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LITTLE BREECHES.

1 don ¢ go much on religioa,
1 never wint had no show;
But I've gt a middlis® ughe grip, sir,
On the handful o things | know.
1 don't pan out on the prophots
And free will and that sort of thing;
But | t'lleve n God and the angels,
Ever sence one night last spring.

1 come Into town with some turnips,
And my lUttle Gabe came along —
Ko & yearold io the county
Coudd beat hbn for pretty and stroog,
Peart and chipper and sassy,
Always ready to swear and fight—
And 1'd larpt him to chiaw terbacker
Jest to keep his milk testh whita,

The snow come down like a blanket
As 1 pamsed by Taggart's store;

1 went in for a jug of molasses
And left the team at the door.

They scared at something and started
I heard one little squall,

And bell to split over the prairie
Went team, Little Breeches, and all

Hell to split over the prawriol
I was almost froze with skeer;
But we rousted up some torches,
And sarched for “em far and oear,
At last we struck hossies and wagon,
Soowed under a soft, white mound,
Upmot, dead beat—but of lttle Gabe
No hide nor hair was found.

And here all hope sonred on me
Of my fellow critter's aid;
1 jest floppexd down on my marroWw bones,
Croteh deep o the snow, sod prayed.
By this, the torches was played out,
And me and Lsrul Parr
Went off for some wood to a sheepfold
That be said was somewhar thar.

Weo lfound it at last, and a little shed
Where they shut up the lambs ot night,

Wa looked in and s them huddied thar,
Bo wirta and sleepy and white;

And thar sot Little Breeches and chirped,
AS penrt as ever you sea,

“] want a chaw of terbacker,
And that's what's the matter of me.™

How dil he git thar? Angels
e coubl oever have walked In that storm.
They Jost seooped down and toted him
To whar it was safe and warm.
And | think that saving a little child,
And bringing hilm to his own,
Ia a derped sight better business

Than loating arcund the Thrope.
—John Hay.

A SECRET OF THE SEA.

“] svppese that by this time to-morrow
we shall anchor in the bay,” said Col.
Giray.

“Yes, this is the last of our pleasant
evenings if the Ocean Greyhound is true
to her promise,” said pretty Mrs. Mor-
timer.

It was a very pleasant evening, too,
though chilly, as September evenings
are apt to be on the Atlantic. A glorious
full moon, extinguishing the stars and
casting a glittering trail athwart the
sea, scarcely rufiled by the gentle breeze
that filled the sails and wrged the flying
vessel with soft murmurs, Most of the
passenZers were below, [rla.j‘illg cards,
or enjoving the music, of which an oc-
casional strain floated up on deck, adding
one more touch to the weird sweetness of
the scene. A little group of four or five
persons sat in the moonlight, chatting
and watching the maneuvers of two or
three stray couples, each seeking to
monopolize that nook behind the wheel
house, where the moon can be seen to
the greatest advantage and a fictitious
isolation encourages the interchange of
sentiroents as ardent as they are tran-
sient.

*“Youn will not be sorry to exchange
these pleasant evenings for something a
jittle livelier though,” exclaimed hlgm.
Mortimer's niece, a brilliant creature
whose magnetic vitality rang in her clear
voice and scintillated in her rippling hair
and flashing eyes. ‘‘After two years'
hard stucdy in Milan you can fancy how
1 feel at the near approach of New York
and Newport!”

“There's not much to keep one alive
on the ocean trip nowadays,” said the
younx man who sat opposite her, and
who linl been rambling all over the globe
for a year seeking adventures and finding
nope, and was now returning home, con-
vinced that whatever might hap to
him in the future, it could y be
more interesting than the past.

**This is my first sea voyage,” said the
colonel, **‘and 1 have enjoyed it. Butl
should be glad enough to see land s

“And 1,” said the only member of the
little group who had not previously
spoken, “love the sea, and have had
many adventures on it, and am never
ti of its sights and sounds.”

The speaker wasa woman in the In-
dian summer of her life, sweeter and
more beautiful than many a young
woman, stamped as she was with the
indelible traces of great joys and great
griefs.

“Tell ns something, Mrs. Odell,” cried
Mrs. Mortimer's niece, imploringly. *I
know you must have seen real tragedies
—shipwrecks and such things."

“] have seen many tragedies and more
than one shipwreck,” she said, half re-
Juetantly, “and if you like [ will tell
you an incident that happened on a ship
that was wrecked when I was on my
way to the Cape in it."

Alrs. Mortimer drew her fur cloak
closer nbout her, and her niece sat down
on a low stool, clasping her slender white
hands round her aunt’'s knee, and rest-
ing her cheek upon them; the young
tourist took up a position from which he
commanded 1 good view of her rrﬂ:f
face, and the colonel settled himself with
an air of interest. He wasa good lis-
tener, remarkably so for a military man.

Mrs. Odell began her story, accentuat-
ing by a slizht but impressive gesticula-
tion Lier soft, rich voice and quiet de-
livery.

“Several years ago—ten or a dozen—
1 was on my way to the Cape of Good
H in a sailing ship. My husband and

ildren were living then—all three are
dead now—but 1 left them in England to
wisit my parents in Cape Town, and 1

sailing ship, because 1 had
been very ill and was ordered a
There were but few mﬂ: or
seven first class and ty emi-
ts in the stecrage. Among the sa-
passengers was a very pretty young
woman, scarcely 20, going out as gov-
erness to Australia.
#We put in at Madeira and took on

board f hom the
t_:ran: was nc:adrs mlg

not long over
becames known

Madeira, intending to

there. it was quitg a sudden freak, their
coming on board, and could hardly have
been the poor thing's wish: for she wasa
wretched sailor, and for two or three
days after we put to sea aguin she pe-
mained in her berth, waited on by her
maid and unnoticed b{ every one else.
The husband was about 80, a very hand-
some and attractive man—dark, tall,
with a heavy black mustache and gleam-
ing white teeth, which were often enough
seen, for he was a most lively and

able talker, full of wit and nonsense, with
an amusing anecdote for every occasjon,
and |g¢.\mz’:rnllgve the sort of man to bea
prime favorite on board a sailing ship,
wh®: every one Is sure to be bored more
or less. KEspecially was he attentive and
considerate toward the ladies, and 1
heard, though 1 did not seeanything then,
that the pretty governess a large
portion of his care. Thisseemed natural
enough, as she was alone, and most of us
took a little extra notice of her on that
account.

“Well, after a day or two the bride
began to come on deck a little, and when
she gained some flesh and color we could
see how pretty she was, and how full of
charming ways. Another th.lni‘:'aa 500N
easily seen also, and that was that what-
ever might be the state of her husband’s
affections, she simply worshi him.
Her eyes followed him about with a kind
of reverence, and when he spoke she
listened with parted lips and glistening
cyes, as thovgh she heard the very angels
singing in heaven. It is sad enough to
seo such madness where it is mutual; but
when, as is almost always the case, one
gives all, and the other takes and gives
nothing—well, well—that’s no part of my

story.

"{ahnuld sayjthat he was quite kind to
her, and wrapped her up in shawls and
made her sit in the deck house while he
read to her, for fear she might take cold.
But of an evening, when she had gone to
her cabin, he would always return to the
deck to finish hiscigar,and the little gover-
ness, who was as strong as a lion and not
afraid of any weather, would be out
there with him, leaning over the taffrail,
and the two would stand there talking in
low tones, until the officer of the watch
sent them below.

“We huad been about a fortnight out
from Madeira when the weather, which
had been pleasant enough, though cold,
changed suddenly, and we were driven
by storms every way but the way we
wanted to go. For several days the
hatches were on, and none of the s-
sengers were allowed on deck, Most of
the ladies, myself among them, were ill,
and the rest were too frightened to notice
anything: but I was told afterward that
the only woman who was neither sick
nor terrified was the governess, and she
scemed foy—full of wild spirits, and
keeping up a constant banter with the
bridegroom, with whom she played at
cards half the day.

“] do not remember how long the
storrm continued: but just as we were
beginning to take conrage and pull our-
selves together a little, we heard ong
morning a sound that made our hair rise
with new terror—a peculiar, slow, regular
clanking—and a whisper went roiind that
the ship had s mnFa eak and the pum
were manncd. Oh, you who have on i
made this luxurious voyage of a wee
cannot imagine the feelings of those who
have been for days together in a strain-
ing, struggling ship, pitched back and
forth and from side to side likea cork on
those tremendous waves, and then to
hear, hour after hour, the dull, steady
clanking that proclaims the presence of
the encmly within the walls, gaining
upon you hour by hour.

*For two mortal days and nights those
bravo, indefatigable men struggled with
the cncroaching foe, while signals were
hoisted and rockets sent up to attract
passing ships. At last the captain came
to tell us he had no homof saving the
ship. that the storm d abated, and
that us soon as it was broad daylight he
wouid get the boats out. e be us
to take some food, and added, as he left
the saloon: ‘I hope, by God's help, to
save every ome; but remember, it is
women and children first, and if an
nﬁus; stay behind, I shall remain wi
them.’

**Nobody attempted to eatan g
but most of us went to our statercoms
secure such portable valuables as we
thought it worth while to take, and then
sat through the livelong hours waiting
for the order to out and trust our
lives to those frail upon the toesing
sea. The gradual ing of the shi
made her steadier, and,
had almost subsided, and
swell of the sea was bei
by the steady rain which

*1 was standing at the foot of the com-
panion when the bride came out of her
cabin, which was immediately behind
She was deathly pale and her eyes

tiy distended, but otherwise

y nded

was ectly calm and collected. Bhe
had on & thick waterproof cloak and a
woolen hood, and carried a little sachel
in her hand. “Where's your husband?
I asked. She made a little movement of
her head to;:rﬂ the cabin. ‘E::u:
curing some t pa 2 I
S 1 think.' ehe, mdan, but’ her volos
was almost inaudible, ‘our marriage cer-
titicate and my will."

** At this moment the first officer came
down the compani ‘Mrs. Odell,’ he
said, sceing me, ‘there are but two ser-
viceable others were injured
during the storm. Comse up at once and
| will put you In the first. Oh, Mrs.
Blank,' he added, the Lride—
‘cm!uu, too; 1 will try and put you to-
gether.!

**Sirl" said the poor girl, ‘I will not
stir without my husha.nd.q“

* *Come, then,’ he cried; ‘there is no
time to lose—1 will call husband—
but go up stairs with
will bring him to hyaou
there'sa soul,’
toalk her d and almost forced her up,
but further than the top of the companion
she would not move.

“The sight that met us there was
startling enough. The l.luY had already
sunk so low that I cannot imagine how
the water kept out of the saloon; it
scented as if we could step on board the
life boat that had already been manned
and was raised by every wave almost to
the level of the All on board was
perfectly orde:;li.‘g:capt for the crying

of one or two m‘g-m

who were being
male i “w into the
w

me.
were

companijons

the wind

ed boat. The painter was cut, and one
billow carried us many yards away.

we lay to, to wnril the second

boat, and witnessed what was unseen by
her cccupants. She was full, all but a
very small space, and almost every one
was off the ship. 1 saw the young
couple standimg together, her hands
clasped round his arm, and evidently re-
fusing once more to be saved without
himm. At the same moment the pretty
governess darted forward and flung her-
self upon his other arm, evidently im-
loring to be saved. A stentorian voice

rom the boat shouted: *We can make

room for two.! They evidently saw the
wife's st rle to die with her husband,
and were wlﬁl with true sailor like
fenemsity to ris mwmmﬁu to reward
ier heroism. [ saw him clasp the girl
with one arm and push his wite away,
preg.a.mtory to making a spring. Then
as she clung with agonized strength, he
raised his cowardly fist and struck her
full in the face. With an unearthly
shriek she fell back as he sprang into the
boat with the other woman in Lis arms,

“The whole thing was like a flash of
lightning, and as they cut away the
boat, almost before she was clear, the
ship sank slowly forward and went down
head foremost, carrying the captain, the
bride and about a dozen men to the bot-
tom of the sea.

As the thrilling vibration of the nar-
rator's voice there was a momen-
tary silence, Her excitement at the
picture conj up by memory commu-
nicated itself to the listeners, and at first
no one seemed able to break the spell
At last the colonel spoke:

“We are very glad to know that you
were saved by ocular demonstration,
Mrs. Odell; but how about that scoun-
drel and his companion in guilt; for she
was every bit as as he; were they
drowned? Onecould not help hoping so,
except for the sake of the innocent peo-
ple in the same boat."”

“No,” said Mrs. Odell quietly—every
trace of her agitation had away
now, and her tone was ¢ and inex-
yressibly bitter. *““We were picked up a
}ew hours after, having separated from
the others in the fog; but they were also
souon rescued by a home bound vessel,
and carried back to England. There
this Joving husband prov his wife's
death—there were plenty of witnesses
though none had seen his brutal act, and
most believed, as I afterward heard, that
she was left behind by mistake. He
then proved her will, which he had car-
ried off the ship with him, and which
had been executed in Madeira within a
month of her marriage, leaving him every
cent of her immense wealth. Her rela-
tives, I understood, made an attempt to
up=et the will, but without success, but
before she had been six months dead, he
bought an elegant villa near Florence
and married the rescued governess, i
never saw him after that, but I have
reason to believe he is living and pros-
perous.”

‘I suppose you never saw his second
wifla again?” asked the niece, thought-
fully.

“¥Yes,” said Mrs. Odell, slowly, “I have
seen her—quite recem - :

“Your story was y quite too inter-
esting, Mrs. Odell,” murmured pretty
Mrs. Mortimer, dly from her
steamship chair. “You quite made us
forget how late and cold it is m
Thanks, so much. Colonel, may I troubls
you for that shawl? 1 think I will (Fo
down now. Come along,Syblille. A de-
main, gentlemen. T8, ell—good

ight.”

eeyes of the two ladies met as she
moved away; but eyes tell no tales, and
some women can keep a secret.—Drake’s

Magazine.

Intelligence of & Crow.

How “fly” the average crow is, too.
Note some time, when you are riding
along in a train, how indifferent a crow
is to the flying engine and cars. Note,
too, how essly they sit on some
nearl;ftree.orinwme d, as you
drive along the highway. Now stop the
horse and see how quickly their heads
come up and how un they get. It's
ten ta one that before the carriage has
ceased rocking, and before you can take
aim with a gun, every one of them are
on the wing. Once two of us were rid-
ing along a road, and in a fleld were
g8 crows, Close to the road waa a

ledge around which the hway
led, hiding us for a momont from the
birds. Here I jum out while my com-
panions drove right at the usual
fnit. Waiting a moment, 1 crept up the
edge, and when I looked over ully
every grow was wal off and looking
They did not see me, but they
missed me from the team, and reasoned
there was danger, and I did not geta
shot.—Lewiston Journal.

A Friendly Sheikh.

‘When the Prince of Wales was travel-
ing in the Holy Land with the late Dean
of Westminster, the ro party came
one day to the banks of Jordan. As they
sat at meat in the tents they beheld &
number of mounted Arabs riyding down
to the ford, headed by their sheikh,
Presently an Arab arrived at

.

8
There is a little ladder for it to climb up
and down on, and so susceptible is
little prisoner to that it ascends
to the top of the tube when the air grows
moist in advance of rain and descends
when clear weather is pear
also becomes poisy before
those wha have never seen

of gne:ah
stomsch yellow. The
brillisnt. It abounds
old fences and old stone walls.—St. T
Globe-Democrat,

Used Her Mascle.
Sarah Jane Mcllroy, a 17-year-old girl
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! £5 to $20 per acre,

JULIUS PEPPERBERG,

MANUFACTURER OF AND

WHOLESALE & RETAIL

DEALER IN THE

Choicest Brands of Cigars,
including our

Flor de Pepperbergo’ and ‘Buds
FULL LINK OF

TOBACCO AND SMOKERS ARTICLES

alwuys in stock, Nov. 206, 18585,

'C. F.SMITH,
The Boss Tailor

Main St., Over Merges' Shoe Store.

Has the best and most complete stock
of samples, both foreign and domestic
woolens that ever came west of Missouri
river. Note these prices: Business sults
from £16 to $125, dress suits, $25 to $45,
pants $4, $5, $6, $6,50 and upwards.

& Will puaranteed a fit,
Prices Defy Compbelition.

THE LADIES’ FAVORITE.

NEVER;DOUT OF Om,he
Iﬂfk ourd:d“t- [ yrc:.ltr _J:)g:e'?m&rms ?intﬁ
BIreotto ndareet addrass to you below hamed.

J. M. MUIR, Plattsmonth, Nel.

HEALTH

IS WEALTH !

BRAIM

Dr. E. (0. West's Nerve and Brain Treatimnent
A guarantee specific for ]l{ﬁh'rin Dizziness,
Convulsions, Fits, Neryous Neuralgia, Iead
ache, Nerveous Prostration eaunsed by the nse
of aleohol or tobaecco, Wakefulness, Mentul De
pression, Softening of the Brain resulting fa in-
sanity and leading t» nusery, decay and death,
rremature old Age, Darrenness, Loss of Pow-
er in etther sex, Involuntary Losses and Sper-
matorrheea cansed by over-exertion of the
brain, eeifubuse or over-indnlgence Each hnx
contains one month’s treatment, &1L.oo a box
orsix boxes for £5.00, sent by mail prepaid ox
receipt of price

WEGUARANTEE SIX BOXES
To eure any case. With each order received
by us for six boxes, accompanied with 2500,
we will send the purchaser our written guaran-
tee to return the money if the treatment dees
wt effect a eure, CGuarantees issued only by
ill J. Warrick solea not, Plattsmouth, Neb

J. C. BOONE,

BARBER AND HAIR DRESSER.

All work first-class; west Fifth Street.
North Robert Sherwood’s Store.

ALFRED DOLGE'S
Celebrated French Slippers

— A

R.SHERWOOQOD’S
WM.L. BROWNE,

LAW OFFICE.

Personal attenilon to all Busine=s Eutrusf-
to my care.

NOTARY INX OFFICE.
Titles Examined, Absigrcts Compiled, In-
surance Written, Feal Estzte Sold,

——

Better Facilities for making Farm ‘Loans than
Any Other Agency.

Plattsmouth, - Nebraska

J. B. TervsLEe. GEORGE STUART.

J. B. TRIMELE & C0,

Savings Bank

INSURANCE AND REAL, ESTATE ABENTS,

16 Comerce St., - Montgomery, Ala,

———

EAVE FOoOR Sailm

City Property,
Vagant Lois,
Hesldences,
Store Properir,
Brick Yards
With machinery complete, Farm Lands in
Qu-nties to suit all classes of Fatmers, from

Oorrespendence Solicited
Vis'tore Welcome.

REFERENCES:

No.19 Is a stub

E. 6. DOVEY & SON

fine line of

Fancy

terest the purchaser., For

and Fancy Glassware sec

partment,

in Stamped Goods and T'imsel "Tidies,

(LOAKSSPLUSH SACQUES

we have placed specially low prices, low enongh to ine

On our

HANGING LAMPS, FANCY CUPS AND SAUCERS

through omr Queensware De-

E. G. DOVEY X SON.

].

I. PE A =R I M .A T,

DEALER IN

STOVES, FURNITURE,

—— —AND ALL KINDS OF

HOUSEHOLD GOODS.

WINDOW CURTAINS

KEPT CONSTANTLY ON HAND.

PICTURETFTRAMES MADE TO ORDER

SIXTH STREET, EET. MAIN AND VINE,

LATTSMCUTH, NER,

resents.

thing you eould ask
have an opportunity,

B.& M. Timie *Table,

GOING WEK=T, GUING EAST,

No.1,—5h:isa m. No,2—4:33p m.

N, 8% -6 0, m. No. 4—10:30 8. 1,

50.!1-—1;1;?'&.11:. :‘:‘o-ﬂ-—-': A3 p. b

. T.==T7 230 pom, No. 10— ¢

No.9.--6:17 p. m. St

KOA 11—6 237 A, W,

All trains pun duily by wavof Snaha except

Nos. T and & whieh run'to and Sehu;

daily except Bunday. frpeh, Meduibng

No. 37 is 4 stub to Pacifie Junction at 8 m
Irom Pacific Junction at 1810:_‘

J.H.E

Rerid

Chronic Diseagss and Diseases of W
: sctalty.

1L WillBeS45in Yo

IF YOU WILL CALL AND BEE THE LARGE STOUK OF

BIAMONDS, WATCHES,

AND JEWELRY

That Frank Carruth & Son has betore yurchasing Christmas
P’rices are such that it \\'.m}d not pay to cross the
street, let alone going to Owaha, this vear.

Will go farther this year than ever before.
call and =es the Display of fine goods.

FRANK CARRUTH & SON,

Dovey Block, Plattamouth.

All they ask is

AN OPPORTUNITY

To show vou the Fine Goods and Give You Prices on every-
tor in the line, which will be sold if they

A LITTILE CASH

Dou’t Fail to

MMONS, M. D.

HOMEOPATHIC

ence

Physician % Surgeon

whore, Main streel.
Idkneeht’'s property.

hours, 830 J1

Children ?«l Offiee O
2 et >
%uMmm >

N wm1 "

For suitable Holiday Presents we are showing a

Silk and Cashmere Mufflers

and Silk Iandkerchiefs at very reasonable prices,

Linen Table Set= and some pretty designs
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