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Tur Henarp has a splendid lot of
thoroughbred poultry in apple-pie order
for tomorrow—they are all  Hurrison |
birds and prime If man |
ghould be defented our readers will  fined !
them loaned to the Jowrnl thiey |
will be awfal sick birds ! dont
expect to loan them,
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canism in Cass connty this campnign and
Mr. Duav.es to
every demand made upon him has

has loyally  responded
and
proved himsclf an entertaining Iaufu':'at'[
spesker of far more than average ability. !

Mr ight f before
him and Tne
in its heart for the young gentleman,

Davies ha bright future

Herarn lins a warm place

Taws hoaatiful day is Bzn Harrison®
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the newspaper of today properly belonus.
to
eampaign,

affuirs where
Tue HeraLp has endeavored

the political issues of the

which closes today, fairly and conscien-

honest
in our sentiments, and we haye at the
same time endeavored not to make the
policy of our party a hobby which would

tiously; wo know we have been

become threadbare before the eampaign
closed. Now it

is over, and wi
to devole our cne I'f:i = Lo
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the advanc
ment of Plattsmouath and the iote

Cnss county. Our ¢ty
year 6 ulimost completed: great improve
ment has been by
building up defective and
universal comment of strangers to
Plattsmouth
now renched the point where she can  al-
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and
the

our

madle grading

strects
city is fuvorabie to it. has
most claim with exaet teath to e ¢l
of 10,000 inhabitants and her futur
growth is assured, We afford t
]ll.ll‘_? the old feeling of loeal aud section-

al prejudice which has been  fl
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our people by the everlas

eat contentiong and, we advise

chaunts sad business men

that unmanly sentiment

We must all pull together for 89 and er
"0 has come stand as the third in
Nebraska. We must have the I
R. this pext year—we will have i
we mast be in shape to improve
and take advantage of it ITurral
Plattsmouth and che Plattsmouthsonis
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If some of the various varictl s

wear cannot be obtained., a gooud st

tule may be found in vests and  paats

made of pure lannel. Loossness of fit i
ezsential; for in such

by

these gurments are forced into pres
sure of outer gurh, body heat is entangled
as in a pet and retained, while outsid
ients

beas

entrance. My patien

cniinot

cold is barred
often say to me, “ Doctor, |
wool next my skin. TT eauses intolera bl
itching and is uncomtortable.” “Very

well,” is the answer, “butl iy it just fos

twenty four hours longer:
still restless v
the given time,
become accastomed

ou may  change.™

cutancous nery lave

to the uew-conwer,

L him fiar better

set

and have welcom
friend than th
week the most
not change back again at ail.

Beside additional warmth. there is

one aside; amd 1o n

delicate patient would
an
eleetrical activn aroused by friction of
wool against human skin that promotes
skin

tions going and largely contributes L«

capillary circulation, keeps func-

general health in that singular way whicl
I have named for want of better term.
vitalizing poswer. For electricity is clos
kin to life; how near, no one ean  tell. —
Dr. Wm. F. Hutehinson, in The American
Magazine for N
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“Logic is Logic ™
Now there was the cuass of
McKay:
He said to himself in Lis resolate way,
That a cough which was growing from
bad to worsa
Mast be cured, in gpite of a sleader purse
An ocean voyage was out of the question
A Florida trip a useless susweestion ;
Yet die he wonldn't! His money h: pai
For th» “Gldea Mehical Discovery,”™ by
D:. Picree made;
And us sound as a nut is his health
day—

our elend

to-

discuss |

r“

ll]ill-lt: folds ::-I-

bear 1nsg

I of blood.

“Logie is lozic, that's all I say.”
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“Few of them become pu , Uﬂn&

mannger of a leading house, “‘and we suf-
fer fow losses in the end.”

“How do you avoid them?*

“To begin with, almost every real klep-
tomaniac in the eity is known to ns
Many of them move in the best soclety.
We instruct our pirls to kvop o strict
watch on them, and if they take anything
from the counters, we send a bill for it to
their friends.”

“Why should not their friends return
the nriicles®’

“Sometimes they do. As arule, how-
ever, they pay mu{s-n_v nothing about ig."

“Do you meet with any sericus cases?”

“Iknow a lady who in church is liable
to purloin even the ornaments of the al
tar, and another who, at table, if she can
find wmothing more sttractive, has lbwen
seen o G her pockets with  bread
crumbs.”

“\Wihat do kleptomaniaes nusually steal?”
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“Laundered™ the Correet Wonrd.

dent is Informed that laun

dered, not “*laundried,” is the correct form
of tlie past tenseand past participle of the
verh launder. If there werea verd *“to
laundry,” the formation *“Ianndried”
ght be proper enough. Dut there is no
such verb. Launder holds the field as the
verh, according to Webster, and must con
trol. There is a noun lannder, from which
botls the verb launder and the noun laun

| dry appear to be derived.—Baltimore Sun.

A I'arent’s DelighiTul Franknoess.
1 and commercialiy respeeted and
(1] parent to his young son:
con, you are zhboul to enter life
Remember what I say to you now, Let it
be buried deep in your heart. e honest.
Cheating may pay for awhile, but in the
end honesty is the best poliey.”
“Father, I think as you think."
(Sclemnly) “Think, my boy! I know—
for 1 have tried both.”"—Truth.

What Am 1 To Do?

symptows of bilicusness are

Ty e

The un-

Happily but too well known.

R,

| in diffcrent individaals to some exient.

A bilious man isseldom a break fust enter.
oo frequently, alas, he has an exeellent
ppetite for liguids bot pone for solids
of & morning. [His tongue will huardly
rection at any time; if it is not

it at all

L
white and fuarred, is rough,
eyents,

The digestive system is wholly out of
arder and diarrhea or constipation may
he n symptom or the two may alternate.
Fhere are often hemorrhoids or even loss
There may be giddiness and
often headache and neidity or {latulence
md tenderness in the pit of the stomach,

| To correct all this if not effect a cure try

reen’s August Flower, it costs but a
trifle and thousands attest its efficacy.

—TaE DALy HeraLp delivered for
I5cts. per week.

The standard remedy for liver com-
plninr is West's Liver Pills; they never
licappoint you. 30 pills 25¢. At War-
ick’s drug store.

£500 Reward.

We will pay the above reward fer any
of liver complaint, dyspepsia, sick
neadache, indigestion, constipation cr
‘ostiveness  we  cannot  cure with
West's Vegetable Liver Pills, when the
lirections are strictly complied with.
They are purely yveg-table, and never
fail to wive satisfaction. arge boxes
sontaining 30 sugar coated pills, 25¢
For sals ".'.' all li!‘:}'_f'_:ihi.'*. Beware of
counterfeits and imitations. The gen-
nine manuf wlurel only by John 0. We
& Co., 362 W, Malison St. Chicago,and
Sold by W. J. Warrick.
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And each pole with & wail of woe.
and & cap
AS hojae's Lt tear,
Out of the silcuces wauko mo a hyma,
‘Whose sounds are ke shivlowssoft and dim.

Out of the stilluess of your heart—
A thousand songs are sleeping there—
Wake me a song. thou child of art!
The vongz of a hope in o last despair,
Dark and low
A chunt of woe,
tillness, tone Ly tone,
ow fluke, low ns o moan.

Out of 1}

Coitd ns a 51

Out of the darkness flash mo o song,
Brightly dark and darckly brizht:
Let it sweep as a lone star sweeps along
Thy mystical shadows of the night.
Blag It swoest,
Where nothing is drear or dark or dim,
Aud earth souy soars iato heavenly hymn.
—Father Ryan.

MICKEY'S CHICKENS.

FRELUDE.

How long the big pine in Lindsley’s
Wood had roared his basso profundo in
the tempest and whispered Lis lullaby in
the breeze no one knew.  [How many days
had passed sineo first the sun tipped his
ecrest, with zold in the morning and bathed
his branshes with ruddy five in the even-
ing had nover even boen suggested. How
many wintry shrouds had weighed down
his brauches, or how many times he had
shed his coat, or how often Lie had sighed
in sympathy with the funaral knell from
St. Mary's, or sheltered under Lis

rent swaying arms the play of lit-
wWias nol even u matier

I conjecture. Little Dby little he
hnd LTOWI in tature year by
year his girth had incrensed until one
it dawned upon him that ha
was the King of tho woml. There were
baughty hemlocks not far away and giant

| oaks, but not one of these, for symmetry

of re, coulid compare with the big
und his great trunk in a groen

=piral there twisted an ivy wvine, with

| lustrous leaves caressing the pine’s rough

’J.-.l'-'i unti! its tender fn'l_'iv‘r_s J‘v;u‘ln'tl the

| very topmost branches lanced by the sun

beams. The dew fell upon the ivy and
the ]rime alike and every lnnt‘l:i!!_&: the sun
drank up the gleaming drops. Far below

| the pine ran the shining river, and behind

iim ley & smiling meadow. His foot was

| buried deep in his own brown needles, nnd

| her hiding place.

within the shelter of Lis kindly shode o

clump of laurel bushes groew. Hidden by

the laurels lay a hollow hemlock log that

had once been a stately trunk. One awful

winter’s night a tempest had slain the tree.
FPART L.

Last spring, when the lingering snow
in the hLollows of the wood had melted
and trickled down the rocks to the Ron-
dout creek, a staid and motherly par-
tridge built & nest in the hollow log and
deposited within its cozy environment of
leaves and piue needles thirteen speckled
eges. One day, far down the dim aisles
of the wood sho heard tho sound of com-
ing footsteps. The poartridge squattod

| closer down upon tho eggs, and no eyeo

but that of a fux could have seen the dif
ference between ber brown buck and that
of the rotten log. IHer little heart beat
hard with exeitement and fear, but the
palpitation failed even to stir the soft
feathers under her wing. Her eyes glit-
tered like twin beads as she peeped out of
The Ing pine sanga
low soothing psalm and achipmunk stuck
Lis head out of a hole in an onk tree near
by. But sbove the sound of the psalm
the footsteps were Leard by the partridge
comiug nearer and nearer. There were
shufiling sounds in the dried leaves, and
at intervals the breaking of a twig
sounded sharply through the stilf 1.
Then from around the trnuk . big
hemlock whicl bad tossed its 15
in the sunlicht for forty yean 1@
figure of a snesking bov witha L ow ; un
held in the hoilow of LT sioht o By
this titme the partridge was sto up
in tlie nest.  Her neck yv..s outs sud
and every fiber in her littie feathered Lody
was tense with excitemeni. Nearer and
nearer came the boy, his eyes roving
thirongh the wood in search of a vietim
for Lis arrow. The chipmunk ran down
the oak and jumped upon the log in which
t] pariridge was palpitating. The
squirrel’s curiosity overcame its foars and
it stopped upen the log to cateh a glimpss
of tha intruder into its sylvan retrest.
The twang of a bowstring eut the air

LT L]

| and a wooden bolt with a shingle nail in

its head shot by so close that its pussage
atirred the fur of the squirrel. The squir-
rel whisked out of sizht ard the partridga,
with a loud whir which startled the boy
80 that he dropped his bow gun, flew into
a laurel brake near by.

PART IL.

The old Dominick hen wanted to sit.
She had tried to satis{y her natural in-
stinet in the wood box. When driven
from this retreat by Mrs. Finu's broom
she nestled in AMr. Finn's old felt hat.
Here, too, she was foiled in ker purpose
by a pailful of cold water, which percep
tibly dampened her enthusiesm and her
feathers. Still she persevered in her
efforts at propagation and was found late
in the afternoon, after dryving herself in
the sun, trying to seratch a hole in the
Lest quilt upon the parental Finn bed.
To this Mrs. Fmn objected with a broom
and a maledietion.

“Ye onld blatherskite!” said she, bring-
ing the broem down upon the bed, for the
Len wasu't there when the broom ecame
down. “‘Musha, but i'll wring ver neck
wid me fist whin I lay me Lands on ye!
Phy don't ye g’ out an’ play marvels wid
th' gravel stones 'stead o foolin’ wid me
quily?”

The old Len wandared around the yard
disconsolately. Life had no charms for
her in her uneasy condition of mind. Be-
sides, there were no eligible places in the

ard in which to carry out her designs.
er miserable condition provoked the
sympathy of little Mike, and he decided
t she should have the pleasure of
setting ou a nest of eggs if he could by
hock or crook procure them for her. For
two days, after school hours, he searched
the borders of Brown's pond for duck eggs,
and was fertunate in finding two. These
were stowed away in an old hat in the
cellar, and the hen, with a glad cluckle of
content, settled herself npon them. Thut
afternoon he weut hunting in the woods.

PART IIL

When the partridge fiew off her nest
little Mike examined the hollow and
found thirteen speckled cggs. yarm
and smooth they felt in his s. Fold-
ing them close against his t to pre-
serve the Leat, he started on a run for
home and dashed into the cellar. His
:iie; danced with self gratulation as Le

“Shoo, Nanny, be gquict till I giv ye
some more eggse n'nq hatch ont‘iw
The he:x ked tle protest
w, s
against being mdistmbed then scttlcd
down to her work lﬂn. e

Lo e

he returned from 3@ 1it
BI: & visit to the hLen to wo
she was getting along, and
each time be came he lifted the hen
from the eggs Lo see if there was life in
them. This continued for threeo wesks,
until one evening on opening the ecliar
door he found two little ducklings with
pieces of shell clinging to their backs
peeping in the cellar. The ben was in a

qu:t.utlury. The partridgo egrs benesth
! her ware yet whole, and she was divided
[ in her affection for the hatclied and the

unhatehed She decided, however, to
| continne operations on the partridge eggs,
{ and a few days later they, too, had devel
oped into chickens, !

The whole Finn fumily wero so tickled
at the result of the Dominick hen's efforts
that they could scarcely contain them
selves. Mrs. Finn insisted that the brood
should be brought up ont of the collar
into the kitehen ere the little part.
ridges Lid behind the wood box in a fright
ened covey They wera startled by the
least sound, and whisked out of sight at
the raisine of a finge

“Faix,” said Mr
the bunches of In
Lhither and thither uver 0
wild chickens buates the Dootel for quick
ness, e gorra, but 'llrn-_\"T‘l,- uy. Al
vut they Lav' no tails!"”

“Don't frechon yersel’,”™ said his wit
“they'll hay foine tails gin six wakes.”

Mickey was so tickled with his new
charge that he hated to go to scheol
day he put two o @ partridges in his
trousers pocket, and took them with bim.
They got out of his desk Lo i
called up to the speliine el
great excitement i
c¢hildren left their un
| vrevailed tuntil the wild ehi
{ vatof the gpen window

PA ' IV.

And so the sun:o o
antumn And |
fan to kill the ] 3
By this time thL bl
strong of win sreetheir native
instinets mn into Lthe
foelds noar Ly Trs | LY n a stato
of ] t i would
comoe back, bt when
pan of cornieal wi thio
sard the parteidg i doks
there feeding o v

Thursday, Oct. 4, had L« set apart as
n day of feasting. Mrs, Iinn had decided
to kill six of the partridges on the previ-
ous evening, and Mr. Cronin, the e
cordion player, Mrs. Doolan und ber boy
Jack, Mike Murphy and his wife, who
who had never eaten the toothsome wild
chicken, and Mike Welsh and the sharer
of Lis joys and sorrows, had been invited
to attend. It was decided after a long
consultation between Mrs O'Brien and
Mrs. Finn that the wild ehickens should
be served up in a pot pie with appropriate
accompaniments of sliced potatoes, sweet
marjory, thyme, onio arrots und other
herb and vegetable delicacies.

FINALF.

It was the twilirht 1
back yard, when the frogs wore boginuing
to crock and the whippoorwill over the
kill was piping his lay. Shudows of 1l
evening were stealing across the =hy
Paler and paler grew the clouds, and v ¢
aguinst the horizon the cutlines of Lind:

as
own fos

Ly

ad awnv into the |
et be
s Wood

becomo

ol

the
bnek
were

COIISTLLR

iz in the Fian

ley's wood were frding ageinst the e
ern sky. Mrs. Finn aud Ler boy
sitting ou the doovstep watching the ;
tridges eat their eveniog meal and |

to begin the slauchiter the inn

for the morpow’s potpie, when across {he
teadows intervening ween the shanty
end the wood there came a curious muf
Hed sound,

“Ihwat is that?

“It's mesel’ doesn't
Mickey.

Again the
reachies of meandow s
attention of the partridges. They lifted
their heads from the pan of corn meal and
clustered together. The sound was like
soft beating on a muflled dram. There
was a sudden movement amnong the part-
ridges, then as one bird they rose into the
air with a whir which stértled Mickey
and Lis mother to their feet Huddled
cluse together in a bunch, which eould
tave been covered by a qguilt, the part
tldges flew.  Thero was a flecting glimps:
of brown feathers, a rush of beatin;
wings and the shadows of the wood closed
over the flecing birds,

Mickey looked at his mother in wild
eyed astonishiment. Then he managed to
stammer out:

“M-m-mother, the auld chicken called
tho little wans, an’ they’ve gone home!”
—Erunest Jarrold in New York Evening
Sun. '
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" guid Mys, Finn.
know,” replied

sound eame over the wide
1 It attracted the

A Fertune in Titles,

Speaking of titles, T encountered the
other day a man who has co 1th
names of twenty-eight pila
twenty-eight names for pla
never written one. Ile is p
literary aspirations and w an especial
ieaning toward the stase.

journalist of
noral

P Whenever a
#ood title occurs to himn he immediately
takes out a copyricht on it. He bus had
opportunities of selling one or two of his
titles for round sums, but he has thos far
steadily refused. He is considerine, how-
ever, an offer of sev hundred dollars
for one of his twenty eight titles from o
manager who wants it for one of tho
hodge podges of specialties which now

supy the stage so lavgely.—Eook Dus

When the Coldest Day Comes.

The coldest day will fall Ixtween Jan.
20 and 50, ﬂCL‘.Ol‘u-iuﬂ' to Gen, :iror_\]‘\"_-,' pre-
diction. According to his explanation the
coldest day does not occur at the winter
solstice, bnt somewhst later, since the
greatest cold must be expericnced at that
time of tho year when the smount of heat
received from the sun becomes cqual to
that lost by noecturnal radistion. As
might be expected, the coldest doy falls
earlier in the southern part of the coun.
iry than in the aorthern. —Chicago Hereld,

A Needed Impetus.

Sick Lady (to PBridget, with cards)—
Didn’t Tinstruet you to say, Bridgat, to
eny one thad called thet T wos tooill to
be scen?

Bridget—Yis, shure, n
hit intirely, an’, ob, mum, the
such beautiful f21l snits on.

Bick Lady (rousing lLerseiin—You may
say to the ladies, Bricget, that I wili ke
dowa at once.—New York Sun.
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and Extra Good Pargains in La

-
dies’, Children’s and Misses’

WRAPS

Seal Plushes,
Short Wraps,
Cloaks,

Newmarkots,
Plush Speanes,

o
o
wel
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In all varieties.

Winter Coods

1= very (‘.l_‘illpfl:t(‘. ':('II'I('II!I}EI' we

offer a Special

3 PerGent Tiscount

W [ 'nderwear,

A
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Sad

will,

vince You,

etated, eaid: “Brother Moders
a matter of wrcnzfulness of =
An original way of putting it, teuly. Ia-
stead of declaring that any given declara-
tion is false let us hercafler suy it is a
matter of ulness of stoiement.”

‘We thank the eolored brother for 1ho ex-
pressicn.—Louisville Recorder. . !
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