HYPNOTIC POWER.

Eow Lthe Ssake and the Tiger Beunumb
Thelr Victlms* Senses.

The power attributed to the snake
and feline families of “‘charming” their
victims seems to me past dispute, sayss
writerin the Minneupolis Tribune. It
is merely a sort of hypnotism. Living-
stone tells us that when at one time
seized by & tiger he feit neither terror
wmor pain; all his senses seemed to be
benumbed. Bates in his “*Naturaliston
the Amaren” states that one day in the
woods a small pet dog flew at a large
rattlesnake. The snake fixed his eyes
on the dog, erected his tail, and shook
his rattle; it seemed in no haste to seize
the deg, but as if waiting to put the
dog into & more suitable condition for
being seized. As to the dog, it neither
conlimued the attack mer retreated,
conld mot er would mot move whea
called, and was with difficulty draggea
away by his master.

I have meem ope casa of a snaka
charmisg & bird, but [ had a bettar op-
portunity te study a cat charming a
bird, and prebably the process is much \
&lilke in both. The cat placed itself on
the outside sill of my windew, near to |
® pine tree. A bird presently lit on the |
pine tree, no doubt mot ebserving the '
cat. ‘The cst fixed its attention on the |
bird. The cat's eyes were widely opex |
and shone with a peculiar brightness:
its head was raised and intent, the fur
on its peck and about its face slowly
stood up aa if electrified. Except for
this rising of the fur and a certain in-
tensity of life im the whole attitude of
the beast it was as still asif cut from
rtone. The bird quivered. trembled, |
looked fixedly at the cat, and finally
with & feeble shake of the wings fell
toward the ¢at, which bounded to seize
it.

A lady tells me that she “'doesnot be-
lieve cats can charm birds becausa she
has seen a cat trying te charm u parrot, i
and the bird, greatly alarmed, scolded |
loudly.” This proves mothing. The |
parrot im gemeral, or, mors probably,
that particular parrot, did not prove |
a good subject for the mesmeric power.
T have seem people who cumnot be !
hypnotized; they resent the effort and
mervous action becomes intensified. |

CURIOUS JAPANESE CUSTOMS.

Fome of Thelr Quaint and Queer Wayrs at
Marringes.

*The Japaness are the guaintest peo-
ple on earth,” said M. Hutton, ef San
Francisco. “They are as versatile ss
the Freach and imitative as the mne- |
groes. Since the introduction inte
Japan of Americun ideas nnd thrift
they have been striving hard te adept
our way of living and acting in all par- |
ticulars, but they are so ihoroughly
grounded in their old castoms and man-
nerisms—which you knew is alinest a
complete reversal of everything Cau-
casian—that, with all their sprightii-
ness and ambition, several generations
yet will perhaps puss away before
the revolution now in progress in the
country will be complete.

It sounds ridiculous to you that any
sane human being shiould give expres-
sion to poignaat grief by loud and rol- |
licking laugbter. But that’s just what
the Japanese do. 1 have seen a whole
room full of moenrners in Yokohama
and other cities of the empire in the s
slasy of joy instead of convalsions of
gricl. as with us. Their peals of laugh-
ter were a litlle hysterical, but all the
same they laughed. And when a ehild
is born to a Jupaness household the im-
portant event is heralded te the com-
munity by the loud eries and wails of
the fatier and by a bountiful supply of
crape on the front deor. However, the
mora advanced few among them ars
discarding these strange ancient cus- |
toms, and are adopting our ways, even
dn this particular.”

HE WAS CURIOUS.

And He Received Iis Mooey's Worth of
Infermation,

A well-lmown newspaper man, whoss
custom it is to take long walka in the
suburbs, one day, as he passed an
erchard, noticed all the trees but eme
were well filled with apples.

“That's strange.” he remarked to his
companion, s brother journalist.

“What's the reason, do you imugine?
asked the other.

“Here comes a boy, I'll ask him:” and
the journalist tackied the boy.

“Fine apples you have,” he said, with
an air of freedom and acquaintance
with the facts,

“They nre 0,” replied the boy.

“Where do you sell them mostly?”

“We don't sell 'em. Make cider.™

“Ah,are they ciderapples?”

“Course; couldn't make cider if they
wasn't.”

“Very true. By the way, my boy, I
notice one tree over there by the fence
Laso't an apple em it. Do you know
why that ls?" |

“Uf course I do.”

“Well, my friend here and [ are a lit-
tie onrious, and would like you to tell
us, il you will. Hers's a dime for your
troubie and loss of time,"

“Lertainly. IUs ‘causeit's a pear tree,
mostly.”

The man of inguiring mind hung his
head and went on with & firm resolve
1o refrain from curiosity in the future.

Wire Plllows and Cushions
Braided wire pillaws, mattresses, i
etc., of American make, are finding
great favor in Eogland. They are per- |
feolly resilient, sccommodating them- |
selves to every movement, and are, of
course, alwars cool. They promise to |
supersede the ordinary stuffed pillows
und cushions, which, with the lapse of
time, became losded with dust and
germs, and satorated with perspiration,
snd demand what they seldom gt
thoroughdisinfection and cleansing. It
is suggested that if the offivials of
churches and managers of theaters and
other public places would dispense en-
tirely with the old-fusbioned stuffed
cushions, which collect a dangerous
quantity of dust and microbes, they
would do a publie service, and contril-
ule 1o the peneral comfort as well as to
the geneml health, 1t is alse poiated
outl that, fitted witl wire cushious and
wire padding, railway and carmiage
Seals would be always shapely and |
practically indestructible.

Inexpensive. '

Nrs. Peatherleigh—Mr, Skrimpy is |
Parins you s great dcal ‘of attentiod, |
danghter.

Daughter (who knows thas
Skrimpy's attentions are sonfinad
frequent calis)—But he's not i i
out of his pocketboole, Tt
@ago News Record

Mr. |

| Putt tn old Nuture’'swermonts—them's the best;

R
| wide marble steps that

| what te do.™

| wraps on their socustomed hooks, how-

| had beckoned. They were gathered

THE POEMS HERE AT HOME.
The poerms here at bome! Who'll write ‘e=
down

Jest as thay alr—in country and in lown—
Bowed Uhick me clods is "crost the fslds and

Isnos,
Ex these 'eve Listie hop-toads wiwen I3 ralas?
Who'll *wolce™ "em. as [ heered o foller say
‘At speechifted on Freed v othar day,
Aud soared the Eagle tel, 1t 'peared 1o me,
Bhe waza's bigger 'n & bunble bes?

Who'll sort "em oul and set "em down, sagw L,
"Ats et o stiddy hand enough to try

To do "em Jentire ‘thout a-foolin’ some,

And beadin' facts off when they waot W0 come?
‘Who's got tho lovin” eye and bears and brain
To recko'n'za ‘at pothin's made tn waln—

"At the Good Bein' mads the bees and birds
And brutes drss cholos, aad us folks afterwards?

Whot toe weat, sa I sense it, fo the line
O pectry, is somepin’ yoars snd mine—

speak to Miss Corr sbout it, ana tell
her she should have six farces plaved,
and sssign all the star parts to you.”

A lond peal of langhter followed this,
and, “Addie, somewhat disconcerted,
slipped out of the room.

*[ begin to undersiand the matter,”
she said to berseif as she made her way

back to the schoolroom. “They are

jealous of me.” |
As she went to ber desk she passed |

one of her classmates who was digging |
away at her “Csesar.” i
J*“Today's lesson is brain
she said, looking up at Addie. |
seems almost impossible to get some of |
these constructions correct.” |
“Wky,” said Addie, with her mnst
perior air, I thought te-day's lesson |

Bomepin® with livestock io Iy and =,

And old crick-bottoms snegs and sycamores

Puth wends in—pizon viges and un

As well as phooy-jump-ups, all se freah

And sasay-like! and grous' squirls—yes, and
“Wa"

As sajin’ is—"We, Us and Company!™

Aund "casion’ly hang up o boruets' nest

At' boys at's run away from school oan gt
At bandy-iike—~and let "em tackie ft!

Let us be wrought en, of o truth, te fesl
Our pronences fer 1o hurt more than we heal,
In minisiratia® to our valn delizhts,
Feagiitic’ even inseo’'s has their righta!

Mo “Ladles' Amarsnth,” ner “Treasury™ book,

Ner “Night-Thoughta," nuther, ner no “Laily
Rook!™

We want some pootry ‘at's to our taste,

Made ot o' truck at's fes a-goin’ to waste

‘Cause smari folks thinks it's altegether too

Outrngesus cammon—'cept fer me aod you!

Which goes to argy, all sich poetry

Ls "Bliged to rowt fi2 hopes en 7ou and ma
—James Whitcomb Riley, in Century.

GROUP of girls
stood at the foot
of a flirht of
led up to aplain
brick house. Suddenly, amid their
ooisy chatter, the tallest girl said:
“*Don’t look around, but yonder comes
Addis Lister. It is nesrly half an bour
before the school-bsll will ring; shall
wea walt for her? There, she's waving
ber hand for us ©Of course I must pre-
tend not to ses her until you decide

“Let's harry in" said one of the
othera. “We'll get our things off be-
fore she ocomes, then we'll go down to
Miss Patterson's room and stay until
the bell rings. She'll never think of
locking there for us"

They fluttered up the steps like
flock of frightened birds, and when, a
few wmoments later, Addis Lister en-
tered the dreasing-room, she [ound is
desertad. The well-known hats and

evar, told of the recent presence of her
schoolmates,
“It is very strange,” she thought,

| die passed to her seat, thinking s she

| to thing they ere not worth carieg

| gain her breath.

“where those girls have gone. It does
seom as if Millicent Gray must have
seon me when I waved my hand; yet I |
had no sooner done it than they fairly |
scrambled up the stepa. It almost!
looks as if they are trying to ron away |
from we, and it ian't the first time they |
have acted that way, eitbar. It is very

plain they don't like me. 1 wonder

! why it is? 1 am always kind and pleas-

ant to them. 1 give them fruit and
flowers nnd halp them with their les-
sons—whenever Lthey will let me.™

She hed by this time reached tha |
schooiroom door. She at once discov- |
ered that, though her olassmates were |
not there, ons of tho teachers was tell- |
ing another ene of some prizes offered
for the best poems on certain subjects 1
Without & moment's hesitation sha |
stepped forward to where they sat

“*§Vill you kindly give me the sddress ‘
to which the poems must be sent?" she
asked, with her loftiest air.

Miss Jenes looked at her intently a

| moment, while some girls turned away

with covert sneers.

“Of conrse I will give yon the ad-
dress,” was the answer, “but remem-
ber, experienced writers will eater the |
competition. and anless you have had |
much practice in the art of werse-
writing you will only waste your post-|
age."” '

“Oh! I can write as well as some peo-
pla who have famons names.” was the
supereilions answer; and, as Miss Jones
smiled incredulously, Addie left the
rooin with a reddening cheek.

Whon she reached the lower hall two
little girls came out of the primary
room.

“Oh," said one, “Miss Patterson al-
ways does make such pretty things!™

“Yeoa" raplied the other, *but thisis
the prettiest thing she ever made.”

Addie’s curiosity was aroused; chang-
ing her course she went into the pri- |
mary room. To her great surpriss
there stood the classmates to whom sha

1

about Miss Patterson. who was dis-
playing to them a handsomely embroid-
ered table scarf. Addie at once joined
the group, and after surveving the ex-

| quisite piece of work a fow momenta
| she said, graciously:

|

“Indeed, that is very pretty. I bo-l
lieve I'll make ona just like it."

*“Why! do youn embroider?" asked
Millicent Gray. |

*l never have.” was the answer,

“Then | would advise you to begin
on someothing more simple. This pat-
tern is very difficult.” =aid its maker.

“But | ean do it,” was the ready re-
ply. *“You wiil find mine quite as
bandsome as yours ™

This brought ineredulous smiles to
the faces of the girls, while Miliicent
said:

“Why didn't you set up as a teacher
of art embroidesy ™

“Thank rou.” returned Addie,
bave higher aspirations™

Suppressed piggiss grested this as
sertion. and Addis began to look un-
comfortable. Misa Patterson, hoping

to introduce a lses personal subject, i

“1

*“Do you know, girls, Miss Carr Las |

| decided to give a dramatic entertain-

ment just after Euster? She intends to |
have one of Howe's farces played ™
There was a chorus of delight, after
which Addie said:
“I'm so glad, for I just love to act! 1

always hure the leading part assizned |
to'me; and when I played last summer

—Chi I :ey gave me jusi lovely puffs in the

P

“Wall"” anld ons of the girls “I'lL

| Served."—Printer's Iok.

| have known youn, I have never seen

an especially esay one. I trauslated it | afull lie. Lowest prices. Teas, Cofiee, Spices, Her
' xiracis.

on the first reading. Let me render it
for you;" and she resched out bher band
for the book. J
**No, thank you™ was the cold re- |
ply. “1 shall be able to get throngh
without vour assistance."”
At this moment the bell rang and Ad-

did so:
“Avother jealous one. TWell, I begin

abont.”

Her heart waa so full of this feoling
that when the hour of dismissal cawe
she did not pass out with the ether
girls, but remained behind under pre-
tense of putting her desk in order
While thus busy, Becky, the jemitress,
cams Into the room and began plring
her broom at her very best speed.
Beeky was s great faverite with the
schoolgirls, and they had allowed her
to treat them with » familiarity that
often tha bounda of striet
decorum. Addie had bhitherte, be-
stowed not even & glance upon her but
aha now said, sharply:

*What do you moan hy stirrieg wp
the dost like that while I am in the
room?”

“0Oh, go way wid ye!” was the quick
retort. “Betther go home and put a
mustart plasther on your head to take
the swellin' out.”

Addie stosd irancfized, tos bewildered
to reply for & moment; then abe said,
meekly:

*What do yom mean? I am sure my
head isn't swellen;” and she put her
hands to her head and face.

Becky dropped her breem and, siap-
ping her hands on her hips, she looked
for a moment ad the bewildered girl
Then she gave a ringing laugh.

“Bless me sowi! but ye're an immer-
cent,” she said, as soon as she conld re-
“Well, thin, te put
the case a little easier for your compre-

| |

"“YE NADE ROMXTHING T0 TAXE THE
OONBATE OUT O YE.”

henshun, ye nade something to take

” |

u.‘. i

the consate out o' ye. That's what
ails ye—jist the plain, old-feshioned
consate.” 'I
It was a dreadful truth, craelly told
The armor of self-complacency which
the well-bred dsrision of her equals |
had failed to pierce was completely |
shattered by the impertinence of an
ignorant servant, and, for a moment,
Addie Lister was overwhelmed with |
the haomiliation of the nttack. Sho‘
hurried from the room, and was absent J
from school for several daye When
sho returned she was a ckanged girl;
and I heard of her the other day as a |

| “great favorita” among ths pupils of
Misa Carr's s-hoal.

|
Her compuuions have never been :
able to accounnt for the transformation: |
and Becky forgot lier sancy words al-
most as soon as she had said them.
Even had she remembersd them, ;hol
probably would uot hive traced any |
connection between a faw disagreeabls
words und the radical change of u |
whole character, Beckr, by her *“‘rav- |
elation,” builded better than she knaw.
—Clara J. Denton, in Demorest's Maga-
zine.

No Use.

In Bermuda, says Mra Rollins, your
driver and yoar washerwoman bring
you every day bunches of flowers that
in New York would cost five or six
doilars; but oot even five or six

| dollars would induce them to hurry

their horses or change the day for
bringing back the wash.

in the shops dealers almost resent
your demands upon 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:

“*People kept coming and eoming 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 gentieman hails from Mem-
phis, Tenn., and the announcement ap-
pears on the cover of a pamphlen It
contains this surprising statement: “I |
EBefer You to Those Whom I Hlﬂi

|
Fer Uhsage of Ealment. !

He—Do yon know, that as long as 1

yom

dressed in white. |
She—Indeed! Are you, then, so par

| tial to the color?

He—Not exactly that; but whenever
I seeagirl dressed in white, T am al-
ways tempted to kiss her.

She—Will yon excuse me for fifteen
minutes?—Truth.

—A happr and vigorous old lady tn
New Hampshire gives these rules for
the seeret of Lhe suceess of eighty years'
living on this planet. which brings so |
much care and worry to wany of her
sisters: I never allow myself 1o fret
over things | cannot help. I take a
nap, and sometimes two, every day of
my life. | never take my washing,
ironing or baking to bed with me; and
1 try to oil all the various wheels of &
busy life with an implicit belisf that |
thers are a Brain and a Heart 1o this |
great aniverse and that | cao trust them
both

| fall of the soft, subtle fragrance of

| danghter. Fanny was & pale little
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0——CORNER & FARNUM——o
——ROYAL COFFEE AND SPICE MILLS

Coffes Hoastiers And Gripders in the sinte Of Kansas, Carry
The only ‘oo Ho Npice o

Cig Yeasi, Ete,
g bprﬁz & 114 South Emporia Avenue,

F. P. MARTIN,
Wholesnls aud Rotast

Artists Materials, lictures, Frames
2an Etrgs 1 Were Cleen Faseds Crreems o
Yiret wual lz.rwnlu Ching for deonrating,
"!rr,lhlnfha the line of #“??ﬂr i
Lotk or bl price= 15 Ir enciamtve
r:;n:lh-m Jiail Urders eem
Latuagtie v

114 NORTH MARKKET ST.

THE WICHITA EAGLE

LITHOGRAHERS,
PRINTERS, PUBL SMZRS, AND
BLANK BOOK MANUFACTURERS

111 East Douglas Avenne.
R. P. Mardock, Business Minager

CHAS. LAWRENCE,

T T

Photorrahers . Supples!

102 E Douglas dvene.
Wickita, Kan, Telephoune Con tl

WICHITA BOTTLING WORKS.
VITH ZIMMENLEANYK, Prop.

Bot{lers of Ginger Ale. Champarm,
Cider, Rada W ater, Standard Nerve

J. A. BISHOP,

Wiolemie and Retall

WALL PAPER

Palnts, Olls aud Glass.
150 N Market M., Wickita, Kan

J. P. ALLEN,
DRUGGIST,

Brerything Kt 2 Firelas Drug Stare

Dol slm - Gsuerel (S aien 108 EAST DOUGLAS AVE.
o F it and WocoSta o Wickhe | wrerrrs. - - - Eaw
Geo. H. Lrovp & Co FARIES MACHINE WORKS.

Suilds and Repairs

Harness and Saddlery.

Spdlery Hardware, Leatior, Lap Rolas, Fiy
Nets, I!;::uh. Bruslies, Whips, Cumbs, Bt

401 E. Douglas Ave. Wichita, Kan,

ENGINES, BOILERS and MACHINERY.
124 5. Washington Ave Wichita.

LEHMANN-HIGGINSON GROCER CO.
Wholesale GGrocers

v3 AND 203 N. WATER ETREET.
Bole Apents for the Celbrated Jursey Coffee tlie Lest package coffee in the market

S. A. McClung Boot and Shoe Ce.

[Succesnor to Getto McClung, Boot and Shoe Ce.]
185 and 137 N Market 31, Wichita, Ean,

Invites the attention of merchants te their Iarge and varied stook of
for the Fall nud Winter trade. An examination is rexpectfully soli-ited.

A t:l:ll hine of Rubber BEoots und Overshoes of the best brands constantly
©on hand.

Mail orders carcfully filled and satiefaciion guaranteed. .

Gioods sold at wholesale exclusively.

THE JOHNSTON & LARIMER DRY GOODS CO,

WhHULESL

Dry : Goods, : Notions : and : Furnishing : Goods.
Complete Stock (v all the Depariments,

119, 121 & 123 N lopeka Ave. - - - - . Wichita, Kansas

WICHITA WHOLESALE GROCERY CO,

Wholesale . Grocers

OFFICE AND WAREHOUSH 214 TO 223 AOUTH MARKEP SI' REFR
Keep everything in the grovery line, show casey, Boales and grooers fixtures.
algo svle proprielors of the “Loyally” sud “La Ibuocecin” brands of Clgars,
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Fanny looked with seeret awe st the

ruddy face snd magunificeat height of
Will Pendexter, as he sauntered down

the green siales of waving tendrils and
tremulous lesves, and almost wondered |
te hear him ask Mahula Bentley about
ber baby, in tbe off-hand, ordinary lan- |
guagn of everyday life, and give lame
Eilly Bartlett ‘‘good day,” just as if |
thore had been ne Countess Capriviin |
the world. !

But Fanny Dix was but a girl yet;
she did not know how twenty years |
| will bridge ever the darkest gulf in a |
i human life. There is no sear that will |
[ not heal in twenty years—there isnota

QP-PICKING | grave on which graas will not grow—
was always a  aye, and daisies bloom, in twesty
gala time =t J’m

“] don't know that we ean take
another hand, Simpson,” said Squire |
Pendexter, meditatively. “The field is '
| ecrowded already.”

“What I thought, exactly, sir,” sald
| the overseer, respectfully. *“Hut this
wild grapes ripening i the woods; and | ‘ere is n pretty young slip of a girl, |
whersver dead tree or rude stone wall | with a feeble mother dragging along
afforded it a vantage ground, the on her arm. Apd a mandoesn't like to |
silvery tangles of olematis w:? lll:'ﬂe- say ‘;m.' to auacll:f So l"tbnug‘ht 1'd just
ly gariand, and tall masses of golden- | speak to you, before—

ri:lgnd purple-fringed asters held up | “Where are they?" said the squire, |
their clusters of dazzling bloom. And | rphbing the gold Koeb of his walking- |
in the hop-fields merry voices echoed cgne ngainst his mdln‘: Si‘n;ron ]
from morning until night. | knew tust the case e forlorn |

Will Pendexter, walking up and down | strangers was safe enongh. |
the aislesof silver-green leafage, with | other, don't fret; here comes the |
his hands behind his back, might bave | gentleman now,” said o clear, soft- |
rewinded one of Boazin the ancient | toped voice, and Squire Pendexter

Pendex ter
farm.

Far sway,
the goldem boze hung over the hills
like a quivering veil; the bland sir was

| Seripture story—princely Boaz stand- | found himself looking into = pairof |

ing in his harvest-fields and giving & | wistful, deep-blue orbs—orbs that be- |
kind glance and pleasant word 1o | longed to a slight, besutiful girl,
everyone. dressed in faded fabricand worn shoes,
*Isn't he handsome?" said little Fan- | who was leaning against the well-curb.
nie Dix to Miss Mergan, the rector's I For while Simpson had been gone on
his errand of ingniry, she bad drawnas |
dressmaker, with sn incipient cough, | bucket of clear, cold water out of the '
who bad Leen recommended by her | sprinkling depths of the well and
doctor to spend s fortnight io the hop- | given her ‘mother a drink out of the
fields; and Miss Morgan, whose mother | silver-bound gourd which always hung |
had died of consumption, picked hops | there.
every year on principle, just as Judge | “5ir " withont a moment's hesita-
Marley's daughters visited Long | tion, “might [ have a job of work in
Braoch. “And all the handsower since | your hop-fields? We have come from
be bas turned gray? I do wonder why | the city—mother and I—these’s no liv-
he never married!” | ing to be picked up there, and my
“Don't you koow?' said Miss Mor- | mother is ailing, and we thousht the
gan, sagely. ‘ smell of the hops might do her good.
“*No." | Please. sir, we'd work cheap, if only
“l can tell you then,” said the ree- ' we might siesp in the barn and bave a
tor's daughter., who dearly loved &) bit of something W eat between
morsel of genuine r "B | whilea’™
his first love jilted him.” “Idon’t want vou %o work cheap!™
“As if anvone wonld jiit Will Pen- | said the squire. assuming an aspect of
dexter,” said incredulous Fanny. unwonted gruffness to cover the sym-
“Oh, but he wasn't Squire Peodexter | psthetic thrill En Lis voice. “I pever
then—all this bappened twenty vears s worth for good, hou-
ago,” averred Miss Morgan, her fiying | est work. As for th- barn, my house-
fiugers never loaving off among the keepercan putyou im one of the va
clusters of pale-green hops. “That | csol hu-u‘ chambers over the kitchen,
was before be icherited Pendexter | aad there's aiways emough Lo eat at
farm. ile was ouly @ poor voung | Pesdexter farm! -
farmer then with his own “’"‘u 1o “Verdexter m.- ;
make. and this was & beautifal girl | The woman who had been -;It':ml' on
who was spending the summer bere. | 'hemossy cattle troughsiowly lifted ber
And they were engaged and all—snd hesd bere and pusbed lacs Ler wora
the very night before the wedcing she sSmboane:. ey
ran away with an [taliae. ooe Count | Where are we. Isora® Whither have
Caprivi, who was sioging oo tbe New | we come? | ioow o maes sumed Peoe
York stage.” | dexter, ouce, who—"
Fanny drew s long breath [ “Yes" said the squire, who had gires |
“And whzt beeame of them?” said |8 lfttie start at the Srst somnd of that
iow, enatralto voree. It was 1, Clars
Caprivi’ To think that fate should have

she
“Oh. ther wenat 10 Italy. where the |
eount expe ctéd 1o succeed 10 arge e

iaies, and | sppose they are Lhere | Guiren Gey for Pitcoer's Castora,

Bow.

el T

ol e ad gl et M1 Seridhrs o 1 2ol S g
f" £ 3

THE C. E. POT

1S DRUG CO.

{(Fermerly Charles E. Polia & Co., Cinelunatl O.)

WHOLESALE

DRUGGISTS.

Goods Seld at %t Louls and Kausas City Prices.

33 and 235 South Main Street,

Wichite, Kansas.

- - - -

WICHITA - TRUNK - FACTORY.

Manufacturers and Dealers of Trunks, Valises, Medical Casas,

Shawl Strapsand Samplecases. A

complete line of traveling goods.

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL,

125 West Donglas Ave.

. Wichita, Kan.

THE STAHL & CATHERS CIGAR CO

139 NORTH TOPEEA AVENUE,
Manufacturers of High Grade, 5o ane 100 cigars, dealers brands a

specialty.

144-tf

— - BAGLE = CORNICE :: WORKS. —:--
324 NORTH MAIN STREET. "

Manufacturers of Galvanized Iron, and Copper Cornice; Tin,

Copper, Iron, and Slate Roofing Work done in any part of the

country. Estimate furnished on

di-me

applieation.
Pph(.‘asmr. & BuekLey.

AYLESBURY-NORRIS MERCANTILE €0

W nolesale Grocers, 138-140 N. Fourth Ave.

Teeany a fuil lne of Fogars, Cefess, By1upe, Teas, Spiees, Clgais;
Bacsbret akh pliek b ra
o 3p Brami g i Chaher bauimy Rulieing, s

Thel B diw tiade o kave 3his )

¥3 Fotel. Telepbone I3,

fapiai ? Lild lﬂl'_t.ﬁ‘
“ ol
il e

L.C.JACKSON,

DISTRICT AGENT ¥FOR

SANTA FE COALS,
AND JOBBER OF BUILDING MATERIALS.

112 S. 4th Ave.

Wichrta, Kan.

brought us together agiin afler all
these yeurs!™

The pale woman struggled to her
feet and ciuiched at Lear daughter’s
slim, strong arm.

“Let us go, Isors,” sall sha ““We—
we have msde a mistaks. 1iive me my
shawl Quick! Letus go™

“But, mothesr, why?" soothed the
girl, who scarcely, sa yeol compre-
hended all this by-piay. “Doa’t you
hesr what the geotleman says? We
can have work here and food and shel-
tar! Mother, sit down again! You are
trembling all over!”

“I tell you, child, you dom't knew!"
sald impatient Clars, possessed with
sort of wild, unreasoniog terror. “Wa
—we must go!™

“Clarn,” said the squire, he himeelf
assuming the direction of affairs, ““the
chiid is right. Let by-gomes be br-
genes. You don’t suppose 1 wonld tern
you from my door?™

Clars looked into his fase.

**Have you forgivem me, then? said
she.
“Forgiven you? Yes, years and years
ago. Let us be friends agais, Glara."

For his heart ached to sea how pale |
and wan she was—how baggard were
her cheeks and bhow like smoldering
fires the light burped in Ler sunken
eyes.

Bha told him all, that afterncom, |
while pretty Isors was siripping the |
clustered hopa from the vioes with a
dosen girls ss pretiy and ss dlooming
as hersel!; how her life had bean an
simless wreck: how CUarle Caprivi had
been no count after all, but a namelews |
pretender, with neither honesty nor
honor: how he had left her, with the |
baby Isora on her hand, 1o shift us best |
she might for herse!f, and was killed {n
a gamblisg brawl; bow she had strog- |
gled on for years, constantly hliug!
horsel! less alie to wage coegual war-
fare with the warld

“Ciars,” said the sguire, when she '

had finished, “why dido't you come o
me™" |
“Beeanss | had wrongped youso deep-
1y." she faltered !
“You might have knewn I wooll
have been kind, even to Caprivi’s elild. |
Well, it doesn’'t matter now. You are |
here, and you most stay here. Do yom |
hear me, Clara? Mast! Bless. rnr]-

IET U BE FRIEEDS AGAIY
In toree |
touniry breezss, and that pale 2ol of |

neart: You'll grow stroages

yours will get & color in her (g, :
S0 they stased at ile Pendegter |
farm. and beauliful lsors Capriv. grew
fairer o look upon wilk every pasmsy
dar

“Ciars,” ayd e basb sqpire peel

dsy, “that QU of yours is prewms ThAn
aver you ware."

“I know i\ sald Mma. Capuivi

iy e Sy e e
of
: Yot was It net natural soeugh
that Squire Peadexter should taks note
of Isera's opening lovelinesst

And in bor room thed night Care
wrestled with har own beary, end eom-
quersd it

“He will marry Isors,™ she tald her
selfl  “lsors is beantitul, and be W in
the prime of Mfe. 1 isas I8 should be.
Whiie F—I am only = wreck, walit>
on the sbores of time for the final hil-
lows to come and sweep ber sway. God
blesa his poble bheart! God bless my
sweel-souled girl! And God grast that
they nay be happy together for many,
many long and happy years!”

The squire came to Mme. Caprivi tha
next day, with rather as embarrassed
face.

“it Is coming,” thought Clara *I
knew it would.”

*“Clara,” said he, ‘“T've & question %o
ask you ™

She held out har hand with = amile,

““Asie it, then, freely,” sald she, gre-

| clonslr.

“Should I be making & fool of myse!l
if, st my ng=, | were to marry?”"’

“You would be deing the most proper
and natural shing in the world,” Clars
answersd, still amiliog. although her
heart sremad 1o stand stlll within her.

“Then, by Jove, I'll risi it said the
squire, jebilantly. ‘<Clara, will you
have me? Bhall we begin our disjelmied
lives over again, my girl?”

Mme. Ceprivi grew pale, then red

“Halloo!™ sakl Gquire Peladexter,
“Have | spokea two alrupuy? Hawe
yoo—"

“Ne" said Clara, faintly. “Bot—be
Ithought it was Lsers that you lowed ~

“Then you thought wreng.™ aid the
squire, briskly. “I have pever loved
any womas bet you, Qara, sad [ never

| abhalll™

o they were marrisd quietly, and
the autumn of iife shines softly over
them, us the veiled sanlight bang= iwm
golden hare over the picked bop-felds
of Pendextsr farm

Apd poor Clars is content ob last —
Awmy Eaodolph, in N. Y. Ledger.

—Ehchens Lady — “Wan momest
Toes yer know how ter make an ome-
lst7 Mra Hillion (nonplussed p—~1—1
think so; why?' Kitehen Lady— "Very
well PFring me wan pot later a8 siven
o'clock in the morain’. an’ | goess me
a0’ you'll be chume Omelet's -

STCK AND NECK.

. e————

At » Terae Watel

Groest—Walter. bring Se ome rice

praicd.r e
Waiter— Drsa | ~aa't joswd eoormend
de riw padding tieley,
“What is the mailer with 147~
" Nuflin, ‘crgh dar st e — Tenan
Imoe




