
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
from needless rubbing.

LUNG AND THROAT
SPECIALIST.

I>r. Sha<«e, 1232 Fourteenth street. Is a specialist
In all d'sfcases of the air passage, nasal, laryngeal
and bronchial catarrh, pharyngitis, laryngitis, ton-

ailltis, bronchitis, ulceration of the throat, diph¬
theria aa<l tubercular consumption.

Office hours, 0 to 11 a.m., 1 to 3j».m. and 4 to

. p.m. Terms reasonable. ConsultatIon and ex¬

amination. free. mj23-tf

CHASES
Blood;fHerve FoodW2&l8!£v#«f>'

For WEAK and RUN-DOWN PEOPLE.
WHAT IT IS! The richest of all restorative Foods,

fccnuse it replaces the sune substances to the blood and
Dervee that are exhausted in thcsetwollfte-givlng fluids
fcy disease. Indigestion, high living, overwork, worry,
ttceoes, abuse, etc. Also a Itoon lor Women.
WHAT IT DOES! By making ihe Mood pure and

rich, and theo.gesUon perfect. itcreatessoHd flt-sh,mus¬
cle and stn*n<th. The nerves being made strong, the
brain becomes activeand clear 1 box lasts a week. Price
fiOcts., or 3 boxen ?2.0o. Drr.iOxists or hy mail. Infor.
¦nation fret. THE DR. CHASE COMPANY.
1212 Chestnut at., Philadelphia.

026-iv,s.m7St2»
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Alarmed
Shoe prices will not go up

with-us this summer. We
have Oxfords for

$3.35, worth $3.00.
Sa.85, worth S2.50.
$2.00, worth $.3.00.
$2.50, worth $3.50.

The Warren
Shoe House,

Geo. W. Rich, 919 F St.
apl8-304
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Latest and Best,

sONNETTE
CORSETS.-
The C. P. Importers

make them.
Ja7-42d3n»

_ .

jYour Feet & j
lOur Shoes

X.make a eom fori able and sightly
coinMnut ion. For what nre shoes

^ unless they nre COMFORTABLE?
The grade of shoes we sell Is
BOTH comfortable and stylish.

A but the points on which we lay
2 MOST STRESS are THK WAY
X THEY AUK MADE.ami THE
J WAY THEY WEAR!
. We do not sell "cheap-nade"

shoes. Nor )lo we soil shoes with
"questionable stock" In them.
Ours kIt> satisfaction ALWAYS.
(TTIf you are weary of wearing

"shoddy corn-giving . Ill-fitting £shoes see us. Our $3 shoe for both
men and women can't be matched
elsewhere uu<!»r 53.50 awl $4. All
styles and shapes. Your money «k
hack If not entirely satisfactory.

....Johen&Soiii*
« 630 Penn. Ave. N.W. ?

0̂»"<»<>
Imitation

Alligator
Bag's, 85c.

.and a good Imitation, too. The 10 to 14-

O

inch ones are S5c. The 13 to lS-inch ones

nre $1. Wo have the Real Alligator Skin

Bags at $1.75, *nd 'hat's a low price for
such a bag.
Our $0.50 Trunks are now $5.73.

Kneessi, 425 7th St.
my31-23d

You're Wasting Money
patronising that hack-street shoemaker and

paying him $10 $15 for the same shoe

we are making to order for .from $5 to $10.

See onr "expert" shoemaker in the window

and lenrn how well we make these shoes.

and of what good materials. Let us take

your measure for a pair of cool "tans".fit

guaranteed.

Wi!son,
SHOEMAKER FOB TENT>EH FEET,
929 F St. N.W. my31-36d

Do You Paint?
If you do wo want yon to know that

we hare a full stock of Talnters' Sup¬
plies, Ready-mixed Taints, Floor Stains,
Varnish, etc., for either inside or out¬
side work.
Quality all right. Trices all right for

rou.

Gso. F. Muth & Co.,
418 7th St. N.W.,

Successors to Geo. Ryneal, Jr. sp5-24d

ICE, COAL, WOOD.
Home Ice Co., E. M. Willis, Tropr.

Tel. 4Sy. Depot, 13'/^ and 14th st. wharves.
KENNEBEC RIVER ICE. Best grade's of KAll*

ILY Coal and Wood. Wholesale and retail. Fall
prices alwaj*. apl5-tia

GOLD SEAL
CHAMPAGNE.

EXTRAandSPECIAL DRY.
, N. Y.

WORLD S FAIR HIGHEST AWARD.
.n n r-i n YD) n n A

IS UNIVERSALLY ACKNOWLEDGED

fTltae STANDARD!
And the BEST

For INVALIDS and
ConvaEescents, for Dys=
peptic, Delicate, Inffiirm
and Aged Persons.

| PURE, delicious, nour¬

ishing FOOD for nurs=>

motfaers,
CHILE

infants
REN.

| irag
£ and
?{'Sold bj DRUGGISTS everywhere.^

.j* Shipping Depot,
Y JOHN CARLE & SONS, New York.
X mylS-s,tu&tb,ly

Gray Hair
A thing of the pnst when Nattans Crystal Dis¬
covery is used. Guaranteed to restore gray or
laded hair to its natural color In 3 to 10 days.positively not a dye. Stops tho hair from falling
out, arrests dandruff and makes the nicest dressing
for the hair one can use. No poison. No sedi¬
ment. No stains. Price, $1. Trial slz;*, 50c.
KOLB PHARMACY. SOLE AGENTS, 435 7TH
ST. N.W. Sent, express prepaid, to any part of
the country on recelnt of orice. Ja2tMf

One Word
From You

Binds the bargain. We arc ready to send
the Matting and the Refrigerator out to your
house today.and anj thing else that yon
may need. You can pay us for them little
by little.as you earn the money.we hare
no notes for you to sign.and there's no
Interest. Your promise to pay

Boys AeythSinig
in the House.

People who hare bought of us know that we
sell as cheaply on credit as other folks do
for cash.U you are not satisfied on this
point.compare prlccs.ours are marked in
plain figures. We sell the Refrigerator that
took first prize at the world's fair.the
North Star. Every size that's made is here
.prices range from $2.50 to $50. There are
a thousand rolls of Matting on our third
floor.the very best and most durable kinds
.we'll tack it on yoar floor free. If you
need a carpet we will make it and lay it
free of cost.no charge for waste in match¬
ing figures. Brussels Carpet, 50 cents a
yard up.Ingrain Carpet, 35 cents a yard.
Take your choice of "00 Baby Carriages-
ask to see the one we sell for $5.others
clear up to $50. Solid Oak Bod Room Suite,
$13.only one of a hundred styles.all prices,
riush or Tapestry Parlor Suite, $22.50.lots
of others.up to $200. A little money weekly
or n.unthly pays the bilL

GMOGAN9
Mammoth Credit House,
610-821-823 7TH STREET NORTHWEST.

my28-84d

RECAMIER
CREAM

Will
t'sre a Had Skin aid =

Preserve a <*ood
One.

at Night, Wash
n the .Morning.

Sample Pont Paid
On Kei'eipt of 2o Its.

HARRIET HU33AR3 flYER,131 W. 31st St.,
Xew York.

BY WILLIAM IL WAS3ELL.

(Copyright, 1S95, by William H. Wassell.)
Fort Barrenall's mental tension was at

its limit. A very slight turn of the screw
is sufficient to produce a high tension on
army strings, but at this time the screws
had been turned untfl the worn threads of
discipline were on the point of slipping
back.
Wind and heat were the cause of it all.
Now, wind in general is very fruitless,

especially in army circles, where deeds are
mightier than words; but this ill-blowing
wind was the wind that swept over mile
after mile of sage brush prairie, gathering*
fresh impetus on each mile, until 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
that every one of the thirteen stripes was
a streamer 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 Angers to his ears to shut out the sound,
gnashed 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 since the
garrison was wearing huge buffalo over¬
coats in a vain attempt to keep a 00 below
zero cold from freezing the benumbed blood
in their veins, and now, as if to make mat-
ters even, the sun scorched down upon the
post until, in tl?e coolest place, the ther¬
mometer stood at 112. Men soaked their
bed sheets in water, and kept buckets by
their 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
other. 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.
Half a dozen 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 theirs. The old soldiers
smoked in silence, because they had been
through the wind and heat before, but the
recruits made foolish confidences and
talked at random between the puffs of their
pipes.
For three weeks the wind had blown its

furnace breezes, and so far as si-rns 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 blew on the
colonel just as hard and a3 hot as on the
private, and it blew through the burning
brains of the garrison until every one was
going mad. i
All this time the mighty machinery of the

War Department was moving with its slow,
but steady, grind. There were 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 a 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-
aimed bullets off the targets, or else when
they made a wide "two" instead of the de¬
sired bull's-eye.which counts as five.they
cursed the heat and said that no man could
shoot when his nerves were burned out.
Wind and heat are not recognized in the
blue book of army regulations, and hence
the guard details and the fatigue details
and the thousand and one other details that
are always a part of garrison life could
not be_ stopped.
One afternoon the long roll was sounded,
"Turo> out every man," yelled the first

sergeants.
Before the men knew where they were

the startled companies were rushed down
to the quartermaster's store house, armed
with gunny sacks, and raced out a mile
from the.post to fight prairie lires 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 wisp3 of -hay
and started the prairie grass to burntng,
they tried to confine the fire to a swath
encircling 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 still they had to beat out
the flames with their gunny sacks when
the lire made too great headway. * . .

The post was saved, but officers and men
had to work all night to do it. i

By the gpntrarlety of nature, which sub¬
sides the storm when a safeguard is erect-
ed, the wind should have shown 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 angry
because the ravage of Its prarie flres had
been stopped.
' The colonel sat in his 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 ill
tempered. But at last, he realized that
they were all in the same boat, officers
and men, and then he, the big colonel, be¬
came mild as a little child. 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.
Early 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," replied the captain.

4,I am told that the two men are the best
of friends, but this morning Wilson said he
was going to kill some one, and then pick¬
ed up his rifle 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 don't know, sir," answered the cap¬

tain, "but 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. \ can answer for
them, sir."
"Flesh and bone can stand only so much,"

said the colonel, "and between wind and
heat 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 complete¬
ly, and then every man will want to kill
some one. The savage part of them has
now got the upper hand; their nerves are
shattered, and nothing but the most dead-
ly excitement will quiet them."
"An Indian outbreak would be a blessing,

sir," said Capt. Knight.
"Yes, yes, yes," assented the colonel, as

through his brain flashed the memories of
many thousands of miles marched in pur*
suit of the wily savage. "I don't want a?i
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 is up-
perrtiost, and they want to see blood. Yet,
God save the poor settler from an Indian
outbreak."
There was a knock at the door, and

when the colonel said "come," the Indian
agent of the adjoining reservation entered.
"Colonel," said the agent, "two Indians

killed a cowboy yesterday, and I am afraid
I shall 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 where other people have
nerves, and if necessary, he would have
gone out single-handed and brought in both
criminals.
"I don't know the causes leading to the

murder, but my policemen went out to the
Yanktonai village 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¬
tonai chief, is here.he wants to talk to
you, and I think he is very anxious to give
the men up if his followers will let him."

The colonel sent fo«r the. post interpreter,
and then called the chief to his office.
"How?" grunted*the old brave, as he ex¬

tended a dirty hand.-!
"Ask him what j£q-ihas to say," said the

colonel to the interpreter.
The Indian was winkled and bent with

years, but he hadj&e^n a great chief in his
day. More than a^y-fpther man in his tribe
he had stolen poi*ie$Jand,lifted scalps. At
the colonel's woisjis^. the skulking figure
stood erect, his dun .eyes flashed with the
fire of old-time vigor. His speech bristled
with the eloquence of the plains, the hari\
gutteral tones flowing from his ready
tongue with all t&e. force of savage ora¬
tory. His withered, ^rms and bony ringers
fairly flew from one gesture to another, as
in pantomime and*Tn<Uan sign he acted the
oral speech. In Mir? was represented all
the wrongs of his raee, and all the counter¬
balancing outrages ,ui*on 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
wisdom 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 chief 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 a good fight whon 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 is better than the medicine
arrow. For many years I have been the
friend of the white soldier, and I have tried
to make my people live as the whites live.
When the great father has wanted us to do
anything, I have always talked to my peo-
pie and told them that the great father's
heart was good.
"When he wanted Indians as soldiers I

talked to my young men and twenty of
them came to the white chief 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 sun«-
manitu follow the mother. Yesterday
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 hearts of the young men got

bad, they gave away their ponies, they
painted their faces and made war medi-
cine and went out to kill Over by Skull
butte they saw a white man with many
cattle. They went up to him, and. while
one young man asked him for tobacco, the
other young man shot him in the back.
Then they stabbed him and took his scalp,
and the blood 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 thein
on a war party. The blood stirred up the
hearts of 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
the Agent Itancan that it was not my
fault."
The Indian agent nodded his head.
"He says," continued the interpreter,

"that ho wants the great soldier Itancan.
to send out all his soldiers, and then the
people will see the white soldiers with all
their strong guns, and they will know that
they canno: whip the white soldiers, and
their hearts will be good, and they will
gire up the two bad Indians. He sayS he has
spoken," concluded the interpreter.
"Tell him," said tfee colonel to the inter¬

preter, "that he h&6 spoken well, and that
he is a good Indiah. Tell him I will send
out my soldiers and capture the two bad
Indians, and also ^ny other Indians whose
hearts are bad. Tell him that is all."
"Wasti," gruntp^ the chief, "wasti."

which means "good/*
Once more the Iprig roll was sounded at

Barrenall, but this, time it was to fight a
craftier foe than $e prairie fire. The men
fell in under arms,.$ind, wondering greatly,
they were put in. march along the road
leading to the .Yanktonai village, the
colonel on his whiU horse at the head of
the column.
From Barren ail to the Indian village the

distance is two nuJes. The country i» a
great basin for a little creek that, with
western exaggeration, Ms termed a river.
The Indian villagq is but a stone's throw
from the main rofi4* an<* north, and east,
and west of ,£he village 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 bills. Young men with
their long bows.old men tottering under the
heaviness of m^ny years, squaws with
whole floeks of dirty children clamoring at
their skirts.all fled except old Sunka Wi-
casi, who stood hia ground and gravely
waited for the coloneL
"The sun ro longer shines upon my

hep.rt," he said, as the 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 their friends, and they
have gone on a journey to kill.kill.kill.
and many winters are added to my age be¬
cause of my sorrows."
But as he spoke 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 soldiers. 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," wailed 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 his soldiers now
lit up with a light he had not seen for
many weeks; in the face of action the sol¬
dierly habits came back to them. A fight
like this would tide them over until the
cold weather came.
"Forward, column right," he commanded,

and at the sight of the flank march toward
the hills on the east the Indians redoubled
their taunts. The faces of the soldiers
grew dark and gloomy. Why did not the
colonel give them a flght? They would
have no advantage in numbers; for all the
Indians of the village ^ould join in at the
first shot. But the old soldiers presently
told the recruits to wait, 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. Knight," said he so that every one

heard, "send two volunteers from your
company to bring in those two Indians."
Two men.only two.why, every man in

the company wanted to go.
"Detail the two best shots, sergeant,"

said the captain, for he knew how the In¬
dians would be "brought in." Then the two
privates were ordered 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 rank^ and again sang their
challenging war song.
"Let's answer them, Murphy." said one

of the soldiers, and they waved their guns
in the air and brolre into a run toward the
braves, ki-yi-ing all the time in the best
Indian at their command.
On the western hills squatted the Indians

of the village, their 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 nof "known sleep for three
weeks. And over-artl. high above them all,
the devil wind whistled and the scorching
sun poured down hjs heat.
Straight for the two soldiers 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, Williams," said Mur¬

phy, "but if it's all the same to you, I'll
take the fellow with the eagle feathers."
"All right," answered Williams, "here

goes for a shot at my man."
He dropped on one knee and glanced along

his Springfield, but the bullet 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 their po¬

nies at full speed, throwing 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 ponies 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 Indian rose from the

ground and took hasty shelter behind his
dead pony.
"Drop your man's pony," yelled the

wounded soldier, "and then we'll cut off all
chances of their escape."
But both Indians were pouring in a fu¬

sillade of shot, and Williams' aim was un¬
steady in consequence. Again and again
he tried it, but it was not until his ninth
shot that horse and rider rolled over on
the ground.
"Keep a sharp lookout," called out Mur¬

phy. "I'm tfoing io get where I can shoot
my man without tilling 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.
"Ix»ok out, Williams," 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 tile 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 cap at his com¬
rades on the eastern hills. He was per¬
fectly safe, because Williams and his an¬
tagonist were tiring at each other as rapid¬
ly 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 made a dash for his enemy.
"Now I've got you," said Williams,

reaching for a fresh cartridge. But to his
horror his cartridge belt was empty!
"All right, my man," said he. "Perhaps

you are in the same boat."
With a fierce cry he dashed toward the

advancing savage. On they ran, brandish¬
ing their empty guns. Half-way they met,
and there was a mighty crash as gun shiv¬
ered against gun. The next moment they
were locked in each other's arms, swaying
and tugging with all the strength of a
struggle that was death to the vanquished.
They were well matched, and try as he
would, the soldier could gain no advantage
over his naked foe.
Twice he bent him backward in a mighty

hug, so that the Indian's eyes bulged out
and his breath came in grunts, but each
time the slippery brave slid from the sol¬
dier's grasp. Then the brown fingers closed
on the soldier's throat as a vise.he felt
himself going.going.goinj. With one fran¬
tic, despairing push he broke the Indian's
hold and sent him reeling backward, and
as the bulldog foe rushed at him again, the
soldier swung his great arm full length
with all his strength, and as he struck the
painted head the Indian fell in the sand
never to rise again. The fight was over,
and Williams stepped outside of the cloud
of dust that had obscured him from the
silent watchers on the eastern hills and
vaved 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
nctch higher each successive day. But the
soldiers sweltered in the heat and never
put their fingers to their ears to shut out
the whistling. For in that case they would
have shut out the music of the never-end¬
ing and never-tiresome talk of the goodfight.

Two Hypnotists Meet.
From the Chicago Daily Tribune.
"This thing of hypnotism and mind read¬

ing," observed the passenger with the skull
cap, knocking the ashes off the end of his
cigar, "gives rise to some curious phenom¬
ena. I have dabbled in it myself, as an
amateur. You have heard, perhaps, of men
being blindfolded and driving a team of
horses through a crowded street as easily
as if they had their eyes open?"
"Oh, yes," replied the passenlger in the

smoking jacket. "That's a familiar experi¬
ment. The man who is blindfolded is 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 is nothing remarkable *fibout the
test."
"No," rejoined the other. "It's a little

more difficult to explain, however, when the
same thing can be done by a man drivingalone, and without any contact with any¬body else."
"Have you seen that done?"
"I have performed it myself. On one oc¬

casion I drove along through a thronged
street for more than a mile with a bandagetied over my eyes and sealed so securely
behind my head that I could not have taken
it off if I had trfced."
"How did you do it, may I ask?"
"By aid 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¬

son with a test I submitted to a few days
ago," resumed the man with the skull cap.
"I was blindfolded and drove a sjaan 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 it?" asked the other at

last.
"I hypnotized everybody on the street

Saw through a thousand pair of eyes."
"Say," ejaculated the passenger in the

smoking jacket in tones of strong disgust,
"I have no objection to a bit of artistic ro¬
mancing row and then, but I'm a profes¬
sional hypnotist and mind reader, and I
don't mind telling you that you are the big¬
gest liar on the continent. I am going back
to the dining car. Good day, sir!"

AneeMor of the Modern Horse.
From the Scientific American.
The American Museum of Natural His-

tcry has recently acquired the famous little
four-toed horse from the collection of Prof.
Cope of Philadelphia, and it Is here pub¬
licly exhibited for the first time. This little
animal, although fully matured, Is only
hands high, and is estimated at 2,000,000
years of age. The skull and limbs, never¬

theless, display the most undoubted char¬
acteristics 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 pencil,
and there are four toes, all resting upon
the ground. In the fore-foot. To those who
still doubt whether this little animal is
actually the ancestor of the modern horse,
a remarkable series of feet is exhjbked,
giving all the stages between this four-toed
and the modern (re-toed animal, in which
the median toe is seen constantly increas-
irg in size, and the side toes are constantly
diminishing 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 series 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.
This exhibit, together with botany and
anatomy, is placed In the Vanderbilt gal¬
lery.

Scrofula
Miss Delia Stevens, of Boston. Mass.,

writes: I have always suffered from
hereditary Scrofula, for which I tried
various remedies, and many reliable
physicians, but none relieved me. After
taking 0 bottles of

SSS
making G bottles of
I am now well. I
am very grateful
to you, as I feel
that it saved me
from a life of un¬
told agony, and
shall take pleasure in speaking onlv )jwords of praise for the wonderful med- j,
icine, ana in recommending it to &1L

m Treatise on
Blood and Skin
Diseases mailed
free to any ad¬

dress.

SWIFTSPECIFIC CO., Atlanta, Ga.
CURED

A Good Kccoril.
Doranse-nents of the kidneys and liver lead to

impoverishment of the blood, from which spiiusr
many troublous maladies that "never *et well < f
themselves." If yon have any such affections you
cannot too sj>eodlly seek the aid of Dr. Kennedy's
Favorite Remedy. Its efficacy has been demon¬
strated by thousands of euro* performed in the prac¬
tice of its discoverer long before it was put forth
as a proprietary medicine. No mure deservedly
I»opular m«-didne was ever offered to the public and
none has achieved, by its merit, greater popularity.

0

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

ABSOLUTELY PURE
What Coiititstn m. Letter.

Prom the Paper World.
Most people have supposed that anything

sealed against 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 mail service
would be obliged to forward to its destina¬
tion. So far as the domestic service is
concerned, this supposition may be correct,
and would seem to be implied by the word¬
ing.of official decisions, which declare that
"all matter sealed or otherwise closed
against inspection is also of the first class."
But with the foreign mail service, at least,
the condition is different. A provision in the
postal treaty specifies that letters "in their
usual and ordinary 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
Jfctinltion was brought out: -

.

A Boston 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 being referred to him, Postmaster
Coreney decided that the term letter 1% 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 opinion that a letter "was a package
~ontaining personal matter of no salable
value." The matter being referred to the
authorities at \V ashington for deeislon, the
superintendent of foreign malls in due time
forwarded a decision embodying the Joint
opinions 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¬
sisting of an envelope of any size, but of
the usual letter shape, and its contents;
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 Is,
therefore, r.ot entitled to transmission in
the mails exchanged between the United
States 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 treaties.

A Sew Field for Hnrel>tl«.
From Truth.

. . ...

Van Zlle."I saw two of Reggie B rarebits
put bicycling today."
Miss King."Rarebits on a bicycle? What

" Van^Zile."Fact, though. Reggie used
them in patching his tire."

The Itlgbt Air Bit«l tor His Business.
from the London Globe.
Little Girl."Please give me a penny,

ma'am. Mother is dead, and my father
can't go out at night any more, by the
doctor's orders, and so can't earn any

^Benevolent Passerby."Can't go out at
n'ght? Why, what's your fathers bust-
re^-s?"

, ,

IJttle Girl."He's a burglar, ma am, and
before he was laid up with bronchitis we
used to live beautifully."

ONB ENJOYS
Both the method and results when
Syrup of Figs is taken; it is pleasantand 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 mits 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 hand will pro¬
cure it promptly for any one who
wishes to try it. Do not accept anysubstitute.
CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP CO.

SAN FRANCISCO, CAL.
LOUISVILLE. CT. HEW YORK, NT.

We furnish the
=o=w=e=r.

You can make your home and office cool
and comfortable during the hot summer
months by putting in Electric Fai*s and
Incandescent Lights. Electricity is the
surest and best power and the <oole*» and
cheapest light. 'Phone us for current when
you re ready.

U. S. Electric Lighting Co.,
213 14th st. n.w. 'Phone ?7. niy2.V30d

flakes Life Enjoyable
.having your feet thoroughly

I Li treated by mo. Corns and Bun- [ [JI iens of many years' growth areI n quickly and painlessly extirpat- !~11U ed. Modest charges. Corns re-
moved. 2S c« nts.

'ItOF. J. J. GEORGES & SOX, 1115 PA. AVE.,
3HUIOPODISTS. Hours, 8 to G; Sundays, i) to 1.
my29-10d

"'Pencil Sharpeners."
. . The best Pencil Sharpeners arc not always. . the highest. Let us show you the re-
. . liable Sharpener we're selling at

Z. G. Pursell, 418 9th st.
my30-Sd

GRATEFUL.COMFORTING.

Epps's Cocoa.
BREAKFAST--SUPPER.

"By a thorough knowledge of the natural taws
vhich govern the operations of digestion and nutri-
ion, and by a careful application of the fine prop¬erties of a well-selected Cocoa, Mr. Epp* has pro-ided for our breakfast and supper a delicatelylavored beverage, which may save us many heavyloctors' bills. It is by the judicious use of such
irticles of diet that a constitution may be grad-lally built up until strong enough to rt-slst everyendency to disease. Hundreds of subtle maladies
ire floating around us ready to attack wherever
here is a weak j»oint. We may escape many a
ratal shaft, by keeping ourselves well fortified vrtth
jure blood and a properly nourished frame.
Sivil Service Gazette.
Made simply with boiling water or milk. Sold

ralv in half-pound tins, by grocers, labeled thus:
TASrES EPPS & CO., Ltd.. Homeopathic Chem¬

ists, London, England.
dC-m,tu,s9m

His Tale of Woe.
From Puck.
Mr. Mokeby (hotly)."I claim I wuz out"

rageously dlacrlmernated ag'lnst an' pecu*
lated las' night at de club!"
Mr. Walsingham."How »u* dat, Ma

Mokeby 7"
Mr. Mokeby."I vui settln' In a game-*

I had all de chips, to' dollaha' wuth.arf
jes as I wuz gwlne to cash 'em In Mr.
Hanklnson, de bank, dropped a lightedmatch on de stack; den dem celluloid chipswent 'whoof!' an' he plntedly refuse to
cash de ashes."

His Objection. TTU
From Harlem Life.
She."Even though you do not admit*

Browning, you must admit he makes on*
think, Mr. Chaplelgh."
He."Ya-a-a-s; that's precisely why I ok.

Ject to him."

Has
Upset

the old ideas, and revolu-;
tionized cooking.What?
COTTOLENE. Why?
Because it is clean, pure,
healthful, economical, and
makes the most delicate
and delicious food. 5 lbs.
of Cottolene equals 7%
lbs. of lard, saving x/y the I
cost Get the genuine,
with trade mark.steer's1
head in cotton - plant j
wreath.on every pail.

Made only by

1

The
N. K. Fairbank Company, j

rv CHICAGO, and
114 Commerce St., Baltimore.

^hSGSSGSifSSGSi
BRIAR PIPE
GIVEN AWAY

EVS/fj,ONE
POUND
b&le

DUKES
MIXTURE
for S.SC3nt'9
Every pipe sf&mped
Dukes Mixture or

2oz. Packages 5$

Gallons for 2$
Not ofthe preparations ofcoloringmutter and essential oils so often
sold under the name of rootbeer,
but of the purest, most delicious,
health-giving beverage possible to
produce. One gallon of Hires' if
worth ten of the counterfeit kind.
Suppose an imitation extract costs
live cents less than the genuine
Hires; the same amount of sugar
and trouble is required; you save
one cent a gallon, and.get an un-

: healthful imitation in theead. Ask
| for HIRES and ffi t it.

Rootbeer
= THE ( Has. e. hires co., Pfcnaddjito.
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Are made of STEEL AND MAL-
LEARLE IRON. "One-half of th«
world doojj not know Low tLe other
half lives." It it did.if every one

could look irto the happy homes of the
users of Majestic llunges there would
lx> a big jump In Majestic sniea.
They save lime, money and trouble.
Insure 6'XhI cooking. Write for
"MajestJfc Illustrated."

Majestic M'fg Co., <>

St. Louis, Mo. |
Sold by B. F. GUT & 00., i

1005 Pennsylvania are. ^


