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. . L - .,_,\_.‘,:?:v_.. nw-mj.lﬁmzllm ; - N S::int::s:o&dmf ﬁ Lauey, as yoar “d;ﬂm: and i m;o v:::r:tf m——- i
D ot  § hlpnltﬂreeuu;fﬂr matorrhes, Beminal | ppo asistes nodded In the gruss, the butier- mother did me.” ) followed 'hﬂ' out of the door. A man “Tastes good, doesn't it?” asked the
o o "“’I___o_mm"__m Pt e s i r cups were slesping, | That was my old father’s advice on|was coming up the garden path—his | drug clerk, as I draok the soda water 2 %b‘ e
G AT HOOVER o Dierict Cletk. | jos ot miemmory | ADd Just across the river sang the our wedding day. MMy heart smote me | garments tattered, his step slow and |flavored with pineapple syrup. o ey O .
o | Paindin, ek of St i sensdus: dreadfully as I recalled it to my mind |uneertain. A beggar, no doubt. 1! “Yes, very good.” m m&‘m of North
O . o utss | o iout € con | Upon the hills, 50 biue and far, the maple | that morning. Had I followed the ex- | called Effie to come back, but she ran| The drug clerk laughed sardonically s o~ &
iﬂ;‘;‘_‘ ?—;ﬁr‘étﬁ!:?:_fﬁﬂ; and Herorder | FEMPLion tusani- : leaves wore ghowing # I ample of my mother, who never let fall | on, heedless of my command. Tom's and said: bers the celebrated “Cousin SIH’ Dill-
84X Griaont mm— | X T | Their soft white beauty in the breese that | an unkind word ¥ little spaniel, that 1 had petted and| “Of course. But then you don't 39, Case—and hers is one long ago re-
R T L, — _t“;nm.: cific Medicine s [T | from the sea was blowing. f But Tom would be home to his din- | taken eare of for his sake, darted from | know what it is made of.” mm,: Ay Np——
RO B SHOOR e tengen:  WOTAerfulwuccess  Pamphlete sent free to gy | A Hitie maid came throogh the land with iner. The thought brought me to my | his kennel with a peeuliar ery, such as| “What do you mean "
PR T RO N e | oA g o o % TaIl particslams. Priew. | song and rippling langhter feet. 1 did my work briskly and went |I never heard from it before. “The old man's out,” he said loo The writer gives i wnder theluad of
;;1;:‘9;;;;%&3 PO EiSsip Addres all onders to 7. R STMPAON MEDICINE The buttercnps made way for her, the dulsles '; about cooking just such adinner as 1| What did it all mean? Mv heart | cautiously around the store, “and 1 LEGAL PROCEEDINGS.
pge ST Role 1 DO e Bulle Y. | nodded after. | knew he liked. The plum pudding was | throbbed and my knees trembled. Lit- | lel you inte some of the secrets of the| Action for work and labor done in
. City OSocers. — : ] |4 ““’:ﬂ young farmer saw her panse beside | done to perfection; the baby in a clean | tle Effie ran on holding out both dim- | business, if you won't give me away.” | cutting ditch on defendant’s land
A e A—— e oo, gy 8 i . Slip, and myself all smiles to receive | pled hands, her golden curls Llown all | _Striet secrecy being promised he con-| Plea: Payment and set off, in bacon
3. BparKER —— o Tremsurer E[ﬂ ‘HK'HIGHI _ Notit s Retuie, g o l[:;u:i i:;h'?‘ hlg clock struck one. Bat abgutll'ner rosy ]‘Eg;;, hil:{ow-dn-do. pap-%m%ﬁ;l‘; > = and cnrn-ﬁrfneal -
3 6 RUsRELL T sMmrahst | . ] *. . | n't come, ) pye se your e,” she lisped, as she | * old man made that pineap Plaintiff's son on stand —recol-
£ o leopa COUNCILMEN., .~ | ’ | Th“::‘:: ﬂ;ﬁnm MaN T L put up the untasted dmr_nerax{d pre- reached the man's feet. syrup, but he didn't make it right trg: lects the ditching perfectly, but seems
mmﬂ*-‘: S L 19t Ward W..‘i TC'.H M ’ E E i | And theow apoppy, 88 ibe stream toward | p;red supper, and lit a bright fire m. He stopped and raised her in his | the fruit. He made it out of old cheese | to forget all about the bacon. )
N N ———— ST L. | Semneioen drined.  the little parlor. He should have & jarmsand then glanced at me. And | that you could smell through a fire-| “Yousay your daddy did all this
AEEERETT  seawars 90 ‘I o St. | 8lie wet the Bowers in her halr—the rod and | Pleasant welcome. Eight, nine, ten|such 3 glance—sueh a face! Pale, | proof safe. Full of skippers, too. I'l}| ditehing? Do you know what bhe got
£ HTODAKT, Main | reet., | white together : | 0'clock, and 1 put up the untasted sup- | baggard, worn by sorrow and suffering | téll you a curicus thing about that|in pay for it inguired Col. C. for de-
e —— ———— = | A cloud gre  black before thesusn, and rainy | Per and baby and I went to the nursery |to a mere shadow, Tom's ghost come | cheese. The old man cut off a slce | fendant.
BUSTSESY CARDS. ROWNVILLE, - NEB, was 10¢ weather. |to wait and watch. How the little | back from the grave! Not that, either, ! and brought it up stairs here with him | “He never got nothin’ asever I heard
B o e it Takes This sneaie=ty I f ‘trhornit_n my heart pierced and rankled. | for my arms grasped some mngible,ﬂﬂe night. He laid it on the counter; | on, that's what he never got,” answered
H BROADTY, | ————————————— [ caT0e acToRS Uhe Tiver then, this farmer, 10W diad broken his promise and my | form. next morning it was gone. Come to | the witness.

Attormey and Connsclor at Law, Thank the People of Brown- | from his MoOWing: | unkindness was the canse! No “Oh Tom,” Ieried, “is it you ? Speak, | look the little animals in it had shoved | *“Didn't vour daddy get corn and ba-

OfMensrersiate Bank Hrownetll Nen | | He minded not the water's depth, he cared else rang in my ears throagh the long and tell me!” l:t on the floor, wriggled it down the ! con from defendant in pay for that
e ville und Nemaha! County for | 50t for it Sowing, | hours. ' . “Yes Lucy, it's me. T could bear it | stairs, and put it back exactly iz its old | ditching *”

Q A OSBORN, i -—-_——_| O love!” sald be, “If gleamlng sun mdl About 2 o'clock I hmrd & noise be- ' no bﬂzer. I'm dying, I believe—and 1 | piace in the cheese. The old man said| *“Never heard of his Seuiﬂ' no corn

o ATTORNEY AT LAW clondless skies o'erlean us; |low and went to the window. There |couldn't go without seeing you and the | that it was an extraordinary illustra- | or bacon ?”

(helr Liberal Patronage dur-
o b "_ | The river's barring width may roll unpassed, | was 4 man on the porehi: I eould see

uniried between 0% ; him in the dim hight.

What did your daddy and his family
live on, last Summer *

“Vittles, mostly.”

“What sort of vittles?”

“Well, meat and bread, and some
whiskey.”

little one again.” |tion of the strength of the home in-

g My arms held him fast, tattered gar- | stinct in the Lrute creation.

when loud thunder £lis the alr, and| “Tom, is that you®" I asked softly, | ments and all: my kisses fell on the| *“Yes, and our sarsaparilla syrup he

clouds sud raln come over, | putting out my head. ' poor, pale facelikerian. I would nev- | doctors up by extracting juice from

c-;:s- l::v- oces . u."w your side—I am mo ' «Yey: open the door, Lucy; quick, | er let him go again. | boot legs and old trunks. He distills
r-day lover! | the police are after me.” | “Tom, Tom,” I sobbed, getting down | 41) our lemon syrup from unroofing

Ofes, Mo 3] Mals strost. Hrownviie
EHOLLADAY,
s Phveicizu. surgeon, Ohsteiriclan.
fRradnatsd ' 5 141 T Aeat o0 In Beownellie WAL
OMmeo '] My sirers Browavilis Neb,

[ i — — Bavh;mwn'ch.me.nw.;

Nes

ing the past year, and solicits [ -

a continuance of their favors. |,
e T e AT e S dtn e e s R .

- | - - -
S STULL e T — y ! _M}' tlEEH't sank. The police nfter on my knees beside him, “Oh, [a}r;_ri\-eiﬂhlngl&l and from chips that we get “Where did he get that meatl and
J_ BT U LL. o raw. steck of Watches, Clochs -and | And ::r":: :'l:"r‘l::‘:"‘““" belis rang 08t | pimi What conld he have done? I |me! forgive me! I have suffered so|over here at the cooper's shop; and | bread 7"

when we run out of raspberry all he

wants is a bandfal of red bugs, a gal-

UfMce af County Juogs Bowatille, Nebranka S ———— 1y o)y o1 et the buttercups and dalstes ran down swiftly and unlocked ﬂle'much." “Well, fust from one and fust from

door.

But as 1 did so two men, wear-| *“It is I that must ask forgiveness, the other.”

p— B Jewelry, at prices that cannot all a-gaiver, _ : . -
T L RERICK ; - S —————————————————— e oo drew & 1Ly from the stream | D€ otﬁclgi hadges stepped upon the | Luey,” he said humbly, “not vou; I|lon of coal oil, and half an hourby him-{ “Didn't he get some of it from de-
. ATTORNYNEY ATLAW. be discounted anywhere. Call a0 blithely Bowing, porch, and one of them laid his hands | was wrong—" self. And as for the soda water itself | fendant ?”

on Tom’s shoulder and said:
| “1 arrest you, sir.”
“For what¥" 1 cried.
“For murder.”

= Nehraska

Erown ]

OfMoe nvar Tast Gdlc-

But I stopped him short. —well, if people only did know how| <“Te mought”

“No, Tom, my cross word did it all;| We use up sedlitz powders when the| “Iknow hemought, butdidhe? that's
but for that we might have been bap- i soda is !:ih'.]l't. Llu: store’d be gutted by | the question.”
py all these wearv years.” ia howling mob in less than half a.n! “Well, he mought, and then agin you

i And placked s blood red poppy that amid
. o ) amd See, Slages and Lxpress- the wheat was growlog ;

.‘\’ T EOGERS ___—'___frhe malden set them in ber bhalr—the red |
s Attcrmay and Countelor st Law. oo no. the door : get the con- and white togstner— |

’“n:‘a.; f-l;r::'"‘:‘;::-'*;:p‘?;:‘;‘ ;,M‘ 3,'::* s . —— W10 Tiany & smlie, & tear or two, and glad- | The lloqr seemed sliding from be- “Mammv, mammy,” inmnm-_d Effie, hour.” Enow he moughtn't.”
Broarnvitic, Sob duacier e put yeu down at 90 ness al the weather. { neath my feet, hqt I eanght at the door twisting herself around on her father's| “Do vou do that kind of thing| (With considerable excitement and
e e hey passod beneath the ohapel's shade— to steady myself and Ignked at Tom. | shealder, “don’t ery no more; pappy's | often ?” in tonesof thunder,) “Answer thegues-
L ROY. Maim S, oppesite Lowman’s, | e farmer and the malden— ' At that instant the officer uneovered | come back.” © | *0Often is not the word for it The| tion, sir, and no more of this trifting
J . | Where arches crossed above thelr heads, ! his lantern, and oh, God! there was| Yes, thank God, he has come hack, | drug business is a fraud. These porous | with your oath. Did your daddy, or
TRNDERTATER. ' o5 ey | PR e -y e~ _—_—  blood on my husband’s hands. poor, tattered and hungry—like the |plasters. The old man has a national | did he not, get corn and hacon from the
AR L o eSS EX 88 5 TN _ g R ‘:;n‘:p_k*m';m'm‘ ¢ bluding | - All the rest is blank. When I came | prodigal—but my Tom. myv hushand, | reputation for them. He makes ‘em out | deje‘f‘ri;ll:in;(i}':r ﬁw&r&’hl SN

1 would never speak (of old sunbonnets and glue—euts up |
kind, compassionate faces were around | eross to him anv more. It i .-:pfmu:— 1 the sunhonnets and smears ontheglue; | eur adzactly, vou know.”

Ime. 1 askedfor Tom. He wasin pris- | time again. The sweet Mayv sunlight | and when vou get one of his plasters| Here his honor interferes, and with
on awaiting his trial. There had been | steals in at mv window as I write, and | onyour back it is there for life. There's | 4 stern, fudicial frown, addressad wit- |
| & gquarrel at the tavern, and Tom had {1 hear the turtle dove down in the!a nan comes in here every day to|ness thus:

struck his antagonist. The man wasn't | distant wood. My husband is a man |Swear at the old man because he put| “Witness, you must answer the gues-

- L to myself again, I was in my room., and | I s
Browavisie. Wes T A, m JD‘SGPh BGd}'_ He ln his heart bore oot the truth, she on ' = . anc | nevertheless.

_ J - === = her hand tue WokKen.

.‘ WoGIB=UX. : I;J.ITH&. BOD Iy. ' The years went by, and some wera Dright
LS 1

! And sumue were clouded over,
BLADKAMITH AND HUsSE sROER Botl ever alood he ar ber slde—he was no fair-
rea

LinfUEan PRSI

Wort 4an2 10 orée” and 5 Loy e
m '] “ay » «"wi. | 3 3 E ' 3 . . - = - = - t
Fiesl sireet Detwesn Muln acs Atlaniic Brows ! propren — Boston Transcript t dead, though thev thought he was at | now, standing np proudiv, his feet up-| on one of our plasters in 1848, time of | tion or the court will be compelied
= i P : - e L firsi—but he was badiy hurt about the | on the grave of old temptation. T know | the Mexican war, and as he couldn't | to deal with you. Can't you say yves
P - El .ﬂ] HABHET hend.  But il be recovered—well, it | that God'smercy is equal to His justice, | get it off, the skin grewover it like the | or no®”
™ T % . 3 il it = \ - Tom | z RN S 2 ark = 17 1T lagta v S -
PAT CLINE, I | AL TWC CROSS WORDS,. _“'!'";‘1_ oS “_1:““_'1 with Tom. _ | apd IHis love is greater than either. bark of a tree, you know. That plaster| T reckon. _
- _ arose and went to the prison: but | has worked farther in until now its| “Well, then answer ves orno. Did,
f FASNIONARLY ¥ &Té ROW pPrepara’ to semamicodale 'they wonld not admit me. No one was gon¢ to his Iung& and it pllllti at his | or did not vour dndd\"gel corn and ba-
Fb}. BOOT ANP SHOE MAKER 71 the pabiic wiin Y, if :";."' mean to sew on this | to :ee wy husband till after the trial. How The Old Man Told Her. left lung in a way to set him erazv. Hel con from the defendant at the time re-
= e : _ e == burton I do wish von would do it. 1 Another day erept by, a night, and is 2 very remarkable chemist—the old | ferred to?" inguired the C
rORTOM WONER > Pde 7, a5l 470 AlwR . S, ; ht, : 4 . 02 qui £ Lourt.
a:‘.:n.:'.- t-‘{‘ ) ":- A t‘ 3 r":L' k 7 3 “";'r t'v 4one ’ Good, Sweet, Fresh . | L'.J.I._L wall ‘I. aayv, ) ! when morning came I went do“'n. 1o l Wiu] {he intl]iu(}[l CIf her knd. h|s Marn. I dl) .[h}h@\,‘e he (‘Ouhl ma.kl.' par. .\'U“- l'un}- arow. and L‘ODSCJOUIO‘f
il o0y g 1 ! Tom didu’t speak a bit cross, only [ the door and opened it, with a vague | wife knew that he had something on | egoric out of umbreilas, and boil down | his danger.) “Well, Judge, I can't ad-

an illustraied weekly paper into otto | zactly remember, vou know, seein’ as
of roses. He has the blamedest inge- | how 1t's all dan, bin gone and eat up;
nuity. You wouldn't believe™ ! but,” (planting himself firmly as ome

“But vour customers generally are|determined to out with it) “to the best

- T R o . M A T - emphatieally ; but I was out of temper | feeling of expectation which always | his mind. as soon as he threw his coat
JA(‘UL; MAROCHN that morning, and my head ached bad- | aceompanies severe aflictions, and jand hat on the chair-back, and sat
= S—-— | Iv from sitting up the mght before.  looked out. The sun was rising g’r:zuxl-ld:)wn without velling out:

{Tom lhusd gune to a supper—ifor the ' |y and brightlv over the black stope! “Where'n thunder’s that wash-basin

" FTr AT : R 9 5
IERCHA.\ i TAILOR. Mighent mackel-PRANIR ot { second time sinee onr marriage—given | jail.  The frost hung thick and spark- { to-day.” satisfied " of my reckerlection, if my memory
and dealerin I ;f‘e‘f- Hid(‘"‘-: Uy some ol Lls bachelor I!‘_lt‘lhiﬁ. and | ling over evervthing, even on the ~wm;-* “John, dear, what's the matter with| *Oh ves. Y on see they “1"1!‘.";'. KROW. | SeTves me right, he m._wught_ and then |
FlasPaglish, French, Searck and Puncy Clathe - - -7 | had come home the worst for it. It of folded paper that lay at my feet. I{vou?” { A doctor sends a prescription here, | again he moughtn’t.”
Vestiogs, Ble., Kte. —AND—— had provoked me intensely, So I had | stooped and picked it up idly, as we!  =“Nothin’: what do vou stare at me | written in a dead language. Wedon't|!| The plaintiff saved his bacon. Ver-

Brownsille, Nebraska. (W follow him to bed in silence, and | catch at a straw or twig sometimes, | that way for? Do I look like a caseof | bother ourselves to try to read it. ¥ |dict accordingly.

- - . TALL O UU — woke none the better pleased after  without any motive or power of \"ll-échuler‘d imfantum " ! ask the bov what's {the matter wilh the e
o= ” my sleep on the morning just alluded tion. The superseription ecaught my| *=No, but vou've got something on | patient. Then I put a little cavenne =
BAILEY Pirsl door east of P.O. Browoeile t i was Y oWl BEme - and ] Sl S e S AT His Uncle's Draft.

mny | your mind. Won't vou tell me? Now,
opeii | do, thal'’s a good old dear.” up with assafetida to give her a good, |

“Haint got nothin® en my mind, I|strong smell, and drop in some sguills| An old tradesman iz a country town |
and ipecac to make a kind of goneness | sends his nephew Alfred to study law |
in the stomach, and stir insome worm- | at Paris. He gives hime an old code an-
weod to make her take hold of the in- | notated by a leading member of the

I{ AL I'v make the matter worse, just as ' eve;
N ¢ sSpoke to me about the button, the hushand’s hand writing. 1 tore it
knife with which I was cutting the | and read:

D g T C_; M ) i 1. | bread for his Iunch slipped, intlicting 2 “Deare Lrey—I have broken out of | tell vou: but I wish 1 had somethin’
> LITHORIZED BY THE U. 8. GOVERNNFNT. e e td : i e, o oo ot
I‘I \ I‘J . q ( ; ( Il n .8 ERYNENT. | i l.h‘!:ll gush 1w my hd.ml, and the LRy Jaul amd am 20“1_‘:—'“""“. no matter {on Iy stomach, Ain't that supper

awoke and set up hier ;a_hu;p little Ty where. I didn't strike Il;LS[:h;:'- with : ugu;']]' rwl_‘. -
but tell me, |sides, and then let her go. Patient | village bar, and says to his young rela-

e ——— S i
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corn we keep for home

833 per cent. of all we raise; of
ley, 83 per cent.; of rye, 80 per cemt. ;
of wheat, 76 per cent.; of oals, 99 per
cent.; while the whole amount of eour
buck-wheat =kept for home use,

Although eomn is grown in all parte
of the coumtry and constitmtes
eighths of our whole cereal crops,
than ome-fourth of the States gro
more than they require. Nearly
the surplns i produced by
group of Qhieo, Indiana, Illinots,
Nebraska, Kansasand Missouri.
igan, Wisconsin and Mimmesots
duce bardly enough for Bome use,
while the seven States above named
vield at the average rate of sixty-two
bushels to each mhabitant. As late
as 1858, the fifteen sinve States pro-
duced 52 per cent. of the wholie com
crop; but at present it is doubtfnf if
any of them grows enough for home
consumption, for i 1877 all the South-
ern States only NLE00.600
bushels more than in 1850, while the
vield of the other States bad swelled
in the same period from 400000000 to
900,000,000 busheis. The center of
production has moved west more rap
idly than north, umtil now forty per
cent. of the entire yvield i raised beyond
the Mississippi.

In the great corn beft the panrber of
swine and catile raised s proportion-
ally imuch larger than in other sections,
especially in Indiana and IHinois, and
here moat of the swpies corn 18 con-
centrated in these awimais for siip-
ment to other States and to Europe.
Owing to the deficiency of capital to
boy antmals in the more newly sattled

154

| States, much of their sarplus corn 18

exported iu the bulkiest form, and
that, too, over the greatest distances,
owing v tbeir remetcacss {rom mar-
ket.

Of our wheat the Atlantic States pro-
duce only ¥7 per cent. aguinst 30 per
cent. in 1860. The centrul States inthe
same period have fallen from 54 to 40
per cent., while the trans-Mississipps
States have risen from 14 to 42 per
cent. The New England bl:::o-
duee only threetanths of & of
wheat to each inbabitant; the Middle
States three and a third bushels per
head; that is, only a trifie over half
what they nead; while Kentocky and
Tennessee produce about six bushels ;
the Southern, Atlantic and Gulf States
nearly as much; and are therefore over
self-supporting, for owing to the large
amonut of corn censumed by megroes
and others in the South, an average of
about four bushels of wheat per head
is heid to be enough from Marvland to
Texas. The area suitable for wheut in
the Far West is wuch larger than that
adapted to corn, inasmueh as the form-
erean be grown from 2,000te 5,000 feet
above the level of corn cuiture, so that

17}

4 - »
Parmers, plosne sail and gotprines; | want | First Natlunal { from the cradie, all in the-one and the | an illlﬂliiuh of _kl'-llﬂ'p-' him. 1_“'&_* ill*l “Yes, In 2 moment; : ne 1 |
] | satne moment. | toxicated, and it was more his fault | wont vou®” | thinks it's splendid because it lastes | tive, *1 will pay youa visit in Mareh, |
| | “You ean't wait as long as I did last | than mine; Dut he may die, and then— “It's nothin’, I tell you; and you | nasty; and theold man gets the money, | and, if 1 am pleased with your progress,
at any rate, it is for you. Lucy, for me | wouldu’t be interested in it.” ) |;m-'1 so evervbody's happy. There’s a|J will give yousuch atriﬁ as will make
I never was worthy of vour| woman around in Pine street with | glad voar heart and cause your face to|

tc hat lle vonratonk

-— Q F =

night, 1 reckon,” I replied sharply,

O Mee—Flral Mattona, Bank

= — === = BIITOWNYVILLE rexlly angry at last. “Don’t hurry me [to go. 1 “John Henry Carpeuter, if yvou don't
VHABLES HELMER. -fI do all 1 can, and more than I am love. 3**'-}' you can go ?jm_"r. to your | tell me all about it this winute, Il | lumbago who deals with us, and one | shine.”
( ' | alde to do with one pair of hands.™ futher, and forget we and be happy. | make you souk your feet in hot water | day when 1 forgot to put in the assa-| In March the old gemtiman calls on
FASBIONANLE Paid- bl $50 (N)Or ".l:f-m‘ dru;-m-q I_u:' bution and turned }I'rt: w ’.1; :zm}_t.;f_-'i«.-‘wl- {fnr' _alm; h_;:-:_ef-'.__n-_.h-rg:-_ night for a week; I declare 1;{--:3&;5 in the lotion, she came around ' his nephew.
@ra-wup Capaial, o/t |toward me with a startled “Why, €v 1 bave in the bank in the desk; it is | will. | and threatened (0 prosecute us for mal- “Well’ Alfred, hard at work, I see.

~ Boot and Shoe

= . . S % 1 bad 1t ' Trul v 1 f . "ék'fﬂ;t‘ physicians approve of that | friend's marginal notee I found of great
g ) x s wmy heart! [ wish I had never seen ed for me ruiy, truly, the wages of | brains is spending the summer ¥ { Kind of thing¥” |serviee to me while laboring at the
"H:';';,‘,‘;‘”"’J'N e General Bmklng Bwess you— I wish I was .I"“"}: dzain withmy | Sk 1s d‘_'in h A} € shall In-fst need one | “That's the old puddin' bhead, ex-| *“Oh, vou know the doctors all work | codde™
e Anap~No. 22 Main Street, | ; father and my mother.” pang of corporal punishment, onelgactly” | share and share with the old man. 1If| “Good boy—excellent young man
Broawnrille. Nebrasha ' | I broke down witha burst of hyster- | spark of real fire, to perfect our tor-| “Hung himself?” | a doctor sees a woman is going to die { You gol my draft, of course®Itis a
= 2 - ! Conscience is all-| “Who said anything about hanging | anvhow, he loads her up with drugs, ' pleasure to me to reflect that my boun-

' | ical tears, el i 1 My nt if we are lost.
n . {1cal tears, and seeing the blood on my ment i
— J0IN & CURRENCY DRAFTS band, Tom ecnine over and knelt down | sufficient — remorse, that worm that | himpself #* | and then collects twenty-five per cent. | ty was not ill-bestowed™
commission from us. And so when!  “Your draft, uncle? No 1 never re-

" | beside ms never dies. It is not for me to talk| *“Well, then, shot, throat cut, drown-
apmcz Temer et ¢ - “Why. Luey,” he said, his voice and :Int-.gut Wh:l:i I suffered in :h_:- days that | ed, anything; only tell me what has | we aceidentally put 1n arsepie wstead | cerved 10"
, United States and Etrope | e¥es {"fl of I"'}i'i"rgi_'i'_-“; “vou've cut followed that morning. Words couid | happened to the poor old soul;” and | of giauber salts, and a vcanvau—:u-emmog “Cimime that eode™
NEw RESTA“RA i vonr band. “_1;-_\' aEln:'-[ }‘uu sS4y ’_“'-' not express !_'L. Save Lo »:-‘nt- who hu.a_i'g:'w fuirl_\' daneed around the room. he- | tient eclimbs the g‘q-ldq._-g: sLalr, the gu.;-j The old man OPens the bhook and
i t Here, give me the child while you bind | passed througi: the same furnace of af- | tween a ery and a swear, in the mtesn- | Lor knows better tha 0 make & fuss | shows bis stupetied nephew a draft
Palmer & Johnsan' MONEY L();\NI‘] ) | 1 about the mistake. He wipes his eves | for 2000 franes dated five mouths be-
Firet Door West of the Ol Nativnal Baal 'T*':-:i:'.ul'f.;awaM-‘v-r“':?\;at.lz:z?;rrfn::‘.J‘:D-‘;:lil

Reasonable Rates. Yon've done enough—yvou've broke Wward that my cros¢ word had purchas- | gracious, that's where Unels Gauz}'-f

BUY AND SELL

&4 all the principal cliles of The

up—sees how it bleeds™ fiction. But 1 lived, for sorrow and | ity of her euriosity.
He held out his hands for the baby, 'deuth rarely walk ineach other’s steps, |  “I'll tell vou, then. You see. awing
but I snatched her away and went on and nursed my baby and did not g0 to the great depression in neariv all

and tells the famnily he saw the disease | fore, which has all the time been repos-
would be fatal from the first. We have | ing between the frst two leaves of the

Pullding. ™. Teaienin GOVERNMENT BONDS, sobbing. 2 . back to my father. I remained at 'brauches of trade, and the utter stug- | a new boy here who makes about four | code.
5oy . e e —— “Don't erv, Luey,” he continuned, Tom's home, and Kept his things all | nation in the channelsof currenev, and | fatal blunders a week. Never gels I
als dron, having Bited up these rooams wii © ~ b vk o - =2s _— a3 . e o ) . “ 2 - ! - > e

san & firet ciams restnorant whers zood | STATE, COUNTY & CITY SECURITIES stroking the hair back from my fore- about me, even his cap hanging on the |y perfect eessation of demand, there | bold of any harmless drug when there's T

e Ll Gatemirs the DIl Viands i the DEPOSITS head, “please don't; 1 know I have wall. Forget him? Does love ever |has been forsome time—" | deadly poison within reach. The old omboys.

Livdr e@Wlciners ke Desl ands e g AR - W " .: . Fre > | ) ’ r v e -

:::t.d“ it iug frosh o) STOrs served 1in LI P - - ) ‘_1‘—'}*-‘ wrong, dear, but 1 didn t mean Lo. forget? : . | Just then she grabbed up a chair. | man hires him for economy, Only last _ _
AUF IBAD DT aalienl fo7 Recsived pavable oudemand and INTEREST Al | T foll in with some of the old bovs, and Hastings did not die. He recovered, | with a “married homicide” in her eve. { week he sent a quart of laudanum to a! The public mind is awakening to

towed 9o tlmue ceftificales of Jeposis, . . : - A
voung clergvinan who sent for porte | the importance of physical education.

But its the last time.” more in fault than Tom was, “yvou | wine, and one of our best customers| At the recent ladies’ exhibition of

Why didn't 1 tern te him then and put a notice in all the papers, telling ' se¢, the old man, it seems, has kind o' | was an angel in less than an hour. 1If | gyionastic, calisthenic, and dancing
help and encourage him? Becausemy Tom to come back; but he did not |had canker worms around the heart | that bov was let go, perfectly loose, to | exercises, given at Prof. Stewart's
| mean, tyrannous temper got the better | come. | for some time past, and yesterday got | do just ax he pleased, he'd fill all the rooms’ in Boston, Dr. J. C. Swmith,

He was | and John came down to facts.

| they persunded me against my will. and made a public statement.
Then he! <“Easy, Martha Jane,™ said be:

Try the New Restaurant rymoom ez oe s o pver 2

A1l Orders _fﬁr an Express Lell with |

vast regions in Washington Territory,
Daketa, W yoming, Idahe and Montana,
from which ecorn growing is virtually

excluded, are admmrabiv adapted to

| wheat eultare.—Kurel New Yorker.

g —

Mr. DeHaas, ex-Consul at Jerusalem
makes the following series of denials:

R _ 2 _ | Luey!” jenough to muke vou and the child| «Oh! I wisk you'd go away and get | practice. The old man fixed up the | Made good progress with your code? “Thers i
T MAEKER. | Awthorized * 600,000 _ “Don't Luey me,” I retorted, throw- | comfortable. Forgive and forget me, | that sapper; what do you care about u | nexp bottle so that you could bave! Presty well mgb it.onguct., by this | ine 131:;11'2!1: ger&n&%
Having bought the cus- | |ing down the bread and catching up Lucy. God bless you—jyou and the | man commitiing suicide at Cape May #” | smelt it in Asiatic Turkey when the | time” . - i the boiy land Sunda
lom ahop of A. Kabisos, | |the baby, while the bLlood streamed | baby. ) Tow.” |' ~Suicide—Cape May — who, which, | cork was out. That seemed to calm| *“Yes, respected sir, my life has been rami i %mm Iy'r te Iiwm:hltr h o4
T s Lo - I PEEPARED TO TRANSACT 4 from my hand over her white gown.| This was the end! This was the re- | why, what, John? ok, tell me. Good | her.” ) one demnition grind. Your venerable Jevusalem. anotber outside the :ralll:

and one at Nazareth. TheJewish pop-
viation has mereased during the last
few vears, but the populat:on of the
country has more rapidly decreased.
The Jews bave po intention of reaccu-
pying the land. No Jew around Jeru-
salem owns or cultivates am acre of
ground. The Jews of Europe and
America will never retarn to Palestine
uniess forced buck at the point of the

bayenet.”

——

A womam in Colfax county jokingly
exchanged babtes with a neighbor, the
two being dresserd exactly alike, and
laid m the cradle together, and when
they wanted to trade back, neither

could dist ish which was ber own
property. e husbands mmtuaily ar-

ranged a2 compronmise to select by Jot,
ad each went awav appurentiy satis-
fied, though not at all convineed. This
rather discounts the story of Japhet in
search of a father —C. C. Courier.

JOHN L. CARSON e . “ = ;
' ‘ol my woman's heart. The winter passed away with long, | himself a revolver and a can of turpen- | cemeteries in town before the month ! Mavor, in speech to the parents and

| 4. R.DAVISON, Cashie Prest y - . n i ) . ik & e S fors - . - - : — Lo -
L C.MeNAUGHTON, Asat Canbler. dent T Oh, ves,” 1 said, sneeringly, “it is long nights of bitter remorse, and ten- | tine, and a rope and & box of matches, | was out. Yellow fever and cholera | teachers while distributing the prizes,
| easy enough to make fine promises— ! der recollections of the dear husband | and a dose of arsenic. and went down | combined are not half as dangerous as | addressed them at much length op the

7= o hE, \UGHTOX. Ase
| | LISHED Ivou told me the same thing before. Whose strong arms had onee been my | to where a big tree growed out over | that boy.™ importance of thus developing the
q" ; ICKHEADACHE ;ESTA‘B IN 1808, | How can vou expect wie to trust you sStay and support; the spring came— . = ;

Them will be Promptly attended to

% ! : the sea.™ “Where is he ¥ mnsewiar apparatus of children, amd
now ¥ _ o summer—another winter; three! *And shot himself “Why, he's out now. He took to! madethe following remarks:
Tom was spirited and quick-temper- vears went by—erept by. “XNo” #)Irs. Jones, who has cerebro-spinal| “That the little girls he knew when

i OLDEST

"REAT

- meningitis, the medicine that was in-|
| tendded for Mrs. Blackburn's bahw; and | fences with the hoys, and who were
{ the baby got Mrs. Jones' preseription.  called “tombovs™ by their mothers,
“Tell vou he didn't." He has gone back now to rectify the | were mow, -wherever found leading
| EST ‘&TE ) a : , _ _ “Well, then, what in sin did be do®” | mistake. You just notice when yvou Wwomen in society, with strong, healthy
. " - door, but it was roo late. He bad gone. | the evening sunbeams slanted in, lisp-| *“He just took and soaked his clothes | go bw Blackburn's if there ian't erape | bodies and minds”

1 just canght a glimpse of him turning ' ing to her doll and listening, while I | with the turpentine, and swollowed the | on the door. 1 bet vou a pound of Mavor Smith was right. Our giris

&GE\"‘ CY the --nrl.wr: ) ) _ told her of the f.'lt_"wr :ha_t wonld come | poison, and put the rope from a limb | cough losenges that baby wus wafted  had betier be t« mbova than mincing
5 - - I went back to the little breakfast back to us some day. For surely he around his neck, aml set fire to his| into the mysterions realms of the here-! voung ladies. TUnder a right system
- ' IN NEBRASHA, ' Toom; bow blank and dreary it looked would come. Most surely God's merey | clothes, and with the revolver cocked | after three<quarters of an hour ago.| of education they would

| ed—great, loving-hearted men always | My child, Tom's littie baby, grew to
He sprang 1o his feet like a flash, ' be a fair little thing, with blue eyes|
and before [ had time to speak or and golden hair and a tongue that nev- |
think, had left the room. [ tossed the er wearied of its childish prattling. Al |
child into the cradle, and ran to the daylong she sat on the doorstep, where |

“And pisend—"
“No such thing.”
“Hung him—"

are,

| and what a sharp, stinging thorn there | Would vouchsafe some compensation, | at his head. jnmped off, and—" That boy never knows where anvthing | from one extreme as the other, but
| was Ip the very core of my heart! I some pardon for such repentance as| *“Blowed his head off 7 is but the gnm-drops and licorice. He
loved Tom and he loved me. We bad my soul had poured forth. | “If you don't shut up’™ and he look- | can go straight to them every time, whichsecuresstrong limbs, rosy cheeks,
;;-fm warried only eighteen months and | The third sprine was peculiar; some- | ed flat-irons at her. *No: hedidn’t do | Here he comes now. Say, Johnn}'. and a constitution that will last—

-
e

Ws Mess Dured, Not ereiy Relieved William H.Hoover.

Andl Can Pror B lalwe Claye. I8 was our first guarrel. 1 sat down how the far off skv seemed to drop b ¢ - - : 23 © B 3t = vht 5™ Life 111
= & | oo , . ay i : ) D anyibing of the kind. You see, the did vou fix it all right? | Life Ilinstrated.
= m“"n“'::‘";r ._:;“.:'::'_'"""“‘::d“m MDA | with the baby in my arms, heedless of | down in nearer, biner folds; the sun | pistol went off toe quick, and cut the| ~No.” said a small bov. who entered | I S-S
Rac il MES LACTIE 3ou v b condls and | D08V A genern] Real Extate Business. Sells | L), 10T VHE WoT k, and fell to thinking. | Wore a softer radiance, the trees, the | rope, then he dropped into the sea, and | at the moment. “Bleckburn'sbabygot |  Bold Bat Praitless Stroke for Liberty.

hatekls rured ne Bumdeeds Bove been | Lands oo Commission, examives Titles, | All the old happy days came back, and | grass, the tflowers, a diviner, tenderer | that put the fire out, and a swallow of | & dose before I reached the house, and |

mireads. Ve shall be dbewad o fiall o | Makes Deeds, Morigages, and all instrn. | ON€ In particular, when we sat in beauty. 1 rose every morning and | sabi water made him throw the poison | it has gone up.” |

Sheo | of wetiuoniaie b aay interested. lmu pertatning 10 the transfor of Rea! Es.  Drumberty wood. It was in antumn | looked out of my little window at the |np, and when he found he eoulin’t| *Itold vou so." said the clerk to me. | From the Salt Lake Tribane,

CARTER'S UTTLE LIVER PILLS | ™=, == | a8d xll the worid seemed in a blaze of kindling beauty of the morn, with a|touch bettom, he got scared and swam | And then turning to Johnny be said,| A Wan wassawing wood vesterday

Acure s et e prevet cones | O0Mplete Abstraot of Titles | £0!¢ 3 the sun slid down, and the | feeling of strange, tremulous expecta- | ashore.” '“You look sharp. now. Go inte thecel- | 3fternoon in 2 back yard. He severed
% 3 4 aqu'.l'l‘:‘ha chattered overhead, dronplug tion. 1 seemed to feel the shadow Of'l *And he didn't—" lar and pix 'lhf: red p:lint with the old | two stick= as thick as your wrist, and

r 30 N wrsrwiy,, vy byeenl. o Teleyve > .
HRaP - rearty ealiag, el rec: Liagds toall Hes! Estate L Nemans County. : 1 SR, ; . -d - x :
FF tai e e smidete Y Livec, it RaxD. | {3 ﬂll"*: nui now and then into my lap, Some great event that winged as light | «Ng he didn't : but he'll be here for | an’s patent liver-pads, and see if we | went into the house.
Lo tiee Dol Toey b a1 Lism by taiiBg umt | — |as 1 sat there with the last rose of above me—ome praver of my heart | supper direetly, and that's what I'm  2in't nearly outof tihe Jard and softsoap | “Mary,” said he to bis wife “my |
i~ ey gy e Ao vt it Bt ER R | summer In my hair, knitting a purse seeined about to be answerad. “m for.” L I for bis Baim of Peru for removing|CvGRiry needs me: there’s no use of
LW e e T w1 e e ey 5t | ) = . > s 1 . o ' L
SRk P vnta. !l nion IIOtE‘l ‘ for Tom. . { # | walking; we've just got Lo slaughter all

- ‘ | One evening—oh, that evening! A |
“Lucy.” he said, as I wove in the last | May sky, soft and biue, hung gi‘ﬂ' Lx\:f
| golden stitehes, “vou've knit my love green. a blossoming earth; the turtle |

freckles and purifving the com i
Wl:; 'sg;d lhfmb-,‘-?‘dmﬂ.:i jg | these Indians; no true patriotic can be

BAt | pend out of the gum-drop drawer, *the expected to hang around a wood-pile

ol Myl

.;;";b-rr. » e rr ;\i’; e, L-;‘"-‘ rA- But ‘.tn'.* moru‘ing Joshm Fpl’mi o

bis friends that the reason his

a boy, who used to climb trees and |

be as far!

if we must ave extreme, give ns that !

| “1 de=l,” remzarks the merchant; ~1

eut,” adds the carpenter; =1 tamip

spades,” savs the gardener; *1 pass™
| Observes the railroad Superintendent ;
“I lead hearts,” adds the bean; “1 fol-
low swit,” ehirps the tailor with his
little M ; "1 trumpet,” chimes theeor-
[net player: “You cur,” shouts the
| bartcher, as the dog ran off with a two
pownnsl steak. Thos many classes seem
| 1o be made a game off.

| ToCrLeaNSiLvER—Never put a par-
| ticle of soap on siiverware i you wonlid
| bave it retaln s lustre.  Soap-suds
make it look like pewter. Wet 4 flan-
nel cloth in kerosene, dip it in dry
whiting, and rub the piated ware. Let
it drv en i, and then rub with s cham-
| ohs sk in,

— - A—

You may say what you please about

| 1t, but there is luck in horseshves. A

woman nailed ome against the wood-

| shed 2 mopth ago, and last wesk her

hosband eloped with the hired girl

| The man had net earned a cent inover
| two vears.—Rock Port Journal.

For thirty years Mrs. Martha P.
Graves, of South Killingly, Conn., had
been deaf. She recentlv dreamed that

'the second morning following she

—_— = = = N | —my vers life—up in that purse. Tell dove cooed in the distant wood and the | s b= ¢ Bits was, he believed. be- o4 py0n 1514 me he wanted the lard put days.” awoke with bearing perfect.
IJ G R ('S SEI L lme nc‘:w. before you finish it, how is it | robin twittered to her Young brmd'mﬁhe SIngung iobave & casbuncie up in hoxes for tetter ointment, and| Jomm.” said his wife, “if you fight
B, G, lenEHOHE‘ e . & 4 o{V0 be? Am1 to have vou and—oh! 1 amid the milky bloom of the orehari. - Sl |that when I was done I should melt | Imjuns as well as you saw wood and
e o | Zikovetelnm this M and. S .;’”‘L th’ “'"l"fr it even, Lucy; it would | God's love shone in the golden bright- = o e W | ap the giue for the jnjube paste,”  support your family, it would take 138 | Some enthumiastic fish man thinks
BEGE from top to bottom and promise :o::uu‘;f “t;;o - Lm | ness of the westward-going san. My! When it is desirable to fiter water  While the clerk argued the matter HEe You to capture one old squaw, and | that the dav is coming in this country
GROCERIES. | comfortable who stop with me, to give them ha‘;r;,h:‘um, Imﬁ‘ﬁm are 1o child, little Effie, sat on the doorstep | quickly, for immediate nse, emplov the With him, I paid for the soda water YOWd Eave 1o catch her when she bad | when an acre of water can be made as
PROVISIONS, The Best tn She M S purse, - that kpit talking to her doll and watching the following method: Put a quart of and withdrew. Both the clerk and the the agoe and throw papper in her ayes. | profitabie 18 an acre of land—if people
SEWING MACHINES | . =y Poot Taml he criod 1hen dansb i |birds. AN at once she ber | clean water over the fire and just bring Doy struck me as likely to be very effic-  J0BD wenl back 10 the wood-pile. | only knew how to work it.
mxmm;mun,,"’""“‘"""“"‘“?”m'm,muﬁkmm?&mﬁ;-wwmwun@m feet. it to & boil; remove it and strain it leni as mstruments of sndden death. R — I; e
SRRt vt Sl -~ . (Omlatioe  agn. {  “Mammy, sbe cried gleefully, “pap- | three or four times through a ﬂ:nmel* _ i Money expended for painting Cealings that bave smoked bv 3
tron and rags Malo ot West Brown-ilis TUni on HOtel. , “No faukt in him; enly a little too ge:g‘mm FINTETM—— - p?ﬁ;&‘-‘fﬂp e ﬁtgzﬁgv:m e o good dividend o nay - -
' S - ' et prre good divi 5 . with scda water,




