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A BIG INDIAN FIGHT.

CAPTAIN GORDON IS ATTACKED BY
482 PICKED WARRIORS.

Particalars of a Thrilling Eascounter
with & Band of Bloodthirsty Comanches
sad How They Were Defeated with
Grest Slanghter by the Whites.

m&ﬂwmam
Up to the year ¥ the Comanche In-
‘hoastad that they had never been de-
in a battle with white men. They
re arrogant and bloodthirsty and were
ot war with all the world. They would
wot make peace with other tribes, but
waged constant and vindictive warfare on’
white and red alike. They were rich,
wtrong in pumbers and the best borsemen
in the world, and they made war becanse
they loved the ndventure of it
In May of the year pamed a Texan
known as Captain Gordon, who was an okl
Indian fighter, learned that there was gold
in the Wichita mountains of west 'rn
Texns. is chain of mountains forms
She sastern boundary of the Great Stakesd
plains, but the Comanches ranged as far
8 the Rio Pecos river. Captain Gor-
cal volunteers to explore the
the expedition was fitted
Fe. He knew what was be-
be did not cut loose until he
men. They were aii bor
each furnished his own
arms. Every one had a rifle,
of them a revolver ns well, and
got the loan of two fleld pieces and
work them. There were
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was  strong
take care of itself under any
ercumstance. It was so long in getting
ready that the Indians heard of its object,
and Eagle Feather, then the head chief of
the Comanches, sent word to Captain Gor
-<don aa follows:
1 want rifles ;
Cmnm e | 4 powler
No ane was frightened over the message,
and indue time the expedition set out.
m’n Gordon was confident that he
be attacked before crossing the
‘Canadian river, and he was not surpriss|
at finding the Indians all about him as the
command emerged into the Chico valley
to the west of old Fort Bascom. Fagle
Feather had gathered together 48 war
wlom, the flower of the tribe. They were
not ordinary warriors, but each conld honst
of baving killed an enemy, They were
mounted on the finest war ponies, snd
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oor one had a ‘n:d.d'km" and some
: A more

vty hef&d by any

tribe, and it d eut to meet the invn
«<derm, boasting that it would bring hack t)ie

scalp of every white man in the expedition.

Gordon was familiar with the Chico and
kpew where tho attack would be made.
The Indians w‘c;ud wnlltﬂ:mll he was
weady to enter the pass leading through
the Chico mountains to the rlguramiga.
yond. It was a position they conld hold
against 10,000 men, and he realize] that he
must draw them away from it.  1'he com-
mand marched to within three wiles of

Awelve miles the two commands held a
parallel course, and were not over two
aniles apart. The Indians hugged the base
«of the range soas to prevent the white
mmon from entering any of the passes, while
Gordon watched for a battle ground in the
wvalley. He found it twelve miles above
‘the pass just at sundown ona June day,
The spot was anatural sink on
the crest of a mound or a series of mounds
‘taking in an ares of about two ncres,
There was a wall of enrth around this
alnk, as if a small lake had once occupied

“the To the north was a still lower
-and basin, large enough to shelter
-all the horses and so strategic that a few

men could defend it. There was a big
spring on the plateau, with grass enough
last the horses for three or four diys,
Captain Gordon's idea was to force
Indinns to: attack him in his position.
e white man named Gerry, who
it the regular cav and de-
to the redskins, had drilled them in
tactics and he was with them at
time. Out in the open 480 Comanches,
each armed with a 12-foot lance—a weapon
they knew how to use with murderous
effect—would have proved too strong for
the gold hunters. Behind defenses the
case wonld be different.

There was only one.pluce where the sink
oould he approached by horsemen, and that
was on the south side. There was a clear
rosd 200 feet wide, and the cannon were
to ecross fire over this, They had
been kept covered on the march, and the
Indians had no suspicion of their presence,
Just atdusk HEagle Feather sent in word
for the white men togo to sleep without

he should not attack untM next
«dny. This was no ruse on his part, for he
made his camp two miles away, and that
wof the gold hunters was undisturbed by
even n shot. During the night Gordon's
men threw up further defenses and eleared
the sink of every incumbrance, Twenty
men were told off to gaard the animals,
and when the sun rose again every one in
the command was ready for what was 1o
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Eagle Feather was in no hurry, [t was
# o'clock before he marshnled his warriors
on the prairie, n mile to the south of the
plateau. He then sent in word that he
dioped the white men would fight, He did
mot-demand n surrender, and he wanted it
plainly nnderstood that he would grant no
quarter. His firm purpose wus to wipe
out every man In the expedition, and thus
deter all thought of future invasion of his
tercitory. From the way he disposed of
‘iis forces he must have been confident of
“ encosss, The mounted warriors
werg marshaled in lines having n front of
thirty men. They were eight lines deep,
makihg 40 horsemen. The remainder of
the force was beld as a reserve. Not a
warrior was dismounted, and no attack
was made on the men guarding the lower
basin, The Comanches, under cavalry tac-
tics as taught by the renegade, had charg:

ed en masse with lances, and they had won [

a victory every time. The chief had never
fought o large body of white men, and
perhaps he wanted to test the value of his
tactics on them. FHe was n brave general,
but a poor strategist.

When Gordon saw that no attack would
be made on the herd he called over fifteen
of the twenty men to assist in repelling
the charge. The two field picces were
loaded with canister, and overything was
ready on the piatean. At a given signal
the body of warriors charged. The first
line was half a mile away, and the groumd
was clear of all obstruction. The gold

. bunters were ordered to reserve their fire
antil the feld pieces were discharged.
"This did not happen until the first line of
warriors was within fifty feet of the breast
works. The charge was checked in an in-
stant, and the slaughter was something
horrible. As was determined by actual
count, fftythree warriors seventy
mg were left Sehind when the force
off and returned to the spot where
Feather had posted himself to watch
direct. The field pieces fired only two
.'.'* and some of the riflamen

Sl

. Wi half an hour after being driven
‘back Eagle Feather sent in word that he
was glad the white men exhibited so much

&

come to close quarters, and again the fSeld
pleces beiched forth thelr murderous fire
as a sigoal. It was a lesson the Comanche
tribe pever forgot. In five minutes every
warrior who conld get away bad retreated,
leaving the ground heaped with dead and
dying. A count of the bodies brought the
tatal up to 111, Those who were wounded
were killed as fast as discovered, Fagle
r, althongh in the thick of the fray,
was not even scratched, and as he rallied
bis forces again out of rifleshot he realized
that be must abandon his tacties or with-
draw altogether. He bad »iill &% mes
left, and he had no thought of abandoning
the tield.
Gordon watched the movements of the
foe closely and anxiously, and he soon dis
covered the plan of the coming attack. It
woull be mmade on foot, am! the Iances
would be abandoned for the rifles Thers
was a ravioe leading up from toe prairie
to the lower basin The Indians would be
certain to come up that, others would ad
vance from the south, and others still
would advance through the brush on the
west side. The feld pieces were planted o
cvover the points where & rush was ex-
pected and the men posted anew. Three
«egs of powder were taken down into the
ravine and deposited among the rocks ns
torpedoes, and everything was ready by
noon. It was half an hour later when the
Indinns divided into three commands and
moved to attack. Gerry had taught them
how to march on foot, and they moved off
almost as orderly as reguinr infaniey. The
object of those mdvancing from the south,
wis to seciire the bodies of the dewd ponies
for shelter, and thus creep in close to the
breastworks for n sudden rush.
Gordon bad provided nyninst this by
sending men ont over the fleld, nnd their
fire kept the Indinos off in this direetion
The fight opened hotly on the other sides,
however, and ax the Indians were shel-
tered in their ndvance, they soon began to
work Thelr fire was conesntrated
on the flel] pieces, and within an hour
Gordon had four men killed and shree dis-
abled. From balf past 12 to half past
4 the firing was constant and almost
entirely confined to the rifles. The white
men were the best shots amd were also
more seeurely sheltered, and therefore bad
the best of it. But few Indinns hud ap
peared in the myvine up to the lase hour
pamed. Then they began to gather for n
rush. Ouve of the guns was turoed upon
them, anddl when the shell with which it
was chinrged exploded, it likewise exploded
two of the kegs of powder. How many
were killed nud wounded no one could suy,
becatse the terrific explosions hurled down
the high banks and flled the ravine fora
bhundersl feet. A dozen or more bodies
were found, and parts of others were blown
almost into the upper busin,
The calamity in the ravine ended the at-
tack on the part of the Indians, and Gor
don at once asspmed the aggressive. The
ponies of the Indlans bad been left en the
prairie jusi ont of rifleshot, gunrded by
few warriors. He ppened on the herd with
shell, and in three or four rounds had seat-
tered it. Whenever the redskins ntsempted:
to bunch in any eonsidernble number le
shelled them and such horses ns galloped
within vifle range were shot down by the
riflemen. Eugle Feather had more than
enoitzh before the sun went down,  Onee
he rallicd bis warriors as if for a lust des
+ churge, bus they were so thorough-
y whipped that they refused to advance.
As darkness fell he began his retreat to
the pass, and he made no halt of couse
3uem:e until reaching his village, a hun-
red miles away,
Notie of his dead was removed, but all
the wounded were taken away. Three
years Inter he gave his figures onthe fight.
Out of his force of 480 men he reached
home with only 199 who had escaped scot
free. Ho lost in killed 141, and had 140
wounded more or less severely. Of his 450
ponies he lost ot least half. Gordon’s
party picked up enongh lances and rifles
to lond a wagon. They nlso got a large
amount of ammunition and other plunder.
Among tho Indian dend were two famous
medicine men and four sabehiefs, and
Gerry was also among the slaine  He had
not been killed by the white men, but
Eagle Feather slew him with his own hand
as he retreated. It was not his plan to
open the fight as he did, but Gerry as.
sured him that the mounted warriors could
ride over all opposition.
The direct results were bad enough for
the tribe, but dissensions followed tomake
mattern worse, Eagle Feather was de
and became a renegade, and the
tribe divided into three or four fuctions
which eould never angain be reunited. The
Kiowas, to the east, took every advantage
of the split, and the Apaches raided in
from the west with great vigor, and within
three years a tribe which bad ranked us the
richest and most pawerful in the west wat
seattered and broken. Had not the govern:
ment stepped in and taken care of the
remnant the Comanches wonld have been
exterminated to the last representative.

Timo to Leave the Telephone.
It was in one of the biggest business
houses of the contitry. ¥he telephone bell
in the privatg offices of the head of the
firm began to ring, and a young clerk who
wis passing through the rooms and noticed
that there was no one there to nnswer the
call went to the telephone,
“Hellol" he sald, " what do you want#”
*Is this Brown, Smith, Jones & Wil
lmms?'" was the answer,
“Yes: what do you want®”
“Is this Browu, Smith, Jones & Wil
amsi"
“Yes, I say; what do you want®"
“1s this Brown, Smith, Jones' ——
“YVes, 1 say.”
*1s this Brown, Smith" —
*Yex, you deal chunk of stone,”
*1s this Brown''—
“Sea here” yelled the clerk im o rage,
“you old, baldhemied, putty faced, cotton
eared mummy, go off and learn how to put
your ear against a telephone receiver be
fore you wear your lungs out again shout
ing for Brown, Smith, Jones & Williams."
“Oh-h!" came back in a shrill ery of
fury, “I'm Mr. Drown, the head of that
firm, und"' —
But the young clerk quickly put the re-
ceiver down and let it hang so that there
could be no more ringing, and quietly stole
away, and though Mr. Brown has not yet
discovered who it was that called him a
muminy, with qualifying adjectives, the
young clerk had to les his story out, and
after wide cirenlation it has reached a
newspaper, which faithfully records it.—
New York Tribune,

Hamlet Criticised.

The following is a criticism of “Hamlet"
by a dramatic reporter in New South
Wales:

The suthor is behind the times and ap-
pears to forget that what we want nowsa-
days is hair raising situatisns and detec-
tives. In the bhands of a skillful playwright
a detective wonld bave been put upon the
track of Hamlet's unele, and the old man
would have been hunted down in a manner
that would have excited the audience out
of their pumber elevens, The moral of the
plece is not good.  The scene where Ham-
let sasses his mother is a very bad sxample
to the rising gencration, and it is pot im-
proved when the dreary old ghost comes in
and blows him up, Our advice tothe an-
thor is a little more action, a little more
fine sentiment, and a fair share of variety
businesas in his next piece. In the specialty
arts of the play scene he has entirely
missed his opportunities.—Tit-Bits.

Seme Good,
“Rev. Teachem's efforts were not wholly
lost on the cannibals.”
"80?"
“They asked a blessing on the meal be
fore they ate him."—Truth. L

bafore. Such warriors as had heen dh—l
mounted advanced on foot. Again the |
gold hunters waltod until the enemy had | Mow Brave is Dattle Shrink Before the

MORE VENGEFUL THAN WAR,

Artillery of God.

As weo maove by the left lank to croms the
country highway and take up a position in
the triangular piece of woods, the man on
my left takes out Lis watch and | note the
time, It is exactly 490 p m. The sun is
shining brightly overhead, and yesterday
the old Virginia farmer, oo old to go into
the runks, was mowing in the meadow to
the west of the woods The scent of the

more than ooe band reaches out and
plucks a leaf from the vine creeping along
-:a(;lcld stene wall and swking to beau-
- L.

We can see no enemy on our frout as we
form battle line under the trees and pile
up bushes, limbs and logs for a breast
work. They will come down the road if
they come, and then we shall enfllsde
them mnl ot lenst lold them in check, mo
matter if they outnnmber us five to one
A ernck battery has moved with ws, aml
the artilleryists are imputient o get to
work. Off on my right vhe fight s u how
one, Whe earth under our feet trembles
inder the concussion of the ficld pleces,
and the spiteful crackle of musketry re
minds one of the onward sweep of n great
forest fire.

What has happened® Has the sun o
ready gone to rest, and is this twilight
creeping over the fleld of hattle®

Men look up and about them. The bright
sunshine bus suddenly disappearsl Wy
are clear of the smoke bere. thongh o
liangs Hkeo o palt over the brigade oa o
right. We arestill guzing am wondering
when there comes a deep and  bollow rinn
bling which can be plainly heanl nbove al
other nolses.

“It's u thunderstorm!” whispers man
after man, nnd looking 1o the soutliwes
we see n great blisek cloud hanging slmost
over our heads,

Down here is the vengeance of man, up
there the wrath of God. It is s greenish
black cloud—its center ms black as mid
night. and its outer edges fringed with a
green which reminds you of the eyes of an
infuriated and desperate animal abont o
battle for its life and more,
“Stendy, men—steady!
there!"

From ont of the very center of that for
bidding clowl there suddenly leaped o shect
of lame so bright thut every eye was daz
zled wnd a thousaind men strted o alarm
The lines were searcely restored when
there came i erash us if a4 thonsand shells
had exploded af onee nnd bundreds of men
eried out in terror,  Strange enough' We
are here todie. Down oo the right 5,000
men bave yielded up their lives, nnd 5,000
more are groaning with their wounds
Should we dpend the thnnderbolts of
Besven more than the murderous missiles
forged by the bl of man?

Flash!' Cringe! Cry out!

A tongue of flame shot ot as if 1o lick
up the five acres of woodland and the
thousand men hiding under the trees
Scores of men let fall their muskets and
raixed their humds to their blanched faces
Scores of others wheeled about in their
tracks as i to fly. The long line was an
dulnting like u greay serpent creeping over
rovks, when the enrth secmed to rise np and
there cime a erash which threw men to
their knees. A thunderbolt bad struek o
tree ut the bead of our ling, and the twelve
men newress it fell like logs,  Four were
dead before they touched the earth.
Flame! Crash! Panicl

Hud five thousand of the enemy come
marching down the rowd and charged us
en masse there would have been no such
confusion as this, Veterans of a dozen
battles are pressing back, and the officers
are pule faced as they flourish their swonds
and shout and curse to restore the lines,
Another tree has been rent and riven—
more men bave been struck down.

The battery is in front of us, They are
trying to bring the horses up to drag the
guns away from under the tall trees, but
the spirited animals, every one of them
familiar with the roar of battle, are utter
ly demoralized and seaking to escape
They rear and plunge and kick and utter
shrill veighs, and they cannot be con
trolled.

Flash! Flame! Roar!

Not a tree this time, but a caisson full of
ammunition. A thunderbolt shot out of
the black heavens as straight as an arrow
and swifter than thought and struck this
terrible target. A great mass of flame
shoots up into the tree tops, withering and
burning—there isan explosion which blows
men ofl their feet, and then death reaches
out his skeleton Angers and touches man
after man until he has sixteen more vic
tims.  His work is not eoncluded when the
flood gates of heaven are opened and the
rain pours down in a deluge. Asif the
word of command bhad been given, the
lines fall back, carrying officers before
them, and halt not until clearof the dan
gerons trees. Then we huddle together
like sheep (6 a storm, half blinded by the
continned flnshes and half drowned by the
downpour, and there is never a man of us
who bas not been a cownrd nader the swift
and terrible attack of a foe more vengeful
than war.

And the sun has gone down and dark-
ness is here, and of the battle which ceased
an hour ago we know not.  Few questions
are asked and answered. We feel dazed
and stupefied. We have witnessed such a
Yengeance as man cannot wreak upon man,
and it has left ug without courage and al
most heipless, M. Quan.

A “Lady" Gels a Seat.

She was portly of figure, poor of attire
and wealthy of wonis. You could have
cut up her brogue with au ax and had
enough to last through a banl winter.
She swung by a strap in an elevated car
like a rusty Lologna in a butcher's win
dow. A saddle tinted gentleman from a
warmer climato comfortably reposed in a
seat directly in front of her, dreaming of
the alligntors sunning themselves on the
muddy bunks of the bayous of Loulsianiw

“Git up and give me that <eat!”’ sad the
stout washer lady, kicking the southern
dreamer on the shin.

“Wha! Hoo! Ugxl! Woo!" cried the
startled colored gentleman, grabbing that
most vulnernble part of his anatomy and
carefully moving it out of her way.

“Ain't you going to give me that seat?"
she sweetly inquired, swaying towanl him
as if getting ready to drop en him.

The movement nlarmed the young gen
tleman in the next seat, and he hastily let
go of his tender mustache and rose and po
litely offered his place.

“Thank you, thank you very much, sir!
You're a gentleman, sir, a borned gentle
man."

The young man, who had suddenly be

come the foens of a good many tittering
eyes, blushingly acknowledged the compli
ment, but looked uneasily around for a
way out of his embarrassmemt. She con
tinued at the rate of 250 words a minute:
* “] can tell a gentleman every time. 'l
lay that you have a good mother, sir, as
knows how to bring children up. Bless
You, sir. | see the grace of God in your
Thce!”

| But somehow the rest of the folks didn't
gee anything of the sort—only a face as
red as a boiled beet, and this they huilel
‘hilariously. While the unhappy youth
fairly plowed his way throogh the crowded
isle to get out of range, the saddle tinted
Southron smiled a 7-inch smile.—New York
Herald

A Clearwater man applied for a pen-
'sion one day and received his voucher
‘from Washington the next morning.
The voucher, however, was granted ona
former application, which the gentleman
thought had been lost in the shufle,

TheJohn Churchfield and F. L. Topping
eutting affair. which oecurred at Trenton
some time last July, was bronght up this
term of court in Hitchcoek coun'y, and
the former was fonnd guilty of assauit
and battery and was fined #190 and costs,

Right dress

hay comes to our nostrils as we march, sod |

FOR THE YOUNG FOIKS

INTERESTING READING FOR
BRIGHT YOUNG PEOPLE,

Brownle--Enemiles In the Alr--
Hereditary Knowledge--Exact
The Bells of Japan-«~Three lm=-

portant Things,

Brownle.
| Once upon a time, oh, ever so many
!;ears. ago, thers was a little boy who
|was 80 dark that everyone calied him
|Brownie. He looked just like those
fittle fellows whose pictures we all love
50 much, and who do ever so maay
|funny things to make us laugh.
| Brownie went out shopping one day
| with his mamma, and was very much
nleased with the cash-boys he saw in
the stores, and he thought how lovely

it would be if hecould go and be &
cash-boy himself and get all the money

they got.
80 he asked his papa when he got

home that night if he couldn’t bea
cash-boy in a biz store, and run
around and do errands and earn lots
aid lots of dollars the way they did,
and of coursa his papa said he could
if he wantad to. Brownie's papa used
to let him do almost anything he |
wished.

Dear me, how happy Brownie was
when lis papa gaid this! He went
down stairs ana told his friend the
vook about it. He whispered his great
joy to his little pug-dog, and even
went so far as to wake up his muul
what he should buy with his first dol-
lar.

“When do you want to begin?" ask.
ed papa.

"Tiight off,” said Brownie.

“All right,” said papa. “You may
begin to-morrow morning. You must
tell Mary to wake you up atsix
o'clock and have your brealifast ready

“Tell Miss Purdy de doctor tan't
tome;, GLe's busy sittiu in his of
fice.”

Exact
John Ericsson had not only genius,
but “immense capacity for taking
paina.”  All his work was so exactly
dome that he could demand from
workmen the most rigid observance

might go astray.

to his designs. 1t was customary at

ton-rod from the engine itsell, and as

ing it with a long baton, Captain Eries-
son-chanced to go on board at that
moment. and. going op to the work-
man, he called our. —

“What are you deing there, sir?”

“Getting the length of the piston-
rod, sir.’

“Is it not on the drawing®

“NYes, sir.

“Then why doyen come here with
sticks? Go aml get the lencth from
thedrawing. Idownot want you to
brinz sticks: when the drawing gives
the s1ze."

At another time s workman was en-
deavoring to put in the enginvs of a
steamship, and found great diffieulty
with asmall connection whieh he de-
scribed as-being “crooked as a dog's
hind.leg.” Finally, he went to Erics-
gon and informed. lume that the rod
cortld not be put in place.

“ls it right in. the drawing?’ was
the query.

“Yes, sir.""”

“Then it will go-im""

And on another trial it did. The
nuiaterbrain ha! leit nothing to Le
=upplied by the ingenuity of others.—
Sl

Seeing Her Diamonds Again,
AL beautiful ineident is told of the

at half-past six, sothat youmay start
down to the gtore in time to be there
Ly eight o'clock."”

“And John can bring the carriagze
for me, can't he?"”’ asked Brownie.
“(h no, indeed'"” replied papa. *Yon |
will have to go down in the horse |
cars. It would never do for a cash- |
boy togo down town in a earringe. |
And, then mamma, you nesdn’t have ‘
dinner until seven atter this instead of |
half past six, because Brownie won't |
get home much before seven. " [
“I'll be home before that, papn.' |
sain Browaie. “Ull hurey up aud get |
through by threeo’'clock.” |
“They wouldn't let you do that," |
papa said, “You'll have to stay un- |
til six o'clock until the holiday-times, |
and then they'll keep you down thers |
until nine or ten o'clock. Of course
it will make you very sleepy to do |
that, but afterawhile you won't mind |
it so much.”

“Can | take my rocking-chair with |
me?'" asked Brownie. |
“Oli, dear me, no!" said papa. “You |
won't havetime to use your rocking- |
chair. Why, you will be on your feet
all the time."”

Browniethought a minute, and then
his face brightened up, and he said,
“Papa, I know what."

“What," asked papa.

‘I guess I'll stay a little boy, with
nothing to do but play, a little while
longer.”

“That is a good idea,” said papa,
with a smile, and so Brownie didn’t
become a cagh-boy.—Harper's Young
People.

Enemies in the Air.
If our eyes were microscopes, what
a world of wonders, and even of ter-
rors, the atmosphere would appear:
to be? Even air that is apparently
pure contains a great number of mi-
croscopic floating particles. There is.
dust that has risen from the ground;
and been transplanted from afar by
the winds; there is powderly matter

that has been ejected from the interi-
or of the eurth by volcanoes; there
are minute particles of meteoritic
matter that come floating down out
of interstellar space, and there isa
great vamety of living germs and| o~
ganisms, some of which produce dis-
eases and death.

The investigations that are goingon
concerning the origin of the intluenzu
now aiflicting mankind in various
quartercs of the globe have led somse
men of serence to vonclude that & mi- |
cro-orgamsm, or bacillus, of some
kind, which lives and is difused
through the air, 18 the canse of this
most troublesome disease.

But even a bacillus, so small that |
the ntmost powers of the microscope
are taxed to make it visible, must
have something to live on, ar it will
perish.

In absolutely pure air it conld not
survive, but Doctor Eymes Thompson
makes the interesting sugeestion that ‘
minute particles of orgame dust Hoat- |
ing in the air may serve as rafts for it
to live on.

What a strange picture this forms |
in the imagination! Particles of mat-
ter, too small to be discerncd with
the naked eye, floating through the
atmosphere, and bearing like a micro- |
scopie fleet, uncountable millions of
organisms, whose combined attack
suffices to render a large fraction of
the human race miserable!

But knowledge is power. and the
more we learn about our microscopie
enemies in the air, the better prepared
are we to resist their assaults,

Hereditary Knowledge,

A three-year-old, whose father, twe

srandfathers and a great-grandiather
physicians, enter-
taining herself one day by playing
dooter to her dolls. The nurse kept
the young physician going on a round
of calls from doll to doll, and writing
plresrriptiam in her bayish hierogly-
hics.
i At last the weary little body climb-
ed into an arm-chair, and Iay backfor
a moment's rest. The narse, fearing
lest the slighest Jiversion should tusn
the active little brain toward some-
thing that would demand more of her
attention sought to reawaken inter-
est inthe dolls by a very urgent tele-
phonic summons.

The little doctor straightened up at
the tling-tling of the imaginary bell,
and resting her elbow on the arm of
the chair and making a receiver of
her dimpled hand, asked what was
wanted.

She was informed that Jenny Pur-
dy needed her services at once, With
a sigh of impatience, she gathered her
little body together as if %:- a nlunge
out of the bigchair; and then a look
of intelligence passed over her lace,
and she settled back with this pithy

are was

Princess Engenie, sister of the king of
Sweden, which strikingly illustrates
the pleasure and - satisfaction to be
guined from earnestly seeking teheip
We usive it as told by the
Christian Weekly, together witlsthe
words of praise that are well-merited
by the ||ULI-'.- swedish prinoess:

The princess is most devout and en-
thusiastic in ber hwnevolence, and has
consecrated hee time and wealth and
personal etforts to- the- directiom ot
hospitals, and to the spread of re-
lgions truth among ber destitute
countrymen.  Shespends hersummers
at o villa eniled “Friedheim,'" or the
Home ol Peace. Around it s#he has
redred  asyloms for orphian ehildren
and beautified the grounds with trees,
wulks, and flowers. She is the direct-
ress of several societies for providing
employment for poor women; she has
opened  schools- for destitute girls.
On theSabbath she has an evangelical
sarvice at her villa for her many
guests and neighbors,

When the Princess-Eugenie built her
hospital, she found: her ready fands
inadequate; so she sold her jewels to
finish and furnish the building.

One day she visited the hospital,
and the tearsofgratitude rolled down
the cheeks of a poor invalid as she |
came to his bedside.

The happy princess. was so melted
by his tears that she exclaimed,—
“*Ah, now ['see my diamonds again!""

others.

Letting Kindness Rule.

It is not every ome who can put
aside at the same time-both thesellish
hope of personal advaneement and
the inherent respect of hamanity for
the influential, and let only kindly be-
nevolence rule in their place. The
great English surgeon, John Aber-
nethy, could do this, and this fact,
while it proved the nebility of the
man, also explained the cause of the
universal esteem in which he was held
by Euoplc of all olasses.

The great physician was so beneve-
ient that he would almost always
attend a poor patient before he would
a rich one. On one occasion he was
Just stepping inta. his carriage to visit
a rich duke, when a pressing request
came to see a sulferer who was with-
out means to teader a fee,

“[ eannot go. to him at present,”
said Abernethy.

“If you cannot go at onee, it will be
meedlessto goat all,” said the mes-
senger.

The sturgsen stopped the carringe
and inquired the poor man's address.
The street and number were given.

“Drive there immediately, coach-
man,’" ordsred the sargeon, “the duke
must wait. Desides, hecan command
the services of twenty physicians."

1t was a small thing to do, perhaps,
but would every man have done it?

The Bells of Japan

The bells f Japan are among its
loveliest posessions. OUne of the sweet-
est of th' i rang out many timesevery
dav in®o the waiting air in this far-
away little city. Its tons was intense-
Iy thrilling and pathetie. The bells
are not sounded by a elapper within,
but arer:ruck from the outside by a
sort of repoden arm or hattering-ram.
Being withdrawn to the proper dis-
tance amd seleased, it strikes the bell
onve; nad the strokes are allowed to
succe~d one another only with a dig-
nified and stately regularity. "Tradi-
tion says the finest bells have silver
in their composition, which may ae-
count for their deep and wonderful
sweetnesa, Whether this be so or not,
the bells make a profound impression
upon ali gengitive or musical organ-
izations heretofore nccustomed to the
morediscordant church bells ofa newer
civilization.—8t Nicholas.

Thres Important Things.

Three things to love: courage, gen
tleness, affection. Three things to ad-
mire: intellectual power, dignity and
gracefulness, Three things to hate:
cruelty, arrogance and ingratitude.

of details in the drawings furnished for |
their guidance, without fear that they |

“When the steamer “Columbia” was |
baiit, its engines were put in according |

that time to get the length ot the pis- |
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ce.
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' We guarantee the price on every arti-
¢i2 1n our store and will refund the mon-
€y to those who think they have paid too
much. If that is the way you like to do
business we want your trade. We want
’ those who cannot call at the store to send

for samples, Yours ete.,
600DS?

MI]é[tJER&PAINE,

LINCOLN, NEB.
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Our list of choice literature is made up of the best and most reliable reform
ttooks, by the most nnted writers. If you want to keep posted om the greai ques-
tions before the American people you should consult the authorities. We name
| below a number of the best books published.

PAPER.
The Railway Problem, by Stickuey. The greatest sensation of the
year is this great book on the railway problem by s railway
president. Cloth edition bas 14 illustrative disgrams....... ... .50 2w
Jason Edwards, by Hamlin Garland, a new book that should be
read by every Alliance member in Nebrassa. Dedicated to
thu-Pm' Alliance it gives a graphic description of life in
8 ploseer settlement, and the glimpses of city life are not in the

CLOTH.

least overdrawn,..................ooeiall.. R T 50 /
Main Traveled Roads, by Hamlin Garland. Don't fail to read it... .50 %
In Office, Bogy. The Intest sensation............................ . .25
Dr.Hoguet, Dosnelly. ... ...coovviiiiiiiiniiiinnins e, S0 125
Cesars Column ... ... ... ............ .. ... . ... . B0 12
Whither are We Drifting, Willey.................................. 12
“I'ha Farmers' Side. Senater Peffer of Kansas has in a very careful
and plain manner stated the injustice of the present methods in
this mew book, and ontlined plans for reltef........._.......... 100
Looking Backward, Bellamy............................ T b0 100
Emmet Bonlore, Reed. A new book of engrossing interest hy a
popular suther.......... ... fevternrierieeeiee. 50 185
Driver from Sea to Sex, Post. A book thatshould be read byall... .50 100
An Indinna Man, Armstrong. A well told story of a young man who
" enteved polities” and what eame of it,.................... .. 50 1 00
A Kentucky Colonel, Reed. The deepest thinker and the most pro-
gressive of all the writers of humor in this country is Opie P.
Reed, and thisishis best work. ... ... .......0 S0 100
The Coming €limex in the Destizies of America, by Lester C. Hub-
bard. 480 pages of new facts and generalizations in American
politicse  Radieal yet construetive. An abundent supply of new
amunition for the great reform movement. ... ............... .50
A Financial Cateehism, Brice. ................................ . b0 100
A Tramp in Society, Cowdrey................................... S0 135
Richard's Crown, Weaver.................._....__ S50 100
The Great Bed Dragen, Woolfolk. .............................. . 50 100
Pizarro and John Sherman, Mrs. Todd..... ... ... . ... .. ... .. 25
Money Monepoly, Baker....................... ... . 25
Our Republiean Momavehy............................ i 25
Lnbor and €apital...........ooo i 20
Ten men of Money Island, Norton. Col. Norton has tolil his story ‘
in & way that e=nnot fail to interest you, send for a copy... .. .. 10
Geld, Shilliag. This book should be in the hands of every German i
I the SRS, .......veureeineeines e ieseriresesainss A5 ¢
Cushing’s Manual of Parliamentary Rules. ........................ 25 50 |
Smeith’s Dingram and Parlmamentary Rules. . . .. e AU A 50
Roberts’ Rulesof Order......................c0vvs.n. vivd s . 75 \
Seven Financial Conspiraeies.............................. RO, 10 f :
Labor and Allianee Songster, words only 10¢ each. Per dozen.... 1.10
i L o “  Musiced. 200 * - “byex 2.00
oo L & 2 “ board 25¢ e 250
Songs of Industry, Howe. In this book the author has given us a
number of entirely new songs, words and music complete, and
Alliances will find it a splendid collection....... Py SO s 20 .

Any dook on the list sent post paid on receipt of price. Liberal discountsto
Allianees wishing to purchase a library.

We are offering Tax FARMERS' ALLIANCE one year, and any 50c book on the
list for only $1.35. Address

ALLIANCE PUB, CO., Lincoln, Neb:

HERMAN-:-BROS.,

Clothing, Hats, Caps and Furnishing Goods:

BRANCH HOUSES:

GRAND ISLAND, FALLS CITY, WEEPING WATER AND
AUBURN. 19tf

Special Attention to Mail Orders.

PRICES 1L.OW.

1017 G 109 0 STREET.  LINGOLN, NEB,

1 Binder Twine Company.

MANUFTURERS OF

Pure Hemp Binder Twine §

FROM HOME GROWN FIBER.

BEATRICE,

We can offer to farmers a better article for less meney than
they have ever before known.

36-Hhim

Will ship sample bag and take lodge note payable Oect. 1,92,

Patronize Home Industry.

For further information arddress Nebraska Binder Twine Co., Fremont, Neb.,
or J. W. Hartley, Alliance Purchasing Agent, Lincoln, Neb.

ELWKHAR'T CABRIAGE AND HARNESS MFG. CO.

No.l. Farm Harnegs, Hiave sold to rnuuuuen‘vrar 1 {“ s h_ 80. Road Wagon

Three things to delight in: beauty,
frankness and lreedom. Three things
to wish for: health, friends and al
cheerful spirit. Three things to like: |
cordiality, good-humor and mirthful- |
ness. Three things to avoid: idleness,
loquacity and flippant jesting. Three
things to cultivate: good books, good
friends and good humor. Three things
to contend for. honor, country
and friends. Three things to govern:
temper, tongue and conduct. Three
things to think about: life, death
and eternity.—Ex.

The Sarcastic Giraffe.

“I want a collar,” said the giraffe,
going into acollar and cuf store.

“Here is thelatest New York style,”
said the salesman.

“Dear me!"" cried the giraffe. *“That
is too high. How much neck do you
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