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CHAPTER XV,
The Water-Spont

As Lhe sun ipcreassd In hieat, nol
withetinding the sgesason of the vear, |1
wine spon gensible of the comfort of
white clothing, when contrasted with
dark woalen or broadeloth, nas the lat
ter absorbg, and the former  repoels,
the rays of the sun.

Marve Histop illustrated this Lo
by lgniting paper with o burning-
glass: whepever the foensg weas hronght
to hear upon dark places, such s
printed letters, they were Instantly
consimed.

We ran along the coast of Hispanio-
Ia, and saw the wavy ridges of Ita
mountalng that tower Into the clouds;
we sighted Tortuga, a rocky Island eav-
erad with palm trees and sgandalwood,
It surrounded by reefs and shoals;
and, rounding Cape 3t. Nicholas, tood
to the southward between the great Is-
lands of Jamalea and Cuba, but with-
out seelng either of them at that
time,

For three days we had dark and
cloudy weather,

About 8 o'cloek p. m. on the 24th of
Jannary a small speck, which appeared
to the westward on our weather beam,
grew rapidly Into a gloomy cloud, and
awlftly, as #f on the wings of a de-
Atroying angel, It traversed the thick-
ening alr and the agitated sea, which
darkened beneath its shadow; and so
this speck came on, until it grew an
awflul thunder-cloud,

“Bear a hand fore and aft! Hurry,
my lads!—make all snug before the
tempest hreaks!" were the cheering or-
dera of Weaton, Hislop and Lambourno
a8 the brig was prepared to encounter
a heavy squall,

The rain soon fell In torrents, im-
peding the men at thelr work of close
reefing, furling and stowing away some
of the heavier canvas, and in tightly
belaying the running rigging, for when
looge ropes are flylng about in a tem-
past, and eracking In men's faces ke
coach-whips, they become sufliclently
bewildering to Impede the working of
the ship,

Uder the lower edge of the approach-
ing cloud, when about twelve: miles
distant, we beheld an object which
filled us with wonder and awe.

It was a treméndous spont, or col-
umn, of water, connected with the
cloud aboveg and the sea below (the
gea, from which a circular wind had
sucked It upward), that was now visl-
ble,

This column was like a solld mass of
white breakers, approaching with in-
credible speed over waves that began
to rise in short and pyramidal peaks.

Hislop was too busy clewing up
canvas, sending vards down from
aloft, belaying and ordering, and so
lost a famous opportunity for expati-
ating—as no doubt he would have done
—on the theory of these spouts, for
this phenomenon filled us with the
greatest alarm, lest it might swoop
down upon the Bugenie, dismast and
destroy her like a child's toy ship,

Atonio el Cubano, being the most
powerful and muscular man on board,
was ordered to the wheel,

Across the sea this column seemed
to pass with the cloud, bolling, foaming
and with the sound of a mighty cas-
cade pourlng into a deep valley, but
yvet maintalning a position quite per-
pendicular. Around its base the waves
seemed In dreadful commotion, rising
and falling, seething and glittering in
the lightning which shot at times from
the gloomy bosom, .of the cloud that
floated oveér them, '

As this terrible 'phenbmenon ap-
proached from the westward, Captain
Weston concelved that we might es-
cape its Influence by pltering the brig's
course, and 8o passing it. ! have
heard u* water-spouts belng Qissipated
by the effect of heavily shotted guns,
but we had no such appliances—at
least we had no shot on board.

The breeze, which was blowing fresh

and had not as yet become a gale (to
us at lenst), veered northwesterly; so
we shook the reefs out of our topsalls
and trimmed sharp by the wind,
. “Luff, luft—keep your luff—keep her
to,” were the incessant orders of Wes-
ton, and the Eugenle flew through the
water like a race horse; held by the
powerful hands of Antonio, gshe never
yawed an inch, and by especial Provi-
dence she got to the windward of that
dreadful phenomenon, which passed
us, cloud and all, about six miles
astern, when, as it changed color from
grayish green to white, It presented a
sgcene B0 gublime and terrible that
“the boldest held his breath for a
time,"” and Antonio, who was blanched
white with terror, though he had fre-
quently seen such spouts as these in
his native seas, assured me, with chat-
tering teeth, that he had never be-
held one of such magnitude, and it
was long before he could be certain of
our gafety, and ceased to mutter:

“0O mala ventura—mala ventura!"
(literally, bad luck.)

From whita the water-spout became
dusky purple, when a gleam of the sun
fell on it, and the waves at its base
glittered in all the colors of the rain-
bow.

“Thank heaven! that is past™
Weston,

“Ay, sir,” sald old Roberts, the man-
o'-war's man; “it {8 enough to mike
one's halr stand on end for a week,”

“Hgd we been twenty minutes' sall
[ we could not have escaped it!"

sald p; “but ‘we have handled the
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That ugly Spaniard
nt the whoel wak worth his welzht in
gold just now!"

Far neasrly adg hour ) 0N Wi
predtly aglinted: hut as 1 Kugenle,
st braced wind, flow
from one Jong roller to anether, we
Ir.u[nill_\. gol Into smooth water. The
baromaeter foae gulekly; the vapors dis

inrp Lo Lhe

me | persed; and When the getting sun gave

us o parting embe from thie tar horl
zon tho storme-clowd and (1 water-spoul
had disappearad together  Or  melted
awny o the distant sen,

The little eddios of wind which on
a fine summer morning may be seen
whirling up the dust and dry leaves
in cireles on a rond are oxactly on the
samo principle a8 thosp mighty phe
nomons which become tornndocs, cy-
clones, and watersgpouts when  they
reach the ocean, where they may ens-
Iy dismast and perhaps sink the larg-
st line-of-battie ship.

These apouts rlse from the gen ex-
netly lke the moving plilars of sand
which tho whirlwinds sweep from the
hot and arvid deserts of Afriea and
Arabia,

About six helle (I e, T o'clodk p. m.)
this escapo was followad by a dend
ealm, which lasted till midnight, and
during that time we talked of nothing
but the skill with which we had got
the weathergage of that column of
foam. As the svn set, with a rapldity
pecullar to these latitudes, the bril-
llant tints he shed on sea and sky
changed with equal speed from gold
to saffron, from that to vivid purple,

and from thence to the hue of sap-
phire,
The sensation of lonelinegs which

the departure of the sun exclites In the
breast of a landsman at sea Is pe-
eullar; but this was soon changed from
mine by the splendor of the rising
moon, which changed the aapphire
tints of sea and sky to liguid sll-
ver and the clearest hlue,

Ahove, no cloud nor even the tinlest
shred of vapor was visible, Sea bleni-
ed with sky at the horlzon, and seemod
to melt Into each other, 8o that no line
was traceable. Save a planet or two,
twinkling with less light than usual,
there seemed to be no sturs In heaven,
for the glory of tho full-orbed moon
eclipsed them all; her light fell bright-
ly on the white galls of the Bugenle,
and in it the features of our faces were
distinct as at noonday, and now it
wis the noon of night,

About 12 o'cloek a fresh  broeze
sprang up, and the ship’s course was
resumed,

“By keeping the weathergage, and

heyond the clrele of the spout's attrac-
tion, we escaped without shipping a
drop of water!" sald Weston, for the
twentieth time, “Let me see how you
enter all this In the log, Hislop. "
“It 18 no uneommon thing for a craft
at gea Lo be deluged by a spout of
fresh water, which the whirlwind has
torn up from an inland lake,” sald
Hislop; “and houses, far In-shore, have
in the same fashion been deluged by
salt water nbsorbed from the sea —and
henceé the showers of dried herrings,
of which we have heard o0 much ot
times. Now, Rodney, you will perhaps
be surprigsed when 1 tell vou that |t is
the winds which produce a ealm lke
that we have had tonight."

“The winds!" I relterated, surprised
at such a paradox from our theorist,

“Yes, The opposition of the winds
will at times produce a perfect ealm.
and then when rain falls it is always
gentle and equable; but when cloils
seem to move aguinst the lower winds,
or when streams of alr denote a va-
riety of the aerial current, and conse
quently the approach of rain—"

“What strange sound is that ahead,
or, at least, forward?" safd Weston, in-
terrupting Hislop, who would perhaps
have theorized for an hour,

"It is Antonlo, groaning In hig sleep
in the forecastle,” sald Ned Carlton,
who was sl the wheel,

“1 wish the ship were rid of him and
his dreams,” added Hislop, testily.
“Well, as 1 was saying, when the ad-
verse movements of the clouds seem
to denote——-"

“Light ahead!" cried a voles
the bow,

“Is that you, Roberts?” asked Wes-
ton, while Hislop stamped with vexa-
tion at the second interruption.

“Yes, glr.”

“How does It bear?"

“Bast-north-east."

“Then it is Cape 8t. Antonio light,
the most western polnt of Cuba,” sald
Weston., “1 thought | conld smell the
land with the first eat’s paw, hefore the
breeze freshened.”

The light, dim and distant, like a
star, wis now seen to twinkle among
the waves at the horizon,

For more than an hour I remained on
deck, with my eyes fixed upon that
feeble but increasing beacon, which In
dicated a forelgn shore: then I weni
below and turned in, with a slgh of
pleasure that the voyage wns nearly
over, and a hope that when I tra
versed those waves agailn 1 should be
on my return  home—home (o my
father and mother, to Sybil and Dot
to the old rectory, with {ts shady oak
grove, Its green lawn and the masses
of ivy, woodbine and honeysuckle that
shaded its time-worn walls.

CHAPTER XVI,
Cuba
When day dawned we had rounded

from

BI85 500 87959333923323395933333923 390080, { Coybo San Antonlo, and were running

ilong the northern shore of Ciuba,

I was up early, hy elght bella
little after 4 &, m., and with deep in-
terost [ surveyed the coast of that
heautiful igland, the first and now the
last portlon of that vast empire be-
yonil the weas which Columbuz be-
queathed to Castile and Loeon

‘Dt Iy my country, wenot,' sald An-
tonio, who was at the wheel, and this
remark, with the repulslve aspect of
the Spanlard aud his mysterious char-
acter, served Lo dissipate by momen-
tary enthuslasm
| Phat Is Caybo Buenn  Vista—and
the brealkers on the weather-bow,” he
Collorados, @&

or a

continued; "mark the

fong roof of roeks,  The hine sharks
pre nx thick there ns the stars in the
sl

We were now in the Gulf of Flor-
1,

e sky was eloudless and blue, and
now It seomed as if the welkin above
[ and the almost waveless  sen below
were engdenvoring to outvie each other
in enlmness, in beauty and in the glory
of thelr nzure depths. The wind was
off the lund and rather ahead, but the
sails wore trimmed to perfection, and
we ran through the gulf on a taut bow-
line,

1 have g0 much more to narrate than
my Hmited space permits mo to give In
full detall that I must compress into
one chaptetr all that relates to my
visit to Malanzas.

Our run through the gulf was de-
lightful, and on the 20th of January,
just as n rosy tint wag stealing over
the sea and the rocky shore of Cuba,
after the sun had set beyond the wa-
ters of the Gulf of Mexleo, woe saw Ha-
vana light, hearing south by wesat, and
distant about fourteen miles, S0 we
passed In the night the wealthy capi-
tal of Cuba, 80 famed In the annals of
our victorles—La Habana, or the har-
bhor—of which, from our being so far to
seawnrd, we could see nothing but the
the great revolving light which burns
a0 brightly on the high rock of the
Morro, or Castello de los Santos
Reyes, and before dawn we deserled
the light of Santa Cruz on our water-
bow,

Weston drew my attention to it, add-
Ing, “That is the beacon which 8o
seared me when It shone through the
storn windows of the empty polacea
brig."”

Next day, after encountering a head
wind, agalnst which we tacked fre-
quently between the Pan de Matanzas
and the wooded polut of Sumberella,
at 10 o'clock in the morning a Span-
Ish mulatto pllot came on board and
took the brig In charge.

We ran gafely Into the harbor, and
by 11 o'clock came to anchor at a place
recommended by Antonlo, half o ca-
ble's length from the castle of St. Sev-
erino. In half an hour after the salls
were all unbent and stowed below, and
preparations were made for “hreaking
bulk'—to unload the vessel, whose car-
go, 1 have stated conslsted of steam
machinery and conls for the sugar and
colfee mills,

Gangs of Spanish mulattoes, negro
porters and jumpers, in red shirts ani
white drawers, with broad straw hats,
and nearly all with rings In their ears,
came on board in quest of employment,
and then all wag confuslon, garlie,
dirt, jabbering in Spanish and Congo,
singing, swearing and smoking cigar-
itos,

1 was now at liherty to go ashore,
and after the first bustle was over
Weston left Hislop In charge of the
brig and accompanied me. Matanzas
presented nothing new to him, but 1
surveyed with Interest, nol unmixed
with wonder, the new world in which 1
found myself,

The city of Don Carlos de Matanzas
ovcuples a gentle eminence hotween
the Rivers San Juan and Yumurl,which
roll into the bay from the mountain-
ous ridge that traverses pll Cuba, Tis
name, Matanzas, signifies the place of
murder, because in that bay some of
the Spaniards of Columbus were slain
by the native Indians,

(To be continued.)

A LUCKY ACCIDENT.

How the Art of Printing from Stone

Was Disvcovered.

One of the greatest discoveries even
made wag the result of pure accident.
It was in the year 1796, The cltizens
of Munich had just witnessed thie first
performance of Mozart's opera, “Don
Juan,”  The theater was deserted by
all except one man, Alols Sennefelder,
who, after making a round of inspec-
tion In the bullding to see that there
was no danger of fire, went to his room
to stamp the tickets of ndmission for
the following day. When he entered
his room he had three things in his
hand —a polished whetstone, which he
had bought for sharpening his razor; a
ticket-stamp, stlll  moistened with
printing ink, and a check on the treas-
urer of the theater for his weekly
snlary, As he placed the latter on
the table a gust of wind swept it high
up in his room, and then deposited it
in & basin of water, Sennefelder dried
the paper as well as he could, and
then welghted it down with the whet-
stone, upon which he hayg carelessly
placed the printing stamp. When he
returned to his room the following
morning, he was astonished at geeing
the letters printed upon the dampen
el paper. A thought came to him. He
wondered whether by some such means
he could not simplify his work of con-
tinually copying the songs of the
chorus He went out and purchased a
large stone, commenced making ex-
periments, and, as we all know, final
ly digcovered the art of printing fron
gtone—lithography,

It Is estimated that 40,000 tons of
cucumbers are raised and eaten with-
in the limits of the Unlied States every
vear,
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| POLLY. -
’ “Dear Margaret: | am gorry to grieve
| you, but I cannot marry John Murray.
He Is too plain and pokey and would
never suit me at all, and I am golng
to marry the man I love. He Is not
your atyle and knowing you will not
approve I am taking French lenve, and
you will pever bhe bothered with me
ngaln, Hoping that In time you may
forgive me, 1 must now say farewell.
Your loving sister. Polly.”

On reaching Polly's room to assist
her In dressing for her wedding Mar-
garet found this note upon the table
The girl had managed very adroltly Lo
get her clothea out of the house with-
out exciting susplclon, and left at the
Inst minute S50 there wasa no wed-
ding at the little fat that night, and
when the guests arrived they were
quletly dismissed

All her lfe Margaret Magulre had
serimped and saved and  sacrificed,
practicing every form of self-denlal for
her younger slster. At 14 she entered
the shop that her small earnings might
e added to the family store. Barnest-
ly desirlng an educatlon, she went to
night school and determined that Pol-
Iy should not be deprived of the advan-
tages of the day school, she denled her-
self almost the necessitles of life to
keep her out of the shop. All her
ambition was for Polly, the snnshine of
her life, and she sat up late plying her
needle that she might have a gay lit-
tle dress for school. Her own was
patched and darped, her coat was
threadbare, her shoes were mended but
#0 long as Polly had a ribbon for her
hair and was bright and happy Mar-
garet was satlsfled,

Polly danced and sang, accepting all
without a thought of her sister's sac-
rifices. She grew up to be a beauty,
and finally graduated from the publle
school, much to Margaret's delight.

The younger bhoys now began to get
places to work, and the stralu was not
quite so great. Margaret obtained a
sltuation In a dry goods store, and
they moved into a better flat, and had
more of the comforts of life,

“Why, how pleased you look!"™ ex-
claimed Polly one evening when she
opened the door for her sister. “Got a
ralse?"

“No, Indeed,"” laughed Margaret, *1
wish T had!”

She did not tell that John Murray,
the floorwalker in her section, had
walked to the car with her and asked
If he might call the next night,

He came, and Margaret received him
with fluttering heart, for she had never
attracted any man’s attentlon before.
After a few minutes Polly came in,and

IT WAS POLLY HE CAME TO SEE.
from that moment the world was
changed for John Murray,

Polly, pretty Polly, with her viva-
cloug conversation, her cogquettish airs,
and ravishing dimple, completely fas-
clnated him, Marguret saw it all, She
gat with the lines gradually deepening
In her face, and wished she had not
been so foolilsh as to erimp her halr.
Such frivolous things were for Polly,
and she was rvightly pun.shed,

John Murray came often after that,
but it was plain that It was Polly he
came to see.  They bheeame engaged,
and after a while he obtalned a posl-
tlon In a wholesale store and there
was no excuse for delaylng the mar-
riage,

Margaret worked early and late that
Polly might have pretty things for her
wedding, The day was set and a small
company Invited., Then she found the
Httle note—and Polly was gone, Not
a word of thanks 4o the sister for her
self-denlal-—never u kind word for the
man she had treated so cruelly,

Two years dragged slowly on and
nothing was heard of Polly. They
mide no effort to find her, and did not
even know the vame of the man she
married. She dropped as completely
out of thelr lives as If she had died,

John Murray continued to call at the
lHttle home—they had a common sor-
row, but Polly's name was never men-
tloned.

One nlght, when Margaret seemad
more depressed than usual, he said:

“Margarel, you must not grieve so
muech, Come, get on your things, and
let us go to some place of amusement,
and see the lghter slde of lfe.”

They went to one of the music halls,
and there they saw Polly. She came
out upon the siage with penciled eye
hrows, painted cheeks, and seant attire,
and sang a coarse song with many
l Buggestive winks aund smirks. The
look of Innocence had left her face, and
when she performed n series of high
kicks Margaret was #o shocked she al-
most falnted,

John sat as if turned to stone, and
realized us never before the contrast
between the palnted woman on the
stage and Margaret, and wondered
how he could evar have loved Polly,

“Bhall we go now?"” he asked
Polly’s turn was done,

"Yea,'" she sald, and they left the
hall and went to the stage eptrance
and walted,

At laat Polly eame out. -

"Polly!"" gald Margaret, stepping for-
ward with ontstretehed Kands,

Polly gave a gtart al the familiar
sound and gtared In astonighment at
the two befors her,

“Polly, eome home with me, ani give
up this horrible life!" sald Margaret,
With teare In hep eyea,

“No, no,"” she answered: “don't ask
me, don’t come pehar me. I am pot
fit!”  Bhe waved her off and ran o

when

fngt down the gtreet they could not |

follow, and disappeared arvound & @or-
ner,

Sadly they went home, and
drew Margaret's head to hig breast and
told her to have a good ery. Then he
asked the right to comfort her al-
WAYH.

Next morning she received a letter
from Polly:

"I know just how you felt when you

SAW me at the show tonight, and how
much I shocked you, Necessity forced
me Into the business. The man that 1
chose in preference to honest John
Murray descrted me after a few months
and 1 digcovered that he had another
wife living and | was not his wife at
all.  Not wishing to come back to
you in my disgrabe, I went from bad
to worse, and drifted to the vaudeville
stage. Never agaln will T be seen
there, for tonight shall end it all.
F00d-by, my dear slster, May you
and John be as happy as you deseryve—
I8 the last wish of your loving
“Polly.”

The morning papers contained an ac-
count of the death of another musie-
hall singer—from an overdose of mor-
phine.—Buffulo Times,

Mexico's Clgarette-Emoking Hats.

Henry Adams of Wichita, Kas., has
Just returned from Old Mexico, and
tells this story of the favorite amuse-
ment of Americans at the elubs in the
Clty of Mexico, Frequently fin the
evenings the vampires, or blood-suck-
lng bats, fly into the open windows of
the club rooms. The Americans then
close the doors and catch the bat by
throwing a ghawl over it. One of tho
men lights a clgarette, opens the bat's
mouth and Inserts the cigarette there-
In. The creature is then turned lose.
Its soft mouth contracting closely, the
clgarette I8 immediately selzed firmly.
Every time the bat breathes it draws
in the smoke and then exhales it.
Thus, flying around the room, smoking
the clgarette wildly and puffing out
clouds of smoke, It presents a strange
appearance. The smoke generally kills
the bat before the cigarette Is all
smoked up,

"SCRAPS."

Japan has a new lighthouse, made of
bamboo, which is sald to resist the
waves better than any kini of wood.

The wool on the back of a sheep is
a shepherd’s barometer, The curlier
the wool the finer will be the weather,

Queen Margherita of Italy speaks
German fluently, anq generally uses
that language when she meets German
artists,

The island of Malta has a popula-
tlon of 157,736, The number of deaths
there last year was 5,547, including
eight vietims of leprosy,

In a family in Kirwin, Kan., one gon
ig a doctor, another an undertaker, and
a third a tombstone-maker, whose wife
is a reglstered pharmacist,

Among the 3,405 newspapers printed
in Germany sixty-elght are in foreign
langhages, including thirty-nine Pol-
ish, nineteen Danish and seven French
Journals,

When Thomas A, Edison was a
newsboy on a train passing near the
handsome houses of East Orange,
N, J., he sald to a friend. *“I shall
live in one of these places some day.”
And he does,

Senator Depew savs that President
iarfield once advised him *“to  stop
telling Jokes from that day, for I have
studied the American public carefully,
aml it will not place confldence in the
man who says humorous things,"

Pierre Lotl's plans for the future in-
clude trips to Asia Minor, Persia, the
Himalayns and Lthe plains of India, It
is said that he never reads books,
but finds all the mental aliment he
wants in change of surroundings.

The winter hag been a phenomenal
one in England, with abnormally
warm days and then sudden periods
of frost, As a consequence the death
rate has gone up notleeably in nearly
all the towns, and the outbreak and
sudden Inecrease of influenza shows In
nll the reports,

“What!" exclaimed the surprised
traveler in Florida, “yon want me to
pay $3 for viding half a mile In your
old carrlage?"’ “Certainly,” replled
the native, with eyes wlde open, “ver
don't think I'm like you other jays—
down here for my health, do yer®'—
Yonkers Statesman,

At this time of the year when the
bicycle I8 brought out from Its win-
tey bed it will be noticed that the
outer cover of the tires is very hard
and stiff and closed to the rim parched
and eracked, The best method to gat
the rubber plinble again 1s to deflate
the tires and rub well with ordinary
gaflt sonp.—Chlcago News, i

“Hoot, mon!" shouted the
contractor who Is putting up a fine
house In the suburbs, "1 canna minage
wl' ye. Gang hame, mon'" *“What
for?" "Dinna I tell 't ye to take the

hurlbarro an’ trun'le thae stanes doon |
there, an’ ye stude an' glower't at me? |

1 canng manage wi' ye when yve dinna
understan’ Zogllsh."—Detrolt  Freas
Press

John |

Scoteh |

THE WHOLE SYSTEM

May Baocome Invaded by Untarrh—Gens
eranl Lowia' Caan

Peru-na Drug Mig. Co., Columbus, 0.:

“Gentlemen—1 have used Pesru-na
for n short time and ean cheerfully ree-
ommend it as being all you repfesent
' and wish every man who 18 suffering
| with catarrh could know of its great
I value, Should 1 at any future time
' have oceaslon to recommwend a treat-

Hon. Jomes Lowis, Surveyor General of Louls-
lunn,

ment of your kind, rest assured thai
yours wlill be the one,
“Gratefully yours,
“JAMES LEWIS."

Wherever the catarrh I8, there Is sure
to be a waste of mucus. The mucus s
as preclous as blood. It {a blood, in
fact, It is blood plasma—blood with
the corpuscles removed. To stop this
waste, you must stop this catarrh., A
course of treatment with Pe-ru-na
never falls Lo do this.

Send for free catarrh book. Address
The Pe-ru-na Drug Manufacturing
Co., Columbus, Ohlo,

A man can lay claims to greatness
when his private affalrs begin to Inter.
est the public.

United States Patent OMcee Business.

Four hundred and twenty-nine pat-
ents were Issued this week., In the list
ten are for lowa inventors.

Five thousand nine hundred and
twenty-seven applications are awalting
action by 1he examiners.

Applications prepared and prosecut-
ed by us and allowed within the last
eight days, but not yet issued, are as
follows;

To W. 8. Armstrong of Ruthren, Ia.,
for a detachable awning. for windows
and doors, that overcomes the diffi-
culties of fastening and adjusting the
frames as required for use In summer
and taking them off to store in winter,

To L. E. King of Marshalltown, for
a4 machine for praying strains of old
carpet as reqnired to prepare them for
weaving ruge therewith.

To R. G, Whitlock, commercial trav-
eler, for a grocers’ cabinet for display-
ing and withdrawing therefrom pounds
and half pounds of colfee, ete., as called
for by customers.

To J, R. Hoit, of Des Moines, for a
Duplex curling Iron heater in the form
of a spirit lamp that has two pivoted,
tubular handles to admit irons.

Consultations and valuable printed
matter [ree,

THOMAS G. ORWIG & 0O.,
Solicitors. of atents,
Des Moines, April 1, 1850,

The majority of men are unknown
to fame and fortune—and are likely to
remain so.

Are You Using Allen's Foot-Ease?

It Is the only cure for Swollen,
Smarting, Burning, Sweating Feet,
Corns and Bunlons, Ask for Allen's
Foot-Ease, a powder to be shaken into
the shoes. At all Druggists and Shoe
Stores, 26c. Samples sent FREE. Ad-
dress, Allen 8. Olmsted. LeRoy, N, Y.

Too many men salt away money in
the brine of other people's tears.

p—

Henlth and Beguty,
No beauaty with plmiply akin, dull eyes, had bhroath,
Clenn your system aml Keep it olean with feagrani
ClscaretsUandyCathartie ! AN drug!sts, e, 35¢,00¢,

The man whd sald the only good In-
dian is a dead Indian was wrong.
There are the wooden ones.

STATE oF OHio, CITY OF TOLEDO,
LUCAs COUNTT, L
Frank J. Cheney mukes onth that he s the
senlor partoer of the flrm of ¥, J. Cheney & Co.,
d"‘"ﬁ siness in the Cliy of Toledo, County
and Stute aforeanld, and thnt said firm will pay
the sum of ONE HUNDRED DOLLARS ftor
each and every case of Catnrrh that eannot be
curcd by the use of Hall's Catarrh Cure,
FRANK J. CHENEY,
Sworn to before mo and subsoribed {u m
presence, thls dth day of December, A, D, m&
(SEAL) A W, GLEASON,
Notary Fublie,
Hall's Catarrh Cure Is taken internally, and
acts directly on the blood and mucous surfeces
of the system.  Send for testimonials, froe.
). CHENEY & €O, Toledo, O
Bold by Druggists, The
Hali's Fomfly Pllls are the best

But few collisions occur on the paths
of virtue,

_ For Lung and chest diseases, Piso's Curs
I4 the best wedicine we have used —Mrg,
J. L. Northeott, Windsor, Ont,, Canadg.

France makes 8,000,000 wooden shoes
yvearly.

I8 EASY TO

LU
CET

AND JUST AS EABY TO

CURE

IF YOU USE

St. Jacobs Oil
'FOR SALE.

; Urain Elevator and Feed Mill on the

furlington enllrond, at ovs-half s Vi

Best location In Nebenskn I.'\II!“T-\]\[ Mbe
OWNER,

I 500 'uxton Block, Omaba,

s

n

~—




