
' arrival at nine o’clock by the chief

‘ clerk, or by the sergeant major, if he

happens to be there, though he’s gen-

erally at guard mount. Oh this occa-

sion'he was out at review. Leary. J
chief clerk, tells Col. Braxton he opened '
and distributed the mail, putting the

colonel's on his desk; Root was with !
him and helped. The third clerk came

in later; had been out all night, drink- j
: ing. Ills name is Dawson. Dawson

goes but again and gets fuller, and

( when next brought homfe is put in hoe-

’ pital under a sentry. Then he hears

i of the murder, bolts, and isn't heard

• from since, except as the man, who
helped Mrs. Doyle to get her husband
home. He is the fellow who brought
that note. He knew something of its

contents, for the murder terrified him,

and he ran away. Find his trail, and

you strike that of the woman who

¦ wrote these."

!“Ey the Lord, lieutenant, if you’ll
quit the army and take my place you’ll
ipake a name and a fortune.”

“And if you'U quit your place and

take mine you'll get your coup de

grace in some picayune Indian fight
and be forgotten. So stay where yon f
are; but find Dawson, find her, find !

what they know, and you'll be famous.” J
• ». '! 1 ’ . I
I ’ . IX

That night, or very early next morn-

ing, there was pandemonium at the

barracks It was clear, stHl, beauti-

ful. A soft April wind was drifting
up from the lower coast, laden with

the perfume of sweet olive and orange

blossoms-- Mrs. Cram, with one or two |
lady ft-iends and a party of officers,

¦ had been chatting in l<sw tone upon
their gallery until eleven, but f
elsewhere about the moonlit quad- :
ran gio all was silengotvhen the sec-

ond relief was posfeL Far at the rear ,
• of the walled inclosuje. where, in def- <

erencte to the manners and customs of

war as observed in the good old days
. whereof our seniors tell, the sutler's

establishment was planted within

I easy 'hailing distance d the guard-
house; there was still, the sound of

modified revelry by night, and pokqr
and whisky punch had gathered their

devotees in. the grimy parlors of Mr.

Finkbein, and here the belated ones

taSmicd until long after tnidnight, as

mosywfthern were bachelors and' had

no bctVr halves, as had Doyle,- to fetch
them lihme “out of the wet.” Cram

and h^rfi4utenan
.
ts '» with the excep-

tion of Doyle, were never known to

patninizo this establishment, what-

soever they might do outside. They
had separated before midnight, and

little Pierce, after his customary peep

into Waring's preserves, had closed

, the <loor, gone to his own room to bed

and to sleep. 'Ferry,, as battery officer

of the day, had made the rounds of the

stabljesand gun shed-about one o'clock,

and had ehcountered'Capt. Kinsey, of

the ihfantry, coming in from his long

tramp through the dew-wet field, re-

turning from the inspection of the sen-

try-post at the big magazine.
“No news of poor/ Sam yet, I sup-

posel?" said Kinsey, sadly, as the two

came strolling in together through the

i reargate.

“Nothing whatever," was Ferry's

ansvf cr.. “We cannot even form a con-

L jectijire, unless he, too, has been mar

i derefd. Think of there being a war-

' rant/ but for his arrest—for him, Sam

Waring!”
“ijVell,”said Kinsey, “no other con-

clusion could be Xvell arrived at, un-

less that p<K>r Doyle did it in a

drufikenrow. Pills says he never saw a

man so terror-stricken as he seems to

j be. He’s afraid to leave, him, really,
¦/ and Doyle's afraid to be alone—thinks

; the [Old woman may get in.”

“She has.no excuse for coming, cap-

/ tain,” said Ferry. “When she told

Cram she must see her husband to-day,

tbajt she was out of money and starv-

ing. the captain surprised her by hand-

ing her fifty dollars, which is much

moye than she'd’iiave got from Doyle.
She took it, of .course, but that isn't

what she watfted. She wants to get at ,

him. ; She has money enough.”

MYes, that.woman’s a terror, Ferry.
Old Mrs. Murtagh, wife of my quarter-
master sergeant, has been in the army

twenty years, and says she knew her

weal—knew all her people. She comes

fro|m a tough lot, And they had a bad ,
refutation in Texas in the old days.
lk|vlc‘sa totally different man since

sh'e turned up. Cram tells me. Hello!

here's’Pills the Less,'” he suddenly
exclaimed, as they came opposite tha

west gate leading to the hospital.
“Hbw's your patient. Doc?”

‘•Well, he’s sleeping at last.
_

He

secins worn out. It's the first time I've

left him; but I'm used upand want a few

bl>urs’. sleep. There isn't anything to

¦ drink in the room, even if he should

wake, and Jim is sleeping or lying there

I by him." .7

i
*

“Oh. he’lldoall right now, Ireckon,"

said the officer of the day. cheerfuUy.
••Go and get your sleep. The old wom-

an can't get at him unless she bribes ;

my- sentries dr rides the air on a .
broomstick, likesome other old witch-

es Ire read of. Ferry sleeps in the

adjoining room, anyhow, so he can look

out for her. Good night. Doc.” And

| a®,’ op they went; glancing upward st I
the dim light just showing through

• the window-blinds in the gable end of

I Doyle's quarters, and halting at the *

foot of the stairs.

•'¦Come over dnd have a pipe with me.

Ferry-," said the captain. “It's too beau-

tiful a night'to turn in. I want to talk

to you about Waring, anyhow. This

thing weighs on my mind.”

"Done with you, for an hour any- i
how!” said Ferry. “Just wait a min-

ute tillI run up and get my,baccy.”
l*nsently down came the young fel-

low again, meerschaum in hand, the

moonlight glinting on his slender fig-
ure. so trim and jaunty in the battery :
dress. Kihsey looked him over with a ;
smile of soldierly approval and a whim-
sical comment on the contrast between

the appearance of this young artillery
Sprig an<l that of his own stout per-

sonality, clad as he was in a bulging I

i bine flannel sack coat, only distinguish- i
i able in cut and style from civilian t

garb by its having brass buttons and a

pair of tarnished old Shoulder Straps.
Ferry was a swell. His shell Jacket
fitted like wax. The Russian shoulder

' knots of twisted gold were of the hand- i

somest make. The riding breeches, |
top boots and spurs were such that

even Waring could not criticise. His

>al»er gleamed in the moonbeams, and

Kinsey's old leather-covered sword |
looked dingy by contrast. His belt I
fitted trim and taut, and was polished ;

as his boot-tops; Kinsey’s sank down

| over the left hip. and was .vqrn brown.

The sash Ferry sported as battery offi-

cer oi the day was draped. West Point

fashion, over the shoulder and around

the vmist, and accurately knotted and,

pooped; Kinsey’s old war-worn crimson ;
net was slung hlggledy-pig" -

"

.

. hi» broad chest. ; . j
IWBonnro- •

YOUTH AND AGE.

, ¦
¦»¦¦¦

Turu back, oti, d:sl-plate of time.

Bparc u> Bf locki their bur- of jet;
Wilk youth ray glowing fancies rhyme—

For ace I mb not ready jrct.

Tbe vriaUed gray beard. paMhw by,
"Wm he my schoolmate loan ago!

•foaw hint like that Cashed through his eye,

(
And yet I hold it Is not so.

What means th? traitorous almanac?

Who heeds the tato'lts pages tell!
1 tori of youth I nothing lack.

L >ta May's eternal realm 1 dwell.

‘

Are not these flowers and fields bs fair

.

As those tn far-off days I knew!

Wfedaff Ifervently dee’.are
fnever saw a sky more blue! ,

ifcp-i MauA Who wears the dainty ton
< >f ait wen summers on her cheeks ’

i . Step Mt the gray beard—well he knswn
1 ‘Tfs but withVr 1 euro to speak.

¦ i* -h ¦' « \
Since ttaufbt of nature's charm hns Red,

Anif ou Maud's Ups tny Ilfs have prreeed.
There must be yotith and joy ahead—

Uow can you oak a lovelier test!
. ; » ¦

ThrtUvd by the rapture of her stalls.
Why sbou'.d I tain! the nlmanae!

Let Ago conceal his frost awhile— "

’

,
Ask Tic- to turn his dial bark.

’—Joel D'-eton, in Leslie s Weekly.

perilA
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(Copyright. ISM. by JB. Lippincott Co., and
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Quietly rising from his seat, the offi-

•cial who 80 recently had had the verbal ]
tUt With < mm held forth a rusty, crosto

kilted. two-edged knife that looked as [
though it might have lain in the mud

and Wet for hours. .
.

••Have you ever seen this'knife bc-

fore?" he asked. .And Doyle, lifting *
, tip his byes one instant, groaned, shod- j

dared, and said:, ’
••Oh. my GoiLyes!” .

• “Whose property is itor was it?"'

- At first he would not reply. Tie

moaned and shook. At Inst:
’

*

“Sure, the
’“Hod

But Che official was relentless. !
‘•Tell us what they arte and what':

they represent."
¦ People Were crowding the hallway i

and forcing themselves into the room.

Crani and Ferry, curiously watching

thelte ill-starred comrade, hat; ex-,

changed , glances of dismay when the

i ImUC was'so su’ hnly produced. Now

I *
they bent breathlessly forward.

The silence for thte moment was op-

pressive..
“If it> the knife Imano." he sobbed

at last, desperately, miserably, "the ]

“ —S|
~

Woolly-pated mother, true to negro [
superstitions, had decamped. Nothing
would induce them to remain under

the roof where foul murder had been

done. “De hahnts" was what they were

afraid of. And so the old white home-

stead, though surrounded on every side

by curiosity seekers and prying eyes,

was practically deserted. Cram went

about his duties with a heavy heart j
and light aid. Perry and Pierce both |
commanded section snow, as Doyle re- j
mained in close arrest and “Pills the ,
Less" in close-attendance. Something I
Was utterly wrong with the fellow. :
Mrs. Doyle had not again ventured to '
show her red nose within the limits of

the "bars," as she called them, a hint

from Braxton having proved sufficient:

but that she was ever scouting the |
pickets no one could doubt. • Morn,

noon and night she prowled about the

neighborhood, employing the “byes,"
so she termed suclj stray sheep in army

blue as a dhropof Anatole’s best would

tempt, to carry scawling notes to Jim.

ode of which, falling with its postmap
by the wayside and. turned over by the

guard to Capt. Cram for transmittal; I

was addressed in Mister Loot’nt James

Doyle, Lite Bbthery X. Jaxun Bars,

ana brought the only laughter to his

lips the big horse artilleryman had

known for nearly a week. Her cus-

tomary Mcrcury. Dawson. had vanished

from sight, dropped, with many ah- ¦
other and often a better man. as a de-

serter.

Over at Waring's abandoned quarters
the shades were drawn and the green

jalousies bolted. Pierce stole in each"

day to see that everything, even to the

augmented heap of letters, was undis-

turbed; nnd Ananias' drooped in the

court below and refused to be comfort-

ed. Cram had duly notified Waring's
relatives, now living In New York, of ,

, his strange and sudden disappearance,
but made no mention of the cloud of

suspicion which had surrounded
’

his |
I name, Meantime, some legal friends I
jof the family were overhauling the

! Lascelles papers! and a dark-ebtpplex-
! ioned, thick-set, active little civilian

I was making frequlrnt trips between

' the department headquarterskmd bar-

: racks. At the former he Compared
I notes with Lieut.ißeynolds, anu. at the

fitter with Braxton 'and Cram. Thp--'
ia-t interview Mr: Allerton had tWefe

ieavitftr with his family for the north

was with this same lively party, the .de-

i tectivc who joined therri. that nigjit at

the St. Charles, and Allerton, being a .
man of much substance, had tapped his

pockbtbook significantly.
"The difficulty Just now is in having

a talk with the widow." said tjhisofli-

cial to Cram and Rteynolds. whom he

had met by appointment on the Thiits-

day following the eventful Satunlay
I of Braxton's "combined” review. “She

¦ HtOH
.

fr;\
1

r

yiS>. !

WP
( . "HAVW TOC EVI M SUM THIS KXIFB BEFORE?" ¦’

letters 'are 8. R. tv., andjf belongs to

Lieut- Waring of our bathery.”
I,tut no questionings however adroit,

could elicit fro n him thy faintest in-

formation as to how it gqt then’. The

last time he rem«: ring st.' he

said, was on Mr Waring’s table the

morning of the review. A detective

testified to haring found it among, the

bushes under the window as-the water

receded. Ferry and the miserable

Atiania* were called, and they, too; had j
to identify the knife. and admit that

neither had seen it about the, room I
airieo Mr; Waring Jest -for town. Os i
other witnesses called, came first the

proprietor of the stable to which the ;
cab belonged Hone and cab. he said.

\ covered with mud, were foundl under a 1
shed two blocks below the French

market, and the only thing in the cab

was a handsome 1si Ik umbrella. London

make. Which Lieut. Tierce laid claim ,
ha. Mr*. l>>yl<w«wore that as she’’wa® I

Sing in s, r.reh of, her husband she

¦t the Aab jyst below the Pelican,'

driving .furiously away, anti that inT

the Had: of l!ghtning»she’reeognlz«sl I
the driver as the man whom Lieut

Waring had beaten that morning on ’
the levee in front of her place. Ai

. jßtrangcr .was seated l>esi<.le_him. There I
were two gentlemen inside, but she i

• aaw the face of only one—
s
Lleut. j

Waring.
*'

j
Nobody ria® ooukl throw any light

on the matter. The doctor, recalled, de-

clared the knife or dagger was shaped
• exactly as would have to be the one

that gave the death-blow.. Everything
pointed to the fact that’there had been

• struggle, a deadly encounter, and

that after the fatal work-voa-s done the

murderer or murderers had left the

doors locked and 1 arretFiand, escaped

through the window. -Tearing the desk’

rifled and carrying away what money

there was, prtsribly to convey the idea

that it was only a vulgar murder and

robbery after all.

Os other persons who might threw

light upon the tragedy th? following

were missing: Lieut. Waring. Private

Dawson. the cabman, and the unrecog-
' nixed stranger. So. too, was Anatole’s

boat. • . ' ' ¦
’’

vni
• When fori# days and nights bad passed

away without a word or sign from War-

ing, the garrison had come to the con-,
’

elusion that those officers or men of

Battery “X”who still believed him in-

nocent were idiots. So did the civil

authorities: but those were days when

the civil authorities of Louisiana com-

manded less respect from its educated

people than did even the military.

The police force, like the state, were

- undergo: ng a nroceaa called recon-

strnction. which might have been

Impressive tn theory, but was ri-

diculous in practice. A reward had

been. .offcAxl business associates ;
of Ae deceased for the capture and !
conviction, of thp assassin. A distant

relative of old. Lascelles had come to i
take charge of the place untilM. Phil-

ippe should arrive. The latter’s address

had been found among’ old Armand’s

Cpera,
and dispatches. via Havana,

< been sent to him. also letters.

PJcree dIL-rriMyhad taken the weep-

ing wi«lnwand littleNin Nin to bonne

¦hlbula'i vy- klmv JLiDiNiDSB aim! b-is

is /too.much prostrated. I’ve .simply j

got to Wait awhile, and meantime go I

about this other, affair, t-s there no

way in which you can s>ee her?"

V4'ram relapsed -into a brown study.
¦ was poring over the note

written to Braxton and comparing it

with one he held in his hand—an I

old one, and one that told an did, old

story... “I know you'll say I have no

right to ask this," it read, “but you’re

j a gentleman and I’m a friendless wom-

an jdcserte.l by a worthless husband.

My own people are ruined by the war.

j but even if they had money they
wouldn’t send any to me, for I qffend-

i ed them all by marry ingot Yankee offi-

cer. God knows !am punished enough
for that. But I was so young and inno-

cent when he courted me. 1 ought to

lof left—l would of left him as soon as

I I found out how good-for-nothing he I
, really was,, only I wa sso ranch in love

I couldn't. I was fastenated, I riippose.
¦ Now I’ve sold < .crything,, but if you’ll
' only lend me ufty dollars: I’llwork thy

1 fingers to the bone until 1 pay it. »Tor

1 the old hole’s sake, please do."

| “It’sthe>ame hand—the safne worn-

an. Cram, beyond a- doubt. She bk-dj
i Waring for- the eld home’s-sake the

j first winter he was in the south. He

i told me all about it two years ago in

I Washington, when we heard or her the

second time. Now she.'sAfollowj-d him

over here, or got here first, tried the j
same game probably, met with a re-

fusal, and thia anonymous note is h#r I
revenge. The man she married was a

crack-brained weakling who got into
'

the army the fag end of the war, fell

in love with her pretty face, married

her. then they quarreled and he drank ¦
himself into a muddle-head. Sho ran,

him into debt; then he gambled away

government funds, .bolted, was caught,
and would have been tried and sent to

jail, but some powerful relative saved J
him that, and sitri|>ly had him dropped
—never heard of him again. She was

about a month grass-widow cd when

Waring came on his first duty there.

He had an uncongenial lot of brother

officers for a two-company post, and

really had known of this girl and her

people before the war. and she ap-

pealed t.o him. first for sympathy and

help, then charity, then blackmail. I

reckon, from which hla. fever saved 1
him. Then she struck some quarter-

master or other and livad off him for

awh|le; drifted over here, and no soon-

er did he arrive, all ignorant of her |
presence in or .around New Orleans,
than she began postering him again. I
When he turned a deaf ear, she prob-

ably threatened, and then eame these

anonymous missives to you and Brax- ‘
ton. , Yours always came by mail, you

Ray. The odd thing abont the colonel’s
—this one. at least—is that itwas with

his mail, but n^ver casae through the

past office.”

, "That's all very interesting,” said

‘ the littlecivilian, dryly, "but what we ,
wont is evidence to acquit him and com-

vict somebody else of death.

W hat has this to do with the other?” I
"This much: This letter came to

Braxton by hand, not by mail—by
hand, probably direct from her. What

hand had access to the office the day
when the whole command waa out at

review? Certainly no outsider. The

nail is opened 4»d distributed on Ha

A SCENE OF HOftEOfi.

It Attends the Hanging of George
H. Painter, in Chicago.

—-—¦—-i:

The Rope Breaks and the llootned Sian

Falls to the Floor-FlclS?d Vp in a Dy-

ing Condition, His Inanimate

i Hotly Is Hanged Again.

A BOTCHED JOH

Chicago. Jan. 20.—George H. Painter

was hanged in the corridor of the

county jail at 8:03 a. m. Friday for the

faurdes of Alice Martin. The exe-

cution was marred and delayed by ,
an unfortunate accident. At the

first attempt made to carry out

the sentence of the law at 7:59

the rope broke, carrying the condemned

nian to the ’floor withji heavy crash.

Blopd streamed from a wound in his

head and dyed the white shroud in i
which his form was enveloped with ,
deep crimson stains

' The spectators —there were not many '
of them—jumped from their benches

and chairs as the body struck

i ¦

GEOROE H. PAINTER

the floor. Dr. Fortner i and tho'

other physicians and jail officials

hurried to its : side, but there

Was hot a movement to indicate that

life still existed; While the shroud-en-

veloped and bloodstained body lay at,

one side of the scaffold with the physi-.
ciatisihoveringofer it, the drop was put

back in place and a new rope was'

strung. Then the laxly dragged

to the droh again, while suddenly cries

from'the prisoners .in other parts of the

Jail broke in upon the almost deathlike

stillness. They had in some way

learned that the drop bad fallen. The

cries and shrieks were taken up from

cell to cell, and from tier io her until

pandemonium seemeii to have broken

loose. The bailiffs were sent back to

stop the thrilling clamor.

There was a pause in the proceedings
until the cries could be stopped, and

then the body was placed a second

time under the rope. Tt was a difficult

task fb fix the noose, »and the scene

•was revolting. Blood had trickled to

the, bottom of the shroud and the

hood was saturated. The; neck had

been" broken in the first fall and the'

head had to be held up while the noose

was put over it was found

that with the body flat on the droji
there would.be almost no fall, an,! it

had to be pulled Lack to the inner

edge, where it could be support-
ed in a sitting position by one

of the jail officials standing on ‘.he

more solid part of the scaffold.. It

seemed a long time, but in reality
it was. only four-¦ minutes from the-

time’lhe drop fell the first time until

Jailer Morris gave .’the signal aud it

again fell It was 8:03 o'clock when

Painter's body straightened out at

the end of the rope after fall

and at 8:18 he was pronounced dead.

Painter kept up his courage to the

last. He had taken liquor to strengthen
him before beginning his march to the

scaffold. He walked to the platform
without a tremor. On the scaffold he

ma'de a brief speech, concluding as fol-

lows:
'

.

•‘lfIkilled Alice Martin—the woman Idear-

ly loved, the woman I loved so much that I

wohlil have almost committed a crime for her’ 1
1 prav this minute—my last minute oh earth

, — that the Eternal God will put me

into eternal hell Look i-ere, gentlemen, It

there is one man among you who is an Amer-

ican, Isay to you-on his soul—on his soul, I

say, See that the murderer of Alice Martin is

found. Good-hy.” ,

(Painter's alleged crime tor which he buffered
the penal ty ot death was the murder of Alice

jMartin,’ in her room at S 6 Green street,

-atom midnight May
"

17, 1«H. -A man

named TrSeSdsle and a woman named

Morris also lived in the house. A tyw
moments before 12 o'clock they heard

quarreUng in lhe room of Alice Martin, fol-

lowed by soands .as it blows' were being
struck and a fight was in progress.

A tew moments, later tfiey sere startled by
the appearance of Painter, who rushed

into their room crying out: . ‘•Alice has teen

murdered.' His coat, they declared, tfas

somewhatti<><xly and be was greatly excited

They followed him back to the room wkbre

they fdund the lit?: ss body of Al ee

Marlin lying across the bed and evi

donees ot a terriyjo struegie. Painter

pave the alarm, to the police. He

i was subsequently arrested an,', at his trial Was

convicted. An unsuccessful appeal was made,
to the supreme court,

~

Then Gov. Altgeld was
cahtrd upon for exeeulf ve ermaq. Twice he

granted a respite, but tinajly refused tointer-

t sere further. »nd t; e law was tallowed to take
its course.l ;’¦ ! '

BATTLED seven years forlife
V • ¦¦=

California**'Goieruor Commote
•"

tbr Sentence of a Marderer.

SacramEatp, Cal..
;
Jan. 29. —The sen-

tence of Johjn McNulty, condemned to

hang. haA been commuted by Gov;

Markham to imprisonment? tor life.

, Seven years ago he shot Patrick Col-

¦ lies. The murderer was but 19 years'

’ of age an I he got much .sympathy.
¦ For nearly seven years he has been in

jail. Six times has the day for his

i death been fixed, fi'£ times a gallows
been erected from which he ex-

pected to-drop to death, but each time

execution of his sen fence lias been

- st*yed.„

: FOUR GIRLS WERE KILLED. -

I Fatal Result of a Snowslide la White Bird

Gulch in Idaho.

Boise, Idaho, Jan. 29. —News reached

’ here that a fata! snowslide occurred in

1 White Bird gulch. A family named

i Thatacon lived at the bottom of the

I gtr ch, and the. slide ceme down with-

! out a moment’s warning, wrecking the

] noise and killing four girls The

I patent* and one infant child escaped.

Six Men Drowned.

.
Chaiilestvx. s. 'Jan. 29.—8.» B.

Cimpsen and Fred Millerand four oth-

, erS Aere drowned I>y a boat capsizing
i near Sullivan island.

Mlchlcaq Banking Law Fuaiained.

Lapsing. Mich., Jan. 29.—The su-

i preme court hassustained in every par-

i ticular the constitutionality of the gen-

> eral banking law of Michigan, lhe

i opinion particularly upholds that see?

• lion of the law whereby stockholders

are held liable to depositors for an ad-

ditional sum equal to the par* value of

their stock.

of Illinois Bonds.

Springfiei j>. 111, Jan. -9.7-ininois
; roads paid dividtends last year of *2s,-

1 712.961, against X25.327,515 the previous

year. Emylbyes in the state number

' TLxteL

A Sons of Snowflakes.

Four and twenty sdowSakea

.

Came tumbiikg from the sky,
. And said: -Lei's make a snowdrift

We can ifwe but try.”

Sodown they gently fluttered.
• ¦ And lighted en the ground. '

And when they all were seated.

They sadly'looked around.

"We re veryfew indeed," sighed they,

“AndSometimes make mistakes.

Wo cannot make a snowdrift

With.four and twenty flakes”

Just then the sun peeped round a cloud,

And smiled at the array.

And the disappointed snowflakes

¦¦. . Melted 'quietly away. ' .•

—Rachel G. Smith, in Youth’s Companion.

There is jnoro tCatarrh in this section of
the country than all other diseases,put to-

gether. and untilthe last lew years was sup
posed to be incurable. For a great .many

years doctors pronounced ita local disease,
and prescribed local remedies, and by con-

stantly failing to cure with local treatment,

pronounced itincurable. Science has proven
catarrh to "be a cpustitutiousal disease and
therefore requires constitutional treatment.

Hall's Catarrh Cure, manufactured by F. J.

Cheney & Co., Toledo, Ohio, is the only con-

stitutional curejon the market. It is taken

in’ternaily in dfises from 10 drops to a tea-

spoonful. ItZts dire tlyon the blood and

mucous surfuagg’rf the system. They offer

one hundred do Um’s -for any case itfails to

'cure. Send for circulars and testimonials.

Address. F. J. Qhexey & Up., Toledo, O.

by Druggists, 75c.

Hall's Family Pills, 25 cents.

Jinks—"l don't think it looks well for a

ministerto wedr diamonds." Filkins—"Why
not? Aren't there sermons In stones?” —

Kate Field's W ashington.

¦ The World s Fair For Sale.

Look at It.—The Michigan Central has

arranged with o.he of the best publishing
houses in the United States for a beautiful-,

ly-printed series of World’s Fair pictures,
to be-khown as the Mi- higan Central’s Port-
folio of Photographs of the World’s Fair.

The original photographs would cost not

less than a dollar apiece, but the Michigan
Central enables you to get 16 pictures for 10

cents.

It's the finest. It's the ihost complete.
It's the bekt. Itcamiot be beaten. -

If you saw the World's Fair, you want it.as

a perpetual souvenir of a nmmora le visit.

ifyou didii't get there, you want this to

see what you miss-d. and to fill voar mind

with its beauty and glory of the White City.
Send ten cents to O. IV. Kretus G. P.

and T. Agent. Michigan Cetrtr*’, Chicago,
and h» will furnish you with the first part.

“I suppose vou had a high old time in Eu-

rope?” “Yes’," replied the returned tourist,
"I was done up at Monte Carlp, held up in

the Appenines and laid up initJme."—Wash-

ington Star. j

“I'llLive as Long a> ICau,”

Is the burden of an old song. E you want

-to in;e as long as you ean.counteract prema-
ture decay. ifyou are young or middle aged,
or Jessen the infirmities of life's decline if

vou are growing old, use Hostetter's Stem-

ach'Bitters, a genuine recuperator of vigor,
and a helpful stay and solace to the old. the

weak and convalescent. Incomparable in

bilious, dyspeptic, rheumatid and malarial

Complaints.

Cvstomek— “That’s a queer-shaped piece
of pie. Jtooks something like a turnover.”

Waiter—“Ng, air; it’s a left-over."—Good
News.

The Mos* Pleasant Way

Os preventing the grippe, colds, headaches,

and fevers is to use the liquid laxative

remedy Syrup of' Figs, whenever ths sys-

tem needs a gentle, yet effective cleansing
TO. be • Benefited One. must get the true

remedy manufactured by the Califeraia Fig
Syrtip Co. only- For sale by ail druggists
in 50c. and 41 bottle*.

Caluxo a WemAn's dress a ,iream is a po-
fiV* way of saying, that the cost of it gives
her husband the nightmare.—fit. Paul News.

4, * !

McVleirsr's .Theatre, Chicago.

Miss Pauline Hall's Comic Opera Company

begins Feb. 5 with -Princess Trebiiond,”

and willplay .for three week. Seats can be

secured by maih t

—

—— .0

- Maxi an a tor proves that it isnot impcs-
siblg to mix the oil of eloquence with the

water of a very weak argument.—Puck.

Dr. HowU'n Certain Croup Cure

SenVpostpaM withbeautifsl souvenir spoon.
Send 50c to A. P. Busfa o, N. Y.

Rich rogues felwkys fancy that their chil-

ir?n williiiherit°cnly the wealth and none

of the sin — Theodore Winthrop.

There, is no more effectual remedy for

Coughs. Colds, etc., than Brown's Bron-

chial Taocaxs. So*d on yi t bf>xe*.

Rdcrvs ore mways found out in »ome

wav. Whoever is a wolf willact as a wolf;
that is the mostcertain of things.—Fontaine.

Robert Smith .brother of Sydney, and

familiarly called Bopusi was a lawyer and

an ex-advocate general, and happened on

one occasion to be engaged in an argument
with a physician touching tlie merits of their

respective professions. “You must admit,"

urged Drl -—, “your profession does not

make angels of men.” "No." was the re-

tort; "thereyou have the best of it; yours

certainly gives them the first chance.”—

Sala’s Journal.

The man of note is one who never pays
his debts.—Dallas News.

THE MARKETS.

New York, J»u. 2U

LIVE STOCK—Cattle.... ......
S 3 75 « 4 60

'

Sheep..... 255 35>

¦Hoes 5 15 © 5 V,

FLO UR-Winter Patents 3 35 ©3 50
‘

Minnesota Patents. . .... .... 350 ©3 S

WHE AT—No. 2 Red 65‘iit W

Ungraded Red I «Hvis
CORN—No. 2 Lk© 44

Ungraded Mixed
....... 42,© 43>a

OATS—Track Mixed Western.. 31 ©
RYE—Western 5» ©
PORK—Mess. New ,14 M ©ls to

LARD—Western... 8 07‘,© 8 10

BUTTER—Western Creamery. 18 ©

Western Dairy 13H© 18

• CHICAGO.

BEEVES!—Shipping Steers .. F 2 90 ©5 7)

Cows I- 1?) ©2 80

Stockers.. 2 40 © 3 to

Feeddrst. .. .3 00 © 3to

Steers 2. 80 @ 3 .10

Bulls A. I to © 3 to

HOGS ..) 520 © 5 62>4
SHEEP. J Ito © 3 to

BU'ITERC-Creamery.... ..... . 18 © 25

.Daity,tt © 21

EGG-S—Fresh... HH© "15

»Bl;i»OM (ORN-
VVestern tper ton) 3> 00 ©to 00

Western Dwarf to 00 ©7O 00

Illinois, uoesl to Choice to 00 ©71)00
POTATOES (per bu).; 46 © M
PORK—Mess 13 10 ©l3 20

LARD—Steam 7
FLOUR-*-Spring Patents 3 to © 3 90

• Spring Straights. 250 ©2 to

Winter Patents ........ 325 © 3 40 .
’Winter Straights... ... 29) © 3on

GRAIN-Wheat, No, 2 59 © 59>i
Corn. No. 2..' 3i\© 35

Oats. No. 2. 2714'4 275;
' ' Rve. Na 2.'...... 41 © 44*4

Barley, Choice to Fancy ...
5) © 54

LUMBER—

Sidihg. .... 15 00 ©22 50

Flooring,.... 34 00 ©34 00’

Cemmon Boards.... 14 0> ©l4 ‘-0

Fencing,l..'.. 12 to ©M00

Lath. Dry..... 1....¦«..! 2 2a ©3OO

S' ingh s 2’40 © 3 to

KANSAS CITY

CATTLE—Shipping Steers.'s... 54 00 © 5 25

Stackers and Feeders....... 3 to ©3 83

‘HOGS 5 15 ©. 5 «5

SHEEP ...
2to ©3 50

OMAHA
CATTLE—Steers ... 13 10 © 4.70

,
Feeders..:... 525 ©3 50

• BOOS 3 22‘,© 5 3214
SHEEP. 2 25 ©3 to

PaliforniA
ML flFull information regarding the g| ¦

ifegSv state, its lands, climate, the w W

m:d-winter fair and the most

comfortable and economical Way to go willbe.

cheerfully funuahed by the undersigned. Fullman

TOURIST SLEEPERS
Bun through from Chicago to Loo Ange.es. Call-

'fornla. Dally via THE IBUJJ BOulrl-EKN

BOUTT-CHICAGO * ALTON to St. Louis;

IRONMOUNTAINBOtrrk. St. Louis to Texark-

ana; TEXAS a PACIFIC BY.. Texarkana to Bl !
Paso, end SOUTHERN PACIFIC COMPAXT Bl

Peso to California destination. This is the BEST

winter way to California. No high altitudes : no

snow blockades, and sunshine and comfort all ths

way. tV Send for Dee illustrated folders.

WRITE_TO-DAYA
JISU nutiw, Gssml r—.eyir * TlrtM 4«e»t,

CHICAGO * ALTON B. 8.. CHICAGO. ILL.

varss ewweae sw-ww
_____

THE LIST PUBLIC SPEECH OF

Hon. Carter H. Harrison
LATE MAYOR OF CHICAGO,

Delivered to the vUitingMaron at the World •Fair a

te* hw death. Sketch of Ms lite. Fu.lae-

count of the murder, mast'd. Fries Me. Order stench.

Bead luuws Bhwts IIWIUS.SSS-SISUSeUeK.CMesew

SOUTHERN "SS"'
Seu4 to the nudejrrtrneti for •

Tie Agricultural & Horticultural Adfantages
of theeotmtrv tnsverwed by the 11linoI» Ontrel *nd

| theTmoo *Mfcwiwippi Valley Railroad* In Kentucky.
Tenaetaee, Ml*«i»eippl and Lou iftana. JI. F. MKmui»

• MO.P. A.lUtaeUCeauwllLJL ( Maasheo»e».lewa.

FThose—- ® 1
I

Bl Are tell-tale symptoms that your blood is not right--full of m- El
purities, causing.?. sluggish ajrd unsightly complexion. A few ra

§ bottles of S. S. S. will remfre ah foreign and impure matter, gg
hh cleanse the blood thoroughly and give a ciear and rosy com- gj
K'-j plexion. It is most effectual, and entirely harmless.

M Chas Heaton, 73 Laurel St.

H a>y blood which made me dread to shave, as small boils or pimples won Id be cut gg

Eji thus causing shaving ti> be a great annoyance. After taking three bottles ot KM

Eg! uy«iwtni"'war-WKi my face is all clear and smooth as it should be—appetite |
pg splendid, sleep welland feel like running a foot race, all

from the use of S. S. S.
- iJB

CTjy.
:- . . . •'• K'

.

IF
____

B
'.¦\; y*»j
4to f^s?a£-^-'EjLfeak

T •','•¦¦ Vsf

ab g/^
—

iH

rVURING hard times consumers

?K | 11—cannot afford to experiment &h

<S| ih|i|;Wlß) Hiiia with inferior, cheap brands of bak-

ifi| ing powder. It is NOW that the

great strength and purity” of the .

ROYAL stand out as a friend in need <*§•

£v
iip*

to those who desire to practise Econ- zs.

jx| '

omy in the Kitchen. Each spoonful does its per- j

feet work. Its increasing sale bears witness that

«Z it is a necessity to the prudent—it goes further.
~

that every dollar in-

4*> Baking Powder is

A Hl worth a dollar the world over, that it <$-

does not consume their capital in dead

¦ itock, because it is the great favorite, /

SB and sells through all times and seasons.

*
1

¦ r - v

"|r| POWDER CO., 1« WALL 8T„ NEW-YORK.

' YJjts itjtk itf£i"is|fc ttfts i’tffjrtpj; jtjJi •.tjts it£s’ itjf’r

"There's one thingIdidn't like about the

circus," said grandma, “and that was the'

man that twisted himself all out of shape—
I never did admire these extortionists.’’—At-
lanta Constitution.

— -s*

“Have you mbt that elderly, girl that

Smith has married ? He says she is a sample
of Virginia beauty.” “Asample I I should

call her a remnknt.”—Vogue.

Jinks -“Don’tyou believe that spirits are

all moonstone?”' Filkins—“Oh, no; some

of them pay internal revenue taxes."—Kate
Field’s Washington.

The child that is spoiled bv harshness is

never mentioned as a “spoiledchild;” but

this does not prevent him from being ona

—Puck.
.

•

'• 9

Names are deceptive. A “masher” and
a “bruiser" are about as far apart as Maine

and Mendocino.—Puck. ’ ’

Like Oil Updn Troubled Waters is Hale s

Honey of Eorehound and Tar upon a cold.

Pike’s Toothache Drops Cure in one minute.

Tbcb popularity is not the popularity
which is followed after, but . the popularity
which follows after.—Lord Mansfield.

Give a boy address and accomplishments,
and you give hii©.tbe mastery of palucesand
fortunes where he gods.—Emerson. ¦

A coward is a man who fears to be called

one.—Ram’s Horn.

ITcTeahser
of the blood, nothing sweeps as clean as Dr.

Pierce’s Holden Medical Discovery. It at-

tacks all scrofulous, skin and scalp diseases

in the right wav—by purifying the blood.

ScrofifiaTn all its various forms, Eezema,

Tetter, Salt-rheum, Erysipelas, Boils, Car-,

buncles, Enlarged Glands, Tumors and Swell-

ings, and every kindrpd ailment, are per-

fectly and permanently cured by it,

PIERCE ““ST CURE..
Dk Pierce: Dear

Sir—l write in regard.
to your great Golden

Medical Discovery. I

had Eczema mid ulcers

on the letos. Previous /Hgjr
to this affection I had ggr ___ __

flKl

had Dropsy after the ¦¦ Jaßl
Grip. I now feel per- MM | Rr' .’iSMI
fectly well since 1 took HR , 'Jifey
the “Discovery." My Has ,
legs are all healed up iWHk
and I feel like a nfiw 'ja\
man. Icannot be thank-
ful enough to you for

your “Golden Medical '

Discovery ” has saved
my life.

FRED PESTLINE. Mr.F. Pestlixx.
Alexander, Genesee 00., Ji. K

Sure Cure for Sprain, Bruise or Hurt!

S ST. JACOBS OIL
You’ll Use if Always for a Like Mishap.

¦B3
SHOE

®t ing from

the money,
and price-

n. Every
s no substi-
trs for full
ircomplete,
s and gene
mil for 11“

Catalog?*
giving in-
structions

how to or-

der bv mail. Postage free. You ran get the best

bargains of dealers who push our shoes.

GOH66, SDIG6S,
3P and Extracts.
Arents waited to handle our goods on Com-

mlM?om Lowest possible prices and large Com-

London Tea Company,
ißa Congress St., Boston.

THIS FATIB•v«y you writ*
&

V

HALM’S ANTI-RHEUMATIC AND
ANTI-CATARRHAL CHEWING GUM
V Cures and Presents Rhenhiat 1on, Indlgestlon.-a •

' MDyspepsia. Heartburn, Catarrh and Asthma, h
’ ? Useful in Malaria and Fevers. Cleanses the M

A Teeth and Promotes the Appetite. Sweetens \
v the Breath. Cures the Tobacco Habit. Eh-M

A domed by the Medical Faculty.’ Send lor 10, T
Mlsor M cent package. Be convinced. A

\ Silver. Stomps or Portal XoU. W

BUIALM^I4OW^B»th J

Us IC 80 ACRES
vvisF. Hne Farming Lajd

I An| 11 Phillips Co., Wisconsin,
lan I V wui Be SOLD at a BABIsAIX.

ADDRESS

For Sale.

816 MONEY MAKER
Ito

frsss CENER Al.OFFICE*. K4rmhA>s.,CHltA6o.U4.

|

< ¦ ir-Ts

H Consumption. It has eared EB
S tbeswands. Ithas not injpr- Pjj
¦ed one. Itis not bad to take. H 9
¦ itIs the best cough syrup. te

M BoW M-Se.

A. N. K-—A 14H5

WHEN WKITINGTO ARVEBTMEKB PLEABR

.<•1. tteS yms e>w the AdmtlsewwM IB M*

I ¦


