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“D.T': a5 glal”” Loona exciaimed. for-
getful of her brother inthe joy of havinga
half-promise from her lover that he would
sbundonhis dancerozs Hhasindas.

“"Pisn't bocanse 'm alraid of gottin’
killed. When g f=llor's got to die he'll do
it, no mattar wha' his business is. Neither

3
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me por Grip's zHin" to gt hurt ill our time

i MR, BOWLES' EXPERIMENT.

; The little. room was stufly. the fitt'e room was

hot ;

There wat nothing disagreeadls that the little

TOOm wns not;
The bors were more than half aslecp, the
. 1escher gave a nod,

Then roused himself 10 rattls up 3 Touzgstes

with his rod.

“Now, boys.” be said,
once I think we'll yield

To summer's overwhelming power, and seek

the pleasant fleld;

There Nature spreads her treasures; open wids

your sleepy eves
And look on Nature's wondars; lsarn her se-
crels sod grow wise,”

Th* boys msde no objection. so they trooped
out 'n 3 mass:
Tiey perched themselves along o wall or set-
tied on the grass,
While Mr. Bowles, the teacher, showed. in low,
impressive tones,

The les<ons ‘ » be gathered from the leaves or livert his 113, He stopped the horses |
mossy ston~s 1 ki 3
e a short from the derrick, and
The boys thought this ouips zlaoms: they were | Jumped t nd. Then o opened the
yearzing to tic free, box to ge n 1Ere Was naons
For lessons ond the meadow didn's seem to | thera! Tha b a5 empty, yet be himself |
) quite agroe: had saen the rans =] thera at the fac-
So Simpson Junior walche! his chances, and wry before he s:acted. Ha shut the lid
slipped away unseen: =irh ¥
A with am.
The gentie zephyrs wandered o'er 1he SDO - ‘Tl o 2 P et o
! - sl “T¢ was mean, Jv=n mean, of Grip Jervis
whers he had been, i i i
tosteal my & 4T whie [ was in his house
Then while the legrpned teactier weat saf courtin’ Lis sister
maunderingon, He put his feot ona hudb of a wheel, and
The boyws stole sivly out of sight t11 five of leaninz an elbow is knee, became
e 1e had ronn < = M H .
t',. nse 1ad gone ; thougntful. He could not go vack to the
But still the teacher lectured on with se®entific T Bt he 3 }
i 1 with : ntif factory and daclare that the box had not
o Bllad Far ho 1 sienal the recseint
And showsd the way the riminants digesy | 2e€0 filled, for he had signed the receipt,
and it iy filed as a voucher for the

their grassy meal.

But Short. and Tommy Jones, and Dick we=-s
stripping for « swim ;

Fmith thought that Bowles :ould get along
xithout mors aid from Aim.

=1 Robinson was hunting for some non-exist
ent TS,

pnd damazing his nasal
botih Lis legs.

tube, and barking

Yet Mr. Bowles dilatad on the progress of the
!Iflp

Within the switch he earried. and he Iaid it on
his lap,

And produced a pocket microscope and care-
fully explained

The extraordinary methods by which Nature's
ends are gained.

Next he lifted np his spectacies to ask his little
class

Some questions on tha method of the growth
of masadow grass.

When, lo! the sight that met his eves abrustly
made him stop—

No boy was iaft but Jenkins, who wos slssping
like a tap!

Bo Mr. Bowles determined his pew systam
wouldn't do.

It bors prefarred to climb a trae t5 learning,
how it grew=,

He thrushed them all next morning, and they
bad po turther chance

Of leading iearnsd Mr. Bowles another such a
dance.

— Paul Blakes, in Golden Deys,
- - ———

JOCKEY TODD.

How He Showed His Heart to
Leona as Plain as Day.

Jockey Todd was always sent with his
pairof bays on the perilous journey of the
torpedo-man. He was in tha employ of a
torpedo company, and it was his business to
take the nitro-glycerine to the oil well, pour
the fluid into the long cylindrical shell
lower it to the rock, and drop upon the cap
the weight that would relcase the explosive
to rend the petr leum stratum.

One day on the Custer road he gave the
bays the whip. They broke into a wild run.
and the Custerites have & vivid memory of
Jockey Todd's dash through the town. He
came down the main street like a whirlwind,
and they held their breath, waiting for the
explosion. As he rushed upon them they
lived an aze. ButJockey Todd sat on the
box as carelessly as if he were winning a
race in a walk. In the post-office door stood
agirl of twenty. She had run outof the
stroet 1o avoid thie team. She had hardly
time to turn arvund before the bays shot
past, yet her quickeyes notad the calmness of
the man at the lines. “Oh!"” she criad, “the
Sandy !

The Sandy was only a small mountain
stream that flowed into the Tuna. but the
bridge had been torn up for repairs. The
plunge into that narrow ditch would be
fatal beyond doubt tothe driver, and he did
unot seem to know about it.

The spectators, fascinated, could not flaa,
T'heir hearts beat hard and their eves pro-
jected as they looked for the explosion. The
bays claared the ditch, and the wagon dived
into it. The Custerites could not believe
their eyes, for there on the ground stood the
iriver, unharmed, and away down the road,
with the wagon tongue bumping on the
zround between them, the bays were run-
aing at full speed toward Harford.

Every spectator shouted and ran to the
oridge. Leona Jervis went with the crowd.
and when she saw Jockey Tedd coolly
saswering questions she fell in love with
nim. Noticing her, he remembeured that he
nad seen her in the post-office door, and he
smiled as he recalled her frightened look.
Meeting his gaze, she blushegl, and his smile
yuickly gave place to a scowl. Daring al-
ways, he strode to whera she stood. and
asked in a harsh tone:

“Did you think to seea man in bits, blowed
n every direction by the glycer'n' "

“No: I come hopin’ to see him clear the
iitch as easy as he come to it."’

“I ask your pardon. My name is Todd—
Hiram Todd.™

“And mine is Leona Jervis: I live thera,”
pointing to a house on the hill above the
una.

From that impulsive bezinning the ae-
juaintance of Jockey Todd and Leons Jer-
~is ripened into a mutual affection.

Some days after this, Jockay Todd pulled
ap the bays as he was passing Leona’s home.
She was getting breakfast for her brother

irip.

When Jockey Todd was leaving, Leona
threw her arms around his neck and said:
“Give it up, Hiram; I am so afraid all the
lime.*

“I will. Leona. I will never drink again.”

Butthat was an evasion. She clung to
sim tighter, and pleaded: “0O, Hiram I
zan't let you go back toit. The termble
tlycerine will surely take your life some
day if you keep on handlin® it, and I'm
waorried todeath all the time. Why, 1 never
hear an explosion, if it’s only anempty can.
without jumpin'. My heart just stands still
while I wonder if it's you or—or——»

And she stammered into silence, hiding
ber face on his shoulder. He filled out the
sentence, whisperingin her ear—*“Or Grip.”

Her face preased his shoulder in assent.

Grip was a moonlighter—one who torpe-
doed oil wells in the night at the risk of ar-
vest and imprisonment The torpedo com-
pany fgr which Jockey Todd worked had a
patent entitling them to the exclusive right
of oil wells, so that all persons
engaged In clandestine operstions with the
torpedo at the well were in danger of the
law. Buch persons were called moon-
lighters. Grip Jervis had long been sus-
pected by the torpedo company, and detect-
ives had been employed t0 watch him: but
he was cuneing, and had never been caught.

Leona's admission to Jockey Todd was the
:-nt::imm obtained byGany ons
compgny's employ that Grip was
actually a

Jockey Todd loosed her arms and jerked
open the door. Leone’s face blanched.

“You're not goin’ to tell on Grip, are you!
He carries a pistel, and would kill youn.”

“I sin’t goin' to do nothin’ now. I'll shoot
this well, and think things over on the way

“sust follow me; for

only fortwo.”

and me.”

house.
face was dark.

trick, Grip.”

for Leona.
hear all that was said.
stand it"

No; it's because I'm a roguiar and
Grin’s a mooniizhter that I'm bothered.
I'm mixad betweon Quty and love, Say,
Lecna, what did yvou 321l me for!™

“] didin’t quite t=2 you. You guessad it
and I eouldn’t jie”

“Well, &iss me
things up spmel :

She watched drive up a small hill in
the road. The shgplowy apprarancs of the
team and driver in the foz when they
reachad the top of the rise almost mads her
ery out in anguish With sunerstitious
foreboding she returnel to tha housa,
*: there was tur-
- . He posseasad a sense of
honor. and it troabied him to be deceiring
those whom he soeved. He folt that if he
withheld from the c¢ompany the evidence
that Grip was am ighter he would be
treating o} ' . Ha was very glad
waen fe reachad the oil well that he had
I come to terpedo. The exciting task that he

| was about to nerform would for tne time

¥
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#a0d-bye, and we'll fix

taken. If he reported to
» had lost the glyeerine
conniving with the
At last he saw a way out of
his difficulty. Beoing on good terms with a
man who manufactured glycerine, and
whose trade was largely with the moon-
lighters, Jockey Todd resolved to go to him
and try *o buy enough of the explosive to
“gshoot" the well. " He hid the shell under
some bushes, and drova to the factory,
where he succesdel in purchasing the
amount of zivcerine he needed. He also
bought a shell

When he returned to the well, curiosity
led him to look uynder the bushes where he
had secreied the other shell. It was gone.
“Gripis tryin® mo mighty hard,”” he mut-
tered, as he swung a can of gzlycerine care-
lessly from the box.

It was not long until the torpado was at
the bottom of the deap well, and then
Jockey Todd picked up the three-cornered
weight., “I'd like to drop this on Grip's
head.” he said, betwe=n his clinched teeth,
as he stood over the casing through which
the oil vwas snon to spont.

“Now git!”” he said to the men employed
on tha lease, who were standing in the der-
rick. They fled, and he dropped the “go-
devil” into the casing. He heard it strike
the petroleum, and a second later a sound
Iike the snapping of a percussion-cap reached
him. Then he ran from the derrick fioor.
He was only a few paces from it when a
column of oil shot over the top of the der-
rick.

He was alwars proud of a successful shot,
and a quick response on the partof the well,
but this time his pleasure was momentary.
As ho turned to look at the flow, something
flashed in the sunlight. He shut his eyes
quickly, but not soon enough to avoid see-
ing Grip Jervis lying under some low-hang-
ing bushes, and beside him the shell Jockey
Todd had brought to the well that morning.
He became angry and jumped on the box,
forgetting his reel. He took up the lines
and spoke to the bays. They started off at
a rapid gait, and he let them go. The sur-
face of the road was soft and muddy, and
there were many deep ruts. Into one of
these a front wheel sank, and he went sut
on his shoulder into a puddle. The horses
ran on. passed the Jervis home, and dashed
into Hariond.

Leona saw them and the empty wagon,
and ber heart stood still. At last it had
come, and Grip would soon return with the
news of Hiram’s death. She stationed her-
self at a window from which she could see
up the road. A craat weight of dread op-
pressed her, and there was a lump in her
throat, but shie did not weep. She had al-
ways prided herself that she was not “*one
of the cryin’ kind.” Presently she uttered
a glad exclamation. She saw Jocxey Todd
on the top of tho littie hill. He was walk-
ing along rapidly, and she knew at once that
he was angry. Butshe did not mind that,
and ran to meet him.

“0, I'm so gzlad you're not hurt!™ she
suid, runaing into the middle of the muddy

quantity he had
the company that h
he might bo

moonlighters.

reused of

road.
H: was coverad with mud and presented a
sorey apnearance. Leona's reaction of

spirits was so great that, unheeding the
scowl on his face, she lauzhed at him.

“Dp you think It's funny " he snarled. .
“It wouldu't be if you had been hurt”
she replied, softly, as she looked fondly upon
him.

This, however, did nol appeasa him.
“That brother of vours was the cause of
it. I'm comin’ to see him to-night."*

Her smile faded and her face zrew pale.
With trembling lips she asked:

“Are vou comin’ alone!”

“Do vou think I'd bring anybady !

4] don't think vou'll find Grip.”

“1 will if you've got confidence in me. ™
“Weall, what if [ have:!”

“You won't tell Grip I'm comin’ for sup-
per."

They had b2ep sianding in the mud in the
middie of the rosl, but both were so earnest
that neither thought of the ludicrous side of
the situation. Bhe looked steadily at him
for a moment after his daclaration that he
meant to come for supper. Had he canght
her hand and held it, or attempted to coax
her, she wou'ld have doubted him, and would
have said that she would tell Grip to expect
him. But she saw he was still anery and
was asking no favors, aithough he was de-
termined to mest Grip if possible.

“Well,” she said, deliberately, “if youn
come you needn't b surprised to find plates

“That 'll be enough, if they'ra for Grip

With that he left her and went splashing
through the mud toward Harrford.

Leona was angry, thoroughly so, and
called after him: *“I s'pose you'll change
yvour clothes, and come in your Sunday suft.
If you and Grip eat together, ysu might
need your good clothes to be buried in.”
Leona had a high temper, and when it was
aroused her tongue was reckless.

Jockey Todd did not reply nor look
around. Leona returned to the house,
called herself a fool for running into the
mud to meet Jockey Todd, and resolved to
inform Grip that he could expect a visitor
for supper. Butthe day passed aad Grip
did not come home. She began to be un-
easy sbout him, fearing he and Jockey
Todd had met. She had npt begun to get
supper when she saw Jockey Todd coming
up the road. She was so angry at him that
she did oot laugh when she noticed that he
wore his Sunday suit. Something serious
was impending, and she wished she could
warn Grip: but it was too late, for there he
was talking to Jockey Todd at the gate. She
had not seen ber brother approach the

Grip was laughing, but Jockey Todd's
“You bad no business %0 play me that

““The company can stand it,” said Grip.
He was reckoning on Jockey Todd’s love

Lecoa went to the open door, and could
“But ifI reportit the company won't

back. I'll most likely give it up.¥

“But you wou't report it,”" said Grip, still
laughing.

“Mebbe I will. and mabbe I won't.”

Grin put his hand to his hip pocket and
tapped the butt of a revoiver. *“If vou teil
the company I stole the glycerine, I'li puta
1 holein yon." Grip had ceased laughing,
ani assumed a threatening air.

{ Leona ran down the steps., “What are
| you two fightin’ about!” sie asked.

There was no reply.

“What isit Hiram Todd?
fiercaly on him,

“Grip’s got io quit moonlightin'," hean-
swered.

*I zuess he'll do as he pieasesabout that,™
she said, sharpiy.

She turned

warped Grip.”’
| At this Leona’s eves fashed, and she
shook her fist in Jockevy Todd's face.
*If you tell on Grip, I hope he will kill you.
Now ¥ou can 2o vour way and I'll go mine,
Tou're a coward to come here and threaten
my kin.**
*3Well, you've got my word for it. Grip.
Quit now. when you've got a chance. Re-
member the giveer'n’."
‘*Romember this, Jockey Todd,” Gripre-
plid, andlaid the revolver across his arm.
“I will. an i got ona for mysalf"
| Jockey Todd turned hisbackon the brother
and sister, and started toward Harford.
| *She naver was as pretity as whea she
was shakin' her fist at me. I think she

give herup.”

Thus musad Jocksy Todd as he went his
Wiy in obadi2nce to har command.

The brother and sistar—she in no amiable
mood towanl him—went into their honse,
and soon sat down to supper. There were
plates fortwo. and for some reason, when
she was washing them after the meal |
Leona's eyes became moist.

The next morning Jockey Todd went to
the company’s office and resignod his posi-
tion. givinz as a reason for leaving their
employment that he was afraid the glycerine
would soon number him among its victims |
if he did not stop handling it. A few days
afterward he got work as a pumper on a
lease on the hill just above Leona’s home.
He could sit in the engine-house door and
see her moving abeut in the yard,

One day Grip came home with the news
that Jockey Todd had quit shooting wells
and gone to pumping them. Leona stared
at Grip a moment, and when he smiled said:
“You needn’t think he give up his job be-
cause he was afraid of yvou. He couldn't
stay with the company and not teli on you.”

“Oh! ha was afraid, though,” said UGrip,
with an air of bravado.

**Some of these nights you'll find out that
Hiram Todd don't fear any thing. Mind
what I say, Grip."

Grip only laughed.

When Jockey Todd took up his abode in
the engine-house on the Krobm lease, he
was surprised that the silence of the woods
after night was agreeable to him. He
found comfort in the quiet that was broken
only by the stroke of the pumping-engine
and the rattle of the rods. These sounds
were so regular in repetition that he grew
to oonsider them a part of the atillness.
The flamine gas jet threw at the whim of
the wind changeful shadows across the
cleared space in which the derrick stood.
The trees nearest him in the encircling
woods were distinctly brought out by the
flickering light, and when it beat before
the breeze, it gave him glimpses of grim
trunks that were in the darkness when the
flame stood still, but beyond was the dense
night of the deep forest. He got into the
habit of watching this change of light and
shadow, and of gazing at the impenetrable
darkness,

“Leona acted accordin’ to her light. but
she couldn't see any further into my heart
than I can into the woods. May be [ can
show it to her some time as plain as day.”’

Thus he mused upon Leona, and waited
for the time to comc when she would fully
understand him.

Leona began to regret her hasty action,
as day after day went by and no harm came
to Grip. He was still free and light-
hearted, while her spirits drooped, and she
went about her work in a listless, preoc-
cupied manner. Often in the evening she
she stood in the door and looked up at the
gas jet. In the distance it was only a point
of light, but she knew that under it Jockey
Todd was sitting, and between him and her
toe night intervened. At last the sense of
the injustice she had done him was so heavy
upon her that she resolved to right it. One
evening, just after the night fall, she threw
a light shawl over her head and started up
the hill. She knew the way, and did not
nesd the guidanee of the gas jet that sud-
denly went out.

Jockey Todd was leanine back in his
chair in the engine-house, and rishing he
could see Leona. His eyes were closed, and
when, after a few minutes, he opened them,
the derrick and the cleared place were
lighted only by the rays of a moon not yet
in the third quartes. Supposing the strong
wind bhad blown the light out, he got up to
relight the gas. When he stepped to the
door he saw a man going to the derrick. He
became cautious at oneo, and remained in
the engine-house. The intruder walkad all
around the derrick, and Jockay Todd,
watching his actions, concluded he was a
mooniighter. He know the well was to be
shot that night, but for the moment
forgotten it. He had bean away in the
early evening, and hal not learned where
the glvesrine had bazn concealed.

The moonlighter examined each part of
the derrick in turn, and did not seem to dis-
cover the marks left by the glycerine man
who had hidden the explosive. At iast the
moonlighter struck a match., By its light
Jockey Fodd recognized Grip Jervis. More-
over, ha saw that Grip was drunk.

Soon Grip found what he was searching

an to pace off a distance, counting aloud,
“One, two (hic), thrae " Then Jockey
Todd ran out of the eagine-house toward
him. Grip stopped and faced about. He
was so intoxicated that he could not stand
erect. “Whe's that!™

*Ma—Jockey Todd.”

“stand where (hic) you are.” Grip felt
for his pisiol, but in a second Jockey Todd
was on him and held his hand in a firm
grasp. There was a sharp struggle of a
moment and Grip stazzered back unarmed.
Jockey Todd put the pisiol in his pocket.
“Now, Grip, Jisten to reason: you are too
drunk to shoot this well. Youssit down and
I'il do it.”

“f ain"tdrunk, I shoot this weil myself—
mind that. You never was nothin’ but a
well-butcher, anyhow.™

“I tell you if you pick up a can of glycer-
ine to-night yvou'll drop it, and that'll be the
end of you.”

Grip made a lunge forward. Jockay Todd
avoided the blow and returned it. Grip fell
back on astone and lay there still.

Jockey Todd soon found the giycerine and
the shell. He carried the explosive to the
derrick floor, then quickly fitted together
the joints of the shell. In a few minutes
the torpedo was filled and lowered to the
rock, and he dropped the weight.

On going out of the derrick to avoid the
flow of the petroleum he was met with the
command: “Hands up, Grip Jervis! I've
caught you at last.”’

Leona. crouching behind a clump of
bushes, heard the words, and shivered in
fear, for it would be like Grip to show fight,
and perhaps be killad.

“I'm not objectin’ to hold up my hands;
but I'd like to inform you, Mr. Perkins, that
you've got the wrong name."™

“Well, I'll be torpedoed.” exclaimed the
detective, “if it isn"t Jockey Todd !

“The same.”

“Well, I'm done up!"” Perkins ejaculated,
putting away his revolver.

“] was sure I bad Grip Jervis,” he con-
tinued. “You see, Grip was in Harford

“Well, all I've got to say is that Uve|

angular course from point to point.

had | The plantation hell rang out its dis-

cane knife and bagan covering up the

sides of the sugar house workmen

issuad

hostlers, old crooked-legged negroes
hurried abont with food for the mules.
for, and turning his back to the derrick, be- | Tha oows tinkled their impatient bells
outside the milking lot, while the fran-
tic calves bounded and bleated inside.
Along the smooth, yellow road through
the field came the *“‘gang™ with their
mules and wagons, plows and hoes. In
advance walked the women, swaying
themselves
characteristic abandou, lighting their
rude pipes, hailing the truce to toil
with loud volubility. The men followed,
aggressively masculine, heavy limbed,
slow of movement on their hampered,
shod feet: wearing their clothes like

harness;
faces, small eyes and concealed natures,

They watched the women with jealous
interest, excluding them from their
hilarity and responding grudgingly
“Stand out of my road." and depreciatingly to their frunk over-
tures.
boys and girls, idled at a distance,
balancing their empty pails on their
bare heads—quick and light on their
feet, graceful, alert, intuitive, exuber-
ant with life and spirits, they were
happy in the thoughtless, unconscious
enjoyment of the short moment that
yet separated them from their hot, dull,
heavy, dangerous maturity.
ticipations of cheer and rest. the subtle
satisfaction of honestly tired bodies;
the flattering commendations of their
own skill from the finely cultivated
stand of cane on each side of them; the
past expiations of plowing, ditching,
weeding, hoeing: the freezing rains;
the scorching suns: but, above all, tha

approach of the grinding season, the
roulaison with its frolics, excitements
and good pay, all tended to elate their
spirits, and their voices, in joke, song,
laugh and retort, sped down the road
before them to the quarters and evoked
responsive barks apd shouts from the
dogs and children there.—Grace King,
in Monsieur Motle.

are so nice!™ Bella (with enthusiasm)

wish it had been him.”

Leona was both relieved and distressed.
She was giad that Grip was free, and
troubled because of Jockey Todd's arrest.

“Well, I guess you'll bave to come along
with me, Todd.™
ha".&ll right, Perkins. Wait till I gect my

L

He led the way to the engine-house, care-
ful to keep the derrick betwean Grip and
them. Entering the engine-house, he reap-
pearad in a moment with his hat on. and a
coat over his arm. *Guess I'd better light
up,” he said.

Striking a match, he fired a long pine
stick, which he thrust into thestream of gas
he loosed from a pipe, and instantly the
scene was brillisatly yet uncertainly lighted.

Leona. peering through the bushes could
see his face. It was determined.

After the detective and Jockey Todd ware
out of sight, Leona entored the open space,
meaning to follow them. She jumped when
she came near stepping on @ man, and ut-
tered a low seream when she saw Grip lying
i before her.
| Bending over him, she caught him by the
shoulder to wake him. It was hard to do.
but at last he grunted and opened his eyes
stapidly. “That vou, Leona! Breakfast
ready " he asked. huskily.

“Getup, Grip. You have fallen and hurt
yourself.*

Staggering to his feet, he looked around
inadazed way. Preseantly he said, *0, I
know! Where's Jockey Todd ™

“Gone.”

“*He got afraid and run.”

“Why

“We had a fight, and he knocked me down.
I was tight. or he couldn’t have done it.”

sirained, was even when she said: “You
came here to shoot the well. and Hiram
wouldn't et wou, because you werz too
drunk. You fought him, and he kuocked
you down."

“Yes, that was the way; but I'll get even
with him.”

“What for!—keepin’ you from bein’ ar
rested !

*What do you mean?"
blankly.

“That Perkins arrested Hiram for shoot-
in' this well. Perkins thought he had you
at first.”

“*And didn't Jockey Todd sgueal on me.”

“Never suid a word about you. Went
right along, and kept Perkins from lookin’
around.™

Grip hung his head and was silent a long
while. When he spoke again he said:
“Well, that's what 1 call the squars thing.
A man can't come it over me that way,
though. I'll tell Rogers the whole story,
and [ know he won't push Jockey Todd.”

Leona said only: “Come, Grip, let's go
home.™

Grip was so taken up with Jockey Todd's
generosity that he never thought to ask
Leona what she did there.

Next day Grip did tell the whole story to
Colonel Rogers, and, as he had predicted,
Jockey Todd was not proceeded against.
Grip was offered und accepted a position
with the torpedo company. That night he,
Loona and Jockey Todd sat down to supper
together.— dlexander L. Kinkead, in Harper's
Weeliy.

Girip starad at her

ON THE PLANTATION.
A Pleasant Landscape Sketeh on the Bunks
of the Misslssippl.

The autumn was struggling for recog-
nition and was making an impression
upon all but the midday hours. In the
morning the air came cold and erisp,
full of incentives to work. In the even-
ing the soft languor and dreamy inert-
ness of snmmer had been drivenaway by
a wide awake activity, with good reso-
lutions and plans of future energy to
be discussed inside closed doors and
windows into late hours of the night.
The roses in the garden bloomed pale
and listless after their exhaunsting sum-
mer season, shivering perfumelessly in
the practical October breezes. The
trees were in the full glory of their
rich green foliage. The cane in the
fields stood in thick, solid maturity,
with long, green, pendant leaves curl-
inr over in bewildering

over ani
luxurianee. The sunset clouds, burst-
ing with light and color, gilded the
tops of the boundary woods and il-
lumined like a halo the features of
plantation life. The Mississippi river,
reflecting and rivaling the sky above,
rolled, an irredescent current, between
its yellow mud banks, ent into grotesque

silhoueites by crevasses and steam-
boat landings as it dimpled in eddies

shallows, boiled and swirled
in hollow whirlpools over depths, or
rushed with inflexible, relentless
apidity, following the chunnel in its

over

The day's work had come to an end.

and benediction, The black-
laid down the half-sharpened

missal
smith
fire. From mysterious openings on all

with tools in their hands. The
stable doors were throwa open, and the

from side to side with

with unhandsome, chaotic

The water carriers, half grown

The un-

—Amy—*Ilike Charlie; his kisses

| —**Are u't they " —7id-Bita,

r&u'."ti:ln:ring yo:m Grip. Bn:‘;!.ll.

Leona becume strange'v excited, yet she |
seemed calm. and her voice, although con- |

CLOTHES FOR SOLDIERS.
How Uncle Sam Supplies His Army With
Good Goods at Cost.

The largest clothing, boot and shoe
atore in this country is run by the
United States though they sell things
down at cost prices and there is no
profit in it. Every army recraiting
station is a branch store where supplies
are dealt out. Itis different from or-
dinary stores, in that the United States
treasury furnishes the money that buyvs
the boots, hats, blankets and clothes,
aud the momey that buys from the
United States also comes from the
I'reasury. Besides his pay each soldier
in the regular army has an allowance
for clothing which varies from $175.85
to $228.49 for his five vears’ term. This
is only from §35.77 to $45.69 a year. If
the soldiers had to go around and buy
their own clothlag at ordinary rates
they would not have a new coat more
than oncs every other year, and they

clothes to keep warm.

| Sothe United States have gone into
| the business of supplying their ordinary
{things to soldiers at the bottom price
at which the contracts for them can be
made. There is no rent nor salesmen’s

salaries nor insurance nor profit to be |

|
{ paid by the GGovernment. Asa

| the prices at which clothing is sold to
| the soldiers ave <o low that many work-
| ing-men who are paid four times as
| much wares as the soldiers are not
clad as well. The blue eoats cost £3.38.
They are made of good material, well
cut, and are bctter fitting than the
uniform of the average policeman, for
which he pays several times what the
soldier pays. His caps cost 490 cents.
His stockings cost 9 cents a pair, and
they are better than those the Bowery
stores sell for a guarter, while the 49-
cent caps are as good as any man could
want. For his blue trousers the sol-
dier pays $2. They are so cheap that
he can buy half a dozen pairs with his
month’s pay, which is more than many
young men who look down on soldiers
an do.

The two bits of extravagance are the
flannel shirts and the blankets. The
shirts cost thirtyv-eight cents more than
the trousers, but they are as good
shirts as can be bought at any price,
and they do not shrink into a woolly
ball when they are washed. The
blankets are sold for $4.28. It is easy
enough to go to almost any dry goods
shop and buy cheaper blankets than
the soldiers have, but these blankets
are wool and weigh six pounds. One
pair of them is enough in cold weather,
and they are warmer than several
pairs of cheap blankets. The United
States consider the health of theirsol-
diers, and thengh they economize on
the caps and trousers they supply the
best woolen shirts and blankets.

There are various kinds of shoes, that
sell from %176 to $3.04. Then there
are heavy stockings that sell for more
than the nine cents that the summer
stockings bring. There are under-
clothes for sale, that are of such a good
quality that the officers wear them in
preference to the underclothing that
they can buy in the usual way.

The United States go further and
supply all the necessitiesof the soldiers
at cost prices, and their cost rates are
frequently lower than those at which a
private storekeeper could buy, as the
United States buy in large guantities
and are sure pay. It also tends to in-
crease 4 manufacturer’s outside trade
if he gets large garment contracts, and
a big manufacturer, with a large stock
on hand, can afford to sell to the |
United States at cost. If he sold at
the same rate to private sellers they
might eut retail rates, while the United
States sell to nobody but soldiers.

When a recruit is sworn in the ser-
geant takes him into the elothing-room
and fits him up with a full outfit. The
cost of it is taken from his pay, though
at the rates at which the Govern ment

gells it does not take him long to pay
up. Norone may buy clothing in this

way [rom the Government except sol-
diers, and it is a crime for any clothing
to be given or sold to any one else. If
the Government were to sell to every-
body at the same rate the business of

would have to sleep in their under- |

result, |

SCIENCE AND INDUSTRY.

—The system of delivering milk ir
glass jars is now in use in almost every
city in the United States, and is the
only clean and healthy way to handle
milk.

—A Nevada ranchman shot, trapped
and poisoned 4,200 rabbits in four
months. and then fizured up that about
2,000 new ones had come to fll their
places.

—More than 1.000.000 tons of flax
straw are burned or left to rot every
year in the Western States. If manu-
factured into linen ecloth it would be
worth $26.000,000.

—The sugar mite is estimated to
number 100,000 per pound in most un-
refined sugurs. It causes the “grocers’”
itch of those handling the raw sugar.

—Electric rifles are the latest. In-
stead of the ordinary percussion firing
device. a dry chloride of silver battery
and a primary coil will, so it was lately
staded before the American Institute,
fire the rifle 35,000 times without re-
charging. y

—An oddly-patterned door has just
been made for a Bar Harbor, Me.. cot-
tage. It consists of 317 separate pieces
of best pine and cedar wood. The main

raised panels.

—Dr. Worms, of the Paris Academy
of Medicine, has ascertained that hees,
ants and wasps show a marked dislike
to the new saccharine. To the human

palate there is no diference in the
taste between it and sugar. It has

been shown, however, that its use dis-
turbs digestion.

—Professor Schmidt, of Gatz
versity, has hit upon the plan of cut-
ting off pieces of living spouges and
plauting them in asuitable place in the
sea, as if they were willow twigs. In
this way he has succeeded at the end
of three years in producing four thou-
sand sponges at a cost of forty-five
dollars.

—Asbestos is being used as a cover-
ing for locomotive boilers and domes.
Itis claimed that it is not necessary to
remove it when the boiler requires re-
pairs, as the leak easily shows through
it, and a piece can be cut out. the leak
repaired and replastered. It is better
than wood and also fire-proof.

—Physicians in Germany and Sweden
have soughtto cure cuses of cancer
that had got bevond the known rem-
edies, by inoculating the patient with
the virus of erysipelas. In several in-
stances the person thus inoculated was
attacked by erysipelas, which seemed
to overcome the cancer for a time. but
su reduced the patient’'s vital powers
that in every case the experiment ended
in death.

—A (rerman company has patented a
process for producing surface colora-
tions upon articles made of copper,
zine or brass. Oh the first-named metal
it is possibie to develop all the colors of
the rainbow; and upon zine the coating
is formed of such thickness as to per-
mit of chasing the surface. The most
important application of this invention
seems to be in the imitation of antiquse
bronze, the results in this direction be-
ing very satisfactory, both in the mat-
ter of durability and resemblance.

—Although glass pipes of large
diameter have not as vet been success-
fully produced, the opinion has been
expressed by those engaged in the
manufacture of glass on a large scale
that the time is not far distant when
some method of casting such pipes
satisfactorily and cheaply will be de-
visel: and it is believed that, made in
similar form to the present gast-iron
pipes, with some suitable mechanism
for a joint, and of malleable glass, a
water pipe would thus be formad to
which there could scarcely be an ob-
jection. Strong, teugh, smooth and
indestructible, and made of a material
that is found almost anywhere, it is
thought not improbable that, in time,
whenever a large quantity of pipe is
required in any one locality, a furnace
will be erected and the pines be there

made.
—_— e — -

HE WAS DANGEROUS.

the furnishing goods stores in the
neighborhood of recruiting stations
would be ruined. —N. . Sun.

-

GIRLS' SCHOOL DRESS.

Some of the Points That Can Be Urged In
Favor of Plain Costumes.

No doubt the faculty and trustees of
any girls’ school would do service to
universal womankind by insisting upon i
a plain, sensible costume to be worn |
by all pupils during the school years.
Many points can be urged in favor; re-
gard for physiological needs of devel-
oping girls. the (reedom of the cos-
tume, the sisterhood, which would at
ouce put all young ladies, rich and

How Two Detroit Topers Obtained a Sap- -l
ply of Booze Free of Charge.

A big man and a little man entered
a saloon on Michigan avenue near Third
street the other day and called for
drinks. While the little man lingered
over his the big man called the bar-
keeper aside and asked:

“Ever see him before?"

“.\'0-“

“Taat’s Texas Dick. e is the man
who grabbed a grizzly bear by the ear
and broke its neck. Don't rile him,
for he is on a tear and very dan-
gerous.” When the little man received
change for a quarter he looked at it in
surprise and said:

poor alike, on the footing of equality
in dress during the years they are in-
timately associated beneath the same
roof and in the same work, ending
foolish and oftentimes bitter rivalry
between those who can, and those who
ean not, afford to dress richly; and,
perhaps, no less important point than
the others, reserve the pleasures of
beautiful costuming for the entrance
upon social life, which is really the
beginning of the necessity for indi- |
viduality in dress.

their minds should beoccupied with its i

work and the simple, healthful pless- |
ures incidental to harmonious develop- |
ment of the bodily aud mental powers
which are to make the grand women’
later, and a simple costume, varied in
color to save monotony, would conduce
greatly to the beneiit of a school or
college course. Make this regulation
dress pretty and attractive, light in
weight, refined and graceful, always
bearing in mind the freedom for devel-
opment of good, sound limbs and mus-
cles: but keep rich fabrics and fine
jewels for the social debut.

Keep the girls young, and with some-
thing always in anticipation, for noth-
ing is more disgusting and dishearten-
ing to thoughtful people than the biase
miss of sixteen, who knows every thing
and doesn't see much in life anyhow.—
Annic Jenness Miller, in Dress.

—An English naval officer estimat »
that there are $200,000,000 in gold an.
gilver under the sea which could be
reached by zood luck.

| basis snd the pair went out to tackle

While girls are in the school-room | ©

the wrath of a ninety-pound man, and
he kicked himself, muttering:

“f gave yvou two dollars.”
*No, sir.”
“What! Call me a liar! T waat the
change for my two-dollar bill.”

The big man winked vigorously at
: the barkeepernot to engage inadispute
| with the dangerous man, and as a con-
| sequence change was made on the new

another place. They found it not far
away. and it was in charge of a con-
sumptive-lvoking young man. Every
thing went smoothly until Texas Dick
laimed to have laid down a two-dol-
lar bill. Then the young man fished
up a club and went for the two, and
they got out doors so fast that they
unhinged the fiy-screen. The other
saloonist saw them as they went down
the street neck and neck, fleeing from |

“Twenty years of experience and
still a fool! It wasa put-up job on
me!" —Detroit Free Press.

- .- -—

An Indignant Judge.

Judge—You have been convicted of
forging a check for $96.

Doomed Man—I hope your Honor
will take into consideration thatit isa
small amount.

“Just so. | do take that fact into
consideration.”

“I'm glad to hear that.”

+[t is my opinion that the man who
forged a check for $96, not having
sufficient self-respect to make it at
least an even hundred dollars, deserves
no mercy. Ten years at hard labor.”

o Texas Sifti

=~ oo
Uni- |

THOMAS KIRBY,
Banker
ABILENE, KANSAS.
TRANSACTS A

GENERAL BANKING BUSINESS

Gives Especial Attention to Collections

Buys and Sells Foreign and Des
mestiec Exchange.

Negotiates Mortgage Loans

3 All business promptly attended to. (ly

GITIZENS' BANK

(Malott & Company.)

ABILENE, - - - KANSAS.

| Transagts a general banking business—

No limit to our liability.

portion of one side is t_rr:::l.!li-.-rit.'l‘.'l}']b W. RICE. D. R. GORDEN, JOHY

shingled, and other parts have carved, |

i T. H. MALOTT,
1

JOHNTZ, W. B. GILES AND
T. H. MALOTT, Cashier.

J.E. BONEBRAKS, Pres. | TREO. MOSHER, Casly

' FIRST NATIONAL BANK,

o

Capital, $75,000. Sarplus, $15,000

STAMBAUGH, HURD & DEWEY,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

ABILENE, KANSAS.

CITY BAKERY.

T. S. BARTON, Prop’r,

Respestfully invites the citizens of Abi-
lene to his Bakery, at the old Keller
itand, on Third street, where he has
ronstantly a supply of the best

FRESH BREAD,
CAKES,

COOKIES,,
CANDIES,

PIES,
OYSTERS, &e.
to be found In the city. Special ordery

for anything in my line promptly al<
lended fo on short notice.

Respectfully,
T. S. BARTON.

LUMBER! LUMBER!
LUMBER!

M. T. GOSS & GO.

Respectfully inform all who intend
building in Manchester and vicinity
that they are prepared to furnish

Lumber, Lath,
Sash, Doors,
Blinds and

Plastering - Material

AS LOW AS THE LOWEST.

Call and zet estimates befors
purchasing.

M.T. GOSS & CO,,

Manchester, Kansas.

e ———

SO PAC

RAILWAY

ST. LOUIS AND THE EAST.
S Daily Trains 8

BETWEEN
Kansas City and St. Louis, Mo.
e i e

and Elegan: Coaches.
THE MOST DIRECT LINE TO

TEXAS ang_t_ho SOUTH.
£ Daily Trains 2

© priocipal points in the
LONE STAR STATE,

IRON MOUNTAIN ROUTE

—w.
» Mobile, Now Orieans and
.'m": le, New — v;l‘__m

n
bama and Loulsians, offer-
ing toe cholce of

6 ROUTES &
TO NEW ORLEANS.

For Ticketa, Car Berths and furthes
Infosrmation, to nearest Ticket agent or

- L!m'.'.“-m“ L
i Kagsas City, Mo,
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