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. sald, was on

- that it wasotly a vulgar murdcr and
. wobbery after all.

Y,

- oovered with mud,

. exactly

- through the window, wari:ng the . desk’

" the civil authorities of - Louisiana com-
~manded less respect from its educated

'YOUTH AND AGE.

! "uru back, o, dial-piate of time,
Spare to my locks their huc of jet;
With youth my glowing fancies rhyme—
Fer age I am not ready yet.

The wrinkied gray beard, passing b],
Was bt my schoolmate long ago?

Bome hint liko that flashed through his eye,
4nd yet I boid it is not so.

What means th? traitorous almanac?
Wiio hoeds the taioits pages t2li?
R fect of youth I pothing lack,
L. ¥a May's eterpal realm 1 dwell. 5y

! Are ot these flowers and fields ss fatr
As those in far-off days I kuew?
Wo-day I terveatly declare
T npver saw a sk¥y wmore biue!

JHcore's Magd, who wears the daints, foso
Of pix toen summers oo hee cheek; ¥
&top w0t ihe gray beard=—well ha knows
*Tis out wnn‘hcr 1 care to speak.

v Slnec naught of nature's charm has Bed, .
And.ou Maud's lips tay 1i1's have pressed,
Thero must be yolith and joy ahead—
low mn you ask a lovelidr tost?

m»mnd by the rapture ol her smile
‘Why should I mind the almanae? >
_Let Age congeal his frost awhilo— S
Ask TiprS to turs his dial back.
—Joel uv-a.n' in Leslie's \\‘cokly

e e

fCopyright. 193, by J. B. Lippincott
© » published &Y sroci:ﬂ arrangrment.]

v II ~CONTINUED

Quietly rising from his seat, the offi- |
wial whnm recently had had the verbal |
tilt with Cram held fortha rusty, cross
h".;fd two-edged knife that looked as |

h it might have lain in the mud
and wet for hours. | :

“Have you ever seen this knife be- |

fore?” he asked. .And Doyle, lifting |
up his eyes one instant, pmned. shud-.

. dered, and said:

*‘Oh. my God, yes!”
i “Whose property is it or was it?”-
At| first ‘he would not reply
wmoaned and At last: ’

B
shook.

“Sure,the Initials are on the top,” he |

But. the official was relentless

“Tell us what they are and what
'hey represent.”

People were crowding ﬂu‘ hallway
sad forcing themselves inth the room.
Cram and Ferry, icurions .j\ watshing

“their {ll-starred eomrade, ha¢ ex-
ochanged  glances of dismay when the
knife was'so suddenly produced. - Now

ssly forwarnd.
th¢ moment was op-

they bent breathle
The silence for
ive. :

“1f it's the knife I mane,"”
ot last, desperately, miserably,

ht‘ Vﬂlhvd
"the_l

“HAVE YOU EVER SEEN THIS ENIFE BEFORE!

letters are S B. W., and if \\efongs to
Lieut. Waring of our bathery.

But no 4u,m~i. oning, however adroit,
could eliciz from ‘him ‘the faintest in-
formation as to how: it gat there. The
last time he remembered seeing it, he
Mr. Waring's table the
‘morning of the review. A deétéetive |
testified to having found it -among, the i
Dbushes under the window as-the water
receded. Ferry and the miserable
Ananias were called, and they, too, had |
to identify the and admit that
neither had scen it about the
since Mr: Waring Jeft for town.
other witnesses called, came first thel
proprietor of the stable to which th‘e-;
cab belongad. lHorse and cab, he said, |
were found under al
shed two blocks belowe the . French |
market, and the only thing in the cab

VI
Knife,
i

room |

Of |

\ ‘was & handsome silk nmbrella, London

amake, Wwhich Lieut. ierce laid claim |

‘. Mrs Un';.'l[wn*mr\- that as she” was |
‘ ! Now I've sold « verything, but if you'll

g‘ving in search of her husband she
met the dab just l«.\)\ the Pelican,
dﬂ‘ing furiously away, and that ol
ﬁw\ﬂnsh of lightning®she- recognized
the Yriver as the
Waring h.\d h’-dh-n that morning on !
the levee “front of her place. A |
Jtmugt‘r was seated beside him. There |
were tivo gentlemen '!xkuf«‘ but she
saw the face of only one—Lieut
Waring. °

Nobody else could throw any light
/on the matter. The doctor, recalled, de-
clared the knife or dagger was shaped
as wonld hdve to be the one
that gave the death blow. . Everything
pointed to the fact that there had been
Y atrumzlc. a dnmllv gheounter, and
‘that after the fatal \\urk\ weas done the
murderer or murderers had left the
doors locked and bLerred mnd, escaped

rifled and carrying away tvhat money.
thére was, possibly to convéy the idea

Of other persons who might throw
light upon the tragedy the following
were missing: Lieut. Waring, Private:
Dawson, the cabinan, and the unrecog-
nized stranger. So, too, was Anatole's

>
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' When deysnnd uightnhad puned :
* away without a word or sign from War-

fng; the garrison had come to the con:
clusion that those officers or men of
Battery “X" who still believed him in-
pocent were idiots. So did the eivil
suthorities; but those were days when

than did even the military.

3 e police fuu:e, like the state, were |
m

v called recon-
whic' might  have been
lntheoryhtmﬁ-
ice. A reward bhad

Co;.'u:‘i

ncj

jan

| cent when he courted me.

man whom Lieut. |

woolly-pnhd ‘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 curioxity seekers and prying eyes,
was practically deserted. Cram went
about his duties with a heayy heart
and light sid. Ferry and Pierce both
ecommanded section snow, as Doyle re-
mained in close arrest and “Pills the
Less” in close.attendance. Something
was utterly wrong with the fellow.
hn‘s. Doyle had" not again ventured to
show her red nose tvithin the limits of
the “‘barx,” as she called them, a hint |
from DBraxiton having proved sufficient; |
but that she was ever scouting the !
pickets no ome - gould doubt. ® Morn, |
noon and night he prowled about the |
neighborhood, éemploying the “byes,
so she termeyl such stray sheep in army
blue as a dhrop of Anatole’s best would |
tempt, to carrf scawling notes to Jim, |
otie of which, falling with its postman |
by the wa¥side and.turned over by the |
guard to Cnpt Cram for transmittal,
was addressed to Mister Loot'nt James
Dos‘!e, Lite Bothery X, Jaxun Barx; |
brought the only laughter to his |
{lips the big horse artillerfman had |
{ known for nearly a week.
tomary Mercury,Dawson, had vanished |
from sight dmppcd with many an-
other and often a better man, as a-do- |
| serter.
Ovcr at Waring's abandoned quarteru
{ the shades were drawn and the green
jalousigs bolted. Pierce stole in each’
day to see that everything, even to the |
| angmentvd heap of letters, was undis-
surbed; and “Ananias ' drooped in the
| eourt 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
| name,
|of the family were overhauling 'the
| Lascelles papers. and a dark-complex-
{.foned, thick-set, active little civilian
was making fn*qm-nt trijss between
{ the department headquarters\and bar-
acks. At the former he chmpared
| notes with Lieut. Réynolds, an\l at the
| latter with Braxton fand Cran)\ Th
| 1ast interview Mr. Allerton had ©
{ leavidg with his family for the north
was with thissame lively party. the de-
| tective who joined thém that night “at
the St. Charles, apd Allerton, being a.
man of much substance, had tapped his
poe ketbook significantly.
“The diffica}ty just now is in having
a talk’ with the widow,” said this offi-
unl to Cram and Réynolds, whom he
had met by appointment on the Thurs-
day following the eventful Saturday
of Braxton's ‘‘commbined” review. "\ho
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is /400 . much pmtratod Ivc mmp\y
got to wait awhile, and mpantime go !
‘about this other affuir. Is there no
way in which youcan see her?”
Mmm n-lapwd .into a Lrown study. |
Yeynolds was pofing over the noto
writtén to Braxton and comparing it
with one he. held in his hand—an -
old one, and one that told an 6ld, old |
story.. *1 know you'll say I have no
right to ask this,” it read, “but you're
a gentleman and I'm a friondless wom-
eserted by a worthless husband. |
My ‘own people are ruined by the war,
but even if they ~had money they

| wouldn't send any to me, for I offend-

ed them all by marryinga Yankee offl-
cer.  God knows: ] am punished enough
| for that. But I was so young and inno-
I ought to
of left—I would of left lim as soon as
I found out ‘how good-for-nothing he !
really was, only I was so mnch in love.
I couldn’t. I was fastenated, I shppose. |

! only lend me ufty ‘dollars I'll w nrk my
fingers to theé bone until 1 pay it. >For
the old home's sake, please do.”

“It's the same hand-—the sa?ne wom- |
an, (ram, beyoud a-doubt. ' She bled
Waring for’ the old home's sake the |
first winter he was in the south. He |
told me all about it two years ago in:

Washington, when we- heard of her the
second time, Now she'sgfollowed him
over here, or got here #¥st, tried the

same game probably, met with & “re- |
fusal, and this anonymouns note is her |
revenge. The man she married was a |
“erack-brained weakling who got. into |
.the army the fag end of the war, fell |
in love with her pwtty face, married |
ker, then they quarreled apd he drank |
himself into a muddle-head.  She ran. !
him into debt; then he gaimbledaway |
goyernment funds, bolted, swascaught, |
and would have been tried and sent to |
- jail, but some powerful relative saved |
him that, and simPly had him dropped |
—never heard of him again. She was |
about a month grass-widowed when |
Waring came on his first duty there.
He bad an uncongenial lot of brother |
officers for a two-company post, and |
really had known of this girl and her |
fe before the war, and she ap- |
tdtphlm. ﬁrst for smpnthy:nd 4

‘Her cus- |!

| ond relief was pos

Meantime, sore legal friends |

i and had encountered’ ('apt
| the infantry, coming in from his long

{ answer. .
! jecture, unless he, too, has been mur-
| dered.
{-rant out for his arrest—for him, Sam
| Waring!

{L .

sion he was out at uview.
chiefclqu,tensc&e
mul.

and distributed
Thothi:dclerk

eolonel'u on his desk;
him and helped.
in la

ing. His name is Daivson.
goes out again and gets fuller, and

i

when next brought homé is put in hos- |

pital under a sentry. Then he hears
of the murder, bolts, and isn't heard
from since, except as the man who
helped Mrs. Doyle to get her husband
{ home. He isthe 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.”

" #By the Lord, lieutenant, .if yon'n

qmt the army and take my place you'll
ke a name and a fortune.”

“And if you'll quit your place and |
take mine you'll get your coup de
| grace in some picayune Indian fight
i and be forgotten. BSo'stay where you |

are; but find Dawson, find her, find
what they know, and you'll be iunen&"

| ] Xx- : 2 ;
Thnﬁ night, or very early next morn-
ing, there was pandemonium at. the
barracks. It was .clear, still, beauti-
ful.

had been chatting in 13w tone upon
their gallery until after eleven, but
elsewhere about the
rangle all was sile

‘Far at the rear
of the walled inclosupé, where, in def-
erence to the manners and customs of
war as observed in the good old days
whereof our seniors tell, the sutler’s
,Mtablxthment was planted within

casy ‘hailing distance of the guard-'
house, thére was still the sound o
modified revelry by night, and poker
nml whisky punch had mthemd their

no befler halves, as had Doyle; to fetch
them| hyme “out of the wet.” Cram
and hig lidutenants; with the excep-
-tion ¢f Doyle, were never known 'to
patronize this establishment,: what-
soever they might do. outside. They
had %cparatcd before midnight, and
little| Pierce, after hi§ customary peep
into Waring's preserves, had_ ‘closed

, the door, gone to his own room to bed

and to sléeep. ‘Ferry, as battery officer
of the day, had made the rounds of the
stables and gun shedabout one o'clock,
Kinsey, of

tramp through the dew-wet field, re-
| turning from the m\poctmn of the sen-
t.n -post at the 'big magazine..

“No news of puor'\am yet, I sup-
| pose?” said Kinsey, sadly, as the two
| came strolling in tnf'ether through the
rc‘u';m.(

Nothing: whatever,” ‘was Fcrry‘s
“We cannot'even form a con-

Think of there being a war-

“Well,” said Kinsey, ‘no other con-
clusion could be ‘well arrived at; un-
less/that poor brute, Doyle did itina
[ drunkenrow. lels%ys he neversawa
man so terror-stricken as he seems to

{ He's afraid to leave him, really,

i lnd Doyle’s afraid to be nlone—thmks

| 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,
thq} she was out of money and starv-
ing, the captain surprised her by hand-
ingr her fifty dollars, which is much
more than she'd*have got from Doyle.
She took it, of course, but that isn't
what she warfted. ' She wants to get at
him. , She has money enough.”

“Yes, thatwoman's a terror, Fetry.
éikl Mrs. \!urt:u:h wife of my quarter-

nster sergeant, has been in the army
twpnty years, and says she knew her
well—knew all her people. She comes
{frqm a tough lot, and they had a bad
reputation in: Texas in the old days.
Ddyle's a totally different man since
skie turned up, Cram tells me. Hella!
here's ‘Pills the Less,' " he suddenly
exclaimed, as they came opposite the
west gate leading to the hospital.
“How’s your patient, Do¢?”

“WWéll, he's Sleeping. at last. He
scems wworn out. It's the first time Tve
left him; but I'm used upand wanta few

hours! sleep. There isn't anything to

‘drink in- the room, even if he should

| wake, am_i Jxmxsaleepmgorlrmgthem

{ by him
“Oh, heMdoall right now, I reckon,”
| said the officer of the day, cheerfully.

“Go and get your §leep. The old wom-

an can't get at him unless she bribes |

my. sentries or rides the .air on a
_broomstick, like some other old witch- |
| es I've read of. Ferry sleeps in the !

! adjoining room,.anyhow, sohe can look
‘Good .night, Doc.” And |

{ out for her.
so, on they went; glancing upward at
the dim light just showing through '
i the window-blinds in the gable end of |
Doylé's quarters, and halting at the
| foot of -the stairs.

“»Come over énd have a pipe with me,
Ferry,"” said the capu;in. **It's too beau- !
‘tiful a nightto turn’ in. I want to talk |
| to you about Waring, anyhow: This
xhing weighs on my mind.” >

“Done with you, for an hour any-|
how' * said Ferry. *“Just wait a min- |
ute till I rup up and get my bacey.”

Presently down came the young fel-
low again, meerschaum in hand, the |

mqogbght glinting on his' slender . fig-
ure, so0 trim and jaunty in the battery
dress. Kinséy looked him overwjith s

of this young artillery

had been out all night, drink-

A soft April wind was drifting |

! up from the lower coast, laden with |
- the perfume of sweet olive and orange
lossoms.-. Mrs. Cram, with one or two |

lady friends and a party of officers, |

A SCENE OF HORROR.
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hurried to its ‘@ side, but there =—— e -

was hot a movement to indicate that !
life still existed.’ While the shroud-en- !

vcloped and Dbloodstained body lay at

one side of the scaffold with the ph‘ sl-f
. cians'hovering oter it, the drop was put |

back in place and, & new rope
strung. Then the body was dragged
to the drop again, w
from the prisoners in other parts of the
jail breke in upon the almost deathlike
stillness Théy had in some' way
learned that the drop had fallen, The
cries and shrieks were taken up from
cell to cell. and from tier fo tier until
pandemounium seemed to have broken
loose.. Theé bailiffs were sent back o
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. ‘It was a difficult
task to fix the noose,sand 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=7Then it was found
that with the buu.. flat on the drop
there would, be almost no fall, ani it
had to be pulled back 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 the drop fell! the first time until
Jailer Morris gavelthe signal and it
again fell. It was 8:03 o'clock when
Painter's body straightened outv at
tie end of the rope after thaysecond fall
and at 8:18 he was pronounced dead.

Painter kept up his courage to the
‘last. He had taken liguer tostrengthen
him before beginning his march to the
seaffold. He. walked to the .platform
without a tremor. On the scaffold he
‘made a brief speéch, coneluding as fol-
lows: - i

“I1 I killed Alice Martin -the woman I degr-
1y loved, the woman I loved so much that [

+ wolld have almost commiited a crime for her!
Ip;‘\ this minute—my last minute o earth
,=tthat ~ the Eternal. God ' will put: me
into eternal hell. Look rere, gentiemen, if
there is one.man among you wko is an Amer-
fcan, I'say to you-on his soul—on his soul, I
say, see that the murderer of Alice Martin is
found. Guood-by." =

{Painter’s all eged crime for which he Suffered
thie pen:xlly of death was the murder of Alice
¢Martin, in her room at 86 Greea street,
‘about midni 17, 181. <A man
named Trdesdale. and a .woman pamed
Morris alse lived ‘la ibe house A few
woments before 12 o'clock they heard
quarrelng in the room of Alice Martin. fol-
lowed by soends as if blows weére being
Atruck and a fight was in progress.
A few momeénts later tfiey were startled by

i the appcarance of Painter.: who rushed
into thelir room- erying out:). “Alice has lé¢en

aht
ght

May

murdersd.”” His coat they declared, Was
somewhat bloody and he was greatly excited
They followed bim back 1o the room whare
they: fdund the lifeless body. of Alice’
Martin lying scross the bed and evi
dences of a terriyje  struggle. Painter
rave the alarm. to the - poliee. He

i was subsequentiy arrested ant at his trial was
convicted
10 the supreme court, - Then Gor. Aligeld was

i calied upon for executive clemency. Twice he

granted o respite, but finajly refised to inter-

ferc further, and the law was ‘a..mu-d 1o take
i1s course. ]

BATTLED SEVEN YEARS FORLIFE

c.m ‘ornia’s - Governor ;l--lly (‘ommule
the Sentence of & Murderer.

\Acm\unwo. Cal.. Jan. 28 —The sen- |
tence of Joha Me \uuv condemned to:
hang, hai been commuted by Gow
\hrkham to ‘imprisonment for life
beven years agd® he shot Patrick Col-
| lins. ‘The murdéerer was but 19 years’
’o( age anl he got much aymp.nhy
For nearly seven years he has been in
i jail. Six times -has the day for his
; death been fixed, five times a gallows
i has been erectéd from which he ex-
pected tg-drop to death, ‘but each time
eteuxuou of his senteace has been
suvcd.

FOUR GIRLS WERE KILLED ~

Fatal Result of a Suotslldo in White Bird
. Guich in Idaho.

Boisg, Idaho, Jan. 29.—Newa reached
here that a fatal snowslide oceurred in
Whkite Bird gulch. A family named
Thomson lived at the bottom of the
gu.ch, and the slide came down with-

{ ou® a moment's warning, wrecking the

boase and killing four girls The
. parents and oue infant child ewnped. :

. Six Men Drowned. '
CrARLESTON, S. €, Jan. n--nna

ers were drowned Ly @ bo.t. e.pamag
near Sullivan island.
' Michigan Sanking Law Susiained.

Lansive, Mich., Jan. 20.—The su-
preme court hassustained in every par
ticular the constitutionality of the gen-
eral banking law. of Michigan.
opinion particularly upholds that see-
tion of the law whmhyw-ﬂeu
are held liable to depositors for an ad-

An unsuccessful appeal was made

was |
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file, suddenly cries |

Cunpnaa and Fred Miller and four oth- |

‘thel

: Mmequlwthaprnhc of §

A "on: of Snowflakes.
Four and tweaty snowiakes
Came u.m‘\ mz from the sky,
And sald: “Let's make a snowdrifs
Wé can if we but try."

ok

So down they gently fluttered,
: Anl light ted on 'l'.-* ground,
And when they were seated,

- They sadly 'looked around.

ind

“We're very few indeed,’’ sighed they,
“And sometimes make mistakes,
‘We cannotmake a saowdrift
With four and tweniy fakes”

Just then the sun peeped round a moud.
And smiled at the array,
And the disappointed snowflakes
Meltel'quietly away
—Rachel G. Smith, in Youth's Lommnion.

TrERE is more iCatarrh in this section of
tke country than all other diseases.put to-
gether, and until thelast iew years wassup
posed to be incurable. For a great many
years doctors pronounced it a local disease,
and prcsgnbe‘ local remedies, and by con-
stantly failing to \m'e with local treatment,
pronounced itincurable. Science has proven

catarrh to*be a- constitutional disease and
therefore requires ¢onsfitutional treatment.
Hall's Catarrh Cure, manufactured by F. J.

Cheney & Co., Toledo, Ohio, is the enly cop-

stitutional ¢ curejon lh‘ market. Itistaken
internally in gbses fro: m 10 drops to a tea-
spoonful. It #ts directly ¢n the blood and

the system. They offer

¥ case it fails to

mucous surfa
_one hundred dollaks f T any
cure. Send f\.u cirenlars and testimonials.,
Address, F.J EXEY & Co., Tolgdo, O.
%{?‘.\».i by D aggists, The
all's Family Pills, 25 cents.
G
Jixgs—41 dou t think . it Ino s well for a
minister to wedrdiamonds.” Filkins—*\¥ h_)
not? Aren’'t there sermons in stones?
Kateé Field's Wammgwn

The “'orld s Falr I‘or Sale.
Loox AT It.—The Michigan Central has
arranged with one of the best 1 ishi
houses in the United States for a beautiful-
lv— yrinted series 6f World's Fair pictures,
e known as the Michigan Central's Port-
fouo of Photographs of the World's Eair,
The original photographs would cost not
less than' a dudar apiece, but the Michigan
Central enables you to get 18 pictures fgr 10
cents.
It's the finest. It's tho miost complete.
Jt's the beSt. Itcannot be beaten. S
1f you saw the Worki's Faiy, youwant itas
'mr;ntual souvenir of & memora'le
&i you didn't get there, you want this to
seo what yeu missed, and to fill your mind
with its beauty and glory of the White City.
end ten ce to O. W. Rresrzs, G. P
and T. Agent, Michigan ( ‘eiral, Chicago,
and he will fumlsh )uu with the first part.

in

“I SUPPOSE you h..d a
ropet” “Yes," replied the retu
“I'was 'done up at’ Monte . C .«x‘ 3
the Appenines and laid tpin Rgue.
_m-"ton Star. - :

beld up in
“~Wash-

P lee as Long as ! Can,” 1
Is the burden of an old song. I you want
40 live as long as you can, counteract premar
_ture.decay, if you are young ov middle aged,
orlessen the infirmities of life's decline if
you are growing old, use Hostetter's Stome
ach Bitters; a genujne recuperator of vigor,
and_ a helpful stay 4 d solace to the old, the
weak and convalesc \y. Ingomparable in
bilious, dyspeptic, rhéumati¢ and malarial
complaints.

B

CtstoMer—"That's a queer-shaped pxece
of pic. Looks something like a turnover.’
Waiter—* \o, sir; it's & left-over’ -—Good
News.

e

The Most Plemut Way

Of preventing the grippe, colds, headaches,
and fevers is to use the liquid laxative |cheerfully
remedy Syrup of° Figs, whenever the sys-
tem nee«}s a gentle, yet effective t.!e;msing
To. be ‘ henefited one must get the true
rcmedv manufactured by the Califrnia Fig.®o2
Syrup Co. only. For sale by all druggists
" in S0c. andtlbotuct. et
e o

CALLING 0 woman's dress a lmm is a po-
| Iite way of saying that the costof it gives
her husbnnd the pightmare.—£t. Paul News.

e el

levleior’i Theatre, Chicago.

Miss Pauline Hall’ 8 Comic Opera Company
begins -Feb. 5 with “Princess Trebizond,”
and will play for three week.. bam can be
| secured by mail » :

el

~. MANY an actor proves that it 1snot impos-
sible to mix the oil 6f eloquence with the
water of '3 very weak arz\u..c.n' —Pncx.

: Dr. Hoxste's Certaln Croup (‘un
Senfpostpaid with beantifsisouvenirs
Send 5o to-A. P. Hﬁmz, Bs.t!a o, N.

Rica rogues bl-vix"s fs..n‘ thnt their &hil- !
dren will luberit only the weaith and none i
of the sin.—Theodore Winthrop. “

PN ——.

THERE is Ro more.effectual remedy’ for
Coughs, Colds, etc., than Browx's Brox-
cuialL TrOCOES. Sold on’ y iss boxes.

always fonnd out in aomo2
way. \‘mkamdmnatnnwol!

R

Rom:nr B)n'm \bivther of Sf;dney. and
familiarly called Bopus) was wyer and
an ex -advocate general, and happened on
one eccasion to be en gvd in an argument
with a physician touc ng the merits of their
respective professions. *‘You must admit,”
nrged Dr. — “your prore«xon does not
make angels of men.” “No.” was the re-
tort; “‘there you have the best of it yours
(‘exmmlv gives them the first c¢hance,”—
Sala’s Journal.
SRR I

Tae man of note_is one whe never pays
his debts.—Dallas News.

THE MARKETS

\':w YORK, Jan 29 .
LIVE \TOCh—Cattl'e. e 37 @ 460
~ Sheep.. R MR (25 @3{)
Hogs. ..... reeeey 013 @88
FLOUR—W lmm’ Patent.s.... . 33 @35
s Minnesota Patents.. ... .... 35 @ 3¢
WHEAT—No 2 Rea 5i5id 1
U ngr'\d(‘d Red.. 6ligis 6/
CORN—No. 2. .... LG
: Ungraded Mi xm! 3 42:.@ 434
OATS—Track Mixed V 31 @ By

RYE—Western.........:..
PORK—-Mess, New |
LARD—Western. .. B0, @810

BUTTER—W estern Cre .mwr). I8 @ ¥

Western Dairy : 13%@ 18
CHIC \t.&) :

BEEV }.S—\hippm; Steers £ @57
Cows...... i 140 @200
Stockers. 24 @3
Feeddrs. . 300 @39
Butchbfs \h(rk ceeer 280 @3N
130110 2 VOU SUMBRORMESIBE S WIS B (B8 U

HOGS .. 520 @ 5 62y

SHEHI‘ eomen 130 @ 380

BU1TTE —(,rL smer\ B @& 35
Dairy : 12 '@ 21

EGGS—Fresh... ..iseece soiencs: IR

L PPBROOM CORN— A
Western (per ton). .3 00 Qo()m
Western Dwarf veee D000 @70 O
1lineis, woed to Chol e..... 50 00 @70 00

POTATOES (perbu.) 46 @ 51

PORK—Mess........ 1310 . @13 20

LARD-Stéam... ... vous 774D T 82%

FLOUR~+Spring Patents...... 350 @ 380
Spring Straights............ 250 @ 2 &0
Wintér Petents............. 32 @ 340

+Winter Straights.. .- 29) @B 300

GRAIN—Wheat, No  GEng 3 @ 5%
Cort Na| B0, oo daiis o %3 B
Oats, No. '.’ w3 52X

1 Rye, No. 2.... R
Barley, (huue lo l-‘amy 5 @ M

LUMBER—

Siding. . ... 500 @25
Flo »rmz . 300 @36 00
s mmun Bo.u'dq .. 1400 @14
: L1200 16 00
'.: D @3
4 2:40- @3 W

) l\ ANS Ab ( IT\ i

CATTLE-—Shipping Sieers.s HOO @35
2 ers and Feeders W w3IB

HOG ARESRE . 315 @58

SHEEP Sk evia B ST A

OMAHA. ;

CATTLE—Steers.... ...... ... 1310 @ 4.70

. R e A . 535 @35
....... 5 24 5 %
ne S5 @39

" emee

“THERE'S one thing I didn't like about the
circus,” said grandma, ‘“and that was the
man that twisted himself all out of shape—
I neverdid admire these extortionists.”—At-
lanta Constitution. ;

—'—'—‘K‘—’_‘_—

“HAvE you met that elderly. girl that
Smith has married? He says she is a sample
of Virginia beauty.” ‘A sample! I should
call her g remnant.” —Vogue

“DPon’ t you believe that spirits are

JINKS —
all moonshine?” " Filkins—“Oh, no; some

of them pay internal revenue taxes.' "—Kate

Field's V ;shington.

TaE child that is spoiled by harshness is
never mentioned as a ‘‘spoiled child:” but
this dga not prevent him from being one.

c .

: s
, NamEes are deceptive. A “masher’’ and
a “‘bruiser” are about as far apm as Maine
md Mendocino.—Puck. °

Honey of Eorehound and Tar upon a cold.
Pike’s Toothache Drops Cure in one minute.

TRUE popularity is not the popularity
which is followed after, but_the popularity

.| which follows after.—Lord Maustield.

Gi1vE a boy address and n(‘(‘om;\hshments
and you give hirgtbe mastery of palacesan
fortunes where he goes. —Emerson.

et ot

A ¢owaRD is a man who fears to be called

one.~Ram’s Horn.

‘AS A CLEANSER
of the blood, nothi xweeBs as ¢lean as Dr.
Plerce's Golden Me iscovery. It at-
tach all acrotulous, skin and scalp diseases

—Dby purifying the blood. .
a.ﬁ its variou$ forms, Eczema,

Tetter, Bnlt-rbeum. Ezd las, Boils, Car-
bnnolu. Enlarged Glan ‘F:mors and Swell-

and every kindrpd ailment, are per-
‘miparmn.nenuycundbyit. »

PI!ERGE ‘= CURE.,

Pnncx :  Dear
wrlw in rd.

our rrut den

)l iscovery.
nnd uloern
t Previous
this. affection I had
Dropey after the:
I now feel per-
v well since 'l took

,on
'to

m enough to you for
ur "Golden ‘Medical
very " saved

my life.

.
FRED PESTLINE. MR. F. PESTLINE,
Alexander, Genesee Co,, N. Y.

Suro Gare for Sprain, Bruise or Hurd! -

»ST.JACOBS OIL

You’il Use if Always for 3 Like Mishap.

climate, the
mid-winter fair and the most

comfortable and mﬁed“ylon'mh
cheerfully furnished by the undersigned.

TOURISHLEEPERS

w"ﬁi“f”'s TO-DAYI\

- NAME THIS PAPER ovary ume yog write.
———THE LAST PUBLIC SPEECH OF——

Hon. Carter H. Harrison

e, LAT“I MAYOR OF OHIOA'O .
4 few ho (on'hu death. teh of his life. Full ao

unt of the -uder.l.lm

SOUTHER GuIDE,

ALl GUlDE.

Seud
1504 EMITION ol m .bou Book. It ‘r :ﬂo‘ dnh-v
hlc fmicrmation

Tlemhllllnlt

the Iliinois Central and

3oF. NPT,

A. 6. P. A, Illinols ml

that is the mostoerrzun ofthings. —Fontaine. '

'y*le

tdl-talc symptoms that you
m&& causing, a
S S.

clansethcbloodthoroagh}yand give a ciear and rosy com- E
 plexion. ltnsmosteﬁq:tual.andmmdyhamﬂes.

K blood is not right—full of m
nnsnghtly complexion. A few
all foreign and impure matter,

'HIMSA.
P

Phila,, nya—-“lhnhﬂuy—a b-uth, |
hMaupllbnls

Q‘

W. L. DOUGLAS 83 SHOE
equals custom work, tosting from
f‘ to $6, bést value for the money-

n the world, Name aand price-
B stainped on'the bottom. very
pair warranted. Take no substi-

tute. Sce local papers for full

lines for ladies an i gens
- tlemen or send
lustrated Catalogue
<) giving in.

(Lo structions
g how toor.

Wfrae. You can get the best
of dealers who push our shoes,

Gofiee, Spices,
aml E,xtrasks

-
sl ondon Tea Gomnanu,
: 182 Congress St

@I NANE TEIS PAPER every time you write

HALM’S IITI-IIIIEIIIITIG

dnbv mail.
bargains

_AND

and PrePents Rheuinatism, Indigestion,

*. M'“&,

| BIGMONEY MAKER

ia, Heartburn, tarrir and Asthma
se u:"lnl.rh and Fevers. Cleanses the
and Promotes petite, Sweetens
e Breath, Cures the D t. En-
Mhy the Hodlcﬂnl;unni’: Send for 10,
t package conv
- ver, Staws orPoom Note.

" 80 Acm-:s

'PineFarmmgmnd

—IN—

WIS,

LAN

For Sale.

Phillips Co.,
'Illomdpm
AR mmu-na.,.

368 Dearborn Ht., Chicago.

WANTED_Son and W Womes. Bore an w -I#ﬁﬁ-

ﬁ-‘llllll- OFFICFS, 175 ma-s.cnuoo.m.
m-lm—’h,u‘

Lixe Oil U pd‘n Troubled Waters is Hale's

description of pur completoy -
for e

ANTI-CATARRHAL CHEWING GUM -

il
-




