FIRE-PROOF STORAGE ROOMS

-

For Valuable Household Goods—Pianos, Trunks,
Btatuary, Libraries, etc. Careful men to lhandle.
Furniture Van for moving. and security

guaranteed. Rooms shown at any

HIRAM SIBLEY & GO., Propristors.

Ofices: 12 and 14 North Clark Street.

RELIABLE

Clothiers, Hatters & Furnishers

Northwest Cor. Madison and Halsted Sts., Chicago.
C. W. Seneco. A. W. Ring.

SENECO & RING,

Bom;izhoas

177 and 179 Dearborn
Street,

Commercial Nat'l Bank Bldg,,

Chicago, - Illnols.

P KIOLBASSA. B. &. BRODOWSKL

P. KIOLBASSA & (0,

Real Estate.

13 West Division Street,
CHICAGO, ILLINOIS.

JAS. A, UCONNELL & G0,

General Confracors

ESTIMATES FURNISHED ON
ALL KINDS OF WORK.

12 Selden 8t., CHICACO.

J. DANIEILS. M. DANIELS,

THE DANIELS

. Packing and Provision Company

DANIELS BROTHERS, ProPRIETORS.
8827 and 8329 Cottage Grove Avenue, CHICAGO, ILL.

H. DANIELS.

TELEPEONE OAIEILAIND 817.

{ THE RITCHIE CARPET (0.

| 347 E. Division 8t., Opp. Market 8t., Chicago.

1  Purniture, Carpets, Stoves and Bedding

SOLD ON MONTHLY PAYMENTS
At the Lowest Cash Prices.

‘| 8o I've come to love that treble tone—

THID CHICAGO RAGILH.

LITTLE MISS BRAG.

Little Miss Brag has much to say
To the rich little lady from over the way;
And the rich little lady puta ont allp
As she looks at her gwn white, dainty sllp
And wishes that #*e could wear a gown
An pretty ns gingham of faded brown |
For little Misn Brag she layn much stress
On the privileges of a gingham drens—

“ Ahn,

Uhﬂ ! "

The rich little lady from over the way
Has beautiful dolls In vast areay:
Yet she envies the raguedy home-made
doll
She hears our little Miss Brag extol.
For the raggedy doll ean fear no hurt
From wet, or heat, or tumble, ordirt !
Her nose i inked, and her mouth i, too,
And one eye's binck and the other's blue—
“* Ahn,
Oho "

The rich little lndy goes out to ride
With footmen standing up outside,
Yot wishes that sometimes, after dark
Her father wonld trundle her In the park:—
That, etimes, her mother would sing
the things
TdAttle Mins Brag says her mother sings
When through the attic window streamn
The moonlight full of golden dreams—
** Aln,
Oho ! "

Yenu, little Miss Brag has much to say

To the rich little Indy from over the way:

And yet who knows but from her heart

Often the bitter sighs upstart—

Uprise to lose their burn and sting

In the grace of the tongue that loves to
sing

Pralse of the treasures all fis own !

“ Aba,
Oho!"

BY MARY KYLE DALLAR.

“When I was a girl,”” snid the old
{ndy—she was a very, very old lady,
eighty-five or more, they said, *‘things
were not as they are now, and the
post office, here in Ameriea, war not
managed as it Is to-day. Getting n
letter was o serious thing, and send-
ing one more so. I've reason to know
that.

“I lived In the country with my
aunt and uncle=not my real uncle,
for he was my aunt's second hus-
band, and she only an aunt by mar-
riage—but I had no other kin and
was glad to have home folk. 1 had,
beslde, o cousin by courtesy. His
name was Thomas, and that was
about all I knew of him for years—
he came In and went out without
taking any notice of me. His father
used to talk about him before me,
finding fault with his idleness. Once
I heoard him say :

“'The boy has not the making of
s man In him, Cynthla. You walt on
him and spoll him, aud one day
you'll regret it.’

“Then aunt asked uncle If he

' herseM,” Tom was saying.

wished her to be hard on the only
son out of three.

‘**Not hard,” he anawered; 'onlly
Tom ought to be taught that he will |
have to sce to himself—we have
nothing to leave him. If I should |
dle before you, he ought to be able
to support you—aund he takes w}
nothing.’

‘““Tom, by this time, was a young
fellow of nineteen, and 1 was fifteen.
Three years later he had no more iden
of settling to any business than he
had had before, and I had come Into
o fortune, It was not o lartu one,
but it was enough to muke me|
comfortable for life, and I was glad |
to stop washing dishes and doing the
Ironing, and ask my sunt to make me
& boarder, since I cnululme her well.

‘“'8he wus plensed, and that day 1
left my little garret-room under the
eaves, and had a large room oan
second floor given me,

‘*Besides pnt;l ur
a servant for the h

‘T know
many a ono I admire more, but
I like her money, and it would slip
Into my pockets without any trouble.
1 hate work, And It seemed such a
soft thing to get a rich wife,’

* You shall have the child,’ sald
the mother. ‘I enn keep that jacka=
napes away. Fine clothes and city
ways have caught her fancy, that Is
all, Besides, how doyou know the
man means anything.

““ ‘By his looks," snid Tom, ‘I ke
wondering what he saw In her ¢
little face to roll hin eyes for, Why,
1 think she Is very nearly plain.’

“1 went up stairs without my

loves, but my heart was very light.
f could have no pity for a fortune-
hunter, and the words I had heard
made me happy.

*‘To cut n long story short, lest I
bore you, It was not long before I was
engaged to Mr. Lorrimer. My aunt
had permitted his visits, and told me
that xhe ho I would not leave her
until I was married. I knew that the
money 1 contributed to the house.
hold was valuable, and agreed to stay,
Tom 1 seldom saw nowadays; when
I did, he was sulk{.

“I had known all along that my be«
trothed husband was going to Balti-
more for a few months before our
marriage, but when the time eame,
It was very hard to part, and when
he was gone I was very sad and
lonely. As I told you, in those days
the mnils were very slow — there
were no stenm cars,

“For n long time I was not
alarmed, but ot lust a terror beyond
words fell upon me, and 1 expected
nothing but to recelve tidings of ill«
ness or denth, What eame to me,
however, was this:

“A paper in which was marked In
pencil o notice of the marringo of
Arthur Lorrimer to Augusta, daughe
ter of Everliegh Turner, Esq., and &
note in an unknown hand,

“IMADAM'=It read—'As one of
Mr. Lorrimer's closest friends, I am
charged with a message to you. You
will see that he Is married to his love
with whom he quarrcled two years
ago. That love will have its way, Is
the only excuse he cun offer. He

rays that you may be happy, and

egs you will forgive him, 2

“m OA. ‘\l.',l":ms.l "

“Idid not faint, Idid not weep,
when I recelved this letter, but 1 felt
the shock in every nerve. My cousin
had brought the mall from the post
office, und as 1 sat gazing into the fire
he touched me on the arin,

* ‘Cousin Belle," he said, ‘I read
the paper on my wuy home. Bee
now what a fulse heart you have been
trusting in, and setting aside a love
that would have lasted you for life.’

** ‘Do not utter fulsehood, Cousin
Tom,’ Ieaid. ‘You care nothing for
me; you want my mouney, for I heard
you tell your mother so, ButI will
mnn{ vou and whow this deceiver
that I am not pining for him, Only
remember, I do not love you any more
than you do me; and 4 will never
give you even a kiss.'

** *Oh, Belle, 1 do love
what I did out of phue!
‘and I am sorry you heard me,
shall be a very happy couple yet.'

*Never!' 1 snld.

“I'll write to this fellow,’ sald
Tom. ‘Pretend we have not heard
the news, and tell him you've found
out you like me the best, and want
to be off with me.’

“‘Yen,’ I nald, 'you may do that, 1
hate you both; but tell any lle you
like,” And he ran away.

*Bilting in the room where I stood
was o looking-glass which reflocted n
portion of the kitchen. As 1 hap-
pened to turn my eyes that way, |
suw my aunt standing near thie open
fire reading o lettor.  Awn she read,
she seemed to watch and listen,

“In thoso days we used both black
ink and red for correspondence, and

u! Isald
’grled Tom,
We

| Arthur had s fancy for red. This

letter was written in that color, The
writing, too, looked ut that distance

{like his, afd the secrecy of Aunt
my board, I hired | Cynthia’s manner awakened my sus-
ousework, and my | picions,

I took a step forward, and

aunt thought that very generous. | she flung it into the fire, and I saw

Hitherto 1 had worn her made-over |
gowns. Now I sent for Miss Crab- |
tree, the dressmaker, and had plenty |
of dresses made, giving Aunt Cynthia |
s rich black silk and a broche shawl. |
She made a great fussover them, and
I was not surprised that my cousin
Tom should begin to be very pleasant
to me, for the first time In my life.

“I thought It was because he saw
I had kind feeliugs and was grateful
for what had been done for me when |
I was o little orphan. It was a new
thing to be made so muchof as I was
now, and I enjoyed it. Even when
Cousin Tom began to make love to |
me I never guessed that it was be-|
cause I had money, as I know It was |

now.

“‘'Will you marry me, Cousin|
Belle?' he sald one day, and my an- |
swer was: ‘Tom, I feel as it I did|

not love you the right way, we are!

too much like brother and sister.’

“*But he tensed me and teased me,
untll I told him that he might ask
me again at the end of the year,

** ‘But you must build no hope on
that,” I sald, ‘for I tHink I shall feel
just as I do now.’

“And now Aunt Cynthia began to
praise her boy to me, and to say how
glud she should be if he had chosen
gome one she loved.

“It might be that I would have
yielded to this pressure, but that
something shortly happened to turn
the whole current of my life. It can
be told ina fow words. I met ‘Ar-
thur Lorrimer at the house of a friend,
He devoted himself to me that even-
ing, and he saw me home, and I un-
derstood from what he sald that he
was in Jove with me, Cousin Tom
was furious that I had accepted other
escort. We had o scene that very
night. Tom was very rough and
brutal,

** “You have no right to accept an-
other man’s attentions,’ he sald,
‘You are engaged to me.’

“Of course this was false, and I
told my nunt what I had really said
to hlin. Bhe only crled, and told me
that I had no feeling for her poor
boy, who loved me so well.

**1 might have belleved that he lov-
ed me, and felt mysell guilty, but
that a little luter, coming down stalrs
to find my gloves, which I had drop-
red. and stepplngsoftly, for I thought

he whole house was asleep, I siw
Aunt Cynthia and herson still sitting ]

buldntho,nt«o.
‘I don't care a rap for the eirl

her run out at the garden door. The
next Instant I was in the kitehen.

“The paper had not blazed up at
onee, for it had fluttered behind the
back log. 1 esught up the tongs and
brought it safely out. It wasscorch.
ed and yellow, but I knew I could
read It; and running to my room,
bolted myself In and examined the
paper,

“It wan a letter from Arthur, and
from I learned that he had written
many times, and having recelved no
reply, had grown #o anxious that he
had resolved to come back again,

* I am greatly irritated to-day,’ he
sald. ‘Some rascal has thought It a
good joke to publish o false marriage
with an unknown, Embnbly imaginan-
ry lndy, It is unlikely that you will
ever see a Baltimore p‘uper, but I can-
not help troubling about that, too.
However, we shall meet in a few days.
The stage should arrive at —— npext
Thursday.'

“I suw it all=—my cousin had play-
ed u deep trick. The advertisement
was his work, and he had forged the
letter, but I was master at lust.

“As for my aunt, the cruel cren-
ture had destroyed the letters for
which she knew I was longing—she
would willingly have broken my honrt
in order that her son might have my
money, .

“I believe from what I saw that
ghe had not been- able to finikh the
letter, and was not aware how soon
Arthur would nrrive, for this day wus
Thursday, 1 remember, and fight was
coming on,

1 went down to ten as though
nothing had happened. My cousin
took my hand and kissed Iy,
my sunt advanced and kissed my
chevk,

* ‘Here are true hearts,” said she,
‘and we will 'mm‘wnunte you for

what false ones huve made you
suffer.’

* ‘Marry me to-morrow, my duorl-
ing,’ saild Tom, ‘and 1 can write to

that man, not that we are ongaged,
but that you are my wife.’

A Idea,’" said 1; and just
then I heard the rambling of wheels.
A vehlele stopped before the houso,
and some one rapped hvavily with
the knocker upon.the outer door,

Ot ie he!’ 1 eried, und In a4 mo-
ment more I was clasped in Arthur's
arms,

MAsk me no questions,’ I erled,
‘but take me away from these terrl-
ble pecple who would stop at no

crime In order %0 win what littls
wealth is mine,’

*“That very night old Parson Part
ridge married us, and I left the town
with my husband. At my prayer,
he forbore to punish Tom, and we
have never seen nnf of thoso le
since, and have lived luptdy Fﬁl
‘euu amongst my hushand’s kinsfolk

ere In Baltimore.”—[Family Story
Paper.

THE SEA OTTER,

Mis Fur the Costliest in the Werid-
Shot from Derricks.

Just at the present the BeaOtter Is
the favorite of the milllonalress, and
his fur is the costliest In the world.
1 wonder if any of the wearers of this
beautiful fur—so costly that the price
of one set would feed n hungry family
for two whole years—ever stop to
find out how the first wearer was born
on a bed of kelp, flonting out in the
nfx-n sen, on the ley cold waters of
the Pacifie, and literally “‘rocked In
the erndle of the deep;'” how he was
brought up on the heaving billows,
and, when bedtime eame, found a soft
resting place on his mother's brenst,
while she floated upon her back and
clusped him with her paws as he slept ;
how the only land he eversaw was the
ruqmd. rock-bound shores of Alaska
or Washington. Now and then,when
the ocean was very rough, and before
the hunters were so bad, he used to
crawl out upon a rock and lle there,
while the roar of the breakers boomed
In his ears and the breakers dashed
over him In torrents. But then, it is
probable that not one woman out of
every five hundred takes the trouble
to learn the life history of the crea-
ture whose furry coat she wears,

The 8ea Otter Is the largest of the
Marten family, and Is very unlike the
fumily after which the family Is
named. It has n thick, clumsy body,
which, with the round, blunt head,
I8 from threo and a half to four feet
In length. Unlike those of all other
otters, the tall & ghort and stumpy,
being nbout one-fifth the length of
the head and body. As If to Incrense
its value, and hasten its destruction,
the skin s mueh larger than the
body, like a miglit cont. und lies loose-
ly upon it In many folds, For this
renson the stretched pelt s always
much wider and longer than the ani-
manl that wore it.

The coat of the full-grown BSes
Otter ia very dense, very fine, and its
color Is shimmering, lustrSus black.
Ever since the eurliest discovery of
the Bea Otter by the Russinns, Its
fur has been eagerly sought by them,
and the cash prices of skins have
always been so high that there Is
not, in the whole United States, a
muscum rich enough to afford n good
geries of specimens, Mr. Charles H,
Townsend, the naturnlist of the
United States Fish Commission,
writes me that In 1801 the price of
the bent skins had reached $400 ench,
and their value has been sinee in-
crensing. On the northwest coast of
the State of Washington, where Sea
Ofters are still found along a thirty-
mile steip of const (from Gray's Har-
bor, hall-way to Cape Flattery), they
are shot by hunters from tall '‘der-
ricks'’ from thirty to forty fect high,
erected In the surfl half-way between
high tide and low tide, and the
hunter who kills four Otters in a
year considers his work succesaful,

Owing to the persistent hunting
that has been going on ever since
Alaska came into our possession, the
Sen Otter Is rapidly following the
buffalo to the State of Extermina-
tion,

The favorite food of the Sea Otter
is not fish, ns one might suppose
from the habits of the common
Otter, but clams, cerabs, mussels, and
sen-urching. Its molur teeth are of
necossity very strong, for the grind.
Ing up of this rough fare, and the
musclgs of the jows are proportion
ately powerful.—{8t, Nicholas.

An Astenished Admiral,

“Kallors, llke horsemen, have »
tendency to become bow-legged,”
sald Captain 8. Wooden, an ex-navy
officer, who was at the Southern yes-
terday. *‘I once saw an old Admiral
whose long sen service had given hk
legs o decided outward curvature,
have a singular adventure with a buil
dog that was a pet nboard ship. The
sullors hind taken great pains with the
dog's education and taught him s
number of tricks. One of his most
frequent exploits was to jump througk
the aperture made by the man holding
one of his feet ngninst the other knee,
It was u trick that the dogseemed to
take great delightin performing, Ong
day the Admiral came on board the
ship on a visit of Inspection, and
while standing on deck conversing
with some of the officers was spled by
the dog. The Admiral's bow legy
seemed to strike the dog us affording
the best chance for o running leap he
had seen in many a day. Suddenly
he made arush and leapt like & whirl-
wind through the tempting gap. In
nstonishment at what had pussed bhe-
neath him, the Admiral turned
quickly around to see what wus the
enuse, The dog took this nction s a
signal for an *“‘encore,”” and jumped
again, barking furiously all the time
ns o means of showing how much he
enjoyed the sport. The bewildered
fuce of the Admiral was too much for
the gravity of the spectators, and,
forgetting the vespeet due to rank,
they broke into w hearty roar, in
which, after he understood the situa-
tion, they were joined by the Admis
ral himself."' —[st. Louls Globe-Deom«
ocrat,

Egypt's Smelling Festival.

On Monday next, when the annual
custom termed “'Shemm en Nescem''
(or the Bmelling of the Zephyr) will
be observed, nll Government olfieds
will be closed and the day will be ob-
served as u general holiday through.
out the country. Onlons will be in
grest demand, for early on Monday
morning many rsons, especinlly
womaen, In necordance WI(II an ans-
clent Egyytiun custom, duting from
time immemorial,break an onion and
smell It, There will also be a whole-
sale migeation Into the country for the

urpose of “'‘smelling the alr,’’ which
8 belleved by the natives of Erypt te
have a wondorfully beneficlal effeg)
| on that day.—{Egyptian Gazette.

ACNEW & CO.,

onerad Bunldng Contractors

ROOM 1409,
No. 100 Washington Street,

KU DAY | Chicago.

" TROMAS GANAN, THOMAS BYRNWA

GAHAN & BYANE
HAL (OATRA

424 and Halsted Ntreets.

PETER J. BIEGLER. ' 0. WAGNER. HENRY EBERTSHAEUSER

BIEGLER, EBERTSHAEUSER & WAGNER,

GUT STONE CONTRACTORS

e AND DEALERS IN——

All Kinds of Cut and Sawed Stone,

Office, Yards and Saw MII:
Souineast Corner of Division and Cherr ' Streets,

Sz 171, Bulldere' and Traders' Exchange, CHICACGO.

TELEPHONIE 4737,

————

JOHN J. COLLERTON,

==DEALER IN=——

DRY GOODS,

"NOTIONS,

Gents’ Furnishing Goods, Ete.
{351 OGDEN AVE., CORNER SPAULDING AVE. CHICAGD.

B 3. Moomm, Pres. A A. Hasiiiy, Teeas, A L. Dnaran, Bes, M. B. Mapdaw, Vies Free

Western Stone Company.

ROUGH, SAWED AND MACHINE-DRESSED

STONE

lm & Taloott Btone y.  Exocelsior Stone Company.
Mtu llm: s y. ' 'dmmndw Btone
Lookport 8tone pany. Orescent Btone Company.
Quarries at Lemont, Lockport and Joliet, lliinoie.

OFFICE—Rooms 319 and 320 CHAMBER OF COMMERCE BUILDING. ,
Sdiinem ® CHIC AGO § 37 ait.

MARKS SWARTS, Pres. SEYNOUR SWARTS, Sec. & Treas.

SWARTS IRON AND METAL CD.,
Chicago’s Leading Scrap-Iron House.

Our purchases ranE; from one-ton lot to one thousand
tons, rrespondence solicited.
TELEPHONE

Main Office and Yards, 561 to 567 State St. yiirlion 565,

ESTABLISHED 1871, INCORPORATED 1891

~P. C. DESMOND.

== PRACTICAY, =

PLUMBER,

@as Fitter and Sewer Bulilder.

Old Gas Fixtures Rebronzed. Sewer Gas Exerminates
from Dwellings. Jobbing Done Promptly at Reu-
sonable Rates. All Work Warranted.

038 West Lake Street, CHICAGL.

Resldence, 641 Park Avenue.



