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SORROW MUSIC.

An eren songj of bird seems holler, sweeter,
Ttwn any note tho noonday's riot knew;

Bo that faint voice from desolation rising
May solaoo and uplift the wide world through.

Edith K. Perry.

TEE tfEW BLUEBEARD.

And now lean tell you the beginning of
tho real trno end of Mr. Bluebeard.

About two miles from the Fatimas'
Louse there lived a very nice, respectable
old lady and her niece, whose name was
Zorlina. At the time of Bluebeard's last
few marriages Zeriina had been away at
boarding schooL and although Mrs. Zer-
iina (thai was the aunt) had always left a
card' after tho wedding receptions, she
bad never been to any of them, and knew
but little of the family. It may bo that
she had a slight prejudice against Mr.
Bluebeard on account of having had occa-
sion to call, or, rather, to leave a card, so
many different times, after so many dif-
ferent receptions, and all weddings; but
she was such a nice old lady that sho
always believed everrthing'that every one
told her, and when Zeriina met Mr. Blue--
beard at a lecture (one of a course), and
finding that ho talked well, and knowing
her aunt always left cards for his wives
when he wasn't a widower, gave him per-
mission to call. Mrs. Zorlina said ho was,
sho had no doubt, very nice.

He camo tbe very next day and stayed
two hours talking about very wiao things,
and then ho sent tho old lady somo

t

uowers, ana sent them his carriage to tafte i

thorn to drive, end took them to a concert.
of really good music, which, as Mrs. Zor-
lina couldn't at all understand, sho had a
great respeot for, and then he gave orders .

tor hiB house to bo newly painted and
have new awnings up stair3 and down,
and peoplo nodded their heads and said !

thoy had thought it was about timo for
Mr. Bluobeard to have a wedding. j

When tho engagement was announced
several people spoke to Mrs. Zeriina about
it and said they thought it was a rather
riBky thing to marry into that house it
couldn't bo well drained, or something
and Mrs. Zorlina began to think that it
might be her duty to say something to
Zeriina. So ahe began very timidly with
& little allusion to tho fact that tho
doaths of the lost three or four Mrs. Bluo-beain-

had been very sad.
"Indeed," said Zeriina, indifferently.
Lira. Zeriina felt a little discouraged at

tho want of interest, but she added that
thero wore people who thought that it
was stramro if ho were reallv such a kind
p.nd devoted husband, that latima should
havo been willing to go off and leave him
so soon after they wero married. I

"My dear aunt," sold Zeriina. threading '

her needlo with pink floss (she was em- - j

broidering a lovely high art tidy), "Fa- -

tima wouldn't have known a kind and do- -

voted husband if she'd had one. I went
to school with Fatima. and I know her;
oho was a fool. Why, that girl could no
more moke a bonnet than sho could cook
a dinner; and as for her studies I sho
might havo hit a date by accident within
ten years, but sho stuck at plain
geometry, to my certain knowledge,
and never finished Greek." You
seo Zorlina had been at the
Harv no, I flupposo it couldn't havo been
tno Harvard annox, but it was somo placo
like that, and tho cookinc class, and sho
had taken sewing lessons, and altogether
sho was a very wise young person. In-
deed, sho was so wiso that Mrs. Zeriina
was a little bit afraid of her, and had to
cough gently two or three times beforo j

sho ventured a little further and said
that, with a young girl, it seemed a littlo
Bad, so many times widowed seemed to
havo just a liillo you know and the j

sentiment and j

Zerlma smiled indulgently and shook
hor head.

"How fortunato it is, then," sho said, i

"that I havo no rtntiment."
Mrs. Zeriina gasped; you know sho was

quite old and things hod changed since j

bho was married and thought there was
but ono man In tho world and that ho was
eo delightful and perfect that it was tho
zaoat wonderful and beautiful thing in
tho wholo history of timo that he should
caro for her!

"No," Zeriina repeated, "I havo 20 sen-
timent; no well educated girl has; and
then Tvo read Howells and I know that
lifo is extremely commonplace and that
wo aro all bound to be unhappy anyway,
and that it mtkes very littlo difference
with whom ono is unhappy, you aro suro
to wish you'd tried tho other man, which-
ever ono you take; that is, if you havo a
choice hi tho matter; and I've decided to
try Blnoboard."

After that, Mrs. Zeriina thought sho
might just as well drop tho subject' and
Just accept Mr. Bluebeard's polito invita- -

to mako her homo with them.
They wero marriod very quietly, because

Bluebeard had always had gay weddings,
and Bottled down at once in tho freshly
painted houso, with Mrs. Zorlina in a
Bunny front room. Mr. Bluebeard road
aloud ovory evening, and Mrs. Zeriina
wroto to her second cousin by marriage
that people might talk as they pleased, a
nicer nan about tho honso she never
irished to seo than Mr. Bluebeard. t

After awhilo, Mr. Bluebeard began to
got restless, and Zeriina. seeing that he
wes tho land of man who needed a good
deal of change of air you know I told
you how wiso sho was suggested that ho
should go and look after somo mines of
his. Her husband was a little surprised,
but he said if she wouldn't miss him, if
eho wouldn't bo lonely, ho guessed ho
would.

"Why, certainly I shall miss you," Zer
iina said,; "wo aro so constituted as to
miss anything that wo aro accustomed to,
but I am never Jonolv; I havo too muoh
to do- - And ihen I shall bo very busy; it
will bo a good ehance to look over things.
Thero aro a great many unused rooms In
tho houso that I shall tLko tho opportunity
to have gono over. I nevor havo tho
houso cleaned whan there is aman about."

Bluebeard looked at her admiringly, and
said sho was certainly tho most sensiblo
woman ho had evor mot. Then ho gavo
hor tho famous bunch of keys and told
hor that the whol house was at her dis
posal excopt tho blue chamber. Zorlina j

Hoa a red ribbon on two forbidden key I

and put tho bunch in her drawer in such
a calm way that Blnoboard thought she j

hardly realized tho Eolomnity of tho oeca-eio-

so ho edded a fow words and then
loft her, with a iad heart at tho knowl-
edge that he would next meet her as.her
executioner. When his carriago had
driven off Mrs. Bluebeard gavo tho neces-
sary

,directions to the housekeepor and
then sat down to write an essay on "Co- -

eauc&non iot tno now quarterly.
SS22i.SZfTS.XS?',"

tnd fresh, A particularly good dinner, his
wife in a becoming new dress sho had
inado with bex own hands and sewing
macEino. and would have been the happi-
est of mn had ho not known that his
felicity was at an end. When ho left the
g Inner tablo ha asked sadly for tho keys. I

"Tho keys," Mrs. Bluebeard said, care-
lessly, "you needn't worry abcut ?hem
any more; Susan will keep them. What
sort of wives have you had, my dear, to
let vou bother yourself with such things!"

"Madame!" shouted Bluebeard, "pro-- I

duce tho keys at onoe. Most wretched '

creature. Is tt thus you repay my love and j

counaencer
"My dear husband." Zeriina exclaimed,

anxiously, "1 hopo you havo not been
inj;ha.u witkoutuiin. u- -

-- - - :w.y; ssar."---- - - - - "

,$fce mirftita Ipailg gagle: JFalurctaj jHiromtg Odtffor. 20, 1888.
orena; n rays are dangerous at tow sea
son. Be so good as to touch the bell and
tell John to aek Susan for my keys.
When you feel better amntie and I will
look for you in the parlor."

Mr. Bluebeard was unhappy. She was
so delightful in every way. Why should
it be his hard fate to consign her to an
untimely grave! He waited sadly for the
keys, which, neatly labeled, were brought
to him in a small basket. Alas! the fatal
key was not there. As Mr. Bluebeard hur-
ried with sinking heart to the parlor he
heard his wife reading the evening paper
to her aunt. Upon this sweet pieture of
domestic bliss he must rudely enter!

"Madame I" he began, furiously, but her
calmly inquiring look constrained him to
continue. "I beg your pardon, but there
13 a key the key that I do not find
hero."

Mrs. Bluebeard put down the paper
and paused a moment. "The key?" sho
said, reflectively. "Let me see. Ah, yes;
the key, I suppose, of the room that was
not to bo entered. Tou will find it in
tho lower drawer (swinging) of my dress-
ing case. It was useless to tako up room
with a key that practically did not exist."

Mr. Bluebeard tumbled dizzily up stairs.
"Was this whet people call cheek? Would
ho find the key? Yesl there it reposed
just as he had been told, tho little red
ribbon tied suuglv about its neck, as
bright and shiny as if it had never in Its
life sworn away tho good repute of seven
wives,

There was nothing for Bluebeard to do
but to faint, and he accordingly did so
When ho recovered ho found that he had
ice on his head, a hot water bottle at his
feet, a mustard plaster on his spine, an
electric battery ready for use and Mrs.
Bluebeard, calm and self possessed, only
incidentally alluding to tho efieot the sun
had at that timo of year, while she fanned
him with long, steady motions.

Of course, Bluebeard rallied, but those
who had long known and loved him felt
that their old friend was no mora. Eo
became a great traveler, always leaving
the fatal key lying about at his departure;
but when ho found that it made no differ-
ence whether he returned at midday in
his own barouche or crept in the pantry
window at dead of night, Mrs. Bluebeard
was always laudably engaged during tho
day, virtuously sleeping in the night, and
the key ensconced in tho dressing case.
His health began to fail visibly.

When he found that it was useless to
attempt to catch her in tho act, ho devoted
himself to tho surreptitious examination
of all boxes, bundles and bottles, whether
of suspicious naturo and appearance or
no. So clever a woman would be sure to
conceal openly the marvelous compound
with which sho cleaned the fatal stain
from the terriblo key.

At last, when ho had seen everything
in tho houso two or threo times over, had
driven awav indie-nan-t and valuable ser- -

vant3 by his prying, and seriously hurt
good old Mrs. Zerlina's feelings, ho lost
interest in oven this. His beard began to
whiten; he lost his air of a man of tho
world, and becamo simply a nice, rcspect- -

able old gentleman, with a profound and
timid rosDoot for his wife, cringing when- -

ever she lifted hof eyebrows.
When his daughter was born, ho used

to wheel her about tho grounds in a way
that satisfied even tho monthly nurse.
When Zeriina found that it was useless
to deny that ho was failing rapidly, sho
sent for his lawyer, had all his affairs set
in ordor, and then sot herself to make Ms
last days as happy as might bo.

Ono day Air. .Bluebeard lay watching
her as sho trimmed a hat for the cook, and
at last ho said feebly:

"Zeriina, I shall not be much longer
with you. Tell me, now I am powerless
to harm you, and it will enable mo to dio
happy, how did you clean tho key?"

Mrs. Bluebeard looked at the thermom-
eter, and then sho felt his pulse.

"The key?" sho repeated. "My poor
dear, you surely havo fever. What koy
do you mean? What was on it? I never
cleaned a key."

"Can it be true?" ho gaspod. "I am
dying. What is tho uso of deceiving mo
now? You must havo opened the door!"

Mrs. Bluebeard shook her head mourn-
fully. "I will send for baby and aunty,"
she said, "before you are any worse."

Bluobeard caught her hand as sho was
about to touch tho electric bell. "I had
a key," ho whispered. "It began long
ago. vhen I first dyed my beard and haa
a desire to bo thought a phenomenon. It
was a harmless vanity. It hurt no ouo.
My wife admired it so. I always dyed it
in tho bluo chamber. I left .her tho key.
I charged her not to enter. She disobeyed
mo. Sho found out my secret. Her lovo
ibr mo was gono. I killed hor. I loft her
thoro. I wanted to bo happy, but tho
women were all alike they would go in.
I killed thorn all. I didn't want to, but
they wero so curious they forced it upon
me. And you you must have gono in.
I tempted you all tho timo. You are a
woman you cannot havo resisted but
you know so much you have found out
something that would clean thokey."

"Dear, dear, dear," said Mrs. Bluo-

beard, "is this what has been worrying
you all this timo? Why don't men con-
fide in their wives? I never went in tho
room, my dear. I was very busy, and you
said it was private, I novcr thought of
it again. Why in tho name of the com-
mon senso that your former wives seem
to havo been quite destitute of, should a
woman waste her timo hor precious timo
that sho has so little of poking into
places that don't concern her. and whero
Bho lent wanted? 1 snail write an essay
on this for the Woman's club. It's tho
best pica for tho higher education of
women that I have over found. I to had
tho pleosuro of knowing only one of your
former wives, Fatima, and 6ho was a fool.
Judging the others by her, you certainly
had reason to distrust the sox. But,

me, if oven those poor, half educated
wives of yours had had any object in lifo;
if they'd known how to keep house, how
to sow, putting bi'&in as well as thread
into then needles; if they had only pur- -

sued a course of studv after marriage, as
all tho graduates of our college do,
they'd havo had no timo or inclination to

But her words fell upon unhealing
ears. The shock of conriotlon which they
carried had been too much for tho already
enfeebled framo of the astounded hus-
band. The eighth wife of Blnabeajdwas
his widow 1

And this is tho real, true and only end
ing to tho story of Bluebeard. Kat
Woodbridge Michaf.lia in Boston Herald.

Art or Starldnc: Books.
There are many ways of martrfng

books; and you should havo the art of all
of them. If you wish to refer only to a
passage draw a bit of pencil line along
the edge, and then set down tho number
of the page on a fly leaf. So when you
aro through with a volume you look at
tho fly leaf and refer to tho pages where
there are points of importance, and you
can use them as But, alas, if
on. io finish a Lok.d tlen.tobn
uot ono passage of note, and not one idea
quickened, and net even provocation
given, what a book is that! Wo should
have a special shelf, I think, for imbeciles
as wo have asylums for idiot. "E.P. P."
in t. -

Didn't Need Any PlIiH,
Bread Street Dame (walriag from sleep

aa the clock strikes at 11 p. n.) Mercy
mo! Have you bee dowa atatrseading
all this time?

Husband Tve been sitting in the bac
pilar watting for tkat yoosf Man to
leave.

"Bcacabax, ay dear, taat you were
young once yonraalf.

"I roocciber. That wiv fciwatca.
ltt.Y " " " S

HIS HUHilE HOBBY.

A LOVER OF HORSES PREACHES

AGAINST THE CHECK REIN.

Carrying an Oil Painting la His Hand He

Goes About tbe Street Lecturing Driv-

ers, end Snowing Them the Cruelty of

High Checking Experiences.

"Down with the check rein!"
Such is the war cry chosen by a gentle-

man of Scandinavian extraction whose
name is C. W. Petersen. On Sundays,
and on week days, too, he may be seen
at various street corners talking to eoach-me-

teamsters and owners of horses. He
holds an oil painting in his hands and
shows it to the peoplo ho addresses as an
illustration of his arguments. The picture
represents a horse, a swan and a man, all
checked up high, and bears the following
peculiar inscription:

'When under high pressure of low pride
try the check rein on yourself."

Mr. Petersen is laughed at and jeered
at by the people ho addresses. Ho is often
taken for a crank and told roughly to
mind his own business, but with the
obstinacy and perseverance of Peter the
Hermit, be goes on preaching a crusade
against the check rein, lie is one or tnosa
characters who cannot bo discouraged by
obstacles, and who, having once taken up
an idea, will follow it to tno end.

"Laugh at mo, taks me for ft fool," Mr.
Petersen says, "but I will stick to my
business, end shall denounce the check
rein whenever there is a chance."

Mr. Petersen is not a member of tho
Humane society. He is no professional
friend of animals. In fact, ho minds his
own business every workday in tho week.
But as soon as he feels himself at liberty
to spare an hour or two he takes his pic-
ture and goes out on the street to carry
on his eccentric propaganda. Ho is a
friend of the horses, and he suffers when
he sees them suffer.

REGARDLESS OF COMFORT.

"Fashion is the curse of thi3 age," said
Mr. Petersen; "people will follow it re-

gardless of comfort. Thoy will put
mountains on their backs and call it tho
bustle. They will torture themselves in
order to comply with cortain forms de-

clared to bo the fashion. Vhen peoplo
torture themselves I do not caro. Let
them suffer, they ought to know hotter,
I then think to myself. But when I seo
helpless animals tortured for tho sako of
complying with ridiculous demands of
fashion, I get indignant and cannot stand
it. 'The horse is ono of tho most beauti-
ful animals, because of his fmo propor-
tions and graceful, curved outlines. Inow
look at that picture. What do you 6ee
there? You seo the laws of naturo vio-

lated. You Bee a machine put up on the
horse in ordor to do away with tho curved
line his arched neck forms.'

"That is tho way I begin my conversa-
tion with the people handling horses and
using the check rein.

"I toll thom that this check rein is not
only disfiguring the horso but also injur
ing his health. It robs him of comfort, it
moke3 him nervous, and he can't see
anything, because of being forced to look
upward unto tho sky. Then I point to
tho swan, and ask the coachman what
that noble bird would look like if a check
rein would be put over her head. Then I
point to the checked up man, and ask tho
coachman to tell mo how he would feel if
he were chocked up in a like manner.

" 'How would you fool, man? I say.
'The first few minutes you would proba
bly endure this constraint without much
complaint. But then you would begin to
kick. In a short timo your neck would
begin to ache, and your mouth would be
filled with Wood from the fruitless efforts
to get tho head down. You would bo- -

I come restless and begin to toss your head
just as your horse is doing it now. How
would you feel If, while tho sun were
blinding your eyes, with a burden to draw
or carry, unable to seo wnere to step, you

) wei-- whipped into a run, into a ditch or
depression in tho rough street pavement?
WTould you feel comfortable? That's
why you often seo fine horses harnessed
to olegont carriages pnw vigorously,
champ tho bit, toss tho head, and turn
the neck. They want to loosen the check,
lower the head, and get a rest.

HOW THE DRIVER TAKES IT.

"Tho driver smiles or laughs, or stam-
mers something. He thinks I am a queer
fellow, and goes on to explain that ho
would not mind loosening the check, but
tho peoplo who employ him wore opposed
to it, want more style, and so on.

" 'Well, then,' I say, 'call your people's
attention to the fact that the horses ore
being tortured by the check rein. Tell
them that the horses would be killed in a
short time because of tho silly fashion.'

"I thus go on lecturing. Often tho
drivers and coachmen really follow my
advice and remedy the thing. But often
the people are stubborn and do not care
to listen to what I say.

"I havo discovered that my painting
helps mo a good de&l in my work. I took
it ono Sunday to the People's church at
McVicker's. There was a long row of
carriages with fine horses standing in
front of the theatre. The horses wero
all checked up. I showed the picture to
the coachmen. They laughed and fired
at mo all kmds of suly remarks. Finally
a young couple drove up in a carriage to
tho theatre. The horse was restless. I
showed my picture to the young gentlo-xna- n

and explained to him tho reason of
the horse's restlessness. The young gen-
tleman thought ho had a fool from tho
lnsana asylum before him. The uni-
formed ooachinen stood around grinning
and awaiting developments.

"Well, I gave them a practical lesson
right there on the spot. I unchecked
the horse, and there he stood quietly and
comfortably, showing no bigns of being
unmanageable. The check having been
loosoccd tho horse dropped his head. His
neck assumed its natural arched form.
Ho at once becamo an object of admira
tion for all the drivers. The young gen-
tleman thanked me fox my advice, and
the lady that was with him thought that
my picture was tho best scheme devised
for tho welfare of horses.

"It is only a few wo&b since I began
to use my picture, and I find it much
more eloquent than words. Seme time
in the near future I shall also have other
pictures copied tad painted. Ill show
them a horse in its natural position; a I

)oir of horses, one checked and another
cose; a span of horses, easy and grace-- j

ful, because of their not being ever 1

checked; and a pair of work horses with .

check Mine on. The pictures will be
more telling than words, and tho crusade !

against the check rei will make rapid )

progress." Chicafo Tribune.

A single grateful thought toward
heaven is the mast effective prayer.
Leeains-- .

Fataten f FaUttoal Pertralta,
Sign painters graduated to portrait work

term oft fvaaa. five to seven portraits in
twelve Wars, bat the rapid and careless
way in which they are deee is illustrated
00 mams- - of the banters sow strung. Two
or three suen often combiae in painting
political portraits. One will do the draw
lag of the head aad the rough lines of the
face. Such Is known as tie "likeness
artist, aad k is he who Is expecte to
catch the r.vrsusisn One or sasre Ken
ill in ts coJosrag ted sktsdls of dress.
In this xaaaaer tie work can be 6oaa
quickly and to a ccrtsra esrtent cansetry,
proridisw, of coarse, thai those engaged
have had any training is portraitSsiat-la- g

. Sreekjva Sifir--

jr'KOwlg ptir
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"FrmGT THE COFFEE.

AN INFERIOR PRODUCT POLISHED

TO DECEIVE EVEN EXPERTS. .

The Adulteration of tho Popular Berry a
Big Business According to a, Chicag

Dealer The Process of "Milling" Coflee.

Slocha.

The adulteration of coffee is an evil of
60 widespread and well recognized a kind
that a leading grocer of this city recently
had a two column "ad" in tho paper set-

ting forth the pectsjar methods employed
and tho differences existing between vari-
ous growths of coffee. This dealer was
seen the other day by a reporter, to whom
he said: "Tho adulteration of coffee is a
business, and a large one at that. There
exist, under various names, in New York,
Philadelphia and Baltlmoro, firms who do
a flourishing business in this line.

"Tho work they do and are paid for
handsomely is tho cleaning, scouring,
polishing and coloring of the natural
bean. It must not bo supposed, however,
that this is all done with tho knowledge
and connivanco of tho retail or wholesale
grocers by whom the cofleo is afterward
sold to the consumer. Not at alL Prob-
ably fully 50 per cent, of these grocers
ignorantly buy what they suppose to bo
'Ja7a,' 'Mocha,' and other high priced
soffeo, when in reality they get inferior
frades. You see, it is a difficult thing to

exactly the quality of coffee in
tho bean. There is, in point of fact, no
suro test to be employed in sampling cof-
fees but the one of taking the bean coffee,
roasting it, and making a liquor of it,
which is drunk. That is the only reliablo
test. What can be learned about coffeo
would in reality fill a book, and it takes
years and good opportunities to become a
connoisseur.

"Now, what would you toko this coffeo
to be?" and the expert handed over two
small vessels of roasted coffee, showing
beans of handsome shape, uniform in
size and pungent of odor. "That is Buca-maran-

and the other Bogota. Now,
did you ever hear of such coffeo or such
places before? And yet this is very good
Central American coffee, apt to be mis-
taken for Java by even pretty good
judges. And what do you suppose this
is?" He showed another small vessel full
of unroastcd coffee. Tho berries wero of
all shapes, flat and almost globular, somo
four times as largo as others. But this
coffee, though not roasted, exhaled a pow-
erful fragrance, reminding ono a littlo of
vanilla. "This is genuino Mocha, sam-
pled and bought by myself at Aden, Ara-

bia. They say there is more so called
Mocha sold hero in Chicago than tho
whole crop of real Mocha coffeo amounts
to. It may be so."

"And how about tho real process of
adulteration?"

"It isn't called so. It's termed 'firing
or 'dressing in tho trade. It gulls deal-
ers as well as tho public. I'll givo you a
few samples of hew it works. Ileal Java
comes, lor instance, in flattish woven
mats. On the trip across tho ocean
moi3t beans generate damp heat. It
gives the natural greenish tint of the
berry a tino toward tho yellow and
brown. It alto swells tho size of tho
berry. To imitate Java, Macaroibo,
Guatemala and Santos is used all Amori-ca- u

coffees. When subjected to a sweat-
ing process thoy begin to look more or
less like Java, so much so as to deceivo
oven dealers who do not tako the troublo
to test coffeo by making a samplo liquor
of it. Yet tho difference in price is eight
cents a pound, or 83 per cent. Take
Guatemala coffee. That is an excellent
kind, handsome to look at and pleasant to
taste. But much of what is sold under
tho name is nothing but Costa Rica, or
Rio. A polishing machino will in a fow
hours give those tho bluish tint and the
glossy appearance of genuino Guatemala.
Soapstono and Prussian bine aro used hi
coloring. Of Rio there is moro imported
than of all other kinds of coffee probably
ten times as much. There are all kinds
of Rio coffeo. Somo is exquisite, as fino
in flavor as almost any coffee. Some art
very poor. Tho small Brazilian forinew
will spread and euro their raw coffee right
on tho pampas. In drying, tho berry will
absorb the flavor of the manuro sodden
earth, and such coffee will be, of conrso,
bad in taste. But you can't tell it half
the time until you roast tho berry and
boil your coffee.

A local firm which tho dealer referred
to as "fixing" the coffee has a warehouso
that is crammed from collar to roof with
sacks of coffeo and with machinery to
"fix" it. They evidently do a very good
trade. The superintendent was watching
tho loading of a cargo of several hundred
sacks of coffee consigned to a popular mill
in town. Ho was not averse to giving a
few points of information regarding tho
business in which his houso is engaged.
"Nine-tenth- s of our work," he said, "con-
sists in milling coffee. That is another
name for 'polishing.' The machines used
in the business are plain, horizontal cyl-
inders and centrifugals. If coffeo is very
dry and husky we use a littlo pure water,
about one gill to tho bag, so as to give it
a nice, clean and smooth appearance. The
polishing is dono to smooth tho berry
that's alL Whether dealers afterward
sell this coffee, improved in looks, for
higher grado than it actually is, is a mat-
ter with which wo have nothing to do.
We aro just paid by the mills and large
dealers for cleaning and polishing coffee
that ends it as far as we aro concerned.
What we are doing here, however, is a
thing which has been done in Germany
for over a hundred years. Tho polishing
is done simply by attrition. No Lining or
soapstone is used nowadays at "least not
much. No, sir, tho bulk of tho coffeo
adulteration, properly speaking, is dono,
not in this country, but before it reaches
here. Take Mocha as an example. Tho
dealers in Aden buy up ether kinds of
coffee 24alabar and Ceylon and others
which resemble the genuine article in ap-
pearance. These they mix with real
Mocha, and the product is then sent all
over tho world as Mocha. Thus, you see,
as a matter of fact, no genuine Mocha ex-
ists in tho trade, not if you wero to send
your agent to Aden, itself to buy it."
Chicago Herald.
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FLAT - OPENING - BLANK - BOOK

THE ONLY BOOK THAT OPENS PERFECTLY FLAT

From the first to the last page, being stronger, more flexible and
more durable on account of tne sewing and binding than a book

possibly can be when sewed and bound by any other process.

It is the only book wherein all the sections are fastened one to another tnroughout the
book, thus insuring great strength.

(CUT NO. 1.)
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The method of obtaining result is:

let. By means of valuable in the SEWING, securing great freedom in opening

and adding materially to the STEENGTH and of the book.

2d. By means of SPRINGS, which are fastened at each end of the book, so that when it is

opened they draw the outside covers together, thus shortening the width between covers, and bending
1,. u i i ua : r- - oiinTm .rite 1 cnH 9 AVlieii onen at or near tho front

' the springs pull the top cover down and inward, and at the same time
it mward. This action raises
so long desired by bookkeepers.
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As is well known, source of frequent trouble in making books by old methods, is in the
aaTrinrr c;nn fiooi n cfir-l- i losincr its hold, will occasion an entire section of twenty

I pages to out,
ence. 5y this new method thread may be cut tnrougnout an enure secuou uu uui u -

disturbed; nor, should every parchment break, will there be the slightest trouble or inconuenience
the book will remain unharmed.

(CUT NO. 2.)
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There is no strain on the book when open, or if any, it is upon the cover, the leather joints of

which are prevented by the springs from spreading apart, and the cover of tho book is preserved from

llattenino- - when open. This peculiar action can be secured in no other way. Nor does tho weight of

the accountant who is disposed to rest upon his book, affect in the least its shape or symmetry.

Another great sdvantage that books, especially large ones, are kept from losing their shape.

THEY CANNOT BE FLATTENED OUT IN THE BACK,
ti i i r.i-- rr. oh in n rr ofvla nf Vmnlra nnn fnPrnfnrA fVnr ron nnnor is any sirum uu mc OUj ..

We
make

SMITHSON,

danger sections cracking or becoming loose, is especially auuptea

Commercial Houses, Banks, Insurance Companies,
Abstractors, County Officers, and Others.

KEHNTDIJNTG.
This improvement is value in the case Becords or any blank long in

use is being manufactured by our blank

throughout large cities.

book is manufactured Kansas and the Indian Terri-
tory only by

THE -:-- EAG-LE- ,

M. BRO. P. MURDOCK, Bus. Mgr.
-:- - KANSAS.

B.Lombaivd. JK--. Prct. L. D. BKISSEH. CsuhliT
J. P. AX.LE.V. V. Prest. TT. H. LmNOSTOV. ASU Qu

Stale National Bant t

OF WICHITA, KAN.

!

'capital, S100.000

SHRPLU& S 50,000

DIRECTORS:
Jno. B. Cuy, rerr Gttto. P. T. Hwtfer. H. O.

Toier. Eta. HsrTla, B. Lcratwd, Jr.. J. JI.Atl3. J
P.Ali'n. W. y. Orex L. D. Ski
LoatArf.

MONEY
At Lowest and Ready for

Borrowers

A 4-- () cz.JtX-- U V. XJL O O f

S. W. COOPER,

37 ST. WICHITA KAN

OLIVER BROS.,

Lumber Dealers $

Wichita, Kantis.
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M. MURDOCK & R.
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KANSAS MN il INVESTMENT i
OFFICERS N. F. 2TiederlaT)ER, Pros.; M. W. Lett, Treas.;

A. W. Vice-Prea- .; J. C Ruta-- , Sec'y.

CAPITAL, $100,000.
Money Always on Hand Loan on Farm and City Property.

Office in Bank, Wichita, Kansas- -

SMITHSON &Ca,
IBM Q . iW L '

No. 117 East Douglas Ave.
Land, Loan and Agents. Money alway on hand- - Interest
at low rata NO DELAY. Before m airing a loan on Parm.City.
Chattel or Personal security call and see na. Coma in or Bend rail
description of your farn or

real etate, and are thne enabled
correspondence Solicited.
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property.

Manager.
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require leading
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to

Wichita National

Insurance

CHICAGO LUMBER CO.
--WHOL1R A TXlAKP BXTAIL

LUMBER DEALERS,
cob. isx R. in) lawmc;avx

Chicago Yards 35th and Iron Sts, Chieago.
W. A. SMITH. Salesman.

GEOi L PRATT It GEO. D. CROSS. ResMwif Partner.


