lady In
.New Hampshire jnres these rules" for
the secret of the success of eightyyears
living on this planet, which brings so
much care and worry to many of her

ment just after Easter? She intends to j sisters: "I never allow myself to fret
have one of flou e's farces olaved." over things I cannot help. I take a

There was a chorus of delight, after j naP' an sometimes two. every day of
which Addie said: my life. T never take my washing.

"I'm so glad, for I just love to act! I i ironing or baking to bed with me; aad

played
gave

ol

returned

I try to oil all the various wheels of a
busy life with an implicit belief that
there are a Brain and a Heart to this
great universe and that I can trust them
both."

Wichita Wholesale & Manufacturing Houses.

Th houses giren below are representative ones in their lime, and thoroughly reliable. They are fanu3lted thus fur readr refer
ence for the South generally, as well a for city and abort buyers.
with names girea:

ESTABLISHED 1SS6

CORNER & FABNTJM o
--ROYAL COFFEE AND SPICE MILLS--

The only Coffee toasters and Spice Grinders in the state Of Kansas. Carry
a full line. Lowest prices. Teas, Coflee, Spices, Herbs, Baking Powdera,
Extracts. Cigars, spray Yeast. Etc.

112 k 114 South Emporia Avenue.

CHAS. LAWRENCE,

Supplies!

102 E J)ouflfai Avenue.
Wichita, Kan. Telephone Couuectlou

WICHITA MLTIiNii WU1U&

OTTO ZlilMElUUKK. Prop.

Bottlers of Ginger Ale. CbampacUu
Cider, Hada Water, Standard Nerve

Food, also General Western
Agents lor in. J. Letup's Extra 1'ale.
Cor. First and WncoSts., - Wichita.

Geo. H. Lloyd & Co

Harness and Saddlery.
Snrt!Ty Hardwaie. Leather, Lap Rnl.m,

Xtl. Blaiitets, Brushes. 'Whips. Combs. Eu.

401 E. Douglas Ave. Wichita, Kan,

WALL PAPER
Oils

ALLE25".

DRUGGIST,
Everything Fdclass

- - -

FAMES MACHINE AVOBKS.

ENGINES,

S. WasliinijtoD.

LEHMANN-HIGGINSO- N GROCER CO..

Wholesale Grocerstod 205 N. AT15K STREET.
Sole .A penis for the CtlLiaied JtiEej Coffee the Lest package coffee in

A. McClung Boot and Shoe Co.
Successor to Getto McClung, Boot and Shoe Co.

135 and 137 N SI. Wichita, Kan,
Invites the attention mci chants to tbeir large and varied stock of goods
lor the und Winter trade. An examination in respectfully solicited.

A fnll line of Rubber Oveiahoea of the beat brands constantly
ca hand.

Mail orders filled and satisfaction guaranteed.
Goods sold at wholesale exclusively.

THE JOHNSTON & LAEIMER DRY GOODS CO,
-- ttiiOUJ3AI.E-

Dry : Goods, : Notions : and : Furnishing : Goods. ,
Complete stock ui all the Departments.

119, 121 & N Topeka Ave. Wichita, Kansas.

WICHITA WHOLESALE GROCERY CO.,

Wholesale Grocers
OFFICE iND WARKHOUSK 51 H TO 22S SOO'L'tt StlRICKC S L' HEE

ltt-e- evfiyUiiiiK hi il.e tannery line, tsliow Mcnlea and flxturea.
sole proprietors of the and "La Inuoceuia" brand: of Cijrars.
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t K F r away.
the golden hare hung over the hills
like a quivering veil; the bland air was
fnll of the soft, subtle fragrance of
wild grapos ripening m the woods; and
wherever dead tree or rude stone wall
afforded it a vantage ground, the
silvery tangles of clematis wovt a love-
ly garland, and tall masses of golden- -

rod and purple-fringe- d asters held up
of bloom. gold walking- -

in the hop-field- s merry voices echoed
morning nntil night.

Will Pendexter, walking up down
the aisles of silver-gree- n leafage, with
his hands behind back, might have
reminded one of Boaz in the ancient
Scripture story princely Boaz stand-
ing in harvest-field- s and giving a
kind glance pleasant word to
everyone.

"Isn't he handsome?" said little Fan-
nie Dix to Miss Morgan, the rector's
daughter. Fanny was a little
dressmakor, with an incipient cough,
who had been recommended by Tier
doctor to spend a fortnight in the hop--

fields; and Miss Morgan, whose mother
had died of consumntion, picked hops
every year on principle, just as
Marley's daughters visited Long
Branch. "And all the handsomer since
he has turned gray? I do wonder why
he never married!"

"Don't you know?" said Miss Mor-
gan, sagely.

"No."
"I can tell yon then," said the rec-

tor's daughter, who dearly loved a
morsel of genuine romance. "Because
his first love jilted him."

"As if anyone would jilt Will Pen-
dexter," said Fanny.

but he wasn't Squire Pendexter
then all this happened twenty years
ago." 3Iiss Morgan, her flying
fingers never leaving off among the
clusters rvf raT-rrA- n hon5. "That
was before he inherited Pendexter
farm. j;e was only a poor young
farmer then, with his own living to
make, and this was a beautiful girl
who was impending the summer here.
And thev were engaged and all and
the very night before the wedeins- she
ran away with an Italian, one Count

who was singing on jtew
York stage."

Fanny drew a long breath.
"And what became of them?" said

she.
"Oh. thev went to Italy, where the

count expected to succeed to large es-

tates, and 1 suppose tbey are there
ow."

Fir

J. A. BISHOP,
Wholesale nt Keull

Paints, and Glass.
150 N Market Wichita. Kan

J. P.

Kepi in a Drug Store

108 EAST DOUGLAS AYV.

rrrrTTA. kjv.

Builds and Repairs

BOILERS and MACHINERY.

124 Ave Wichita.
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Fanny looked with secret awe at the
ruddy face and magnificent height of
Will Pendexter, as he sauntered down
the green aisles of waving tendrils and
tremulous leaves, and almost wondered
to hear him ask Mahala Bentley about
her baby, in the d, ordinary lan-
guage of everyday life, and give lame
Billy Bartlett "good day," just as if
there had been so Countess Caprivi in
the world.

But Fanny Dix was but a girl yet;
she did not know how twenty years
will bridge over the darkest gulf in a
human life. There is no scar that will
not heal in twenty years there is not a
grave on which grass will not grow
aye. and daisies bloom, in twenty
years.

"1 don't know that we can take
another hand, Simpson," said Squire
Pendexter, meditatively. "The field is
crowded already."

"What I thought, exactly, sir," said
the overseer, respectfully. "But this
'ere is a pretty young slip of a girl,
with a feeble mother dragging along
on her arm. And a man doesn't like to
say 'no,' to such! So I thought I'd just
speak to you, before "

"Where are they?" said the squire,
their clusters dazzling And j rubbing the knob of his

from

bis

pale

Judge

"Oh,

Caprivi, the

cane against his nose; and Simpson
knew that the case of the forlorn
strangers was safe enough.

"Mother, don't fret; here comes the
gentleman now," said a clear, soft-ton- ed

voice, and Squire Pendexter
found himself looking into a pair of
wistful, deep-blu- e orbs orbs that be-

longed to a slight, beautiful girl,
dressed in faded fabric and worn shoes,
who was leaning against the well-cur- b.

For while Simpson had been gone on
his errand of inquiry, she had drawn a
bucket of clear, cold water out of the
sprinkling depths of the well and t

given her mother a drink out of the
silver-boun-d gourd which always hung
there.

Sit Ttrithnnt. a tnnmcnt'c Tic(fa.
doesn"t matter"might

your hop-field- We have come from
the city mother and I thesc's no liv- - J .'

ing to be picked there, and my j
mother is ailing, and we thought the
smell of the 'hops might do her good.
Please, feir, we'd work cheap, if only f

we might sleep in the barn and have a
bit of something to eat between

!

whiles!"
I don't want you to work cheap!" '

said the squire, assuming an aspect of ;

unwonted gruffness to cover the sym- -

pathetic thrill in his voice. "I never
grudged money's worth for good, hon- -

est work. As for the barn, my house- -
keeper can put you ia one of the j
cant back chambers over the kitchen,
and there's always enough to eat at
Pendexter farmr

"Pendexter farm'"
The woman who had been sitting on

the mossy cattle trough slowly lifted her
head here and pushed back her worn
sunbonnet.

'Where are ve. Iora? Whither have
come. I xnew a vixa. zatned ifca

j dexter, once,

a little
low, cnatralto voice. 'It was I, Clara
Caprivil To think fate should

J Charts! Co for Rtrirs Ctttora. j

Dealers aid imqmirers should correspond direst

F. JP. UrAKTZX.
V borate aad, Retasi

Artists Materials. 1'ictures, Frames
i "!! r. ' lMirr-- ( . ccree-v- . Ksa.

P!rt nnal tr French Chin for i!rcnttinr.
the Jlncf .ArUitN iIirnaJ5 as St.

I cvi or I hlcHCo pricr- - Ifcc ialy vzc1jiIt Art
hue tale. lillUnler irumpit.-nooii'l-

(.kta.UKtieiri'e. 1 c!o;botiB iA

1Jrf JfORTir S3A I! KKT ST.

t. . .

THE WICHITA EAGLE
LITHQGRADHERS,

PRINTERS, PUBLISHERS.
BLANK MANUFACTURERS

Business

THE C E. POTTS DRUG CO. i

(Formerly CLarlea K. Potta A Co.. O.)

WHOLESALE DRUGGISTS.
oodn Sold at SI. J.otil and Kaunas Cily Prices.

and 235 South Wain "Wicki Kansas.33 Street, - - - - la,

WICHITA - TRUNK - FACTORY.
Manufacturers and Dealers of Trunks, Valises, Medical Cases,

Shawl Strapsand Samulecases. A complete line of traveling good.
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

125 Douglas Ave. - Wichita, Kan.

THE STAHL & CATHERS CIGAR CO
139 NOkTH TOPEKA AYENUE,

Manufacturers of High Grade, 5o ane 10a cigars, dealers a

specialty.

: EAGLE :--: CORNICE :- -: WORKS. -:- -

324 'ORTH MAXPT STREET.
Manufacturers of Galvanized Iron, and Copper Cornice; Tin,

Copper, and Slate Rooting Work done in, any part of tha
country. Estimate furnished on application.

MKuina Caswell & Buckley.

AYLESBUKY-NOEKI- S MERCANTILE CO
"Wnolesale Grocers, 138-14- 0 N. Fourth Ave.

Wffny lull iittf of Htr',CcC, C1rl; Tnlmcco, rtll ftt tjlly
)iic 1) Hi inn. il.i .ll l .i.n.iM MtL u In i!iM.l InUtj, olt-c-l n frSiunl
ii' ..: i.J-1-. T.J llLlli.lL! Ittllul) lUl!!lk. Ljtlk or

FrteJ. Telephoned.

L, C. JACKSON,
DISTRICT AOENT FOB

SANTA FB COALS,
AftD JOJBBER OF BUILDING MATERIALS.

H2 S. 4th Ave. Wichita, Kan.

brought us togethsr" again after all
these yesxsl"

The pale woman struggled to her
feet and clutched at her daughter's
slim, strong arm.

"Let us go, Isora," said she. "We
we have mada a mistake. Uiva my
shawl. Quick! Let us go!"

"But, mother, why?" soothe the
girl, who scarcely, as yet. compre-
hended all this by-pla-y. "Dont yo
hear what the gentleman says? We
can have work here and food and shel-
ter! Mother, sit down again! fiYou are
trembling all over!"

"I tell you, child, you don't know!"
said impatient Clara, possessed with a
sort of wild, unreasoning terror. "We

we must go!"
"Clara," said the squire, he himself

assuming the direction of affairs, "the
child is right. Let be by-
gones. You don't suppose I would turn
you from my door?"

Clara looked into his face.
"Have you forgiven me, then? said

she.
"Forgiven you? Yes, years and years

ago. Let us be friends again, Clarn."
For his heart ached to sea how pale

and wan she was how haggard wrre
her cheeks and how like hmoldering
fires the light burned in her sunken
eyes.

She told him all, that afternooa,
while pretty Isors was stripping the
clustered hops from the vines with a
dozen girls as pretty and as blooming
as herself; how her life had bcn an
aimless wreck; how Carlo Caprivi had
been no oount after all, but a nameless
pretender, with neither honesty nor
honor; he had left ber, with the
baby Isora on her hand, to shift as beat
she might for herself, and wm killed
a gambling brawl; how she had strug-
gled on for years, constantly feeling
herself less able to wage unequal war- -

fare with the world.
"Clare," .said the when she

had finished, "why didn't you come to

"Because I had wronged yonsc deep-
ly," she faltered.

"You might have known I wouM
have been kind, even to Oaprivi's child.

tion, I have a job of work in We!1' H now.

up

va--

we
who

Mi.jelil

in

You are
here, and yon must stay here. Bo yon

me. Clara? Mast: Bless, tut

clJ . Vj : k. W

"lei." said the squire, who had given j couatrr breezes, and t"iii pak- - 'iH lif
start at the first sound of that your will net a color in hr face.'

that have

how

&o they stayed at ihr Pecdextrr j

fans, and bautsfl Iyrs Caprh-- grew
fairer to look upon qith every i2&sizz I

ara,a the h1r squire pee
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I it liltOl tfcp

rae

squire,

hear

day, "Ism gnozjamr M mrtmmt tfc

v yott wars."
"I kaow it," Mid Ifasw CftpeiTl.
And as ska spake tfca warafc, fKof jealousy struak sharfly thrgk urn?

heart. Yet, was it svainatoral enaugh
that Squire Paadaxter sbomhlUkemot
of Isara's openlnj lrmllstsaat

Aad in her room ifeM aflgbfc Clans
'wrestled wftk ber own TMtrt, M
quered it.

"He will marry Isora" ito told
self. "Isors. is baaattfal, aswf m k la
the prime ml Ufa. It ia as is siwreld ba.
While I I am only a wrack, waltirr
n the shores of time for tha Anal bil-

lows to come aad sweep ber away. Cod
bless his noble heart! God bless say
sweet-soule- d girl! And Odd Kraut that
they may be happy together fo many,
many long and happy years!"

The squire came to ane. Caprivi th
next day, with rather aa eotbarrassed
face.

"It Is coming," thought Clara. "I
knew it would."

I "Clara," said he, "I've a question to
ask vou."

She held out her hand with a smile.
"Ask It, than, freely," said she, gra-

ciously.
"Should I be making a fool of myself

If, at my age, were to marry?"
"You would be doing the mott proper

and natural thing in the world." Clara
answered, iill smiliog.ialthough her
heart secmad to stand still within her

"Then, by Jove. I'll risk it!" said tha
squire, jubilantly. '"Clara, will you
have me? Shall we begin our disjointed
lives over again, inj girl?"

Mme. Caprivi grew pale, then red.
"Halloo!" said Squire Palndexter.

"Have 1 spoken too abruptly 7 tfar
"you

"5e." said Clara, faintly. "Bttlr-b- wt

I thought it was Isora that you krred."
"Then yon thought wroa. aid tha

squire, briskly. "I have never lovod
any woman bat you, Qara, asd I svever
thalir

So tbey were married quietly, and
the autumn of life shhaea softly over
tbem, as the veiled aunHjrht hang? Its
golden haze over the picked hop-fiel-

of Pendexter farm.
And poor Clara is content at lset

Amy Handolph, in U. Y. Ledger.

Kitchen Lady ""Wan ooaetk
Dos yer know how tr make aa ose-Jet- ?"

Mrs. Billion (nospltiesed) I I
think so; why?" KHeben Lady "Very
welL Bring me wan net later as sives
o'clock In the raora in, an' I (rasas mm
an'yoall be chums. Chsvalet's
voreet, madam. " Uoaerif.
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