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. WHAT THEY DO.

ight long the little stars blink;
‘night long they twinkle and wink;

ght long, when we're fast asleep,
h the cracks in the shutters they

peep,

3 3

more pitfful

him!  She cast one
was so quiet, so restful, so little dis-

| turbed. What was the use fo ask her

anything? No, there was no help. She
stood up, tottering, and moved over to
the window. :
sight; the hot sunshine poured down on
“the yellow sandy street and the gray
adobe walls. Out in the middle of the

peep. “
hat d;& do when the daylight
‘comes

+ round eye
es and stares at the big, round sky,
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,
blossom and creep and climb;
All summer long when the south winds
blow.

m nod'theh' heads and they grow,

% ) BrOW,
‘But w do they go when Jack Frost
: comes?

fhey wrap themselves in their faded
gowns,

‘And they take a trip to the rootlet towns,

When the icicle fringes begin to grow

#00W,
And that’s where they go when Ja_ck
Frost comes.

And the little ones chatter the whole day
long
(0)4 buﬂdin'g and weaving and lesson and

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,
gleep, sleep,

And that’s what they do when the Dream-
man comes,

~—Utica Globe.

HER UNAVAIL-
ING SACRIFICE.

T was very quiet,
ivery tranquil, in
i "}:“..{ﬁ!l)urrnclcs that day,

i 6 5 \‘q[ fand from the de-
¢ U] @fﬁ )L&'_iserted grounds,

, where only a soli-
2 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 gullty of manslaughter,
and whether, in payment thereof, he
should dle.

No women were present in the grim,
fortress-llke 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
crect, with shoulders thrown. back,
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stood the prisoner, Santiago Moreno. |

He was a good-looking fellow, and the

star on his uniform lapel showel that |

he had recelved credit “for valor in the
fleld.” 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 Santlago 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
coll

I'he soldiers melted away, group by
sioup, some of them displaying sor-
row, some unconcern, and others
atger. or the slaying of his compan-
iwn-in-arms by Private Moreno had
l.ecn a very-cold-blooded and more than
vseally wicked deed, even in a coun-

y where wicked deeds are common.

* with deliberate intention Moreno
i ad waited for the other, after parting
with his sweetheart, Pancha, and cool-
ty and methodically -bored a dagger
tight to his heart. For it he had
offered no excuse or defense, stating
“merely that the murdered soldier had
“annoyed Panchita; that a caballero
cannot allow such a thing as the mo-
lesting of his novia.” ;

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-
¢d to write adlos to his sweetheart, he
stated lightly to the warder, who was
¢ying 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 Panchita was his own cousin, and
every one loved the gay, pretty girl,
with her artless, innocent ways that
had lured two men on to death.

Poor little Panchital Five minutes
after the death sentence had been pro-
nounced, she knew of it, and, her door
locked, was lying face downward on
the aold stone floor, moaning and cry-
‘ing to the Virgin for help. It had all
“been her fault, as sbe knew- through
her two men would go to puratory,
and how would she answer for them?

Om the shrine before her, decked out
in blue and white, was a tiny, yellow
image of the Christ, with biood-stained
body and hands. Underneath Him
hung the holy pictured face of the Vir-
gin, and to the two, Panchita, wealk
and faint from long fasting and cry-
ing, was pouring out heart and soul.
Only that Santiago—her Santiage—
might be saved somchow—in seme
way. Ay buen Dios—Marie madre de
Diog—~take her life—her soul- for tor-

stie

" ture In purgatory—only let Santiago

escapel Too weak to pray aloud, she
had crawled before the shrime, and
with burning, tear-covered face was
alntly whispering Ler petitions.

The girl drew herself up numbly on

her knees, sobs that came from her
- very soul
‘body.

still shaking her slender
sound outside startled her,
remembered that Sautlago’s

the sun wakes up and his big, |

And the air is full of the snow, snow,

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 pulgue 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 mére, turned the corner and
| went rapldly down the street. Behind
| him rode a mozo on a hacienda horse.
| Panchita thought dully that some oue
i at the pulque hacienda of San Juan
| must be very ill and wanted the padre
for confession. It would 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
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 I*rancisco, to give to the latter
good man, And the hood that the padre
wore, covering his head and nearly all
Lis 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-
eg on the cold feet of the ivory Christ.
He had heard her, after all, and the
Virgin had helped her—interceded for
her! 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 it out.

At 6 o'clock that evening the soldier
on guard before Santiago’s door admit-
ted without question the thin, stooped
form of Padre Francisco, cioaked and
hooded in his usual manner, and carry-
ing prayer-books and rosary. The good
father was silently telling his beads,
and the soldler 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 the 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 Santiage—the wickedest
[ dog in the army of Mexico.
L
|
|
|
\

Lounging in the doorway, the soldiers
speculated lazily as to what was going
on Iin 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.

It was 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 peoor 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 tis 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.
2 In front of the prison, stifiy drawn
up into line, in the darkaess, stood the
squad of the Twenty-third (Private
Moreno’s own regiment), who were io
attend to the “law of fire,” and In the
corridor walted impatiently the -two
guards who were detalled 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 g soldier of the T"wenty-
third to die! And men who had thought
privately that they would aim low in
the ley de fuga, hardened their hearts—
a cowarfl did not deserve such treat-
ment. |

That the prisoner, barely visible in
the gray dawn, was perfectly calin and
composed when he did appear made no
difference to them; perhaps he 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. A

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 mufiled 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 eut-distancing the regu-
lar pace of the others, he walked out
bravely, as though going to another
decoration by el presidente, instead of
to the death of a murderer, at the
hands of the very men with whom he
had fought at Matanzas, and Huelle
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, the prisoner was allowed to stand
for a mement, while the Captain made
a brief address, concluding with the
statement that only because the prison-

had come to weep and lament , er was a soldier tM6 “law of fire” would
“T | vesutimtoeftect; when the word “nae”

mﬂ' 3
at the Virgin, but the sweet, calm face : U8rd-

There was no one in |

"« Atenct

! pearest i
" on his face. “Dos!™

{ was, he paralyzed, that

slowly, “Tres! Firel” ot

Motionless, horrified, the men had
watched. Still the prisoner stood there,
head up and shoulders back. At the
sound of the “tres,” 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 fottered, 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 his 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 his
arms a dead body in the uniform of a
soldler, 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.

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.

- In the whole of Greece there are only
152 newspapers.

A Kafiir's religion consists mostly in
singing and dancing.

In India there is a fly which attacks
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
1,600 years 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 will hereafter be free, the Brit-
Jsh government having decided to dis-
sontinue 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, Jeft 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
1,100th anmiversary 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 in 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
And his flies full oft changed he;
And the day grew old and the night cam:
fast,
But never a fish did he see.

The Small Boy slept till the 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 deliclously 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 earnest
As they gracefully whirled through the

maze— b :

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'm afraid there's a blunder—
I’'m a Mrs,, you think me a migs—
The noise when our friend introduced us
Was, I fancy, 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!
—Chicago 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, a.nci
thirty-three years between. '

Good Record of Our Colored People,
Acgording to statistics the colored
people of the United States are paying
‘taxes on $264,000,000 worth of proper-
ty. This h:,s not .t::rd showing for a
people who thirty- years ago were

e
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run, even to save his life?)—and at last, | ¢
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stop for No 80
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PRESBYTERIAN.
Sabbath School, L 9-30 a. m.
Public Worship, 7 /. 10:45 a. m.
Junior Endeavor, 3:00 p.m,
Y. P, 8, 0. E, 6:30 p. m,
Public Worship, 7:30 p. m,
Prayer Meeting, Thursday, 7:30 p. ms

METHODIST EPISCOPAL.

Sabbath School. 9:30 a. m.
Publie Worship, 10:45 a. m.
Class Meeting, 11:45 8. m
Epworth League, Junior, 2:30 p. m
Epworth League, Benicr, 6:30 p. m
Publie Worshi, 7:30 p. m
Epworth League, Tuesday, 7:80 p. m,
Prayer Meeting, Ther: av, 7:30 p. m.
CHRISTIAN,
Bible School, : 9:30 a: m.
Public Worship, 11:46 8, m.
Jupior Endeavor, 2:30 p. m.
B0 B . 6:30 p. m.
Publie Worship, 7,30 p. m,
Prayer Meeting, Thuraday, 7:30 p. m.

UNITEDSTATES WARSHIPS,

For the purpcse of introducing quickly
and crcatin  a large demand, the pub-
lishers of Anson’s Pictorial Art Series o
the Un1reD STATES,WAR SHIPS willsend
the teaders of this paper, who will agree
to show them to five of their friends, the
entire twelve paris containiug niuety-six
handsomely engraved pictures for the
speciul 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 sccuring
the remaining eleven parts as pub.ished
at the sawe rate piovidingthey willshow
same to riends w' o might be inter:sted
inhaving a set. Remember this isaspes
cial introduction offer and you must an-
swer aulckiy before this offer is with-
drawn.

A glance at these minute portrayals of
America‘s Modern Sea Fighters and a pe-
ru alof thecopiousdeselip ions will fully
acquaint you at once with thei. sangui-
vary and destructive character. Thepic-
tures of the officers and men in theirva-
rious attitudes at woik on the guns, firing
nt cea, bombarding foxts, the marines at
drill on shore and the hundreds of evo-
lutions of the attendants on these colos-
gol Goliaths of the ccean are things to be
marvelled at and remembered by the be-
holder for all time. These views are not
to be obtained from%any other source ex
cept nt enormous coat. Send today as
the number to be sold at theintroductory
price s limited both 1 time and number.

vddress
ANSON PUBLISHING CO.,
142-Monroe St., Chicago, Ill.

Mrs. Hen1 y Puicupilehas opened up
a millinery stock at her bome in the resi-
deuce part of the Ludd Hopkins building
first door north «f Wright’s undeitaking
rooms, and desires all of herold friends
and patrons a . well as others to call and
see her goods and prices before purchas-

ing. MRs. HENRY PURCUPILE.
== —— ]
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When dandruff appears # is usu~
ally regarded as an annoyance.
should be regarded as a disease. Iis
presence indicates an unhealthy con-
dition of the scalp, wh’ch, if neg-
lected, leads to baldness. Dandruff
should be cured af 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 awhen gray or faded fo ifs
original color, and keeps the scalp
clean and healthy.

“For more than eight years I was greatly
troubled with dandruff, and though a young
man, my hair was fast turning gray and fall-
ing out. Baldnéss seemed
inevitable until I began to
use

J?i@er.’s'
Fiaer

‘%fyor

The dandruff has been
entirely removed and m
hair is now soft, smoo
and glossy and fast re.
gaining its ori%inal color.”
—L. T. VALLE, Allenton,

Mo, %

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,
80 we slide into indifference.—Boston
Transeript,

Having to work very hard every min.
ute Is as good for man’s soul ag relig-
lon.—Atchison Globe.

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

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.—Pope,

Lives of great men all remind us how
Important it is to use good judgment in
the selection of a biographer.—Puck.

The tune which our gunners have
been playing on Santiago Is the mareh’
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|
giends remember many things about

m that never happened.—Philadel-
phia Ledger. - He 5 :

-
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{the Court House.

examine goods, and learn p.ices.
_ R.8. Dwiggins has returned to
Renssclaer and will make this city
his permanent home. He has
opened a law office and will devote
his entire time to the practice of
h_ls profussion, He quit the prac-
tice about fifteen years ago on ac~
coant of his health which is now
fully recovered. See his gard in
anotnsr column.

Farm .

W: are prepared to make farm
joans at a lower rate of inteies
tl'an any other firm 1n Jasper ccua-
ty. The expenses will be as low 43
the lowest. Call and see us. COf-
fice in Odd Fellowe’ Temple, ne r

WARREN & IRWIN.

THROUGH SLEEPLER 10
W A=HINGTON AND BALTIMORE
The new Monon through sleep «
between Chieago and Was! ington
and Baltiwore has become s pop=
ular that 1t is oilen n cessary to
put on &n extra. Reqaisitions for
berths should be made at least a
day in advance. It is attached to
irain No, 31 which leaves Monon
at 5:12 & m. and a:rives at Wash»
ington at 6.47 a. m. and Baltimoie
7¢55 the foliowing morning.
W. H. Bean, Agend.

Tar Mexon's NEW S2ATION

1IN CHICAGO.
All Moron Route trains now stop
at the 47th Street Station, Chicago.
Tickets will be so d and baggage
checked to that point. Pa sengers
alighting at that station can take
the 47th Strect Electric Line and
reach any part of the great south-
ern portion of Chieago within a
few n.inutes’ vide. The Ugion
Stock Yards is rea hed in siver
minntes. Tickets may be parch
ased and baggage checked at 47th
Sireet Staticn.

MENICUS LENSES.

The parti mlar advartage these
Menicvs lenses possess are that
they give much more correct secw
onaary axes aud when ac justed to
the eye yield wove perf ¢t virion
through the peripbery of the fons
rendering the'field of v sion mush
larger and more distinet.

'I'he above is a scientific fact.—
1 you wanta pair f these lenses
of ¢h3 best material in the world,
c:rrecly adjusted to your vision,
notify, or call on Dr. CHas, VICK,
the Opt:cian, Rezsselaer, 1nd.

Ex-Senator JohnJ. Ingalls, of Kansas,
who-efame a5 a brilli nt writer, a manof
remarkablc seholarship and litersry at-
tainments, is even greater than that of
t e distinguished senator, announccs a
new book onthesnbjectof Le Amerlcan-
Spanish- Cuban War, Itisentitled“Amer
ic ’s War For Huma: ity in Pictare acd
Story.” It is published by tne N D.
T. ompson I'ublishing Co., of St. Louis,
Mo., and is in exbpustive discussion of
the cau<es of the wur and cn equally ex-
haustive histoiy of its incidents, and a
trillinct analysis of tle fimous ¢ arace
ter: coi.du tingit. It pron:isesto lethe.
one greut and popular work ealled forth
by tr's wonderfully interesting national
episode. Wkhatev ¥ Senator Ingalls
touches | o ndorns; and t s book shines
and spakies i ibe.ight of his genius.
The p e+cnt work is wort yof his geuius,
and wil be a mionument to®his fam:.—
‘I'be subjec now so e¢ngrosses the popu-
lar mind as to forec:st for this book a
sale thet \iil Le uuiversal. It will be
sold by gubscription n'y, and the can-
vassing sau'pies are now ready for agents.

‘vainting in oil-or water.
tske your ola puper off and make

We advertise it in atother co umn,

w‘ e > Li . . . V“ E .
| Wa are prepared to do ali kinds

of plain and ornamental fresco-
We will

vour roow clea anc.healthy (you
inow paper is not healthy) as
2heap ss you can put on good pa-
per. 1f you wantyour furniture
cenewed, floor painted. or colors
sompounded, hard o1 soit wax fine
ish, eall on W. J. Miller, House,
Sign and Decorative P.inter.—
Studio in old band hsll ovez pos
office. t

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
Taley’s, tne “fine ould lrish gins
tlexasn,” who will take great plea~
sursin chowirg them to you.

Dr. I. B.Washburn tests eyes :

by the latest methods. TLe best
lenses put- in any desired frames.
1t does not pay to ruin your eyes
with imoroper and chesp lenset

Satisfaction guarenteed when pose
sible.

Agenis Wanted

In Every Ccunty to Supply
the Grent Populer Demand for

AMERLGLS W17 POR EO0MATITY
TOLD 1t PICTURE & STORY)

Compiled and Written by

SENATOR JOHN J. INGALL'S,
OF KaNSAS,

The mo:t L1ill nntly written, most pro--

fusely i evriist.e lly illusuated, and
most intenseiv popular book on the sub-
ject of the War with Spain, Nearly

200 SUPERB ILIL.USTLHATIONS FReM Piro-
TOGPAPEHS

taken rpecinll. for this great work.-

Agents a'e m k'ng 50 to #100 n week

selling it. A veiritable bonanza for live

ca vascers. Ap lyforde eriptior, term:

and territory at once to 3

N. D. 1 HOMPSON PUBLISHING CO
S8t. Louvls, Mo, erNiw YorKk CIry.

Zpe P MBSO

A strictly high-grade Family Sewing
much%\e,gposgsessing all modern
improvements.

Giaraniged Equal 1o (he Bagl.

Prices very reasonable. Obtain them
from “your local dealer and
make comparisons.

Eiedue. Manufchuring (.

ohbaswayn.y BELVIDERE, i L

8398

v £

If you 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 will
pay himself out, call on or address THE LAFAYETTE IMPORTING CO.:

i Lafayette, Ind.

SETEERE SRS s s

Foresman, :
No. 76: 280 acres, finely imp

terms at $45 per acre.

rade.

barn, store building, hay scales,
$20 peracre.

on good terms.

bargain at $10 per acre.

F.A WOOPDINEECO®,
Real-Hastate; Agenits

‘ne

1 roved, 5 miles southwest of
Rensselaer; a very desirabl- farm; will be sold on favoral:le

78; 160 acres, well improved, 2 miles from town; long time.
84: 310 acres, unimproved, one mile from gr. town; 60 mile
southeast of Chicago;price §10 per acre:will take$600 in good

86: 160 acres. all fex ced, town site on the farm, large hay

etc.; on 8-1 ry., a bargain at

89: 80 acres, unimproved, two and one-half miles froi.
town; price $12.50 per acre; long
'96: 40 acres, unimproved, two miles from town; $10 per acre

time at 6 per cent. interest.

~ 98: 400 acres, unim;)roved, 4 miles from two railways;a|
| e ok

- LARGEST CIRCULATION
) Of any Newspaper —,

VT STATE.

Lo
1
i
B!
e

)

R -

- Al B = 2
BEE¥, Po:'r < “Mutton, Sau TERMS OF SUBSORIPTION.
alogea, etc +#d _quantities t Daily onc year iy = o $£6.0

_urchaisrsatthe 1.+ EST PRICES.—
doaebutthe beststock slaughtered. Eve-
yody is invited to eall.

T HEHIGHEST PRICES PAID FOR | The Weeklv
Good Cattle,

J.J. EIGLESBACH. Edition Has

TR (9 PAGES!
SUBSCRIB:X NOW

And make all rew tt2~ges to

| HE_INDIANAPOLIS)

SENTINEL €0

Indianapolis, Ind.

s

‘Weekly one year - -

veaselVHEELS,

> Too!

This paper will be furnished with the
weekly edition &f The Indiana State
Sentinel for $2 LV.

MILLER RODE ONE 2093 MILES li. . 32 auURS

The Flaicdge

8$S0.00

The Belvidere
$10.00

Superior to all others irrespective
of price. Catalogue tells you

why. Write for one. 5, ‘

$ J

el

NATIONAL SEWING MACHINE CO.,

339 BROADWAY,

Factory,"
BELVIDERE, ILL. ;

30 YEARS'
EXPERIENCE

1

| :

‘ TRADE MARKS

i DEesiGNS

{ COPYRIGHTS &cC.

| Anyone sending a sketch and ducﬂgtlon may

| qulckly ascertain our opinion free whether an
inyention is probably patentable. Communica-

\ tiohs strictl{ confidential. Handbook on Patents
sent free. Oldest aﬁency for securing patents.

Patents taken through Munn
special notice, without charge, in the

Scientific American,

A handsomely illustrated weekly. Largest cir.
culation of any scientific journal. Terms, $3 a
year; four months, $1. Sold by all newsdealers.

N & Co,soreraa. New York

ranch Ofca. 625 F St.. Washington,

0. recelve

¢ New Yerk.

Renssclaer Marble House
MACKEY (z BARCUS

—Dealers In—

American and Italian Viax ‘e
MONUMERTS, TABLEX S,
HEADSTONE , BAABS,
SLATE AND MARBLE MANTELS
UR. & 4NVD VASES.

Frout Street. Rensselaer Indiana.

e AR e el

MAMBOTH FURN

B E
§ &

T WARE-RODMS

SR w WILLIAMSE

—DEALER IN--

RFRURNIITOUREK

WILLIAMS-STOCKTON FLOCK!

&7

SILVER'S
WESTERN
CHAMPION.

o000

THE CHICAGO WEEKLY DISPATCH

Is the_z great famﬂy newspaper of the Middle West. Every farmer who 1clizves in
BIMETAL.LXbM and DEMOCRACY should send in his subscription covering the
Congressional Campaign of 1898 .

12 Pages—Special Price, 50 Cents.

THE CHICAGO EVENING Dis-
PATCH is the only Free Silver
Newspaper in Chicago, and
under i{s new management
has met with phenomenal
success,

It is delivered by car - in
all the large towrs wnthin
two hundred miles of Chie
cago andsent by mai! for

$3.00

a Year,

-~

TEE CHICAGO DISPATCH, 115-117 Fifin-av., Chizago,

{GLE-SHOT RIELES

_ Pronounced by Experts the Standard of the World, [

 Ask your dealer for WIAJHESTER mase of Gun or-
Ammunition and take no ®ifer, - 43

FREE :~Our new iilustsated :

TER REPEATINGIARMS CO., New ", o M




