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party. There was Briggs, from the
drug store; Higgs, who occupied him-
self with something or other at the
state house; Diggs, who had some-
thing to do with pianos, and Miggs,
the married man.

Every member of the party was
staid, busginess-like and solid— the sort
of man who could be depended upon
to smoke no more than two ecigars per
diem and to imbibe no more than one
cocktail at 11 o'clock in the morning
punctually; every one—that is, ex-
cept Miggzs, the married man.

Each member of the party could be
safely put down as good for afew
thousand Jdollars, and who enjoyed the
comforts of existence in an eminently
respectable manner and always went
to church on Sunday; each one—that
i%, except Miges, the married man.

Miges was an insurance agent.

Nl!

one knew for certain even where he
lived, except that he was generally

to be found somewhere within the lim-
its of the state of Massachusetts. He
appeared to flost around promiscnons-
Iy in a8 many different  places as he

could possibly think of, and there
never was such a man to turn up un-
“x ii‘i'f*“ll}' ns .\“‘__',_:.-.

ie bubbled over with geniality, con-
viviality and fraternity: he was incon- |
sistent, audacious aml irrepressible
and he was marriod!

But Miges' whersabouts were not
more mysterions aind bewildering than
the condition of his affairs and the po-

sition of his social connection. and
neither Briges nor Higzgs nor Diggs

would have been very much surprised
if he had married twenty times or not
at all.

Yet when Miggs raised his eves rev-
erentially nntil they rested upon the
ceiling, and said, “Ten years ago to-
day was my welding day.” Briggs
snapped out:

“Your wedding day?
mean?”

“That,” said Miggs, still contemplat-
ing the ceiling, “shows how much in-
terest a mau’s acquaintances take in
his career. Not one of yvou has ever
thought of inguiring if I were married.
I might tell you some outlandish yarn
about my family—that my wife was
the present queen of Sheba, in which
case, of course, my eldest son would
be emperor of China: bhat noe! [ will
confine myself strictly to the unvar-
nished truth and _give you the plain
history of my courtship and marriage.

“It was on u pleasant autwnn after-
noon that I happened to be at Win-
throp and wandered alone as far as
Grover's clitf.  There was not a soul
to be and 1 was eonuntine the

grasshoppers as they jumped to get
out of my way, when 1 suddenly be
held a woman standing right on the
edge of the cliff, who was waving her
arms about and making guite violent
gesticulations.  As | strolled along 1
saw she had no hat., and that about
three feet of her hair rippled in the
bireeze, bat what :utnnishml me, when
Il came near. was to find that she was
singing—or, rather, chanting.

“I said o myself, ‘Miggs, brace up
and investigate this thing! and went a
little closer. When 1 came within
hearing she was delivering hersself as
follows:

What do you

s,

=1 stand on the o«dge of the giddy steep:

Shail 1 wake the (errible, awiul leap?

=hail T pillow iy head In the waters decep?

In the caverns of ocean shall 1 sleep:

“Here, come off?” growled Briggs.
“Find another rhyme.” :

“I raised my hat.” continued Miggs,
“and =aid:

“*Madam. I'implore yon not to take
sunch a desperate course, for my sake.’

“she turned around with a look of
« gstonishment. and made an imperions
gesture which appeared to be intend-

. ‘I can breathe freely.
you.

e to convey the impression that she
despised the world in zeneral and my- |

self in particular. She was  tall and |
dark: her eves oleamed like dia- !
monid=s in the s<unliczht- RNt WS
prowd ad aonnline: hes l.!h- were red |
sl full Il
“My heart becan to beat audibly |
within my bosom as [ « n:lh-:n;'!:n:n]! i
that panorama of bweliness.  Looking |
over the ¢itll. 1 =aw  her hat ?_-in: at

otk of reach of the wa-
T, :ll'l!' l’l'ill'__’ I""""""'""'I_ rentlemen,
of a quick svmpathy and eomprehen-
sion, I made a sudden resolve: aod,
having resolved. I immediately acted.

wMadam.” 1 =aid. -here are all the
elements of a noble romance. You
have lost your hat. and I —how could
I do otherwfse than lose my heart? 1
will rescue vour hat and vou shall res-
I implore vou to live
for me! A million
o me on every side,

the bottom just

ene my heart.
for me. melam.
cupids are Fussierin X .
and reinforcements are l‘apl*l_l)_ Arriv-
Their arrows are transhxing me

ing. .
by  companies and  battalions, Be
mine! Oh! be mine” anid | knelt on

pne knee in the grass<
“For s minule she regarded me

fonbtfully, and that minute .«-o.med.an
Then she put her haud in mine
wreased uponm itiaa ecsiabie
Oh  delirione ban-

e,

nd I imj

‘iew s rantaze’

I must bow to your desires.
to say that for fourteen days I lived in
aradise, while making arrangements
or a speedy marriage.

“The only thing that marred our
happiness wias that Lucilla appeared
to be of a jealous nature. She would
insizt that I flirted, and asked me for
particulars of all the girls I had seen
1uring the day, snd then would weep,
and put her {face against mine, and
petulantly ask  the atmosphere why
men were not true, which, [ must con-
fess was rather annoying to an ardent
spirit like mine.

“At such times she evinced a decided
tendency to become poetical, but,
knowing the strong prejudices of my
friend Briggs, I always endeavored to
turn her thoughts in some different di-
rection.

“Then sometimes she would say
quite mournfully: ‘Miggs, I feel that
we are not destined to be happy. I
fear some dread specter may come be-
tween us, even at the altar, and part
us forever.'

“Poor darling!
jewel.®

“l engaged apartments at Beach-
mont. and one fine Tuesday afternoon
we were married. The fatal step was
taken and I was no longer a bachelor.

“*Now.'I said, after the ceremony,
I am sureof

She was indeed a

You are mine!’

“She replied by such a look of ten-
terness and love, such a radiance of af-
fectionate regard, that I blessed a
thousand times the chance that led me
on that afternoon to Grover's clifl.

“*Be true, darling; always be true!
she murmured, softly; I declared with
emphasis that Cleopatra herself would
have found me as adamant against her
charms; that Lucilla should be my sun
by day and my star by night.

“When we arrived home in the even-
ing, however, Lucilla was very much
upset. Her belongings, which should
have come during the day, had not ar-
rived. She wept a littleand I was un-
able to pacify her. She became hys-
terical and I became alarmed. She
asked me to go to her doctor, who
lived ten miles away, and bring her
something which he would give me.
I objected; she implored. I used lan-
guage. She commanded. Ultimately,
with a very bad grace, 1 put on my
hat and went.

“In the worst of humors. I boarded
a train and settled down for the long
ride. And a long ride it was. - Every-
thing seemed to get in the way of that
unfortunate train and delay its pro-
gress. I positively foamed at the
mouth with rage.

“But when 1 reached the street and
number mentioned by Lucilla. and
couldn’t find the doctor whose name
she had given me, I went nearly mad.
No one had ever heard of such a per-
son and his name wasn’t in the direct-
ory. However, I was bound te take
something back, so I ealled upon the
first physician I came to. explained
the matter as best I could, obtained
some sort of a draught, and wended
my way dejectedly homeward. arriv-
ing at about 10.

“As I entered the house a feeling of
desolation and miszery took possession
of me. I entered our apartments,
They were in darkness.

“Lucilla? T cried.

“There was no answer. | lighted
the gas and looked around; no Lu-
cilla. Ishivered with apprehension.

“*Alas!’ 1 said. <1 shall find her at
Grover’s cliff. She may be dashing
herself adown the giddy steep. I must
fiy to her rescue. and perhaps I may
not be too late.

“I rushed down the stairs. and then
a thought oceurred to me.
the landlddy aud asked her anxiously
if she had seen Lucilla go out.”

“Gracions sakes! exclaimed the land-
lady, -7 shonght you were with her!”

““Why —why? | stuttered.

“Some one was.” she replied, ‘and
they touk sway vour large trunk with
them in s herdic, Mr. Migos’

=sSainted mother-in-law!” I ecried.
‘Let me investicate!”

“Up-stairs 1 dashed with the land-
lady after me. It was too true.  The

trunk in which I Kept my money was
gone, I would not believe MY €Ves.
.-.]l',:"‘-’
addressed to
“she picked up a picee of paper
which lay upen the dressing-table and
bauded it to me. 1 unfolded it with
feverish haste and pernsed the follows-
ing:
““Than ¥ i
el R g s N S
Thanks for your trunk. The clothes in there
Will be just the thing for my John w wear
Thanks for the dollars, two hundred and three,
When io need of money. oh, think of me
“Gentleman,” said Miggs., “when |
read that note the heat of feelings was
so intense that it wonld have boiled
the whaole Arctic ocean.  Lneilla -my
peerless Lueilia -was a married wom-
an all the time.”
There was silence for ahout s min-
ute, and then. as Digas drank = glass
nf water to reiieve his excitemeat and

v,

1 called

said the landlady. 'is & note |

stages of the disease is caused by the
wonderful activity of its minute y-
I talked witha mumber of prominent
physicians yesterday as to the im-
portance of this discovery, and found
that in their opinion 1t could not
count for much. Dr. H. N. Heine-
man said: “In searching for new
bacteria, simple microscopic investiga-
tiondeads to the gréatest self-decep-
tion. So well established is this that
no worker in the new field of bacter-
iology would dare quote a new germ
unlegs he had followed the succeeding
process, namely, to inoculate an ani-
mal and then to produce the disease;
that is to say, to produce culture by
growing the germ in gelatine, and
then, by inotulating animals, to pro-
duce the disease again.”

The Children of Julia Ward Howe.

There were five of us. There had
been six, but the Beautiful Boy was
taken home o heaven while he was
gtill very little and it was good for the
rest of us to know that there was al-
ways one to wait for and welcome us
in the Place of Light to which we
should o some day. So, as I said,
there were five of us here: Julia Ro-
mangs, Florence. Harry., Laura and
Maud. Julia was the eldest. She
took her second name from the ancient
city in which she was born, and she
was as beautiful as a soft ltalian even-
ing, with dark hair, clear gray eyes,
perfect features, and a complexion of
such pure and wonderful red and
white as] have never seen in any
other face. She had a look as if, when
she came away from heaven, she had
been allowed to remember it, while
others must forget; and she walked in
a dream always of beauty and poetry,

thinking of strange things. Very shy
she was, very sensitive. When Floss

(as Florence was most often called)
called her “a great red-haired giant,”
she wept bitterly, and reproached her
sister for hurting her feelings. Julia
knew everything, according to the be-
lief of the younger children. What
story was there she could not tell?
She it was who led the famous before-
breakfast walks, when we used to
start off at six o'clock, and walk to the
Yellow Chases’ (we never knew any
other name for them; it was the house
that was yellow, not the people) at
the top of the long hill, or sometimes
even to the windmill beyond it, where
we could see the miller at work, all
white and dusty, and watch the white
sails moving slowly ronnd. And on
the way Julin told us stories, from
Scott or Shakspeare: or gave us the
plot of some opera, “Ernani” or “Trov-
atore,” with snatches of song here and
there. such as “Home to our mount-
ains,” “Ai nostri monti rilornaremo.”
Whenever I hear this familiar air
ground out by a hand-organ, every-
thing fades from my eyes save a long,
white road fringed with buttercups
and wild marigolds, and five little fig-
ures, with rosy, hungry faces, trudg-
ing along, and listening to the story of
the gypsy queen and her stolen trou-
badour.—Laura FE. Rickards. in Si.
Nicholas. -

Slightly Embarrassing.

They stood in the darkened vesti-
bule of a double flat house up town.
It was a late hour and a cold night,
but these were nothing—for it was he
and she. and they were young and

stood “rio closely together. Time
stood no show alongside of opportun-
ity. . '

“Yon don't love me a bit?" she said.
“Love you! Fworship you. sweet-
heart —darling!” “The bionde head

"was brought against the manly breast

for the fifteenth time and a soft. cling-
ing kiss was planted where it would
do the most good.

“Break away.” eame hoarsely from
amid the feminine debris.

“What did you =av. dearest?” -

“Come off!" in a half smothered
whisper.

“Why, darling, T never heard vou
use slang before. Don’t” :

“I never said a word.” she declared.
It must have been”——-and a terrible
dread overcame her.

“I never thought —" he began re-
aretfally.

“Yon did —ves, vou did!”

““‘h,\'. who's that ?”

Both young pﬂnrlr suddenly started
away from the wall against which they
had been leaning and stared at the two
ranges of bright letter boxes and owl-
ish speaking tubes.

“Will you never off.
there?”

“Oh. plague on it! That's Johnoy."
eaid she with - deep disgust. “Our
speaking sube’s out of order—I forgot.”
—N. Y. Hernid.

come down

The musk antelope can send forth
such » powerful odor of musk that
even at the distance of 108 yvards be
ean smother his enemy to death.

drugstore.

Do not confuse the famous Blush

of Roses with the many worthlesa
and

aints, powders, creams
leaches which are flooding the
market. Get the genuine of your

drugyist, O. F, Snyder, 75 cents per
bottle, and 1 g '‘arantee it will re-
move your p m sles, freckles, black-
heads, moth, tan and sunburn, and

give you a lovely complexion. 1
Specimen Cases.
S. H. Clifford, New Castle, Wie

waa troubled with neuralgia and
rheumatism, his stomach was dis
ordered, his liver was affected to ac
alarming degree, appetite fell awas
and he was terribly reduced in flesk
and strength. ‘}llrcc bottles of
Electric Bitters cured him.

Edward Shepherd, Harrisburg
I1l, had a running sore on his leg
of eight years’ standing. Useed
three bottles of Electric Bitters and
seven bottles Bucklen's Arnics
Salve, and his leg is sound and well
John Speaker, Catawba, O., had five
larpe fever s8ores on his leg, doctors
anid he whs incurable. One bottle
Electric Bitters and one box Buck
len's Arnica Salve cured him entire
ly. Sold by F. G. Fricke & Co.

A Fatal Mistaxe.

Physicians make no more fatal
mistake than when they inform pa-
tients that nervous heart troubles
come from the stomach and are of
little consequence. Dr. Franklin
Miles, the noted Indiana specialist,
has proven the contrary in his new
book on “Heart Disease” which may
be had free of F.G. Fricke & Co.,
who guarantee and recommend Dr.
Miles" unequalled new Heart Cure,
which has the largest sale of any
heart remedy in the world. Itcures
nervous and organic heart disease,
short breath, fluttering, pain or ten-
derness in the side,arm orshoulder,
irregular pulse, fainting, smother-
ing, dropsy, etc. His Restorative
Nervine curea headache, fits, etc.

AL ttle Giris Experiencein a Ligut
house.

Mr. and Mrs, Loren Trescott are
keepers of the Gov. Lighthouse at
Sand Beach Mich, and are blessed
with a daughter, four years. Last
April she taken down with Measles,
followed with dreadful Cough and
tuarned into a fever. Doctora at
home and at Detroit treated, but in
vain, she grew worse raf)idly. until
she was a mere* handful of bones”.
—Then she tried Dr, King's New

ve + h | ies.
:J?. g, in Toanch ol ey e SUEar avor. bt Ereat staying dualities.

These will almost melt In your mouth. The “‘Charmer” is

flavor. Hnn Vlnu‘ m

ghly tested it, and confide recommend it as the best om‘h%nnd.
'Prio. by mail, per packet, 13 cents| pint, 75 cents.

GIVEN FREE, IF DESIRED, WITH ABOVE,

VICK’S FLORAL GUIDE 1892,

which contains several colored plates of Flowers and Vegetables.
Over 100 pages B x 10}§ inches
Descriptions of over 20 New Noveities.

receipt of address and 10 cents, which may be deducted from first order.

James Vick’s SONS, Rochester, N.

1,000 Illustrations.
lant and care for gpardes.
loral Guide mailed om

Y.

Instructions how to

Yick’s

Mexican
Mustang

Liniment. .

A Cure for the Ailments of Man and Beast

A long-tested pain reliever.

Its use is almost universal by the Housewife, the Farmer, the
Stock Raiser, and by every one requiring an effective
liniment.

No other application compares with it in efficacy.

This well-known remedy has stood the test of years, almost
generations.

No medicine chest is complete without a bottle of MusTANG
LaNiMENT,

Occasions arise for its use almost every day.

All druggists and dealers have it,

Discovery and after the use of two
and a half bottles. was completely
cured. They say Dr. King,e New
Discovery is worth its weight in

old, yet you may get a trial bottle
ree at F. G. Frickey Drugstore.

A Mystery Explained.

OThe papers contain frequent no-
tices of rich, pretty and educated
girls eloping with negroes, tramps
and coachmen. The well-known
specialist, Dr. Franklin Miles, says
all such girls are more or less hys-
terical, nervous, very impulsive, un-
balanced; usually subject to nead-
ache, neuralgia, sleeplessness, im-
moderate crying orlaughing. These
show a weak, nervous system for
which there is no remedy equal to
Reatorative Nervine. Trial bottles
and a fine book, containing many
marvelous cures. free at F. G. Fricke
& Co's., who also sell and guarantee
Dr. Miles' celebrated New Heart
Cure, the finest of heart tonicse.Cures
fluttering jshort breath, etc.

Cough Followlng the Crip.

Many person, who have recovered
from la grippe are now troubled
with a persistent cough. Cham-
berlain’s cough remedy will
promptly loosen this cough and
relieve the lungs, effecting a per-
manent cure in a very short time.
25 and 50 cent bottle for sale by F. |
G. Fricke & Co. I

1
)
|
|

Startling Facts.

The American people are rapidly
becoming a rase of nervous wrecks
and the followtng suggests, the
best remedy: alphouso Humpfling,
of Butler, Penn, swears that when
his son was spechless from st. Vitus
Dance Dr Miles great Restorative
Nerving cured him. Mrs. J. L.
Miller of Valprai and. ].D. Taolar,
of Logansport, Ind each incd 20

For Atchinson, St. Joseph, Leaven-

H. D. APGAR. Agt, Plattsmouth.

| HENRY BOECK
The Leading

| FURNITUORE DEALER

~—AND— —
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UNDERTAKR.

Censtantly keeps on hand everythim
you need to furlin_h your heuse.

worth, Kansas City, St. Louis,
and all points north, east
south or west. Tick-
eta sold and bag-
gage checked

—

COKNER SIXTH AND MAIN STREET

to any
point Plattsmouth - Neb
in
the e
[United
States or Lu
Canada. For

NFORMATION AS TO RATES
AND ROUTES f
Call at Depot or address

THE OLD RELIABLE.

. A. WATHRMAN & SON

H, C. TOWNSEXND,

G. P. A. St. Louis, Mo. '
J. C. PHILLIPPL.
A G. P. A. Omaha.

Telephone, 77.

pounds if an taking it. Mrs. H. A.
Gardner, of Vastulr Ind, was cured
of 40 to % convulsions easy and
much aeadach, dizzness, bockach
and mnervous proestiation by one
bottle. Trial bottle and fine boek of
Nervous curea free at F. G. Fricke. &
Co., whorecomenda this unegnailed
remedy.

Balm is especially |

Ely's Cream
adapted as a remeby for catarrh
which is aggravated by alkaline

Dust and dry winde. -W." A Hover
Pruggist, Denver.

COAL WOOD

PINF LUMBER

Shingles, Lath, Sash,i

TIMOTHY CLARK.

BEALER IXN

o TERMS CASHe ——

Doors, Blinds

wrds and Ofice 404 Beuth Third Strees.

Telophene 1:. Gan supply everw demand of the city.
. T S per v -Gall and got tarms. Fourth street
PLATTSMOUTH, NEsmaeK in veur of opera house.




