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What's your

husband’s work?

Does he have to do anything as hard as your
washing and scrubbing? . It can’t be.
What can a man do that’s as hard, for most
men, as this constant house-
drudgery is, for most women?
If he has any sympathy for
you, tell him to get you some
Pearline. Sympathy is all
very well, but it's Pearline,
not sympathy, that you want for washing and cleaning.
Nothing else that's safe to use will save you so much down-
right hard work at the washtub or about the house. It saves
money, too—saves the ruinous wear on clothes and paint
ffom needless rubbing.

Nillons % Pearline

-~

LUNG AND THROAT

- SPECIALIST.

Dr. Stade, 1232 Fourteenth street, Is a specinlist
in all d'seases of the alr passages, nasal, luryngeal
and bLronebial eatarrh, pharyngitis, laryngitis, ton-
silitis, broochlils, uleceration of the tiwoat, diph-
theria and tubercular comsumption.

Office hours, 9 to 11 a.m., 1 to 3 p.m. and 4 to
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- oR.CHASES
Blood=Nerve Food

WIS rons yasone o

For WEAK and RUN-DOWN PEOPLE.

WHAT IT IS ! The richest of all restorative Foods,
becanse it replaces the same substances to the blood and
perves that are exhaosted In thesetwo ilfe-giving fluids
by disease, indigestion, high living, overwork, worrg,
excesses, abuse, etc.  Also o Hoon for Women,

WHAT IT DDES! By making the biood pure and
rich, and the n.zestion perfect, itereatensolid fiesh, mns-
cle and strength. The nerves heing made sirong, the

n becomes nctiveand clear 1hox lasts aweek, Price
B0 cta,, or 5 boxes $2.00, Druggists or by mail. Infor.

mation free. THE DR. CHASE COMPANY,
@ pm. Terms bl C Itatlon and ex- | 1512 Chestnut st., Philadelphin. -
amination. free. my23-tf 426-w,5.m79128 :
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RECAMIER
CREAM

PERTLLAN I il

Don’t Be
Alarmed.

Shoe prices will not go up | 5{ BN comen T Mt
with-us this summer. We Freserge a Good

have Oxfords for
$1.35, worth $z.00.
$1.85, worth $2.50.
$2.00, worth $3.00.

Night, Wash
AZE T Mus Hotning:

Sample Post Paid
On Redeipt of 25 Cis,

$2.50, worth $3.50. _’{%“EE\T»‘;‘..“:’?“?}E;-;&?“‘
The Warren s

GOLD SEAL
CHAMPAGNE.

EXTRA andSPECIAL DRY.
URBANA, N. Y.

ml-s&w3m

Shoe House,
Geo. W. Rich, gig F St.
apls-33d
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Latest and Best,

2 S
WORLD'S FAIR HIGHEST AWARD, %,

MIPERIAL
GRANUM

IS UNIVERSALLY ACKNOWLEDGED

SONNETTE
CORSETS.-

:

é‘ The C. P. Importers :The STAN ]DARD
x make them. And the BEST
g h.“:TGJ A . Plre]paﬂ.ed
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:Your Feet &
'Ognrr' Shoes

—make a comfortable and sightly
comdnution. For what are shoes *
noless they are COMPORTABLE?
The grade of shoes we weell ‘8
BOTH comfortable and stylish—
but the points on which we lay
MOST STRESS are THE WAY
THEY ARE MADE—and THE
WAY THEY WEAIL!

We do oot sell “cheap-made’
shoes, Nor do we sell shoes with
“questicnable  stock™  In them,
Ours give gatlsfaction ALWAYS.

=1r you are Weary of wearing
“shodidy” — corn-giving — ili-fitting
ghoes—see us. Our 54 shoe for both
men and women ean’t be matehed
elsewhers under 23.30 and $4. All <p
#iyles amd  shapes. Your money P
back if pot cutirely satisfactory. Y

Robt.Cohen& Sons
630 Penn. Ave. N.W. g

DOWN-TOWN AMERICAN SHOE MEN.
L4229 04092 4HL9 TR0

Imitation

Alligator
Bags, Ssc.

—amd a zood Imitation, too. The 10 to 14-

KFOOD

For INVALIDS and
Convalescents, for Dys-
peptic, Delicate, Infirm
and Aged Persons.
PURE, delicious, nour-
ishing FOOD for nurs=
ing mothers, infants
and CHILDREN.

Sold by DRUGGESTS e"l’ﬂ'here.

Bhipping Depot,
JOHN CARLE & S0NS, New York.
mrl8-z, tudkib, 1y

Gray Hair

A thing of the past when Nattans Crystal Dis-
m:q? is used. @uaranteed to restore gray or
faded hair to its natural color ln 3 to 10 B—
positively not a cye. Stops the halr from falllng
out, arrests dandruff and makes the mlcest dmﬁ
for the halr one can use. No poison. No se
ment. No stains.  Price, $1.  Trial size,
HOLE PHARMACY, SOLE AGENTS, 433 9T
BT. N.W. Sent, express prepald, to aay part of
ibe country on receipt of price. ja2e-tt
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loeh onea are 83¢. The 15 to 13Tin-'h ooes

wre §1, We bave the Real Alllzator Skin

Dags at §1.75, and tbut's a low price for

One Wordl
From You

Binds the bargaln. We gre ready to send
the Matting and the Refrizerator out to your
house today—and anything else that yon
may nesd. You can pay us for them little
by little—as you earn the money—we have
mo notes for yon to sign—and there's no
interest. Your promise to pay

Buys Anything
In the House.

Teople who have bought of us know that we
eell as cheaply on eredit as other folks do
fur cash—Iif you are wot satlsfied on this
point—compare prices—ours are marked in
plain figures. We sell the Refrigerator that
took first prize at the world's falr—the
North Star. Every slae that's made I8 hera
—prices range from $2.50 to $50, There are
& thousand rolls of Matting on our third
Boor—the very best and mest duralie kinds
—we'll tack it on yeur Heor free. If you
need o carpet we will mike it and lay it
free of cost—no charge for waste in match-
ing figurss. Brussels Corpet, 50 cents a
yard up—Inzrain Carpet, 85 conts a yanl
Take your choice of 200 Eaby Carriazes—
ask to see the one we sell for £5—others
clear up to §30. Splid Onk Bed Boom Sulte,
$13—only one of a hundred styles—all prices.
Plush or Tapestry Parlor Suite, $22.50—lota

sarch n- bag.
n-::r SU_.:T? "l_‘maks Are Dow f.';.T.'S.
Kn;cessi, 425 7th St.
_teydt-2sd
You’re Wasting Money

patronixing that back-street shoemaker and

paying him §10 %o $15 for the same shoe

We are making to order for from £35 to $10.

See our “‘expert' shoemaker in the window

and learn how well we make these shoes—

amd of what good materials. Let us toke

vour measure for o palr of cool “tans’—fit

guaranteed.

ilsomn,
SHOEMAKER h'uuNrmnm FEET,

929 F St. N.W. 2150

Do You Paint?

1f you do we want you to know that
wo bave a full stock of DI'ainters’ Sup-
plies, Ready-mized Palots, Floor Stains,

Vainish, etc., for ellher: inside or|out~ of others—uop to $200. A little money weekly
slde work. or munthly puys the bill.

Quality all right. FPrices oll right for
rou.

Geo. F. Muth & Ce.,
418 7th St. N.W.,

api-244

GROGAN'S

Mammoth Credit House,

é)ﬂ-&?l%‘;’} TITH STREET NORTHWESTL
my28-84d

fuccessors to Geo. Ryoeal, jr.

=
ICE, COAL, WOOD.
Home Ice Co., E. M. Willls, Fropr.
Tel. 450, Depot, 13%% and l4th st. wharves,
RENNEBEQ ll‘l\'EK ICE. Best grades of FAM-
TLY Coal and Wood. Wholesaic snd retail. Fale
prices alwaye eplh-Gos

THE SALVATION OF BARRENALL

—_—

BY WILLIAN H TWABSELL

e e

(Copyright, 1805, by Willlam H. Whassell.)

Fort Barrenall's mental tension was at
its limit. A very slight turn of the screw
is suificient to produce a high tension on
army strings, but at this time the screws
had been turned until the worn threads of
discipline were on the polnt of slipping
back.

Wind and heat were the cause of it all.

Now, wind in general is very fruitless,
especially In army circles, where deads are
mightier than words; but this 1ll-blowing
wind was the wind that swept over mlle
after mile of sage brush pralrie, gathering:
fresh impetus on each mile, uwritil it burst
over Fort Barrenall a tornado in its fury.
High up in the air it whistled and shrieked
like a tormented devil; like a traitorous
devil it cut the old flag on the flagstaff so
thut every one of the thirteen stripes was
a sireamer by itself.

There were no sighing poems of love In
this wind, no soft murmurs that could re-
mind a soldier of his sweetheart's whis-
pers; but there was a demon in it, a high
and mighty demon, who shook all the earth
with his untiring rage, until puny man put
his fingers to his ears to shut out the sound,
gnash»d his teeth in powerless anger, and
then vented his choler on the fellow-man
whose nerve strings were just as taut.

And the heat was worse than the wind.
But three months had gone by sinee the
garrison was wearing huge buffalo over-
coats in a vain attempt to keep a 60 belaw
2ero cold from freezing the benumbed blood
in their veins, and now, as if to make mat-
tera even, the sun scorched down upon the
post until, In the cooclest place, the ther-
mometer stood at 112, Men spaked their
bed sheets in water, and kept buckets by
thelr iron bunks to douse themselves in the
middle of the night. If a man could get a
lump of ice he wrapped it in a towel and
put it on his aching head, but it did not
last long, and to get a little piece he had to
creep out of barracks at midnight, when
the ice house was opened.

So they lay on their bunks, a seething,
sweating, sizzling mass of profanity. They
swore at the wind, the heat, the mosqui-
toes, their officers, and finally at each
otker. All the officers came In for a goodly
share, but at some they swore harder than
at others, because there were officers at the
post who expected a thirteen-dollar-a-
month man to possess all the cardinal vir~
tues, to want nothing but work, and to find
pleasure only In being nagged at by a
never satisfied officer.

Hall a dozea times in a night the men
would get up and creep out on the parches
to smoke and talk disjointedly of far away
homes, or perhaps of sweethearts that
never could be thelrs. The old soldiers
smoked in silence, because they had been
through the wind and heat before, hut the
recruits made foolish confidences and
tailked at rundom between the puffs of thelr
pipes.

For three weeks the wind had blown its
furnace breezes, and =0 far as slans of
abatement went, it might continue to blow
for three years. It blew through the log
houses; it shook the government plaster
from the government lath; it hlew on the
colonal just as hard and as hot as on the
private, and it blew through the burning
brains of the garrison until every one was
golng mad.

All this time tha mighty machlnery of the
War Department was moving with its slow,
but steady, grind. There wers drills to go
to, and officers and men for the one thou-
sandth time formed lines of skirmishers,
advanced by rushes, and fired volley after
volley in & way to dislodge any enemy ex-
cept wind or heat. Then there was target
practice, and down on the range the men
swore at the wind when it blew their well-
aimad bullets off the targets, or else when
they made a wide “two" Instead of the de-
gired bull’s-eye—which counts as five—they
cursed the heat and said that no man could
shoot when his nerves were burned ocut.
Wind and heat are not recognized in the
blue book of army regulations, and hence
tha guard details and the fatigue detalls
and the thousand and one other details that
are always a part of gariison life could
not ba stopped. g

One afternoon the long roll was sounded.

“Turn, out every man,"” yelled the first
sergeants,

Before the men knew where they were
the startled companies were rushed down
to the auartermaster’s store house, armed
with gunny sacks, and raced out a mile
from the. post to fight praivie fires that _ had
been started fifteen miles north of Barren-
all by the scorching sun. And it Is not an
easy matter to head off a prairie are. In
the emergency, they lighted wisps of hay
and started the prairie grass to burn'ng,
they tried to confine the fire to a swath
encireling the post and only fifty feet In
width., The sun was as hot as the fire
and the devil wind stifled half the men
with smoke, but =till they had to beat out
the flam»s with their gunny sacks when
thz filre made too great headway. * * *
The post was saved, but officers and men
had to work all night to do it,

By the gontrariety of nature, which sub-

gides the storm when a safeguard is erect-
ed, the wind ghould have zhown its fury
spent by the next morning. But there was
no such luck for poor Barrenall. The high
wind blew worse than ever on the shatter-
ed nerves, and the hot sun seemed Bngry
because the ravage of its prarie fires had
bean stopped.
* The colonel sat in hiz office and mentally
threw up his hands. For two weeks he
had systematically jumped every officer
and soldier who had come before him, all
because the wind and heat made him i1l
tempered. But at last, he realized that
they were all in the same boat, officers
and men, and then he, the biz colonel, be-
came mild as a little ¢hild. He could not
tell his adjutant to publish an order abat-
ing the wind or moderating the heat, but
it was his duty to devise salvation for his
half-maddened command.

Farly in the morning, there had been a
shooting scrape in F company, and he had
just sent his orderly to summon Capt.
Knight.

“What was the cause of the shooting In
your company this morning, captain?' he
asked, as the company commander entered
the office.

“I don't know, sir,” replled the captain.
“TI am t{old that the two men are the best
of friends, but this morning Wilson said he
was going to kill some one, and then plck-
ed up his rife and shot the man In the
next bunk. I sent Wilson to the guard
house, but I couldn’t get a word out of
him. I think he is crazy, sir,”" concluded
the captain.

The colonel rose from his chair and be-
gan to pace the floor,

“How are the other men of the com-
pany ™" he asked.

"I den’'t know, sir,” answered the cap-
tain, “butr I have given orders to my ser-
geants and corporals to keep their rifles
handy and beat out the first signs of In-
subordination they see. I can answer for
them, sir.” .

“Flesh an< bone can stand only so much,”
said the colonel, “and between wind and
hest the men are on the verge of insanity.
I dislike to drill them in such weather, but
if I let them =stay In barracks, they will
drink until their brains are gone compleie-
ly, and then every man will want to kill
some one. The savage part of them has
now got the upper hand; thelr nerves are
shatterad, and nothing but the most dead-
1y excitement will quiet them."

“An Indian outbreak would be a blessing,
sir,” said Capt. Knight.

“Yes, ves, ves,” assented the colonel, as
through his brain flarhed the memories of
many thousands of miles marched in pur
suit of the wily savage. “I don't want a%
Indian outbreak, but it would be salvation
for our men. They have reached the point
where nothing will detract them from their
sufferings, except a game in which the
stakes are human lives. The brute Iz up-
permost, and they want to see blood. Yeat,
God save the poor seitler from an Indian
outbreak.”

There was a knock at thsa door, and
when the colonel said “come,” the Indian
agent of the adjoining reservation entered.

“Colonel,” esaid the agent, *“two Indians
killed a cowhoy vesterday, and I am afraid
I shiall have to ask your assistance in cap-
turing the murderers.””

The agent was a man who knew no such
word as fear, and it was only his modesty
that made him say “afraid.” He had tough-
ened steel wires wrere other people have
nerves, and if necessary, he would have
gone out single-handed and brovght in both
¢riminals. L

“1 don't know the causes leadlng to the
murder, but my policemen went out to the
Yanktonai villnge to arrest the murderers
and came back to tell me that the Indians
are greatly excited, and refuse to give up
the men. Old Sunka Wicasi, the Yank-
tonal chief, 1s here—he wants to talk to
yvou, and I think he is very anxious to give
the men up if his followers will let him."

The colon2l sent ‘fop the post Interpreter,
and then called the ghief to his office,
“How?" gruntedsthe old brave, as he ex-

. tended a dirty basd.q

“Agk him what jm1has to say,” sald the
colonel to the Interpreter.

The Indian was wrinkled and bent with
years, but he hadibegn a great chief in his
day. More than agy{other man in his tribe
he had stolen ponies;and lified scalps. At
the colonel's womlsy the skulking figure
=tood erect, his dumeyes flashed with the
fire of old-time vigor. His speech bristled
with the eloguence of the plains, the hard

gutteral tones fewimg from his ready
tongue with all _force of pavage ora-
tory. His withered. grms and bony fAngers

fairly flew from one gesture to another, as
in pantomime and Tnfllan sign he acted the
cral speech. In was represented all
the wrongs of his raee, and all the counter-
balancing outrages,upor. the white settler,
but wise and crafty in his old age, he for-
got his trespasses and even those who had
trespassed against him; in his hard-earned
wisdem he sought to save the remnant of
his people from further trouble.

“It is night with my heart,” said he
through the interpreter, “and the blanket
of darkness is folded about me. You are
the great chlef of all the soldiers, but I,
too, am a chief. I have seen many fights
between the white soldiers and the Indians,
and sometimes the soldiers have whipped,
and sometimes the women of my tribe have
sung the songs of & good fight when their
husbands and their brothers and their sons
have returned from a victory., But now the
weight of many winters is on my back.
The peace pipe i3 belter than the medicina
arrow. For many years I have been the
friend of the white soldier, and T have tried
to make my people live as the whites live.
When the great father has wanted us to do
anything, 1 have always talked to my peo-
ple and told them that the great father's
heart was good.

“When he wanted Indlans as soldiers I
talked to my young men and twenty of
them same to the white chlef and said they
would be soldiers. And now I am in trou-
ble and I ask the great white chief of all
the soldiers to help me. For the hearts
of my people are not all good, and they
follow a bad leader as the young sung-
manitu follow the mother., Yasterday
when the sun was high two young men
killed a white man. They had nothing to
eat, their hearts were heavy, they went to
a scalp dance and there they heard old
Indians counting their coups.

“Then the Fearts of the yoing men got
bad, they gave away their ponles, they
painted their faces and made war medi-
cine and went out to kill. Over by Skull
butte they saw & white man with many
cattle. They went up to him, and, while
one young man asked him for tobacco, the
other young msn shot him In the bhack.
Then they .stabbed him and took his scalp,
and the bleoed put their brains in a whirl,
They came back to the camp and gave a
dance and sang bad war songs, and tried
to get their friends to go out with them
on a war party. The blood stirred up the
hearts ef many of the young men, and they
joined in the war songs, because the blood
and the heat have made them crazy. The
Agent Itancan sent his policemen to arrest
the two bad Indians, but their friends
drove the policemen away. I want to tell
ge‘a\genl Itancan that it was not my

it

The Indian agent nodded his head.

“He says,” continued the Interpreter,
“that he wanta the great soldier Itancan
to send out all his soldlers, and then the
people will see the white soldiers with all
their strong guns, and they will know -that
they cannot whip the white soldiers, and
their hearts will be good, and they will
give up the two bad Indians. He says he has
spoken,” concluded the Interpreter.

“Tell him,"” sald the colonel to the inter-
preter, “that he has spoken well," and that
he is a good Indi: Tell him I will send
out my soldlers id capture the two bad
Indians, and also apy other Indians whose
hearts are bad. Tell him that is all.”

“Wasti," grunted the chief, ‘‘wastl"
which means “'good,”

Once more the fong roll was sounded at
Barrenall, but thig time It was to fight a
craftier foe than e prairie fire. The men
fell in under arms, and, wondering greatly,
they were put in; march along the road
leading to the Yanktonai village, the
colonel on his white horse at the head of
the column. ot

From Barrenall to the Indlan village the
distance is two mijes., The country is a
graat basin for a.little creek that, with
western exaggeraglon, 'is termed a river.
The Indian villagg is but a stone’s throw
from the maln road, and north, and east,
and west of the wvillage are the low hills
that surround the creek basin.

As the little column of soldiers neared
the village, the Indians were seen scamper-
ing to the western hiils, Young men with
their long bows,cld men tottering under the
heaviness of many years, squaws with
whole flocks of dirty children clamoring at
their skirts—all fled except old Sunka Wi-
casl, who stood his ground and gravely
waited for the colonel

“The =un ro longer shines upon my
heart,” he said. as tlie colonel approached.
“When the white soldiers were coming I
thought the blanket of darkness would be
lifted from me. I thought the two bad
Young men would go back, bound at their
wrists with ropes; but, see—they have bor-
rowed ponies from thelr friends, and they
have gone on a journey to killlill—kill—
and many winters are added to my age be-
cause of my sorrcws.’”

But as he =poke there was a sudden com-
motion in the ranks of the soldiers.

Away to the north, on the low hills, ap-
peared the two Indians, chanting a war
song, that was borne by the wind to the
distant soldlers. In the middle of the song
they stopped, and shook their guns at the
white men, and roared out a mighty chal-
lenge.,

“They say they want to fight all the sol-
dlers,” said the interpreter.

“They are crazy,” walled the old chief.

It was a new phase of Indian warfare to
the experienced colonel, but he realized that
prompt action alone could prevent the
escape of the daring braves. Let them get
away, and they would be joined by their
friends—an Indian war would result. Be-
sides, the haggard faces of hiz soldiers now
it up with a light he had not seen for
many waeks; in the face of action the sol-
dlerly habits came back to them. A fignt
like this would tide them over until the
cold weather came.

“Forward, column right,” he commanded,
and at the sight of the flank march towand
the hills on the east the Indians redoubled
their taunts. The faces of the soldiers
grew dark and gloomy. Why did not the
cclonel give them a flght? They would
have no advantage in numbers; for all the
Indians of the village would join In at the
first shot. But the old soldiers presently
told the recruits to walt, and they would
see that the colonel was not going to allow
the two murderers to escape.

Half-way to the hills the command was
marched, and then the colonel ordered a
halt,

“Capt. Enlght,” sald he =o that every one
keard, *“send two volunteers from your
company to bring in thos2 two Indians.™

Two mien—only two—why, every man in
the company wanted to g0.

“Detail the two best shots, sergeant,”
sald the captain, for he krnew how the In-
dlans would be “brought in.” Then the two
privates were orderel to fall out, and the
rest of the command was marched to the
hills, out of rifle range.

The Indians to the north saw the men
fall out of ranks, and again sang thelr
challenging war sgng.

“Let's answer them, Murphy,"” said one
of the soldiers, and they waved their guns
in the air and brok®e into a run toward the
braves, ki-yi-lng all the time in the best
Indian at thelr command.

On the western hills squatted the Indians
of the village, thelt old man making medi-
cine for their two warriors, the squaws
singing shrill songs' that urged the fighters
on to victory. On the eastern hills sat the
soldiers, gazing spellbound, with bloodshot
eyes that had n6f known sleep for three
weeks. And overigll, high above them all,
the devil wind whistled and the scorching
sun poured down his heat,

Straight for the two soldlers charged the
braves. Once they leaned far down on
their ponies’ necks and sent the bullets
from their Winchesters toward the soldiers,
but the wind threw their aim off the mark.

“Take your pick, Willlams,” sald Mur-
phy, “but if it's all the same to you, I'll
take the fellow with the eagle feathers.”

“All right,” answered Willlams, “here
goes for a shot at my man.”

He dropped on one knee and glanced along
kis Springficld, but the buliet raised a lit-
tle cloud of dust to the right of his moving
target.

“Not enough windage,” counseled his
companion, just as though they were on the
target range. :

The Indians were now circling thelr po-
ries at full speed, throwipg away shot af-
ter shot at the unconcerned soldiers. All
at once, Murphy gave a grunt, and a little
stream of blood trickled down his right
leg.

*Just for that,” he said, grimly, "“you are
going to get off that pony, Mister Indian.”

He felt the force of the wind with his
hand, and then took a careful aim. As his
gun flashed, one of the ponics gave a great
lurch and fell over in a heap. The rider
fell heavily to the ground, and a dismal
wail went up from the western hill, but a
second later, the Indlan rose from the

ground and took hasty shelter behind his
dead pony.

“Drop your man’'s pony," yelled the
wounded soldler, “and then we'll cut off all
chances of thelr escape.”

But both Indians were pouring In a fu-
gillade of shot, and Willlams' alm was un-
steady In consequence. Agein and again
he tried it, but It was not until his ninth
ghot that horse and rider rolled over on
the ground.

“Keep a sharp lookout,” called out Mur-
phy. “I'm going to get where I can shoot
my man without filling his dead pony full
of lead.” ]

Close to the ground he dragged himself,
making a blood-stained path well out to
the Indians' flank, The sage bush covered
his advance, but when he had crawled 300
yards, he raised himself steadily on one
arm only to find that the Indians, too, had
shifted their positions.

“Look out, Willlams,” he cried, "they're
creeping up on you.”

AS he spoke a gun flashed not fifty yards
to his front, but the bullet whistled over
his head. He caught a brief glimpse of a
brown form, prone on tle ground, and his
rifle spoke three times in rapid succes-
sion. At the third shot the brown form
leaped high from the ground, clutched
wildly at the air, and then fell back, a hud-
dled mass.

Murphy waited several minutes, and then
stood erect, and waved his eap at his com-
rades on the eastern hille. iHe was per-
fectly safe, because Williams and his an-
tagonist were liring at each other as rapid-
Iy as they could load, but the wind was so
strong that none of their shots had taken
effect. All at once the Indian jumped up
and maide a dash for his enemy.

“Now I've got you,” sald Willlams,
reaching for a fresh cartridge. But to his
horror his cartridge belt w empty!

“All right, my man,” said he. *“Perhaps
you are in the same boat.”

With a flerce cry he dashed toward the
advancing savage. On they ran, brandisih-
ing their empty guns. Half-way they met,
and there was a mighty crash as gun shiv-
ered against gun. The next moment they
wers locked in each other's arms, swaylng
and tugging with all the strength of a
struggle that was death to the vanguished,
They were well matched, and try as he
would, the soldier could gain no advantage
over his naksd foe.

Twice ha bent him backward in a mighty
hug, s0 that the Indian's eyes bulged out
and his breath came in grunts, but each
time the slippery brave slid from the sol-
dler's grasp. Then the brown fingers closed
on the soldier's throat as a vise—he felt
himself going—going—goinz. With ona fran-
tic, despairing push he broke the Indian's
hold and sent him resling backward, and
as the bulldog foe rushed at him again, the
soldier swung his great arm full leng:h
with all his strength, and as he struck the
painted head the Indien fell in the s=and
never to rise again. The fight was over,
and Willlams stepped outside of the clond
of dust that had obscured him from the
sllent watchers on the eastern hills and
waved his hand to them as a sign that all
was well,

For the next month the wind Increased
its whistling, and the sun’'s heat went a
notch higher each successive day. But the
soldlers sweltered in the heat and never
Fut thelr fingers to their ears to shut aut
the whistling. For in that case they would
have shut out the music of the never-end-
Ing and never-tiresome talk of the good
fight.

e — e —
Two Hypnotisis Meet.
From the Chirago Daily Tribune.

“This thing ef hypnotism and mind read-
Ing," observed the passenger with the skull
cap, knocking the ashes off the end of his
cigar, “glves rise to some curious phenom-
ena. I have dabbled in It mysslf, as an
amateur. You have heard, perhaps, of men
belng blindfolded and driving a team of
horses through a crowded street as easily
as if they had thelr eyes open?

““Oh, yes," replied the passe in the
smoking jacket. “That's a familar experi-
ment. The man who is blindfolded i= able
by personal contact to read the-mind and
see through the eyes of somebody sitting
by him. To one familiar with the science
there 1s nothing remarkable *about the
test.”

“No,” rejoined the other. “It’s a little
maore difficult to explain, however, when the
same thing can be done by a man driving
alone, and without any contact with any-
body else."”

“Have you seen that done?"

“I have performed it myself. On one oe-
casion I drove along through a thronged
street for more than a mile with a bandage
tied over my eyves and sealed so securely
behind my head that I could not have taken
it off if I had trked.”

“How did vou do It, may I ask?"

“By ald of hypnotism. I hypnotized the
horses and saw through their eyes.”

The man in the smoking jacket regarded
him for some moments, but said nothing,

“But that was a mere trifle in compari-
=on with a test T submitted to a few days
ago,"” resumed the man with the skull ecap.
“I was bilndfolded and drove a sman of
blind horses at the top of their speed a dis-
tance of eight or ten blocks down the busi-
ness street of Atlanta, Ga., alone and with-
out the slightest accident."

There was a long pause,

“How did you do 117" asked the other at
last.

1 hypnotized everybody on the strest.
Saw through a thousand pair of eyes.”

“Say,'"" ejaculated the passenger in the
smoking jacket in tones of strong diszust,
“I1 have no objection to a bit of artistic ro-
mancing row and then, but I'm a profes-
glonal hypnotist and mind reader, and I
don't mind telling you that you are the big-
gest llar on the continent. I am going back
to the dining car. Good day, sir!"

Ancestor of the Modern Horse.

¥From the Scientific American. -
The American Museum of Natural His-
tery has recently acquired the famous little
four-toed horse from the collection of Prof.
Cope of Phliladelphia, and it is here pub-
licly exhibited for the first time. This little
animal, although fully matured, is only 3%
hands high, and is estimated at 2,000,000
vears of age. The skull and limbs, nev>r-
theless, display the most undoubted char-
acteristies of the horse, there being a
broad space in the lower jaw corresponding
to the space for the bit. The teeth are
short and simple; the limbs are scarcely
larger in diameter than a good-sized penecil,
and there are four toes, all resting upon
the ground, in the fore-foot. To thoze who
still doubt whether this little animal is
actrally the ancestor of the modern horse,
a remarkable series of feet is exhibited,
giving all the stages between this four-toed
and the modern cre-toed animal, in which
the median toe iz seen constantly increas-
irg in size, and the side toes are constantly
diminizhing until they are reduced to the
pair of splints. This evidence is further
confirmed by an almost equally complete
series of skulls showing every stage in this
wonderful development. The two extremes
of this worderful serles are shown in the
little four-toed animal placed beneath the
head of the modern trotting horse skeleton,
showing the exact relative size of each.
Thias exhibit, ‘together with botany and
anatomy, Is placed in the Vanderbilt gal-
lery. ¥
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Miss Della Stevens, of Boston, Mass.,
writea: I have always suffered from
heraditary Serofula, for which I tried

varions remedies, and many reliable
4 ?hilalcisns, but none relieved me. After
| ta

ng 6 bottles of :
i I am now well. I

| nm very grateful
=1\ to you, as I feel
—| that it saved me
=1 from a life of un-
=4 told agony, and

shall take pleasure in speaking onl
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I{ words of praise for the wonderful med-
i Blood and Skin

Diseases mailed

SWIFT SPECIFIC CO., Atlanta, Ga.

=l icine, nndpin recommending it to all.
Treatise on
=1\ free to any ad- U
dress.
T N

!
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A Gowd Record.

Derangements of the kidoeyg and liver lead to
impoveristment of the blood, from which sprinz
many troublous maladies that “pever get well of
themselves,”  If yon bhave any such afections you
caunot too spesdily seek the aid of Dr. Kennedy's
Favorite Rewmedy. Its efficacy has been demon-
strated by thousands of cures performed in the prac-
tice of i1s discoverer long before it was put forth
as a4 proprietary medicloe.  No more deserved]
popular medicine was ever offered to the publie a
nooe bas achieved, by its merlt, greater popularity.

Highest of all in Leavening Power.—Latest U.S. Gov’t Report

Re

al

Baking
Powder

ABSOLUTELY PURE

What Comnstitutes & !..e.t'tcr.
From the Paper World.

Most peopls have supposed that anything
scaled againpt inspection and delivered to
the post office constituted in effect a “let-
ter,” which at the regulation rate of two
cents postage per ounce the malil service
would be obliged to forward to its destina-
tiop. Bo far as the domestic service is
concerned, this supposition may be correct,
and would seem to be implied by the word-
ing.of official decislons, which declare that
“all matter sealed or otherwise closed
agalnst Inspection is also of the first class.”
But with the foreign malil service, at least,
the conditlon is different. A provision in the
postal treaty specifies that letters “in their
usual and cordinary form™ are to be for-
warded at a given rate. Just what consti- |
tuted this *“‘usual and ordinary form' has
not till now been defined and officially de-
clared, and this is the way in which the
definition was brought out: .

A Bcoston architect offered at the post of-
fice In that city a sealed roll addressed to
the commissioner of patents at Ottawa,
Canada, on which the proper amount of
postage, at letter rates, had been paid.
The clerk in charge of the window declined
to receive the roll as a letter, and on the
matter belng referred to him, Postmaster
Coveney decided that the term letter ig to
be construed to mean and embrace sealed
packages consisting of an envelope of any
size, but flat, as is the usual letter. The
objector did not think that this ruling and
definition of a letter was correct, and gave
his opinlon ghat a letter “was a package
containing personal matter of no salable
value.” The matter being referred to the
authorities at Washington for deeislon, the
superiutendent of foreign malls in due time
forwarded a decision embodying the joint
cplnions of Canadian and American postal
authorities, to the effect that “the term let-
ter, In its usual and ordinary form, is to be
construed to embrace sealed packages con-
slsting of an envelope of any size, but of
the usual letter shape, and its contenys;
but that rolls or a package not inclosed In
an ‘envelope,’” as the word envelope is gen-
erally used, cannot be considered to be ‘a
letter In its usual and ordinary form.” A
sealed package in the form of a roll 1Is,
therefore, not entitled to tranamission in
the mails exchanged between the United
State3z and Canada; and your office was cor-
rect In declining to receive the sealed roll
mentioned.”” This would seem to settle the
matter as to what constitutes a letter with-

in the meaning of our postal treatles.
s

A New Fileld for Rareblis.

From Truth. X

Van Zile—*“I saw two of Reggie's rarebits
out bleycling today.™

Miss King—"'Rarebits on & bicycle? What
nonsense!”’

Van Zile—*Fact, though. Reggie used
them in patching his tire.”

The Night Afr Bad for His Business.
From the London Globe,

Little Girl—“Please give me a penny,
msa'am. Mother is dead, and my father
can't go out at night any more, by the
doctor’s orders, and so can’t e€arn any
mwerey."” i

Benevolent Passerby—''Can't go out at
n‘ghkt? Why, what's your father's busl-
ress?" »

Little Girl—“He's a burglar, ma'am, and
before he was latd up with bronchitis we
used to live beautifully.”

ONE ENJOYS
Both the method and results when
Syrup of Figsis taken; it is pleasant
and refreshing to the taste, and acts
gently yet promptly on the Kidneys,
Liver and Bowels, cleanses the sys-
tem effectually, dispels colds, head-
aches and fevers and cures habitual
constipation. Syrup of Figs is the
only remedy of its kind ever pro-
duced, pleasing to the taste and ac-
ceptable to the stomach, prompt m
its action and truly beneficial in its
effects, prepared only from the most
healthy and agreeable substances; its
many excellent qualities commend it
to all and have made it the most
popular remedy known.

Syrup of Figs is for sale in 50
cent bottles by all leading drug-
gists. Any reliable druggist who
may not have it on band will pro-
cure it promptly for any one who
wishes to try it. Do not acceptany
substitute.

CALIFORNIA FI6 SYRUP €O,

SAN FRANGISCO, CAL.
LOWISYILLE, KY. NEW YORK, N.L

We furnish the
P-0-w-=e-r.

You can make your home and office cool
and comfortable during the kot sommer
months by putting in Electric Faps and
Incandescent  Lights. Electricity is  the
sarest and best power aml the cooles! and
cheapest lght., obe 28 for curreut when
Fou ro ready,

U. S. Electric Lighting Co.,

213 14th st. now. Thone T7. Ty -0

Makes Life Enjoyable

—having your feet thoronghly
ireatedd by me. Corns amd Bun-
frne of many years' growth are
quickly and painlessly extirpat-
e, AModest charges. Corns re-
moved, 25 cents.
FROF, J. J. GEORGES & SON, 1115 PA. AVE,
CHIROPODISTS. Houars, 8 to §; Sundays, 9 1o 1.
ny20-10d
¥
‘*Pencil Sharpeners.
it The best Pencil Sharpeners are not always
® * the hizhest. Lot us show you the re-
* * linble Sharpencr we're selling nt..... 5(:.

C. C. Pursell, 418 gth st.

my 30-5d

GRATEFUL—COMIFORTING—

Epps’s Cocoa.

EREARKFAST--S 1T,

“By a thorongh kpowledge of the natural mws
which govern the operations of digestlon amd nutrl-
tion, and by a eareful application of the fine prap-
erties of a well-selected Cocoa, Mr, Epps has pro-
vided for our breakfast and supper a delicately
flavored beverage, wlich may save us many heavy
doctors’ bills. It s by the judicious use of such
articles of diet that n eonstituiion may be grad-
pally Luilt up until strong coough to reslst every
tendency to disease. Hupdreds of sobtle maladies
are flonting aroumd ns ready to attack wherever
there I8 a weak point. We may escape many a
fatal shaft by kecping ourselves well fortified with

ure bLiood and a properly nourished frame,"'—
Civil Serviee Gazotte.

Made slmply with bolling water or milk. Sold
only in balf-ponnd tins, Ly grocers, labeled thos:
JAMES ﬂ’r‘é & CO., Lrd. Homeopathle Chem-

ists, London, England.
d2-m, tu,sHm

His Tale of Woe.
From Puck. '

Mr. Mokeby (hotly)—"I claim I wuz oute
rageously discrimernated ag'inst an' pecus
lated las’ night at de club!

Mr. Walsingham—"“Hbw awus dat, Mn
Mokeby 2"

Mr. Mukeby—"I wuz settin’ In & game-
I had sall de chips, fo' dollahs’ wuth—anl
Jes as I wuz gwine to cash 'em in
Hankinson, de back, dropped a light
match on de stack; den dem cellulold chi;
went ‘whoof!’ an' he pintedly refuse
cash de ashes.”

His Objection.

From Harlem Life. 1

Bhe—"Even though you do not admire

Browning, you must admit he makes ons
think, Mr, Chapleigh.”

He—""Ya-a-a-s; that's precisely why I obe
ject to him.”
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N tionized cooking—What? 3d
54 COTTOLENE. Why? 34

d Because it is clean, pure, 3
@ healthful, economical, and pg
e makes the most delicate pii|
o and delicious food. 51bs. g |
ze of Cottolene equals 734 gh!
28 1bs. of lard, saving 35 the ga!
& cost. Get the genuine, E&
& with trade mark—steer's § '
S head in cotton - plant &%/
wreath—on every pail ‘r
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’ CHICAGO, and :
114 Commerce St., Baltimore, p

sm ‘l. 43 ‘L. £33 ‘s £
BRIAR FIPE
AWAY

) M\ EVER),
i ONE
POUND

bale
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MIXTURE
for 55 cenls

Every pipe sfamped
DUKES MIXTURE or <&&>.

2oz. Pacraces 5¢
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Not of the Pn!puaumof colori

matter and essential oils so on:g
sold under the name of rootbeer,
but of the purest, most delicious,
health-giving beverage possitile to
produce. One gallon of Hires' is
worth ten of the connterfeit kind.
Suppose an Imitation extract costs
five cents less than the genulne
Hires; the same amount of sugar
aund trouble is required; you save
one cent a gallon, and—get an un-
healthiful imitation in theend. Ask
for HIRES and get it.

RE

Rootbeer

THE CHAS. E. HIRES 0., Philadelphia,

R A g A n g

MAJES T
COOKING

RANGES

Are made of STEEL AND MAL-
LEABLE IROX. “One-half of the
world doeg pot kmow bLow the olher
hzlf lUves."" Tt it Jdid—if every ooe
cuuld Jook Into the happy homes of the
neers of Majestie Ranges there would
e a big jump In Majestic eales,
They save ilme, money aml trouble—
Insure  good eooking. Write for
“Majestle Illustrated.™

Majestic M'f’g Co.,
St. Louis, Mo.

Sold by B. F. GUY & 00,
1005 Pennsylvanla ave.
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