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SHREwD statisticians estimate
that the late election has turned
loose at least $400,000,000 which
was hoarded up in anticipation of a
cyclone.

-
A Kextucky friend of Secretary
Carlisle is authority for the state-
ment that the law firm of Cleveland
& Carlisle will be doing business in
New York early in the spring.
.

IT took $412.807 to pay the ex-
penses of the armored cruiser New
York last year, but some million-
aires who have dropped more than
that annually on a yacht, or a news-
paper might be willing to try a
battle-ship tor economy’s sake.

——

“THis country” said Gen. Horace
Porter at a republican club banquet
in New York theother day, *'should
be the asvium of the oppressed of
other nations, but an almshouse,
never:” That is the key note of the
republican party on the immigra-

tion que:-sti{m.—li.\‘- .
-

Ox Tuesday last the hist of mills,
mines and factories that had re-
sumed work had reached 275 and
the number of idle men given em-
ployment by them amounted to 155,-
495. Nineteenother establishments
that bad been running on part time
resumed full hours for 10,500 men.

e

AFTER it 1s all over the man who
complained of the hostilities of the
press,” writes a nice note to all of
the newspapers, through the press
associations. thanking them for
liberal space and fair treatment.
The average politician is a humbug
at all times, and a particularly big
humbug during a campaign of edu-

cation.--Journal.
— - - -

Somg six weeks ago New York
City tried to sell $6.000,000 of 3} per
cent bonds, and was compelled to
withdraw them from the market
because of the lack of bidders. Since
election day it has offered $16,000,-
000 in 3} per cent bonds. which
were bid for many times over ata
premium of from 2% to 3 per cent.
It tells the whole story of restored
confidence more eloquently than any

orator.
— - - —

IT appears that Palmer and Buck-
ner carried something after all. In
Dudley Township, Haskell County.
Kan., they received five votes to
four votes for McKinley and Hobart,
two votes for Bryan and Sewall, and
one vote for Bryan and Watson,
thus triumphanting by a plurality
of one vote. Thisisn't much, to be
sure, but it at least saves them from
the humiliaton of a complete
»skunk.” -

- - - .

THE Califormia gold miner who
proposed to pay Mr. Bryan's per-
sonal expenses during the next four
years and support his family also.
has a better eye for the main chance
than appears at first thought. His
gold would command a big premium
under free coinage, and there would
be no law to prevent him from in-
vescing enough of his gold in cheap
silver dollars with which to pay hi&y
miners and other laborers and em=
ployes. It is happy thought.—Ex.

-

Tue official computation of the
state of Pennsylvania was com-
pleted at the state department Sat-
arday. McKinley and Hobart re-
ceived 728,300 votes, Bryan and Se-
wall 427,127, Levering and Johunson
19,274, Palmer and Buckner 11,000,
Matchett and McGuire 1,683, Bent-
ley and Southgate 780. Tlis shows
a plurality of 301,172 for McKinley
over Bryan and Sewall, but adding
to the Bryan vote the vote castin
the people's party column for Bryan
and Watson, the plurality for Mc-
Kialey over Bryan is reduced to 295,-
710.

————————

A mile in less than a minute and
the bicycle and rider both uninjured.
That 1s record claimed for a voung
Denver rider who has spent months
dreaming about it. and has tried
again and again tv make the time.
The course is down hill for the first
half mile and up hill for the latter
half, although the upgrade is not
heavy. Stanley Burrows the young
man who performed the feat, rode
a wheel geared to 120 inches and
started back over a hundred yeards
from the beginniog of the course.
With a steep down-nill and a terri-
fic wind, he was making lightning
time when he passed the starting
place. Ope {imer's watch was
stopped as he flashed over and
registered the time as 1:07:31 3-3,
In an instant Barrows was beyond
hearing, As the rider passed over
the last tape another Lumer stopped
his watch at 1:08:30 1-5, making the

r

Congressman Newland of Nevada,

who has been one of the leaders in
the free coimage crusade, declares
that “tariff” 1s to be the paramount

issue in the coming congress—and
he proposes to assist in restoring
prosperity by joining the republi-
cans in giving the country prosper-
ity through tariff revision. In this
respect Congresman Newland only
follows the lead of Senator Jones of
Nevada, the ablest and staunchest
champion of the white metal in the
national legislature. Nevada is
getting into the band wagon.—Ex.

THE GIRL EMIGRANT.

She leaned ount of the carriage win-
dow and saw the van door close, and
then asked the porter if her box were
safe and sound.

“Aw, aye,”" said be and slouched up,
wiping the wet from his hand on his
corduroys. ‘‘Aw, ave, it'll folly ye safe
to Drogheda auyhow. Goodby, an God
GpEﬁd ’{3.”

“Goodby.’’ she said and gave him her
hand. ‘‘But aren’t the rest o' ye com-
in?"’ she called.

The station master came and gave
her a parting word, then two or three
town loiterers, then the station master’s
wife, with a shawl over her head and
picking her way through the puddles.
Last of all came a man—the girl’s fa-
ther, one could see—running stifily and
glancing back often at the horse and
cart standing forlorn outside the gate,

“Goodby, Mary, an God be with ye,
my girl."”” He held her hand for a sec-
ond or two, and his lips kept moving,
while she avswered bravely. *‘Ye'll
write from New York?’

“I will—aw—at onee,’

“Do. Don’t keep us,” he said, then
etood back with the others and blinked
at the driving rain, She pulled a hand-
kerchief from a battered brown hand-
bag and nervously wiped her lips.

““Ah,”" called she, ‘‘vez all thought
yez'd see me cryin. Ab, I tricked yez
rightly. "’

““Ah, no,”" answered the porter. ““We
knew ye'd be brave.”

‘‘Aye, aye,”’ assented the rest and
shifting their legs. *““Aye, aye."

““Away yo go!" shonted the guard.
The engine shrieked. Mary shook out
ber handkerchief and called goodby;
her friends waved their armsg. She bad
started for the United Staites,

““They thought I'd cry,"’ said she as
she rat beck and fell to plucking at the
fingers of her woolen gloves. ‘‘They
thought I'd cxy—och, po.”” She was
brave, yet ber lips were quivering, and
her eyes were turned mournfully on the
ficlds and hedges and the cottages, here
and there shining white throogh the
gray drift of the rain. **We'll socom be
at it,”" she said presently. *‘‘Ab, Lord,
the day it ie. An the state I'm in—och,
cch!” She stooped and wrung the wa-
ter from her bedraggled skirt. “An me
hair that tattered. Aw, it's shockin
But I didn’t cry,’’ &he said and flashed
ber black eyes at me. *“‘Och, no.
Whisht! We're gettin near it. Aw,
there it is. There they are. Goodby,
mwother. Goodby, Patsey an Johnuy an
Lizzie. Gocaly, all.”’

I stocd up, and over her hat canght
a glimpse of the group gathered on the
street before the cottage—the mother in
her nighteap, the children bare legged,
all waving their arms and caps and cry-
ing their farewells.

““Goodby, " cried Mary back through
the rain, ‘‘Och, goodby."’

That was the last of them she would
see, she said, asehe sat down again—the
last, till the Lord knew when, She was
for the United States? asked some one,
Ah, she was; she conld get work there;
she could do nothing at home. Bure, it
was better to go than to be a burden on
them all. Ah, yes, she'd been out be-
fore and had come home to settle, but
—but, and here the handkerchief went
fast to bher lips—well, things bad turn-
ed out rroublesome, She'd do better cut
there, There were too many at home,
and her mother was poorly. Ah, and sare
times were shocking bad.

‘‘Aye, aye,’’ the men went in chorus,
‘‘they wur; they wur.’’ Then looked
mournfully at her red cheeks, and from
ane to another passed the word that she
was a brave girl, so ehe was—a brave
girl, and God speed her, said they as
one by one they went out clumsily at
Navan station and left Mary and me
together,

It was a fair day at Navan, therefore
did the traim settle itself by the plat-
form for a long rest.

“‘“The guard mebbe's gone to see the
fair,"’ said Mary, and I laughed, stamp-
ed vigorously (for it was cold) across
the carriage floor, wiped the window
and looked out.

Down the farther bank of the rail-
way, along a narrow path which had
started beyond the fields somewhere
near the Boyne, was coming a little
procession ¢f six men, bearing a coffin
on a rough hurdle made of ash poles.
The men were bare headed; a single
bunch of wild flowers lay atop the
streaming ccffin; there were no mourn-
ers, nor anywhere counld one see any
sign of sorrow or curicsity, They came
on down, the men with their pitifal
burden, crossed the track, came to a
siding, s&lid the coffin into a fish van,
shut the door, pulled their soft feit
hats from their pockets, mopped their
faces, then took sheliegx behind the van
and lit their pipes. There wanted only
a bottle to make the scene complete,
and I was confidently watching for it,
when right at my elbow there rose a
great sobbing.

“Aw, aw!” cried Mary. ‘‘Did ye see,
did ye see?! Och, what a way to be
tr'ated. An such a day for a bursin.
All out in the wet—the wet an the
cowld. Aw, poor creature! Aw, muth-
er, muther, ye'll die, ye’ll die! I'll niv-
er see ye ag'in, nor father, nor no one!
Aw, it's cruel to I'ave ye! I'll go back,
I'll go back!"’

Her sobs were pitiful. Loiterers be-
gan to gather round the door. It was
only a poor girl going to Ameriea, I
explained. They would pity her, I was
sure, Ob, they would, said they, and
went, all but oue, a big, sunburned fel-
low, dressed in rough tweed, who came
forward and asked my leave. For what?
Ah, be kpew the girl, Came in, went
over and Jaid a rough hand on Mary’s
ehoulder,

““Abh, don't,” she said
hame, I'll go home!" :

*“*What ails ye, Mary, st all?" said be
and shook her again. She turned.

““Abh, God A’'mighty, James!"’ she
cried, and ber tears went, ‘‘it's you?
Where are ye goin? What brings ye?
Who towid ye?”

James sat down heavily and beganm

urn go

elapsed time :58 3-5.

beating his bbt with bis stick Ab,

be’d been to the fair, had sold early,
was waiting for a train to take him
home.

““Where are ye goin?’ he said over
his shoulder. “*What were ye bleartin
about?"’ '

She looked up at him quickly, almost
defiantly.

““To the United States.”

He nodded, began again the tattoo on
his boot, and before another word came |
the train had started.

“We're goin,’”” said Mary. ‘‘Hurry
and say goodby, or they’il shut ye in.”

‘“No matter,”” he answered. “I'll
g'wan a bit."”’

The maid sat gpart from the man and
answered his abrupt, mannerless ques-
tions as bravely as she might. Why was |
she going? Ah, he knew. There was no
need to ask. Why had she not told him? |
Better not. What was the use? All was
over between them,

The man eyed her wonderingly.
Over, he repeated. Over? Did she not |
know he was ready to make it up—to
do his best? Aye, ves, she knew, still—
Still what? It was better to go, she
said, and looked tearfully out at the fly-
ing fields

Yes, it was better togo. I agreed '
with Mary. He was a lout, for certain; |
a good for nothing by all chance. She |
would lose nothing by leaving kim. |
There—there, sitting beside her, was
the frouble about which she had spo-
ken. She had come home to settle down |
with him, but things had been trouble-
some. Ab, yes, one knew it all. He
had been casy going and lazy: wanted
things to turn up; felt no inclination to
hurry into married cares. Ah, sare, hie
could wait awhile, and if he, then
Mary. Something like that it had been; |
anybow Mary had not settled. They
had quarreled, and now she was leav-
ing him for better or worse. She was
wise. Had the man no bowels? Had be
nothing for her but hard questions and
pitying Jooks® Would he not, before he
went, say one kind word to this girl
who bad trusted in his word and man-
hood, and, finding them wanting, was
now leaving him forever? Did there not
gome golden memory linger about his
beart? Not oue. He was wooden o the
core. He would sit on there, tapping |
his boot and staring at his big freckled |
hands, neither hurt nor sorry, but just |
wondering that a girl could be such a
fool. The train would stop, and, with a
nod and a flabby shake of the hand, he
would take bimself out into the rain. |
And good riudance. |

The train glowed. Mary's lips began
to guiver. The train stopped. I gather-
ed in my legs, so that the fellow might
pass without touching me. He raised
his head and looked out at the sky.

“Ah, I may as well g'wan to the
junction,”” he drawled. “It’l] be all the
samwe. One could do nothin such a day
anyhow."’

““Yis,”” said Mary, not cheerlessly.
“‘Sure ye may as well,”’

We sat gilent all the way to Droghe-
da, and there we parted—Mary, s0 it
was set down, to catch a train uorth, |
James one back bome and I to do my
work in town.

Two hours afterward I met the two
in the rain swept streets, and in my
garprise stopped short before them.
Mary Jooked up and laughed.

““Ah,” said she, “‘I'm here yit. That |
train went without me, ™’

“*Oh, " said I, “‘that’s very bad. Why,
the next won't be here for hours. And
you're drenched. But—but''— and I
Jooked at Jomes as he stood elightly
flushed and dripping wet, blandly star-
ing across the street.

“‘Ah, yis,”’ Mary avswered. ‘‘James |
missed his too. I'm pot goin at all
Sure we've made it up.”” I put my
watch slowly back jinto my pocket and
nodded. “‘James has promised me,’’ she |
went on, ard her eves fell, ‘‘un we're
goin to get arr'ed oome harvest time,
an he’ll try bard for a place wi’ the
marquis. An—an—Cod knows, sur, I'm
not sorry, for me heart was sore at 'av-
in home, "’

They knew their own business best,
but there fell an awkward silence, so I
asked James concerning his prospects,
Did he see his way clearly? Ah, he did,
and began tapping his boots. Sure there
was always a way if ope could only
wait till it czane. ‘‘Isn’tshe better here
anyway, whatever comzes,'’ said Le and
gave me A moment’s glimpse at his face,
“than oat yonder wid the strangers?
Sure ‘twas madness av her to think av
it. Sure Providence sent ine to Navin
fair."" Providence? And had Providence
sent also that dismal procession to the
fish van, that Mary might see it and
gob for her friends and her James and
the home of her heart?

‘‘And you, Mary,”’ I asked, *‘are you
quite satisf.(a?”’

“*Ah, vis,”" said she moumfully.
‘““Ah, 1 bope s0,”’

I took her into a shop and bought her
a little wedding gift—a gilyer brooch,
shaped like a harp and sef with green
marble—then wisbed them more happi-
ness than I expected they would bave
and went may way.

Three bhounrs afterward saw me ag
Drogheda station again, and there was
Mary, standing dejectedly by Ler box.

“Not gone home yet, Mary?’ I asked.
Her handkerchief fluttered ount.

**No-o, sur. l—was lookin for ye. 1
—I wauted to give ye back this,’" and
she held out the brooch. “I'll never
wear it. Och, it's all over. I—I'm go-
in on to catch the ship.”’

It was well. I determined now that
neither Providence nor emotion should
hinder her going,

“Ah, ro,”” she sobbed. ** 'Twas only
foolishness, Me heart wassore at I'avin
them all, an the sight of the coffin an
James comin like that. Och, [ c'un’'dn’t
bear it. But 'twas foolish av me. It's
better for me to ga.”’

I tock the brooeh, pinned it on her
jucket and spoke a foolish word or two
by way of comfort. She would, I hoped,
wear it for my sake, if not for—

**Aw, sur,”’ she burst cut, “if he'd
pply been studdy, for I liked him well,
Och, och!™

She turned and Jooked down the plat-
forms, There sat James, drunk and
usleep. —Shan F. Bullock in Speaker,

- —— -
HOW'S THIS?

We offer One Hundred Dollars Reward for acy
case of Catarrh that canno! be cured by Hall's
Catarrh Cure,

F. J. CHENEY & CO.. Props., Toledo, O.

We the undersigued. have known F. J. Cheney
for the last 15 years, and belleve him perfectly
booorable in ull business transact’oniand financi-
ally able to csirry out any obligations mnade Ly
their firm. g

WesT & TrUas, Whelesale Druggists, Toledo, O.

VISIONS WHICH WARNED.

Two Instances Where Dreams of Horses
and Fire Came True.

Dreams, like girls, “‘are queer,”” and
dreams wherein horses figure largely
take rank among the queerest. In the
year 1800 a gentleman entered a prom-
ising pacer for a race to como off some
time during the summer. He was
speeding the horse on the last of the
snow and wrote to his wife, who was
visiting in a distant town, that his
prospects for a race horse were rosy.
That night the lady, although not espe-
cially an admirer of horses, dreamed
that she was gitting in the stand watch-
ing the finish of the race wherein her
husband’s horse was to take part. Re-
piying to the letter, she said that his
horse would win the race, the last heat
several lengths ahead of a gray horse,
the only other one she saw in her dream,
and that the judge announced the time
2:20%{. The letter caused a good dea)
of amusement in the family during the
mounths previous to the race, and finally
when the day came five horses started,
among them being a dark gray., The
dream came troe in every respect,
the race being won in three heats, and
at the finish the gray was the only cne
in it, the rest just coming into the
stretch; time, 2:201. Thedream I can
vouch for, as I saw the letter weeks be-
fore the race took place.

Aunother gentleman, who was sleeping
at an inn beside the track where his
lorses were stabled dreamed, that he saw
the window of a stall containing a val-
uable young horse being stealthily open-
ed from the outside. Then fire flashed
and fell among the straw, revealing the
horses in a state of terror, pawing and
snorting loudly. The dream was so

. vivid that he awoke and fancied that

he counld in reality hear the horse strik-
ing the walls of his stall. He partially
dressed and ran ouf, and not a moment
too soon. Some misereant had thrown a
cloth burning and soaked with oil
througi the window. This had ignited
the straw, and in a few seconds more
the hLorse maost have perished, though,
fortunately, as it was he was but slight-
ly injured,—Trotter aud Pacer.

ROYAL PECULIARITIES.
Charles V1II of France was siid to ba
the most affable wan of his time,
Charles Martel, or Charles the Hammer,
carried a mace weighing 30 pounds.
Philippe II was born in August, and

| for that reason was called Augustus

Augustus was afraid of thunder, and
whenever a storm came on went to the
darkest reom in hiz palace.

Constantiee 1V is mentioned by contem-

| porary historrans as having the most hand-

gome beard in his dominion.

Alfred the Great had a mysterious mal-
ady, which is now supposed by medical ex-
perts to bave been chronie dyspepsia.

Caligula was a manise. For nights to-
gether he would walk the halls of his pal-
ace unable to sleep, alternately cursing the
night and praying for day.

Julius Ceesar was an epileptic. His at-
tacks of this disease sometimes seized him
while engaged in urgent business, and he

| frequently remained nnconscions for hours,

Mary Stnart was bald and wore a wig,
Baldness was a very common afiliction
among the ladies of that day. The heavy
masses of artificial brir then in use prob-
ably contributed to this result.

Tiberius was tall and spare.  For many
years of the latter part of his life he lived
at Caprex: and pever visited Rome, un-
willing to display to tho gaze of the peoplo
his tall, bent figure and face covered with
plasters and unguenta

Charlemagne was over 7 feet high and
exceedingly gross in person.  Sixteen men
were reguired at his funeral to carry the
coffin. He bkad an appoarance of great
majesty, his only detracting feature being
a shrill falsctto voice, which annoyed him
g0 greatly that on publie oveasions ho nev-

or spoke aluvnd —St. Louis Glole-Demeo- |

crats

THE BLUEELCODS.

Prince Louis of Savoy, dukeo of Abrozzi
and nephew of King Humbert of Italy, is
n lieutenant on the Italian cruiser Cristo-
foro Columbo,

Henceforth the ameer of Afghanistan is
to be known as the ** Light of the World.”'
Hia majesty is having a g ld coin struck
to commemorate his new dignlty,

Queen Wilhelmina of Holland has de-
voted the procecds of her miniatare farm
during the past season to relieving the ne-
cessities of the poor and for the patients
of the hospital

The czarina is studying the lawsof Rus-
sia. **How can I Le expected to assist in
the government of my people,’ ghe is said
to have declared, **when I know nothing
abous their laws:"’

Queen Natalie of Servia recently lost a
valuable dismond out of a bracelet, and
now that it has becn recovered she has
ordered that it shall be rafiled for the ben-
elit of u Biarritz charity.

Kaiser Wilhelmn designed the hunting
costumo which the empress wears when
ghe accompunies him on his shooting trips,
while the one he made up for himself
plenses him so0 much that heo has had a
bronze statunette cast of himsell clad in ig,
gun jn hand.

FOREIGN FOLK.

that the
is

1i secms reasonably certain
gultan’'s throne won't fall unless it
pushed. — New York Press,

Turkey needs n good dressing down.
Unele Sam should not let her be a Bos-
porus, —Philadelphla Press,

Spain has exhausted her conscription
list for the year and bhasn't even begun to
exhuust the patriotic spiritof Cuba, —New
York World.

Certain Germans are showing their teeth
at England again. The kai%er has con.
veyed the iuformation to those interested
in building ships for the German trade
that they are henceforth to be built in
Germany and not in Englund. —Baltimore
American.

According to the London Times corre-
spondent at Constantinople, the sultan has
issued an irade extending reiorm to the
whole empire. What this amoants to will

| presently be seen. We shall doubtless soon

hear of a ceiebration of the irade by the
massacre of a few thousand more Arme-

| nians. —Newark Advertiser.

Then He Was Hot.

A northern man traveling throogh
Missouri on horseback arrived at the
Lank of ariver. There was no way to
cross it except by swimyming ; so, dis-
mounting, he tied his clothes to the
horse and drove him into the river,
swimming after him. Reaching tne
other side, he dressed and continued on
his way. Before goiug 20 feet, howev-
er, he came to the forks of the road and
looked around for asign. There was
none, but just across the river, near the
spot he had entered to swim across, he
saw a board nailed ona tree. There
was nothing to do-but to get in and
swim acrose again and read that sign.

Warpixe, KiNsvax & Maxvis, Whotesale Drug- . :
gists, Toledo, O ' He swam across, and, after climbing

Hall’s Catarrh Cure is taken iuteroaily, acting | ap the bfmk. he read the fullow‘ ing no-
directly upon ibe blood and mucous surface of the | tice; ‘‘Five dollars fine for crossing this
w Price e, per bottle. Sold by all Drug- | pridge faster than a walk. "'—San Fran-

Halt's Fawlly are the best. cisen Argopaut.

|

WHY

1 married my wife, why?
- Listen, and I'll tell you.
»  Not because she makes a good pis,

Though sha can, I tell you;

Not because she's wondrous wise,
Verzed in Greek and Latin:
ot becnuse she likes to dress
In fine silk or satin;

Not beeause she rides a wheel
(1 still wear the bloomers);

Not becansse in kindliness
All my crochets humors;

Not becduso on politics
Bhe keeps always posted ;

Nut becauso ghe knows how [
Like my meat whon roasted;

Not becau=c of beauty rare
(That is quickly over);

Not becanse while she works hard
I conld live in clover:

Not beennse she does passess
Fortane that's immense—

Bimnly just because she's got
Goodd, sonnd common sense,

—{harles W. Hird in Boston Poss.

A BAG OF LETTERS.

A bright fire was burning in the
studio of Juck Torringten, the cele-
brated newspaper artist, and everything
indieated that he knew thoronghly how
to appreciate those comforts to which
he had only Jately become entitled, for
only about s month before Jack, like
Lord Byron, ‘‘awoke one morning to
find himself famons, "

He bad had a long and bitter strug-
gle with adverse fortune. For more than
ten yvears he had toiled untiringly, re-
warded ouly with poverty, starvation
and neglect. He bad lived and worked
in » garret, carrying his drawings from
editor to editor—always on foot, for he
could not afiord to pay omnibus fare—
only to be told that they had not enough
work 1o give to their own staff. But
pow at last fate had smiled upon him—
an enterpristng art editor had ‘‘discov-
ered’’ him—and he had become the fash-
ion.

He was seated at his ease before the
fire sipping his coffee. He had already
looked over the daily paper and thrown
it aside. A large pile of letters lay on
the table beside him, but he had not |
opened any of them, probably because
bhe kpnew beforehand what their con-
tents were likely to be. When be had
completed his meditations on the morn-
jing's news, however, he took one wup
and opened it. It was from the editor of
one of the leading ladies’ weeklies, Tho
Glass of Fashion, and it ran thus:

“*Dear Mr, Torrington—We have been
much gratified”’— *‘Oh, hang the com-
pliments,”’ exclaimed Jack, and he
hung them—that is to say; he skipped
them. “*Would you,” the editor contin-
ned, ‘“‘have time to undertake one oy
two full page drawings for our summey
number? The subject wonld be entirely
your own choice, but of course it
would be somcthing appropriate to the
season. You can name your own price,

“Oh, most likely,”" said Jack, and
he threw the letter into the fire. This
was the editor who had written to him
only two years before, ““As you do not
excel at this kind of work, 1 fear it will
not be possible for us to employ you."
This letter was followed by about a doz-
en more from other editorsin very much
tho game terms. :

The next letter that Juck picked np !
was directed in a graceful feminine
band. There was a dainty perfume !
about it, and there was a crest on the
envelopo.

**Who the devil can this be?’ thonght
Jack. Hc opened it. .

*Dear Sir—"" it began, “*Sarely I can.
not be wrong in supposing you are the |
game Mr. Torrington who was sketch-
ing down here o vear ago’ —

“Let's sve what the name is—Anna
Delaey Thorne, Oh, by Jove, 1 know,
It's that wewun down in Shropshire
who used to come and bother moto
show her TR skotehes, and who used to
tell me how happy 1 wrs to be able to
do such eharnming work, and who never
once asked me into her bhouso to have a
cup of wa. Well, what mere? !

““Thege delightful pen and ok
gketelics,”  Ob,  bother 'Every body
kpew that yon wonld be famous sonn
day. My hasband saw yoar portrait iy
ene of the papers,“and he says he is |
(uite sare it is you, ete.  Is there any
chanee of your comsing down this way
next suminer? We should be so glad to
see you, aud I should find you pla.-ntyl
of wodels,' Thauks, 1 eany do that for !
myself, ‘Eave you the sketch still )
which I admired so much of two girls '
standing on the bridge and would it be
very expens ce?’

““Yes, madam, it woald be expensive,
but you could bave had it last year for
b ghillings."” This letter also wa® toss.
ed into the fire.

The next was directed in an untidy
serawl, with many smudges and ortho- |
graphical mistakes. It ran thus:

onnerd sur § wosso gled to here of yur susces |
and sawos mother ime survua diservd it if

Happy the home to
whicha E;ll)y comes. Hap
py the mother who thrills
responsive to the touch of
baby fingers, Happy if
baby is bright, healthy and
destined toa life of robust
usefulness, but sad indeed if the child is a
sickly one, peevish and puny, and sentenced
before birth to a life of pain and suffering
It rests with woman herself whether her
children shali be healthy and happy, or
sickly and a thankless cross to bear.
Taken during the expectant period Dr
Pierce's Favorite Prescription will relieve
the mother of all the discomforts incident
to this condition, and parturition will be
free from danger and comparatively free
from suffering. It is the best of medicines
for diseases of women and is the enly med.
fcine in the world that makes the coming
pf baby safe and casy.
~

Mrs. Jennie Parks, of Marshall, Spokane Co,,
Wash., writés: “"Tam proud to have the oppor-
tunityto tell of the good resuits of your great med-
icine —Dir, Pierce’s Favorite Prescription. 1 was
henefited by your medicine is confinement, byt
the greatest blessing I have found isit issicha
helptome. Ifgives me strengil), [ have notired
feeling and my baby is the picture of heaith., Mv
health was guite broken n but I feel better
than [ have in ten years."”

The newly-wedded wife, above all other
women, needs a good medical book. Dr.
Pierce’'s Common Sense Medical Adviser
fills this want. It contains over 1000 pages
and 300 illustrations. Several chapters are

| pression he appearced to bave made,

Mecca Compound and posseeses all of its

€Ty Wobl dla IDr Yu' hev Workea su 0ong rurs
nuthin and had so much trubbie i hop yu air
verry well i shud be so gied if yu cud giv me
eum worke motber hes ben ill and fether ia
out of worko and i hev had nuthing to do
fur 8 months and prises air so hi just now
we air leving pow st number 19 sidney street.
yur obedunt servent, SorHEY MATHEWS

“Poor little thing!”" said Jack to
himself. ‘"She had rather good shoul-
ders. I must see if I can find anything
for her to do.’’

The mnext letter was from a fellow
student of his who bad been rather sae-
cessfal as a portrait painter, but of
whom Jack had seen nothing since their
student days, except now and then
when they had met by accident:

DeEAR JACK—I really must congratolate you
on your unprecedented success. Everybody is
asking me about you. I feel quite proud eof
having been your fellow student. But Ialways
knew that you were going to do great things.
Why, I never saw any one getalong as you
did. Yousimply galioped, while other fellows
erawled. You were certain to make your mark
spener or later. I wish you would come round
and critizise the portrait which I am painting
of Mrs. Bolton, the celebrated beauty. Itis
pearly finished, and I should so like to see
what you would think of it. I am “at bome"
Thursday afterncons.

**The devil you are! So am I,” said
Jack.

The next letter that he took up was
directed in a hand the sight of which
two or three years ago would bave

eaused zll his pulses to throb with emo-
tion.

“Surcly 1 know that writing,”” he
said to himself. ““Well, I should think
I do. "Let’'s see what she has to say!”’

Dear Mu. TormxagTox—Let me congratu-
late you a thousand times on your success.
We all knew that you were going to be famous
gooner or later—

“I wonder who ‘everybody’ is!™

Everybody says that you are the first hilack
and while artiss of the day.

‘‘How stravge that yon never told me
so!"’ thought Jack.

Your drawings in Up to Date are simply
lovely. Mother says she never saw anything
that she liked 5o much in its way. We bave
bad all the sketches that you made of me
framed and hung up, as cverybody is asking
to sce them. Could you possibly find time to
run down here at Easter? Mother says she
would be so pleased if yon could. The Middle-
tons are to be here, and | expect we shall have
a jolly time. But I suppase you have so many
friends now that you can hardly eall your
time your own. However, I hope you don't
quite forget old friends.

Jack smiled to himself as he read
this—a dreamy snmiile, full of memories.

Two years ago what would not such an 'r C. -}’;\TTERSON.

invitation have meant to him? A little
of that abounding faith in his future
which Mahel now declared herself to
bave felt all along would have done
wonders toward helping him to success.
And this was the girl who had refused

Legal Notices.

NOTICE OF FINAL SETTLEMENT.

The final report of Charles W. Baskins, Admin-
istratorof the Estate of Anna Baskine, degeased,
wiil be heard in County Court of Lincoln cbunty,
Nebraska, on November 30, 1506, at 1 o'clock p. m.

JAMES M. RAY County Judge,

lN THE DISTRICT COURT IN AND FOR LIN-
coln county, Nebraska,

Tn the matter of the estate of Mordica U. Fur-
nish, deceased

This canse came on for hearing npon the petition
of Abignil E. Furni=h, adminis:ralix, of the estate
of Mordiea €. Furnish, decensed, praying for
license to sell the southwest quarter of the north-
west quarier, and the northwest gquarter of the
southwest guarter, (being lots two and three) and
the east half of the southwest guarier, all in Sec.
tion 19, Township 9 north, Range 29 west, in
Lincoln county, Nebraska, or a sufficlent amount
of the same to bring the sam of 00, for the pay-
ment of the debts silowed agalost said estate, and
the cost of admiulstration, thers pol being soffi-
cient personal property to pay the said debts and
expenses,

1t is therefore orderad, that all perscus inter-
wsted in said estate, appear before me at my office
in North Platte, Nebraska, on ithe 3Jikh day of
December, 188, at one o’clock p. m, to show canse
why a license shonld not be granted to said admin-
istratrix to sell 0 much of the above described
real estate of sald deceased, as shall be necessary,
to pay said debls amd expenses, It I= fariber
ordered that this apder be pablished in the NorTH
PratTE SEMI-Weekry Tmisuvse for the time re-
quired by law.

Dated this 10th doy of Novemwber, 1586
H, M. GRIMES,

Di<trict Judge.

a1

‘VILCOX & HALLIGAN,

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

~ORTH PLATTE, - - - NEBRASEA
Office over North Plaite National Bank.

DR. F. F. DENNIS,

HOMOEOPATHIST.
Over First National Bank,
NORTH PLATTE, NEB.

DR. N. F. DONALDSON,

Assistant Surgeon Union Pac.fic Retivav
sud Member of Peasion Board,
NORTH PLATTE, - - NEBRASEA.
Office over Streitz’s Drug Stors,

E E. NORTHRUP,

DENTIST,.
Room No. 6, Oitenstein Building,
~ NORTH PLATTE, NEB.

Fééxm & BALDWIN,

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
NORTH PLATTE. - = NEBRASK A,
_Oflice over N. P Ntl. Bank.

RTTORNEY-AT-LREMW,.

Office First National Bank Bldg.,
NORTH PLATTE. NEB.
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him three times. Three times—nay, 300 : :
times, if he were to count the unspoken | M
lapguage <f the eyes. At first it had |? F' J' BROEKER’ .
amused ber to pose for him, but when : 1
she found that the sketches were not |3 — = = ———— <
published she soon wearied of it : - :
Do come, and 1 will pose for you as much ag | ? M e
yom like. Yours very sincerely, ) ‘
MABEL STRANGMAN, : :
P. 8.—Do you remenmber the sketeh which | 5 : ——= s
you made of me sitting in the boat under the | » q
old willow? I wonder have you it still¥ Al \ 1 1 5 €
d . . a T T > - # - o
When Jack had finished reading this : 5. .’Ihhhi‘!‘.(( ?"OCL‘ of fore_:,\n :
document, he tilted back his chair, |? and domestic piece goods in 4
threw back his head and langhed alond. | : stock from which to selget :
Then he took it wp and read it over |» v ™
agsin, and then he langhed again. His | § ® PCI"’CCt Fit, 2 :
favorite fox terrier, which was lying |3 Low Prices. o <
asleep on the hearth rug, jumped up at : :
the sonmd of the unwonted merriment, | » SPRUCE STREET. M
N “

but finding nothing more interesting
thap an insnimate bit of paper he curl-
ed himeself up into a round ball and
went to sleep again. Then Jack got up,
pushed back his chair, put his hands in
his pockets and walked over to the win.
dow, humming to himself something |
which scunded very like:

And saddie thon my gray war steed,

For I'll go and woo elsewhere.

And the only letter that he answered

was that from the little model, —Ex-
change,

A Story of Wilson Rarrett.

Here is a good story of Wilson Bar-
reit. Shortly after he bad joined the |
theatrical profession he became a mem-
ber of a company performing at the old
Theater Royal, Dublin. His part nat-
prally was a small one, and Mr. Barrett |
had no expoetation whatever of receiy-

| ing auy sign of approval from the aundi-
| ence.

!
1
|
Greatly to his surprise, however, his |'
first small speech was greeted with a |
round of applause. This unlooked for |
tribute quite elated the young actor, |
|

|

|

| and he exerted himself to the utmost in

the endeavor to sustain the good im-
He
succeeded even beyond his hopes. Ey-
erything he said or did was rapturously

| applauded, and the principal performers
| were thrown completely in the shade, |

%
;
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Coal Qil,
Casoline, s

Cas Tar,
And Crude Petroleum.

Leaye orders at office
in Broeker's tailor shop.
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GEO. NAUMAN'S

SIXTH STREET

MEAT MARKET,

The “*stars’” were of course disgusted, _ Mmr_-: at wh()](}sule ;m(] e -

and the rcsé of the compauy lost in
amazement, none more s0 thum young
Barrett himself. He scarcely supposed
that he guite deserved such an ovation;
but, with the natural vanity of youth,
he considerd that these Dablin folk
showed a rare appreciation of budding
merit. However, he was shortly to be
undeceived.

Just as he was leaving the theater
one of the scene shifters grinningly ac-
costed him:

‘*Sare, ye wor cock o
night, gir!”’

!
i
the walk to- (
“*Well, yes, Mickey,”" retarned the ’

actor, with pardonable pride. *‘I think
1 knocked ’em a bit, eh?"’ i
“Och, sir,” said Mickey, *“‘sure if |

wasn't that at all, but it's got about
amosg the boys that ye'ro a brother of
the man that was hung!"’

A Fenian pamed Barrett had thag
morping paid the extrewe penualty of the
law,

“It was very long afterward,'’ said

Mr, Barrett in telling the story, “‘be. (1Y
fore I agaiu ventured to pride myself

gpon my acting. "'—Pearson's Weekly.

HIGH AND MIGHTY.

Queen Vietora never wears the same
dress more than live or six times

The sultan of Turkey takes his dinner
at ennset, when the national pillaf of rice
and sweets are =zerved with sherbet and
fces,

The gueen of the Netherlands is said to
be in delieate ht'alﬂl‘ and she will Jeave

tail.

N
season.  dausage

S

devoted to the physiology of the organs dis-
tinctly feminine. Send 21 one-cent stamps,
to cover cost of mailing oniy, to the World's
Dispensary Medical Association, Buffalo,
N. Y., for a free copy, paper-covered. If a
cloth binding is wauted, send 10 ceuts o3+
tra (31 cents ja all), ' )

soothing and healing properties and by
absorbtion reaches all the inHamed
parts effected by that disease. Price 50
cts. Prepared by The Focter Mfg Cor
Council Bluifs, Jowa. For sale by A. F
Streitz. !
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J.F. FILLION, |
Pumber, Tinworker |

General Repairer.
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{ Special attention given to

| e

';; WHEELS TO RENT |

{

SMOKERS

In search of a good cigar
will always find it at J.

F. Schmalzried’s. Try

2949400000 00§

The Haguo soon, with her mwether., the L 4 2
guecn regent, to spend a part of the winter them and judge.
Fo Jtaly. 0900000
e ‘ 2 *0s00000000
MECCA CATAKRH REMEDY. = ST e
For colds in the head and treatmeni jd ARABATIN
of catarrhal troubles this preparation /-;E.?‘--‘Mtcc"q Cg_‘.{?}: guhﬁ
has afforded prompt relief; with its con. il o0 Freat #v6 i Licabeg Fowsn
tinued use the most stubborn cases of £ B meter tmrasenis ot Non-Piien
catarrh have ywelded to its healing [ | ous Preiocaiion that am Le o
power. Itis made from coocentrated ! &7 s b o ot

{Irves have been saved biv its el and
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in every home nr

FOR SALE BY A. F. STREITZ.'
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