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IT PAID TO BE A FOOL.
Why He Was Down on liis Brother Ram.

There weren't but three of us on the
depot platform —the man who cheeked
my trunk, a well-dressed man walk-
ing up and down and myself. After a
bit I noticed that the two men looked
almost as much alike as twin-brothers.
I also noticed that the well-diessed
one evidently wanted to speak to the
other, but was given the cold shoul-
der. ll WIS nonse nf lu_\' |rl|.‘-ill|---. r-f
course, but there was a mvstery ahout
L Lo excite curiosity, :;:.-i"f._\ aid by 1
followed the depot man  inte the
freight-shed and carelessly inquired if
he knew the other man,

“Know him! Of course, 1
indignantly replied.

“He looks very much like you."

“He onght to, as he is my brother
#am. Consarn his pictur’, but the
sight of him makes me bile over!”

“Family trouble, I suppose?”

“No. t's jest because Sam is the
bigeest fool in these United States!
We didn’t use to caleulate in our fam-
ily that he knew enough to chew gum.
I've actually had to go out and bring
him in when it rained!”

“Well, he seems to be all right now.
How did he get dressed up so fine?”

“How? How?" he repeated,as he up-
set a barrel of dried apples and kicked
it around. “He got dressed up by be-
ing a fooll!”

Seeing that T did not understand, he
sat down on a box and continued:

“Sam owned five acres of land next
to me up the road. One day about
two years ago a feller comes along
here, and he says to me that he thinks
there is a pot of gold buried on my
land. He'd dreamed about it, least-
wise, and he offered to point out the
spot for $50.”

“That’s a very old game.”

“Of course. | let him go on for a
while, and then I took him by the ear
and dropped him off the platform. I
read of that swindle before I was
knee-hich to a toad.”

“Welll”

“Well, what did he do but go and
hunt up Sam and tell him the same
thing. Somebody probably told him
Sam was a born fool and didn’t know
enouch to odimb a fence.  Sam erulped
it all down, of eourse. [ warned him
and wrestled with him, but it didn’t
do no good. He jest serubbed around

do!' he

and got the monev amd handed it
over.”

“And the swindler slid?”

“He didn’t hurry very much., He

walked Sam around, told him where
to dig and was around for a couple of

f!;],_\-i before he sauntered ofT. Drat
that fool of a Sam, but | want to To

out and kuock his head off.”

“He lost the #5.). of course?”

“Did he? Not much! He due where
the man told him o, and mav [ bhe
hung by the neck if he dido’t find an
old crock with ever 2,000 in it!”

“You don’t say!”

“That's what Lhe did, and that's what
built him a new honse, ot him elected
alderman and put them fine duds on
his back! Blast him! I'll go out and
knock his blamed tom-fool head” —

But I seizedl him and held him up
against a burrel of cider vinegar until
the fit of frenzy passed away, and left
him Weak and trembling and just able
fo mutter:

“The idea of it! Why, he dom't
know enough to-day to turn a grind-
stone the right way!™"—XN. Y. World.

THE MAN WITH A PLAN.

He Was Littie. But His Scheme Was »
Great One.

There were five of us in the stage,
and a sixth man had a seat with the
driver. There was a second lieutenant
of eavairy, a civil engincer, and the
rest of us were only common folks who
had been out in the hills prospecting
and were returning broken in hopes
and “busted” in pocket. The engineer
was a little man of feminine appear-
ance, and we hadn’t been together an
hour when he confessed that the bare
thoughts of the stage being held up
made him tremble all over. The
officer was a quiet sort of chap. who
seemed to have plenty of nerve, and
thougsh none of us had much to lose,
we by and by agreed that in case the
stage was stopped we would make a
fight for it. All were new to a hold-
up. but we decided that if we had any
show at all we could make it hot for the
road agents.

The little man at first agreed with
cur nlan as formed, but later on he
broached one of his own. The driver
told us that the point most likely to be
selected by the highwaymen would be
at a rough spot in the road, just before
it reached a certain hill, and we were
about five miles from the spot, and
darkness had fully descended when the
little man nunfolded his plan. When
within a mile of the spot he was to get
out and follow the stage on foot. In
case it was stopped he would be in
position to sight the robbers and open
tire at once,

We jumped on him at once for a
flunk. It was simply a scheme on his
part to bolt and save his dollars in case

| the agents appeared, and each one
gave him his opinion of such conduct
in very vigorous English. In his soft,
gentle way he replied:

“Gentlemen, you do me injustice,
Please suspend judement until yvou
: orks. [ do assore

to kill a robber

see how my plan
you I firnny espoct Lo
nd save the <ta 0™
We were too diszusted to argue with
sim. and when he linally ot out
hecordance with  his plan the army
sfficer was fain to make a Kick at him.
Ve conldn’t tell whether v had bolt-
bd back down the road or «as follow-
1z on. but we all got ready for a hold-
p- Every one of us had a revolver in
and, and every one was on the watch,
d vet it came about before we knew
. The horses were still at a walk
hen & man appeared at either doorof
stage and covered the wuriver and
e passenger with a shotgun. It was
mply a dead cinch on us, and we
re pot over ten seconds realizing it
e had just got the order to hand up
r guns aud step out when there was
op! p! pop! from the outside.
» brigand at the right-hand window
ed out and fell; the one at the left-
nd window disappeared with-
a sound. There were three shots
re from the front of the stage, and
if » minute later, and before any of

ha] moved, we heard the little man

+
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OUT iN THE WORLD TO FIND HER.

The Yow of an Obscure Adsairer of o Neow
York Actress.

Seeing Nellie McHenry frisk about
on the stage a few nights ago remind-
ed me of an obscure admirer of hers
who is buried in the Virginia mount-
sins, says Jean Merry in the N. Y.
World. He has “never told his love”
and probably never will, but it is vone
the less sincere for all that.

More than o yearagzo [ found my-
self, just as darkness was falling, at the
door of 4 cabin in the heart of the
mountains,. My horse was tired and
sowas L They took me in and kept
mi over night. | needn’t tell you how
| slept with the ten or twelve members
of the mountaineer’s family, and how
all washed in the same tin basin in
the morning. That’s another story.
But I do want to tell vou of the work

W

of art which hung on the log walls. Tt
was a poster, representing Nellie Me-

Henry. 1L was old and stained and
time worn, but it was the shrine at
which the oldest son of the house wor
H]'li]u'l].

“Shep ain’t studyin’ about marry-
in”,” said his mother to me next morn
ing. “But he does low that ef he met
that gal he'd think s heap o' her. He's
a ra'l fool "bout thet, 'n’ won’t hev it
tuck down, nohow. He 'lows some
day 't he'll go out in the worl’ tuh fin'
her.”

So if a tall, raw-boned mountaineer
with flowing locks and a determined
look penetrates Nellie's seclusion some
day she may know that it’s her Yir-
f{ini:; lover “out in the worl' tubh fin’
1wr.” For I told him where she could
be seen.

A PHANTOM FACE.

She Asked for & Sign, and It Was Given
Her.

I stood alone looking at the uncon-
scious face before me, which was dis-
tinetly visible, though the lizht was
heavily shaded to keep the glare from
the dying eyves, writes Sarah A. Under-
wood in the Adrena. All her life my
friend had been a Christian believer,
with an unwavering faith in a life be-
yond this, and for her sake a Dbitter
grief came upon me, because, so far as
I could see, there were no grounds for
that belief,. I thought I ecould more
easly let her go out into the unknown
if I could but feel that her hope would
be realized, and I put into words this
feeling.

I pleaded that if there were any of
her own departed ones present at this
supreme moment could they not, and
would they not, give me some least

sign that sueh was the fact, and I
would be content? Slowly over the
dying one’s face spread a mellow,

radiant mist—I know of no other way
to describe it. In a few moments it
covered the dying face as with a veil,
and spread in a circle of about a foot
beyond, over the pillow, the strange
yellowish-white light all the more dis-

tinet from the partial darkness of tne
rooim.

Then from the center of this, im-
mediately over the hidden face, ap-

peared an apparently living face, with
smiling eyes which looked directly in-
to mine, gazing at me with a look so
full of comforting assurance that I
could searcely feel frightened. But it
was so real and strange that I wondered
if I were temporarily crazed, and as it
disappeared F‘ called a watcher from
another room, and went into the open
air for a few moments to recover my-
self under the midnight stars.

When I was sure of myself I returne
ed, and took my place again alone,
Then I asked that, if that appearance
were real and not a hallucination,
would it be made once more manifest
to me: and again the phenomenon was
repeated and the kind smiling face
looked up at me—a face new, vet wone-
drously familiur. i

Why He Couldn't Believe It.

“Talking about snakes,” he began.
No one had said a word about snakes,
but he thought it about time to spin
a varn. “Talking about snakes there
was a man down in our township——"

“You knew him?” interrupted his
eompanion.”

“Certainly I knew him.”

“I thought so. He was a truthful
man, too.”

“George Washington wasn't a €ir-
cumstance to him.”

“I knew it. Go on with your story.”

“Well, sir, one day he was out on the
marsh and he saw a snake that—-"

“Told you about it himself, didn’t
he?”

“With
snake

“Pardon me!
man, is he?”

“No, sir.”

“Never touched a drop of liquor in
his life. did he?”

“Never since he was born.”

“I thought not. Say! did you ever
hear of a snake story being told by a
drinking man?” '

“Um. well—"

“Did you ever hear of a real good
one that wasn’t told originally by =a
man who never drank a drop in his
life.”

“Why, now yvou speak of it -

“A strictly temperance man is al-
ways willing to make an affidavit wo
the truth of it.  Brine me one verified
by a drinking man some time and I'll
take some stack in it.”

-~ 1

his Now that

"

own lips.

He isn’t a drinking

Realiy Quite Merciful.

It was iv the New York Central
a'lc-p--? A “‘l'“-lil'l'-ﬁio‘li lml'\' with hl*l"
Litile Lord Fauntleroy son approached
the door leading o an outgoing train.
Both were laden with bundles, 4
railroad official stood by the door.

“Open the door or Il punch vour
head.” exclaimed Fauntleroy in a very
swagger voice, and the official.amused
by the six-vear-old's aundacity, con-
sented to become doorkeeper for the
oceasion and complied.

Fhe mother showed that she was
angry as she swept throngh the door,
and as it closed she sej Fauntleroy
by the shoulders and shgok him se-
verely.

“Aren’t you ashamed of yvourself.”
she asked. “to be so impolite to the
gentleman?”

“sSho, mamma,” replied Fauntleroy,
“l was only jest foolin’. I woulda’s
"a’ punched him!"—Syracuse Journal.

Sunast Conia 1880,
“The first time 1 ever sw

Sullivan Cox, kmown as - Cox
was in 1850,” said to &
St. Louis Chrondele reporte ,,

“I was then su t of
bridges on the national ke in
Ohicrcand Cox was of

s
taverns on the road delive.{ tical
speechs. ngpoll

“The turnpike in

days was the
great highway bety' E 1

_m the "East and

the West. It wasnlrongnd'njghg and
day with teams from every of
Ohio, and country taverns, th big

wagon yards, were located tan miles
apart,

“Every night these taverns were
erowded with teamsters and travelers
and Cox spoke at every one of them,
bheginning at the Indiana line and end-
ing at the Pennsylvania border.

“Mr. Cox was a young slip of a fellow
with real dudish ways, but his speech-
es were so inexpressibly funny that he
captured the hearts of the rmigh team-
sters, who carried his fame to every
part of the state, and as lone as he
livedl they were always his solid
frieuds.

“Ex-Governor Allen once made a
tour of those taverns and made friends
that steod by him for years, and I have
no doubt but that that influence still
existed and aided in electing him gov-
ernor thirty years later,”

A Dog That Tells the Hours.

Col. F. N. Barksdale of the Passenger
Department of the Pennsylvania rail-
road has a dog that can tell the time
of the day. Col. Barksdale has a very
fine clock that strikes only on the hour
and then very slowly. The Col. got in-
to the way of making the dog tap with
his foot at each stroke of the clock. He
ﬁot 50 he would do so without being told.

ust before the clock strikes it gives a
little eluck, and whenever the dog
heard this he would prick up his ears,
raise his paw and gently tap his paw
at each strike without being told. After
awhile he got so that when anyone
clucked like the clock he would get in-
to position and wait for the strokes.
He was far a long time confused at
not hearing the clock, but after awhile
began tapping his paw anyway. The
remarkable puint is that after a while
he remembered how many strokes
were due at each sueceeding hour, so
that now when the Colonel clucks he

gels into position and taps the num-
ber of strokes the clock should make

Thus, at any time after 11
o'clock he taps eleven times: after 4
o'clock, live times, ete. Some learned
scientists are soing to investigate the
matter to see whether the doe acenally
HIssesses reasoning  facultics, Col.
Barksdale will not part with the dog
under any conditions. —B2{rle (Pa.)
News.

next time.
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He Had the Advantage.

An interesting story is told how
George Westinghouse, the millionaire
inventor, obtained £1,000,000 when he
needed it badly. When the Westing-
house Air-Brake Company was a new
concern the directors gave to Mr.
Westinghouse a paper vesting abso-
lutely in his hands the powerto fix the
selling price of air-brakes. The object
was to cripple competitors. When
the Westinghouse Electric and Manu-
facturing Company was in trouble
Mr. Westinghouse applied to the air-
brake company for a ioan of $500,000.
His application was refused and men-
tion made of the fact that he owed the
air-brake company $650,000.

At the next meeting of the board
Mr. Westinghouse produced the paper

iving him the a.ulfnority to fix prices.

ts existence had been forgotten and
the directors saw the importance of
gaining possession of it. Attorneys
were consulted to ascertain what could
be done. All said that the only thin
would be to make terms with Mr.
Westinghouse. Then he was asked
what he would take for the paper.
He said $1,000,000, stuck to the fizure
and got it. The diractors who refused
the imn of $500,000 and then paid
over $1,000,000 don’t like this story,
but its truth is vouched for.— Fhiladei-
piia Times.

Mark Twain's Brother,

Mark Twain has a brother living in
Keokuk, Iowa, who is absent-minded
enough for Mark to “put in a book.”
It is related that he drank violet ink

for blackberry cordial and took an al-]
lopathic dose of ammonia instead ot

his cough medicine; but his Latess
absent-minded adventure occurred
last summer when his wife had gone
to a Sunday school picnice.

Mrs. Clemens instructed her hus-
band that he would find his lunch
nicely prepared in the refrigerator.
On her way home she inquired of Mr.
Clemens as to his bachelorbood and
how he had enjoyed his lunch.

“Well,” said Mr. Clemens, “I didn’t

think the salad you spoke of was eape-
cially good, but I ate it.”

Mrs. Clemens discovered that he
had “eaten it,” indeed, that is, the
yeast put to raise for the next day’s
ba.king.l while the salad remained un-
tonched.

An Ialian professor predicts that in
a few centuries there will be ne more

Yoy ..!I.___

No Respect for Musty Traditions.

“A reminiscence comes to my
mind.“ writes Justin McCarty in a
volume of “Recollections of Parlia<
ment,” about American visitors to the
Hounse of Commons. “The American
girl has no respect for musty tra-
ditions. Some years ago we used to
be permitted to take ladies into the
librarv, but the rule was strict that
thev must not be allowed to sit down
there. 1 was once escorting a young
American married women ﬁ:mugh the
various rooms of the library, and I
mentioned to her, as a matter of more
or less inlereal.in¥ fact, that it was
against the rules for a woman to sit
down there.

“*Is that really a law of the place™?
she asked with wide opened and inno-
cent eyes,

““The very law.’ I answeresd.

““T'hen,” said she calmly, ‘just see me
break it!" and she drew a chair and
resolutely sat down at the table.”

 fluttering,2short breath, etc.

Taken Up.
_ Taken up at my farm 24 miles
south of Plattamouth, Wednesda

Februry 3rd, one yearling heifer calf
and one yearling steer calf, both red
marked with tip of left ear cut off
and “V” cut on under side. Part

may have same by paying for ad-
vertisement and proving owner-
ship. BEN F. HORNING.

Bucklen’s Arnica Salve.

Tar Best BaLye in the world for Cuts
Bruises, Sores, Ulcera, SBalt Rheum, Fever
Bores, Tetter, Chapped Hands, Chilblains,

Corns, and all Skin Eruptions, and posi-
tively cures Piles, or no pay required,
[t is gusranteed to give satisfaciion, or
money refunded. Price 25 cents per box
For sale by F. G. Fricke

The First Step,

Perhapa you are run down, can't
eat, can’t sleep, can’t think, can’t do
anything to your satisfaction, and
you wonder what ails you. You
should heed the warning, you are
taking the first step into nervous
prostration. You need a nerve tonic
and in Electric Bitters you will find
the exact remedy for restoring vour
nervous system toitnormal healthy
condition. Surprising results fol-
low the use of this great Nerve
Tonic and Alterative, four appe-
tite returns, good digestion is re-
stored, and the liver and kidneys re-
sume healthy action. Try a bottle.
Price 50c, at F. G. Fricke & Co's
drugstore. 6

Do not confuse the famous Blush
of Roses with the many worthless

paints, powders, creams and
bleaches which are llondmz;: the
market. Get the genuine of your

druggist, O. P, Snyder, 75 cents per
bottle, and I g arantee it will re-
move your p mples, freckles, black-
heads, moth, tan and sunburn, and
give you a lovely complexion. 1

Specimen Cases.

S. H. Clifford, New Castle, W is
was troubled with neuralgia anc
rheumatism, his stomach was dis
ordered, his liver was affected to ans
alarming degree, appetite fell away
and he was terribly reduced in flesh
and strength. Three bottles of
Electric Bitters cured him.

Edward Shepherd, Harrisburg
Ill.,, had a running sore on his leg
of eight years’ standing. Used
three bottles of Electric Bitters andg
seven bottles Bucklen's Arnicsa
Salve, and his leg is sound and well
John Speaker, Catawba, O., had five
largre fever sores on his leg, doctors
said he whs incurable. One bottle
Electric Bitters and one box Buck
len's Arnica Salve ctired him entire
ly. Sold by K. G. Fricke & Co.

A Fatal Mistake.

Physicians make no more fatal
mistake than when they inform pa-
tients that nervous heart troubles
come from the stomach and are of
little consequence.  Dr. Franklin
Miles, the noted Indiana specialist,
has proven the contrary in his new
book on “Heart Disease” which may
be had free of F. G. Fricke & Co.,
who guarmnec and recommend Dr.
Miles’ unequalled new Heart Cure,
which has the largest sale of any
heart remedy in the world. Itcures
nervous and organic heart disease,
short breath. fluttering, pain or ten-
derness in the side,arm orshoulder,
irregular pulse, fainting, smother-
ing, dropsy, etc. His Restorative
Nervine cures headache, fits, etc.

ALittle €iris Experiencein a Ligut
house.

Mr. and Mrs, Loren Trescott are
keepers of the Gov. Lighthouse at
Sand Beach Mich, and are blessed
with a daughter, four years. Last
April she taken down with Measles,
followed with dreadful Cough and
turned into a fever. Doctors at
home and at Detroit treated, but in
vain, she grew worse rapidly, until
she was a mere” handful of bones”.
—Then she tried Dr, King's New
Discovery and after the use of twe
and a half bottles. was completely
cured. They say Dr. King,s New
Discovery is worth its weight in
gold, yet you may get a trial  bottle
free at F. G. Frickey Drugstore.

A Mystery Explained.
00The papers contain frequent no-
tices of rich, pretty and educated
girls eloping with negroes, tramps
and coachmen. The well-known
specialist, Dr. Franklin DMiles, says
all such girls are more or less hys-
terical, nervous, very impulsive, un-
balanced; usually subject to nead-
ache, neuralgia, sleeplessness, im-
moderate crying orlaughing. These
show a weak, nervous gystem for
which there is no remedy equal to
Restorative Nervine. Trial bottles
and a fine book, containing many
marvelous cures, free at F. G. Fricke
& Co’s., who also sell and rantee
Dr. Miles’ celebrated New Heart
Cure, the finest of hearttonics.Cures

Cough Following the Crip
Many person, who have recovered
from la grippe are now troubled
with a persistent cough. Cham-
berlain’'s cough .  remedy will
promptly loosen this cough and
relieve the lungs, effecting a per-
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THEY WASH THEIR CLOTHES
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i thelr style.

| That's where theY g

N.KFAIRBANK&Ca. CHICAG

MADE ONLY RY
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Descriptions

A REGULAR SCIMITAR

ughl*’t.lted it, and confidenti

That Sweeps @ll before it

These will almost melt in your mouth. The “‘Charmer™ is

uctive, hi ali d fl . H i alities, Vines 3% to
in um‘rluh fglll'ow? '*Eittsl‘;‘e;mg'v:;d hﬁmg:“a:ggi%n ‘of England.” We
recommend it as the best ever uced.

4

rice by mail, per packet, 15 cents; pint, 75 cents.

GIVEN FREE, IF DESIRED, WITH ABOVE,

VICK’S FLORAL GUIDE 1892,

which contains several colored plates of Flowers and Vegetables.
Over 100 pages 8 x 1014 inches.

1,000 Illustrations.
?lnnt and care for garden.

Instructions how to
loral Guide mailed on

of over 20 New Novelties. Vick’s F

receipt of address and 10 cents, which may be deducted from first order.

JaMEs Vick’s SONs, Rochester, N.Y.
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manent cure in a very short time.
25 and 50 cent bottle for sale by F.|
G. Fricke & Co.

Startling Facts.

The American people are rapidly
becoming a rase of nervous wrecks
and the followtng sanggests, the
best remedy: alphouso Humpfling,
of Butler, Penn, swears that when
his son wag spechless from st. Vitus
Dance Dr Miles great Restorative
Nerving cured im. Mrs. J. L.
Miller of Valprai and. ].D. Taolnr,
of Logansport, Ind each gaincd 20

unde if ap taking it. Mrs. H. A.
Gardner, of Vastulr Ind, was cured |
of 40 to 50 convulgions easy and
much aeadach, dizzness, bockach
and nervous prostiation by one
bottle. Trial bottle and fine boek of
Nervous cures free at F. G. Fricke, &
Co,ywho recomende this nnequailed |

remedy. |

Ely's Cream Balm is eapeciallz
adapted as a remeby .f}or catarr
whil ie aggravated by alhlln e
Dust and dry winds.—W. A Hover

’
A Cure for the Ailments of Man and Beast.
A long-tested pain reliever.
Its use is almost universal by the Housewife, the Farmer, the
Stock Raiser, and by every onc requiring an effective
liniment.
No other application compares with it in efficacy.
This well-known rezmedy has stood the test of years, almost
generations.
No medicine chest is complete without a bottle of MusranG
LINIMENT.
Occasions arise for its use almost every day.
All druggists and dealers have it & —
| HENRY BOECK
_i The Leading 2
| FURNITURE DEALER '
|
-— AND— —
+ /
:
|
|
|
| I’ BN - TTRT
. |
For Atchineon, St. Joseph, Leaven-| U N DERTAKR’
worth, Kansas City, St. Louis, Constantly keeps on hand everythin 1
and all pointsnorth, east you nead to furnish your heuse. '
south or west. Tick- ".
ets sold and bag- — !
gage checked CORNER SIXTH AND MAIN STREET !
to any
point Plattsmouth - Neb |
in '
the
United .
States or | /
Canada. For I /

{ INFORMATION AS TO

RATES |

AND ROUTES )

Call at

G.
J- €. P¥

A. G. P. A. Omaha.
H. D. APGAR. Agt., Plattsmouth.
Telephone, 77.

Depot or address

THE OLD RELIABLE.

1. A, WATERNAN & SON

| H, C. TOWNSEND,
P. A. St. Louis, Mo.
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TIMOTHY CLARK.

PEALEER IN

PINF LUMBER

Shingles, Lath, Sash, ! |

-
S

COAL WOOD !

o TERMS CASHe ——

ards and Ofice 404 Seuth Third Street.
Telephene 13.

Doors, Blinds I3
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