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THE men who: are “silverites” in
theory are all “'goldites” in prac-
tice. Notonly do John McLean,
Senator Stewart, Senator Jones,
John P. Altgeld, and *Vice-Presi-
dent” Sewall compel their creditors
to pay in gold, but now the Tam-
manyites who are trying stand on
a dilapidated silver platform have
issued a lot of new bonds of their

society payable in gold.

Tue agricultural element in the
west gave the republican party its

first greatstartin life. In the past|.

twenty years that element strayed
over into the wilderness of green-
backism and populism. The good
times, though, have brought the
farmers all back teo their old home,
and the republican party will be
again invincible in all the western
states outside of the silver mining

group.

Engsntlaane e g
THE local populists sarcastically
refer to the democratic convention
as an “attempt to resurrect the
dead and long forgotten.” So long
as the democrats voted with the
populists and asked for no place on
the populist ticket they were mighty
good fellows. Now that the demo-
crats are determined to secure a
place on the populist ticket or else
place a ticket in the field. they are
alluded to as dead and torgotten.

- -

UncrLe Jack WOLFE, commis-
sioner of public lands and buildings,
was in town for a few hours Satur-

day, arriving in the morning
and leaving on an afternoon
freight. His announced mission

here was to lease school lands, but
the real purpose of his appearance
was to talk fusion to the populists.
He found a considerable number
opposed to tusion, which seemed to
dishearten lim, hence his early de-
p:lrture.

e e
Tue Ne‘ada senators hau been

laughing at the people who bhave
been duped by their silver argu-
ments, says an exchange,until they
feel they can no longer keepup the
farce. *I would not be surprised,”

said Senator Stewart thedther day,
*to see wheat sell for a dollar and
silver for twenty-five cents.” Sen-
ator Jones concurs in the re-
marks of his colleague. Both of
them think it is *time to stop talk-

ing silver and turn to new issues.”
| - - -
A GRAPEVINE telegram from Wal-

lace announces that Frank Nichols
isa red-hot aspirant for the pop
nomination for treasurer and a
postscript adds that he has the sup-
port of the court house ring.
Nichols may be red-hot after the
nomination but we doubt very
much if he has the support of the
court house ring. It is said that
two years ago Nichols ‘‘held up”
Buchanan, Miller, Burrilt and one
or two other candidates for twenty
dollars each in order that the Wal-
lace popolists might be held in line,
and since then the court honse ring
has had very little use for Nich-

ols.

e e .

THE state administration is so
rattled over the copious rains and
bounteous crops that none of the
officers seem to work in harmony.
In one end of the capitol S. J. Kent
is working under Govemor Hol-
comb’s direction trying to show by
answers from political farmers that
farming does not pay, and Land
Commissioner Wolfe comes into the
other end of the building from trips
out over the state and shows by
documentary evidence that he is
receiving hundreds of dollars in the
form of bonuses from farmers who
want to lease state land. In every
report Mr. Wolf shows how people
are falling over each other to get
land. On the other hand Mr. Kent
goes gaily on to prove that farming
does not pay. Mr. Kent, under
direction of Governor Holcomb, dis-
played considerable shrewdness in
getting his questions before the
tarmers and securing their answers
long before the prcsent crop began

to grow.—Lincoln Jorunal.
s

Tae Hon. James Wilson, secre-
tary of agriculture, makes too
sweeping an assertion when he says
*‘that the farmers of this country
should be just now the happiest peo-
ple in the world, because they are
the most prosperous.” He should
have exempted the democratic and
populist farmers, not from the pros-

perity, but from the happiness.

They can’t help being prosperous.
but they can strive for sufficient
consistency and firmness to keep
them from being happy: What is
it to them that crops are and

wockudcemhm

.4 The column was well spiead

_ prices? What is it to

to them to kmow that they must
have their share 1n that 5.5, 000,000
to $100,000,000 advance over last
year's prices which Secretary Wil-
son finds in wheat? Suver has
sagged. Silver is in the abysses.

With silver in the abysses, the popu-
list or democratic farmer onght to
feel, and will if he can, unbappier
than ever. Prosperity. accom-
panied with the ruin of siiver, isa
crime, another crime of tue insati-
able money power.—New York
San.

A SCOUT'S EXP'LOIT.

EHERMAN’S ARMY SAVED r7OM DIS-
ASTER BY A PRIVATE SCLDIER.

The Hero s “Galvanized Y-n&" In the
Southern Army—Loyal to th.- .11 Flag,
He Risked Life For It—Geperal Slo-
cum's Story.

n C8S Asso-
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HE bravest deed

of irdividaal val-

er that came ta
my uotics during
the whole war,"”’
gaid the late Gen-

eral Henry W.

Slocum, “wwad

performed by a

soldier in the

ranis. It was at

Beutouville, N.

C., the 1aet battlo

of Sherman's ar-

my, funghten the
19th of DMaroh,

1865. BRut for

that man's fore-

gight, personal
couraze and Jove
for the ilag, Sher-
man’s march to
the might
have ended in disaster. In that case

Lee's surrender would have lween post-

poned. On the march (hrough (he Car-

olinas from Savaunah toward Goldsboro

I commanded the left wiuz of Sher-

man’s army and General Howard the

right. In order to bhasten the move-
ment we traveled upon ronds many
miles apart. That was the stage of the
great march which was to unite the
army of the west with that of the east
in front of Richmond. TLat wuiou of
tbe forces once effected, the Confederacy
was doomed. On the 15th of March wo
brushed Hardee's Coufedcrates oat of

Averysboro after a lively ski.aish, and

Sherman, who joined me la‘cr, was of

the opinion that Hardee wor 'd not stop

again until be reached Raleigh.

“Directing me to reach the Neuse
river the following day, Sherman left
me on the morwing of thc i9!h to join
Howard. At that mome:n: fhere was
some skirmishing and light caunonad-
ing on my front, bat Sheris..: thought
it trivial, for besaid that I | ! nothing
to oppose me but a little cav-vy. TFhe
Confederate skirmishers se 0 | ve way,
and I seut an aid to ride afirr herman
and tell him that I should »ol need as-
gistance, but would be ar o Nruse
river on time. Meantimo t'  Kirmish
fire increased along wy +'-.!o front.
ont and
not in position for battle. [u ‘act, I had
sent two divisions of th Twentieth
corps, one-third of my force, T fo the
right to ontflank tho supposea Confed-
erate detachment.

“‘Just abouf that time cuc of my
officers brooght before ma a1 yonng man
dressed in Confederate gray. He was
bhaggard and cickly looking, the reason
for which was soou made kuown., He
bad been very anxiouns to ecg ine, and
after much begging oun his part his
guardians had gratified him. In angwer
to my questions he said be had origi-
nally been in the Federal army; that
while on a ecouting expediticn he had
been captored and narrowly missed
summary death as a spy. To eave his
life, or at least escape the horrors of a
prison duugeon, he had cnlisted in the
Confederate service with the intention
of deserting to bis own at the first
chance.

“I had met such characters before
and was skeptical. He told me that he
had enlisted at Syracose and had been
in the service all throngh the war. I
was a resident of Syracuse myself, but
did not recognize the man. However,
Major William G. Tracy cof my staff
came up and saw in the ‘galvapized
Yauok’ a soldier who had eanlisted with
him in the Third New York volunteers
in 1861. “His name was John T. Will-
jams. Having established confidence,
Williams said, ‘There is & very large
Confederate force immediately in your
front, all under command of General
Joe Johuston.’ He added that Jobnston
bad made a speech to his army that
morning, and the officers had told the
men that it was ‘old Joe's’ intention to
smash my column before support counld
reach it, and then go for Hoavsrd's,

“While Williams was telling the
story the cappon began to Loom in
front of one of my divisions, and it was
necessary to go into position Ior battle
and intrench, I also hastily recalled the
two divisions of the Tweuticth corps,
for their move, if persisted 1 in the
presence of Johnston's army, would
have been fatal for me.

““Of course I was sorry I had sent
the message to Sherman, stating that I
needed no help, and remedied the blan-
der at once by sending a eccond mes-
sage, This was carried by a boy member
of my staff, Lieutenant Jos.p!: B. For-
aker. The newspapers had a creat deal
of fun out of Foraker when kL was gov.
ernor ofOhio, calling him ‘Fire Alarm
Foraker." He wasa fire alwx. in the
right place that day. As he siurted off
I said to him, ‘Ride well to the right
and dou't let the enemy ger vou, and,

.1 08+ 1

above all, don't spare hors vsh.’ He
rode like Paul Revere on bi: famons
gallop from Boston to Lex <ton, and
reached Sherman’s camp j:.' at sun-

down. Sherman immediately started a
colomm to my aid.

“Lientenant Foraker had scarcely
got out of sight of my caiup when the
Confederates advanced w:irth terrific
force and drove back my Jecding divi-

sion. Johnston had upder bii hat day
the best fighting army of Cor'’; -derates
in the field at that time. G = ..l Har-

dee’s division had been in frout of us at
Savaunah and all the way th> .ogh the
Carolinas, but there bad been no fierce
fighting. So it was fresh. General
Bragg bad brought down Eukc’s splen-
did division of vcierans from the Army
of Northern Virginia. These t2-ops had
Jeft the trenches at Petersbrr-: the De-
cember previous and bad been ying idle
at Wilmington, and they were irvesh.

'i:tdnetdmathng

“There was also a givision under
Lieulenant General A, P. Stewart from
Hood's old Iennessce command, men

|.who had a good share of pluck left or

| they wounld not have made their way

from- Lonisiana to the coast in search of

more fighting. Besides that there was
a splendid body of cavalry under Gen-
eral Wade Hampton, comprising Gen-
eral Joe Wheeler's corps and the divi-
gion of General M. C. Batler that had
fought under Jeb Stuart and Hampton
in Virginia. The force was about 20,-
000 men. They fought like an army of
40,000, for their leaders had filled them
with the hope that Sherman wounld be
given a crushing blow if they destroyed
me there at Bentounville.

““The battle took place in a dense
thicket, which was very favorable to
me, for it offered cover to my troops and
enabled them to throw up hasty breast-
works out in view of the enemy. This
was dopoe by my men using their tin
cups and bare bands for digging and
banking the earth against th> fence
rails and slender gsaplings, for we had
po regular intrenching tools. Jobnston’s
guns were well served, and the valor of
his soldiers in charging my lines wounld
have counted for more had his columns
pot been broken in passing through the
thicket. As it was, they charged again
and again until a late hoor.

“When night came on, I bhad my
army well in hand and intrenched.
Still I had a strong foe in my frout dnd
could not keep my engagement to meet
Sherman on the Nense river mext dav.
The fierceness of the battle coufirmed
the story of the deserter Williams that
the enemy had made every preparation
to smash me, and, while I might have
igonored the warning aud attempted to
cut my way through, I thought it was
a time when I conld afford to be too
slow rather than too fast, and not risk
another Ball's Bluaff disaster.

**The idea is generally accepted that
the march of Sherman throuzh the Car-
olinas at that time, threatening to come
up in the rear of Lee's army aloog the
James aund catch it between two fires,
decided the issue between Lee and
Gract nnd led to the surrender at Ap-
pomattox. That view of the case makes
it plain that a blow like the one Johu-
ston wonld have been able to strike had
I not bLeen warned of his presence and
continged my march with the columus
strung out would bave been a terrible
disaster just at that time.

““Williams was the hero of that crisis,
and he touk his life in his hauds in
more respects thau one when he set out
from the Confederate camps to warn me
of my davger. There was firing gOIDgG |
on between the Confederate skirmishers
and ours, so that a man risked his life
passing between the lines Besides, if
discovered by the soathern people while
getting away, they would shoot him
down, and the northerners would do the
same unless they nonderstood his signals.
Iu case of recapture, an event very like-
ly to happen, kis captors would have
stroug bhim up, and if he could not
make bis case clear in our lines his life
was in danger there. The merest acci-
dent might bave led my people to be-
lieve that the fellow was a fraud trying
to embarrass the movement of my army.
In the battle of Bull Run there was a
Confederate ecldier bayoneted by my
men before my eyes for a supposed act
of treachery' in giving false ionforma-
tion, yet he might bave been innocent.

‘‘It was most fortopate for Williams
as well as for my army and the cause
that ke bappened to run right into the
arms of an old fellow soldier so that
the identification of him and acceptance
of his story did not take five minntes.
For lhis own safety he might better
have waited until the battle was cn be-
fore attempting to rejoin hisold friends,
if that was his sole object. It would
have been an easy matter th.y, but he
was true to the flag and his former call-
ing of scout. Having learned vital news
for the Federal commander, he risked
bis life to carry it to the opposing
camp.

*‘The dispatching of Foraker to Sher-
man for help was the next act in the
drama, and after a night march Sher-
man came up with Logan’s corps and
Joined wme on the battlefield at Benton-

“DON'T SPAILE HORSEFLESIL"

ville the morning of March 20 As soon
as he arrived we developed the enemy’s
lines and found them very stroug, as
Williams reported, but when we began
to push things Johuston discovered that
he was just a day too late, for Sher-
man’s army was nuited. He then re-
treated hastily toward Raleigh.

#Now, we did not think so much
about these things at the close ¢f the
war in the excitement of victory. The
gervices of Williams svere overlooked,
and I am positive that he pever recejved
any recogunition or reward for his gal-
lant deed. He was a bero and a patriog
and deserves well of his country and
his fellow men.”

Williams’ name does not appear on
the list of winpers of medals of honor.
He was in the service all through the
war, having re-enlisted at the expira-
tion of his first term. He returned to
Syracuse to engage in busivess, in which
he met with varying fortunes, and now

lives in that city.
. GEORGE L. KrLMER.

More than half the world’s produc-
tion of quinine is disposed of in the
United States.

Hroke.

Though it's hard fo break a habit,
The reverss is rarely true,
For o habit has no trouble -
When it comes to breaking you.
—Detroit Noews.

Resigned.

“YWhere shall we go¥”’

Bhe (on ber second ride)—That I think
1 shall bave to leave pntirely to my wheel
~Brooklyn Lifo.

To » Timid ll_nthr.
Although you gambol prettily
In depibs of half a foot or so,

Why treat it like a papnl see

And let it only kiss your toet .
~Fick Me Up

’ THE TATTLER.

Miss A. H. Graser Isa reliable Cincin-
patl custom house broker and forwarder.

Miss Ada Ward, a well known young
London actress, has joined tho Salvation
Army.

Miss Jessie Langford of Duluth bas a
¢lean record as a licensed pilot. She has
served more than ten years on the great
lakes,

Mrs. Mills of New York city is a suoe-
cessful tinsmith. She learned the trade of
her husband and has kept up the business
since his death.

Mies May Kerns, operator in the Western
Union office at Niagara Falls, has won

medals in tclegraphio contests and is now |-

called one of the fastest women operators
on the line,

The Countess de Casa Miranda (Chris-
tine Nilsson), who possesses one of the
most famons collections of precious stones
in Europe, is now making a collection of
black and white laces.

Mrs. John Sherman, wife of the secre-
tary of state, is an elderly woman, well
read and deeply interested in ocurrent
events. Next year she and Secretary Sher-
man will be able to celebrate their golden
wedding.

Mrs. McKinley is a woman of quiet
tastes in dress. Dark blue of almost the
Salvation Army tint is her favorite color.
She is also fond of dove, gray and a soft
chestput brown. Her hats are always un-
obtrusive and ladylike.

The daughter of Osman Pasha is be-
lleved to be the only poetess in Turkey.
She lives in a white marble palase over-
Jooking the Bosporus and dines every
day in the conservatory from a service of
golden plate, This undoubtedly is her in-
spiration.

Mrs. Gage, the wife of the secretary of
the treasury, is a handsome, middle aged
woman, with a well known faculty for
making ‘friends and holding them., In
Albany, her old home, she is exceedingly
popular, and everywhere she maintaing
an easy lend ‘n soricty by right of her cul-
ture and broad information,

Lillio Deverenx Blake suggests as one
rule for mnrried bappiness that the wife
fhould not always ask the husband where
be is going when he goes away and where
he has been when he comes back and as
another the cgual division of money, for
she claims that one-half of every dollar the
bushand has belongs in the law te the wife,

Mirs Dell Ten Eyek of Worcester, Mass, ,
entertains hersolf by capturing and culti-
vating all kinds of queer sea monstrositics.
She puts the ereatures in glass jars and
makes pets of them. Devilfish and other
similar horrors are the pride of this pecul-
fnr young woman's heart, and her collec-
tion s faid to be unique and Interesting
in the extreme,

Englund bas geveral grand old women
who were born before Victoria and earry
their years well.  Mrs, Glodstore is six
months older than the gueen, the Baroness
| Burdett-Contts Is five yvears older, and
Lady Loulsa Tighe, who was present at
the bnll on the eve of Waterloo and is still
bale and Jively, was a girl of 15 when
Victoria was borp.

THE EARTH.

The astroncniers soy the earth is a ring
of matter which wes **shot off’* by the sun
66,000,000 yenrs ngo and which gradually
worked itself into u ball or globe.

It i belicved that when the earth was nt
its maximum heat, say soon after parting
with the sun, its bulk wes 445 tinics great-
er than nt present.

According to the astropomical, geolog-
jenl and anthroyological evidence, man
first appeared npon the earth 650,000 years
ago.

The meun tempernture of the earth,
taken ns o whole, is 50 degrees F., and the
average annuel rainfall is 80 lnchc&

The landed surfnce of the globe con-
tains, as near ns it is possible to asecrtnln,
88, 600,000,000 peres.

Three-fourtks of the landed area is unfit
for cultivaticn on acccunt of mountains,
deserts, swamps, ete.

The earth rotates from west to east, but
all ef the astronomers in the world are
not equal to the task of telling why.

Some geologists and astronomers | rofess
to belicve that the carth is solid. Others
suy that it is a meolten mass (nveloped in
a pellicle of Innd.

Lord Kelvin, a noted authority, rejects
the views of Ball, Langlcy ¢t al. and de-
glares that the earth is 100,000,060 years
old.

The velocity of the enrth’s rotation on
its axis at the eqpptar is 1,440 feet per sce-
ond, or nearly 25,000 priles p ilay.

Careful mensurcments proye that the
ayernge curvature of the carth s 6.99
inchcs to the statute mile,

FRIENDSHIP,

F¥riendship, of jteelf a holy tie, is made
more sacred by adversity.—Dryden.

Commpnicating of man's self fo his
fricnd works two coptrary cffects, for it
redoubleth joys and cutteth griefs in
halves.— Bacon,

That part of owr poble friends that we
love is net that part that we embrace, bug
that insoesible parg that our arms cannot
em Lrace,~Fir Thoeps Browne.

What Is o friepd? Ope who supports
you and comferts yon while others do nok,
Friendship is the cordial drop *to make
the nuuseous draft of life go down.""— Bos-
well

Time drawcth wrinkles in a foire face,
but addeth fresh colors to o fast friend
which peither heate nor cold nor miscrie
nor place nor dostinie can alter or dimin-
ish.—John Lilly.

When all things clse are equal, prefer an
old friend befere a pew. An old friend is
like old wine, which, when a man hath
drunk, Ic decth not desire new, because
he eaith, *'tl e old is better,”” but every old
friend was new onee, and if he be worthy
Ecep the ncw one till he beccme ola.—
Jercmy Taylor.

IF YOUR LUNGS ARE WEAK.

Adopt an out of dcers occupation, so as
{o Jive in the open air.

Do not live in a house with defective
plumbing or had drainage.

Do not frequent crowded or badly ven-
tilated assembly rooms cor slecp in close
apartments.

Do not live in a damp locality, in a
damp bouse or in a house wiah damp or
fou! ccllar or surroundings.

Avoid as mueh as possible everything
that tends o depress. All excesses should
be avoided, and keep free from anxiety
and mental and physical overwork.

These canses, by placing the system be-
low par, render the persons Jess capable of
resisting the disense, if exposed to the
germs, in snch a way as to bring aboot
the developent ot consnmption.

—_— e .>—— ———
A Sound Liver Mekes a Well Man.

Are you billious, coostipated or
troubled with jaundice. sick-headache
bad taste in mouth, foul breath, coated
tongue, dyspepsia, indigestion, hot dry
gkin pain in back and between ihe
shoulders, chill and fever &c. If you
have and of these symtoms. your liver is
out of order and slowly being poisoned.
because your liver does not act prompﬂy
Herbine mﬂmlm nmr of

It hn _no

hiver
nal mdm Price 75 cents.
?nn ;u'mm at North Platte Phar-

. E. Bush, Mgr,

Awarded
Highest Honors—World’s Fair,
Gold Medal, Mﬁw!ntar Fair.

PRICES
BAKING
R

A Pure Grape Cream cof Tartar Powder.
40 YEARS THE STANDARD.

AMONG THE MOUNTAINS.

Gray henvens, gray earth, gray sea, gray eky
Yet rifted with strange gleams of gold;

Downward all’s dark, but up on high
Walk onr white angels, dear of old.

Btrong faith in God and {rust in man,
In patience we possess our souls,

Eastward gray ghosts may linger wan,
But westward back the shadow rolls

Life's broken arns with moss are ulad,
And grass springs greencst over graves
The shipwrecked sailor reckons glad
Not what he lost, but what he saves.

Our sun has set, birt in bis ray
The hilltaps shine like saints newborn.
His afterglev of night makes day,
And when we wake it will be momn.
—By Ihn Anthor of “John Halifax, Genile

JOH\SO\" ROMANCE.

Dear old Jobusen! Whenever I think
of him I realize that he was one of the
true, good hearted fellows we only mect
with here and there in the world, and
not tco often.

His name, by the way, was not
Johuson, but it will answer all the pur-
poees of my story to call him so.

Jt was a pame handed down throogh
many a generation of noble ancestors
that he carried across the channel when
be was neariug 50 years of age, together
with the very small remnant of fortane
which remained after one of his friends
had swindled bim.

Jobnson was cxactly the person to be
swindled. His trustfal, geuerons heart
made him an easy prey.

“I don’t like Jeaving my bpative
land,” he said to me a day or fo before
his departare, “but the fact is I can no
longer afford to live in Evgland, so !
maust avail myself of the inexpeusive
continental style c¢f existeunce. I am
boaud for Puris, which, after all, will
pnot be going very far away. "’

Johnson had been livingz abroad for
more than n year when 1 decided that
it was about time I wasdpoking him up.

He was not good at correspondence,
neither was L

We exchipged occasional letters
which seeméd to be full of ncthing, so
I wanted to gee with my own eyes how
he was bearing his changed fortunes

It was in the small ‘*entresol'" of one
of the tall houses of the old Latin gunar-
ter of the capital that I found my friend
established.

He declared that he was very jolly,
but I did not believe him. It was ouly
a sort of doggzed determiunation to look
ou the sanoy side of  things in general
that made Lim say =0

How could a man uno longer in bis
first youth be **jolly™ in a stnfTy litele
lodging where his head almoat tonched
the ceiling and where his {rogal meals
were sent ia by a *‘traitenr?"’

Johnscon was just the fellow who
cught to be the head of an afflzent Brit-
ish bousehold, with sous and daoghters
growing up aronnd him. Or he shoold
have Leen a wealthy bachelor uncle, ab-
solutely adored Ly a large contingent of
nephews and wnieces. Solitude did not
gseem the proper setting for hin.

However, he tcok for his motto,
“Whateyer is, is best, '’ trotted me about
Paris vwith au air of part ownership
whieh was infinitely comic—in fact, did
his level best tg make wy fortnight's
stay a pleasact gue.

He wonld bave insisted on giving me
@gp bis bed apd migratiug to an onlet
attic on the fifth floor, bot I wonld not
hear of it

I was ebliged to pretced that 1 should
gertainly suffocate in the small closet
he diguoified by the title of “chambre a
ecoucher,'" and that I had engaged guar-
ters at oue eof 1he nearest hotels on my
way from the railway station and Lefore
I fonnd him oat.

Though we had kvown cach other
durivg a good mauy years, it was ouly
when my stay in Paris drew very uear
fta close that Johuson onc eveniug be-
came coufldential.

I am wunot very likely to formr that
evening, either, for I bad come out ra-
ther sick and decidedly shnddering from
visiting the morgne.

Declaring it to be one of the sights
of the city, which a strong nerved man
ought to see once in his life, I Lad pre-
vailed on Johnson to accompany e,

A group of excited women and a man
or two were standing by the entranvee.
They told us that the body cf a girl—a
young and pretty girl—had been earried
in not long before. She had becn found
floating in the Seine—a case of suicide,
po doubt.

H— thmk-—l 11 take your arm—my
dear fellow, "’ stammered Johuson as we
pgame out from this ghastly spectacle.

Then I felt sorry I bad urged bim
against his will, for his face was as
white gs chalk and bis manner was that
of a man walking in a dream.

'It reminded me,’” he gaid, after we
had walked some little way, and he
geemed better, ‘'of a girl who was
drowned a good many years ago. Per-
haps I'll tell you abount it by and by."

1 did pot question him. The little ro-
mance of his life came out guite natu-
rally as wo sat together in the stuffy
““entresol,”” waiting for dinner.

“I am such a thorough fogy now,”
remarked Johuson from the depths of
the big Voitaire chair into which I bad
forced him, "‘that 1 dare say, Frank,
you could bardly imagine me young
and fairly good looking. "

““You forget,” 1 aunswered, *‘that
we were bcth tolerably yoapng when
we first made acquaintance. And, in
my opinion, you are good locking now.

**Oh, yes, to you, perhaps. But could
you imagire me a man with whom a
girl—pretty and muoch sooght after—
would fall iu love? Yet so it was, and 1
think I shall feecl better if I tell you
about it this evening.”™

never knew tefore you \were a mau wiin
a story.”

He smiled rather sadly.

““Who has not a story? Only we do
not bappen to know it. I don’t suppose
that we whe have failed in life as re-
gards bappivess are in the minority.
Well, I, too, bad my dreams of a wife
amd a home. At fir<f they were vaguoe

and ehadowlike. They only began w

‘l‘hclchnm'{d
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take form when I knew Alice Temple.

when she spoke.”’
I waited silently.
weunt on with his story:

ing to wait for.
marry and Aliee bad a little money,

whom the world points as a man w ho,
by marrying, has done well for him-
self."

“My dear friend,” 1 exclaimed, *‘ne
one could ever imagine you hunting
after money. I am afraid you have un-
dervalued it all your life and will keep
up the habit to the end.”

Johunson smiled.

** Perhaps there is something in what
you say, perbaps 1 have been an in-
cautious, oversanguine fellow, but then
I bave always realized that if ouey
opens all docrs in this world it certain-
Iy won’t open us the doer of heaven.
However, 1 am drifting away from
what I meant to tell you—what that
dead face of a girl seems to force me to
speak of tomight. Alice and I were, as
I have said, engaged, the wedding day
fixed. We were visiting at the coantry
bousc of one of her relatives that ;rlori-
ous month of Angust. One day I went
up to London, returning late in the
evening. In all the vears that have
passed I have never forgotten that even-
ing. I can s2¢ now in memory the
moonlight falling on the trees, its glare
—for at the full of the moon it is a
cold, hard glare which falls oun every-
thing, or so it seems to me—on the
white gravel of the avenue leading to
the bouse. Even as the old butler
opened ihe door I saw thore was some-
thing the matter—a little crowd of
panic stricken {:ces, and then some one
caught my arm and fried to pull me
away—iried, but faided, for I fooght
and struggled to shako off the grasp. |
knew at once something had Lhappened
to Alice Temple.”’
what came npext, He started at the
sound of my voice.

**I forgot I was telling yon about it,
he sald. *“‘It seemed a8 though I were
going over it all by wyself. 1 often do,
though it bappened o leng ago. What
was it? Oh, ‘oee of those boating aecci-
dents,” as pecple say whon they lay
down a daily paper, complainiug of the
gearcity of news. Alice had Ln 1 boat-
ing. There was an upset; uo one hurl
of all the party cxecept—well, Iu(_v had
jost breught herin, and as I fought
mysgelf free of my well meaning friend
it was on the white, still face and lone,
drenched bair of my dead love that my
eyes rested. 1 bave never forgotten that
gsight, vever forgotten her in all the
years of days aud nights which have
gone br since then. Strange I bave never
talked of it? Bot, then, we never do
talk of what we feel most deeply. Xet
tonight that poor girl—I dare say she
was rot a very good girl, but beaven is
more merciful than man and takes ae-
counut of all the despair and wmisery
which go before self destruction—re-
miuded me of Alice, who was to have
been my wife, of the happivess I want-
ed, yet was refused, and it has nn-
manned me for a bit. By and by I shall
feel Letter. Perhaps, who knows, in
some f{uture existence our disappoint-
ments will all be made ap to us. At
any rate that is one of my pet beliefs. ™

“Yon think that in #me futare yon
and Alice Temple will bo together?" 1
asked rather skeptically.

“I dou’t put things into form and
shape. 1 simply believe that I, and uall
who have failed in this world, shall
have happiness. Now let us talk uo
more of it, for here comes dinner. "’

"

As dear old Johnson bowed his head
to say grace, for he revereutly obscrved

the practices tanght him in his child

hood, his voice trembled, and when be
lcoked up again and raised the cover of
the little soup tureen for the prelimi-
pary dutics of hospitality I saw, and pre-

tended not to see, that there \wru tears
shining in his cyes, —Exchange.

How Chewing Gum Is Made.

A walk through a leading chewing
gum factory is iuteresting.  Here over
1,000,000,000 piceescf gum are annual-
Iy produced and shipped to every por-
tion of the worldh.. Three hm n‘!" ) ea-
ployees are engaged in the munafactare
cf the gum, the first step of \'.l‘l h is
the importation of the raw chicle,
which ia gathered by the peons in Mex-
feo and exported in bales containing
abont 150 poeuds cach.

The guam is taken frcm the bhales and
chepped into sinall pieces. These are
freed from tree buzk and chips by steam-
ing and picking. Then it is grooud in
mills m:ln :g 3,400 revolotions a min-
nte. The groand gum is sabjected to a
coutivmous heat of 140 degrees F. in
drying rooms. From here the gum is
sent to the *"white aproued cook,'" who
adds the purest sugar and the freshest
cieam, granmiated pepsing powdered
gura or kola or other desired ingredient
to it and cooks it in a steam jackete ]
caldron, whkere it is tarned and mixed
by an ingenious donble acting beater or
rotating paddle until it has assumed the
pousistency of bread dough.

Now the “‘dough boys'" take bold of
it and koead itia fively powdered sugar,
passing it to the “rollers,”” whero it is
rolled between steel rollers until it is of
the proper thickuess, when it is whisked
away to the *‘markers ' The matkers
are steel kuived rollers which leave
their impress upon the long sheets of
appetizing gum before it goes to the
®geasoning room," after which it is
broken on the lines left by the markers.
Noyg the gum fimds its way te the
“wrappiug room."" The nimble fingers
of 150 dainty maidens are here at play.
Under their deft touch waxed paper,
tinfoil and pretty wrappers envelop the
gum quick »s a wick, and in another
moment the *‘packers’” have the gum to
place in jars or Loxes, wherein it is
shipped for sale to the genernl pulblie.
—Confectioners’ Jovrnal,

Paris policemen have been sapplied
with electric dark lantcrus by means
of wkich they can sce 150 fect away.
They were empleyed soccessfully in a
recent raid in the Bois de Bounlogne on
the b :meless persons who sleep there at

“Tell me by all means,” Isaid I

uight

I Love called ber pretty, bat I think it
was the intelligence expressed in her
eyes that one noticed mest, or perbaps
the swift smile that came to her lipa

Presently Johuson

““We were engaged. There v as noth-
I could afford to

not much, and [ was glad of it. Ishonld
not have wished to Lo one of those at

He pansed s> long that at last I asked J

Somethi

dangerous illness.

iousness, dyspepsia and coustipation seem
like trifling ailments; but just as sure as

them to cure constipa
tion. They tone the stomach, liver and
bowels, and insure natural regularity
without violence or discomfort. They

?ts beginnings. They cure completely
and permanently Dcm‘t allow any drug-
gist to persuade you into getting ‘‘ some-
thing else” on which he makes more
profit.

If you want to keep in health and con-
dition you ought to have Dr. Pierce’s great
free book, “The People's
= - Common Sense Medical Ad-
= viser." ives reliable
t--ﬁJ' scnpuom the cure all
sorts of common diseases.
It explains the principles of
anatomy and physiology and
the origin of Iife. It has over
| one thousand pqn:s profuse-
4 ly illustrated. paper-
=" bound copy sent fnee on re-
ceipt of 21 cents in one-gent stamps to
the cost of mailing onlfy. ddress. World s
Dispenzary Medical Association, Buffalo,
N. Y. Forten centsextraa handsome cloth-
bound, silver-stamped copy will be sent.
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In search of a good ciga:

7ill always find it at J.

=

F. Schmalzried’s.
Lthem and judge. $
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Try

You Need #* *

ICE.

We have it—have plenty of it
and can furnish yon any quantity
desired. Our ice is good—none

liveries.
We solicit your trade, feeling we
can please you,

: Kelloer & Frazier.

D. M. HOGSETT,

+ Contractor and Builder, -+

AND AGENT FOR

ECLIPSE and FAIRBANKS

WINDMILLS,

NORTH PLATTE, NEB,

BROEKER'S  SUITS
ALWAYS FIT,

We have been making garments for
North Platte ecitizens for over twelve

years, and if our work and prices were
not satisfactory we would not be here
‘o-day. We solicit your trade.

F. J. BROEKER,

ol **
& Clande Weinzund,

DEALER IN

Coal Qil,
Casoline,

: Cas Tar,
And Crude Petroleum.

Leave orders at office
in Brocker’s tailor shop.

o

OZMANLIS

ORIENTALES
SE XUAL g2 e
PILLS s

Sold by North Plaite Pharmacy, J. E.
Bush, Manager.

All you guem about diffic ulty in sell-
ing Stark Trees may be wrong. If you
wish to know the truth, drop postal to
Stark Nursery, Louisiana, Mo., or Rock_
port, Ill. Name references. Cash pay
to salesmen each werek the year round,
Ouatfit free—takes no money to TrY the
work. Also want crLus MakERs—geb
their trees free.
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toms of disease roll

themselves  bigger

and bigger into some

certainly grow big-
and bt &

Headaches and bil-

thcvmnotuoppedthevgmwmtomme-

more serious. If you have these
tmugles.theﬁrstthmgtodoutogeta
little bottle of Dr. Pierce's Pleasant Pel-

lets., There never was anything like
tion and indiges-

revent serious disease by breaking up




