YOUNG AT FIFTY.

HOW A METHODIST
CARRIES

MWMINISTER |
HIS YEARS.

From the
Probahly
more highly ad In Oswego,
than the Hev, William Young,
Methodist church. Mr. Young
responeible position with the Oswego
City Savings Bank, where he has been
&n employve for the past twenly Vears,
In the spring of 1B Mr. Young
looked as If his time on earth was lim-
ted but, Instead of falling as was pre-
dlet he soon geined a4 more healthy
look and appeared stronger. As the
months went by this improvement con-
tineed, untll now he Is as rugged and
apparently as healthy ag a young man
of thirty, although his gray locks de-
nole a4 more advanced age. A Times
reporter, determined to find out what
had made this great change, called
upon Mr. Young at the bank and put
the question direct and received the
following reply:
“In truth T am

Times,
v man
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N. Y.

known or
N X,
of the
holds a
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ig bhetter

4 changed man, and [
owe my present good health 1o Dr. Wil-
Hams' Pink Pills, In the spring of
1884 1 was all ran down and had com-
menced to think that my time had
come. 1 had to be prescribed for by
physicians, and although 1 received
temporary relief, the same old trouble
came back again and I was worge than
befope I had no strength or appetite,
and physically 1 was In a4 miserable
condition. After my work I would go
home, but the general lassitude which
hiung over e left me without any am-
bition, and when I would zo to the table
Lo eat, my appetite falled me and 1
would have to leave without taking
hardly any nourishment. My kidneys
were also badly affected, and 1 was in
uiter despair. One day, here at the
banlk, 1 happened to plek up one of the
local papers, and my eye fell on the ad-
vertisement of Dr. Willams' Pink Pills.
The advertisement gave a deseription
of a man who, afiticted as I then was,
had been cured by using Dr. Williams'
Pink Pills. I was not a believer in that
kKind of doctoring, but concluded as a
last resort to try a box of the pills, mak-
ing up my mind that if they did not
help me 1 certainly would not be in-
Jured any. Going to a drug store 1 pur-
chased a box of Dr. Williams' Pink
Pills and commenced taking them nce-
cording to directions, Very soon afl r
I began to Teel better and 1T saw 1 had
made no mistake in trying the pills, and
before the first box was emptled 1 felt
#£0 much Improved that 1 immedlately
purchased another. 1 had taken seven
boxes of the pills, and at the end of last
summer I feit T was entirely cured and
dizcontinued their use, but always keep
#i box hanidy 1if oceasion requires. 1
am now entirely cured, The lassitude
has left me, my kidneys are all right
and my appetite—well, you should see
me at the table, I am new man
agiin, and instead of feeling like 4 man
of fifty, which is my age, 1 feecl like a
youngster of twenty, and 1 give Pink
Pills the full credit for this great
changze, [ have recommended these pills
to several of my nelghbors and ac-
quaintances. who have been rchu.vd of
thieir compl: Alnts,’

(Sizned)

Subscribed

this

-
«

WILLIAM YOUNG.
and sworn to before me
25th day of May, 1845.

BERINARD GALLAGYER,

Notary Public.
Williams® Pink Pills contain all
elements necessary to give new life
and richness to the blood and restore
ghattered nerves. They are for sale by
all druggists, or be had by mail from
Dr. \\'llll:-ms‘ Medicine Company.
Behenectady, N. Y., for 30 cents per box,
or elx boxes for $2.50.

Dr.
the

Whenever you make a mistake, make it

teach you something.

Inventions,

Among the curious inventions issued
last week as reported by Messrs Sues
& Co., Patent Solicitors, Omana, Neir,
is found a pneumatic tire within the
iread of which the inventor has placed
a pocket which is filled with a self-
healing composition which as soon as
the tire is punctured oozes out and au-
tomaticaily repairs and seals the pune-
ture.  Another noticeable deviee is
that of a Frenciiman who gets a patent
for a thill or shaft composed of a series
of compressed paper layvers between
which is fixed a flexible steel plate. A
unique puzzle has been patented to a
New Jersey inventor, which comprises
a series of transparent pictures of nota-
ble persons which can all be placed in
one frame and heid up to the light,
when a curions composite picture is the
result. A Michigan man obtained a
patent for a composition for destroying
thistles,

Among the Nebraska inventors who
secured patents were the foilowing:
Emil II. Draver, Alliance. Neb., grain
scouring machine and u sifter or chop
grader: George R. JMeCoy. Osceoia,
Neb., combined suspenders and shoul-
der braces: and Henry Obermeyer, De-
atrice. Neb., churn.

Any information relating to the law
and sale of ‘patents may te had free
upon addressing Sunes & Co.. Patent So-
licitors, Bee Building, Omaha, Neb.

The serret of life is not to

alridge it.

proonging

Bummer Excursions Via. the Wabash It. I2,

| m I.ouis June L th to 15th.
HALF Louis Juiy 2.d.
F .\l:}". i \\ n-lnu ston Ju. v 'd to uth.
[ Buffalo Juiy 5th and i th.
Now on =a e. Sumwmer Tourist Tickets to
all summer resorts good rcumum. 11;1:
Oct. 3st. Thos. Cook & Son's
tours of Europe. For rates, ltuwr:eu.
iar of Steamers and ful information re-
gariing summer varation tours via. rail or
water call at the Watash Ticket Office. No.
1415 Farnam St., (Paxton Hote! Block). or
write G. N. Clayton. N. W. P. A_, Omaha,
Nelr.
IT a policeman umn- not
be gets into a pickle.

jreserve order

A Summer Resort Book Free.
Write to (. 8 Crane. general passen-
ger nnd ticket agent Wabash Railroad,
st. Louis, Mo., for a summer resort
book, telling all about the beautiful
lake region reached by the Wabash
Railroad.

Many a man is very liberal in btuying
whiskey who does not pay for the meat
and bread his children eat,

A cuitivated devil
claws.

has the sharjest

The June Atlantic begins with an-
other installment of the letters of
Dante Gabriel Rosetti, edited by George
Birveck HilL. This installment con-
tains the letters for 1855 Striking fea-
tures in this issue are an article upon
The Politician and the Public School,
by Mr. G. L. Jones, superintendent of
schools, Cleveland, Ohio, and Restric-
tion of Immigration, by President
Francis A. Walker. The book reviews
include a review of John T. Morse's
Life and Letters of Oliver Wendell
Holmes and reviews of recent publica-
tions in history and art. Poems and
the usual departments complete the

iesue.
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CHAPTER IX. —(CoXTINUED.}
Darby produced a handkerchief
which had belonged to Mr. Paul Lin-

. mere, and which he had found in his
He |

rooms, lving on his dressing-table.
showed this to the dog; Leo snuifed
at 1it,
pleasure.

“We want yvou to find him,
dog,’” said the Italian, stroking the
silky ears of the dog; *“find your mas-
ter.”

|

and gave a sharp grunt of dis- |
Paul
Leo, good |

| drine

| &

Leo understood, but he looked around |

In evident perplexity.
“Take him to the depot!" said
Treviyn, “he may find the trail there.”
They went to the station; the dog
gniffed hurriedly at the platform, anl

highway leading to Harrison Park.
“Him got him!” cried Pietro; “him
find my master!”
CHAPTER X.
HE WHOLE COM-

{ Spring.

ness of the blow, and she eould rnot help
being painfully conscioug tha* she felt
relieved by the death of this unfortu-
nate man. God had taken her case
into his hands in a manner 100 .
ly fearful for her to qm\-tmf
Three months after the

Linmere , Margie mes
Trevlyn at the house
Lee. He was quite &
visitor there, Mrs. Lee told
little conscious pride,

Treviyvn was

solemn-
leath

L]
constant
ner,
for young

He
was to be in

the

admitted to par:
firm ef Belgrade & l'u,.
And this once effe

' "‘jlal)
lil
hiis

ted, for-

| tune was made.
in 2 moment more dashed off into the |

| suaded to remain.
| ecompany
| books of engra

| emall talk flagged

pany joined in fol- |
lowing the dog. He |

straight
ahead, his nose {o
sthe ground, his
fieet Timibs bearing
him along with a
rapidity that the
anxious followers
found it bhard Lo
emulate,

At 2 brook which ecrossed the road
he stopped, seemed a litile confused,
crossed it finally on stepping stones,
paused a moment by the side of 2 bare

went

. nut tree, leaped the fence, and dashed

a grass field. Keeping
steadily on, he made for the grounds
of the Park, passed the drained pond,
and the frost-ruined garden, and push-
ing before the inclosure where slept
the Harrison dead, he lifted his head
and gave utterance to a howl so wild,
so savagely unearthly, that it chilled
the blood in the veins ol those who
heard. An instant he paused, and then
dashing through the hedge, was lost o
view.

“He is found! My
said Pieiro, solemnly, removing his cap,
and wiping a tear from his eve. TFor
the man was atta~hed to Mr. Paul Lin-
mere, ic his rough way, and the lear
was one of genuine sorrow.

His companicns looked at each other.
Alexandrine grasped the arm of Mar-
gie, and leaned heavily upon her.

“Tet us go to the house—'" she fal-
tered, I cannot bear it.”

“T will know the worst,” said Mar-
gie, hoarsely, and they went on te-
gether.

It was so singular, but no one had
thought to look within the gravevard
enclosure; perhaps if they had thought
of it, they judged it Impossible that a
murderer should seleet such a locality
for the commission of his crime.

Mr. Darby opened the gate, entered
the yard, and stopped. So did the
others. All saw at once that the
search was ended. Across the path
leading to the graves of Mr. and Mrs.
Harrison, lay Paul Linmere. He was
white and ghastly; his forehead bare,
and his sightless eyves wide open, look-
ing up to the sun of noonday. His
right hand lay on his breast, his left
still tightly grasped the turf upon
which it had fixed its hold in the cruel
death agony. His garments were stiff
with his own blood, and the dirk knife,
still buried to the hilt in his heart, told
the story of his death.

Leo crouched a little way off, his eves
jubilant, his tail beating the ground,
evincing the greatest satisfaction. All
present knew that the dog rejoiced at
the death of his master.

Alexandrine took a step toward the
dead man, her back to the horror-
strickan group by the gate. She stoppeil

off through

master is found!

| finish and acer

suddenly, and lifted something from |

the ground.

Darby, alert and watchful, was by her |

side in a moment.

“What have you
manded.

“My glove which I dropped,” she an-
swered, guieily, holding up the dainty
bit of embroidered kid.

The detective turned away satisfied;
but Margie saw the girl’s hand siake,
and her lips grow pale as marble. the
moment Darby's keen eye was removed
from her face.

The discovery of the remains was {ol-
lowed by a long and tedious investiga-
tion. There was an inquest, and =2
rigid examination of every person who
could by any possibility be imagined
capable of throwing any light on the
murder, and after all was over, the
mystery was just as dark as it was at
first.

Nothing was found to furnish the
slizhtest clue to the assassin, except a
white cambric handkerchief just inside
the graveyard, marked with the single
initial “A" in one corner. This hand-
kerchief might have belonged to the
murderer. and it might have belonged
to Mr. Linmere—that could not be de-

there?” he

de- |

|

termined. The article was given into |

the keeping of Mr. Darby; and after
three days Iving in state at Harrison
Park, the body of Mr. Linmere was
taken to Albany, where his relatives
were buried, and laid away for its last
gleep.

Mr. Treviyn offered a large reward for

the apprebkension of the murderer, or |

for information which would lead o
his apprehension; and the town au-
thorities vffered an equal sum. Mr.
Darby was retained to work upon the
case, and there it rested.

Margie uttered no word in the mat-
ter. She was stunned by the sudden-

i of her mind.

There was a little whis? ty at Mrs.
Lee's that evening, and Margie was per-
After wiiile
asked for mausic.

Vings,
were exhausied,

Margie
tantly prevailed upon 1o play.

She was not 2 wonderfal periermer,
but she had a fine ear, and played with

But

pa:
e
hijoux nf

and
relue-

and tne

the center table

WaE

nracy, ang di-
vinely. To oblize her friends, ¢
a few new things, then pausing,
was ahout to rise from the insirnment.
when Mr. Trevlvn came her side.

“Will you play something for
he asked, stooping over her. His
passionate eves brought the |
her . [ace—made her iess
vous in spite of hersell,

“What would you like?”
to ask.

“This!"
ballad, long ago a favorite in the high-
est mueical circles, but now ez
for something newer and more
liant, A simple, touching littie
of love and sorroew.

She was about to decline sing
but something told her to heware of
false modesty, and she sang it through.

“T thank you!” he said. earnestly,
when she had finished. “It has done
me good. My mother used to sing that

=1 ) LR
inl

. 1
ana

1o

ne™’
GATI.
icod

and

e
she managed

st azide

song, and T have never wanted to hear,

it from any cther lips—until now.”
Alexandrine glided along. as radiant

as a humming-bird, her cheeks flushed, |

her black eves sparkling, her veice
sweet as a siren’s.

“Sentimentalizing. 1
exclaimed, gayly: “and singing that
dreadful song, too! Ugi! ives me
the cold shudders to listen to ii! How
can von sing it, Margie, dear?”

“Mies Harrison sang it ;
quest, Miss Lee,” said Trevl n, gravely,
“it is an old favorite of r:'.-]:',f Shall 1
not listen to yon now?"”

Alexzandrine took the seat Margie had
vacated., and glanced up at the two
faces so near her.

“Why, Margie'"' che eaid.
ago I thought you were a rose. and now
you are a lily! What is the matter?”

“Nothing, thank you,” returned Aar-
gie, coldly. *T am weary, and will
home soon, I think."”

Trevlyn looked at her
anxiety, evidently forgetful th
requested Miss Lee to play.

“You are wearied,” he said.
I eall vour carriage?”

“If vou please, ves. MNiss Tee, T om
sure von will excuse me.”

“I shall be obliged 1o, I suppose.”

Treviyn pnt Margie's shawl
her, and led her (o the carriage., After
he had assisted her in. he touched
lightly the hand he had just released,
and said “Good-night,” his very accent
a blessing.
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with tender
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“Shall

(‘H APTER XI.

N Febraary Mr.

Treviyn received a |

severe shock. His
aged wife had been
an inmate of

an

asyvium almost since |

the death af her
Hubert: and
Treviyn, though
had loved Ler
his wl:ole soul,
never seen her face
WeAry vears,
withou: &ny premoenitory
symptoms, her reacon returned to her,
and save that she was pmmindfui
the time that had elapsed duri
insanity, wase the some
Trevivn of old.

They told her cautiously
band’s old age. for the
woman could not realize
twenty years had passed since the los:
The first desire she ex-
pressed to see “John.” and
Trevlyn was sent for.

He came, and went into the preserce
of the wile from whom he rad been so
long divided, alone. No one knew what
passed between them.
was a ienglhy one, and Mr. Trevivn
came forth from it, animated by a new
born hope.
to be restored to him!

He made arrangements o take
home, but alas! they were never des-
tined to be ecarried into effect. The se-
cret fears of the physician were real

sOmn

he

in all those
Suddenly.

she

¢f her hus-

that nearly

was

ized even sooner than he had expected. |

The appreach of dissclution had dis-
solved the clouds so long hanging over
the mind of Caroline Trevivn. Sh
lived orly two days after the coming of
her husband. and died in his arms. hap-
py in tbhe belief that gehe was going to
her somn.

Mr. Trevlyn returned home, =2
changned being. All his asperity of
temper was gone; he was as gentle as
a child. Whole days he would eit in
the chair where his wife used to sit
in the happy days of her young wife-

:_Ir |
Archer |
f Alexan- |

with |

being spoken of in busi- |
ness circles as a rising young man,
Mr. |

the |

sang |

1o |

ner- |

He selected an old German |

bril- |

song |

i
Ty S
ing it.

she |

go |

around |

Mr. |

with |
]
had

- | frem commanding

unlortunate |

Mz, |

The interview |

The wife of Lis vouth: was |

her |

! vears thap there are of the moon;

hood, speaking to no one, smiling
sometimes to himself, as though
heard some inner whisperings which
pleas=d him.

One day he roused himself seeming-
ly, and sent for Mr. Speedwell,
torney, and Dr. Drake, his family
sician. With these gentlemen he
closeied the entire forenoon: and from
that time forward his hold on the
the world and its things seemed to re-

| lZ:X.

One morning,
’M!-»{* Lhis gruel up to
{ always performed he
| him sitting in
| awake, but inc
{ tilon.
| The

phy-
wWias

vent

a duty

o

Margzie

nim

when
sht
rself founid
armchair, wide
speech or mo-

his
apable of

mmoned,
Mr. Trevlyn

physician, hastily
confirined her worst fears.
had been sm with paraly Heo
was in no immediate danger, pernaps;
he might live for years, but was liable
to drop away at any moment. It
simply a ¢uestion of time
Toward the
after his attack, nower of
| turned l:r. Trev
“AMargie said,
come here,” She flew
“T want you to s Are Trev-
lyn.” with diffieulty.
e a gesture of surprise.
think I am not quite right in
Marzie, that should make
v mind was never clear-

itten 1S,

1V Wils

the cloze of gsecond day

the spneech re-
to ‘lyn,
feebly. “Margie,
to his zide,

nd for her

he said, great
mad

“You
my mind,
that regquest. Ah
| er; mental
| rect, T want to see

Muareie desputehed

She

sS1gnt never ¢or-

my
erandson.’”
a servant with
informing him of
and

my
brief note to Archer,
| his grandfather’s des
{ down to wait hie coming,
It was a wild, stormy night in Mareh;
' the hoisterons zainst the
| old mansion, and like a ing hum-
an hei shrieked down the old-
fazshioned chimneys.
a lull ol the r'lm'.l thirre
Margie opened it,
face with Archer

ire, then sat

wind beat
SHney
ne. wide,

=t the ehamber door.
face to

was a tap

i and stood
Treviyn,
“Come

| asterp.”

in.” she \‘.'1-5"‘|H'!'l'l]. he is

I am not asleen,” said the sick
randson come?”
“He here,” said Margie, I
leave him with you, dear guardian. Let
{ him ring for me when you want me.”
i  “Remain here, Margaret. 1 want you
| to be a witness to what passes between
| us. T have no secrety from vou, dear
child. none whatever. Archer, come
hither."”
Treviyvn ad

‘No,

1an: “has my g
man has my ¢

7 will

is

Y
vANCe

his {ace pale, his
eves moist with te: Fer, having for-
given his gr .m:l;r.:nnt. he had becn
growing to feel for the dosolate old man
i 2 =sort of filinl ten and sirong
| jn his fresh young manhood, it seemed
i terribie to him to sce Jolm Trevlyn ly-
| ing there in his helplessness and feeble-
| ness for death.
“Come hither, Avcher,

derness,

waiting
the trem-
“and put veur hand on
lift a finger to you, bul
I want to feel onee more the touch of
kindred flesh and blood. 1 have an-
neverd von and yours sadly., my poor
boy, but death sweeps away all enmi-
| ties. and all shadows. T zee o clearly
now. G. if T had only seen beforel”

Arch knelt by the his bed.
holding the old man’s withered hands
in his. M:argie stood a little apart, re-
gurding the pair with moist eyves.

“Call me grandfaiher once, my son;
[ have never heard the pame (rom the
lips of my kindred.”

“Gry 'l"'ruul"‘l': U arandi
the voung man, “now thal
me call vou so, vou must not die!
| must live for me!”

' eaid
volice.
[ mine. I cannot

ulons

siile of

"o !'i!?-’l
will let
You

father!
yvou

ITO BE l_'(,'.‘-' TENCEM)

CONTEA E:AND ANTIQUITIL‘.S

Waorks of Art Find Their Way

to the Market Despite the Eaw.

From the London News: Sonie days
igo a well known dealer ir antiquitics
offered for sale to the Louvre musenn,
in Paris, a splendid collection of an-
cient silver vases frem Italy of Greek
er Italian worslimanskip. Thne musenm
wie unable 1o pay the price asked—
£20.000—and declined the bargain. The
[talinan minister of educition, having
learned of this, has taken proceedings
under the Pacea law agairst Siznor Di
Prisco. the owner of these entiauilies,
The latter is a large land owner at
Bos-o Reale. He secretlv made exca-
vations of his estate aad found twenty-
eight silver vases of remote antiquily.
Notwithstandinz the 1:ialian law pro-

{ hibiting owners of antiguities from
E sending them out of the country with-
out leave, or, rather, on 2ecount of this
{ law. which prevents old works of art
anything like their
| patural price in th2 impoverished coun-
Signor Di Pasco smuggled his find

ituly znd offered it to a Paris
for £5.000. Continuing mean-
while his search, he found ciler silver
{ vaszes, which duly jeined their fellows
| in Paris, and the whele lot was offcred
{ 10 1ne Louvre. The Italian minisier of
education throws interestinz liziit on
the facilities which uvnderpaid officials

Italizn

try.,
| out of
| dealeyr

| are supposed to afford to illicit export-

| ers of antiquities. He issues a notifica-

tion that, chould any nf‘j‘-;ui be found

te have connived at this latest evasion

! of the Pacea law, ihey v.:l! be eriminzl-
1y prosecuied.

Total Eclipses Are Hare.
1t is a fact well known to astronomers
| that the average number of total and
partial eclipses in any one yvear is four;
that the maximum is seven, and the
linimum two. Where only two occur
they are always both of the sun.
| are 4 great many more eclipses of the
sin in the course of a vear or a hundred
this
fact notwithstanding, however, London,
i the metropolis of the world,

‘ tke sun's light seldom occur.

The rate at which the Zulus can trav-
| upen an emergency is astonishing.

x hotrs;
ipary pace,

he |

lis at- |

f died.

There .

seems 1o |
| be 2 place where such obstructions of

e
! Sceme will go as much as fifty miles in |
}5 eight miles an hour {s an !
i G I

| Diphtheria Antitoxin In Newark. !
At a recent mecting of the Newark,

I N. I, board of health, the bacteriolo-|
| gist, Dr. Richard M. Connelly, reported |
| that since the making of antitoxin was

begun 1,200 vials of the serum had been

produced. The serum was used in 660

e uses out of a total of 939 cases of diph- |
| heria reported since July, 1805 In|
the 660 cases treated with antitoxin

[ there were eighty-five deaths. Of the

313 patients treated in the oid way 123

Dr. Herold. in his annual re-

port, said thut antitoxin had proved a

jgreat life saver in the hands of physi-

ciansi— Medical Record.
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WELL MAGHINERY

Iuetrated catalogue showing WELL J
ATGERS, ROCKE DitlL! !'\i'l..ATTL.I‘J 4
AND JETTING MACHI! . v i
SenT Frex. Have been te
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When the Summer Hreeze

Blows through the trees, most of us whogoan
| sets off for a country jnunt. Fewer cross the
CAtlantic, Whether iv is business or pleaxsure
calls one from howme, Hostetter's stomach

Eitters s the best accompaniasment of n

vovuge or an outing,.  Yachismen, G-
| tains, commercial travelers and emlgrants !
| coneurin thi= opinion. The Bitters is unri-

valled for billlons, maluria, dyspeptic or
| Hiver disorder.

it

sedl e

do e uT‘ wtion,

| : e -
| Doing good will pay better in the end

than uii;;“iu_ gold.

FITS—A! |‘|

I
|
| sstopsed free Liv D, I\I.rr s(ireat
| Nerve KRestorer,

NaVitsaf l|'l|:.l fan 'y use,
Troatise anil 8215 -u!' frevt s
sSend Lo b, hine il srcen st Plila., Ve

l' WrVeaous Cures.
kit cuses,

to do hut
bt

I We often wish we had nothing
to attend to the thines we vncht

to do
} negs.ect,

SLCreas

1f the Baby is Cutting TE(:D-
8e sure and use that old and well-tried remedr,
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Mos
alns
Mo

Mahlt Cnred.
nl'f|:||-| B A b
e

e il
toure e
\'\ Sk, Qamety

God made some laws to show how much 1 Lonmnnds

10 hates idleness
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Why buy a newspaper unless you
can profit by the expense? For 5
cents you can get almost as much

“BATTLE AX" as you can of
other high grade brands for 10 cents.

Here’s news that will repay you for
the cost of your newspaper to-day.
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Popularity does not come without
cause. Nothing but the siand-
ard quality that is invanably
maintained in Columbia Bicycles could securz suzh
indorsement as comes unsought to Columbias. -*
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If you are able to pay $100 for a Bicycle, will vou be
content with any but a Columbia ?

POPE MFG. CO., Makers, Hartford, Conn.

Branah Stores snd Agencies in almost every city and town. If Columbias ar= oot
properily represented 8 J.gur vicinity let us know.




