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Culur, The Ouellication of u Baby.
| A emonths-oid euild in Daltimors,
mew dress, | nnder the eare of Dr. Osler of Johns
: Hepking vniversity, had pneuwonia

i1've almost
getting up | bagan it wns noticed that the child’s
b clerk to| flesh Legan to harden, the ossification
beginuing at the fest aud extending to
oll pack- | the head, when the ehlid  died, This
pK linr eye | liardening Process continued after
the light, | death and  became apparently solid to
the clerk, [the bone,  1vis sadd that this 18 Lhe
DW. | st case of the Kind reported in this
is wme'lruuulry.
a strong | Heware of Uhllmf-:llr-l"l-r Catarrh that
Contaln Mercary.

the clerk | ar mereury will sirvely distroy the sense
Btercd silk; fof smell and completely derange the
| whaole system when entering it through
the  miueous surfaces.  Buch  articles
ghould never I usel except on pre
p liked it. | seriptions from reputable physicians, as

| Abont the ssoond day after the illness |

pay happy. | the dumage they will do is ten fold to

=l".w"’ ’"’t: teens,  Hall's Catareh Cure, manufact-
Recorder, | by ¥, 01, Cheney & Co., Toledo, O.,

[ the good vou ean possibly derive from |

THE HAUNTED CHAMBER.

“TNE pUeness”

CHAPTERIIL

“Yoo ars late” suys Arthor
Dynecourt in o low tone. There is no
anger in it; there Is indeed only a de-
sire to show how tedious have been the
moments spent apart from her.

“llnve you brought your book, or do
you medn togo throught your part
without it?" Tlorence asks, disdain-
ing Lo notice hus words, or 1o belray in-
terest in anything except the business
that bas brought them together.

“I know my part by heart,” he re.

sponds, in a stranges voice,

“Then begin,” she commuands some-
what imperiously; the very insolence
of ier air only give auadditional touch
to ber extrome beauty and fires his
ardor,

“You desire ms to begin?' he nsks
unsteadily

“If you wish it.”

“1Do yon wish it?”

“] desire nothing more intensely than
to get this rehedursal over,” she replies
imputiently,

“You tuke no painsindeed to hide
your scorn of me,” says Dynecourt bit-
terly.

“I regretit, if 1 have al any time
treated you wilh incivility," returns
Floreuee, with nverted eyes and with
inereasing colidness. *Yet ] must al-
wiuys think that, for whutever has hap-

containg no mereary, and is taken inter- | pened, yon have only yourself 1o blame,

mally, acting direetly upon the bloosd and
air. 1 am | mncons surigees of the syetem.  In buy-
dalist, and |1 Hall’s Catarrly Cure be sure you get
Y the gennine, It s taken internally and
pe e in Taledo, Ohio, h_‘-‘ F. J. Cll{'lll‘}'
& U, Testumoniads froe,

Wt l:l.-Th-‘F-':‘ulul hy druegiste, price Toe per
wttic,

p o defect- |

pbhody 1inet ‘

‘ } Oratory in America,
p and cure

The New York World says that
senator = pooner deplores the decadence
of oratory in the United States, “Giood
= orators are searce in this age” he

Weekly. complnins, “and 1t s Lo s0me NEW man

You Find | Uiat we must look for great ability on
] [he rostrom”

thecment in
o 1o wonds | Depew,  nnd

"'il,f".“:"u"'.f matehleas trio, while Breckinrigde of

o platex o of Kentueky aud Ingalls should not

h ‘Il:- | be forgotien,

As a Cure for Sore Throat and
Caughs “HLiviu's Hronelial Troches”

mst he some |
ptum of the!

fmiss, hotl

to has
parior, and
Rl it out,
fhere’ll be
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The Iatest fnvention fur the saving
of 1ife at lired Is the “emergency dress.”
1t is nwoman's idea It cousists of &

Bh  dear! | dress sometling like that used by sub-

. marine divers, but much more simple.
SRl (ix fr|Thesuitisin two pieces and made
yin' y'r oyes | from ubestors eloth.

pat all his BOGUS "NEWS."

Loltery Wil Do and Wil
Not Do,

What the
1.

ent was
hla  to
% had
i capital
potion
hington
moved

The news fakirs having tired of set-
ting up imaginary lotfery schemes in
Nicaragu, changel their fielld of opera
tion. The following was recently sent
over the country, atmong othier papers
the Brooklyn Staindard Union giving il
publication :

HOXDURAS REJECTS THE LOTTERY.

New Onneaxs, March 8.~=The Piea-
une's City of Mexico gpecial says: Hon-
duras has refused concession to The
Louisann State Lottery. Gen. Jesus
Tolego diedd here this mornivg.  Forty-
geven Mexican generals have died since
Febroary 7.

On being shown the above, President
Maul Conrad, somewhat indignantly and
very emphiatically declared: **1t 18 not
trie that The Louisuna State Lottery
Lias mude application to Honduras, or to
any other foreign country, for lottery
privileges, nor Tm.a. any euch overature
Ieen made on behalf of this company,
ita ghareholders or managers.

“We shall conlinne to conduct onr
bhusiness here until the present charter
of The Louisana State Lottery Company
expires in 1805, Bimply that and notli-
ing more,

“Postmaster Faton's statement in the
(lobe Demoerat, that thig company ac-
cepts the situation, aa defined’ by the
colirts, in good faith, is absolutely cor-
rect,—New Orlerma  (la.) City  Item,
Murch 18,

In the Isle of Jersay, although sl
of the cattls are uabjolutely purs, all
animals must passan examination and
score a certaln numbar of points b:fore
they are eligible to entry. In the herd
book.
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In lhn. museum of the dead letter
ofice st Washington, D, U, there is a
plece of parchment upon which is
penned n copy of the Lord's prayer,
written in fifty-four differsnt Isngui-
gea.

| fuct that
of nearly
H0) negroes
Blans  suy
ot mus-
pding 500,

In bulter-making itis quits nace-
sary to strain the water with which
the butter granules nre wished, trom
the sides of tha churn, ns it is to strain
the water used in washing the butter
in thechurn; it 1s esssntinl to remamber
that it is possiblato overwash.
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Well, we have ]nqt-rs:-i!,| words,
Dan Dougherty 1eft af wien they delgn to glance in my di-
|rection, with warkod disfavor. All

liave beon Uioronghly tested, sod main- |

“Isitaerime to love yon?" he de-
mands boldly.

“Sir," she exclaims indignantly, and
riging her beautiful eyes to his for n
moment, I must request you wil
never speak to me of love, There is
neither sympathy nor common friendli-
ness between ug, You are well awnra
with what sentiments I regard yon."

“Jiut, why am I alone to be treated
with comtempt ¥ he asks, with sud-
den passion. *All other men of your
acquaintance are graciously received
by you, are mat with smiles and Kindly
["pon me alone your eyes rest

tlie world can see it. I am signaled out
from the others #s one to be slighted
and spurned.”

“Yoi forget yourself,”
ence contemptacu lv. “1 haye

says Flor-
et

| you here today to reliearse our part for

next Tuesday evening, not to histen to
any insolent words you may wish to
address to me. Let us begin"—open-
ing her bovk, “If you know your part,
go on.”

“I know my part only too well; it is
to worship you madly, hopelessly. Your

ing? He has ti‘'le, lands posiion—
above and beyond everything, the
priceless treasure of your loye, widlst I
am bankropt in all. Show me some
mercy—some kindpess!™

They ure botii so agitated that they
fail to hear the sound of approacling
Inutsieps,

“Release me, sir,”" cries Florence im-
perionsly.

“Nay; lirst answer my one question,”
entreats Dynecourt. *Do you love my
consin ¥

“1 care nothing for Sir Adriun!” re.
plies Flortnee distinetly, and in
somewhat raised tene, Ler self-pride
being tonched to tue quick.

Two figures who have enlered the
gillery by the second door at the upper
end of 1t, hearing these words uttered
Inan emnohatic tone, start and glance
at the tableau presented to their view
lower down, They hesitate, and, even
a3 they do so, {hey can see Arthur Dyae
court seize Florence Delmaine's haud,
and, apparently unrebuked, kiss it pas-
slonately.

“Then I shall hope still,” he says in a
low but impressive voice, at which the
two who have just entered turn and
beat o precipitate retreat, fearing that
they muy be seen. One is Sir Adrian,
the othier Mra, Talbot,

“Dear me," stamuwers Dora, In pretty
confusion, “who would have thought
it? I ywas pever so amazed in my lite."

~ir Adrian, who ling returned very
pile, and s looking greatly distressed,
tiakes no reply, [Ile i s repeating uver
and over again to Lilmself the wurds hie
hias just heard, as though unable or un-
willing te comprehend them. *lcare
nothing for Sir Adrain!™ They strike
ltke 4 knell upon his ears—a death
knell to all his de:rest hopes, And that
fellow on his knees before her, kissing
her Land, and telling her he will still
liope! Tlope for what? Alas, hetelis
Limsell, he kuows only tod well—=ler
love!

‘1 am go glad they have made it up."
Daora goes on, looking up sympathetic.
ally at Sir Adrian,

“Made it up? I had mo ideax they
were more than ordinary and very new
acquaintlances,”

“It is quite a year since we first metl
Arthur in Swizterland,” responds Dora
demurely, ealling Dznecourt by his
Christian name, a thing she had never
done before, because shie knows it will
give sir Adrian the impression that
they are on very intimate terms with
lis consin.  “He has been our slindow
ever sinee. 1 wonder you have not
noticed his devotion in town,”

‘I noticed nothing,,” says Sir Adrian;
migerably, Yorif L did it was only to
furm a very wrong impression. I lirm-

very cruelty only serves to heigliten
my passi n. Florence, hear ma!"

“1 will not,” glie says, her eyes (lash-
Ing. She waves him back from her ns
he endeavors to take her hand. “Is it
not enough that 1 have been persecuted |
by yoar attentlong—attentions wost |
hateful to me—for the past year Lut|
you must now obtrude them upon me
here? Yeu compel molo tall you in
plain words what my manner must
have shown you only too cleariy-~that
you are distasteful to 1ie In every wiy,
that your ¥=ry presence troubies me
that your touch isabliorras’, taine!”

“Al," he says, stepping hwek  wa sl
burls (hise words at lim, aod regund.
tng her with g fuce distorted by pus-
sion, *if 1 were tho mastor haro, fostpid |
of the poor consin--if 1 were Mir i mnl'
—your treatmont of me' woull be very
different.

Al the mention of Sir Adrian’s name
the color dica out of her faco and she
grows deadly pale, Iler lips quiver,
but her eyes do not droop.

“I do not nnderstund you,” she says
proudly.

“Then yot shall,” responds Dynecourt.

“Do you think I om blind, that I can
not see how yon have given your proud
henrt to my cousin, that he has con-
quered where other men have failed;
that, even beforo he has declared any
love for you, you have, In spite of
your pride, given all your a‘ection to
him?*

“You Insult me,” cries Florence, with
quiyering lips. She looks faint, and is
trembling wvisibly. 1f this man las
read her heart aright, may not all the
guests have read ittoo? May not even
Adrian himself have discovered lier se-
cret pnasion, and perhaps deapised Lier
for it, as being unwomanly ?

“And more,” goes on  Dynecontf, ex-
ulting in the torture ho can wec lio is
inflicting; “though you thrust from
you an honorable love for one Lhat
lives only in your Imagioston, [ will
tell you that Sir Adrain has oilar viows,
otlier Intentions, 1 lhave ruaon (0
know Lhat, when he roarries, !he name
of his ULride wrill not be l'lurence el
malne,”

“Loave me, air,” cries Florénce, rous-
ing herself from lier momentary weak-
nens, and speaking with all her old tre,
“and never persume to addross me
agaln. Gol”

She peints with extended hand to
the door at tho lower end of Ll gallery,
So standing, with her eyos strangoly
bright, and her perfect figure deawn up
to Its fullest helght, she looks superb in
her disdainful beauty.

Dynecourt, losing his self-possession
as he gazes upon her, suddenly Nings
himself at her fest aud catches her
dress In Lils hands to detain her.

w}iave pity on ms," he cries Implor-
{ngly; “It is my unhappy love for you

Iy belleved, seeing Miss Delmaine and
Arthur togetlier here, that she betrayed
nothiing but a rooted diglike to him,"

* They had not been good friends of
late,” explains Dora hastily; “that we
all could see. And Florence is very
peculiar, you know; she is quite the
denrest girl in the world, and | adore
liery but' I will confess to you'—with
another upward and bewitching glance
{rom the churming blue eyes—"that
ghe has her little tempeérs. Not very
naughty ones, you know" —shaking her
licad archly—"but just enough to make
one a bit afrald of her ot times, so 1
pever venture Lo nsk why she ireated
poor Arthur, who really is her slave, so
cruelly.”

“And you think now that—" Sir
Adiian breaks withont {inishing the
senteuce,

“That she has forgiven him what-
ever offense he committed? Yes, after
what we have just seen—quite a senti-
mental little episods, was It not?—I1
can not help clierishing tha hope that
all is right again between them. It
could not have been a very grave quar-
rel, as Arthur is incapable of a rude.
ness; but then dearest Florenes is so
capricious.”

“I-tempered and capricions! Can
the girl he loves so ardently be guilty
of these faults? It seems incredible to
Sir Adrian, as he remembers her sunny
smile and gentle manner, But then, Is
it not her dearest friend who is speak-
ing of her—tender-hearted little Liora
Talbot, who sesms to think wellof
every one, and who murmurs such
pretty speeches even about Arthur, who
if tho truth be told, is not exactly
tdear” in the sight of Sir Adrinn,

“You think there ls, or was, an en-
gagement between Arthur and Miss
Delmaine?"’ he begins, with his eyes
fixed upon the ground,

“Think nothing, you silly man,” says
the widow playfully, “antil 1 am told
itt Butl am glad Florence is once
more friendly with poor Arthur; he 18
positively wrapped upin her. Now,
haa that interesting tableau we 8o
nearly Interrupted given you a distaste
for all other pleturea? Shall we try the
smaller gallery "

“Just as you will.”

“Of courss”"—with a girlish Inugh-—
“it would be imprudent to venture
agaln into the one we have just quitted.
By this time, doubtless, they are quite
reconclled—and—"

“Yes—yes,” interrupts Sir Adrain
hastily, trying In vain to blot out the
picture she has raised before his eyes
of Florence In her lover's arms, “What
you have just told me has quite taken
me by surprise,” he goes on nervously
“] ghiould never have guessad it from
Miss Delmain's manner; it quite misled
me."

#Well, between you and me,” says

al

Why is Adrain to haveall, and I nothi- * Dora, rising herself on tiptoe, as though

to whisperin lis ear, and so coming
very clote to him, I am afraid my
dearest Florence isalittle sly! Yes
really; you wonldn't think it, would
you* ‘The dear girl hns such a sweet
ingennous face —yite the loveliost fuce
op earth, I think, though some pro-
nounce it oo cold. Dut she is very
self-contained; and tnday, you see, she
has given you an insight inte this
slight fzult in hercharacter. Now, has
she not appeared (o you to avoid Arthur
almost pointedly »"

“She lins indeed,” agrees Sir Adrian
with a smothered groan.

“Well', —trinmphantly —“and yet here
we f{ind ler granting lom a private
audience, when she bLelieved we were
all safely out of the way;and in the
north gallery too, which, asa rule, is
deserted.”

“sShe didn't know we wen thinking
of driving to the liills,” says ~Nir Adrain
making a feeble effort to find a flaw in
lis companion’s statement.

“01, yes, she did!"” declares the widow
lightly. *1I told her myself, about two
liours ago, that | intended asking you
to make a party to go there, as I dote
on lovely scenery; and 1 dare say”—
coqueltishily—'she  knew—I mean
thouzht—you would not refuce sosmall
a request of mine, But for poor lady
FitzAlmont's headnche we should ba
tliere now.”

“It is true,” admits Sir Adrian, fee'-
ing that the last straw has descended.

“And now that [ think of it the
widow goes on, even more viyaciously,
“Lhe reason she assigned for not com-
ing with us must hiave been a feigned
one. Ah, slyboots that she isi"” laughs
Mrs. Twlbot merrily. *OI course, she
wanted the course clear Lo have
an explanation with Arthur. Well,
after all, that was only natural. Dut
she might have trusted me, whoin she
Kknows to be her true friend.”

Hl-tempered —capricious—sly!  And
all these faults are attributed to Flor.
ence by “her true friend!” A quola-
tion assigned to Marechal Villars when
taking leaving of Louis X1V oceurs to
him-*"De’end me from my friends”
The words returned Lo him persistently;
but then he looks down on Dora Talbot,
and stares straight into her liquid biue
eyes, so apparently guileless and pure,
and tells lilmself that e wrongs her.
Yes, itis a pity Florence had not put
greater faith in this kind little woman,
a pity for all of them, as then many
hearl-breaks might have becn pre
vented,

(Continued next week.)

¥ad » llomantie Life,

Many Belgians mourn the death of
(Gien. Baron Chazal, ex-minister of war,
which occured at one of his castles in
southern Europe, lle was an interest-
ing figure. Theson of a Frenchman
who was living in Belgium in banish-
ment, he took part in the revolution of
1830, and soon became prominent. He
attained the rank of major general
when he was orly 34 years old, and in
1547 becime secretary of war. While a
second time head of the same ministry,
in 1857 he succeeded in carrying the
bill for the fortification of Antwerp
throngh pacliment. Gen, Chazal was
commander-in.chief of tha Delgian
army during the Franco-1'russian war,
and prevented army troops from puss-
ing through Delgian territory. 1le was
an advoonte of compulsory military
serviee in lMelgium, DLelgium papers
say that he was the greatest minister of
witr that Delgium ever hind. Ile wis
born in 1508,

The Horke's Strong Stomnoh.

Nothing on earth will upset a horse's
stomach, This s not because the
horse does not feel pain, but simply
because the horse has no gall bladder.
Iasanybody ever seen n horse sick at
sea? llas anybody ever known an
emetic to have any effect on a horse?
At a bull fight a horse may be seen eat-
ing with its entrails traillng on the
ground. As for the contention thata
horse is not as sensitive to pain as man
I think that a horse is a great deal
more so. There I8 no livihg crealure
not even an hysterical woman, se
nervously sensitive as a horse.

A Rallrosd Ballssted With Salt.

Tlere is n vast bed of pure rock salt
in the Colorado Desert, and the South-
ern Dacille railway, in laying their
tracks to the salt mines, crossed a point
where for over three thousand feet,
they wers obliged to make a fill and
ballast the track with beautiful lumps
of pure salt crystals. This is perhapa
the first instance in the history of raile
roading where a track has been laid in
and ballasted with salt. Millions of
grasshoppers and legions of glant
centipedes fell into this salt when it
was in a liquid state, and unow, Aafter
having reposed there for thousands of
years, they are found perfectly pre
gerved.

Not Her Faull,

“Mary,” sald her mother, “you'll
have to make that Mr. Goloosh leave
earlier."

“It's not my fault mamma,"”

“Not your fault? Didn't I hear you
last night atthe front door say, ‘'slop
Fdward,' Lalf a dozen times? I1f he
wanted to go why did you want to stop
him "

A spiuster who dled in West minister

England sometime ago, aged 60 years,
had been in the habit for some years
of uaing half & pound of tea & dav,

“German
Syrup”

Justice of the Peace,
kinson, of Lowville, Murray Co.
Minn., makes a deposition concern-
mnga severe cold. Listen to it. ““In
the Spring of 1833, through ex-
posure I contracted a very severs
cold that settled v my lun This
was accompanied |y excessive night
sweats. One bottle of Boschee's
German Syrup broke up the cold,
night sweats, and all and left me
in a good, healthy condition. I can
give German Syrup my most earnest
commendation."’ a

RELIEVES all Btomach Distresa.
REMOVES XNansca, Scnse of Fuliness,

Coxgesrion, PAIN.
REVIVES Faiiza ENERGY.

RESTORES XNormal Circulation, snd
Wanus 10 ToE Tirs

BR. HARTER MEDICINE CO., 8L Louls, Moy

oTuit's Tiny Pillse

.at!mlllala the torpid liver, strengthen
tho digestive organs, regulate the
hawels, and are unecqualed asanaoti-
bilious medicine. Dose sinall, I‘rlﬂ'..
250, OMoe, 39 & 41 Park Place, N, Y.

ROOFING

GUM-ELASTIC ROOFING FELT eosta only
82.00 por 100 rqunre (oo, Makes a good ront
for yenrs, aud anyone ean put it on,

GUM-ELASTIC PAINT costs only 60 centa pe:
gal. dn bhl lats, or &40 for 5 gal. tibs, Colop
dark rel. Will stop lesks in tin or fron roofs
that wiil last for years, Try it

Eend stnmp for snmnpley and (ull partieulars,

GuM Erasric Roorpiso Co,,
i & 41 West Broanway, NEW YOoRK,
Locnl Agenta Wanted,
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certain cure for the deblll-
tating weaknesa pecullar

—_— 1o women.
Mr'd saly by Iprescribeit fosl safe
TrsEvana Cnemioar B, In recommen It

ok MONEY (&,

Bend 50 eents Lo pay
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Cures In
I ToSDAYH,
Unnrantesd ul b8
saase Bulsinre,

tage on our Dally Mar
ket Heport and Letter of Advice. We
ean make you lots of Money. People are mak-
ing fortines out the great iron mines at Dulnth,
The excltement i Intense

B. I WOOD & Go)., Minneapolis, Minn.

F&s TYPEWRITERS

For Sale, Rent or Exchange,
BEST IN THE WORLDI
Jos. P. Megeath, Dealer,

0

1807 Farnam Btrest,

TANSY PILLS!

Dre CATON'S RELIABLE COMPOUND for
LADIES sre Safe, Prompt, Effectusl. The
origluul sl only gennine Woman's Salva-
lom, Sent direct, $1; sealed,  Adviee free,

il
CATON MED, SPEC, CUC,, Boston, Mass, Bold by
wk
130 Adame Bt., Ob
nent I‘nul’ !m

nil loeal druggist
This Pl
foall Ch o, Nery-
Ired Dissases

O
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n
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Deovelopment and Varicooel
ULAte's Becrct Errors,” with question List, 4o,

" TANTED:=DO YOU WANT TO MAKE FIFTY
dollnes por week at home, Nra. Smith sent
alx doflirs ta Allfred Coles for 8 box ar wardrobe
Lounge and allowed him to send Yeopln wha
anwwer his advertisment to seo her lounge, for
which he gave a eommission which averaged
t’iﬁ)lmrwm-k. It you willdo the same in your
strict, sand for terms W,
ALERED COLES,
476 Myrtle Ave, Brooklyn, N, Y.

EVERY BODY

That contemplates  bullding or remodeling
thelr bulldings shauld call on or writa Irvim
Priblle for speclfications, cstimates and infor
mation reganding Plumbing Steam a ot
water heating, & best of referenee Mumished,
Bpecifications and eatimales msde free.  Corres.
pondence sollcited. Add
IRYIN PREIHBLE, Hos 1805,York, Neb.

I 500 A Month and Expenses.
To Agents to Sell

— CIGARS TO DEALERS,

John G, Rising & Uo,, samplas Fna!

BL Paul, Minn,
Legal Notleen In you:

Do YOU HUN pmper? Wonge publish:

n.g “yust the thing"
for yon, Eend fora copy of our Le Notloe
?: F‘li er, prioo §L00,

1F NEBRASKA NEWs
ER UNION, York, Neb,
Eleetria

PGENT e e e T e
wolit and Cmsh Prizes. Samplo frea, Dr
Brlﬂ;mun, Broadway, N. Y,

UMP JAW Remover:—Warmnted to enre

Leaves 110 soar, 70 cents boltle.put‘rdd.
B;n. R. Bimpeon, York, Neb. Bold by drug-
wiata,

Piso'n Remedy for Oslarrh Is the

CATARRH

that has driven me to speak thus!

x Miltions of Homes—go Years the Standerd,
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