
VIGOR 0F NEDWhat piteous contracts do we see

What subjeots for regret,
Twixt what they say a man should be

Aud the husbands that they get?
Yet, never waste your sympathy

On her, oh, friend of mine;
Each thinks that hers surpasses the
Original design.

ATLANTIC ft PACIFIC

In Different Sets.
Tho grades of society are illustrated by

tho following Incidents of a recent actual
occurrence. The first was at a fashionable
masquerade ball in tho city:

Ho Am I mistaken in addressing you
as Alius Linguist?

She I pload guilty to the name, Mr. Ar-

gus, but am surprised that you so easily
penetrate my disguise.

He Pardon me, there Is a grace about
Miss Linguist's movements 110 costume
can disguise.

At a recent masquerade ball in White-ston- e

the following conversation was over-

heard:
He Ah, there, Sue, I knowed you as

soon as I seen you.
Hhe Law, Tom, how'd ye tell mef
He By your legs. Long Island Sound.

My Baby
was a living skeleton; the doc-

tor said he was dying of Maras-
mus and Indigestion. At 13
months he weighed only seven
pounds. Nothing strengthened
or fattened him. I began using
Scott's Emulsion of Cod-live- r

Oil with Hypophosphites, feed-

ing it to him and rubbing it into
his body. He began to fatten
and is now a beautiful dimpled
boy. The Emulsion seemed to
supply the one thing needful.

Mrs. Kenyon Williams,
May2r,i8g4. Cave Springs, Ga.

Similar letters from other
mothers.

Don't bepersuaded to accept a tubMtutt!
Scott & Bowne, N. Y. All Druggists. 50c. and $t.

did not smoke it was a custom he abomi-

nated but there was a flask of whitowino
fceur to his hand and a glass half full of
the yellow juice, from which ever and
tinon he took a self satisfied sip. He sel-

dom gave lessons now, for his daughter
had married, and his carried
on the teaching admirably, knowing Ha-

ni eau almost as well as the old teacher
whom he adored. But the master liked to
sit in the dancing room of an afternoon
after dinner, and dream over old experi-
ences.

Just now, however, he was thinking
not of the past, but of the present, for he
had laid down a new sheet in which there
was talk of a dancer at the opera who was
sotting the town wild, a dancer who had
conquered European capital after Euro-
pean capital, and was now making play-

goers mad with pleasure. The master sel-

dom went to the playhouse now; he was
old and liked his ease, but a vague fancy
came Into his mind that he would go to
tho opera and see this pearl. It would be
a treat for his son and daughter.

A carriage oame slowly down the river
road, whore oarrlages did not often come.
The master looked at it with languid sur-

prise and lifted his glass to his lips. But
it stopped at his own door, and he set the
glass down again in surprise. A gilded
footman got down and opened the car-

riage door, and a very splendid lady got
out. The footman pushed baok the iron
gateway of the little front garden, and the
splendid lady oame in, waved her hand
aud laughed, and then she ran up tho steps
and out of his sight,and he could hear the
muffled thunder of a knocking at the door.

Ho had scarcely risen to his feet, slowly
trying to recall the face that had just
laughed at him, when the door of the
dancing room opened, and the splendid
lady came In, bringing a blaze of color
into the quiet room. The master bowed,
but the lady ran rapidly aoross the room,
and before he was well aware of it she had
kissed him on both cheeks. He seemed to
be enveloped In an atmosphere of delicate,
haunting perfume as she caressed him.
Then she let him go and fell back a little
way, looking at him and laughing. He
had a confused sense that she was dressed
in rare brocado that glowed with crimson
and o ran go, and hor cloak was brightly
blue. She was not very handsome perhaps,
but she looked handsome in her rich habit
and the many jewols on hor fingers and
throat. Her great dark eyes danced with
mischief, and as sho nodded her head the
feathers in her hat danced also.

"You do not know me," she said. "I
am" aud then she gave htm the name of
tho dancer who had become the talk of the
town.

The master took a pinch of snuff and
bowed again, while he murmured some-

thing about the honor in a tone that im-

plied a question.
"You don't remember me?" sho said

again. "Ah, I romeniber you," and she
mentioned this time another name the
name of a little girl whom he had sent
away from his class because she was so In-

capable.
Tho man sought In his memory over a

space of nearly ten years. Then he re-

membered, bowed again and again took
snuff.

The splendid lady would take no denial;
he must needs oome that very evening
and see his old pupil danoe at the opera.
She had got the noblest box in the house
for him. He must and should come.
There was something about her manner
which was quite irresistible. So ho prom-
ised and the shining vision vanished, leav-

ing behind It in his mind a jumble of col-

or nnd jowels and perfumes and divine
eyes and a divine laugh. Ho watched the
coach drive off from the window, and the
dancer leaned out of tho window and
waved her hand to him merrily till she
was out of sight.

That evening the old danoing master sat
in the opera house In the noblest box in
the theator. He sat between his

and his daughter, with his eyes fixed

upon the stage. The great theater was
packed, and when at length the time came
for the ballet and theourtain, drawing up,
revealed the adored dancer, the house
raved at her. Only the master in his sober
black and white sat with his hands folded
on the front of the box and waited.

The dance began. It was marvelous.
The dancer's body was plastio, supple, ex-

quisite. She danced a strange dance, in
which she did wonders with a long silken
scarf, moving hither and thither like some

flguro from a Grecian vase, from a Poiu-peiia- n

wall. When it ended, and the
houso raged for more, she did a Spanish
dunce, In which, to tho clicking of her
castanets, she expressed, hardily, tri-

umphantly, all the passion of tho south.
When it was over, the house rained flow-

ers upon the stage, and a thousand hands
thundered an applause that brought the
woman again nnd again before the curtain.

When it was over a Borvnnt of the thea-

ter came to the box to beg that the mas-

ter would oome to the (lancer's dressing
room. He bade his children go home and
followed the messenger behind the scenes
to tho dancer's room.

A crowd of men were watting out-

side it. HojBlone was admitted. She was
changing her dress behind the screen, but
soon came out again, clasped him by tho
hand, kissed him on both cheeks and
thanked him for coming. Then she talked
volubly of all tho plaoos she had seen and
showed him trophies of her triumphs
wreaths of gold, wreaths of sliver and
raro jewels and finally she asked him if
he would come out to supper with her and
some friends, and she mentioned some
groat names. The old man deolined with
bis politest bow and would have with-
drawn, but she Insisted upon his staying
and seeing hor to her coach. So presently
the Impatient young gentlemen and the
impatient old gentlemen who were watt-

ing outside had the surprise of seeing their
Idol oome out in all her splendor leaning
on tho arm of a little gentleman in black
who showed traces of snuff on the rulilo
of his shirt.

Through tho crowd there the master es-

corted the dancer to tho stage door, and
through the crowd outside the stage door
ho conducted her to her coach. As ho still
declined to accompany her she leaned to
him out of the window, waving aside as
she did so the throng of her admirers and
tho handsome gentleman who was waiting
to take his place at hor side.

"Well,:"Bhe Bald, with a bright laugh,
"you see you were wrong, after all. Say
that you are sorry, and I will forgive
you."

But the master shook his bead.
"I do not think I was wrong," he said

very gravely. "You will never make a
danoor,"

Thon raising his bat politely lie turned
and moved slowly away down the street

Lloyd's Sun.

Good Advice.

"I believe I'll takeoff my flannels," ob-

served one of the boys about the house
when the first mild day oame.

'You'd better stlok to your flannels,
my boy," snld Undo Allen, "until youi
flannels stick to you." Chicago Tribune.

PROGRESS.
People who get the greatest

degree of comfort and real en-

joyment out of life, are those
who make the most out
of their opportunities.
Quick perception and

Rood judgment, lead such
priinntly to adont and

make use of those refined
and improved products ofmm modern inventive genius

which best serve ths
ft lSISf ,lets f their physical
t'ih, rS!S.il beinS- - Accordingly,

tain s'iasEEa1iar t; me most intelligent
and progressive people
are found to employ

ii mi the most refined and
C perfect laxative to reg- -

ulate and tone up the
V stomach, liver, and

bowels, when in need
ofsuch an agent hence the great popularity
of Dr. Pierce's Pleasant Pellets. These are
made from the purest, most refined and
concentrated vegetable extracts, and from
forty two to forty four are contained in
each vial, which is sold at the same priceas the cheaper made a'ld more ordinary
pills found i:i the market. In curative vir-
tues, there is no comparison to be made be-
tween them and the ordinary pills, as any
one may easily learn by sending for a free
sample, (four to seven doses) of the Pel-
lets, which will be sent on receipt of name
and address on a postal catd.
QNCE USED THEY ARB ALWAYS IN FAVOR.

The Pellets cure biliousness, sick and
bilious headache, dizziness, costiveness, or
constipation, sour stomach, loss of appetite,
coat-- J tongue, indigestion, or dyspepsia,
windy belchings, "heart-burn,- " pain and
distress after eating, and kindred derange-
ments of the liver, stomach and bowels.
Put up in glass vials, therefore always
fresh and reliable. One little "Ftllet"
is a laxative, two are mildly catliartic.
As a "dinner pill," to promote digestion,
take one each day after dinner. To relieve
distress from overheating, they are

They are tiny, sugar-coate- d

granules; any child will readily take them.
Accept no substitute that may be recom-

mended to be "just as good." It may be
belterfor the dealer, because of paying him
a better profit, but lie is not the one who
needs help. Address for free cample,

World's Dispensary Medical Asso
Cation, 663 Main Street, Buffalo, N. Y.

She wears big sleeves upon her dress,
A big hat on her head,

But rather than to wear big shoes,
She'd join the silent dead.

THE NEW MEXICAN.

Daily, English Weekly and Spanish
Weekly editions, will be found on
sale at the following news depots,
where subscriptions may also be
made:

A. 0. Teichman, Cerrillos.
S. E. Newcomer, Albuquerque.
B. T. Link, Silver City.
J. B. Hodgen, Doming.
C. 0. miller, Hillsborough.
B. Dailey, East Las Vegas.
L. R. Allen, Las Vegas.
San Felipe, Albuquerque
Jacob Weltmer, City.
Fletcher & Arnold, Bland, N. M.

SANTA FE ROUTE

Read down Read up
i 4 3 1

10:20 p 8:20 a f.v...Santa Fe...Ar 8:0Opl2 :55 a
11:10 p 9:10 a Ar I.nmv Lv 7:10pl2:05a
11:25 n 9:M a r.v Lamy .... Ar 6:35pU:55p
2:35al2:25 p Ar.Xas Vegas... Lv 8:35 d 8:15 n
6:35 a 4:45 p Katon 11:59 a 3:35 p
8:05 a R:10 11 Trinidad 10:15 a 1:35 p

10:50 a 8:55 p Ar.Lo Junta. ..Lv 7:20 alO :10 a
llHJUa :l5p Lv..La Junta.. .Ar 6:50 a 6:50 a
12:55 pU::)2p Ar... Pueblo.... Lv 4:45 a 4:45 a
2:45 n 1:10 a ...Colo. Springs... 2:55 a 2:55 a

5:40 a Divide 5:50 p
Ar..CripploCk..Lv

5:50p i.eaaviue 1:25 p
1 :4s a .Grand Junction. 6:30 a
1:20 n ..Salt Lake City... 8:25p
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I
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5:15 p 4:45 a Ar....uenver.. 11:50 pll :50p
6:00p3:15a ....Dodge City " a u v.i a

U:16p 9:07 a liurton 8:58 p 9:43 p
6:50 o Ar,,.St Louis. ..Lv 8:30 p

11:50 D 9:45 Newton 8:25 p 9:05 p
2:00al2:10p Emporia 5:55 p 6:00p
4:10a 2:40 P Toneka 3:50 p
6:10a 5:00 p Ar. Kansas Clty.Lv 1:50 p 2:00 p
6:30 a 5:30p Lv. Kansas Clty.Ar l:30p l:30p
2:10 p 1:20 a ...tort Madison. 5:30 a
3:58 p 3:03 a Galesburg...
6:52 p 6:00 a Streator.. .. 12:55 a
8:39 p 7:35 a Joltet 11 Ift n

iu:uup a:uu Ar... Chicago.. .Lv 10:00 p
Dearborn at. Stat n

SOUTH AND WEST.

Read down Read up
1 3 4 2

10:20 p 5:10 p Lv...Santa Fe.,.Ar 10:3Oal2:55a
ll:10n 6:30n Ar Lamy....Lv 9:40 al2 :05 a
12:05 a 7:00 p Lv Lamy .. .Ar 9:05 all :15p
12:50 a T.w p ...Los Cerrillos 8:13al0:25p
2:10 a 8:48 p .... Beniultllo. 7 KM a 9:21 p
2:50a 9:20 p Ar.Alluimiera'e.Lv 6:30 a 8:45 p
4:00 a Lv.Albtiquerq'e.Ar 6:10a 8:25 p
6:55 a . .socorro 6:00 p

17 a .San Antonio.... 5:41 p
:50 a .San Marcial 5:10 p

10:27 a Ar Rtncon. .. .Lv 2:45 p
12:40p Ar....Deming...Lv 12:50p
4:00p Ar. .Silver City..Lv 10:10 a

11:50 a Lai t rucei. 1:15 p
1:35 n ..El Paao. .. 11:40 a
2:50 a 9:20 p Ar.Albuauera'e. Lv 6:30a 8:45 p
3:30 a 9:40 p Lv.Albuquerq'e.Ar 6:10 a 8:15 p

10 KB 3 :35 a Uallup. .. 12:35 a 2:20 p
1:25 p 6:50a ....Holbrook. 8:55pl0:40a
2:55 p 8:10 a ....Wlnslow.. 7:50 p 9:30 a
5:40pl0:45a ....Flagstaff.. 5:40 p 7:20 a
8:40 p 1:35 p Ashfork.. 2:25 p 4:30a

Ar.. .Prescott.. .Lv
4:10 a 8:30 n ....The Needles.... 7:50 a 8:50 p

12:30 p 4:30 a Harstow 12:10 a 2:20 p
..Sun Kemardlno..

(:30p 9:35 a A v. Lna Anfireles. Lv 5:00p 7:00a
v:20piz:wp Ar..San Diego.. Lv 2:15p
u:uu p. ... Mojave 10:00 a

10:45 a.... ArSan Franols'oLv 5:00 p

The California Limited leaving Santa
Fe at 8:40 p. m. is n solid vestibule train
Chioago to Los Angeles and San Diego
without change, free rhalr ears Chicago
to Albuquerque, same equipment east-
ward. Only 88? hours between Santa Fe
and Los Angeles.

The California aud Mexieo Express
leaving Santa Fe at 10:20 p. m. oarries
Pullman Palaee andTourist Sleeping ears
Chioago to San Franoisoo, without ehange.

The Columbian Limited leaving Santa
Fe at 8:20 is a solid vestibule train to Chi-

cago, only iS) hours between Santa Fe
and Chicngo, 82J hours between Santn
Fe and Kansas City. This train makes
olose connection at La Junta for Denver
and Colorado points. Parlor and chair
ears La Junta to Denver. Time 18 hours
between Santa Fe and Denver. All trains
earry dining oars between Chicngo and
Kansas City. Between Kansas City and
the Paoiflo coast, meals are served at the
famous Harvey eating house.

Close connections are made in Union
depots at nil terminals north, east, south
and west. For particulars as to rates,
routes and through tickets to all points
via tho Santa Fe Route call on or address:

H. 8. LUTZ, Agent
Q. T. NICHOLSON, O. P. & T. A.

City ticket offios. First Katisnal bank
bsilding

Easily, Quickly, Permanently Reatored.

Weskneris, Nervousness
f Ieiltiy, ana all the train

kOt evils Irom early errors or
SIrUt excesses, tue results oimm overwork, sickness, worry.

etc. t uii strengtn, aevei- -
opmeutana tone given 10
every organ and portion
of the body. Simple, nat-
ural methods. Immedi-
ate improvement seen.

Iff ntnrannoa HrTi U

failure impossinje. ,uuv .c..-v- -.

explanation and proofs mailed (sealed) free.

ERIE MEDICAL CO., Buffalo, N.Y.

GEMS IN VERSE.

The "New Woman."
The brave "new woman" scorns to sigh

And count it such a grievous thing
That year on year should hurry by

And no gay suitor bring.
In labor's ranks she takes her place,

With skillful hands aud cultured mind,
Not always foremost in the race,

But never far behind.

And not less lightly fall her feet
Because thoy tread the busy ways.

She is no whit h- fair and sweet
Than maids of ulden days

Who, gowned in samito or brocade,
Looked charming in their dainty guise,

But dwelt like violets in the shade,
With shy, half opened eyes.

Of life she takes Clearer view
And through the press serenely moves

Unfettered, free, with judgment true,
Avoiding narrow grooves.

She reasons, and she understands,
And sometimes 'tis her joy and crown

To lift with strong yet tender hands
The burdens men lay down.

E. Mathesou.

A Sail on the Clouds.
Thero's a beautiful cloud fleet passing by,

With whito sails nil unfurled.
Let's take a sail o'er the blue expanse

And visit the mystery world.
We'll sail and soil o'er the spacious sea,

With tho pilot Breeze to steer,
And never come back to the earthland sweet

For a day and a month and a year.

We'll visit tho place where the little dame
Plucks wool from the fleecy clouds

And weaves it into the snow white robes
That are sent for the winter shrouds.

We'll sail to the west when the day is dona
And watch while the artist's hand

Is painting tho glow in the sunset sky
With gorgeous colors and grand.

And we'll see how he fills his treasure jars
With pigments of brilliant dye,

Where red and yellow aud crimson tints
With the royal colors vlo.

For these he must use when the harvest moon
Looks down on the ripened sheaves

And the time has come to brighten the earth
By painting the forest leaves.

We'll watch the sun os his chariot rolls
Far down tho horizon's rim,

And he carries tho beautiful day along,
And enrthland is growing dim.

Then we'll sail to the north, where the Major
Bear

Is holding his dipper ot rain,
And we'll listen to hear how the flowers laugh

As he empties it over the plain.

We'll explore the place where the comet
abides

And brushes her hair of gold.
Or plays coquette with tho polar star,

Or dances with meteors bold.
Then we'll skim tho cream from the Milky

Way . .

And muko us a choice repast
And lay us to sleep upon downy beds

And dream while the night shall last.

Then waking we'll sail to the reddening east,
Where morning comes iu at the gate,

And watch tho sun with his prancing steeds
Ride up to the door in state.

Then again o'er the boundless blue we'll float,
Far off in tho ether clear.

And never come baok to the earthland sweet
For a day and a month and a year.

Mary L. Wyatt.

A Marking In Longfellow.
Twolve months ago tonight her wasted hand,

Made steady by the impulse ot her spirit,
Marked this sweet song that I might under-

stand
In after years, as fancy led me near it :

"There is no flock, however watched und tend-
ed,

But one dead lamb Is there!
There is no fireside, howsoe'er defended,

But has ono vacant chairl"
I rest the book against my brimming eyes,

While memory, with eagcrest persistence,
Draws back the starry curtain of the skies

And leads an angel to me down the distance.
"Let us bo patient I These severe afflictions

Not from tho ground arise.
But oftentimes celestial benedictions

Assume this dark disguise."

They told mo she was doad. They did not
know

For every evening as the twilight closes
I hear her voice and see her bending low

Beside the window where I keep her roses.
"There is no death I What seems so is transi-

tion.
This life of mortal breath

Is but a suburb ot tho life elysian,
Whose portal we call death."

James Newton Matthews

The Inevitable.
I like the man who faces what he must

With step triumphant and a heart of cheer;
Who fights the daily battle without fear,

Sees his hopes fail, yet keeps unfaltering trust
That God is God; that somehow, true and just,

His plans work out for mortals. Not a tear
Is shed when fortune, which the world holds

dear,
Falls from his grasp. Better with love a crust
Than living in dishonor. Envies not,

Nor loses faith in man, but docs his best,
Nor ever murmurs at his humbler lot,

But with a smile and words of hope gives zest
To every toiler. He alone is great
Who by a life heroic conquers fate.

Youth's Companion.

Eternity.
Because the rose must fade,

Shall I not love the roset
Because tho summer shade

Passes when winter blows,
Shall I not rest me there

In the cool airy

Because the sunset sky
Makes music in my soul,

Only to fail and die,
Shall I not take the whole

Of beauty that it gives
While yet it lives!

Because the sweet of youth
Doth vanish all too soon,

Shall I forget, forsooth,
To learn its lingering tune

My joy to memorize
In those young eyes?

If like the summer flower
That blooms a fragrant death-K- een

musio hath no power
To live beyond its breath,

Then of this flood of song
Let me drink longl

Ah, yes, because tho rose
Fades, and the sunset skies

Darken and winter blows
All bare, sad musio dies,

Therefore now is to ine
Eternity. --n. W. Gilder.

A Country Fellow.
One man is to a city born,

Another to a ranch;
But I go whtstlin through the corn

An splashln in the branch.
The city house is roofed with tin

'Longside a noisy street ;

But roses roof the honse I'm In
An make my mornin's sweet.

Distractin is that city life,
Bnt here's the honeycomb

A world o' roses, free from strife,
An splashin In the branch.

Atlanta Constitution.

Heart Musio.
There aro hopes which are born to die

Like thoughts unexpressed.
There is musio dwells in the soul

To the harp unconfessed.

There's a love that eyes only know,
Of which hearts have no token,

But there never is love in the heart
The eyes have unspoken.--Walter M. Haseltine,

A robin's note, a spront of grass
A bonnet new and dear;

A delnge of ten thousand poems,
And spring is here.

A WOMAN.

She wore a high hat to the play,
And what did the man behind sayf

- Well, not what he ought,
If he'd Haiti what ho thought ;

But he didn't he just went away.

From the slow moving car, without fear.
She got off with her face to the rear.

All who saw her revolve
Made a solemn resolve

Not to go and do like her this year.
She made a small bet with a man
On a most satisfactory plan.

No matter which way
It went, ho had to pay,

So now she has got a new fan.

She never had learned how to cook,
But she studied receipts from a book.

Her first lemon pie
Delighted the eye,

But the crust of it cut like caoutchouc

She got to the theater late,
For her pa and her ma had to wait

While she stood at the glass
For an hour, alas

To see If her hat was on straight.
But we love her in spite of all this,
For she sweetens our dull lives with bliss,

She is tender and true
When troubles pursue,

And our woes vanish all at her kiss.
Soinerville Journal.

THE DANCING GIRL.

Against the lilao walls of the room the
white dresses of the girls made blots of
light. The shape of their faces, the color
of their hair seemed to bacome indistinct
to vanishing point in the pale gloom of
the plaoe. Beyond the faot that they were
all dressed in white they seemed to have
no existence. No idea of individuality, of

personality, associated itself with those
faint masses of hueless garments. They
were like so many white flowers held up
against a piece of purple paper and to the
ordinary beholder one flower differeth not
from another in glory.

The old danoing master walked slowly
up and down the room surveying the girls.
He held his kit and bow tenderly under
his left arm, pressed judiciously to his
side. With his right hand he alternately
stroked and tweaked at his chin, which
was always a sign that the teacher was
perplexed. There was a rueful expression
In his light brown eyes, and they looked
from the long row of white silences to the
window where the plane tree seemed grim-
ly bare and black in the waning winter
light The long lilac room was painfully
still, for the mastor paced as softly as a
oat, and the white girls held their breaths.
The lilac nnd white in the dying light
steeped the placo in a melancholy that was
not untender. The only warm color in the
room was the cinnamon brown of the
man's habit.

Up and down the long room the master
paced, visibly perturbed. Each time that
he came to one of the two long windows
that lit tho room he paused and looked
out through the naked branches of the
plane tree at the river, as if ho hoped to
get some encouragement from its ceaseless
flow. And each time he turned awny
from the river view with the same look of
disappointment upon his smooth, neat,
elderly face. The great clock at the other
end of the room the clock that had count-
ed off so many lessons seemed all of a
sudden to tick with unwonted loudness,
as if It, liko the girls, were impatient for
the mastor to stop his promenade and say
or do something.

Perhaps the appeal of the clock had Its
effeot. Perhaps in tho stillness the master
could catch faintly the sound of all those

girlish hearts fluttering timidly together.
He stopped for an Instant and looked at
the lorjfllne of expectant faces.

"Young ladies, you can go." ,

Then as the girls, relieved from their
suspense, moved eagerly forward to the ad-

joining room, where their belongings lay,
the professor reached out his thin fine
white hand and touched ono of the girls
upon the shoulder.

"Come back," he said. "I want to
speak with you."

The girl looked up in his faoe with a lit-

tle start. Then sho went into the ante-

room with the rest.
When she returned in her evoryday

dress, with her hat and tippet on and her
danoing shoes neatly put away in the reti-

cule that hung on her mittened arm, the
master was standing at the window again
drumming nervously on the pane. He
had put bis kit and bow down on tho gild-
ed table between the two windows, tho

gilded table that always soemcd to tho girl
the emblem of ineffable luxury and re-

pose. (

The master heard her come in, but for a
moment he did not turn, and the girl
stood watching him, her pale, plalnlsh
face paler than ever with expectation and
her dark eyes shining in the twilight,
The master turned and walked abruptly
up to her.

"You will never make a dancer," be
said. . -

The girl looked back at him with an ex-

pression on her faoo as if ho had struck
her. He saw the expression and spoke
quiokly and sharply to hide his pity.

"It is no use for you to come here any
more," he said, "You will never make a
dancer." ,

"But I must," the girl answered, with
tears in her eyes, while her right hand
pulled nervously at the fingers of hor left.

"Never, never, never!" he Insisted.
"It's no use deceiving yourself, and I,
look you, I cannot doceive myself. Please
do not come here any more. "

"Oh, but, sir" The girl lifted her
clasped hands toward him. He shook his
head angrily.

"I know what I know, and I say what
I know. I cannot have you hero any more.
Could you ever do the pas de zephirf
Never. Can you do the fouotto or the

Bab! You will never know the dif-

ference between a coupe and a jette. Go
away, please. We have finished. You
will neve make a dancer. "

There was a firmness in his voloe which
showed that his decision was final. The
girl made no further attempt to contest
the decree. It was like the judgment of
the gods absolute, Irrevocable. She
turned silently, and went out of the room

very quietly. But when the door closed
behind her the strained sensibilities of the
master could hear the stealthy sobbing,
which sho tried to stifle as she slipped
down stairs and into the gaunt hall. He
heard her close the door, and for one mo-

ment he was tempted to go to the window
and call her back. But be shook his head.
"Better sooner than later," he said to
himself. "She could never make a dan-

cer. ' ' Then he sat do wn to tho harpsichord
nd played over a gavotte of Lolly's until

he had played the plain, awkward girl out
of bit memory.

It was summer, and very warm. The
master sat at bis window In the same long
lilac room. It was very pleasant to tit
there and watch the river and the wherries
and barges, and to refloot in Its prosper-
ous, peaceful evening upon the event of

palustaklng, successful Ufa The matter

RAILROAD.

(Western Division.)

(J. VV, Reiuhart, John J. McCook, Joseph
C. Wilson, Receivers.)

TIME TABLE NO. 30.

In Effect Sunday, November 4, 18!)4.

Leave Chicago at 10:00 p. m.; 10:00 p
m. Arrive at Chicago at 10:00 p.m.; 9:00
a. m.

Leave Kansas City, Mo., at 1:50 p. m.j
2:00 p. in. Arrive at Kansas City, Mo.,
at B:10 p. m.; 5:00 p. m.

Leave Denver at 11:50 p. m. Arrive at
Denver at 6:15 a. m.; 4:45 a. m.

Leave La Jonta at 7:20 a.m.; 10:10. Ar-

rive at La Junta at 10:50 a. m.; 8:55 p. m.

WKSTWAHO STATIONS I EASTWARD

Lv. Ar.
9:40p. 3:30a. ..Albuquerque.. 8:15p. 6:10a
2:45a. 9:10a. . .Coolidge.... 3:35p. 1 :35p.
3:07a. 9:15a. Wi urate 2:50p. 1 :07a.
3:35a. !0:0r.u, Gallup 2:20n. 12 ::ioa.
5 :30a. 12 :03p. .Navajo Springs. 12:03p. 10:18p.
0:Wu. 1 :25u. ....Holbrook.... 10:40a. 8:55p.
8:10a. 2:55p. Wiuslow. . . . 9:30a. 7 :50p.

10:45a. : imp, Flacstaff.... 7 :20n. 5:40p,
12 Slip. 7 :35n. Williams. ... 6:00a. 4 :20p,

1 :35p. 8:40p. ....Ash Fork 4:30a, 2 :55p,
2:4!ip. :.wp. Seligman.. . 8:35a, 2:00p,
4:05p. ll:4Ui . .Peach Springs 2:10a. 12 :40p
6:05p. 1:40a. Kingman... ll:35p, 10:10a,
8:80p. 4:10a. ...Needles, Cal. 8:50p, 7:50a,

10:30p. 6:10a. Blake 7:3.1p. 6 :10a,
12 :50a. 9:00a. Kagdad. ... 5:l(lp. 3:10o,
3:52a. 12:07u, Dainrett 2:4:ip, 12:32a,
4:15a. 2:20. Ar..Kai'Htow...Lv 2:20p, 12:10a,

d :uup. Ar.... Mojave. ..Lvl l:00p,

Arrive Los Angeles 9:35 n. m.; 6:30 p.
m. Leave Los Angeles at 7:00 a. m.; 5:00

p. m,
Arrive San Diego 12:45 p. m.; 9:20 p.

m. Leave San Diego at 2:15 p. m.
Arrive at San Franoisoo at 9:15 a. m.

Leave San Francisco at 9:00 a. m.

Every day but Sunday.

CONNECTIONS.

ALBUQUERQUE A., T. & 8. F. Railwuy
for all points east and south.

ASH FORK Santa Fe. Prescott t Phoe
nix railway for points in central and
southern Arizona.

BLAKE Nevada Southern Railway for
Purdy and connection with stage lines
for mining distriots north.

BARSTOW Southern California Railway
for Los Angeles, San Diego and other
California points.

MOJAVE Southern Paoiflo Company for
San Franoisoo, Saoramonto and other
northern California points.

Pullman Palace Sleeping Cars

No change is made by sleeping car pas-

sengers between San Francisoo, Los
Angeles oiSan Diego and Chicago.

The Atlantic & Paoiflo Railroad, the

great middle route aoross the Amerioao
continent, in jonnection wiih the rail-

ways of the "Santa Fe route." Liberal
management; superior facilities;

scenery; excellent accommoda
tions.

The Grand Canon of the Colorado

the most sublime oi nature's work on

earth, indescribable, can easily be reached
via Flagstaff, Williams or Peach Springs
on this road. To the natural bridge of

Arizona and Montezuma's well yon can

journey most directly by this line. Ob-th-

ancient Indian civilization of

Laguna or Acoma, "the City of the Sky."
Visit the petrinea ioresi. near vamo,
See and marvel at the freak of Canon
Tlinhlo. Take a hunting trip in the mag
nificent pine forests of the San Franoisoo
mountaius. Find interest in the rnins ot
the

Cave and Cliff Dwellers,

View the longest cantilever bridge io
America aoross the Colorado river.
Jno. J. Bybni,

Gen. Pass. Agt., liOS Angeles, Ual.
C. H. Spebbs,

Ass't Gen. Pass. Agt., San Francisco, Cal.
H. 8. Van Si.tck,

Geo. Agt., Albuquerque, N .M.

FLAT-OPENIN- O BLANK BOOKS

Being satisfied that if you have once
used a g book, you will al-

ways use them, and In order to get
you to try one the New Mexican
Printing Co. of Santa Fe, will sell you
HAND-MAD- E BLANK BOOKS,
bound in full leather, with patent
PLAT-OPENIN- STUBS, with your
name and the number, or letter, of the
book on the baok iu gilt letters, at the
following low priots:
S tr. (400 price) 'ah Book t)S.IO

Ur.(4MO Journal . tt.00
7 4r. (SAO M ) Ledger T.SO

They are made with pages lOJxie
inches, of a good ledger paper with
round cornered covers. The books
are made in cur bindery and we guar-
antee every one of them.

An Extremist.

Miss Grace-Cour- t Doesn't Mrs. Monroe-

-Place believe in tho coeducation of tiiS
sexes?

Miss Pierrepont Columbia Coeduca-
tion? I should say not! Why, she believuf
that a girl ought to be raised so carefully
that whon she sees a man she will ask,
"What is that, mamma?" Brooklyn Life.

An Acquisition.
The wifo of a popular but most absent"

minded clergyman declares that her path
in life is beset with anxieties of which
most women know nothing. It makes nn
difference, she says, how many irreproach-
able handkerchiefs she puts into his trav-
eling hag when he starts off to dolivor a
lecture in another oity. Some "holey"
and disreputable article is sure to find its
way Into his pocket and be brought to ths
light of day when he is on the platform
before his audience:

Not long ago I went with him to L ,

where he was to lecture. Before the lec-

ture he was invited to dine with a couple
of old frlonds at the hotel, while I visited
with one of my old sohool friends in the
town, with whom I was to go to the hall
when the lecture hour arrived.

I had started Edward oS with every-
thing in good order and had a happy con-
sciousness that nobody would be able to
say that evening that "the poor man need-
ed a wife to look aftor him," as had been
reported to me on various other disastrous
occasions.

We were enjoying the lecture, and when
I saw Edward's hand seek his pocket I
had no fear, for I knew he would draw
forth an Immaoulate handkerchief. I had
provided him with two In case of aocldent.

What was my horror, then, to see him
display a large, crumpled square of doubt-
ful cleanliness, with a good sized hole In
its center! He laid It on tho desk, and Its
tattered condition was exposed to view
several times during tho oourse of tho lec-

ture.
When we reached home, I said as pleas-

antly as I oould: "Edward, please let me
see that handkerchief you have been wav-

ing about tonight. It doesn't look like
either of those I gave you. ' '

"Doesn't it?" he asked blankly. "Well,
here ah, no, here! This must be It."

As he spoke he drew out first the two
fine pooket handkerchiefs, which bore no
signs of use, and then, alas, a crumpled
and Will worn squaro, which buro on 01m

untidy corner the words, "Central House. "
Vouth's Companion.

Willing; to Compromise.
A colored proaoher of Marietta married

a oouple a few weeks ago. He told the
groom the too was $5. Ho pleaded in-

ability to pay just then. A week or so
thereafter the preacher dunned him again
and told hlin that if ho didn't pay tho $3
he would take his bride away from him.
The negro groom replied:

"All right, If that will settle the debt,
take her."

He was In earnest about It. The sweets
of married life had palled upon his taste.

Atlanta Constitution.

No Good Excuse.
"What have you been doing for your

grip?" asked Deacon Ironside.
"I've been taking whisky and quinine,"

replied his caller.
"That's good for it," said tho deaoon,

"Whisky's always good in case of a severe
oold. I nover use It except at such times,
and I haven't had a severe cold this win-ter,- "

added the deacon plaintively. Chi-

cago Record.

Family Treasures.
Little Miss Hubb If you oome to see

me, I'll take you to Cambridge and show
you our old homestead.

Little Miss Gotham That will be nice,
and if you visit me I'll take you to a oeme-tor- y

and show you the grave of the janitor
of the first flat we ever lived in. Good
News.

A Melancholy Air.
MissFingerflie (at the piano) Why did

you look so gloomy while I was playing
that seleotlon? It's real lively.

Mr. Slimpurse That's the tunc the or-

chestra was playing In the parlor when I
settled Up my hotel bill at tho seaside last
summer, New VTork Weekly.

His Choice.

Billy, the Thug Shall I rob you first
and kill you afterward, or kill you first
and rob you afterward?

His Victim Hob me first. It is easier
for a poor man to got into heaven. P. &
S. a S. Co. 's Bulletin.

Bag a Better Thins;.
Boy on the Fence My paw only has to

Work six hours, and he corns $4 a day.
New Boy Huh I My paw don't havo

to work at all. He does the street clean-in- .

Chicago Tribune.

In the Same Place.
Bragg When It comes to cooking, my

wife Is right at home.
Wagg That's whore my wife cooks too.
Boston Courier.

Why They Will Not Wed,
Unsatisfactory Young Man Sir, I love

your daughtor.
Father--'- o do I. Soinerville Journal.

And now the modern business girl
Declares that all goes well,

Since gay deceivers may nonuiro
Their truthless stories tell.

For when he lays in honeyed phrase
The whole world at her feet,

Good sir, says she, pray let me see

Tour inoometax receipt.

It's really time to worry some,
When the observer notes

Oar girls dressed np like gay znnaves
Oar yonths in long frock costs,

SUNBEAMS.

Love is not a thing to be set asido,
It is not a thing to reject or deride.
For it clings to the heart, ah woe is mo!
Like a waggly bird on a jingoe tree,
Bat there's no such thing, and there never

will be
As a waggly bird on a jingoe tree.
And it's also true, thought it's very absurd
There's no snoh thing as a waggly bird.

A Hop, Skip andJnmp.
An athletic caper of this sort would

scarcely be considered indecorous in one,
even of mature age and sedate habits,
impelled thereto by excess of joy on re-

covering his digestion through the in-

strumentality of Hostetter's Stomach
Bitters, foremost among remedies for a,

biliousness and constipation, a

trio of evils, usually found in conjunc-
tion with each other. As the stomach re-

covers its tone, and the gastrin juices are
secreted in healthfnl plentitnde through
he agency of this superb restorative,

nerve tranquility, appetite and sleep
return, the body gain in substance and
the muscles in vigor. For the prevention
and cure of malarious, rheumatio and
kidney trouble the Bitters is a most di-

rect and thoroughgoing medical agent.
Its effects are speedily felt and compre-
hensive.

We notice in the market place.
And other parts of town

The more that beef is going op,
The less it's going down.

Any one who has ever had an attack of
inflammatory rheumatism will rejoice
with Mr. J. A. Stnmm, 220 Boyle Heights,
Los Angeles, over his fortunate escape
from a siege of that distressing ailment.
Mr. Stnmm is foreman of Merriam's con-

fectionery establishment. Some months
ago, on leaving the heated work room to
rnn across the street on nn errand, he was

caught out in the rnin. The result was

that when ready to go home that night he

was unable to walk, owing to inflamma-

tory rhenmntism. He was taken home,
and on arrival was placed in front of a

gdod fire and thoroughly rubbed with
Chamberlain's Fain Balm. During the

evening and night he was repeatedly
bathed with this liniment, and by morn-

ing was relieved of all rheumatic pains.
He now takes especial pleasure in prais-

ing Chamberlain's Pain Balm, and always
keeps a bottle of it in the house. For
sale by A. C. Ireland, jr.

Spring poets and hens
Are alike in some ways

The both have their pens
And they give us their lays.

U hooping Cough.
There is no danger from this disease

when Chamberlain's Cough Remedy is

freely given. It liquefies the tough mucus
and aids its expectoration. It also lessens
the severity and freqnenoy of paroxysms
of coughing and insures a speedy recov-

ery. There is not the least danger in giv-

ing the remedy to children or babies, as

it contains no injurious substance. For
sale by A. C. Ireland, jr.

Only a bee made prisoner,
Caught in a gathered rose,

Was he not'ware a flower so fair
For the first gatherer grows f

Only a heart made prisoner,
Going out free no more!

Was he not'ware a face so fair - !

Must have been gathered before?

RHEUMATISM,

LUMBAGO,

SCIATICA,

LAME BACK,

DEBILITY, Etc.

AM DE SICK
When , trifle will buy the greatest healing
Invention of the dayt Dr. Santfen's Electric
Belt last complete body battery for sl
treatment, and naranteed, or money
refunded. It will care without medicine
Kbmunatlam, Lumbago, Sciatica, Lame
lack, Kidney and fiver Complaint

Nervosa Debility, Weakness, Leases.
ikMim mnri all nhartm nf early indiscre
tion or excess. To weak men ft fa the

poHsfble boon, as the mild,
soothing electric current la applied
direct to the nerve centers and improve-
ments are felt from the first hoar ased.
A pocket edition of the celebrated electro
medical wars,

"Three Classes of Men,"

should read it. It will show sn easy, sure
and speedy way to retrain strength and
health when everything; else has failed.

The 8ANDEN ELECTRIC CO.,
Ho. Ma Sixteenth St Denver, CoL

Also New York, Chicago London, Eng.
largest Electro-Medic- Concern in the World!

While in Stookton, Cal., some time ago,
Thos. F. Langan, of Los Ban os, that state,
was taken very severely with cramps and
diarrhoea. He chanoed to meet Mr. C. M.

Carter, who was similarly afflioted. He

says: "I told him of Chamberlain's Colic,
Cholera and Diarrhoea Remedy, nnd we

went to the Holden drug store and pro
cured a bottle of It. It gave Mr. Carter

prompt relief nnd I can vouch for its
having eqred me." For sale by A. C.

Ire' Mid, jr. .


