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THE SOFT BLACK EYES

/7 HAT a trivial thing
f/ wit " color the.
whole of a man’s
life! How small an
incident, compared
to the large future
he has mapped out
for himself, may

. make or mar it! I

learned all this,
o -y and more, one sul-
[ — —_— >
AL i ey try May day in
Mexico, five years ago.

I had been sent to Mexico, as chief of
& surveying corps, to establish the
boundaries of the Santa Antia grant,
which lay along the Rio Clara Just out-
side the city of Chihauhua. It was a
responsible position for a young man
and I held my head high.

It was the day of La Fiesta de Guada-
lupe. The saint himself had been dead,
I understood, several hundred years,
but in Mexico that doesn’t make any
difference; the longer folks are dead
there, the more they seem to be thought
of, and the bigger a birthday party they
bave. Almost every other week con-
tains the ‘“feast day” of some dead saint
or saintess, and trade and commerce
are suspended to do the occasion jus-
tice. The natives of Mexico are the
most perennially pious people on earth.
Why, I have known them—men in my
employ—to be so enthused over the
posthumous birthday of some long-
dead saint that they would get up in
the gray dawn to go about celebrating
it. This morning—the -morning of
Guadalupe’s feast day—the whole force
of peens under me had struck. No
Chinamen , no flagmen, no axmen,

-were left me. Only Sims and Bailey,

my two American assistants, stayed be-
hind. When I began abusing them for
the customs of Mexico, they said while
they did not care even remotely for the
saint to whom it was dedicated, still
they were glad it was a holiday, and
they thought they would go up-stream
and fish awhile. They were only. in-
different laymen, without any religious
feeling.

-When I was left alone in camp,’I
spent’ a short time on my field-notes,
when it came over me that I was wast-
ing the day. Just outside the chaparral
the river was laughing and murmuring
in the open. It seemed to ask me to

AS WE TALKED WE WASHED.

walk beside it. The adobe huts along
its bank were tenantless; their inmates
had gone to the feast.

But, strange sight, there at the end
of the river where the waters were the
merriest, was a solitary worker, and
whatever it was she was doing, she
was doing it with a vim. A dark-eyed,
dark-haired, dark-shawled daughter of
Spain she seemed to be, and yet she
was working—and working hard—on a
“feast day!’ A fit of curiosity seized
me to know what she was doing, and
why she was doing it. I approached her
with the question on my lips; at what
did she work, and por-kay? (I spell it
as I said it.) Softly she raised a pair
of melting orbs,, and sweetly and elo-
quently she answered me. From her
reply, in the most musical language in
the world, I gathered that she would
be at the feast, but that she must
cleanse the soiled linen that lay around
her on the sand, for the owner of it, a
gentlemen who was staying at the
United States botel, wanted it by noon,
and to-morrow would not do. (she said
this plaintively). If it were not done by
noon, she finished most pathetically,
she would get no dinero, and that she
needed 1In  the superlative degree.
Dinero! Ah, the most potent thing in
Mexico to saints’ days is money!

‘As her red lips .told me this, her
great black eyes wandered from the
soiled clothes at her feet to the spires
of the cathedral in the distance and
the waving foliage of the plaza where
the feasting and merry making were
going on. There was a look ‘'of sadness
and longing in them as she gazed. Be-
ing a tender-hearted man, I asked her
if there was aught I could do for her.
In a wonderful mixture of Anglo-
Spanish, which I invented while in
Mexico, and which no one could ever
master but myself, I assured her I was
at her service if she so desired, and
asked how I could assist her.

The black eyes flashed gratitude ere
the scarlet mouth said, in silvery sweet
tones:. “Would I sit on a rock beside
her and rub the shirts of the gentle-
man on a large rock with a yery small

. rock?”

Looking back now in the light of
maturer wisdom, I can see that I
ghould have declined that job on the
grounds that it was unaesthetic. But
-—I didn’t. On the contrary, I accepted
it effusively. There was a touch of
romance about it that appealed to me—
the day itself began to appeal to me for
the first time. I began to feel some-
thing of the enthusiasm for feast days
that had taken my men out before day-
break. I would not be so hard on them

" again, I thought. Truly it was a very

pretty custom, and I began to sympa-
thize with it and to understand it bet-
ter. If San Guadalupe had not been so
Jong interred, in the gladness of my
heart I would have sent him a bouquet.

Al this T tried to contde o Lucta. 1] Keyatbne 'Oorn’ Husker' §nd|
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Eulalia Garcia .y Valdez. And mine?
Alfter that,poem it seemed common,
say that I was plain “Jack Biggs.” But
she anticipated me; she pointed to one
of my business cards that had escaped
my vest pocket when I threw it on the
sand. “Meester Beegs, que no?’ she
lisped, and it did not sound at all badly
from her lips.

It was pleasant to know that she did
not dislike my name; this was one way
of saying; as eVérybody knows, that its
owner WAl not disagreeable to her.

As we talked, we washed; and long
before noon the gentleman’s shirts
were all floating in the breeze from the
low chaparral along the river bank.

Lucia Eulalia glanced gratefully and
alternately at the snowy linen and at
me. My natural thoughtfulness led me
to suggest that we might as well do
the family washing while we were
about it. Her brother, Antonio, the
sheepherder, whom she had mentioned
with sisterly affection—did mnot his
things have need of water? ‘“There was
no time like the present,” I said; “it
might set in to-morrow and rain for
months—who knows?”

Lucia Eulalia looked at the contract-
ing blue of the skies, and laughed at
my weather prophesies, but she ran to
her adobe dwelling a few rods away
and brought from it a bundle of An-
tonio’s “things.”” They had apparently
been waiting for me for years. His
wardrobe ranged from dingier overalls.
As I warmed up to the ambitious task
of cleansing them, under Lucia Eula-
lia’s approving smiles, all nature
seemed to smile; the sun shone warm
and warmer; the river ran blue and
bluer—for Lucia had “blued” it. She
had also “allowed” the root of a whole
soap-tree to Antonio’s garments. She
was right in doing this, but, somehow,
in my struggle with the sheep-herding
stains of six months, I had distributed
a good deal of lather over my person.
When this unaccustomed fatigue began
to show on me, Lucia Eulalia asked
softly if I ‘had tire.”

“Oh! no!” I was declaring, “I have no
tire,” when some approaching Amer-
ican voices were heard. Lucia clapped
her hands tragically, and, running to
the chaparral, began hastily to gather
the linen theérefrom. I caught from her
manner that the owner of the shirts
had tired of waiting and was coming
for them. I had divined aright, but I
had not divined far enough. As they
emerged from the alameda to the west
of the river, I could see they were a
lady and gentleman. I had -almost
managed a look of industry and inno-
cence, as they approached wus, and
raised my eyes to impress them with
it, when—gracious saints! Guadalupe
and great Jehosaphat! Was that Max-
well! The man I had robbed of the
valedictory in ’87 at Ann Arbor? True,
I had no grudge against him on that
account, but my dream of meeting him
again and ‘“making it right” had not
been like this.. Maxwell it was, with
his stylish-bride. He threw me a care-
less glance at first; then I began to
dawn on him, slowly but surely. He
quizzed Lucia in miserable Spanish, in
a cowardly way, I thought.

“Quien es?” he said, indicating me.

Smilingly, as if pleased so to h3hor
me, Lucia presented me to Maxwell and
his wife as “Mi amigo, Senor Beegs.”
I could feel that the blueing, and the
soap root, and the river water were all
mingling in one grand river of per-
spiration toward the collar of my negli-
gee shirt. I could feel that all the con-
stellations in the heavens and all the
mundane landscape around me ‘were
waltzing giddily together. An intense
longing for home and mother came over
me that mere words cannot depict. For
one wild moment I thought I would rush
into my old chum’s arms and tell him
“all,” like the wronged hero in the last
act. I would say vehemently: ‘“This-
is not me regular-business-I'm-a- civ.i<
engineer-at-two-fifty - a - month - I'm-
only-doing-this-for-fun,” ete. But
while I was doing this—how often are
our best intention8 thwarted thust—
Maxwell coughed. It was not a con-
sumptive cough. It was just a little
grating sound that contaimed more
painful surprise, and pity, and regret
that a volume of Browningeould. That
froze me as I stood—or sat. Fixedly'I
gazed at the Sierra Madres over his
head, as if trying to fathom the “lost”
mines hidden there.

Maxwell’s watch ticked in the pain-
ful silence. 5

“Alice,” he said, sternly, “we must
not miss that train.”

Out of my life they went, with the
clothes I had washed for them, as sud-
denly as they came in. I strained my
ears to hear them say “Poor fellow!
To come to that—rather bright at col-
lege, but this country seems to rob a
fellow of ambition——" Maxwell, I
knew, was never a secretive man; they
are going east, and, well—

Lucia Eulalia gathered up the extra
coins he had thrown for me, and said,
softly: ‘“Have you sad, senor?”

“Yes,” I said, “I have sadness, also
sickness; I would go back to camp at
once.”

As I drew on my spattered coat and
vest over tired arms, I said, most earn-
estly: “Lucia Eulalia Garcia y Valdez,
I shall never forget this day of the
fiesta of San Guadalupe.”

Nor have L.

Use of Ear-Wax.

The membrane lining the canal of
the ear contains a great number of lit-
tle glands which secrete a waxy sub-
stance having an intensely bitter taste.
The purpose of this is to prevent the en-
trance of insects and to keep the ear
clean, as the layer of wax dries in

scales, which fall rapidly away, thus'

removing with them any particle of

dust or other foreign matter which may

have found entrance to the ear.

A4 N pa ey reb

A fine, pew house for sale on
corner .of Ceader and - Scott
streets—44x26-—-5 rooms ' and
eclosets, 8 " poarches, ‘summer
kitchen, wash house, well gld
¢istern. This property will be
sold at a bargain as the owner
leaves aity. Call at this office
for further information.

FEMALE PILLS.
) L

RESTORES

REVIVO

15th Day. '}
THE GREAT  30th Day

FRENCH REMEDY,

Produces the above results in 30 DAYS. It acts
powerfully and quickly. Cures when all others
fail. Young men and old men will recover thei:
youthful vigor by using REVIVO. 1t quickly
and surely restores from effects of self-abuse or
excess and indiscretions Lost Manhood, Lost
Vitality, Impotency, Nightly Emissions, Los'
Power of either sex, Failing Memory, Wasting
Diseases, Insomnia, Nervousness, which unfits
one for study, business or marriage. Itnotonly
cures by starting at the seat of disease, butisa

Great Nerve Tonic and Blood-Bailder
and restores both vitality and strength to the
muscular and nervous system, bringing back
the pink glow te pale cheeks and restoring'the
fire of youth. It wards off Insamity and Con
sumption. Accept no substitute, Insiston hav-
ing REYIVO, no other. It can be carried in ves:
pocket. By mail, $1.00 per package, in plais
wrapper, or six fer $5.00, with a positive writ-

ten guarantoe te cure or refund the money ir |

every package. For free circular address
ROYAL MEDICINE CO0., CHICAGO, ILL

For sale at Rensselaer by Frank Meyer,
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' Isaat Gluzébrook employs in
this blacksmith, herseshoein

gon’répairin ‘meo
m&m' gﬁ 3?.,. any other Iig
establishment in Jasper county.
MA & ; 20

For Sr.je-tosts. -

2000, burr cak and white oak,
for.sale at 6¢ each, 34 miles west
and one mile southof Rensselaer
by Carr Bros: : i
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Notice to Non-Residents,

Sl‘ TE OF INDIANA, JASPER COUNTY—
n the Jasper Circuit Court, January
Term, 186. David B, Nowels vs. Joseph Da-

et. al.. No, 4060.
es now the plaintiff in the above en-
titled cause and by his attorneys Ferguson &
Wilson files hi$ complaint hérein together
an affidavit that the following named

' persons to-wit:-

Joseph Davis. Mrs. Davis wife of Joseph
Davis and all their unknown heirs, devisees
and legatees and all the unknown heirs, de-
visees and legatees of the unknown heirs,
devisees and lega of each and every one
of the ubove named defendants are non-res-
idents of the State of Indiana.

“Notice is therefore hereby given said de-
fendants that unless they be and appear on
the first day of tth January term 1896 of the
Jasper Circuit Court, to be holden on the
sixth (6) day of Jamuary 1806 at the Court
House in Rensselaer. Jasper County Indiana,
and answer or demur to said complaint the
s%t;o will be heard and determined inyour
absense. ¢

In witness whereof I here unto set my hand
and afiix the seal of said court at Rensselaer,
Indiana, this 218t day of October, 1885,

[SEAL.] W, H. COOVER,

Clerk of the Jasper Circult Court.

Ferguson & Wilson, P1'tfs Attys.

First publication oct. 24, 1895.

Notice to Non-Residents.

TATE OF INDIANA, JASPER COUNTY~—

| In the Jasper Circuit Court, January
term 1806. Grant Davisson vs. Edgar V. Burt
ot. al. No. 4961

Comes now the plaintiff in the above en-
titled cause and by his attorneys Ferguson &
Wilson files his complaint heérein together
with an affidavit that the following named
pereons to-wit:

Edgar V. Burt, Mrs. Burt wife of said Edgar
V. Burt and Mrs. Burt widow of said Edgar
V. Burt and all their unknown heirs. de-
visees and legatees und all the unknown
heirs devisees and legatees of the unknown
heirs devisees and legatees. ' Lorenza Pratt
and Mrs. Pratt wife of said Lorenza Pratt and
Mrs, Pratt widow of said Lorenza Pratt and
all their unknown heirs devisees and legatees
and all the unknown heirs devisees and leg-
atees of the unknown heirs devisees and leg-
atees. Cornelia H. Pratt and Mr. Pratt hus-
pand of said Cornelia H. Pratt and Mr, Pratt
widower of said Cornelia H. Pratt and all
their unknown heirs devisees and legatees
and all the unknown heirs devisees and leg-
atees of the unknown heirs devisees and leg-
atees. Jacob Kroff and Mrs. Kroff wife of
sald Jacob Kroff and Mrs. Kroff widow of
sald Jacob Kroff and all their unknown heirs
devisees and legatees and all the unknown
heirs devisees and legatees of the unknown
heirs devisees and legatees. William Bir-
heimer aund Mrs. Birheimer wife of said Wil-
liam Birheimer and Mrs. Birheimer widow of
said William Birheimer and all their un-
known heirs devisees and legatees and all the
unknown heirs devisees and legatees of the
unknown heirs devisees and legatees, And
all the unknown heirs devisees and legateos
of each and every one of the above named
defendants, are non-residentsof the State of
Indiana and that their residemce are un-
known and upon dilligent seanch :and induir
-?re believed to be without the Btate of Ind-

ana.

Notice is therefore hereb{ given said de-
fendants that unless they be wnd appear on
the first- day of the January term, 1806, of the
Jasper Circuit Court, to be holden on the 6th
«day of January, 1896. at the Court House in
Rensselaer, Jusper County, Indiana, and an-
swer or demur to said com?lulnt the same
‘will be heard and determined in your absense.

In witness whereof I heremnto set my hand
ang affix the seal of said Oourt at Rensselaer
Indiana. this21st day of October, 1805

[SEAL.]) Wu, H, COOVER.

Clerk of J'N;Per Oircuit Court.

Ferguson & Wilson PI'fls Attys.

First publication Oct., 24th, 1895,

DR. MENDENHALL,

Indian Nam MON-GOS-Y

The Great Indian Doctor!

The Doctor will positively be at Rensselaer, Indiana,

Tuesday, November 12.

And will return EACH MONTH for One Year.
Office at MAKEEVER HOUSE.

Last chance for free treatment.

FRELE! The

Sick Treated
FREE'!

FREE!

¥~ All persons who will apply Tuesday, Noveni_bers, will be treatad SBRYICES FREN. The
Doctor makes this liberol effer to demonstrate his Indian medicines in
the cure of diseases.

e

The Doctor spent twenty-one Yyears of
his life among the Indians, there learn-
ing the secrets of Nature’'s wonderfal
remedies contained in

Roots, Barks, Gums, Buds, Ber-
ries, Leaves and Plants.

MARVELOUS—The Docter can tell you
all your complaints by simply looking at
you and wi t asking any questions.
CONSULTATION FREX in all diseases of
‘'men, women and children.

Perfect cures guaranteed in all cases
undertake»s—Catarrh, Throat, Lungs,
Liver, Stomach. Blood D%enen. Scrofula,
Sores, 8pots. Pimples, Tetter, Eczema.
Eye. Ear, Kidaeys, Bladder, Piles, Rheu~
matism, Heart Disease, Lost Manhood.
All female coniplaints and weak childrem
promptly cured. ¢

Young and Middle-Aged Men who are
troubled with nervous debility, loss of
memory, weakness of bo l and brain,
loss of energy, organic weakness. kidne
and bladder” affection or anj form o
special disease can here find & speedy
cure.

Write.—Thousands cured a$ home by
letter. Send a lock of your hair, age,
weight and build, Enclose a stamp for
reply and you will be told all your com-
géahg.)s by return mail. Address all let-

rs

FHAS MENDENIEAITL,

LOGANSPORT, INDIANA.

¥ Office Heurs—9a. m. te § p. m.

FEEDERS FOR SALE

THE UNDERSIGNED HAS

200 or 300 Feeding Steers,
1000 Feeding Lambs,

2000 Feeding Sheep.

FOR SALE AT MARKET PRICE.
In qa?r-load lots for cash, or on three to six months’ time. Call on
A. choy, Walter V. Porter, or on James McDonald, at Marl-

i

ALFRED MCOY.
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. The Proof of the Pudding---

Just so, the proof of bargains is buying them.

AL AL AL AL AL AL AL AL AL

. Eating It, Isn’t It ?

-
.~

We give values.

OTHERS DON'T MATCH--

Whether they can, or do not, we don’t know.

Six-inch stovepipe, per length. ... .. .. X ity
Economy plug tobacco, per pound.............
Perfection double washboard, ..........

(Good single washboard.............

White Laly flour, 50 pounds........

Snapshot syrnp, per gallon......................
(This is too good to sell cheap.)

And lots of other things just as cheap.

FRANKMALOY.

teeeeeeeeee e

15¢
25¢
25¢
18¢
90¢
3uc
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CHAMPIO

Binders, Mowers
and

SOUTH SIDE
~~—CGROCERY.

Wamner & Collins,

Three doors south of McCoy’s bank, Rensselaer.

REMEMBER OUR STORE when
you want GOOD BARGAINS
in anything in the grocery line. We carry
the best goods on the market, and prices
are as low as the lowest.

MIGHMEST PRICE AIP FOR

BUTTERAND EGGS.

Binders, Mowers
and Reapers.

BUCKEYE.

and other Farming Implements.
Buggies, Surries, s
a—Farm Wagons.

Reapers,

BRICK AND TILE YARD,

New machinery of the most improved pattern has been added

and we are %repared to take contracts for brick -and tile mn an
e make tile in all sizes from 8 to 12 inch, and wi

quantity

h

compete in prices with any kiln in the country Call for prices.

Yard located one mile west of Rensselaer,
Free delivery uny place In town,

JOHN KOHLER.
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Isaac CIazebrok

Neientifie
Horseshoeing

AND GENERAL

Blacksmithing.

Repair agricultural implements and all
kinds of machinery., Wheelwright in connec-
tion. Shop on Front street near Saylor's
Mill, Rensselaer, Ind.
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Blacksmithing
e Horseshoein,

Special Attention to Repairing Machinery
ard Duplicating Castings in Irom or Brass.

ALL WORK NEATLY DONE.

Main Street, near Depot, Rensselaer, Indiana.
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