
.

r--
o

it

3&

THE EED CLOUD CHIEF.

M. L. THOMAS, Publisher.

KED CLOUD, NKB11ASKA

A MAN'S LIFE.
Ono Ronjj nbovo nil songs I slnjr,
Ono wjiitr thiit brc.uhos of lovo and Bprlnjr
A man's life is a precious tbitiff,

I know thnt we wbo livo to-da- y

Arc born to dreum nnd die as they
Whose forms have wuolly passed away;

Tbatwc. whose hearts arc bold end stout,
Arc weak discoverers en-- t about
Amid the windy seas of doubt.

The Blmplo faith of other years
2s raullled muslo to our cars.
A voice of lougiujf choked with tears;

For wo have lost tho holy traco
Of God. tho unknowublo one whoso face
Is hidden in darkness for a space;

And many men nro prono to swear
Thnt God is but tho soul's despair,
A being as ghostly as tho air-T-hat

out of passion and sweet breath
Shall c:uno whatever wisdom saitb,
Ono everlasting night of death.

Alasl I know that sorrow dwells
"Within the scul as sound in bolH,
That hearts are often lluming hells:

I know that bitter crime and lust
Are part of our polluted dust
The damned arc kindred to the just.
7 know it all, nnd yet I fiinjr
At freely as a bird in
A man's life is a precious thing.

For though lifo darken and death bo Hoct
There is a Heaven for hearts that meet,
A Heaven of passion wildly sweet;

And stronjr men feel a fierce delight
Jn the nurd brunt and toil of llsjbt:
They conquer nobly whero they smite.

To IIto is to aplrc, to hear
Through har-- h. discordant cries the clear
True voice of hopo forever near;

To rise beyond the oarth, t' Ilnd
JCtlionnl heights whereon the mind .
May sweep aud circle like u wind.

And oh I it I enough to bo.
To fed, and hear, and think, and see,
To know that ages dwell in inc.

And thi-r- is nipt u re In the thought
That 1 am so divinely wrought
Time cannot make me wholly naught!

What tiunigh I faint nnd pirlli, I

lluvo that within mo which is high
Ah God and Intinite as tho sky.

(Jaw Udjtir Monto'iTncry.

A RACE FOIt A WIFE.

My father used to live nt Kelliel, in
the high street, in. a house I can still
see before my oyes with its slate roof
nnd projecting beams, a hospitable
house if ever there was one. l'oor
folks knew the way to it. They entered
with their wallet empty and went away
with it full. We were all seated one
jiiht at the fireside; my father w:is
wuoking his pipe and watching the lire
burn, 1113 mother was ironing and 1 was
reading, when we heard a noise at the
door, and saw enter a boy with fright-
ened looks.

What is the matter?"
It is a soldier very tired who has

just, fallen exhausted before the door."
My father loved soldiers. Ho rose

brusquely, ran out, and there he was,
before had taken a step, coming in
again with a young soldier leaning noon
him, or, rather, my father had taken
him up and was carrying him like asack
of corn.

My father hastened to draw the big
arm-cha- ir up to the fire. The soldier
was niatle to sit or rather to recline in
it. and my father said, looking at the
poor fellow:

"Is it possible! Walking in that
state!'

The fact is that the soldier was very
thin and pale, his hair flattened on his
forehead, tho veins of his temples big
jus your little linger, his face black with
dust. We were then in tho month of
October, and the weather was begin-
ning to grow fresh, but the poor fellow
was, nevertheless, sweating bigdropsas
if it had been dog days. He must have
had a long train); his shoes were in
shreds; you could see where the stones
had torn the leather; the left foot was
bleeding. The soldier did not move
hut remained in the arm chair with his
head thrown baek, his eyes half open
and white as a sheet.

My mother had already putsoniosoup
on the lire and a pan full of wine.

"Hah," said my father, first
thing to be looked after is the feet!"

And kneeling down ho began to tear
and cut away the shreds of leather.
Uhe soldierVfeet, all swollen and full
of blisters, looked like the feet of the
martyrs, swollen with pain and wealed
by hard cords, which wesee in the pict-
ures of tho Spanish painters.

My father dipped his handkerchief in
vinegar anil washed the wounds.

You," ho said to mc, "mako some
lint"

And I began to tear up some old linen
that my mother had taken out of the
big cupboard.

Meanwhile the soldier had cotno to
himself. He looked at us, at my father,
mother and myself, and the two or
three neighbors who had come in one
after the other. His wandering eyes
seemed to interrogate everything. It
was no longer the road, the stones, the
Teat desc: ted woods that he saw be-

fore him, but a gay room with a ceiling
of shining oak, a cloth on tho table, a
knife and fork laid and ahrown earth-
enware soup-bo- emitting a savory
smell of cabbage soup.

Then he raised himself up, leaning on
the arms of the chair, anil said to my
father, with confused emotion:

"Ah. monsieur! But u do not
know me!"

"Ah! well, that does not matter; we
will become acquainted at table."

We had already dined, but my father
wished to bear tho soldier company.
He sat down to table opposite him, as
it were brooding over him, and looking
nt the regimental buttons that shone on
liis cloak. Tho soldier ate, and ate
heartily; my mother served him. My
father took charge of the wine, and the
glass did not long remain empty.

"Well," said my father, suddenly,
pointing to the tin box that the soldier
carricdslung on a cord, "you have
finished your time, for there is your
conge. Then why do u go and kill
yourself by toiling along the highway?
I see how the matter stands. You have
no monej- - to pay for the diligence?"

"I?" replied the soldier. "1 have
Tiir uav and niv bonntv. and

my mother had sent me enough to pay
for a place in the coupe, if J had liked,
but I could not!"

"I understand." said my father, who
did not understand at all. Then he
asked for another bottle of wine.

When the meal was over the soldier
'm tried to walk. Ue tottered, uttered

mothered cry and fell back into the
cnair. I then saw a tear in his eye. Ho

rather thin, butwas a voting man,
nervous! dark and with au energetic
look. He was not a man to shed a tear
for a little, and that tear puzzled me.

" Ah," he said with a movement in
. v:hieh there was a little anger and a

wood deal of grief, "I shall not bo
able to walk untd morning!"

"Walk!" cried my mother, terri-
fied.

The soldier shook his head.
" You don't know, you; I must."
It was a vow.
In our Ardennes those primitive

ouls have" respect and faith. I saw
my father look at the young man in the
face- - without astonishment and with
mute interrogation.

j "Yes," said the soldier, "I will tell
J you the whole story. You, have, per-

haps, saved my life; I ought, at least, to
tell you who 1 am. My name is Jean

Ifchcvaucheaux, and my father is a
wood-splitt- er at Mezieres. He is an
honest man, like you, Monsieur. Seven
years ago, when I drew for the con-

scription, I was madly in love with
Marguerite Scrvan, a good hearty girl
and a urettv one. I had already asked

' her in marriage,. and her father ad
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not said no; but, you see, Pierre To-vio- ux

had a9ked her in marriage at the
sme time that I did. Pierre Puvioux
is a man of my age, who carries his
heart in his hand, as the saying is, gay
and well looking. I ought to have de-

tested him, and he has remained my
friend! Well, Father Scrvan said to
mo as ho held out his hand:

" You are worthy to be my son-in-la- w,

ray lad; but first of all you must
ple:sc my daughter. I will ask her.'

"Marguerite, when asked, said that
she would gladly consent to bo my
wife. But she said the tame when they
talked to her about Puvoux. She loved
both of us. one as much as the other;
she hesitated, she did not dare to de-

cide. But still she could not marry
both of us.

"Time went on. When the time of
the conscription came we drow lots,
Puvoux and I, on the same day. I had
number three and he had number
seven, and so we both of us became
soldiers. For a moment I was in a
state of great fright, I confess. Peo-
ple at Mezieres said that Puvioux had
a rich aunt, and that she would buy
him oft. If Puvioux did not join the
army. Puvioux would marry Margue-
rite, and I, knowing that 1 should be
obliged to go, for I was poor 1

thought I already heard the fiddler at
the wedding, rending my ears and my
heart.

" 1 must tell 3'ou that Marguerite
Scrvan has not her equal. If I lost her
now, after having waited seven years
for her, upon my honor, I think I should
blow out my brains!

"Luckily, Pierre Puvioux was not
bought oil. His aunt died leaving debts
instead of a fortune. He had not a
penny any more than 1 had! We were
obliged to shoulder our guns, and we
were expected on our way-bi- ll every
moment. One night. Father Scrvan
took us each by the arm and led us to
an inn, aud this is what he said to us as
wc emptied :i bottle of Moselle wine.

" My boys, you aro good and honest
Ardeumiis, equal in merit. 1 lovo you
with all my heart. One of you shall be
my son-in-la- that is understood.
Marguerite will wait toveii years. She
has no preference eithor for you, Pu-

vioux. or for you. (Jhevauchenx, butshc
loves both of you, and she will make
happy the one whom fortune shall
choose. These aro tho conditions on
which one of you .shall marry my
daughter; 3011 start on the same day,
it is probable that you will return on
the .same day'. Well, the ono who first
conies and shakes hands with Father
Scrvan, and says: 'Here lam, my time
is out;' he, I swear, shallbe the husband
of Marguerite'

"I was astonished; I thought that I
had misunderstood. I looked at Pierre
Puvioux and he looked at me, and, al-

though we were sad enough at heart,
we were certainly ready to burst out
laughing.

" ButTathcr Scrvan was not joking.
He had discovered this means of getting
out of the difficulty and he meant to
stick to it. 1 held "out my hand and
swore to act neither by ruse nor vio-
lence, and to let Pierre Puvioux marry
Marguerite, if he returned to Mezieres
before I did. Pierre stood up and
swore the same, and then wc shook
hands while Father Scrvan said: ' Now
the rest is your affair. The only thing
is to escape bullets and to return sale
and sound.'

" He filled our glasses once more and
wo drank a parting draught.

" Beforo leaving I wished to see
Marguerite. Just as I was arriving un-

der her window it was at dusk 1 saw
some one in the shade coming in the
same direction. 1 stopped short. It
was Pierre Puvioux. He seemed vexed
to find mc there. 1 was not particular-
ly pleaded to meet him. Wo stood there
for a moment like, two simpletons look-
ing at the toes of our boots. Then with
a movement of courage I said to Pu-voi- x:

" ' Shall inwo go together?'
"Wo entered and took our farewell

of Marguerite. She listened to us with-
out saying anything, but there were
tears at the tips of her blonde eyelashes.
Suddenly Pierre, who was talking,
stopped and began to sob and 1 to do
the same. Then Marguerite joined in,
and there wo were all three shedding
tears aud pressing each other's hands.

"When the dilligence that took us
away from Mezieres began to rattle on
the pavement the next day I felt in-

clined to throw myself down from the
imperial and gel crushed under the
wheels. The more so as there was a
Lorraincr at my side who w.is singing in
a melancholy voice a song of his coun-
try, and I said to myself: 'It is all over,
Jean; you will never see her again.'

" Well, you see. Time passes. The
seven vears are over and who knows?
Perhaps I am not onlv going to see her
again, but to marrv her.

"There arc, indeed, strange changes
in life," continued Jean Chevaucheux.
44 Pierre aud 1 started on the same day'
and at tho same hour and wo were
placed in tho same regiment At lirst
I was vexed. I should have liked to
have know that he was far away. As
you may imagine I could not lovo him.
But I reflected afterwards that if Pu-vo- ix

was with mo 1 could at least talk
about her. That consoled me. Well, I
said to myself, 1 am in for seven years
of it. After all, ono gets over it.

"In tho regiment I became a fast
friend of Pierre Puvioux. He proved
to bo an excellent good fellow, and at
night, in order to kill time, wo used
often to talk of Mezieres, of Father
Scrvan and of Marguerite. We used to
write to Mezieres ofteu, but each told
tho other tho contents of his letters. It
was a struggle, it is true, but it was
loyal. When Marguerite or old Scrvan
replied the letter was for both of us.
An equal dose of hope was given to each
of us, and so we went on hoping.

"One day tho Colonel took' it into his
head to appoint me Corporal. I was
vexed and proud at the same time.
You see, I was no longer the equal of
Puvioux. My stripes gave mo the right
to command him, and in the eyes of our
Ardennais that was no small advantage.
But I did not glory in my rank; on tho
contrary, it made me ill at ease. I did
not daro to talk to Puvioux any more.
Then I reflected that there were more
ways than one of getting rid of mv new
rank. I neglected my dutv and was
forthwith degraded. But who should
be made Corporal in my stead hut
Puvioux. But Puvioux was .not to bo
outdone; at the end of a week he re-
signed. After that there was no danger
of any propositions being made to us to
make any change in our uniform. We
were condemned to remain common
soldiers.

4 So much the better,' said Puvioux.
What luck!' said I.
"When wc had served our seven

vears for I do not mean to tell you our
history day by day I said to Puvioux:

" 'Well! now is'tho time to start, eh?'"' Yos,' ho replied, 'we are expected.'
" You know,' I said. ' the game will

not be finally won until both of us have
arrived at Mezieres, and until the loser
has declared that the combat has been
loyaL1

" 'Agreed,' said "Puvioux.
"And so one morning, with good

shoes on our feet and stick in hand, we
set out for Mezieres from Angers, not
saying much, thinking a good aeal and
walking above everything. The weath-
er was terribly hot and dnstv. Half
way on one of our marches I sat down
on" the roadside overwhelmed with
fatigue.

" 'Are yougoiyg to stay there?' said
Puvioux to me.

"Yes.'
"AdieuH ho said, continuing his

march.
"Aurevoir!'
" I watched him as he went on with

a firm sten as if he had only just start-
ed. When I saw him disappear at a
"tend of. the road and when I was once

alone, as it were abandonod, I felt a
great despair. I made an effort. I
rose and began to walk again. That
little halt had done mc good. I walked.
walkeiLand walked until 1 had caught
up to Puvioux and passed him.

" At night, too, I was well ahead, but
I was worn out. I slept all night. In
the morning I woke up. I saw that tho
day was getting on; I was furious and
called some one.

" You have not seen a soldier pass
on foot?'

"Yes, Monsieur le mililairc, very
late last night. He asked for a glass of
water.'

"Ah! I was outstripped in mv turn! I
Parted hurriedly. At three o'clock in
the afternoon I had not caught up to
Puvioux, nor at six o'clock either. At
night I took my rest while I ate, and
started to walk again. I walked a
good part of the night, but my strength
had limits. Once more I stopped. I
knocked at an inn. The door opened,
and there sitting in a chair I saw Pu-

vioux, pale as death. He made a move-
ment of displeasure when he saw mo
that was natural. Wc did not talk
much. What could we say? We were
both tired! The great thing was to
know who should get up first the next
morning. It was I.

' The next morning was this morn-
ing. Since this morning I have been
walking, taking a rest now aud then,
but only a very short one. Wc aro get-
ting close. Ilethel is tho last stage be-

tween xngcra and Mezieres. I know
ray map of France now! The last stage!
Good heavens if I arrived too late!"

" And Pierre Puvioux," asked my
father, "has he caught you up?"

"No," replied Cnevaucheux, "I am
ahead! If I could start now I should be
saved."

"Start? In this state! Impossible!"
"I know my feet are swollen and

cut and provided tiiat "
"To-morro- w you will be rested. You

will be able to walk!"
"Do you think so?" said tho soldier,

with a look ardent as lightning.
"I promise you."
My father then advised the soldier to

go to bed. Chevaucheux' did not re-

fuse. The bed was ready. He shook
hands with us and went up to his room.
It was ten o'clock.

"I will wako you at live o'clock," said
my father.

It was not yet daylight on the follow-
ing morning when my father, already
up, looked out of tho" window to see
how tho weather was. While he was
at tho window he heard some heavy-footstep-s

on the road below, and in
the obscure twilight that precedes day-
break he perceived a soldier who was
walking in the direction of Me.ieres.

"Up already?" .said my father.
The soldier stopped.
"Well?" continued my father," arc

you off?"
"Tho soldier looked up and tried to

make out who was speaking to him.
"You are Jean Chevaucheux are you

not?" asked my father.
"No," ?aid the soldier, "I am Picrfe

Puvioux!"
And as if that name of Chevaucheux

had bpon the prick of a spur, he re-
sumed his walk more rapidly and was
soon lost in the obscurity. When my
father could no longer see him he could
hear the noise of liis shoes on the road
loading to Mezieres.

"Ah!" said my father to himself,
"Chevaucheux must be sharp if he
means to catch up to that man.'' And
he went straight to the room where
.lean had slept. He was already up
and looking at his feet by the light of a
candle.

" Vietory!" hecried, when he saw my
father; "lfeclfroh and strong, and 1

suffer no more. Kn route!"
"And quickly!" replied my father.

"Puvioux has just passed through
Bethel."

' Pierre Puvioux?"
"I have just spoken to him. He

passed under our window, going along
as it the evil ono were after him."

"Ah, mon I)ieu!" exclaimed Che-
vaucheux as if he had been struck
down. He repeated once more: "Ah!
mon Pieu!" Then be buckled on his
knapsack and cried: After all, what
you have told mo gives me courage.
Let me oflT'

In the room below, my mother, already
up, was lilling a wallet with provisions
for Che van ch euv. But he refused. He
was not hungry. Nevertheless he let
her fill him a flask of brandy, and put-
ting on a pair of my father's shoos ho
started, blessing iny mother and lean-
ing on my father's arm to take the first
step.

Three or four years after this we
heard no news of Chevaucheux. Wo
used often to talk of that evening when
the soldier had come into our house
bleeding and weary. What had be-
come of him. What had been the end
of that romance of lovo so strangely
begun?

One day my father had to go to
Mezieres on business. He took me
with him. At Mezieres he wished to
enter the first barber shop that he saw
to get shaved. On the door-ste-p a little
child was sitting with its legs apart and
smiling at the sun.

"Will you allow mo to pass?" asked
my father, laughing.

"No! I wonrt!" replied the child with
a little lisp.

At that moment the door opened and
a man in his shirt-sleev- es appeared the
father and took the child up in his
arms, saying:

"Pierre! Pierre! do you want to
drive away the customers?"

I recognized the voice and so did my
father. We looked at the barber. The
barber looked at us. It was Jean
Chevaucheux!

He laid the child down at once and
held out his hand. His face was all red
and beaming with pleasure.

"What, is it you? Ah! and
to think that I have never written to
you! Ah' you don't know.

It is 1 who married her I
arrived first,"

And rushing into tho back shop:
"Marguerite! Marguerite!" he cried,
"come! come!"

Ho was wild with joy. A young
woman appeared, blonde, "pretty, blue-eye- d,

with a pensive and gentle air, a
little sad.

"You do not know?" said Chevau-
cheux to her. "It was this gentleman
who took caro of me so wellat Bethel
tho night before I arrived at your fa-

ther's house. I have often
and ofteu talked to you about him.

This is the gentleman."
Marguerite fixed her large calm eyes

upon us. saluted us aud thanked us soft-
ly; then, as her husband continued to
evoke the past, she looked at him ten-
derly with'a look that supplicated and
was not without reproach. But Jean
saw nothing.

" Ah! it is to you that I owe all my
happiness, monsieur! my child, my
little boy, look at him, my little Pierre!
It was my wire -- who wished that he
should have that name! Isn't he a fine
boy? and strongly built! and my shop is
going pn firstrate. My wife! I adore!
and all this I owe to you! "

"And the other?" asked I, impru-
dently.

"The other?" said Chevaucheux.
He curled his lower lip, did not see

that Marguerite turned her head away
and answered:
""Pierre Puvioux? Poor fellow! He

arrived second, and that very evening
it made me cry, 1 can tell you that

very evening he threw himself into the
river." From Tim French of Jules
Clarelic

One of the simplest remedies for
the epizootic, it is said, is a mixture of
tar and asafirtida ten drops of which
are given twice a day in the feed.. Be-
sides this a warm bran mash once a day
is recommended.

Small Fruits.

Small fiuits. in our climate, mean, I
take it, currants, gooseberries, black-
berries, raspberries, strawberries and
grapes. Their culture for prolit, home
comfort and health should have tho
widest welcome. No industry will av-

erage any richer dividends from the
market than these nattily offered and
well grown supplies. The may be
raised in rine form, under the richest
culture, yet if they arc not marketed
neatly, in good order, free from mu.i-neas- ,

and freshly picked, tho fru.t raber
will be diguted with his returns. A
good many slovenly growers meet ffs

to tho uncomely offerings of their
goods, which they are blind enough to
think dii to a public want of taste for
small fruits. But there is in cites and
largo towns an unlimited market for
fruits to which culture has done justice
and which the owner uders measured
out and bovd in handy h.ipe to han-
dle. No man should market fruit who
does not make it a business. Because

ou have a few quarts of any kind be-on- d

our home supply, don't fill 3 our
tin kettle or pcc' measure and dump
into a store to swap for groceries. Give
your overplus to some nice neighbor or
some poor, lone widow, vhoc home
room or pinched affairs will not admit
growing them or buying them.

Every householder, both for the lovo
of thelruit and the joy of i's culture,
and possession, should p'ant some of
these small fruits. An abundance is the I

duty nnd the glory of any large pla'f.
No house lot, however should be
without some of the It is
wonderful what erop every kind will ,

yield to a bii-- y worker in his home lot.
Kvery vacant phu-e- , every drooping
fched, every fence border can be made
to rejoice in their fruitage. Of course
they cannot be left to take care of them-Mjive- s

as ordinary fruits often are, in
the wide garden or fruit farm. A good
deal of winter pruning, fie ,uent sum-
mer pinching, 'skill and judgment in
training to cover unoccupied spaces,
and a deftness that unh practice teach-
es, mu-- t beget plenty and cvceiicnce.

Some of the care and constant watch-
fulness over small fruits in the litt'e
home is not out of place cither in larger
grounds or on the fruit farm. I'll leave
the larger cultvators to take care of
themselves and devote a few words to
ihe methods by which a plenty of small
fruits can be had in the narrowest do-

main.
And first about grapes: I have a

friend who, from a single line of Clinton
Crape on a galvairyed wire, gets bush-e'- s

of the fruit. On a twenty-liv- e foot
lot twelve such vines can be trained up
on to the lean-t- o or rear walls of the
dwelling, stictchinx up thirty feet or
more, both studded with fnut and
fhading the hoii.--e. Strong posts around
your little rear yard may hold as many
inure. Then along the borders below
the grjpes you may have currants
trained to single stems and tied to hor-rizont- al

wires ripening in their sea-o- n

a delightful abundance, ('ooscbcrrius
so trained, of our hardy, unnrldewing
American kinds, will give you lots of
the luscious fruit. Some of those hardy
modern black-ca- p raspberrio trained in
some odd place will cheer your table
with their hanest. Even the thorny
Lawton or some of the hardier kinds of
blackberries, tr.mmcd and trained and
pruned and pinched will give a large
supply for their season.

Then as to strawberries, not much
can be done with any kind of comfort
in an ord nary e'.ty lot. Hut in a Miiall
homestead of fifty by one hundred feet
there is. after all these other fruits are
provided for, still room for a straw-
berry bed to supply that delightful
fruit from the beginning to the ending
of its season. On this joy of the table
the householder should expend his
soul. Its oil should bo deep ami rich,
but not with too rank manure: "very
runner should be clipped during its
bearing season. In separate rows he
should have kinds covering the lirt
b'ush of this fruit to its latest yield.
Not a v eed or a grass-spir- e should be
found; but all should I e well mulched
to keep the berries from the spattering
rain and dirt. Through the bearing
season drench with water. This latter
is a very needed thing which the large
growers cannot furnish. But for it the
strawberry's appetite is so great that
nothing will so help out the cotter's
crop, as to the bigne-- s and abundance
of its yield aud the duration of its sea-
son, as au abundant supply of water
nights aud mornings.

Nothing so binds to our hearts the
sacred memories of home as the joyous-ne:- s

of the family table well supplied
with small ft nits. The little youngsters
from their earliest youth mi relish these
healthful fruits, that in after life enjoy-
ment of them makes up a largo part of
home memories aud endears to them,
as much as any :c&thetic or mental cul-
ture, those who have cared for their
tender years. Cor. l.ural Scio Yorker

Sowing (Jraiu Willi (iRiss.

Sowing grain with grass seed, says
an exchange, is a practice quite com-
monly condemned, yet it is rather tho
ruc than the exception. This custom
can hardly bo defended as one to bo
followed, j'ct it has some few advan-
tages, notable among which is the
smothering of weeds On a piece of
weedy land, and when green manure is
used before seeding down -- land in-

clines to weeds to say nothing of tho
risk of sowing weed seeds in connec-
tion with grass seeds it becomes a
question whether to grow a crop of
weeds or a crop of grain before the
grass is ready to mow. Tho seeds of
weeds start quicker than grass seeds,
and the weeds grow up overshadow-
ing the gras, so that the first cutting
will give more of the former and less of
the latter than is dc-irab- le. In such a
case, the danger of letting in the sun's
hot rays and of burning out the young
grass is just as great as though a crop
of grain hail been sown and harvested.
If. with the grass seed, a light sowing
of barley is made, the la'ter w;ll grow
up quicker than the woods and over-
shadow them, so that If the barley
be cut green and made into hay, or
even fed green where soiling is prac-
ticed, a crop of good fodder will be se-
cured in lieu of a crop of weeds. In all
transactions upon the farm, circum-
stances must govern as well as the best
conceived rules.

Of cooling nutrients whjch are in
great demand in cases of fever, cr.tck-er- s

and orange-juic- e and barley-wat- er

are among the best known. 'Hie tirt
is composed simply of broken crackers,
milk crackers being the best, and
strained orange-juic- e, whi'di is poured
over them. This is the most refreshing
and cooling nutrient which can be given
to a fever patient. To make barley-wate- r,

a quarter of a pound of barley "is

placed in a quart of water. It may" be
steeped in cold water over n'ght or
boiled in water, which must be allowed
to come to a boil and no more. In
either case the water is to be thrown
away. Another quart of water is added,
and'this is allowed to boil down to a
pint. The mixture is then strained and
cooled, after which it is ready for use.
A little milk may be added if "desirable.

A nice dish for breakfast is msda
by taking bits of ham that have been
left from previous meals, cutting them
in small pieces;, and heating them with I

two or three virgs stirred in. Pieces of
beef may alsol used, and enjoyed if '

properly cooked. Chop them tine, sea- - J

son with butter, pepper and salt, and
serve hot. The excellence of these
dishes depends upon the way 'in wnich
yoa cook.and season ihenu Aay thing
which is warmed over in order "to be
paI.Ubl.mat be nicely prepared. 1

HOME, FARM XSD GARDE5.

Clover is tho best forage for geese,
and one acre is sufficient for tifty olrds.

When putting away winter clothe?,
see that they aro clean" and whole; it t
a great comfort to Like them out ready
for use. Have a bag to hold the stock-
ings of each member of the family.
lihel each one. in order to save time

1 -- . . 1.. ,..! 1 . i,..i :..,.. ...,
anu no. iu uu uunuu iu uruiw ww vvu ,

to find the ones ou wish to use.
Tho bark lice on the trees may be

removed by washing with lye or strong
soap suds about the first of June, when
the young lice aro hatching aud mov-
ing about to find a place in which to lo-

cate. The trees -- hould alm be M?ere
ly pruned, and manure applied to the
roots in order to start them into a thrif
ty growth

.MiuixMhinc Heat the whites of i 1

orr,.4 tntii n virv stiff froth, than add !

gruailv six Liblcpoonfub of jk.w- -

le red suirar. beating for not less than
fifteen minutes; then beat iu one heap
ing tablespoouful of preserved peaches j

fin in tinv li.is. In .serviu"--. injur in
each saucer some rich cream sweetened Orier-on-. He desired to have it dtv'cd
and flavored with vanilla, and on the to preserve it, but failed to get :ny m

place hbtral Hrtion of the i dian tu undertake the task for a long
moonshine. This qu.tntity is enough time. At last pn'vailctl on t'oman-fo- r

teven or eight person. Chief named to

' -

-" .

'

.
.

'

usance irom ni camp, wiwreiuc, cirocm lanrtur, ii w w ,-
-. t i,j; ji iai

hfdu was taken to her by asohl.er ami v -- V Abrought away by him when dic. No - ,', " ' it? H I IIotlur Indian would look at the hide. u,llr,. ic, , . JUm' HilU ' ' ,,j. ' U M Itf 3 I IImuch le.v touch it. Her IimmI whs lufi cosu" CAfco .t jj. s, l.,... ft ft I m0

liaised Cake. Take three cupful
f r........ ,.,.ii- - .... ,...fi,i f t .mi!.Ui 5IHtl llltin. Uliv vti nil wt in.

one cupful of sugar; stir mi flour to
HK&.0 a tiff batter, and let it rise.
when light, add two cupful? of sugar,
two ctipfuls of butter, ami three '

well beaten; work well together and J

let it rise again; then add nutmeg and
fruit to suit the taste; mix v. ell and put ;

in pans After about half au hour it !

will be ready for the oven Bake the i

same as bread.
There is no mystery about giving a

horse a nice, line coat, sa& ilm SuttoruU
Ltvc to k Journal. Feed him on any
nutritious food, keep his skin cJe.in.
brush and rub the hair thoroughly, ant
often; keep him in a warm, comfortable
table, and in unusually cold weather

blanket him. Blanketing will aid ma-

terially in giving smoothness to the
coat. "There is no partieular kind of
food, drug, or nostrum that Will give a
smooth coat to horse, in the absence
of the above-name- d conditions, and
with them no drugs or condiments will
be necessary.

Asparagus with Egg. This dainty
lunehcon-dis- h is made of whatever as-

paragus nun be left over from the pro- -

vious Uav. diipuosiug mere are a
dozen heads of asparagus cut the green I

part into pieces the size of peas, melt
an ounce of butter in a saucepan, add a ,

tal)l"spoonful of cream or milk, a table-spoonfu- l

of gravy, a little pepper and
sa't and three well-beate- n eggs. Throw
in the asparagus, stir the eggs quickly-ove- r

the tire lor half a minute till thev
are set. and pour the mixture neatly
upon slices of bread which have been
dipped in boiling water and buttered

An excellent blacking for leather is
made as follows: Mix three pounds of
lampblack, half pound of bone-blac- k

and livo pounds of molasses and glycer-
ine in equal parts. Melt two and half
ounces of gutta-perch- a in a suitable
vessel and add ten ounces of olive oil
and one ounce ot steannc, with contin-
ual stirring. Add this to the f'rst mixt-
ure and stir thoroughly. Dissolve live
ounces of gum senega! in a pint and a
ha'f of water, adding one ounce each of
oil of rosemary and lavender, and
this well into the double mixture. This
itiay be used for harness a it i- - apply-
ing it with a sponge and rubbing it in
with soft cloth. For boots mix the
blacking with three times as much
water.

Jlnnli' Sugar .Making.

Sugar-mak'n- g now and sugar-makin- g

as it was very different things, and
what it has gained in facility it has lost
iu The old camp with
its primitive appliances is no more; the

kettle" has been superseded by the
"pan." ami the trough is become a
mass of crumbling dceav. The women
and children aie kept at home, and no
longer know the old-tim- e delights ol

sugaring off," though iu the Arcadia
of the p:ist their services were not de-

spised, and the whole household set up
its abode in the woods.

The sap was collected then in troughs,
cadi about three feet long, hollowed
out of sections of poplars, and was con-
vex ed to the kettles in barrels, from
which it was transferred by scoops.
There were live or more kettles, from
ten to thirty gallons iu capacity, and
each was tilled with bap, which was
kept boiling, tho larger kettles being
refilled from the smaller ones as evap-
oration reduced the quantity. When
the contents were reduced to a desired
consistency, the hot sirup was dipped
out and passed through a llnuncl strain-
er into covered tubs, from which again
it was poured into a large, thick-bottom- ed

kettle for the procc.-- s of " stirring
off," some milk and the whites ol
several eggs being added to it. Thus
prepared" it was placed over a slow fire,
and kept just below boiling-poin- t until
tho sediment and all foreign matters in
it iloated to tho top and were removed,
when it became deliciously tnuisluc nt.
It was now exposed to a greater heat
and gently boiled, the evaporation con-tinnin- g,

aud bringing it nearer to the
point of granulation. Now the sugar-make- r

was all watchfulness, and it fared
ill with those who distracted him, for
if the golden liquid seething in the
kettle boiled the least bit too much it
would become dry in quality, while if it
boiled too little, it would become
"soggy." He tested it constantly.
plucKing threads of it from his stirring
stick, aud trailing them round in cups
of cold water. While the threads
yielded waxily to the touch, the sugar
was not ye,t done, but as soon as one
broke crisp between his fingers, the
moment had come to take the kettle oil
the fire. As the sugar began to cool, it
cryst dlizcd round the sides, and grad-- u

dly the whole mass, under a vigorous
stirring, became granular.

In that way sugar was made years
ago, and when the sap llowed profusely
the operations were continued through
the night, and the fires cast strange
shadows in the woods. But instead of

hut of logs a permanent sugar-hous- e is
is nw built, and furnished with many
elaborate devices to prevent waste and
deterioration. Formerly, whsn the
maoles were tapped with an auger, an
"elder quill" was inserted in the in-

cision to conduct thesap into the trough
below; that is, a small piece of ebler
wood about three inches long with the
pith bored out of which" formed a
tube: but in most orchards to-da- y a
galvanized iron spout is used, which
has the advantage of not souring the
sap nor choking many pores. Every-
thing is "improved." The collections
we made with the unvarying order
of collections from letter-boxe- s, and
if the grove is on a hill and the
sugar-hous- e is in a hollow, the sap. as
it is gathered, is emptied intoa "llume,"
which quickly conducts it to a large
reservoirswithin the building, wherein
it is strained through cloth. A scoop
or a ladle is as anachronistic as a jav-
elin. From the reservoir the sap is
conducted, as required, throngh tin
pipes into a "heater." whence it passes
through a series of iron tubes to be

after straining, in a condition
for "sugaring oft"

Maple sugar as it reaches the market
Ls of a clearer color for all these im-

provements: but there are some who
actually say that the flavor has fallen
off, and that the new patent evapora-
tors a snare. One change has cer--
tainly not been for the better, and that
is the abandonment of the social life
of the old camps, which made sugar-- 1

time in the Green Mountains eadurms
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jaway. jr. B. Eidcing, in. Barptr 1

Magazine.
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Whlto buffalo have
seen and killed . All Indian tribe regard
them as "blg but tbernav
different su Uem.
For in.tancc, painter, wm:c

anion? the Mandsns in 1S32, .'
white unfialo roV. mv!.H on.iDoel.i 11 :.t... . .. f ?,-.- -.

xneir vuiajri as n v m mv n"
Spirit. It had boon from the
Blackfcet. who kuoI ttie nullah, tor
eight bore and a of gtd.
On the other hand the be-- i

'.!- -. --.. . I . ... . .... ..,.)..,-- ,neve 1. ery ujneiuus iu.-tv-u.-

buffalo. In l.d I aw a yr img Cornell- -

che who had seen a white buffalo re
. . .1 .UArf .(....l tviih fAr 1

He was taken into hi tent, the mcd.cinr
men were ent for. anil thev Miukcd
him and kent up over him
dav and nirht fer a wevk. When he
cum- - out ho Ik hexed that he had v-- ry

narrow ir.m ieatu. in ".' a
whitu buffalo wa.s killed bv a white mvi
on the north fork of the Hod Uiver, 1,

T.. and the hide presented to Genera! '

"iiorxDauk
sclocteu one of his quaws, hail the
'medicine men ' of lu bnud go through

variou over her to proven e
her lite and then placed her in a tceprc

at distance from her teepee, and
when the robe was dre-sc- il "liu-- l tire

were held over her before
she was allowed to rejoin tho camp. 1

twitted about tho fear of
the robe, calling his attention to the fact
that no harm befell any of the white men
who handled the robe, but he ansuerud
that such might be" tho case, but what
was "bail mctl'.cine lor aiomancne
mi.ilit lir rfk.il imiliiif,M fur fi wliitf f

m.r ..r..l i?... v..r..! II.. nm.MiMul in,... ..ww .w. .-- -- - l'ltake no ri-- ks iu tho matter. .hik'ricwi

Tho Iowa City has un-

earthed a very peculiar cac of '1 antler-isi- n

Nothing like it has leen heaid of
iu that part of tho country before. The
fact that the lady rcfen ltd to is well- -

known in the commumtv ami tl at tue
niost physii ians of Iowa City
uave uxaiiuneu ner cau ienus ..,,..,,,.
a l " oi ine loiiowing
statement "Miss Ila'tie Deal, a sislcr--
in-la- w of Dr. of this city, ha
not taken a mofcI of food for

days, nor has .she spoken a word fi
three years. She abstained from fitod
on the ground that it was her religiou
duty to do so, and from talking for the
same reason, l'ersua-io- n of friends i

ami .she , ..lowly wasting away.
Mi Deal is a maiden ladv of .V year
of ago, and has always been highl v ro- -

Tho Manitee (Mich.) 7'uK-- t says-I.a- st

the children at Public
School No. .'!, rear Carson's Kuu, pro-
posed to play ghost, and Aun.i
Sicable, a fit lb girl, ab tut P oars el
age, as the vie int. Without the

of Annie ihey posted one ot tin ir
number in the pine, in a
sheet. To this place they led tl.e

little gill, ard at a given signal
the sheeted figure made its
The ehildien who wi-- in the pl-i- t ran
and hallooed " (Jhojt!" ami with them i

ran Annie, she had mmui aroal i

ghost. She reached the ichool-roo-

door, fell and diid the same '

dav.
" 0

They attended the same little
Church, and D's pew w:t di

redly in front of that of Judge Kent.
Now Judge D had a very -- low and

way of the
and sometimes lagged a little

behind the rest r the
Judge Kent waitid one morning tjuietly
till he got at jipt the right place, in the
service, and Ihen a the creed v:e being
said he leaned forward ami
into the ear of his friend. Judge D ,

out loud enough to convulse the
circle with

"Judge D , 1 wish you could manage
to descend into hell a little

An merchant drove
into town every left his horse
in a livery stable, attended to busines-- ,
until night, and then drove home. The
beast was by no means in '

this light service, j-- it grew thin and '

ill, as though from" haul usgo. The
owner at lingth that it Jjad
been hired out nearly every day by the.
liven man. A jury" has awarded

the amount of the money earned
bv the horte.

A citi.en of 111., lKiught '

a limited ticket to that city, when in
and took the sleeper, which is.

at the depot in
on the arrival of the train, and did not
wake until breakfast time. When he
applied nt the ticket ofiico for a rebate
of $;J.M) the a"cnt refused to pav it, at .

the two hours al lowed for pay ment had
c. (ii icii. 1 in- - uu.uii iiii-s- , iiu :uuu llit
company for the money. t

m I

When to Daub- - j

ncr love to Mrs. at
Wis., Daubner

" What aro you going to do almtit it!
You haven't the piuck to do i

See here," and he bared his breast, ,

" you don't dare to me with that
pistol you've got in your

drew the weapon and tired, '

killing his tormentor.
- i

A man at Ind., desired to
leave his and overcoat
while ho walked to a place twenty miles
di-ta- He pit them in a field, unpro- - j

tfctcd from thieves except by the -- ign, .

Small jox beware !"ar.d found thcra
vvhen h returned. '

Trcwifcof a C njre.maa, tiatrfn; bte
abrouL 5all "I'm .splcndl f
QD ic'ur:; I'm a rccaiar coinm- - a tcner ot
tbf art. .Vore anil over, wben I I
r lay third ami liattl hisrb. la Trance thy
Lave Iota of franc and .arillne for tnoncy. .

rui rve tmrc'eu an 1!,,led a. little lii. ,, re
.

nounced In od
It a re-ui- lan;rua::e, U French, 't'.cj
don't srk nothtni: else Id Spain and Italy
auu pouse countr e."

Wiiet a woman becomes a laandrcM late
in life hc tnr be id to have rca bl ilia
Iron isc Jtotlm Courier.

The nperiortj of the raancniinc ott tha
feminine render I apjnrent in all Uir r.m-cc-

ot .tfe, anl jet we bar found bo taeh
inefuube atatetnent of the fa-- t a., ta:
made by a tbouibtf a! Teuton. He hH. It
tlc women Ik at the mwc, ther a avj
cee a man in it; It tby nr:vr a ma .o-bli-ur

after dark. It's x man iryxa Jo b--e k
into the house; and tbef alwaj iooV urHl-- r

the bed. the !it tb.os at tnzbt, to Hal x
man. So, a man never Jooki under tte
bed to nnd a woman. Docs beT

Ir Worcster eH -- Wooster." the
AdrrUttr delre& tokotr ibj Koc&-t- er

docaa'i a; ell MltooUa-.- f

Asorars great tr crapb tor osim. M s
ilary Kelir, of New York, found s. man ender
the bed the otter Btgat. It is a, mailer of
tre bnadrrd vears mce women bezan to jooX
osdsr the bid for a rsati. and the fact t ut
tbeic perseverance has as last bees crowned:
witb saccess most be crxtififru; to ererf ad-rair-er

of t&e kl Chicago TrOmze.
m i

Tez betrothed joan ladj hs tie trae
xinz-- it'sraeiue Timet.

m

"JcsT iKta paying ar ri bLl," saU
Smita. of tit? crce and ail'd by a man wbo ba--J Urea look as; IjC
him. e$, tLe rich eaa bare ras " a jbeJ
the o:hec as be pat on a dssii2ed link.

And by pajinc It to-d-ar I txra tea as!l- -
iLSi." f.d tmita. Te.'
'"-

- I h.5 thwtM! Hrrs
J1,6 fcc" ?a ta jer rosaJ ami tx :ea

tb. wbf jt I muit rue x .aai(l pay cash down for mr keroMn or barea '

ccsiUe ranEin f r ." DrX Fru ,
jrroiu u

iwiMiiaaeee'' i - a ? tST Prw

wa,rtw.,77"ioo-- "; ZZ.'n.'.Z
.vyeT;llZ:r

"Horseback"

.

cZZZtZ"mviVumw"';
t

frequently

medicine,"
perdition regarding
.Catlin.tho

purcbaxrd

quantity
Comanche

incantations

tncoporailon personnel.

ceremonies

ceremonies

"Horseb3v.k"

Naturalist.

Itfjiubiiam

reputable

aceiiraey
:

Aylworth,
twenty-liv- e

speeted."

Thursday

knowl-
edge

ene'iped
unsus-

pecting
nnpo.inrtce.

believing

insensible,

Epis-
copal

impressive repealing

congregation

whispered

imme-
diate unseemly laughter

quicker."

Indianapolis
morning,

overworked

discovered

danl-ages't- o

Snrinplield,

Chicago,
side-tracke- d Springfield

Showcrman objected
making bhowcrman,

Waukesha, :'

nnytlung.

pocket."'
Showerman

Plainfield,
traveling-ba- g

untouched

tiiiremxRua:

ubecaoou;

Trasbnuncsr'uwyjth

r w riiK.

1 in i:ks

4- -

VtsH irpmbttrn Comasercw u"
Ohio: Out. a. juicuiix. t pyjj- -

Incited 1 me KannMii. .JB-IU- i. -r

.-- . , V. mrrl.lt &A klT lUt-- K "lK .,.. --- ".-- ' .- -

thf txBtfl 11 CrcUl tlwt tr.t '"rX e
, ,,u j tht. !ft !

uaecilJUl !.w ,l
.. , ....- -

Ju nj oc -- ?:. nrir ."i
pojur Uuek sj, '6 ir .vr.

"- -r rJ- -
"' t Y cAAntl iilk." OcMCcSKtl.
Ock rje..u.a.r ui--j WU . t

lo Borrow Mr t rt .lul r

us"erl froaj.HiWawiUu:. Uvii fcitwnt. 4

U--t t crf-p- M Jr. rr rlrt? T,
aa.l MsJ .! VbJ oi met . l tu i a.
All--t Su Jicob W .Scsd Ibr hKfc
rtiu.ti. It curtd J lMr--

S iovxo brtJ- - ttmt ! k'
tili tMit, r 4 t ' u-- l it j

vcrr Uir ! tke mvjtw "J twt to j i

Ute kl tutot.--C'4- '4 I'- -

A worVjH:H : - fV&l, jmvtir til
tn&rrtMC hui'l me '.or trs uel"T 4

b'cU 1W do jrt. I " i wnn- '

ov twitr. I svrocuftsl II. . Int.-- u-- l

l)oc nter get &r bmkr, xhtr lwaj i

tuve a ct?nt.

llamr to rui tlriUH.
It kcm iU'iii;t im oif wt i aitrt Xtont

ilctnjjei. ciM t b wpi W.t,
t.cn Sovii.l? &Lit !AMtiXiV m S4'.u.'-G!- k,

or Buo AM I ivr. 1 r. II r- -

braltlt to tie fhvuAil iiiw. I

tlrCt to take. itt tbr lift BL..i ' l' I .

rir.n 'rcr rtUrorc tel. r tlt sTrM. H . I

neitof tLo KUurj, f r. t-- i H.r.. l
NrrTiiti dUnlrr. I) t!.. Mll.u.
I.UlOU wl U lle f
KMnr-v- M'ltnirh M'n. ,
rcocrter, It act mi.m 1

lUKEit's Pais Pahr rur rrtot In Un
nd Host. Lk ntTn&l.Y w4 tuir lh j

Dr IUxii it's Eirrii-- Wmm :m. r e- -

UtltlV itrlritl4 ViftM3nl IfMlfit!! U4
tecteilou Licit ca-iN-

- U-- u. x

Yii ciin tm lti.jcvi- - Afc'l lltn at
wlioWile ,tl,r ot 'it KmHmf l n.fc'x
sn Hakncss Mr'oliv, I,l'.u. J. i-- '

hl; Uli ;r Tilrf "f ctsmln nt !"
11 miJ fiit )k lnUttf 1.4M Hr

fiV Mnli" Harness s ?.. fi Pat'.. mi
tjprjtij; lliiiTsirs f' .V Vl ." al
Prtcc-ilstici- it ffrp. H Pmrr. sec'.

Not Ita.l tit lulu'.
You ran hardly tlml : mrlMH vvUStli

In at the sMit' tunu mi rftVi-tiv- r antl mi j.!r.
ant a. PImiV runs for CntHjitlH. I"

caln by nil ilnifj;lti 13T ami !.
per bottle.

Kkppivi.'s Ki u s.!.vtMrTti! !'H-clcuc-)

ly atunlwf tUicc-tii-rUii- .J 4 t'uUiry.

Curircit than MartjitHlil". 1 l'rt r'
Axlo Incase. For talis rvrrMlir f Tij t

CHirflRI ;

hM TUAD XAnr E b--i

.V kMlftKHlf.

Mfc5i n WLStt$&s-v- l 1

--HMMMBMMWv-0H5r's . i

ftv uf.riii
EDlSJUlSEMEil ;

1HEDMATM,
1

Neuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago,
Backache, Soronoss of tho Cho;t,

Gout, Quins, Soro Throat, Small--
ings and Sprains, Burns and

Scalds, General Bodily
Pains,

Tooth, Ear and Headacko, Frosted
Foot and Ears, and all other

Pains and Achos.
Jfo rrrrtlm en rth flnl tr Js--w Oil

tfr, tur. tlmtAr uml rKrnj Ei'rlXmij, A trUl ratl lit tb att-n'- lj
bifiioi; OQtl of Mi CnU. l "fj on FS.rj(
with rln caa tr cbp n4 ptitlT rvyf ( tu
laim.
IHrctloai la Elrrra Uitr"Ct

SOLD ST ALL DRDQQI5T8 A5D DKALEE3
15 KEDIOIb'E.

A. VOGELER & CO.,
EaUlmw, Md., r. S. JU

"WOllXSH THIOIPIIX
'

MBS. LTDIA L PIHXHIM, OF LYM. MASS,

I M .. ft m

PtcoTzszs or

LYDIA E. PINKHAM'S
C0MP0U!?P.

Th I'oltlTi Cnr

fmull tkaa PataAl Cyliit mmd KmImmh
NNaaM t WfWuffi l pvrmUxU.

.. .... w -- im. ..w. wip f'riivi I f ) mms

tica, TtSisz aad Vutlmtrxnx.. cd a trxm-.i- .

Ctacfct Ufa.
It wis dirrr ary.rrp!tn-tfroT- 3 0tra!a

cT9o fcsacn tixr b e)M-tx-d ru7 rvU7 V7 K .

1 1 maortt Uiasarr, Ziixb-nr- j, 0Urrrin rrrtatar tUiseitMU. ud rtimalamu.i!aBK).
It can Rotttsz, Dk, ?rmt f
Goml Dffefia?, tJrTMi. Inyruloni itat taO--

litt TrrMzg d Uarl&g ienrn. rasrfex Jto.rllU
aataekae&.laalwnT9ertaatxat2T car bftUsm.
ItrrBltttUVmrmtsA zZT Xet?zEtnm trila
Tor C cart of VS0J Cetxj'.ftn ttti&Lmretlka

Our ;..J Bil tc HMJUt yQMri.
jLTtax z. rncRjunt tzcctjubix cx.PCti fTTwl at S3 aM CS Waters Am?,trn.KMa, MfatL mjcUxxiator. BatttrtaailtaCxforja eC pCU. J la U Crra ot Ujv-xc- rt. oarei of prta. tl pw tr torcacr XrrisXSnaTntiTziwtnaKze?iotsq7. trsA tar Js&4-I- C

JUdnai m atwrc MrwtUm CM rjT.
xotxaizt ttxxid uwatuntLTDtat. Kxr&uraLTTOt niig, --O0J cast n aiHia I il '.fWTirnrT

SU by KICHAXD50S t W g Tjrsis, 3to
ro sjujc bt dkccgists.

mVMYWTBLS

P'wVP'BBVPVBBHBv T Bf iw
m W w rW W BE i 1

T flB LmW BH I BBBH P fll

M W M W K W Mv '

liBBHHPBlBVBMnPBBfii

m'JB mWk BmmmBBB Ai BBv Bl ".BF BZPVVaaBaKBadMBaUl
JSiSmCm

' .

tt f "iMihilT 1 1rmm m u m zr;rfnvirClr5ifir
HU caiMiltf "13

1 uT?nF . ifTJajo

u

m

RfiVfn

piettuesqueness.

VSGSTA2L2

t v "1 -

i- - t -

V "
-.- - - -

.
.- - ia mtm rm-rtt- u. tf ' "

f w
m taw4

IVmJiH ., " J t

tll;l.rt t'rtw ttl
h- - It4.nr, llri AlliOIES IUuS.TahHIuJ t
Itftri rttuiU

u .o. -

THE ST IbiliS MIDUK3 FAhKER

3llll IV V I"trU. "M lf. Mm.

III 'Fit -- ... . . V- -$Wl)
f -

"

s; lt:M Si Ymi, . 1 t v
1 .. . knti. mi mm M !". I. 4
t- -' i t i. )mm --tl .- - !.t-- . U i'H! llMrtrft.1WL0. WmuIXmi)mm ,(.tUMU4Al.
AGENTS nVVarv' WANTED

ha
SOLQiERS Jttu$& w lii, r9fw 5
Lhuivv&vWwtir w -- - -

iifciin""
. . . ; --

-
m ft r

Corn a MOMTlt!
. J MM !'

1 III It u
J .1 . F

lfrv.. .m.I'.u'u. 1

inrilTi s v lir (. wii
Mir n I o u - - . n.
tor u. -li- jirteBtf-sv,1 tM--

A .':; i t niitett M

f MM. A ? "If "
B iMt. I Jl llAIlllX V

. o

,

MrAfl'

Jctaoii's COMMEHCIA!, Colloid
Ir rwu.1 lif uJ W J .(o- - luLKl U

". cr r.Aironx rxxux
-- ttB MJJJ, Vkrl. f I tin..' I' T ..... , . IMV

sJT 1 . - MDMI

TEACHERS WMTSPJ If Ml-
tao

l,. ... si t .
MONTH

pivrw TlKMU.
! )

- t mm-

rv. --! ta. f Cmrtr ttt.

AGENTS WASTED ihVX
DETECTIVES

I ' JJEOSUMfc

Srr
fll.llll'KM,

Atnsfr '

IJf.. r ' U C
lt-1

OlAxIb i no XPx cvt
tl. . .. 1 ' nurMA
1 . 1 1 . . tfitLrtti
, . ..,. . ' . , ..if ...,mU

II A. lli.s!.! ,l Obi- -.

WANrro tor the
m ICTOHIAL,I HISTORYwtueWAR

t .Ml 'tl't n4
, . , t - Mi

i M Hu't. t i. tf.
f. J. '. UO

.- - r w r- A

A4 - S III l. Clll IsilllM 1 .
Hi. 1 !., His

GET THE BEST.
if ru ' . i t- - r th 2"r luininn ttt

AVeltetor-- UnubriOi'd Dictionary
"DO IT NOW.1

m
PVhir' I IIJthrIllgr.1. r '.U r

Inr ' . ' - t f t' ot
Ilt'.l INiriON' MV IfXIKTllATHIssN.
Trf . ib '. i'M" tm v--r t - IS :

Itf li'ttlt-r-. i atlf, lmrtf t , 11,tiililiiTs. thr-fHil"S- Jta" n HliJp.,,r-- . -- 1 a - lmtn utn. Tln- -
l,r, 4t.rw. 3(.l rf-- 4 lr t aMi
UtamUwy -- ' 1 -' I i '

Titrm-- EdKIm of WE-WTE- R. hm
118.000 Wonla. 30OO ZsKn-risc- .

4600 SKW WOKUS asd Jieinlnz,
Biographical Dictionary

of over 0700 Hamcs.

q ZI2Z37 Dimm, H
3 LI72Z CQUZZAIZ7S, M

I comtiPATiojjsd mss. Q

7 torn --4itJ r rr A n tV. 4 i WM

, f pnrv. .Us. AV'Hinv. i rtr. - tn--r inn txA CwHnMW tt &-- H
'1! aa.Bnri-o.fIWfcrt- ir r. "r jPJf M

!uui4anrr-Urtur- wr.aUtyrtr. Wt

J5 rrrur.2 uviu h st resx m
u it has xjbwvq 9
E WOMDERFULff ill i IP POWER mammm M

jT &wclTiirf;n'ra3rargU3utoa

m saJW, e' f niaiMC Twnlt'i LI
yi Zci vjdl 3tKrMa at MfeM0 wmufiMKmm HJ

p tmamxo. tair t afea m WM

tWtee Vtm mctiaemvar t ttw Cka eaart Hrl . """"""i Pfy iarwaayrnMa.waitafray Cj
I " r srftw B

3 "K'S.wTAtt4ryryitptt rCM,TT. Q

K. $. U "
9r iZz2u

KM8X waiinxo tu tkrcng
u1ala imt aLA?mT tk ? ....

" - JW' "' m f!.'

I
iv .

JE?- - Sl!sJ. fJF--c .VJBBJNM
w . r tl z fffjj?? ? " --- --

wstJj; ts v
E-55?-

3

;r

I

I

t mtJim
t.K;TS:,rJ

i' f-- .'

-

r
K
i

vi
Lis


