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Child! Bach thou seeineet to me that and more
old

In sorrow than in years.
With that long pain that tarns nSlaltter cold,

Far worse than these hot teaid.

Of thine, that all so fast npon my breast,
I know they ease thy grief:.'

I know thy comfort, and will bring thee rest,
Thoo. poor wind-shak- leaf I

Ah yes, thy storm will pass, thy skies will clear
Thou smilest beneath, my kiss;

Jjiffc up the blue eyws cleansed by weeping, dear,
Oi every thought amiss.

"What saflstihca, child, in these dry eyes of mine?
Grief that hath spent its tears

Grief that its right to weeping must resign,
Not told by days, but years.

The bitterest is that weeping of the heart
That mounts not to the eyes;

In its lone chamber we sit down apart,
And no one hears our cries.

It comes to this with every deep, true soul;
'Tis neither Kill nor euro.

Bat a strong sorrow-hel- in strong control,
A girding to endure.

For no such soul lives in this tangled world
Bat, like Achilles' heel.

Hah in the quick a shaft too truly hurled
Flesh growing round the steel.

And with i's outcome would come all Life's
flood:

Joy is so twined with paiH.
Sweetness and tears so blended in our blood,

They will not part again.

For at the last the heart grows round its grief.
And holds it without strife;

So used wo are, wo cry not for relief,
For we know all of life.

And this is why I kiss the tear wet eyes.
Nor thintt thy grief so great,

Thou untried child at every fresh surprise
Thy heart springs to the gate.

BOARDING HOUSE BO- -

MAtfCE.

BY ANNA MCDOUGAL.

Copyrighted, 1888, by S. S. McClure.

On January 1, some ears ago, at the
small boarding house which Mr. Burley
was obliged to call "home," there was a

big dinner. The dinner itself was per-

haps not 0 remarkable as the events

that occurred there.
Miss Williams was a woman of taste

palate taste in particular hence her
dinners were good, and on holidays
hey were big in addition.

"Why Miss Williams had never marri-

ed was a riddle to her boarders, and af-

ter many efforts to solve it they wisely
gave it up. Various theories were ad-

vanced, but no one ever breathed his
own private convictions, that Miss "Wi-

lliams had never had a chance. May be

thu belief arose from the knowledge that
Miss Williams was not good to look up-

on, and may be it sprang from her un-

even temper. It certainly did spring
from her temper in Mr. Thompson's
opinion. He wan the one of her board
ers that Miss WilliamB could not abide.
He was so lean and so tall and his clam-

my hands were so suggestive of the
the past. Summer's terrible heat, now
chilled by winter's blasts. His depreca-

tory manner was particularly offensive
to Mr. Burley, while his squeaky shoes,
set all tha abnormal nerves in the two
Minn Piames' bodies The
Misses Plague who were "fussy;" Mr.
Burlev. who was jovial and gouty; Mr.
Thompson, and little Mr. Sprig, the 'dry
omndR rffirk. made ud the sum total to
Miss Williams' regular boarders.

Had you known them as long as she
had, and as well, with a few more or tnerr
same sort to boot, there is no doubt but
that your eyes would have been dull too,
your face wrinkled, and your temper set
crosswise in your disposition, and you
might not have pulled through twenty
such years, with twice the number of
scars Miss Williams had to show.

Mr. Burley said but nobody be-

lieved him that he had a brother who
coald remember when Miss Williams
was a very pretty girl, quite as .pretty as
her blooming niece, Miss Dolly Daner,
in faofc the exact image of that bewitching
young person. He might have told,
too, only Mr. Burley was a man of deli-

cacy, that he had h6ard from the same
source that Miss Williams had had a
lover a good many years before circum-
stances made boarders a necessity, and
that this lover had been favored above
many other suitors.

This lover, so Mr. Burley's brother
said, was his own dearest friend and he
went out to India in a fit of desperate
jealousy on account of this same Miss
Williams. In a few years he married
and his early romance was to all appear-
ance forgotten in practical matrimony.

Miss Williams," said Mr., Burley, on
this identioal New Year's day, "can you
make room, at your hospitable board y,

for my brother and an old friend of
his?"

For all Mr. Burley was her favorite
boarder, Miss Williams' face betokened
displeasure.. With a weary gesture she
.pushed back the irregular little wisps of
t sandy grey hair from her wrinkled fore-dieac- L

"Beally, Mr. Barley, this is rather
late to make such a request. My niece,
Dolly, and Mr. Sprigs' sister are coming,
and it would be almost impossible to
seat so many in this small room."

Miss Williams owed it to her con-

science to say "feed" instead of ''seat"
It was a great deal to expect of her
this big New Year's dinner prepared
without extra charge for her boarders
and than to have to feed their friends in-t- o

the bargain, was more than Miss Wil--

iams felt like standing.
Just at this time Mr. Barley was guil-

ty of a great impropriety. He looked
across the table, full at Miss Williams,
and winked.

The closing of that twinkling eye of
his must have been imbued with magic,
for Miss William not only said his
friends might come, bat she even asked
if he wouldn't want something extra.

"My dear Miss Williams, your exce-
llent dinners leave nothing to be desired
eave a little more congenial company."

(The Misses Plague sniffed derisive- -

"Then it is settled," said the genial
Burley; "I shall have the pleasure of in-

troducing my brother and his friends in-

to this charming family circle."
Everybody looked pleased except Mr.

Thompson, who shook his head with the
same air of melancholy deprecation that
characterized all his actions. And now
we oome to the dinner' itself and, to say
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that it was "immense."

The Misses Plague forgot to forebode

the coming indigestion and did the hon-

or of the'table with unexpected cheerful-

ness. " Mise Williams preferred to dine

up stairs with her neice, so as to give

her attention at any moment to the
kitchen.

Mr. Thompson kept quiet, which, was
the most agreeable thing he knew how
to do, and little Sprigs' sister laughed
at every thing Mr. Burley's brother
said, with a good will that delighted that
facetious gentleman.

Mr. Barley's brotherVas very fanny
indeed, and among other funny things,
he told a story pt the expense of his
friends, whose1 name was Blake, and at
the expense also of considerable cham-

pagne. Mr, Blake didn't seem to enjoy
the story, but he tried and failed to

appear indifferent. Mr. Barley's brother
said that Mr. Blake had come., all the
way back fiom India to find an old
3weet-hea- rt he had parted from in anger
almost forty years before. As was us-

ual in such affairs, he felt that he had
acted the brute to a sweet and loving
girl. Mr. Burley, at this juncture, tried
f,n Rwifcnh his brother off on to another
track, but he was so overloaded with
champagne and loquacity, as to be

"Mr. Blake, himself," continued Mr.
Burley's brother, "though you mightn't
think of it to look at him now, was a
hanujome, strapping young fellow in
those days. Here's to you, as you were
then, Blake, old man!"

"Thanks," murmured Mr. Blake, re-

signedly.
"Now he's come baok to find his faith-

ful love, for she has been faithful and
he's a widower, of course,'!- - concluded
Mr. Burley's brother. "You all want to
know this fair one's name."

"Hush!" cried Mr. Blake.
"Shut up!'' shouted Mr. Burley.
Tnese abrupt orders so confused Mr.

Burley's brother that before he could
collect his fuddled senses they were scat-

tered again by the extraordinary conduct
of Mr. Blake. That gentleman sat fac-

ing the door on the right of Mr. Bur-

ley, who occupied the head of the table.
He rose so suddenly that he took part of
the table-clot- h with him, and his face
was as white as though he saw a ghost
instead of what everybody else saw
only pretty Dolly Daner standing in the
doorway with a bunch of misletoe clasped
in her hand.

"Alice 1" cried Mr. Blake, with arms
outstretched, regardless of everybody.

Til be gummed!" said Mr. Burley.
"Mr. Burley's brother said something

louder, with a broad sound on the "a"
for Mr. Blake's sudden rise had over-
turned the cranberries on his holiday
clothes.

Mr. Blake must have gone deeper into
champagne than any one suspected,
though he did walk round the table
without a stagger, for he went straight
up to Dolly Daner with such a yearning
look of love in his eyes that she was not
in the least surprised when he leaned
down and kisssed her.

Then there was a little cry of pain and
astonishment, a gasp and a sob from
some one standing just back of Dolly.

Craning their necks, the boarders saw
Miss Williams, and all of a sudden they
remembered that her name was Alice.
This then must be the lover that had
jilted her when she was pretty and
young like Dolly.

"Well, did these old lovers marry and
live happy ail the rest of the "ever after"
that remained to them? Alas, no! they
did not; for after the transfiguring light
that love had shed upon his face when he
learned to kiss little Dolly, and by which
Miss Williams was enabled to recognize
her handsome lover of long ago when
that light had died out, it left only a fat,
dyspeptic, irritable-lookin- g old man.

As for Mr. Blake, he never could have
believed, except for indisputable facts,
that the scraggy, wrinkled, shrewish old
woman, who kept Burley's boarding
house, was the sweet, pretty Alice Wil-
liams he had left, but never forgotten.

The Misses Plague, continued to tell
all about the "curious affair" on all the
subsequent New Years, and many times
in between. Mr. Thompson spoke of it
as a warning to young men all, to wait
and see what sort of tempers their sweet
hearts would have at 50 or more. Little
Sprigs and his sister soon forgot all
about it, Dolly never did.

As for Mr. Burley's brother, whenever
there was any cranberry sauce at hand,
he never failed to tell the story on sight.

Ridiculous .Episode.
Here is a ridiculous episode of the re

cent ladies' cycling tour to Gape Ann:
The fair Athenian, we will call her'Mrs.
0., was riding on the front seat of a tan
dem tricycle, the rear seat being ocoupied
by her husband, when, without a sec-
ond's warning, she suddenly felt herself
being drawn downward upon the saddle
until she could hardly move. At her sf art--
led cry the machine wrs brought to a
standstill, whenit was discovered that her
dress had been caught in the gearing of
the machine, the dress-guar- d bavin been
left off at the repair shop through an
oversight. Two breadths of the skirt
were so effectually wound backward and
forward into the maohinethat budge an
mm vJLua muj wiuuu v, nuuo uw UU1U
bined efforts of the gentlemen of the
party were as unavailing in extricating
even a fragment of the blue flannel.
The lady womldn't permit the dress to
to be Gut, and efforts to take the tricycle
apart seemed fruitless. Finally a bor-low- ed

skirt was donned sans ceremonie,
right therein the king's highway, the
party meanwnile turning their backs to
gaze off over the ruffled bosom of old
ocean; the other skirt was loosened, and
"hub," with herculean efforts, though
not without several trials, lifted the ne

clear of the wreck, and she
stood once more on terra firms.

Millbrook Times: On Tuesday a
prairie fire in Morlan township destroy-
ed about twenty-fiv-e tons of hay for Mr.
Church, twenty-fiv-e tons for Mr. Barnes,
and twenty-fiv- e tons of hay end ten
acres of fine growing timber for George
M. Fetherkfle.
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The Trey, Doniphan county; Time
sn- - "Thars have been forty-seve- n mln
ot apples shipped from Troy station,, so
far, inis year, euuu car wauuu
one hundred to one hundred .and ninety
barrels."

Hanover Democrat : Marshall county
is to have a farmers' institute this jear,
which will be held at Blue Bapids on
Thursday and Friday, December 9th and
10th. What is the matter withWashing-
ton county, that she cannot have an in-

stitute? :,

Atchison Champion: M. J. Cloves re-

ports another visitation of the hog
cholera on his farm near Lucaster.
Seven fine porkers have died, and symp-
toms of the disease have appeared in the
droves of the other farmers in the neigh-
borhood.

Williamsburg Eagle: Tom M. Glinn
informs our faber shover that his neigh-
bor, Thomas Collins, has been driving
his 300 cattle about four miles to water
all fall. This week he espied a damp
spot near his residence, dug just two
feet and reached a never failing in ex
haustible supply of water.

Coffeyville Journal: O. M. Judy suc-

ceeded in killing an ivory billed wood-
pecker last week. This is a rare bird in
many localities and the first one, that has
been secured in this locality for quite
a while. It measured twenty-seve- n

inches from tip to tip, seventeen inches
from beak to the end of the tail, and its
tongue was 6 inches long. It was a
pretty specimen,

Cora Union: Thomas 'F. Stoope, one
of our prosperous and systematic
farmers, living five miles southwest of
town, put himself on record last Satur-
day as the champion turnip raiser of
this section- - Twenty-fou-r turnips pre-
sented by him at this office weighed just
70 pounds, filled a bushel sack and are
yet on exhibition, if any one doubts it.

Marysville News: Probably the largest
cattle deal in this county for years was
the sale Perry Hutchinson made last
week of three hundred head of fat steers,
to Degnan & Degan and an Omaha man.
The cattle averaged 1,407 pounds and
brought 20,000 cash. They were ship-
ped to Chicago and were as fine a lot as,
were ever put on the market.

Osborne County Farmer: It is grati-
fying to noto the fact that farmers and
stockmen are supplying better winter
protection for their animals than former
ly. That they are becoming better able
to do so is a principal reason, but another
is the apparently increasing severity of
the winter seasons, which has spurred
them to greater exertion. That it pays
to give the animals good shelter is a
proposition that not many have ever dis
puted.

Norton Champion: Mr. Charles A.
Wright made proof upon his timber
culture claim last week. Being a travel-
ing man (by the way the first man who
ever sold dry goods by sample in Nor-
ton) he was necessarily obliged to have
the work done and to Mr. . L. Howell
his immediate neighbor ,is due the
credit of having raised the finest grove
we know of in this seotion. Six years
ago he planted thirty-tw-o bushels of
black walnuts, and 5,000 yellow cotton-woo- d.

There are now on the ten acres
planted at least 10,C.OO walnut trees,
many of which are twelve feet high and
4,000 cottonwood, which will average 25
feet.

Mind-cur- e Vs. Common Sense Necessity as
a Potent Metaphysician.

"My dear," said an estimable lady to
me the other day, "you are alarmingly
immersed in matter ! Bise out of that
matter into spirit, out of bondage into
freedom and the atmosphere of the
Divine I" She was a metaphysician. I
was not. She was trying to convince me
that the fever-sore- s upon my lip did not
exist. I had just been looking in the
glass, and knew, alas ! that they did.

"You have no spirituality," said she.
"But I have common sense," said I.
"Not so very much of that," said she.
"A good sight more than you," said

I; and so, over the ledge of a difference
of opinion, we fell into the flood of dis-

putation, and went to pieces on the rocks
below, in a wordy, windy spray of

"Just the way women always argue a
question !" says a man, and draws up his
chin from his ccat collar, as an eagle
might plume his wing before jackdaws.
No, sir;. women do not always quarrel
when they discuss, but if you think I
am going to stand up and allow a woman
to tell me that chalk is cheese, or would
be did either of them really exist; that
spirit is, but matter is not; that even the
chair I see before me is only an optical
illusion, and has no place in the universe
of created things merely a fallacy and
avain superstition, as it were; if you
think I can endure all this without get-
ting excited, you have mistaken jny cali-
ber, that is all. Granted that there is a
realm of spirit whereunto few of us ever
attain until we flash out of the scabbard
of flesh, that fact does not preclude ,
material phase of existence, any more
than the ridge-pol- e and the roof forbid
that there should be a foundation. Ench
exists as a necessity to the other. A
roof without anything below it would be
impossible; foundation stone with
noing built above it would be useless
and worthless.

It is not given to all of us to live in
upper stories, or sit singing in the open
sir waiting like a dove to fly away into
heaven. "Aunt Candace" got there, but
she had to olinb a weary lot of stairs to
do it, and we who haven't got beyond
the first floor yet, if we keep on climb-
ing may get there, too, only don't let
us forgot to thank the good Lord for
the stt&w&y of common sense and the
foundation stones of material means,
which give ut good tervice on the way.
All these faith-heale- rs and mind-care- rs

seem to me like a lot of folks who want
to occupy the upper chambers without
climbing. The Lord didn't see fit to
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feet He'did give tiITfheyJaltiE
unto th Higher places they will have to
nee the means He furnishes to get there,
not depWdurwnspecial miracles to" car-

ry them, up. All the '.sittingy, .helplessly
on the cellar stairs and trying to pray
yourself up garret is not going, to do
any gooa; nor au me arguing wat you
are not in the cellar will lift you, to the
ridge-pol- e. Faith, as a disconnected
faculty, is like the desire to walk with-
out using the feet. It can not result
in any progress, any more than can an
effort to get upstairs without the action
of will power on the limbs. The person
who relies merely upon faith without
reason becomes a lunatic or an hysteric
emotionalist. If I have headache that
headache is the result of some broken
law, and all my efforts to reason myself
out of it, provided it really exists, will
avail me little until I seek the cause and
learn the remedy. The mind-cur- e theory
works miracles in giving an impetus to
selfish people to get outside of their con-

stant thoughts of self, and thus, trans-
ferring their regard to other matters
than their own aches and ailments,
works a wonderful experience of new
sensations and enthusiasms.

All the mind-cu- re treatment in the
world is not going to cure an actual dis-

ease. It will not remove a bullet nor
set a broken limb, although it may dis-

sipate hypochondria and drive away a
purely nervous disorder. Put the bayo-
net of an actual necessity behind the
half of these languid invalids and you
will see as great a miracle of cure as
faith or metaphysics ever wrought. I
knew a woman once who never had a
well day in all her adult life. She was
plump as a kitten, fair as a white feather,
sweet-tempere- d as an August apple, but
something was always wrong with her.
She laid in bed for days at a time, and
the servants brought her milk-punch- es

and hot-hou- se fruit. The children were
cautioned to step lightly by her door,
and the doctor called with Bad frequen-
cy. One day her husband fell dbwn an
open elevator shaft, and was brought
home dead; the money was all swallowed
up in debts. Up stalked poverty and
marked the door posts with a heavy
cross. Actual want sat down in the
chimney corner and the little children
found nobody in all the wide world but
poor, sick mamma between them and the
poor-hous-e. And what did poor sick
mamma do? She went to work like a
well woman. To-da- y she weathers all
storms that the heavens blow, and never
rememters that once, even the zephyrs
were tempered for her through the rose-line- d

fleece of love. Was it metaphysics
that cured her? Or that beggarly faith
which, like an idiotic child, is always
questioning of its father the common
steps it ought to take alone? Neither,
my dear; it was simply a grkn necessity
and a latent reserve power in a hitherto
idle woman which made a heroine out of
a sluggard.

A Reminiscence of Artemus Ward.

I shall never forget the last time I saw
Artemus Ward.

We were in London, my husband and
myself, and learning from a friend that
our Yankee humorist was to lecture biie
night io Egyptian hall we determined
to bo among his hearers. I had heard
him several times in America and was
anxious to see how an English audience
would respond to his New World droll-
ery, his unequalled humor.

It was the hope that we might meet
him and have a little chat together that
we went quite early, but though we were
among the first who gathered there that
night he was nowhere to be seen till
the lecture cr mmenced.

The people came in in a straggling
fashion and occupied the front seats and
those in the body of the house. The
hall was little more than half full, I re-

member the lights seemed dim, the dis-

tances dark and solemn and the archi-
tecture dismal in the extreme. The
hall was like a huge tomb built for the
reception of dead and gone Pharaohs.
On a settee not far from our party five
gentlemen sat together. I fancied they
were clergymen and had come with the
avowed intention of sitting out the exer-
cises in grave and dignified silence.

When Artemus made his appearance
it was pitiful to see the ravages diseaee
had made in one short year. Hih face
was thin and pallid, his hollow eyes
glistened with a light inexpressibly pain-
ful, and held that strange expression pe-
culiar to consumptives, as one looking
outside the world. Even as he spoke he
caught his breath, evidently in pain,
and pressed his hand to his side.

My husband turned to me with the
brief sentence: "The man is dying!"
audsohewas.

With one expressive glance about the
place, scanning ceiling, lights, shadows
and semi-darkne- the man took a step
forward, and commenced in his usual
halting speech and assumed timidity of
manner:

"When the Egyptians built this hall
the principles or acoustics were not

fully understood neither, is it presum-
able, had the matter of ventilation been
very extensively ventilated.

There was a smile on the faces of
many, but nothing more and yet the
humor of the thing was exquisite, I
could not keep my eyes from the five
olergymen, who sat shoulder to shoulder
like so many sleek, soft-coate- d seels.. Not
a tremor betrayed tnafe tney were con-

scious of muscles their faces were stern,
their lips compressed, their brows un-
bending. Their stolidity possessed a
fascination for me that even Artemus
Ward's inimitable personation could not
shake off. Again and again his odd
fancies provoked from our party both
laughteand tears, but still that cleri-
cal conclave sat it out and did not even
smile. Could it possibly be that they
were oDiivious or me auntie wis or jub
burlesque, the rare changes in his face?

Presently the moon appeared in his
comical little panorama, wavered, trem-

bled like a boat struck by a sudden
squall and then hung as if suspended,
limp fend motionless on some lunar hook,

: AjtenrakoW qu
those fiv clergymen. . I think he hsd
seen thm all them that out of the cor-
ners olt hie eyes. - '. '

?ft youwill: excuse me, gentlemen,"
he said, impressively, "I will go out and
see to my moon. I think the moomst, a
a small boy, afat boy by the way,
an English lad, who is to nightly man-
age my celestial apparatus has got
cranky xr gone to sleep possibly it
may be because the audience is so small
to-nig-ht though appreciative" here a
long pause "$nat he is afraid I shall
cut Mm short two and sixpence;" and
with that he went behind tne scenes,
perhaps,'5 poor fellow, to gain a moment's
respite from pain and to catch his breath,
for ne was panting with the exertion of
talking, even then.

There was evidently an effort on the
part of the five to keep from smiling
during this speech, and while Artemus
was gone the moon righted itself with a
tremendous effort, audlglared in such a
unique fashion that first one and finally
all of my five stocks and stones, as I had
mentally denominated them, relapsed
into audible laughter, and their white
chokers began to wrinkle.

Artemus came back, he glanced at the
side seats and saw that the ice was bro-
ken. It was what he had been waiting
and working for, and it seemed that the
triumph gave him new life. From that
moment those five men were slaves of his
humor. They laughed till they cried,
and most certainly the brilliant showman
outdid himself. Every movement, every
glance provoked peals of laughter. It
was as if having put restraint upon
themselves so long they were eager to
make up for it. I was satisfied. The
gifted son of America was at last appre-
ciated, and though the applause came
late, it did come, and Artemus Ward went
home happy.

Some few days after that a friend
called to see the humorist. He was sick
and almost speechless, yet managed to
repeat some witicism about his sands of
life terminating on a sand bar, and
spoke regretfully of never expecting to
see his native land again.

He never did the next day he was
dead.

KANSAS STATE NEWS.

Winfield Courier: A good looking,
well dressed fellow went into the Lindell
hotel last night and called for the best
room in the house with a fire in it. The
room off the parlor was given him, a fire
built and everything arranged in cosy
order for the fellow who looked like a
dude capitalist. This morning when
the porter went to wake him, the doors
were foand wide open and no dude there.
He had got up early and vamoosed,
taking with him a fine "log cabin" quilt
and a good comfort. It was a small but
scoundrelly trick one that entitles him
to a horsewhipping. He didn't register,
and hasn't been heard of since.

Sterling Bulletin: Henry Plummer
las an ash cane that he cut m Lacka-
wanna county, Pa., on April 31th, 1884,
by the side of the "Glacial Pot Hole,"
there located. The hole is bowl shaped,
with a width of thirty feet and a depth
of thirty feet, and is filled with oval
3haped conglomerate stones from the
3ize of a hen's egg to double the size of
a goose egg. It was discovered in
3iniring a coal shaft, and is said to be
the second one discovered in the
world. It is said to be of volcanic
origin, and the conglomerates are sup-
posed to have been worn into their form
nd smoothness by glacial action.

Beloit Gazette: A Mrs. Pattenger,
iving about eight miles south of town
yas acoidently shot by her little son,
aged3yeais. The. father had loaded
the shotgun with heavy shot for wolves
that were prowling around. The gun
was standing in the corner of the room,
and the boy got hold of it, and in hand-

ling it it was discharged, the load strik-

ing the mother in the calf of the. leg,
causing a very serious wound, which
may result in the loss of a limb. Dr.
Strom has the case in charge, and hopes
for the best, but is not certain that he
will not have to resort to amputation.

LaCygne Journal: Bichard Bowe re-

cently drilled through a vein of coal,
from four to five feet in thickness, while
searching for water on his farm four
miles northeast of Trading Post, in Val-

ley township, this county, and a few
miles southeast of .La uygne. inuring
the past few years coal has frequently
been discovered in different localities
oast-- and southeast of La Cvone. The
Bowe vein is, we believe, the thickest that
has been reported. The coal under and
about La Cygne must some day be in
great demand. It will be needed at p

distance. At present only the local de-

mand is supplied.

Ellis Headlight: Dr. Woodry, a tooth
carpenter, of Solomon City, who has
made periodical visits to Ellis during the
past year, left Ellis rather unceremoni-
ously last Saturday afternoon. Thedac-to-r

and a few citizens knew why he left
before he Intended to. The doctor isa
sanctimonious looking cuss, sing hymns
to the queen's taste, and is a good talker
in class-meetin- has the reputation of
being a good dentist; and from mutter--
ings of various parties, we are led to be-

lieve that the gay doctor wanted to add
to his other qualifications that of liber-
tine.

Atchison Champion: H. Pence, who
is interested in a coal boom at Clyde, has
written to the secretary of state, ng

that his drill recently pene-
trated a forty inch vein of coal at a
depth of 133 feet. He says the water is
strong and much pumping will be neces-
sary in sinking a shaft and prospecting
the vein, but he is backed by capitalists
of grit, and it is proposed to stick to
the enterurise until it is known whether., - , a; . ,-- w .
luxo iiuu i mm out uisiouvo vi to wuifuj
pocket.'

Coffeyville Journal: Last Monday
a gala oar in our sweer cut or

Caney. The D. M. & A. track and
switches were laid into the corporation

a
m railroad hand were

prmoipal hotel. About 15
nPKBDokofdnmsrar
the delighted Caneyites. Anvils weW .
fired, bells rung and a geoettbil
indulged in. l ,!; ss?

Atchison Champion: Wsa. Dawf
the rumnend who sold a great maayf
kegs of beer- - at 'Harmony Garden baer.
Sunday during the progress of a JsalsM
ball game, and thought he bad a soadvC
joke on Mr. Tufts, was yestordayal- -
lowed to plead gu'lty on one count.' mmA. vft. r
will pay ? fine of $100 and spead-'- s "a;
month in the county jail. ...

Southern Kansas Tribune: The' duesk" '&
tion of forming a starch manufacture 4? V

uuiu uouT ib xueeuug witu general ravur. r-v- r.

audit now looks as if sufficient capital
would be enlisted to make it hBocoess.
Mr. Millis is experimenting in a scull .

way, and undermany difficulties in leak-
ing starch, and will demonstrate to those-wh-

are willing to invest, that he poss-
esses the secret of its manufacture. .,

Southern Kansas Gazette: Marion
county will vote, on December, 7th, pa
the question of issuing $265,000.00 in
bonds to four railroads, viz: $30,000, to
the Kansas & New Mexico railroad;
$185,000. to the Chicago, Kansas & Ne-

braska railroad; $20,000, to the St
Louis, Fredonia &Denver railroad; $30,-00- 0,

to the Ft. S.,E. & N. M. railroads

Atchison Globe: The story that silver
has been discovered on the prairie in the
vicinity of Caldwell, Kansas, is probably
an absurdity. When you find corn in
paying quantites above timber line in
the Bocky mountains, you may expect
to find silver ore on the prairies of Kan-
sas. The story probably has reference
to the old Oklahoma boom.

Smith County Bulletin: In this state
our L. C. Uhl was elected county attorney
on the democratic ticket in a county
whioh always gives a strong repub-
lican majority. In Gosper county, Ne-

braska, also a republican county, Henry
Uhl, a brother of L. C, who once resided
m this city, was elected to the office of
county attorney on the democratic
ticket.

Parsons Palladium: Oawego city, on
account of interest on railroad bonds
alone, without counting state, county or
oity general tax, must pay taxes at the
rate of $6.45 on each $100 valuation,
while Oswego township, on account of
above, must pay $14.15 on each $100
valuation.

Osborne News: In the case of tha
state vs. Burt Whitaker, who was con-

victed of murder in the first degree in
the Tunison case and went to the peni-
tentiary for life, the supreme court has
reversed the judgment of the lower court
and Whitaker will be returned to this
county for a new trial.

Sterling Gazette: The sale of lots in
the College Addition was well attended,
and the sales amounted to $22,000. The
inclemency of the weather kept hun-

dreds away, else the sales would have
been doubled.

J. W. Elson, a druggist of Clifton,
died from the effect of an over-dos- e of
medicine of his own mixing. Dr. Tyler
states in the Local News that his death
was not premeditated nor intentional,

Washington Republican: Tho plans
for establishing a free reading room are
assuming tangible form, and a petition
is being circulated to raise funds to car-

ry on this good work.

Olathe Mirror: There were five di-

vorces granted in the district court in
less than one hour. Cause in all of
them, whisky and its natural offspring,
cruelty.

' Newton Republican: School District
49 hat just completed a nice $500 frame
school house. District 49 is about
twelve miles west of town.

El Dorado Republican: Chase county
recently voted $80,000 aid to the Chi-

cago, Kansas, and Western railroad.

The city of Parsons voted bonds to
the amount of $20,000 in aid of tha
Kansas City & Pacific railroad.

Indians Burying Their Dead in C&sketo.

Morning Star, Carlisle, Fa.
One of the last customs of their fath-

ers which the Indians of the Allegany
and Cattaraugus Beservations (remnants
of the Six Nations) are abandoning is
the one relating to burials. Until with-

in a comparatively short time the habit
has been to sew the body up in a blank-

et, not forgetting to place inside a gen-

erous supply of meat for food, warapum
for ferriage over the Styx, and 'a bow
and arrow for use in the happy hunting
grounds. But when Billy JicBale, one
of the favorite chiefs, died, with a view
of doing his memory especial honor, the
buck bought a coffin and interred the re-

mains in pale face fashion. Since then
the aboriginalmethod of disposing of the
dead has well-nig- h become ebsoleto, and
now the wealthier Indians buy caskets
and employ undertakers. It is a mis-

taken notion that the western New York
Indians have ever placed the bodies of
the dead on elevated platforms; at least
for many years past The practice
formerly was to scoop out a shallow
grave and tumble the remains in, giving
them a scanty covering of earth.

I A Womaa InreHtioH.
Mrs. Lydia CaldwelL of Chicago, has

a drver for the treatment of
damp grains, sugar, salt and other sub-stenc- es

requiring evaporation, and. also
for. rendering the blood and refuse ot
pac ting and slaughter-house- s market-aS- h

I in the form of fertilizers or other
commodities. The dryer is particularly
valuable to brewers in drying the grabi
after the washing process in the manu-
facture of beer a&d in removing mois-
ture from wet grain in elevators, etc;
This gifted and energetic woman is bow
at work on a smoke consuming appara-
tus and a device for purify lag an infect-e- d

water supply.
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