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ORIGfN OF PAPER MONEY.

BeUeved to Have Been First Issued tor
Italian Bankers Five Centuries Ago.
Paper money dcTcloped from the bills

of exchange or certificates of the
'banks was probably first issued by the
Italian bankers of the fourteenth cen-

tury, says the San FrancLco Examiner.
Governments fonnd it an easy way of
obtaining money in times of necessity,
beinp, in effect, a forced loan from the
people. Paper bills are promises to
pay, and when the government issues
them in exchange for supplies or serv-
ice it has actually borrowed just as
much from the man to whom it pays
them. It, however, allows him to pass i

this note in payment of hia debts, so
of being a loan from him singly j

it is .a loan from the whole people. The .

ease with which the notes may be is- - ,

jsued has led many governments into .

disastrous experiments in time of war
or stress, the promises being is3ned in
puch profusion that they became of no
ralue. The continental currency issued
during the revolution by the American
congress, and the assignata of the
French revolution may be instanced.
Paper money depends for its valne on
the ability of the authority that issues
It to five value for it when payment is
demanded. When the issue of the civil
war was In doubt the value of tho
greenbacks issued by tbe United. States
hank to one-thir- d tiieir face value, doe
partly to a lack of confidence in (he
government and due still more to the
certainty that payment of the notes
must bo indefinitely postponed. Even
when the war closed and there- - vrna no
longer doubt of the government the
rurroncy was depreciated for thirteen
rears. The government was in the po-

sition of the man known to his neigh-
bors as "good, but slow pay." His notes
pass at a discount. Tho government
was knows to bo good for the-- amount,
and it was certain that it would bo
ready to redeem its nr.tes some day, but
that was not enough for tho man who
wanted to use the money right away.
He thus passed the notes at a discount.
Tho value of paper money thus de-

pends at any given moment on tho
promise of the government to redeem
5t. If the promise will bo met wne-nth-e

notes ore presented they pass at their
face value. If there is doubt on this
point the notes must pn-s- at discount,
jrreater or Jess according to circum- -

stances. If there is no chance that they
will ever be paid thoy are worth notb

ang-a- t alL As the United States
has stood ready since 1S79 to

redeem in gold any notes na soon as
presented, its currency passes without
question as to its face value.

IN JAPANESE SOCIETY.
jCurlous Rnl?? to Urn Observed by Guests

la tho Jjtunl v MUiMla.
Thewisitor must leave liis fan in the

)ante-cihamb- and, entering the re-
ception room, seat hhneelf respectfully
ion hb heels of the shrine. If
.there aro three kakemonos (pictures on
Tollers, he must examine first the cen-ft-

one, then that to the left and lastly
the one on tha eight hand. He then is
supposed to signify his opinion as to
tho particular mcrrta of the floral
ttropby. There are strict rules as to
the exact degree of admiration to bo
lexpressod, according' to tlio character
of the specimens. Tho Saturday Ilo-vie-

says indiscriminating gush ii not
permitted in polite circles. The re-
spectful inspection over and the proper
things said, the host present to his
,guest on a trny cut flowers and
branches, a knife, n scissors, a small
aw, a vase and a napkin, at the same

time rolling up the kakemonos, "aa it
is considered to be demanding too
(much of a visitor to expect Mm to ex-
temporize a flower arrangement in

but the guest may face tho diff-
iculty and retain the unfamiliar back-
ground. Tho master of the house now
offers one of his most precious vases
suitable to the season and tho flowers
and the visitor pleads his inability to
do justice to so beautiful a receptacle,
(liut-i- f pressed to make usc-o- f it he must
tthen take care that the iirroiigesnaent is
teiniplo and unobtrusive, so as not to
xlbitract attention from the vase.
"When completed tho implements are
rigain arranged on tho tray, with the
exception of tho scissors, which are
"'left near tho flower as a silent and
Snodest invitation to the master of tho
fbouso rto correct faults." Tho liost
)sw-ecp- up the rubbish and takes away
ftho-tray- . Tho other visitors, who have
jmeantime been waiting in the ante-
room, are now admitted to pay tho
proper compliment, Uefore leaving
tho artist, unless a person of superior
rank, takes the flowers out of the vase;
'it is considered presumptuous of him

looult without destroying the evidonco
Df Ids skill." Should the entertainer by j

Inadvertence have sunnlied scented
Slower on an occasion such as an "in- -

meeting." when perfume is pro- -
iilbited, tho polito artificer makes no
remark, but snips off the blossoms,
leaving only the unopened and scent-
less buds. The flowers must not be
offered trimmed, or they might look as
Sf they had been previously used.

A Good
There was a wise man among the

tfcw, says an old fable, who bade his
scholars tell him what was the best
thing for a man to have and Irccp. Ono
)said, a liberal and contented disposi-
tion; another, a good companion nnd
friend; a third, a kind and good neigh-lo- r;

and a fourth, the v ihdoin to fore-fce-o

the future and so shape the lifo as
to be successful and hannv. But the
tfif th said that a good heart was better
th3n them all, for that, he added, will
be botli contented, a good companion
and friend, a neighbor, and will
enablc ono so to live on, in tbe best
tense, to bo successful and so truly

j

A Watch 21ntlo of Iron.
At a recant mehanical fair held at

"Worcester. England, a watch was ex-
hibited in perfect running order con-
structed wholly of iron. The object of
this curiosity was to illustrate the
malleability of iron, zud its consequent
cdnptnti to to a wide variety of novui
uses. ijuch articles, when made ol
iron, may be easily elactro-plate- d witV
gold or silver, or adorned with all the
beauty of tho enamelcr's art. - I

Ought to Do WelL I

"He told me I was the only girl he '

ever loved." j

"And told it so that you believed it?" j

Jnquired her confidante. I

"Yes."
"I would consider his offer very care-fnll- y. i

no certainly ought to do weii
i mibinos.' Washington Star. t

Thinks Frenchmen May Find Re-

minders of Paris Over Here.

Copyright, 1SS3, by James TT. Jounson.l
He was a Frenchman, more or less dia-

bolic. He sat in the box next ours at the
Charity Ball the other night, and he was
studying the women there with the Par-

isian's meaning and quizzical smile.
It may have been hardening there for

years, or it may have been born at the
ight of onr social leaders in the passion

of the dance.
He appeared to be interested in the

ladies whose Mines and newels were in
al, the mncrs next morninc; he followed
th m a3 they aiked throuch tbe figure
of a lanceis and touched, with rigid, un- -

bending grace, the fingers of their part-
ners. They didn't dunce; they fulfilled
a necessity, discharged an obligation, en- -

mrrAnnro ron the ttkkl kick.

gaged in a social function. The French-
man became eTen more politely diabolic
as the music stopped and tne women
went to thoir seats with scarlet cheeks
and well disguised gasps for breath. But
they were not because of pleasure bo
deeply improper that it could be seen and
noticed. Heaven forbid! Spasms of
nature in some of those gowns were not
to be avoided.

The Frenchman leaned back and asked
& qnestion.

" ;Pest ce pas que you Americans love
to see the dancing You like not, I
think, to have your women put their souls
into their bodies when they dance. Ce
n'est pas comme the mainere wa have in
Paris. There yet say tout abandon in the
salon very often, meme que the Moulin
Bouge.

"Mon dieuxl Have yow no place where
it i possible to see quelque chose bien
different to this spectacle "

I also leaned back and laughed.
" Something very different from this

spectacle?" Ah, my diabolic mourner,
when you have been ashore a little longer
you will find, as the French artist said of
Frank Leslie's apartments, that there is
many " a little bit of Paris brokon off "
and dropped into this big town.

Little bits of Paris broken off in the
persons of your own premiere danseusos
who have sprung from the worst quar-tere'-

the Moulin Rouge and risen from
the cafes to the fltago of our own huge
theaters. And the great American pub-

lic crowd to seo them and wait thro'
two hours of inanities for fifteen minutes
of dizzying display.

When it comes with the French quad-
rille in the "Black Crook," the American

mil i
society goes masked to the coxcert hjxi
public doesn't go crazy like the Fronch;
it sits still in a tense new pleasure and is
not sated. The dancers enjoy it too. They
know they are hired to astound and they
aim to pleaso.

It is a kaleidoscope of legs eight lees
flying, kicking, shaking, confused in a
final tangle, when lo! they are arranged
altogether in a figure never seen
before. An instant's poise and
the dancers ars standing. each
upon her own fest, on the stage. Tha
dozens of lace skirts are falling placidly
to the knees "We can't remember whether
or not had there flashed from
beneath them a black silk les.
We have seen, though, that Made-
moiselle ii dressed for a ball rather than
for the staSc The dancers smile. Tliev
grasp their skirts with one hand, throw
one leg high above their heads and stea.ly j

it at the ankle. Then it is down asRtn i

and they throw themselves, fatigued,
upon the stage, with on leg straight '

before them, the other straight behind.
A breathless pause seizes the audience,

and the girls, then they are ud to drowu
the memory of it in a tempest of light-
ning kick-- . They kick uatil their skirts
foh in. swirlins, one would swear, :o their
wait-- . eddying around their kne. and
ris-in- in the final storm, to a snowy bil-

low, whence flashes, before it Milks, that
lithe leg which, until this lsi recklcv,
mad movement, we have perhaps im-

agined and have not seen.
There - another little bit cf Paris in a

concert hull where all the world and his j

wife goes. Hi sits down stairs at the
tables with the countrymen who mike
this pilgrimage as religiously as thtt to j

the huge hfe-siz- e pxiatmg of tie nymphs i

in a hotel cafe near at hand. !

The world's wife sits upstair? in a box i

vailed and shivering with wicked tingle
of c-kerf ajot went, :

The world wife doeiu't always under- -
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etand the littla bit of Paris where she first
is seen smiling fixedly as the
curtain furls to reveal her. I didn't

rouit "little bits of paris."
comprehend her art myself; until the very
la3t moment she was to me a

mystery.
The countryman and I were very much

puzzled and disgusted and enraged; we
had seen better performances in the cir
cuses at home. That is what I said to
myself while Mademoiselle pretended to
dance.

She wore d tights, pink
gauzo Bkirts and a huge flopping hat.
That was a stupid way to dress, and it
was stupider to stand still and sing asong
in a French patois.

At the end of each verse she whirled
once and bowed. After tho last ono she
ran off the stage. Idiot! But the men
clapped and she ran on again, looking
pleased. She sang, and during interlude
did a few ancient ballet twists. But aha
kept her feet on the floor and shuffled
horribly away to the wings.

The men called her back the chappies
and the other men who ought to know
better. I wanted to go home, but Charlie
seized mo and said : M This is groatl
great! great I"

I sank back and Mademoiselle appeared
to dance gayly enough to cause a tiny
tremor, a little wavering of her gauxe.
She threw kisses and exchanged confiden-
tial glances with admirers, and ran twice
across the stage lightly, gracefully show-
ing tho lovely rounding curves about her
knees, prettier than any poses I had ever
seen.

"Oh, why didn't she do all that before?"
I asked. Tho Rudience was calling her
and she reluctantly obeyed. She asked if
she had not danced enough. Anyway, she

SEEN AT THE CHARTTT BALL.

could do no more; she was "vaire tired."
"The last, the last!" was the response.

Some of ui waited crossly for her to be-

gone. Then we tho uninitiated were
struck dumb. Had a woman on Broad-
way done tho same thing I could not have
been more astonished. She merely kicked
twice. Once with her side to tho audi-
ence. The next time she faced us and
raised her leg with perfect easo some
inches above her head. That was final.

Oh, yes, as I recalled these things and
others at the charity ball, I assured my-

self that my French friend need not be
homo sick.

Indeed, I think that, by and by, he
may become quite reconciled to New
York. Gaiuue Careless.

From the Modern "oto1.
Faithful to her promise, and with beat-

ing heart, she noiselessly glided along the
dimly-li- t corridor, in which reigned tho
awful stillness of death. At the door of
the "bins chamber" she paused for an
instant, and giving ono swift, frightened
glance around, disappeared into the re-

cesses of that mysterious apartment,
within whose walls lay hidden the silent
family secret of Granmore Grange. A
moment later a sudden, piercing shriek
ranc out upon tho midnight air, a cry
startling in its agonizing wail. Without
delay the door was rapidly burst open by
the hastily awakened household, when to
their horror and amazement, a heart-
rending sight met their gaze. Crouch-
ing in a corner, her eyes transfixed In
terror, lay Hester Hardtage, pointing to
the other end of the room. "Speak, girl,"
cried her father, in a voice trembling with
rage, "tell me what yon have seenf"
"Father," she entreated, "do not re-

proach me be merciful, I implore you
I saw a spider!"

TVill &nnwer ,Tunt a Well.
The flickering light of the grate fire fell

athwart tho face of the lovely girl and
made her look more beautiful than ever.

"Will you marry me?" he said.
"Fiddlesticks!" said she.
"Not at all just marry me."
"Well, I don't mind," she said, and

then her father came in and they went to
talking about the ususuallycold weather.
However, those two people will in after
years declare that tho blissful moment of
their lives was graced by all the poetry
with which such moments are supposed
to be hallowed.
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Some Mio Newt.
The fashions for shoes ia this eocntry

have been until recently pretty closely
copied after thoe of Pans and Loodos.
Up to 1790 h:gh heels were put oo wo-
men's shoes. Then, by a strange freak of
fashion, heels were done away with alto-
gether. The women of that urns suffered
tortures through th ccaage, bat gradu-
ally round their leveL Their shoes ere
made without heeli up to 153. Since
then th uat of heels ai besom central.

jg

T was certainly
a fir st-ra- te

feud, and a
source of much
pride to tbe
settlers in and
about Hickey
township, just
as a haunted
house, or a
murder myst-
ery, or along-live- d

scandal
mbrht have been only the feud was
muoh more satisf scti&ry, because it had
been on for four years and hardly a
month had passed during' all that time
that had nob witnessed some new epi-

sode in the affair, end each ono seemed
more startling than its predecessor.
And so it was that the good people at
Hickey township held their heads 'jnst
a little bit higher than their less fortu-
nate friends who resided in. more peace-
ful portions of the country.

It the feud all started on oxctHnrt
of a yearling eaif than which, permit
me (a Block raiser of limited but fruit
ful experience) to interpolate, thera
never was nor can there ever be a
creature more hopelessly, unreason-
ably "ornery," and one, more pro-
ductive of sinful language and display
of sultry temper on the part of its
keepers Yearling cables have caused
tho recording crtpci more trouble,
broken up more old friendships, pro-
duced rrvore family jox3, and, in the
form of veal, begotteu more indigestion
and the insomnia resultant therefrom,
than but this i3 not an essay on the
smfuL sportive steeriet and his shorV
comings.

The Walkers and the Ifencdicts "brzd

been old neighbors fcS- years, "back in
Ioway." In fact, the elder Walkers
and the elder Benedicts had been mar-
ried about the same time, at the be-

ginning of th war, and had just set-
tled on adjoining homesteads when the
first gun was fired an Sumter. The
men enlisted in the same company,
fought side by side, ate and slept
and suffered together; and at
homo their young wives waited
and wept together. When the little
Walkers and the little Benedicts
grew Large enough to run about, they
were playmates and boon corupanSons;
the children of one family felt as much
at liberty in tbe homo of the other as
they did in their own for twenty-eig- ht

years the two families had lived in
peace and amity, and then, that misera-
ble oatf precipiUiied on irreparable
row. It toi too bad, all the neighbors
said, but it is a noticeable fact that
none of them attempted to patch up a
peace lifo in Hickey township and at
Hickoy corners would havo been dnlL
indeed, but for the feud; so everybody
sat by nnd watched each new phase oi
the affair with nervous, morbid in-

terest, and commented thereon, but
not in a manner likely to prove con-
ducive to a truce on tb part of the dis-

putants.
It was this way: The Benedict and

Walker houses had been built on ad-

jacent corners of tho homestead quar-
ters, and wero quite close together; in
fact, one woll, sunk on tho quarter-sectio- n

lino between tba two home-
steads, had furnished water for both
families for the first four years after
coming to Dakota, and it was only a
short distance from either hoase.

But it came to pass that on tho Walk-
er domain there was born, and grew,
and waied fat and "sassy," a brindle
calf, with a right smart chance of
white in its eye and a plethora of deep-dye- d

mischief in its soul and he (for
it was a young gentleman "critter"),
while yet of tender ago but tough
record, engendered the feud. He had
wandered away th day before, and
when he returned, at night, tbe gate of
the calf-pe- n was sliutagainsthim;and in
4he morning, when Papa Benedict aroso
from st family prayers,
and, followed by the younger inalo
Benedict's, bled him toward the stable,
he beheld his neighbor's incipient steer
nipping in the bud sundry young and
toothsome cabbages, and kicking out
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of the earth, in his bovine abandon, all
he could not eat

Then was Papa Benedict wroth, and
thereupon did ho give way o profane
words, while the young Benedicts sur-
rounded the offendingcalf and brought
him up for judgment.

Now. Papa Benedict was a man of
hasty temper, but easily calmed; so.
when the calf was tendered him at the
end of a long picket rope, his wrath
had decreased several degrees, and he
wound the rope around his hand and
started to lead the calf home.

It was while he was pondering on
what to sny to the calfs owner that
tbe cnlf suddenly remembered a pre-
vious enrarement. and started, in
some haste, to keep it, headingdireetly
across the croquet ground. Papa Ben-
edict wished to follow with more dij-- '
nity than the call desired: and, pres-
ently, his fet were fromnnoer
htm by a wicket, an3 ae waa being- - '

bandied the way the vaooeros in South
America are supposed to make bntte?

at tbe end of a lasso. H did not
look very neat when, a few mtaefce
later, he reached the Walker residence J

and called his neighbor ouc He was
holding tbe calf up short, but hi cn- - '

per hs.i slipped its tetfeer, sod emm-- d

him to say bad words, to which Paps, j

Walker replied in kind whereat Papa
Benedict seized a coareoirut neck-yok- e

and killed the csose of tbe
trouble.

at Mua tbr. wa a. xht ajsd son,

siderable language; tnen, as
soon as possible, Papa Benedict sued
Papa Walker for the damage to his cab -
boges, and Papa Walker sued Papa
Benedict for the value of tbe calf.
After that, they prosecuted each other
for assault and battery; the young-e-

members of both houses 4lsassed" each
other at every available opportunity;
Mrs. Walker and Mrs. Benedict did no
more "ueighborin' ;" and Mort Bene-
dict and Nellie Walker "busted up"
with each other. That is, Nellie broke
with Ivlort, who, for hia part, bad a
wholesome contempt for fouds and such
nonsense, and would fain have ignored
the state of affairs, so far asNeilie was
concerneo, except tor tlio opposition
any overtures from him would have re-

ceived on all sides, and especially from
Nellie. 60 he had to grin and bear it,
leaving, however, all hostilities to the
others, aud speaking pleasantly to any
of the Walkers he chanced to meet.

But, finally, through a rash net of his
. . .

own, lie was lorceu into tee leud.
There was a husking-be- e, of the good

sort at Thomprioxrs, one
night, and the younger mem bora of tbe
hostile houses attended. Daring tho
evening, Mort found a red ear In liis
pile, and he never knew what im-

pelled him to do it, unless it was that
Nellie loolred so pretty and tempting
he took his former sweotheart in his
arms and kissed her, not once, but
three times.

As soon as it could be done without
tbe girls knowing of it. Bud Walker
and Harvey Free invited Mort and Pel
Homer out into the moonlit pastime,
where Bud insisted on "having it out"
Mort demurred, but in vain, and, much
to his regret, was forced to "lid to a
standstill, not only the man he hoped
some day to coll his bvother-in-la-

but the lztter's second as well; Pel
Horner being a cripple and unable to
accommodate young Free, who was
"piuin' " on account of his principal's
defeat

That settled it. Thereafter, even I

tender-hearte- d Mrs. Walker who, like j

Mrs. Benedict, sincerely bat silently
regretted the trouble that kept her
apart from her old-tim- e friends these
four long years, and who had always
had a pleasant greeting for all the
family, especially for Mort, who was a
great favorite of hers cut him dead
when she happened to meet him, and
even the frigid inclination, of the head
with which Nellio had been wont to
recognize his presenco on those rare oc-

casions on. which they met wo3 now
denied him.

All this cnt lilort deeply, but'be was
made of too tough fiber to show it so,
till tbe end of tbi feud, he tried to oct
as though he did not care jnst as did
Nellie, who, however, was obligod to
confesa to herself, once in awhile, that
she did care, "lots.

The spring of 18S is a memorable
one in the history of many portions of
the Dakotas. Tbe amount of rain in
tho fall and tho snowfall of tho winter
preceding had been very slight, in-

deed, and there were no spring rains to
encourage the farmers. The creek-bed- s

and coules wero dry; the lake-bed-s

and sloughs were as innocent of
water as powder magazines; and the
matted grasses and reeds standing in
them wore as dry as was the gross on
the prairioa. Everything invited the
fire-fien- whose work on the plains is
so swif t and thorough and he accepted
the invitation.

From the wheat regions up north
came tales of hia deadly work of coun-
ties almost entirely laid waste, of hun-
dreds made homeless and penniless,
with nothing left even wherewith to
wring their bread out of the soil.

In C county and its neigh borp,
howover, all felt secure; the fires were
far north of them, and being gradually
exterminated. Besides, they were in
the Jim river valley; it, is curious how
much confidence the proximity of a
river will give to the settlor who is
threatened with prairie fires

Mort Benedict and hia father were
returning from the county town one
day, having been in to leave "mother"
for a two days' visit, and to have the
breaking-plo- w repaired. For a day or
two there had been rumors of fires
onlv twentT miles or so to the north, (

and tbey were talking of this as they
crossed the bridge, four miles from
home. As they reached the top of the
hill on tbe west side of the river, Mort
glanced at tho northern horizon, which
was not distant, on account of a range
of hills running east and west, and

Did his eyes deceive him, or was that
smoke, just rolling up above the line
of hHls?

"Look, father"
Startled, the elder man did ro.
"Goodness. MortI She's

We got t' race, f save any thine!' '

And race tbey did, but the fire was
racing, too; and when they drove
their pantinjr horses into the door- -
yard, the flames were only a few
miles away and coming down at light-
ning speed

hiie Tom and Roy Baddled their
ponies and rounded up the live-stoc-

Mr. Benedict and the three elder boys
and Bessie, in an incredibly short
space of time, put into the two wagons
everything that it was possible to save,
after which Hal and George saddled
their ponies, joined Tom and Roy with
the herd, and the whole prooetsioa,
headed by the two wagons, driven by
Mort and his father, moTed off at a
rapid pace toward the river.

Then, and only then, did Mort notice
that there was no sign of human life
about the Walker p!a.Oe. His heart
gave a leap.

"Bess! he said, sharply; "did did
they git away? Did ye notice 'em

.raovin' 'round0
The girl s eyes opened wide. n,

Mort! I haven't heard or seen a sfgn of
'cm all day!"

"Take them reins. I'm goin back
an' see."

He leaped from tbe wagon and ran j

back, nouaf, as he did eo. bow hot tbe
air had become and bow near the bisr
ware of smoke was.

Mrs. Walker. &ugfas: softly a tbe
bustled aboat tbe kitchen, was a bit i

startled io see vrbo ber nsaasocncsd
visitor was. j

Ms Walker, wberc' all yoor men-- j

folk? "So, I didn't eotse fer trooble
only th" a prairie fire oaly a little ways
off. an' eotnin' down like mad! j

I

Mrs. Walker sank iato a chiir. "Oh,
bear ens! A a father sick a -- bod sa'
alt th' boys oner v Erry's oo a bra&k-i- a i

!boer
"Goodac Ain't 1 ?riad I cosae back!

Wher th' hoM?"
"Oh, iioru' Tbey'rs all looae fa tbe

poWerf
"Git wHat liiars ye wanton sar

t'jreilier rftd qaiek Tbey tst'l bo
pare s tie And Mort tore nut of Ibr

hoii&e akr a igxltnaju and down so tfec
P4fture, sot jxouzir.s t XtXSA. Jiftt

!
; entered" the kitchen antf was starmg at
bim open-eye- d.

j Both Mr. Walker's wagon teams
were composed of animals usually as
docile as lambs; but, bunched

j together in a corner of tbe pasture,
, they sniffed the coming flames, and it

seemed to put wild imps into their
' lumbering carcasses, and it was a long,
trying time before 2&ort could catch
two of them, swear, pray, try as he
might end tbe great Cre'rolled swift-
ly nearer. The wind had shifted from

' northeast to northwest Mort saw.
with a sinking .at his heart, that there '

"as an oven chance of getting cut off
rom tbe river.

Mr. Walker was on a feather-be- d on '
"the floor of the wagon, and airs.
Walker crouched beside him. Nellia
ran back into the house for the family !

Bible, then climbed up beside Mort.
"Git up! Clk!" The heavy whip cso

' down hard en the horses flacks, and
Al. .. ,
""-- " oegua.

Foster came the flames; the billow
of smoke rolled ovtrr them, now and
then dropping- feathery grass-cinde- rs

as it passed; tbey could hear the roar
of the fire and feel its hot breaih
whenever the wind increased in, veloc-
ity xnd Jim river so far awoy!

Keorer came tbe great wave of Came;
the air wa dtmse and suffocating.
Mort, in his frenzy, lasbed the now
running horses cursing,
praying, saying he knew not what.

'

YH-dm'- - Kin

THE EACX WAS BSOC3L

Mrs. Walker wept and prayed; Mr.
"Walker now and then gnvo a feeblo
moan; Noille, on tbe seat beside Mort,
kept her lips tight closed aaxl said
Tkothing, only clinging to thewot more
desperately as the wagon bounced and
.lurched.

Mort looked at her; bcr silence an- -
gered him. "Git oiTn th' Beat!" he
roared. "How d'ye think I cn drive,
with you sittin' tbox?"

Tho girl obeyed, and fell, rather than
climbcd. lack into tbe box.

Mort Benedict's recollections ofwhat
occurred after that are very dim. lie
remembers driving deeper and deeper
into the terrible heat and smoke, of
tearing through a volume of flame that
seemed endless flame that burned his
eyes, his nostrils, hia throat, and
scorehed his hair and eyebrows then,
with a final leap, the hordes dashed
down the slope into the shallow river, j

and he knew no more. j

When Mort awoke he could not for

lay for some minutes trying to remem-
ber. Oh. yes; be was m Will Berry's
room. He remembered the antlers on
the wall and the white curtains at the
windows. Some one came in foltly
from tbe next room.

"Who is it?" lie asked.
It was NolKc, and she came and

leaned over him. "It's me, Mort I've
bc'n here all th' time I thought ye
knew me, sometimes. You've be'n
sick."

"Are ye here t stay, Nell always, I
mean?"

She sat down on the edge of the bed
and put her hands on his shoulders.

"If ye want me to, MorL"
He drew her faco down to his, but

put her at arms' length, presently.
"But how about th' feud, Nell?"
"They ain't no more feud. Mort."

R. L. Ketchum, in ban Francisco Ar-
gonaut.

Girl Will Sar Thine.
When girls get together they will say

things. One of them waa telling of a
"buekboard party" in which she had
participated "And when wc got
back," said she, "we were chilled
through. 60, while the boys took a
smoke, we sat and hugged the stove."

"Well," exclaimed the girl with the
big blue eyes. "I think j'ou might ba.ro
hugged the boys and let the stove do
the smoking." Indianapolis Journal.

Superstition Proven Correct lir.
Youngwifs (angnly) "It nee ins to me
that we have been married a century.
I can't even remember wben or where
we met." Mr. Youngwife (sarcMtvaal-ly- )

"I can; it was t a picnic, aojd
there were thirteen in tbe party." Dea
Moines Argonaut.

OrliclM! Tlveory f KlaetVoa.
Count de Leps hai always bad the-

ories on tbe education of children. Prt
of his Buccess in the Suez canal wu dut
to the beip of Abbas Pa&ha, who had
been a pupil of the count. Abba waa
a very fat and lurrary-lovhi- g boy, but
with more than ordinary mtclligenec
At the cod oi the first month of De

direction of bis education has tutor
with some pride brought ia tho boy's
reports. "Do ixt bring me rspora of
lewonfi, De Le.vsp wud, "bat fci

weight- - I dwdre you to weigh him it
the beginning of vrery mocxh If b
has gained in ftesh punish him. And
that it doe not happen again- -

LLJc3 EieHrntneU
Ltttle Jimmie Mom, I wfah jotfi

Jet roe hair grow long, an dr mo l

errejrlnr Lord Fan.ljroy li.
His iiotber boar th' lad What

fur?
Little Jimmie 'Caa,--! I kla ck rsny

boy er cse eaxt, an tbea I'd hs.e more
chancer. Good Kct- -

WHMcao Wbars th matter, TIM--

5an? ou look funereal s m. baaa- -

FQlijran Weil. Ta irakiir of twra-- !
lzt orar a ae leaf.

WlHasao Tkat tila k. You ar
isdoed a bemaci?- - Lippfets Mijv

TJ- - UU- -r r.
PcrgToo Arc Jim s?iy U wut Zake-l-y

lor oam&?s7
Heopek What focr?

Jryoa Wh&t fr? Wby, for rsz
j.i3Cflf THth yemr wffr

Hopr Cmsu hoVU i"ot I'b
fcfraid JrH tmjtK. Y. KtraJLL

EDWm T. BOOTH.
"Way E I the Boat Eelorcd of America

Actor.
Every intimate friend of Edwin Booth

understands why he is tho most admired
and best loved, of all our actors. Ho has
just entered upon bis sistieth year, and
it is undoubtedly ru that in no act oi
his life has he tried to advertise himseli
or advance his own fame or fortune at
another's cost. He is a retiring man.
sjys the Detroit Free Press. He hates
receptkms and. fuss, but when he does
talk his conversation is most intorast-in- g.

most charming. His voice is low,
gentle, magnetic He talks about him-
self as If ho were soraebodv else and of

J' ot&er peswjns as it they were of mora
importsace than himself. Although.
Lawrence Barrett had great inlloenco
over him "vvcs CU'U3 ot o n--
fmecce he bad owr Barrett. Few peo
ple in the profession managed to antag-
onise the rank and file as Barrett did.
Indeed, at one time Barrett was pom-
pous and a little too much superior to
tbe restk, a fault tht made bira, how- -

y5c8ffij&. r w"vwM,nm rr

lln'XJr'SVAWfci! ifuN
VI, . CCy. JUWIA"TV!S1u ,mrowE.:'' ' "t--"W teWSSNV

EDWDT BOOTH.

ever, more respected by the outsida
world. He bad somciimos a hAugfctr
way of talking, and strangers did not
altogether like him. Wbta they
cam: to know hhn they liked him bat-
ter. But in Booth's company mi body-coul-

bo more tdmple and unoifected
than Lawrence1 Barrett. He absorbed
gentleness from Booth; his voice
lost its sharpness, his whole nhr was
different. Barrett, of course.
on his having a hpecial ear when he-an-d

Modjcska starred jointly, lrut Booth,
was nover linpny alone, aud hi com-
pany, from the leading lady to the car-
penter, were weloome ad invited to
join him while he Kit in kin shirt
sleeves with his pipe in his mouth anil
talked. There are acsvjal things that
ore peculior in Booth. Ha b a man wlv
has never naught to bo interviewed and
when sought by the interviewer has
absolutely declined to say anything
about bimscif that could bi construed
into a desire for publicity. No actor
has ever spoken wtth Kuch khiilnw f.

Ids rivals, and It is hardly on rveord
that he hoc said an unkfcid thing of
anybody. Tbo accident of perform-
ances he has nover ecoldcd about; the
worries which make other s.tara swear
never upset bis temper. Something
quite singular in gentleness, manMuoea,
sympathy and unselfishncns U Bdwin
Booth. And hj will lw remembered
when even Gnrrlck is forsrotton.

funiou' htreuxth.
Little Dot-- Tliat is a picture of Sam-

son. Hasn't he awful long hair?
Littla .Dick That's wot made him

strong.
Little Dot Why?
Little Dick I don't know, but I gue

it's cauv; ho never wont to a barber
shop. Ps pa Hays barbers talks folks
half to dath Good Ncwa.

Children Cry for
Pitcher's Castoria.

SL TT. Levy, Pros.
A. Y. Oliver, V. Pres

STATEMENT
nr the (onJition ol ihe

Wichita National Bank
Made to the Uniptreiler of ( iirren- -

cy at the Close or HuwnKf,
fcept 30ili, 191'.

ItK0JItGB8.
Lords and Diacoats. .$60Q,G82.50
BondB nnd Stocks. . . 80,592.22
U. S. Bonda 50,000.00
Keai Estate (58,000.00
Due from U. S 2,280.00
OrerdrRfU 8,241.05
Cash and Eichaogtt. 21,2U7.(I0

$907,858.06
LUStLITlWL

Capital 1250,000.00
Surplus 50,000.00
Undivided Profito... 2,881.10
Circnlatiou 45,000.00
Deposit &4$,ir72L77

$007,853.08
Correct, C. A. WALXBX Cniir.

DAVIDSON &CASE

Jlia Davidson, Poisttr Lawbtrwtii
ef berwic!c Umj.

JSTAJJUSBKD :: IK:-- : 1570

itunylrtt &trk nt !? lnraW'
kktujcle LUht ltor.

etc- -, ilrrajr wm lrxHf

te"fi r I . w4 hrt . 4
bTrb jar t lt CHf. fUft
feoMi. City. IU Hem 4 Xic, Oi:i
hoa iTtt rHr r.

L.O &CKMW,

W. JC.1

let ffd. AHWiiCM4M)

State national Bank.- -

of irjcutTM cifc

cm rvrxu w3m

MliKtSWAmA,

Jtfr?itiaLl-1m- .

toM. u. It Sttmt. i lklwl. m


