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?Tromim, Ik. Hammond, that you

want hart me." Mid a tall, nerrooa look-
tag area la a medVal school la this city a

few day. wo. Ho van what ia known to

modfeal Maa a ?hypnotic aobtoct."
\u25a0ad Ik. Omasa Hammond; aoo of the

haaona apadaltat ia aarrona diseases,
war about to hypnotise him fcrthein-
rtmctioaofsrtsmof rtxty men.

?Why do yoa aak mo aot to hurt yoaT"

Or. ashed, immortally.

\u25a0?Whet» yoa afraid olr
Tin l Iwa hypnotised before,"

said the eobject, m be wiped his forehead
?ad mbhad hia clammy hands together,

"sad while I waa ia that alata they

pricked mo with pias to Uhmlmto my la-
smfebflity to feoilaf. Whm Iremote
mymlf 1 was sore all over. Now mind, I
don?t waat yoa to hurt me."

"Don?t bo abaid. last aland bore and
111 ha ready lor yon Ina moment.?

Dr. Hammond than summed op the

-?n ? *~il ?Hyp-
-ret? is tbs satire snaiossment ol the

mind with whatever may bo lor the time

?the object of its attention. Itietbepaee-

Im rscoptiTity ol the mlad, the willof tbs

pstkst bfeai ia ahsysnre. All his men-

tal cyr-**? am at such a time directed
'?kofstbsr by whaMmr mgrrtfeoi the

opmsfer may choom to Impnm oa his

Iks aabject Uatsasd atteatiroly to those

remarks, shiftlnf bom one fool to tbs
ether, sad st iatsmls wiping his brow.
Evidently be dmsdsd tho ordeal sad wm

iwr--| his ooemm to mat H. Tho

Isifw?r vfem iimrd, and far a moment

than wm artisans la tho nomas he Sxod
hie sym impsrativrty oa tho subject.
Very slowly tho mao lifted hi. eye. to

lbs lectorer?e fees, sad tho stndeats
feaaed eagerly forward.

"Look st this. What is It?" asked Dr.
Homanmd, taking op a snuffbox

"A ?off-box.?
?Am yon sorer? mkad Dr. Item mood,

looking deeply into his sym, nod poising
his finger, siowty one his eyelids. Tbs
\u25a0object looked at Urn box sad at him

with SB irrecoiote, rhanging expnsrton.

?Ton don?t know, Ison,? sold Dr. Ham-

mond, touching him oa the ehoolder.
At tho teach tha mao beramo transformed.
He looked confident and peaceful.

?Ho ic now nadir my control. Ino

do what I plctm with him,? mid Dr.

Hommood to tho dam. "In hie prreent

Mato I mold nmthto man m an inelru-
maat in committing a crime, nod after I

had wtlhdmwa my inffoeace aad given

him hack hlo wiU ha would remember
ehciilwt.lv Bathing shoot H, Don't you

waat to rtt dews r ha naked the rebject,
?Tea, Ifeel tired," aad ha moved to-

ward a chair.
"Eat yoa mat rtt down. I myyoo

ml*
?la that wf I'd like to know bow yon

are going to atop me.?
By this time bis hand was on the back

e( the chair. Ha made an effort to seat
himaelf. then straggled frantically and at
length atood up perfectly rigid.

?Why donl you alt down??

**lcant,? ha answered, helplessly.
Neither could ha raiaa hie arm or lower

Itwhan the operator staled that it was
impnadhli A Oliver dollar was flung
\u25a0pom the floor and ha made a sodden
lunge for it. ?Too can?t get that,? said
Dr.'Hammond; ?it?a a thousand miles
awny.?

?That's ao,? aaid the subject sadly; ?it
leaks as If It wma does hy. bath?s a thou-
?and mttm sway.?

Whan a student sent it spinning across

the floor again ha only looked longingly
\u25a0liar It, without making any attempt to

?Why don?t yon go and take a ride this

beautiful afternoon r asked Dr. Ham-

**lhove no bona; I?m 100 poor to bay
an.?

?No horse? Why, am yon Wind?

What?s that bmfala yon,? ha aaked, point-
ing to a chair. ?Don?t you see the horse?
Jump an Me back and go for a can tar.?
A Muila hooka over the anbject?a face and
ha threw back Ha hand.

?Al right Whoa there! Steady now!"
ha cried, gait lag astride the chair and
racking to and fro. ?Now we are off.
Gelngl Faster! faster!?

?But, my Irtend, yon bad better be
earofol; that?s a balky hone. Look out!
By Jingo, ha will sorely throw yon.?
Daring these shoots the subject became
vary excited, and atood over the chair as
ifraising In the stirrups. At the words,
?Be wiO surely throw yon,? be flung his
hands upward and rolled off the chair to
the pound.

"B* cxraful,? whispered Dr. Hammond,
dragging him bank, ?fake him un-

aware*.? After an effort he became
calm, and hi* expreeaion changed to one
of intense conning. He knelt down in a
comer, took a lead pencil from hia pocket
and commenced to sharpen it upon the
sole of hia boot aa ifIt were a knife. The
students held their breath and watched
his erery movement with excited eyes.
?What will he do next?" was the thought
inevery mind. He roee to his feet with-
out making a sound, and drew the pencil
along hia Anger as iftcstingthe edge. It
was evidently sharp enough tp suit him
for he drew back hia Angers with an ex-
clamation aa if the pencil had drawn
blood, and commenced sucking his thumb.
Keeping close to the waH he crept up be-

hind the supposed murderer, who had
purposely turned bis hack. There waa a

moment?s pause on the pert of the sub-
ject, then a glare came into his eyes, the

pencil Hashed through the air three tiroes

and the deed was done. Absurd though

H may appear, a shiver ran through the
onlookers as the pencil struck.

The subject did not want to see the
effect of hia subbing, but bounded to the

door and would have rushed bareheaded

into the street but that he wag stopped by

a. couple of men. He struggled like a
madman until Dr. Hammond?s voice

subdued him.
"The police are coming that way. Hide

hare under thiaUWe.? His teeth chat-
tered and his limbs shook aa he crept
into the hiding place, his wild eyes Axed

upon the door. "Look at that man?s
face," said Dr. Hammond to the class;
"guilt and terror are stamped upon it.

You see a murderer haunted by the fear
of (Selection and the remembrance of hia
crime.

"Poor "doril,? whiapend one ol the
\u25a0lndents, ?M?s almost tainting with
fright. I feel mifI bod Joat finished one

of Kteveoeoo's etoriee. Mekee one llilnk

of ?Harkheim,? doem?t it??

"Yoa may coma oat now,? whiapend
Dr. Hammond; "the police hare gone,"

"Oh, are yoa surer? he faltered,
throating out hia bead aad then drawing
it hock. At length he wm convinced
that them wm nothing to fear, tod ho
crept out, hie face ghastly sod beads ol

ponpiration on his forehead. When be

had recovered hie composure Ik. Ham-
mood touched himon the arm and whit-

pond laaiauatingly:
"You?re o poor man. I can .how yon

o way to moke plenty ol money just by

the stroke ol a poo. Willyoo do Itr?
?? Yes; I'lldo it. whatever it to," he ex-

claimed.
?I want yoo to forge s check for 120,*

000. dost copy this signature and yoo
\u25a0hall have half of ft."

"Give it to me. Give me open. There
yoo are. Mom's the weed, remember,?
and the check was forged.

?Col. Ingersoll will now address the
class,?? said Dr. Hammond, and he mo-

tioned to the subject to step upon Uie

platform. He had none of the famous

atheist?s eloquence, but he bad a strong
voice and a Strong fist. He pounded on

the Übie and yelled tiU be was hoarse
that there was no God; that Christians
walked in darkness, and that he had hell
enough on earth without expecting more

of it hereafter. Nest ha was Chauncey

Depew. He lacked wit quite as much as
eloquence, but he announced with a
cheeky smile that he ?bad the wtflk-over
inEngland,? and he spoke of the prince

as ?a dear old chap?a particular friend
of mine.? His speech was a marvel of

old conundrums and stele newspaper
Jokes, but he was so funny notwithstand-
ing that the laughter of the students rang

through the building. Fire minutes later
he was Talmage. exhorting his listeners to
repent, ?for the devil stood st every man?s
elbow and hell yawned to receive the soul

that hesitated."
?Before 1 bring this man out of this

state,? aaid Dr. Hammond to the class.
?I want to show yon how, If I ao will it.
1 can influence himeven after his return
to aelf-conaciousnesa. Listen to roe.? he

aaid emphatically to the subject. ?Three
minutes after 1 withdraw my power over
you you will tell me that my face is black.
Do yon bear? Three minute# later!?

He touched the subject on the shoul-
der. the man raiaed his bead as If just
awakening, and looked about him won-
daringly. Half a dozen students had out

their watches, and they watched them
attentively while they listened to the con-

versation between the subject and the

physician.
?Yon remember nothing??

?Not a thing. But I feel verytired,and

I?d like a glass of water, fcr my mouth is;
perched as If 1 bad a fever.?

?Yon shall have that presently. What
did yon remember hearing last, when yon
came to yourself Just now ??

?Let me see. Oh, yea. I thought yon

had just finished your definition of hyp-

notism. Oh, but doctor??and be stood
up and whispered something in Dr. Ham-
mood?s ear.

?I don't hear yon. Speak louder.?
?Your (ace in black.? be eaid apologet- 1

ically, ?and I thought yon wouldn?t like

to go on lecturing with a streak across
your none.? Three minutes had passed
to a second.

?Yon?ie terribly hurt,? said the phy-
striae, bending over him. ?Yon mint
fed very sore. I know yon do. How?s
yonr beadT?

?Broken.? sneweted the subject, much
to tbe amusement oI the students, and
fro a lev momenta be lay perfectly still,
wkb dosed eyes. Alter an imaginary
bntbbro and s«nr be was ktil he
fall better. He (nUy agreed with that
opinion and struggled to hie feet.

?Why, you?re all right again.? said Dr.
Hammond ?Yon?ro looking as (rash aa
aJuneroae.?

?Ham flail better in my life? replied
the subject. -

"But 1bare a terrible piece of news
Id fan. Ceaua am near me. No one
amt barolt.?

?Whit la Hr* whispered tbe subject.
?Tan aaa that maa leaning against the

mall Martbs door? Look at him well,
\u25a0a tf the Murderer of yew father.?

?Tee, yen an right. Ob. 11l settle
Mm,? biased the subject, aa be stealthily
fmtanad Mi HUafif eyes on tbe man
pdnlad ant to Mm. An

. bate Baabad otto bis face, and with aery
barnabad forward.

?Ob, you?re mistaken; Uyre?s nothing
on my face.?

?That?s so,? replied the subject with a
smile; ?it must here been a shadow.?

?Now, would you like to know what
you did daring the lest hour? You rode
a horse end broke your heed, you stabbed
a men, you forged a check, you were In-
geraoll. Depew and Talmage. and made
some remarkable speeches. You did all
this, and you remember??

?Nothing.? wne the answer, in a com-
ically helpless tone, as the subject
scratched his head. ?New York World.
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la tbe best salve in the world for cuts,
bruises, sores, ulcere, salt rheum, fever
sores, tetter, chapped hands, chilblains,
corns, and all akin eruptions, and positive-
ly cures piles, or no pay required. It is
guaranteed to give perfect satisfaction, or
money refunded. Price » cents per box.
For tale by C. B. Boshaell, druggist.

u none ram.

k ('Had, rf Min.

Beene?The Maitland?s parlor. Mabel
Maitland on one end of a sofa, awaiting
the entrance of some one who has Just
rung the bell. Mamma inadjoining par-
lew.

Time?Evening.
Enter Allen Adair.
Mabel?Good evening, Mr. Adair; I

hardly expected any callers this evening,
itis so stormy.

Allen?l hod no idea the weather was
so I Mid when I started out. There is no
rain, but the wind is very high.

Mabel?Mamma says it is going torain;
her?her rheumatism in her barometer.

Allen?l suppose rheumatism and kin-
dred diseases must be effected by electri-
cal conditions of the atmosphere.

Mabel?Probably. What wonderful
progress electrics! science is making now!
I hear we are to have not only electric
street railways, but electric trunk lines
as well.

Alien?They will come next. I never
bear the expression "trank line? that 1
do not think of a line to carry tranks.

Mabel?The same way With me. 1think
of a picture of a big railway station full
of trunks and people going to Montreal
and Quebec. Were you ever there?

Allen?l never got further into Canada
than the north bank of Niagara Falls.
Yoa have been there, I know.

Mabel?Yea, indeed; itwas glorious!
Alien?l wonder if they will ever utilise

that great water power?
Mabel?l believe the consent of the

state must be obtain*!; a gentleman told
papa something about it

Allen?That may be an easy matter or
a hard matter, depending on who asks
for it Wheels within wheels are to be
found everywhere in politics now, and
the few role the many. It ta the same
way with the general government. The
few declare war and the many do the
fighting.

Mabel?Yes; 1 wonder if there willbe
any more trouble about Samoa 7

Allen?There might be. I don?t think
Germany would bsalute about a war with

anybody; the young emperor is anxious
for laurels. Speaking of emperors, I see
the emperor of China is to he married to
I don?t know how many wives.

Mabel?Yes; Isn?t it horrid I The Chi-
nese on eo straogo.

Allen?The Japanese, however, are
quite civilised. I understand, though,
the Chinese are the older race.

Mabel?Ob, yes; they ar» almost the
first race, are they not?

Allen?l don?t know, really; I suppose
no one does. What strange civilisations
the prehistoric races must have had,
Judging from the few traces left I Every*
thing tells of love of animal comfort,
combined with elaborate preparations for

offense and defense. Men seem to have
been at war from the beginning.

Mabel?l notice the pictures of prehis-
toric animals indicate that they, too,
were well provided with weapons of at-
tack.

Allen?Yn; it was all feeding and
being fed on; bat, no donbt, inan earlier
era, when the earth?a cruet was still
warm, tropical vegetation rankly luxuri-
ous ami the animals lew, there might
then have been a peaceful existence for
all that lived?all being vegetarians.
Probably itwas after this that they were
driven to eating each other, driven by
changed geological and?

i Mabel (whispering)? Mamma has gone
,op stain.

Allen (grabbing her)?My own, own,
ownest, sweet n-n-n-n-y-y-y-y-u-o-n-
--u-m-ra-m-m!?Puck.
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The following extract from the diary
of Mias Ruth Gilbert, aged eighteen, may
possibly have a familiar ring in the can
of other young ladies of her own age and
tastes-

? January I.?Decided to look over my
old papers and letters to-day, in order
to born what were not valuable. Found
in my treasure box a bunch of dried
violets, labeled ?June 12. A. G. ll.?

"Who could A. O. H. have been?
Not Agnes Harvey, I'm sore. She?s too
prosaic to have given me violets, and
I?m sure I shouldn?t have wanted to
keep them if she had.

"Then there was a knot of bine rib-

| bon done up insilver paper, and marked
ITo be burned at my death.? It seems
i terribly unromantic to burn it while I?m
! alive, especially as I haven?t the least
idea why I kept it. What could H have
been? Perhaps it was our {lass badge
in the preparatory year?no, that was
yellow?or a bit of tpy dress at the first
school reception?or, or?l give it up I

"I?ve been looking over old esaiuina-
\u25a0 tion papers and compositions, too. One
paper had the marginal note, ?Always

' remember what we did. in the recitation
room No. Four on the ninth of April.?
Now, what could it have been? I don?t
think I?m more forgetful than most pen*
pie, but some of these reminiscences are
beyond me.

"My old album, too, la foil of notes
Icnn?t understand. Kale Whittier has
put initials in all the corners of ths
page she need, and though they must
have meant something once, I?ve no idea
what it could have been. Laura Deane

wrote ?Remember smoked herrings.?
What covld we have bad to do with
smoked herrings?

?To tell the truth, I don?t believe it

pays to be eo sentimental end have no
many secrete if thie ie all itamouota to.
Who want* to s*ve dried flowers if.in
three years, she can?t tell whyshe did it,
or make a note of wonderful happening*
that weren?t important enough to be re-
membered without so much trouble?
Not I, for one?though I wouldn?t for
anything have the other girls know I?m
growing so prosaic.??

?Go and examine those elegant gold
watches at Bedfleld's. They are daisies,
and as cheap! Remember, they are war-
ranted as represented or no trade.
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The Largest Assortment of Builders? Material
In Eastern Washington, and Prices Lower

Than the Lowest.

A..8. WEED,
Corner Ist St. ft YakimaAvenue North Yakima.

BARTHOLET
BROS.

NEW TREATMENT OF DISEASE.

Biitltnt Sum il iliitl
Th#TlMMilmmMmiiinmnSoof tha Inorganic Ce ll «aH* sod rebuild? waited rtrwrtar*.

Tbsy famish thr material for frrCrti; ttejr So «otU« Sows: th«r arw perfectly bom tern be-
mom thvjr amlmllate with Uw Wood and tlmoo. and ara not rafarted aa rahataaeaa am which
are not ratiltcd la the hataaa orgaalun.

SOLD tiY ALL.DRCOGIWra.
dßiis&as ?

Carey, Chapman & Co.,
ap4-lm NORTH YAKIMA,W. T.

QUILLANO HOUSE
fIRST STRUT. SOUTH YAKIMA.

ID. GKillla.ncl, Prop.
Conveniently laratad. finely fnmMMd, Tte very beet fare and aevosneadatlon* la the City

RATES, fI.SO TO f»M PER DAT, dccordin# Is itsem.
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ißTortti "STaJElma,

LUMBER YARD!
G. 0. NEVIN, Proprietor.

LUMBER. DOORS, SASH AND BLINDS, LATHS, BHINOLKS, AC.

Ajreit for the Celebrated Averin Paints, the test Paiits n the Martet,
AND A I.AROK SUPPLY ALWAYSON HAND.

paceand Yard.Wwt 8W«ol lUllroadTrark.J<ortho^)a|^^

..... a. ii.uu.. Jlrf D*

StLaxdlcrw 5 McXDaxLiel,
DIALER* 18

ITine "Wines, Liquors,
Imported ft Domestic Oigsrs.

?>'INK BILLIARD AND POOL TABLE*.

Side Aieits for the Celebrated Jose Inn Kcsticty Whishies.

GENERAL MERCHANDISE.
! DRY GOODS,

BOOTS AND SHOES.
HATS AND CAPS.

FURNISHING GOODS
AND GROCERIES.

j-. j-.

Corner First street and Yakima Avenue.

i
A complete line of all of the coin moditicm enumerated above will be found

at thia store, and a general request Is sent forth to the public to cal! and exam*

Ine the prige* and quality of the Goode.

J. J. Aimatronir.

ENGLISH SHIRE HORSE,
Hw,»lnre the time of Henry the Second, been considered

The Best Draft Horse
THE MOZEE 00.

Here a Magnificent. Imported, Thoroughbred Kngliab Bbire stallion. of the Pnimt Strain-

Holbeach Tom,
He la 4 yean old. and la ?all horael" Nothing para better than to breed to th« hni hnru thatcaa be found. Holbeach Tom la the beat hone liV-blKtoa h°"****

k"< ? >« X<XWI<I<IIII<ought to bo.

Holbeach Tom willStand this Season at Moxee.
TKUMW:

INSURANCE, $26.00. SEASON, $20.00. SINGLE LEAP, SIO.OO.
Psatate, Q.M per month after linttwo weeks.

Moxee Co.

Allen & Chapman,
JDTtTJ QQIBTB.

K*n> olwoy* on hud oJUhot jo tbohjrad,. Non, hot para med-

Prescriptions a Specialty!
Mulpoleted bp ? Competent FbenucU.

Pure Wines and Liquors for Medical Use,

Til Tin Fiitsl Brails iflirVest illlipurM Hun.
Corner Yaklmo Avenue mil Heeond Street, .... Ynkima.

' T ?"V***- 0. W. RODMAN

Rodman & Eshelman,

M Estate ai Lin Apts I
iWonny to Txwtn on Moilipiiroii.

InvßstienlsMaflß aid Proprty Handled ferNon-Bosidents.

StfR?SX

City Lots and Farm Property Dooffht and «i>M
w
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