RELIABLE

Clothiers, Hatters & Furnishers

Northwest Cor. Madison and Halsted Sts., Chicago.
O. W. Seneco. A. W. Ring.

SENEGD & RING,

' A _!m_

'- Boots & Shoes

177 and 179 Dearborn
Street,

Commercial Nat'l Bank Bldg.,

Chicago, - Illinois.

" I KIOLBASSA, E & BRODOWSKL

P. KIOLBASSA & (0,

Real Estate.

113 West Division Street,
CHICAGO, ILLINOIS.
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Important...

f
Our stock of Foreign and Domestic
PIECE GOODS is one of the largest i,

in the city. Our make is the finest,
and prices reasonable. SUITS made
to your measure from $30 to $60.

f
We invite your inspection. }k
\i/

/
i WM. H, WANAMAKER, &2 Sgtebere 3¢
o e X e T

H. DANIELS. M. DANIELS.

f

3. DANIELS.

THE DANIELS

Packing and Provision Company

DANIELS BROTHERS, PROPRIETORS.

8827 and 8329 Cottage Grove Avenue, CHICAGO, ILL.
PTELEFPECONE OCAXRILAIND 817,

Currier's European Hotel,

5 AND 17 SOUTH CLARK S8T.

180 newly furnished rooms. Passenger elevator, steam
heat and baths. One block from City and County Build-
ing. Six principal theaters, one to three blocks.

Rates, 60¢, 75¢ and 81 per Day; $2.50 to 85 per Week.

ANNA HOUSE,

102 and 104 N. Clark 8t., corner Indiana St., Chicago.
THOMAS H. CURRIER, Proprietor.

REVERE HOUSE

Cor, Clark and Michigan Sts.,
-uc"chGO|n

AMBRIGAN AND ==-
+EUROPEAN PLAN.

250 ROOMS,

s (R T every one of which i well lighted sad
v THyy M- ventilated. Looation—Four blooks north
"‘[Fu'.“"irh.l of Court Houso and Oity Hall, and twe
SRS L NS AARARY biocks from O. and N. W, Depob.
R AAAR ARG RATES:
E ‘HT' . ' ]l.- .r'Y" ‘. Amerioan PIaf, . coiveiseine+§3,00 and up
AU, | Europoan PIaB...csiesssiie T0b8 * *

T e
- PROPRIENTOR.

THHEH CHICAGO EAGLE.

DON'T MIND IT.

Don* mind trouble, for the world rolls
on—
Rollin' an’ rollin'!

The day dawns bright, bat the light's

BOON oM
Rollin' an’ rollin' |

Don't mind trouble, for the time soom
flles—
Flyin' an’ flyin'!
The storms acon pass feom round blue
nklesx—
Flyin' an’ fiyin’!

Don't mind trouble, for n life nin't long—=
Goln'nn’ goin' !

Just swap your sorrow for a gind, sweet

wong—
Goln' an’ goin' !
. ==[Atlanta Constitution.

(BY FRANCIS LEEDS.)
I was walking nlong Regent atrect,

_q__

, ¥

managed to explaln, however, that
the sick man was the yamschik and
that 1 wans the passenger. As the
stable boys held the lights high, to
enable them to draw poor Varikn
from the sledge I saw that all was
nearly over,

“0" hi 1" moaned the host, ns he
ghowed me Into the contracted nnd
gmoky sitting-room, 0" hi, the little
father's prayers ufe more pecessary
now for Varika than are the doctor's
deags., The poor lad Is called to
drive tho white horse into the pres.
ence of 8t, Peter to-night and give
him his reckoning.”” To my grent
nnnoyance, I found that I could not
prociire another yamschik at that
station to deive me on that night. I
muade bold promises of a vedro of
vodka, If one could be found, but no

place. The mystery of death had for
the moment checked the interests of
life In those superstitious hearts,
While I was employing useless are
guments with a knot of men in the
room, there was n nolse of horse’s
foet and the shrill cries which an-

one seemed willing to take Varika's

seat. The sledge made & sudden
Junge, as It heaved through one of
the deep tranaverse ruts, nnd otr near
horse (we were driving threo abreast)
gave an ugly tug at the traces, as he
swayed outward from his place. The
count, now fully awake, erled out:
' Ivan Ivanoviteh, are you forget-
ting whom you are driving?”’

‘* No, graclous execelleney,' the
man replied, “'‘but  his lordship’s
horse, Petroviteh, Is restive."”’

Almost at the Instant, the horse
rnw n second pull, which was so vio.
ent  that the wholu Kkibitka wan
jerked nslant.
| “Something 18 out ol gear with the
lhnrnuun!" called the count, ** let one
ol the grooms sce to it,”

The two footmen were half asleop,
and I could hear Ivan muttering to
them, while he was bringing the
sledgoe to n less rapld motlon,

Suaddenly there was a cry, plercing
and petulent, like » peevish child’s
=—n ery which made my blood curdle
in my veins. Iglancedat the Count-
ess Stephante and gaw her face blanch,
as she shrank into the corner of the

London, In the autumn of "02, with ' pounced the arrival of a sleigh., A sledge. The count vsmng to his

an eye Indifferent to the charm of
that gay precinet, when suddenly in
spite of my preoceupntion I noticed,

Cfut Rusginn maid was in the act ofl

| placing a stenming snmorer before |
me when, with much stamping of |

feet nnd the nwful wor
“Wolves!"
In an instant, the horses having

wns spoken :

ina brilliant shop window, n sign ! feoet outside, the door of the room  hearl that ery, felt some subtle sense

bearing this announcement, “Latest
Novelty=Silver Sirens,"’

It wis In direct consequenee of the
delugive glamor of a Silver Siren that
my spirits were, abt present, so de-
pressed, that my luck seemed to be a
treaitor and my whole degtiny thwart-
ed. Hence as I rend this sign I

used. Being an engineer by pro-

esslon, I had gone to Nevada some
months previously, to saperintend a
pumping process In some sllver
mines, and while there my Interest
In the selence of hydeaulles hiad been
superseded, owing to the babblings
of those sirens of the West who whis-
pered thele alluring delitlume into
my car, At thelr bohest I labd nside

opened and o man of very noble beur-
Ing came in, He saluted me with
diguity and then withdrew, immes-
diuntely returning with a young girl
[upon his urm. Her face seemed to
j make o sudden summer spring into |
, the wintry place, {
| My experience had evidently been
| told them, for, as the girl glnnced at
{me, I heard her say : * The poor
| yamschik! Dear father, how nwflul is
| sudden denth!" .
[ Witha little hesitation the man
advanced to me and said In good
| English: **1 beg pardon. Can this
be, by chance, Mr. Francis Adams,
the engineer of the salt mines in
Then promptly followed n

|
]

—

of feight, which hastened their speed.
The count unlocked his pistol ense,
I noticed that he was ealmn, and that
he fitted the key Into the lock with
accuravy,

“Are you armed?"" he nsked me, 1
drew mmy pistol from my pocket, ns he
spoke,

I have never heard of the brutes
coming so fur south al this season,'’
he sald. Then ho turned to the count-

oss. ‘Do very calm, my daughter,”
he sald, ‘‘your father will defond
you."

“I'm not afraid,’” was the proud
reply, though her volee was thick
wind her lips trembled. The count
turnwl quickly, and eut the straps

my professional work and lnunched | ploasant solution of my problem

Into the vortex of speculntion, with | Count Barintinskl, the owner of these
disastrous results to myself, my fam- wult mnines, was himself on the wny

lly and my friends. The briefest men-l

tlon of the fluctuating hope and
annihilating dt-n{mlr of that under-
taking must sufflce. My telegrams
to my ‘‘governor” were duaily puara-
doxes, the buoyant optimism of one
day defying the predestined possim-
Ism of the next

Defeated, disgusted, heavily In
debt, my father seriously handl-
capped by mortgnges nand forced
sales on his property, I had come to
England to see what could ho done,
and It wns on the morning of my first
meeting with my creditors In the
city, ns 1 was rol,urnlnlg from my
club, that I noticed the sign of “'sil-
ver sirens’’ In the shop windows, 1
glanced with grim curiosity upon
that confused mass of burning gems
and burnished gold In the jeweler's
window, and as I did so a shopman
advanced to the light of the door at=
tendingn young girl. Ho held in his
hand s silver whistle which I soon
found was the very object of my In-
terest. I overheard the man say,with
subservient blandness

“These are whistles, my lady,
made on the principle of our fog-
horn sirens orsemaphores. They are
the lntest novelty and are much
used by the yachting clubs this sea-
son at Cowes,”’

Ho placed the thing to his lips and
breathed wupon it. Although the
act was quite gently done, a low,
croning nolse, which rose and fell
with o plaintif geadation filled the
alr with such a penetrative qualit
that several people on the sldewal
paused and glanced into the shop, 1
determined under one of those sudden
Impulses which scom, someotimes, to
muke of us irresponsible factors In
our own destinies, to buy the bauble,
and a few minutes lator It was dang-
ling from my watch chaln. In a
short time, however, under the pres-
sure of grave cares, I had forgotien
all about it, '

I soon began to seek some means
of modifying the distressing condition
to which my nbsence of caution and
rellance on chance had brought me,
Fortunately for me a company In
London whose confidence In my ca-
pacity ns an engineer had not been
shaken by my lack of judgmoent in the
West engagoed me to conduct a large
engineering scheme In some sult
mines In Russia In which much capl-
tal had been Invested.

I need not say [ was glad of the
chancoe this offered me. I was
also to ﬁul. away from London, where
I found n subtle condemnation
of my ucts in even the glances of my
friends, [ was very sore and sensi-
tive, and when n man who had al-
ways boen one of my favorite friends
and relatives ealled out to me from
the pler at Culals, In one of those at-
tempts at plensantey which so often
contaln & sting: *“I say! Franecils,
don't io und buy o salt mine In Rus.
slal’ I felt that the time hadl come
for me to cancel such specches by
some new line of actlon,

I was confident about my mission.
Boveral engineers had failed, it is true,
but the muny full, the one succecds.
These mines could not be worked
owing to the percolation of water
Into them. To check this flow of
water and redirect its channel was
my task,

1 hurried ncross the eontinent, and
had made good time., Haste was im-
perative for wintor was closing upon
the heels of autumn and the deep
snows would deloy my progress. All

weont well with me as I crossed those |

lonely versts, over which there seoms
ever to dwell a brooding melancholy,
My kibitka, or hooded sledge, wus
very comfortuble, It was drawn by
sturdy Finn ponles, which were ex-
changed at the different stations
along the route,

When nbout two days from the end
of my journey my yamschik, or
driver, fell uarlaunldy ill.  When these
strong and Intrepid sons of teil yleld

to the influence of disease tho on=

slaught Is usually sudden and vio-
lent, like a wind ‘yhich fells, with
vrashing fury, the saak which has
long swayed to the storm's rough
lashing, 1 wrapped the poor fellow
In my rugs nnd plueed him in the
ensiost purt of the kibitka, As the

lights of Wolekl twinkled in the dis-
tance, while I guided the Finn ponles
a8 dextorously ns 1 ecould over the

ronds, I knew from Varika's terrible

delirium and fover thut the poor
yamschik was making his last life

struggle
My R
the

the door

oy s;nalan voeabulary was put to
st, as I pulled the ponles up at
of the l“’uon'homo 1

thither, hoping to reach the place by

| the tine of my arrival, and this cross-
ing of our paths had hastened our
meeting,

The count, ol courze, Introduced
me to his daughter, the Countess
| Stephanie, explaining that she had
long wished for an experience of
crossing Rusaia In a sleigh, and add-

very much, he feared he had lent o |
too fond ear to her entreaties, in con-
senting to bring her, An hour later
found me very much at my ease In
the luxurious sleigh of the Count
Bariatinski, the young Countess
Stephanie’s face glowing with loveli-
nexs just opposite mo. ,

As I watched her,—watched that
startled look, with which the un-|
known mysteries of a winter night
on the plains of Russin spoke to her, |
I tried to analyzo the quality of lwr*
beauty. The word ‘‘clusive’” con-
stantly eame to me, as expressive of
the churncter of her charm. Besuty
seomed to animate the fuce from the
depths of her blue-groy oyes, and |
then when I had fixed the home of |
her attraction there, some witehing
movement of the mouth—a smile
which chased from their hiding in
the soft contour of her checks and
lips a rippling gambol of dimples,
would ehange my mind, and then I
would give to the mouth the definite
note of beauty which struck the first
harmony of the whole.

Thus I watched her, while the old
count twaddled on about mints and
mines, and the liverled yamschik and
footmen of his excelloney plerced
the night, every now and then, with
their stridont Russian cries of en-
dearment to the flect horsos that car-
ried us swiltly over the snow, Pres-
ently the old count began to nod, but |
the young countess kept an elert eye
u';ou the passing Intorests of the
night.

he road grew more Irregular now,
{and was broken up In greut ukhabs
| or deep furrows, causing us to sway, |
| every now and then, like a sloop at
{sen. It was during theso tortuous
| movements that I bogam to watch
{ for the radiating smile of the Count- |
ess Stephanie, while the Count, rudes
|1y jostled from his dozing dreams,
would scold his yanmschik in s volley
of expressive Russinn, When this |
| nttack becume violent, the Countess |
| Btephanio would slip her hand from |
herguble mull, and caress her fath-
(er's apm, till the vituperative an.
[ger of the Count would cease, or
| merge Into some qualifying correc-
{tlon, It wassweot to see the silent
| influence of the girl, and one felt that |
sho took the part of that poor sers
vant, whose eringing phrases showed
how cruel his training had been, en-
abling him to nceept with patience
reprimands which he did not de-
BCTVE,
The snow had consed. It had only
| lnsted long enough to vell the trees
and decornts with a soft, cloud-like
delicncy the panoramaof the night. |
The intenso stillness recalled to one
dreams of & primeval age. The \'ur[s"‘

heart-bents of an seemed suspended,
The sounds which we agsocinte with
man’s Inheritance of the earth seemed
o strange suggoestion in that hour. So
far have we bocome removed from |
the nctual reserve of nature that the |
natural seemed supernatural, und the Ir
hush which pervaded all wos like n
palpable Incantation breated upon
the earth by some mighty spirit of
the air, which held the night sub-
servient to her will,

Wo had entered n thick pine forest.
The trees, those volceless children of
the woods, were held In an icy calm.
If architecture be indeed frozen mu-
sle, the brush seemed put In abstract
form before us. ‘The branches and
vertieal lines made eathedral and
visto nlsles under thelr moulding of
lee and snow, Sometimes whole pro-
cesslons of cowled monks seemed to
be lining our route, or spectral arms,
strotched outwnrd frem the gloom
beekoned us to the murky mystery of
tho dark forest. Those soft thuds of
snow which fell when the top of our
kibitka touched the edge of some

rotruding pine branch, fell behind us

ike ghostly steps trylng to escape
their thraldom to the midnight by
followling our lead to life and light.

But mo weird Influences of the
night seemed to approach tho con-
gclousness of the young countess,
As I looked at her that song of
Helne's seemed written for her,
‘““Fhou art like o lovely flower!"” All
but peace and purity seemed separa-
ted from her.

ed that, ns the cold had increased p

wlhileh held the elosed opening at the
bavk of the sleigh,

“Cronch down, my child,”" he said
to the Countoss Stephanie; “‘erouch
down in the bottom of the sledge and
cover your hend with this rug.  May
heaven shield thee!”

All the concentrated love of pater.
nity was in his voice,
“Itsik, you—nre
rendy ¥ he snid next.

“Rowndy, excolloncy,” wns the re-

your pistols

?l'lm count and T pecred Into the
darkness through the opening of the
sleigh.  Behind us there nppeared a
movement like a rvolling eloud, ro-
sembling dust at night,

“They are upon us!'’ the count
exclaimed, and fired. As I imitated
him I henrd the countess give u
little stitled seream. On ¢ame that
moving column, and the eries of
angry, ravenous mouths filled the ale
with a deep and ominous rumble.

How they were gaining on us!
Ivan Ivanovitch was yelling to his
horses, and they, brave creatures,
strained every nerve and muscle to
obey his commands, A sudden awful
thought pasged through me. What
if there were something really wrong
with the hurness! How long could
any mal-adjustment stand the strain?

tomewhere from the recesses of
memory came the recollection of n
story 1 had once rend, of hunting
wolves in u battue in Russin, and
that it was statod there that unane-
customed and peculiar sounds had a
terrifying efflect upon these beastg——
even that o clatioring of pans could
accomplish what pistols falled to do,
Agoin I fired Into the approaching
munss of yelping horror, As my hand
resumed its position after doing so,
it touched the cold surface of the

[little silver siren which hung upon

my wanteh chain,

Instantly it flashed upon me to try
its effect upon this pack of hungr
wolves. 1 putit to my lips, and with
all the strength of my lungs for:ed
that welrd crescendo rnote Into the ley
night. A writhing serpent of the air
wns that python of wsound, which
struck ity plercing sting Into the
frightened hearts of those wild
beasts,

The young countess fainted dead
awny. The horses gained electric
foar from what they thought wus
some new terror In pursuit, but, best
of ull=mirncle as it has ever seemed—
that pack of angry wolves, with a
bellowing howl of fear, tumbled pell-
mell Into the black depths of the for-
est and disappeaved like o column of
smoke whose force is spent!

As they did so, Ivan Ivanovitch
erled out that the lights of Riga were
in sight, and we were saved !

A year later 1 was ngain in Regent
street, but not alone nor defeated
nor depressed, for Btephanio was
there!

I wans showing her the shop where
I had bought the silver sivon!

“Now tuke me, dearest, to the
place where you bought my wedding
ring,'’ she said. “Did you not say
that that was near Bond street?'’

*“Yes, near Bond, Stephanie,” I
begun, but this has nothing to dowith
the story of the silver siven, which
has now been told.

Balloon and Bloycle.

There flonted over the hamlet of
Villeneuve-la-Garenne, France, the
other afternoon,in mid-alr, & bulloon,
Suddenly it appenred to burst and
full rapldly toward the enrth Fear-
ing that a disaster had oecuzred, the
terrified folk ran to the spot nt which
they expected the nerostat wonld
reach the ground, when, to  their
amazement, they saw a parachute
detach Itsell from the enr und de-
scend goently, Immediately the enrth
was touched one of the passengers
iumped upon n small bieyele which
e had brought with him from the
acrial reglons, and he disuppenred in
the direction of Levallols, in the
neighborhood of Paris, as vapidly as
the machine could carry him, The
explanation of this singular oveur-
rence ls simple, The balloon was tho
Caliban, and the ascent was mudo
from Levollols by Captaln Capuazin
and M, Harvieu, the latter being the
oyclist, Thelr object was to test the
possiblity of u balloon being used for
earrying war dispatches, and they
usstmed that an enomy suceeedod In
destroying It.  Yet thoy proved that
by means of the parachute they
would be able to make good their es-
cape nnd to outdistunce their pursu-
ers with the aid of the portable bi-
eyle.—[London Telegeaph,

The count moved uneasily in his
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ACNEW % CO,,

emeral Bulding Contractors

Chicago.

GAHAN & BYRNE,
RAL CONTRACTORY

424 and Haisted Ntroefs.
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PETER. J. BIRGLER. ©. WAGNER HENRY EBERTSHAEUSEAR

BIEGLER, EBERTSHAEUSER & WAGNER,

CUT STONE CONTRAGTORS

~weeAND DEALERS IN—

All Kinds of Cut and Sawed Stons,

Office, Yards and Saw Milli:
Somnoast Corner of Division and Cherr.’ Streets,

Gox 171, Builders' and Tradors' Exchange, CHICACO.
TEL.EFE-ONE 4737,

JAMES PEASE,
PAINTING =~<—
—>— GRAINING

CALCIMINING, ETC.

Telephone,

Lake View 188,

T. JOHNSON & €O,

—MANUFACTURERS OF ——

COOPERAGHE

——AND DEALERS IN

Coopers’ Stoclk.

OFFICE and SHOP, 210 to 216 N. Carpenter St.
CHICAGO, ILLINCOIS.

THELAPIZONID TWHsST 460.

I F. GALLAGHER, Pres JOAN C. SCHUBERT, S¢c. and Treas.
THE

CALLAGHER FLORAL C0.

FLORISTSHK

e
FLOWERS AND DECORATIONS.
Wabash Ave. and Monroe 8t., and 185; Michigan Ave,
TELEPHONE MAIN 2338,

GREENHOUSES, 5649 WASHINGTON AVE,

MARTIN BECKER,

—==DEALER IN==—

Men's, Yout's, Boys' and Children's Clothing,

HATS, CAPS, AND
GENTS’ FURNISHING GOODS.

3286 Division Street, near Sedgwick St.,
CHICAGO.

Stricotly One Price.
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