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1G NICHOL HELM sat cobbling
Buwnr at the sole of n shoe, The

new lenther looked pink under
hils dirty hands, It was very hot In hia
stuily shop, nmd he had pinned n news-
paper before the window for shade;
not that be minded the sun hlwself,
though the water splashed down In
great salt dropa from his forehead, but
to shade the womnn nnd child who sat
near him.  Bhe hnd opened her ealico
dArean nhout her sallow, atringy throat,
and her =kin glistened with the heat,
In her lap lay the baby, very thin and
Timp. A slit of white under the droop-
Jug lids, and Its eyes were stained and
sunken. Prom time to time It moved
rostlessly; then the mother would start
from her drowsing and brush the fles
nwny.

“0, papa.” she sald at last, *“the
baby's awrul sick, an' It's gettin® hot-
ter an' hotter every minute.”

SUNever  mind, wife” replied big
Nichol, bravely, “He ain't half so sick
as he looks; It's Just because you're
tired out a watchin' him that youn think
#0. Why, he laughed just ns naturnl
then when 1 held out my awl at him!"”

The woman smiled pititully, *“May-
be, papa, maybe,”

The shadow of the newspaper alid
slowly across the room, Out on the
street the hot alr waved like colorless
flanies, There were trees before Nichol
Helm's house, but.the eaterpillars had
tied up the shade In snarls of web and
goawed leaf, ['resently the woman
epoke again,

“We've ind ten, an' every one was
prettler and knowinger than the last,
This one was nwful forward; only n
week back he drew hisself up in a ghair
an' stood steady for the longest, an' he
knowed you, papa, just as well!”

Nichol lenned toward the sick child.
“He's fallen off terrible rapld. He
used to be the fattest of all”* He took
one of Its tiny yellow hands In his own
halry fist. “Look at yer daddy, Hitle
feller,” he chirruped; but the ehild did
not notice him,

The sun hnd set, and the west glowed
red hot behind the black roofs. Nichol
Helm sat on the long bridge that swung
its steel cobweb over the plver. Below
him the boats steamed up and down,
thelr lights wrinkling on the surface of
the water, But big Nichol did not no-
tice them because of the child lying In
his arms, A cool breeze futtered up,
The little one opeped Its eyes amd
smiled at lis father. *Daddy,” It
cootd, then It nestled Its head under
the cobbler's arm and slept.

Nichol was very tired. His eyen
stung with sleep, and his arm grew
numb. Yet he sat there that the slek
<hild might enteh some stray breeze de-
nled to the suffocating clty.

“Poor little kid, he whispered.
“He'd bave dled in that hole & a bed-
room te-night."

The sky above the clty grew dark,
and across it opened o vague fan of re-
flected light, The river, too, turned
black and olly, and the lights no longer
quivered In it, but lay motionless along
the banks, a stralght fringe, glossy as
threads of colored sllk. Btill the man
sat there with the baby breathing
peacefully In his arms,

After his work was done big Nlchol
drew a chalr out of doors nnd sat down
to rend his paper. At this thme of day
the street was a common living room.
Hundreds of children swarmed and
sprawled ou tho hot pavement, while
the woman gat on the steps, fanning
themselves with thelr aprons aml gos-
siping languldly. Now and then a puft
of coolness drifted up from the river
with an audible murmur of thankful-
ness in Ity wake,

Mrs, Helm came out of the house and
stood beside her husband,

“Is your hand much sore to-night?"
she Inquired anxlously, as she caught
a frown of pain on the man's face,

A day or so before Nichol had'driven
an awl through the thumb of his right
hand, and now it was tled up In a wad
of rag, rather dirty and blood-stained.

“It hurts worse to-night than It ever
done, It jumps like a devil was pound-
Ing away under It,” Nichol Helm ap-
swered, gloomily; for his thumb was
necessary to his trade and his trade was
necessary to his own and ten other
lives.

“To-omorrow you mus' go to the doc:
tor, papa."

“Go to the doctor!" snarled Nichol,
savagely, “when 1 aln't even put by a
cent for conl, an’ winter comin' nearer
every day.”

“It ain't here yet,” laughed the wo-
man, looking up to where the moon
hung In the hot twilight, while as n
bubble of milk, “an' you mus' go the
first thing to-morrow,"”

“I'll see myselft dend first!" growled
the mab; but be went—and she went
with bim,

The doctor looked at the poor hand,
all puffed and crimson,

“Ihe thumb will have to come off,
It's just like you people to wait until
it's too late, then come here nnd expect
me to cure you! You will be lucky It
you don't lose your arm,”

Nichel Helm staggered back with n
gesp. The sorrows of the poor come
baldly, with nothing to soften thelr an-
pouncement; for between them and the
facts of life there 18 no buffet of gold
and silver to turn the cruelest truth to

merey,
In & moment his wife was at his alde,
“He shan't do It! I can cure it—don't
lot him touch youl"

“Send the w
tor,
The cobbler sank Into a chalr, his big
bady Hmp as a baby's.
“But, doctor—my trade--I'll starve!”
“Well, If you would rather dle—"

“You shan’t die! Yon shan't starve!
I'll help you!" broke in the wife, throw-
Ing her arma nbout her husband aml
drawing his head down on hier breast,
“I'oor papa!” she whispered, stroking
his bale with bher knotted, freckled
bands, “It'H be all right.”

An hour Inter they sat together In the
old horse car. His arm was ln a sling,
and a club-shaped bandage took the
place of hls right hand. It was re-
dolent of lodorform, and the people
moved away from them: It made
Nichol himself a little sick, He was
very white under his grissled benard,
but his lips were firm. 8he still sobbed,
and her face was blotched and swollen
from her tears. Now and then big
Nichol patted her sboulder. “There,
there, wife,” he repented, automatical
Iy, “it don't bhurt now."”

The trees outside the cobbler's shop
were shaking thelr yellow leaves on the
pavement, [lere nnd there nmong them
fluttered a yellow moth, This was the
menaning of the caterpillars. From the
open door came the familinr tap, tap
of the hammer, and even across the
street one conld smell the odor of
lenther.

But Nichol Helm was not there, hin
work wedged between his knees and
his thin peedlo stabbing unceasingly
In and out, In his place n woman bent
over the broad shoe soles, The sun-
rhine flooded the Hitle room, fusing her
faded bhair to bronze, and showing
through her tiying hands, A room was
open behind the shop, and one could
seo big Nichol standing by the stove,
the baby tucked under his malmed
arm, Ho was sticeing something in o
kottle, and his face wans nnxlous,

“1 bet she's got them pegs in slant-
" he muttered to hlmself, *“How
you gettin' on, wife?" he ealled aloud.

“All right. Dinner ready?* she an-
aweored, cheorfully; but she thought, “I
wonder If he's salted that stew ns bad
as be done gesterday!"—Munsey's.
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WAS SHOCKED BY A LIVE WIRE.

Electricity Proves as Fatal Under
Water us in the Alr.

The truthfulness of the old saying
that one never can tell where lght-
ning Is golng to strike Is proved by an
accldent which happened to n man
while standing on the bottom of the
Willamette, in n diver's suit of armor,
a fow doys since, The City and Bub-
urban Rallway Company hus a power-
house near Inman & Poulson's mill,
from which the electricity Is conveyed
by a submarine enble across the river
to opernte some of its lines on the
West Blde. A short tlme since the
Unlon power-house, from which some
of the company's lines were operated,
was burned, and, ns misfortune never
comes singly, n day or two since the
ecnble which crosses the river at the
:loot of Jefferson street falled In its

uty,

J. F. Kelley, superintendent of the
power plant on the East Blde, took
steps to ascertaln what the trouble waa
nnd to have it put to rights. Ho sent
Billy Martin, the company's diver,
down to overhaul the cable, which was
found to have sustalned a fracture,
and the copper wire In the center,
which Is the conductor, had In some
way got in contact with the wire cover-
Ing which protects the outside of the
c¢able, The power had been shut off
from the eable at thoe power-house be-
fore the diver went down, and all con-
cerned supposed he would have “dead
wire” to handle,

They forgot nbout the “back water”
current from the Third street trolley
wire, which kept that part of the ca-
ble west of the break charged and very
much *“alive,” In bending his head
close down to the cable to examine
the break, for the light was dim down
there, the metallle fxtures on the
diver s helmet touched the charged end
of It, and he recelved a shock which
nearly knocked him Insensible, He
slgnaled “up” as quick aa he could, and
when haunled to the surface expressed
a stroug deslre to stay there,

He had been smiprised ns well as
shocked, and he wanted to quit work
there and then, as it wns not In his
contract to have llve wires applied to
his “headplece.” He was remonstrated
with and assured that he must be mis-
taken; that it was lmpossible he could
have been shocked by electricity be-
cause the power was shut off at the
power house. He was finally per-
sunded that the shock was due to the
Imagination, or something of the sort,
and, his helmet being put on, down he
went agalp,  Hefore he could falrly
gee what he was about he was shocked
agaln In the same manner, and came
to the surface, If possible quicker and
madder than before. Fioally some
one thought of shutting off the powes
from the Third street lne, and the ca-
ble was soon ralsed and properly rve-
puived,—Morning Oregonlon,

Steel for Pens and Sword.

At the present time there Is more
steel used In the mapufacture of pens
than o all the sword and gun fage
tories in the world.

Every man prices bimself 00 bigh

SAVED FAOM A TERRIBLE DEATH.

Blide of & Bey on the Hige of a Chasm
on Monnt Lasson,

Thuraday Ira Crum, of Chico, had a
most thrilling escape from death. A
party of thirty men and women, who
have been eamping In the mountalus,
made the ascent of Mount Lassen. The
trip waa a most laborious one, the trall
being exceedingly hard to follow, When
they reached the top Ira Crum, one of
the party, who was standing on the
edge of the mountaln, lost his hat,
which blew but n short distance on the
mow, Thinking he could secure it
safely, Crum stepped out on the snow.
No sooner had he falrly started when
his feet slipped from under him and
away he went down the mountain. He
slid with lightning rapidity to the very
edge of a deep preciplee, and there he
stuck In the snow, Had he gone alx
feet further e wonld have fallen 2,000
feet on to the rocks below and would
certalnly have been dashed to pleces,

The friends on top of the mountain
could see him clinging to the snow for
dear life, His two sisters, Allce and
Vila Crum, were In the party and were
terribly frightencd, s friends at onco
began thinking of some way to save
him. At first thoy thought of returning
to eamp for a rope long enough to reach
down from the top of the mountaln, but
it wna feared that Crum could not hold
on In hia perllous position for the length
of time It would tnke to make such a
long journey.

At Inst B, B. Collins, of Chico, and
Dr. De Haven, of Red Bluft, conceived
an Iden. This was to take n couple of
short sticks and by starting on a level
with the clinging boy, dig a trall along
the banks of the preciplee to where he
wna. This was an exceedingly slow
and dangerous undertaking, ns one mis-
step would have hurled them to Inatant
death, When the rescuers reached
Crum they found him nearly uncon-
sclous from the cold and his hands and
foet were nearly frozen, Ira was final-
Iy released from his perilous poaition,
but Colling and the doetor almost had
to carry him out, so badly was he used
up by his rongh experience.—8an Fran-
claco Chronicie,

Bad Teeth Not 1o Be Allowed,

The employes of the Continental
Mateh Company, in I'assale, N, J,, werv
solemnly warned to have thelr teeth
plugged or lose thelr jobs, Yet there
are still unplugged cavities in the teeth
of the Continental's employes, and only
the dentista are out of a Job, The Con-
tinental employs about 300 hands, of
whom 200 ave girls, Mr. Gould is not a
erank on teeth, but it was forelbly
brought to his notlee the other day that
If a man, womnan or child In the em-
ployment of a mateh company lost his
or her teeth In the course of employ-
ment the employing company might be
held Hable, The widow of an employe
of the Dinmond Mateh Company lately
recovered $10,000 from the company
In a sult haviug no other basls, This
got the Continental people to thinking,
and the result was that they ealled in a
dentist to Inspect the teeth of all thelr
employes, The results were startling,
It was found that of 200 young women,
in ordinary health, and of rather more
than ordinary good looks, ns many ns
slxty had defective teeth, Rome of the
defects were not obyvlous, some were,
But In three-tenths of the mouths
axamined by the dentist there were
exposed nerves. Every doctor knows
that to expose a bone, not properly cov-
ered with enamel, to the fumes of phos-
phorus, means necroals, which is death
of the bone. 'The Continental Match
Company Is only “standing pat” It
it stands by its edict, as the manager
says It will, there will be some busy
dentists in Passale, or else the match
works will close,

The Horrible “Jiggers'’ of Africa.

The village of Mayilo Is surrounded
by n boma of stakes, clayed four feet
up; the three gates are firmly closed at
night. The natives do not venture out-
slde at night for any purpose, and this
gives the village n very pretty aspect.
The place Is horrlbly infested with
the burrowing flea, “the jigger,"” the
pesat of men, women and children, who
are o mass of horrld sores, Through
lack of washing, and removing the jig-
ger when he first entors, big sores are
found all over the feet, I felt very
sorry for the children, who were all
more or less lame, and many stumping
about on thelr heels, unable to put foot
to ground, owing to awollen toes. The
monning of women at night, and the
bellowing of youngsters, were most
distressing to hear, 1 tried to Impress
on them that constant washing and
attention to thelr fect and occasional
flooding of the low, clayey ground In
hut and street would cure the evil; but
It was too much like hard work to be
adopted. 'The flooding could be done
without the slightest injury to prop-
erty, as the streets are quite level, and
the clay floorings of grass brick are
mised about n foot above the ground;
but no precautions are taken, and even
the bables are permitted to squat on
the bare grouud as though the jigger
did not exlst.—Century,

Wit of the Joyous Lunatio.

TLe teeth of the old gentleman who
was frequently late to breakfast came
together upon some hard substance
with o theilling shock. The old gen-
tleman who was frequently late to
breakfast turned an Injured glance up-
on the landlady. The joyous lunatio
amiled cheertully,

“Madam,"” sald the old gentleman, “as
n general thing 1 do not criticise the
victuals you seo fit to place before us,
but In this case I am obliged to, I
have, I am certaln, found some forelgn
substance in the hash.”

he face of the joyous lunatie light-
ed up:

“No substance,” he remarked,
forelgn to hash."

Boared Too Much,

Dr, Enton, president of Madison Unl-
versity forty years ngo, was beloved by
the students and his good opinfon court.
ed above all else. One commencement
day, the student who had dellvered the
valedictory approached the doctor ané
timldly asked him what he thought of
the effort, The doctor looked at him a
moment and then sald, slowly: “Ed-
ward, If you would pluck n few of the
feathers from the wings of your lmng-
inatlon and stick them in the tall of
your judgment, you would make better
speeches,”

How casy It I8 to kick, and how little
It gets youl

. pEE ONICAGO TAGLI.

Frankiln Macveagh.
Wayne MacVeagh.

Franktin MacVeagh & (o,

- IMPORTERS - - -

Rolik. A. Keyes.

Manufacturers and Jobbers

or

GROCERIES.

Wabash Ave. and Lake St.,
. OCEIICA G O.

ARMOY, PIRIE, SCOTT & (0,

Wholesale

DryQGoods,

Adams and Franklin Streets,

Chicago, * * * Illinois

All Business Men

BUY THEIR

DESKS AND

OFFICE FITTINGS

I.IATIII

REVELL’S

Northeast Corner Wabash Av. and Adams St.

The Best of Everything for Chicago.

The Givic Federation

OF CHICAGO.
Telephono Maln 2602, 617 First National Bank Building.

WILLIAM T. BAKER, President.
BERTHA HONORE PALMER, First Vice President
JOHN J. McORATH, Second Vice President.

LPH M. BASLEY, Secretary,

WARD 8. DREYER, Treasurer.

The Civio Federation Aims to Focalize All the Forces Now
Laboring to Advance the Politjcal, Municipal, Philan-
thropic, Industrial and Moral Interests of Chicago.

Bach Branch of Work Is Placed I the Hands of a Commitise of Specialists, Com»

mittees Now Belag at Work oa the Following Lines:
1L~POLITICAL. . ation, Publis Loan Bureau, Emplop-
The selection of hﬂ:ﬁaunﬂtblo ml:: ment Agencles, ete.
to govern the city. State and mun 7
pal legislation for Chicago. Honest D.“I:l;ml.':ll;?ﬂm'r.!&l:&
elections. A general interest In the pri- g g mummb
S 2.~MUNICIPAL. tion ef the organized charities of Chi
Clean streets and alleys—prompt re- &%

5.—MORAL.
moval of garbage—Improved urban
Mo—-lennmnko-mou water—hon- “:x‘:':l;l!:;ﬁlcl gambling, obecene

orable police—cheaper and better ac-
eommodations for the people of Chlca-
go in all directlons—elevation of rall-
road tracks, ete.
B.~INDUBTRIAL,
Establishment of Boards of Conclll-

6.—EDUCATIONAL.

Ample school facllities — Improved
methods In teaching, and the develop-
ment of a greater interest in the
schools by the parents.

Walter 7. Ohandien
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WHEN YOU

TakeaBicycle
AL RIGHT

With a Plainly Worded

GUARANTEE
Backed by Financial Strength and

INTEGRITY
Sold by a House Open for Business

EVERY DAY
in the Year, Sundays and Holldays e

Such a Bicycle 1s the

Rambler

Call and examine, or send for Catalogea
Bicycle Riding School on the
Purchasers taught to ride FREE.

a2 o o

GORMULLY & JEFFERY MFG. CO.

86 Madison 8t., Chicago, Ill.

IARMALL HURLD & 0,

WHOLESALE

DRY GOODS,

Adams, Franklin, Fifth Avenue
and Quincy Street,
Chicago,

Illinois

W. M. HOYT COMPANY,
WHOLESALE GROCERS!

IMPORTRRS AND JOBBERS OF

— T EASl—
M. 1,3,5, 7.4 Mckigm Avo. nd 1109 Rivr S,

CHIC.AGO.

" JOHN H. SULLIVAN,

PRACTICAIL

PLUMBER and GAS FITTER,

328 E. Division St., Phenix Building,

Cerner Sedgwick Street, CHICAQO, ILL.
RESIDENCE, 37 SIGBL STREET.

CHAS. C. BREYER,

w—DEALER IN=——

GAS FIXTURES,
Plumber - and - Gas - Fitter.

Jobbing Promptly Attended to
House Draining a Specialty.

187 W. Division St., near Milwaukee Ave.

HENRY STUCKART,

FURNITURE

Carpets, Parlor Goods, Crockery, Chamber
Suits, Lace Curtains and Shades.

Telephone South 382. @ 2617-19 ARCHER AVE.
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