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WHAT THEY DO.

'All night long the little stare blink;

AH night long they twinkle and wink;

'Allnight long, when we’re fast asldep,

Through the cracks in the shutters they

peep, peep, peep.

Bat what do they do when the daylight

cornea?

When the sun wakes up and his big, 1
round eye

Stares and stares at the big, round sky,

The little stars nestle right down in their

nest, .
And their bright eyes close, while they

rest, rest, rest,
And that’s what they do when the day-

light comes.

All day long in the warm summer time,

The posies blossom and creep and climb;

All summer long when the south winds

blow,
They nod their heads and they grow,

grow, grow,

But where do they go when Jack Frost

comes?

They wrap themselves in their faded

gowns,

And they take a trip to the rootlet towns,

When the icicle fringes begin to grow

And the air is full of the snow, snow,

snow,

And that’s where they go when Jack

Frost comes.

And the little ones chatter the whole day
long,

Of building and weaving and lesson ana

song.
All day long in the merriest way,

They laugh, and they work, and they

play, play, play.

But what do they do when the Dream-

man comes?

They nod and forget all their joys and

cares;

'And they fold their hands, and they say

their prayers;

And under the blankets they gladly creep,

And they close their eyes, and they sleep,

sleep, sleep,
And that's what they do when the Drcam-

man comes.

—Utica Globe.

HER UNAVAIL-

ING SACRIFICE.

.T was very quiet,

i very tranquil, in

barracks that day,
and from the de-

serted grounds,
where only a soli-

tary sentry or two

paced up and

down, none of the

usual barrack-room

talk, laughter, or

singing could be

heard. For every

soldier, band-man, and officer had been

called to the officers’ police quarters,

where a fellow-soldier was being tried

for his life by the court-martial. It

was during the revolutionary days,

when power was vested in the hands

of the military. They had the right to

say whether or not Private Santiago

Moreno was guilty of manslaughter,

and whether, In payment thereof, he

should die.

No women were present in the grim,
fortress-like quarters; only the sol-

diers who stood in silent, stern rows

around the room. On the dais sat the

colonel, the mayor, and some lesser of-

ficers; fronting them, straight and

erect, with shoulders thrown back,
stood the prisoner, Santiago Moreno.

He was a good-looking fellow, and the

star on his uniform lapel showel that

he had received credit "for valor in the

field.” Not a flicker of an eyelid, not

a movement, showed what he felt;
there was not even a tremor when the

colonel, after long and grave discus-

sion, at the last stood up, with the

other officers grouped about him, and

pronounced the sentence of death—-

"that on the morning of the following
day, Private Santiago Moreno would be

escorted to the plains of .San Geronimo,
and there be put by the ley de fuga to

death.’’ That was all. The prisoner
drew himself up, and saluted, his face

no more concerned than that of the

men about him, and was taken to his

<-.41.

Fhe soldiers melted away, group by

group, some of them displaying sor-

row, some unconcern, and others

auger. For the slaying of his compan-

ion-in-arms by Private Moreno had
been a very cold-blooded and more than

vsr.ally wicked deed, even in a coun-

y where wicked deeds are common.

jv with deliberate intention Moreno

I ul waited for the other, after parting
witli his sweetheart, Pancha, and cool-

ly and methodically -bored a dagger
straight to his heart. For it he had

offered no excuse or defense, stating

merely that the murdered soldier had

“annoyed Panchlta; that a Caballero
cannot allow such a thing as the mo-

lesting of his novla.”

In his small stone cell—once the room

set apart for those about to suffer in

the auto da fe of the Inquisition days—
Private Moreno walked about, whist-

ling a gay Mexican danza, hunting the

while for writing materials. He want-

ed to write adios to his sweetheart, he

stated lightly to the warder, who was

eying him warily, one hand on his pis-
tol. Though Moreno might not be arm-

ed, he was a man to be watched. But

at the prisoner’s wish to write a note

to Panchita, the warder’s face relaxed,
and he offered to find pencil and paper.
For Panchlta was his own cousin, and

every one loved the gay, pretty girl,
with her artless, innocent ways that
had hired two men on to death.

Poor little Panchlta! Five minutes
after the death sentence had been pro-

nounced, she knew of it, and, her door

locked, was lying face downward on

the cold stone floor, moaning and cry-

ing to the Virgin for help. It had all

been her fault, as she knew- through
her two men would go to poratory,
aa* how would she answer for them ?

Otl the shrine before her, decked out

in blue and white, was a tiny, yellow
Image of the Christ, with blood-stained

body and hands. Underneath Him

hung the holy pictured face of the Vir-

gin, and to the two, Panchita, weak

and faint from long fasting and cry-

ing, was pouring out heart and soul.

Only that Santiago—her Santiago—-
might be saved somehow—in some

way. Ay buen Dios—Marie madre de

Dios—take her life—her soul for tor-

ture in purgatory—only let Santiago
escape! Too weak to pray aloud, she

had crawled before the shrine, and

with burning, tear-covered face was

faintly whispering her petitions.
The girl drew herself up numbly on

her knees, sobs that came from her

very soul still shaking her slender

body- A. sound outside startled her,
natll she remembered that Santiago’s

had come to weep and lament

wnn ner own motner. out there, in she j
patio, they were lamenting and wail- j
lug with loud cries. How could they
do it like that—walling and shrieking
po that the neighbors could hear? How

angry Santiago would be if he could

hear them making such a noise over .

him! She cast one more pltnul glance <

at the Virgin, but the sweet, calm face i
was so quiet, so restful, so little dis-

turbed. What was the use to ask her

anything? No, there was no help. She

stood up, tottering, and moved over to

the window. There was no one in ¦

sight; the hot sunshine poured down on

the yellow sandy street and the gray
adobe walls. Out in the middle of the

callejon some dogs and small children

rolled and tumbled in the dust to-

gether in high glee. A burro, with mel-

ancholy face and long, drooping ears,

munched alfalfa, while his owner

drank pulque in the pulque-shop near

by. It was all so ordinary, so every-

day; and yet Santiago was to be shot

to-morrow! That Is, unless she could

think of a plan to save him.

There was a sudden clatter, and the

children scattered rapidly, with many

duckings and bobbings of their small,
fat bodies, as good Padre Francisco, on

his pacing mare, turned the corner and

went rapidly down the street. Behind

him rode a mozo on a hacienda horse.

Panchita thought dully that some oue

at the pulque hacienda of San Juan

must be very illand wanted the padre
for confession. Itwould be a long ride

for the good old man, because San

Juan was many miles away. He would

be absent from the town for over a day.
Pulling at the strings of his soutane,

Padre Francisco rode on, his old black

I cloak flapping in the breeze. It was so

old and shabby that even Panchita’s

dim eyes could not but remark It. Poor

Padre Francisco, with no one to look

after his clothes—he was a good man,

and really deserved a better cloak than

that shabby thing! Perhaps, if she

asked her father, he would allow her to

take the cloak that had belonged to her

uncle, a priest of the same order as

Padre Francisco, to give to the latter

good man. And the hood that the padre

wore, covering his head and nearlj’ all

his face—was ever anything seen like

It? One could, of a surety, wear it to a

masquerade; perhaps she might borrow

it for the next “Balle de Mascaros.” At

the thought she laughed and choked—-

it would be a good disguise.
The next moment she was weeping

her heart out, pressing passionate kiss-

es on the cold feet of the ivory Christ.

He had heard her, after all, and the

Virgin had helped her—interceded for

lief! For now she knew what to do,

and Santiago should be saved. There

was a plan—the Holy Mother had sent

it to her. Now to carry itout.

At G o’clock that evening the soldier

on guard before Santiago’s door admit-

ted without question the thin, stooped

form of Padre Francisco, cloaked and

hooded in his usual manner, and carry-

ing prayer-books and rosary. The good
father was silently telling his beads,

and the soldier bowed humbly ’and
crossed himself as he opened the door,

speaking no word. For no Catholic is

privileged to address a priest who is

counting his rosary-beads—it is a sign
that silence Is desired.

The cell door opened and closed si-

lently after the padre, and rhe watches

outside heard a smothered, impatient

ejaculation from Private Moreno, who

was smoking a cigarette and trying to

write that adios to Panchita. Then the

door was locked, for the padre was go-

ing to confess the prisoner,, and the

guards retired, laughing at the idea of

confession for Santiago—the wickedest

dog In the army of Mexico.

Lounging in the doorway, the soldiers

speculated lazily as to what was going
on in the condemned cell, it was so

quiet. Not even a murmur could be

heard, and finally the men agreed that

the padre was praying silently, with

Santiago cursing in the other corner of

the room.

Itwas dark —quite dark—when Padre

Francisco came out, with head bowed

lower than ever, cloak wrapped discon-

solately about him, and fingers still tell-

ing his beads. He had been there for

an hour, and surely Santiago was either

talked down or dead ny this time.

“Shall we go and see?” asked a guard.
“No, hombre; let the poor brute

alone,” said another.

To the men who watched all night
for fear that the prisoner might escape,
it seemed a century before midnight
gave way to the darkness that comes

before dawn, though to the prisoner—-
quien sabe! Such waiting is hard even

on the men who are not to die, and

there was a sound of relief when at last

the first bugle sounded! it was time to

get the prisoner and march. Because
a soldier is allowed two privileges—to
be executed before dawn, and to be

shot in his uniform. There was no

need to change the clothes of Private

Santiago Moreno; so far as costume

was concerned, he was ready.
In front of the prison, stiffly drawn

up into line, in the darkaess, stood the

squad of the Twenty-third (Private
Moreno’s own regiment), tv ho were to

attend to the “law of fire,” and in the

corridor waited Impatiently the two

guards who were detailed to walk on

either side of him. The prisoner, how-

ever, was not ready; and deep disgust
and scorn was shown on every face

•when the warder appeared and stated

grimly that the prisoner was weeping
como un nino, and had begged one mo-

ment’s grace. Weeping, indeed! A

pretty way for 4 soldier of the Twenty-
third to die! And men who had thought
privately that they would aim low in

the ley dp fuga, hardened their hearts—-

a oowarp did not deserve such treat-

ment. i

That the prisoner, barely visible in

the graj- dawn, was perfectly calm and

composed when he did appear made no

difference to them; perhaps lie had

mustered up some courage, after his

weeping, but he had played the coward

for all that, and a coward’s death was

no loss.

Out on the bare, swampy plains of

San Geronimo, just where Mount Ajus-
co rises up bleak and rock-covered, was

the place of execution. The walk was

not long for the men, to the sound of
the muffled marcha, but very dreary.
There was hardly light enough to see

each other’s faces, and the trees and
cactus shrubs loomed up gray and
ghostly along the side of the rocky
trail. As for the condemned man,

though he might have played the part
of a coward in the prison, there was no

sign of fear now. With quick, light

steps, almost out-distancing the regu-
lar pace of the others, he walked out

bravely, as though going to another

decoration by el presidents, instead of
to the death of a murderer, at the
hands of the very men with whom he

had fought at Matanzas, and Huelie
and other places, arm to arm, back to

back.
Here was the spot And, with his

back to Ajusco, his feet sinking Into

the damp ground, and the gray mist of
the morning resting like a pall about

him, tiw prisoner was allowed to stand

for a moment, while the Captain made

a brief address, concluding with the
statement that only because the prison-
er was a soldier tflF"“lawof fire” would

be*ut Into effegtijFhep the wordl
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life. On the craggy side of Ajusco;- he

might find shelter, perhaps. “Uno-

dos—tree” would be counted; at “tree”

the squad would fire. Therefore he

would have to hasten—otherwise, God

have mercy on his soul.

“Atencion!” The soldiers stood on

guard.
“Uno!” was counted slowly. The pris-

oner stood stock still, and the man

nearest swore that there was a smile

on his face. “Dos!”—(Dios de la vida,

was, he paralyzed, that he could not

run, even to save his life?)—and at last,

slowly, “Tres! Fire!”

Motionless, horrified, the men had

watched. Still the prisoner stood there,

head up and shoulders back. At the

sound of the “tree,” however, muskets

were lowered, and every hammer pull-
ed. Out thundered the salute of bullets,

a veritable hall of them, and the soli-

tary, pathetic figure tottered, then

reeled over, face downward, In the

damp grass. Dead, of course—how

-•ould it be otherwise? The Captain
should havelooked to make sure, but he

wanted bis breakfast and some cognac;

merely glancing casually at the body,
he gave the order to march, and with

the marcha once more ringing out the

men tramped back through the light of

the coming day to barracks and break-

fast, leaving the dead man alone on the

plain.
The next day Private Santiago Mo-

reno himself, whom we have seen shot

and left dead on the San Geronimo

plains, was there at sunset, pale,
crazed with grief, and holding in big

arms a dead body In the uniform of a

soldier, but with the sweet, peaceful
face of a woman who had offered up

her life for a friend. When the sun

went down his lifeless form remained,

still clasping—even in death—the other

body that had been thought his.—San

Francisco Argonaut.

QUEER STORIES
There are forty varieties of the to-

bacco plant.

A Chinaman eats twice as much meat

as a Japanese.

Bootblacks are seldom seen on the

streets of Berlin.

Inthe whole of Greece there are only
152 newspapers.

A Kaffir’s religion consists mostly in

singing and dancing.
In India there is a fly which attheks

and devours large spiders.

Silver money 250 years old is still in

circulation in some parts of Spain.
A map of Jerusalem in mosaic, over

1,500 yeans old, has been found In Pal-

estine.

The River Jordan makes the greatest
descent in the shortest distance of al-

most any stream.

Massachusetts contemplates the ex-

penditure of $2,000 for the illumination

of the dome of the State house.

The average duration of human life

in European countries is greatest in

Sweden and Norway and lowest in It-

aly and Austria.

Admission to Holyrood palace and

chapel willhereafter be free, the Brit-

ish government having decided to dis-

continue the taking of fees.

Italy has followed New York’s lead in

fighting the spitting habit. Notices In

many streets and railroad cars request

passengers to abstain on the grounds
of decency and health.

Mr. Lea of Worcestershire sauce

fame, left an estate of $3,350,000; his

partner, Perrin, left nearly as much.

They began life as druggists in a small

way in an English country town.

Munster, in Westphalia, has a public
school which has just celebrated the

I,looth anniversary of its foundation.

It is the St. Paul gymnasium, and was

originally a convent school.

One French citizen is doing his best

to save his country from depopulation.
A new recruit in Paris startled the en-

rollment board by announcing that he

was the thirty-fourth child of his

father.

The Old, Old Story.
The Angler was out iu the morning

blush

With his trusty, rod in hand,
And all day—braving the river’s rush

Or pacing its silv’ry strand —

His reel he whirred and his line he cast

Aud his flies fulloft changed he;
And the day grew old and the night cairn

fast,
But never a fish did he see.

The Small Boy slept tillthe clock struck

eight;
Then awoke from a happy dream,

And back of the barn he dug his bait

And hied him away to the stream.

Full long and large was his hickory pole,
And he actually “fished with a float,”

But he jerked the fish from his “fav’rite

hole”

Till he’d caught just all he could tote.

Yet—strange the sequel that I reveal —

Our latest advices report
That the Angler returned with a bulging

creel

And boasted of royal sport;

While the Small Boy fishless did home-

ward go
Afar from the river’s brink,

And every time he’d stub his toe

His overalls’ pockets would “chink.”

—Sports Afield.

The Syllable That Was Drowned.

They met-in the gay, crowded ball room,

When the fiddle and flute and bassoon

Gave forth a deliciously mellow,
A beautiful, soul-stirring tune.

They danced to the music entrancing,
His lips he held close to her ear;

He praised her fair face and her dancing
In tones that no other could hear;

He poured out his soul in sweet earneat

As they gracefully whirled through the
maze—

With the music that floated above them

He mingled his fair words of praise.

At last she looked at him in wonder,
As they glided along, to the tune—

To the mellow, the soul-stirring music

Of fiddle and flute and bassoon,
And said: “I’mafraid there’s a blunder—

I’m a Mrs., you think me a miss—

The noise when our friend us

W T

as, Ifancy, to blame for all this.”
The scene lost its beautiful splendor,

The music, too, ceased to entrance,
And he scarcely had strength to attend

her

To her seat, when they’d finished the
dance!

—Chicano News.

Strange Coincidence of Two Wars.
A strange coincidence occurred in

Chesterfield County, South Carolina, re-

cently. Thirty-three years ago there

went from Chesterfield J. A. Sellers,
who enlisted in Company D, under M.

C. Butler. A few days ago J. A. Sellers,
Jr., a son of the former veteran, en-

listed in Company D, and has gone to

serve under Gen. Butler; same man,
same company, same commander, and

thirty-three years between. '

Good Record ofOur Colored People.
According to statistics the colored

people of the United States are paying
taxes on $264,000,000 worth of proper-
ty. This is not a bad showing for a

people who thirty-four years ago were

only Chattels thfimsotvML

SHREDS AND PATCHES.

The well-bred man may be selfish, but
never in little things.—Life.

Truth is always stranger than fiction,
but not as numerous.—Denver Times.

We are too lazy to love and to hate,
Bo we slide into indifference.—Boston

Transcript.

Having to work very hard every min
ute is as good for man’s soul aa relig-
ion.—Atchison Globe.

There are few wild beasts more to b<
dreaded than a talking man having
nothing to say.—Fwift.

A man usually thinks that the lord
of the household is about the only lord
there Is.—Denver Times.

Words are like*leaves, and where
they mo t abound, much fruit of sense

beneath is rarely found.—Popa
Lives of great men all remind us hov

Important it is to use good judgment in
the select’;;:: of a biographer.—Puck.

Tiie tune which our gunners have
been playing on Santiago is the march'
of civilization.—Philadelphia -Record.

Among the friends we fondly admire
we have a few whom we don’t like to
meet when we are in a hurry.—Emma
Carleton.

When a man becomes great, his.
friends remember many things about
him that never happened.—Philadel-
phia Ledger.

—
_

sra>:, Aujtii i «

Rensstlaer Time-Table

In effect November “28th, 1897.

to OU IB BOUND.

No 5- Lou svil’.e-Jail, Daily 10 65am
** 33 -Indianapolis Mail, 1 45 p m

in j 39—Milk ae< out., Daily, 613 pm

: No 3 Louisville Express Daily 1112
No 45—Local freight, 2 40

NORTH BOUND}
No 4 Mail, 4 30 a m

No 40—Milk accom.. Daily, 731 ”

No 32—East, Mail, 955 “

xNo 30-Cin. to Chicago Vestibule,6 32 p m

No 6—Mail and Express, Daily, _3 27
“

*No 38— 2 57 p m

No 74 j7 52 ’

Nj46
,

930 a m

* Daily except Sunday ;
x Sunday only
No 74 carrier passengers between Mo-

non and Lowell
Hammond has beoii made a regular

stop for No 30

W. H. BEAM, Agent.

C hureh JJireatory.

PRESBYTERIAN.
Sabbath School, 9’30 a. m.

Public Worship, 22 '. 10:45 a. m.

Junior Endeavor, 3:00 p.m.

Y. P. 8. C. E., 6:30 p. m.

Public Worship, 7:30 p.m.

Prayer Meeting, Thursday, 7:30 p.m;

METHODIST EPISCOPAL.

Sabbath SchooL 9:30 a. m.

Public Worship, 10:45 a. m.

Class Meeting, 11:45 a. in.

Epworth League, Junior, 2:30 p. m.

Epworth League, Senior. 6:30 p. m.

Public Worshi; 7:30 p. in.

Epworth League, Tuesday, 7:80 p. m.

Prayer Meeting, There av_, 7:30 p. m.

CHRISTIAN.

Bible School, 9:30 al m.

Public Worship, 11:15a, m.

Junior Endeavor, 2:30 p.m.

y.P, S. C. E., 6.30 p.m.
Public Worship. 7,30 p. m.

Prayer Meeting, Thursday, 7:30 p. m.

UNITED STATES WAR SHIPS.
For the purpose of introducing quickly

and cr< atin a large demand, the pub-
lishers of Anson’s Pictorial Art Series o

the United StatesJWar Ships willsend
the headers of this paper, who willagree

to show them to five of their friends, the

entire twelve parts containing niuety-six
handsomely engraved pictures for the

special low introduction price of ten cents

each, the regular price being fifty cents.

The parts are published semi-monthly
and readers of this paper sending five

two-cent sta ps now will receive Part

One and h .ve the privilege of securing

the Remaining eleven parts as published
ut the same rate piovidingtney willshow

same to riends w ! o might be interested
in h iving a set. Remember this isaspeo
cial introduction offer and you must an-

swer ouicklv before this offer is with-

drawn .

A glance at these minute portrayals of

America's Modern Sea Fighters and a pe-
ru al of the copious desciip ions willfully
acquaint you at onre with thei sangui-
nary and destructive character. The pic-
tures of the officers and men in their va-

rious attitudes at work on the guns, firing
nt sea, bombarding foxts, the marines at

drill on shote and the hundreds of evo-

-1 titions of the attendants on these colos-

sol Goliaths of the ocean are things to be
marvelled at and remembered by the be-

holder for all time. These views are not

to be obtained fronFany other source ex

cept at enormous coat. Send today as

the number to be sold at the introductory

price s limited both m time and number.

ddress

ANSON PUBLISHING CO.,
142 Monroe St.. Chicago, HL

Mrs. Hcni y Puicupilthas opened up

a millinery stock at her home in the resi-

dence part of the Ludd Hopkins building
first door north i f Wright’s undertaking
rooms, and desires all of her old friends

and patrons a well as others to call and

see her goods and prices before purchas-
ing. Mbs. Henry Purcupile.

Uangerouu
When dandruff appears it is usu*

atty regarded as an annoyance. It

should be regarded as a disease. Its

presence indicates an unhealthy con-

dition of the scalp, <ivh}cb, if neg-
lected, leads to baldness. Dandruff
should be cured at once. The most

effective means for the cure is found
in AYER'S HAIR VIGOR, It
promotes the growth of the hair, re-

stores it when gray or faded to its

original color, and keeps the scalp
clean and healthy,

“For more than eight years Iwas greatly
troubled with dandruff, and though a young
man, my hair was fast turninggray aud fall-

X'i ingout. Baldness seemed
[ 1 inevitable until I began to

<dtciir

The dandruff has been

entirely removed and my
j hair is now soft, smooth

an-l glossy and fast re-

¦Nl gaining its original color.”
—L. T.VALLE, Allenton,
Mo.

,

Judge Healy's la the place for

shoes— Gen+s', Ladies’ and Child-

ren’s. Don’t forget it.

The Indianapolis Weekly Ssn

tineland Democratic Sentinel, one

year tor $1.50.

Charles Vick, the Optician, says that
his business is improving ngh, along
His long experience, and the fact tiiathe

keeps constantly on hand onlyfirst grade
goods , explains his claim

k J udge Haley, exclusive boot and

shoe dialer, has purchased a large
stock of fine shoes, latest styles,
direct from the factory. Call,
examine goods, and learn paces.

R. 8. Dwiggins has returned to

Rensselaer and willmake this city
his permanent home. He has

opened a law office and willdevote

his entire time to the practice of
his profession. He quit the prac-
tice about fifteen years ago on ac~

count of his health which is now

fully recovered. See his gird in

anotner column.

Farm > :

Wi are prepared to make fann

loans at a lower rate of inteus

ti an any other firm m Jasper coun-

ty. The expenses willbe as low as

the lowest. Call and see us. Of-

fice in Odd Fellows’ Temple, m ;•

the Court House.

WARREN & IRWIN.

Through Sleeper to

W Ar-HINGTON AND BALTIMORE

The new Monon through sleep r

between Chicago and Was! ingtou
and Baltimore has oecome pop-
ular that it is oiten n cessary to

put on au extra. Requisitions for

berths should be made at least a

day in advance. Jt is attached to

—ain No. 31 which leaves Monon
at 5:12 a m. and arrives at Wasl »-

ington at 6.47 a. m. and Baltimoie
7!55 the following morniug.

W. 11. Beam. Agent.

The Mokgl's New Station
in Chicago.

All Monon Route trams now stop
at the 47th Street Station, Chicago.
Tickets will be so d and baggage
checked to that point. Pa sengers

alightin'? at that station can take
the 47th Street Electric Line and
reach any part of the great south-
ern portion of Chicago within a

few minutes’ ride. The Union
Stock Yaids is rea bed in.s.vel-
- Tickets may be purch
ased and baggage checked at 47th
Street Station.

MENICUS LENSES-
The parti ular advantage these

Ivlenicvs lenses possess are that

they give mu ’h more correct sec-

ondary axes and when a. justed to

the e\e yield more, perl cl vndoa

through tin periphery of the urns

rendering tbe field of vision

larger and more distinct-
The above is a scientific fact.—

If you want a pair f these lenses
of itn best material in the world,
c rrecdy adjusted to your vision,
notify, or call on Dr. Chas. Vick,
the Opt’cian, Rensselaer, Ind.

Ex-Senator John J. Ingalls, of Kansas,
who e fame as a brilli nt writer, a manof
remarkable. scholarship and literery at-

tainments, is even greater than that of
t e distinguished senator, announces a

new book on the subject of he American-

Spanish- Cuban War. It is entitled “Amer
ic ’s Wai For Humai ity iu Picture and

Story.” it is published by tne N D.
T. ompson Publishing Co., of St. Louis,
Mo., and is in exhaustive discussion of
the causes of the war and t n equally ex-

haustive histoiy of its incidents, and a
brilliant analysis of the fi mous c arac.
ter.-, co.,du ting it. Itpr-omisosto I ethe-
one great ajnd popular work called forth

by tii's wonderfully interesting national

episode. Wbativ r Senator Ingalls
touches 1 o adorns; ami t ns booh shines
and spiokies io the .’>>ht of his genius.
The p eunt work is worti yof his genius,
and wil be a monument to^hisiaim. —

i'hv subjec now so engrosses the popu-
lar mind as to force ist for this book a
sale that . iii Le universal. It will be
sol.l by subscript:on n y, and the can-

vassing samples are now ready for agents.
We advertise it in another co umn.

I I don’t believe there ever

was so good a pill as Ayer’s.

I have been a victim of ter-

rible headaches, and never

found anything torelieve me

so quickly as

AYER’SPILLS”

C. L. NEWMAN. Dug Spur, Va.

We are prepared to do all kinds

.->£ plain aud ornamental fresco-

painting in oil or water. We will

lake your old paper off and make

your room cleaa and-healthy (you
I now paper is not healthy) as

Jh-ap as you can put on good pa-,

per. If you want your furniture

renewed, floor painted, or colors

compounded, hard or soft wax fin*

ish, call on W. J. Miller, House,

Sign and Decorative Pointer. —

Studio in old band hell over post

office. H

The finest line of box, calf and

winter tan shoes for ladies and

gents, also the best stock of boots

ever brought to this city, at Judge
tne “fine ould Irish gin*

who willtake great plea-
suriin chowirg them to you.

Dr. I. B.Washburn tests eyes

by ihe latest methods. The best

lenses put in any desired frame?•

It does not pay to ruin your eyes

with imoroper and cheap lenset

Satisfaction guaranteed when pos*

sible.

Agents Wsb sited

In Every Oun y to Supply
the Great Popular Demend for

¦KI W IBKlffl

Tolb aSCM story)
Compiled and Written by

SENATOR JOHN J. INGALL S,

Of Kansas.

The mo.-t I rillnntly written, most pro--

fc.eely > r. i criisi.o lly illuhtiated, and

most intonseiv popular book on the sub-

ject of the War with Spain. Nearly

200 SUPERB ILLUSTRATIONS FROM PlVO-

togpapbs

taken rpeciull. for this great work.-

Agents a-e m k ;r.g SSO to SIOO u week

selling it. a rentable bonanza for live
ca va-rsers. Ap ly forde criptioß, term-
and territory at on< e to

N. I). tHOMPSON publishing co

St. LuUis, Mo , crNt.w York Citi.

MEpff
,j
r IF I

j IS; EioMßin

A strictly high-grade Family Sewing
Machine, possessing all modem

improvements.

Guoronieefl Equol io the Best
Prices very reasonable. Obtain them

from your local dealer and

make comparisons.

fWjt Mlllfli]ft
sa S'a ’S.,ffi“'.Y BELVI ERE.. IiL.

- -'X HJr'i. -'
;' ®'- iWwMf^^EinWa*;?^^^' '
/.&£v ;W-
fy jt ' . wMHvfA - ~ - •'•

>; UM •’

'?F£iiifflwD
¦

Ifyou want to raise colts that will be the best for general purpose, or

that will bring the highest price on the market, go to the Lafayette Import-
ing Co., 33 North Third Street, and see their fine lot of German Coach Stal-
ions, just imported, or if you want to buy a stallion on terms that he wil!

pay himself out, call on or address THE LAFAYETTE IMPORTING CO.

,; Lafayette, Ind.
-v»: •.» 1.

Agents
Foresman,

.

< p <-

No. 76: 280 acres, finely improved, 5 miles southwest of
Rensselaer; a very desirable fa rm; willbe sold on favorable
terms at $45 per acre..

78; 160 acres, well improved, 2 miles from town; long time.
84: 320 acres, unimproved, one mile from hr. town; 60 mib s

southeast of Chicago; price $ 10 per acre; will take S6OO ingood
trade.

86: 160 acres, all fenced, town site on the farm, large hay
barn, store building, hay scales,etc.; on 3-1 ry., a bargain a*
S2O per acre-

89: 80. acres, unimproved, two and one-half miles from
town; price $12.50 per acre; long time at 6 per cent, interest.

96: 40 acres, unimproved, two miles from town; $lO per acre

on good terms.

98: 400 acres, unimproved, 4 miles from two railways; a

bargain* at $lO per acre.

> . -.plCTur:x r.idriv
ingr. Intending-cr.it-inv s'cr har-
nes-> can ccvc- dod -3 T? : ¦ ¦ ? • -.ho
large. fr< 0 <:f.< EiL’r.¦"
and harness M-'~. Co.. I .

PioiEOiMT iIRKEfT)

BEEV, Po u 'Mutton, Sau

alogs i, et< rd quantities t
urohaurs attne Lt >' EST PRICES*—

donebut the best stock slaughteied. Eve-

yody is invited to call.

T H E HIGHEST PRICES PAID FOR

Good Cal tie,
J. J. EIGLESBACH.

Pioprietor

MILLERRODEONE2O93 MILES 111 Jk ,-IuURS

The Eluisdge
SBO.OO

The Belvidere
; $40.00

I Superior to all others irrespective

[ of price. Catalogue tells you

why. Write for one.

: NATIONAL SWING MACHINE CO.,
I 339 BROADWAY, Factory,

f New York. BELVIDERE, ILL.

*J he Indiauapoliß Dul y end Week
Sen* inslcirculation has leached immeuks

proportions Ly its thorough service in

rec diving allthe latest news all over the

State and from its dispatches from for-

eign countries. Every reader in India

should take a State paper, and that The

Sentinel.!

LARGEST CIRCULATION
Of any Newspaper ~~

,

11 TIIJTfIII.
TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION.

Daily one year ¦ - f6.0

Weekly one year

The Weekly

Edition Has .

12 PAGES!
SUBSCRIBE NOW

And make all re’X' tti' ces to

tfcjM .

IHE iMDMmPOLIS)

SENTINEL CO.
Indianapolis, Ind.

This paper will be furnished with the

weekly edition sf The Indiana State
Sentinel for $2 bU.

- 30 YEARS’

EXPFPIFNOF

F Va J J 1 L ¦

v i n k ¦ r* 1

Trade Marks
Deß,gns

r Copyrights &c.

Anyone sending a sketch and description may
quickly ascertain our opinion free whether an

indention is probably patentable. Communica-
tions strictlycontidential. Handbook on Patents
sent free. Oldest agency for securing patents.

Patents taken through Munn 4 Co. receive

' tpecial notice, without charge, in the

Scientific American.
A handsomely illustrated weekly. Largest cir-
culation of any scientific journal. Terms, 13 a

year; fourmonths, |l. Sold by all newsdealers.

IWJN &Co. York
Branch OSBea. 525 F BL. Washington. D, c

Rensselaer Garble House
MACKEY ts BARCUS

—Dealers In—

American and Italian IVlax-. Je

MONUMENTS, TABLETS.

SLATE AND MARBLE MANTELS

iLVI) VAS.ES.
Front Street. Rensselaer Indiana.

«a———¦!' aI rn ¦!! IL1» l

MAMMOTH FURNITURE WARE-ROOMS

WAY w
-DEALER IN—

KiD'K.Ki'p
WILLIAMS-STOCKTON ELOCK"

RdDop TsstofMajjejaekHopse l ; .

I)]?

THE CHICAGO DISPAT i
DAILY (EXCEPT SUNDAY) «ND WEEKLY.

The Chicago Evening Dis- Oil VCD’Q HJcH >• .1 u

patch is theonlj, Free Silver
SILVEH U

jJ ‘
Newspapr in Ch.cago, and

|BEeTEDII two hundred miles of Chb
under is new management IfCditilW

cago and-sent ty mail for
has met with phenomenal nUAlimnu

Z

success. unAmrluN. a Year.
-----

THE CHICAGO WEEKLY DISPATCH
Is the great family newspaper of the Middle West. Every farmer who Iel-eves in
BIMETALLISM .and DEMOCRACY should send in his subscription cover r.g the
Congressional Campaign of 1898 ...

12 Pages—Special Price, 50 Cents.

__TBE_CHICAGO DISPATCH, 115-117 Fiftii-av., Chkago,

MEANS T]
mW nTIS Perfection I f

WHEN APPLIED TO ||
11 >-¦. aijilk |bWAl ’

| 11IJfIs f:Mil

T
.

I*ronoun c®<» by Experts the Standard of iheWorta.
I Ask your dealer for WINCHESTER media st <hm «r I I

Ammunition and take no oitfSif*

FREEi—Our new illustrated Ostalogua. H


