
Care of tho Eyes. 
Tho most seriouR trouble with read- 

ers ami writers is, as might bo predicted 
_rom th(‘ir peculiar work, weak eyes. ® ™ that engravers, watch-makers 
and all others who use their eyes con- 
stantly in their work take extra care to 
preserve them by getting the best pos- sihle light by day and using the best ar- 
tificial light at night. The greut army 'f readers and writers are careless, and 
most of them, sooner or later, pay the 
penalty by being forced to give up night work entirely—some to give up reading, 
except at short intervals, under the lrest 
conditions, and now and then one loses 
tho eyesight entirely after it is too late 
to take warning. Greek, German, short- 
hand, or any other characters differing from the plain Roman type, make a 
double danger. The custom is to laugh at all warnings till pain or weakness 
makes attention imperative, and then it 
is often too late to avert the mischief. 
Pew comprehend the vast number we 

flippantly call a million, but it takes a 
million letters to make up a fair-sized 
volume of 500 pages, forty lnies to the 
page, fifty letters to the line. A reader 
makes an easy day of reading this, but 
his eyes must go over a thousand thou- 
sand letters ! We can do no better ser- 
vice to readers and writers than to call 
attention to this great danger of failing 
to take the best of care, which is none 
too good, for the eyes. Every tyro 
knows that lie should have the beRt 
light for reading, should shun carefully 
early dawn or twilight, should always 
stop at the first signs of pain or weari- 
ness, etc. Most know that the glare 
from a plain, white surface is very try- 
ing, and that the eye is relieved by a 
tint. Recent experiments in Germany 
are reported to indicate some yellowish 
tint as easiest for the eves. Dark pa- 
pers. inks that show little color on first 
writing, faint lead-pencil marks that can 
be read only by straining the eyes, are 
fruitful sources of mischief. So is bad 
writing. The bad paper, ink and pen- 
cils most of our readers will have too 
good sense to use. The intelligent pub- 
lic should so clearly show its disgust at 
the fine type, solid matter, poor paper 
and poor printing which some publish- 
ers and most periodicals, except the 
best, are guilty of offering, that no pub- 
lisher would dare, attempt the experi- 
ment a second time. The modern news- 

paper. which so many read in the cars 
and by gaslight, is one of the most 
fruitful causes of poor eyesight. We can- 
not control this at once, but owe it as 
a duty to protest stoutly against such 
priuted matter, and, if possible, tc re- 
fuse to buy or tolerate it in any form 
more than absolutely necessary. Priut- 
ed matter ought to be leaded. A size 
smaller type with this extra space be- 
tween the lines is easier to read than the 
size larger set without it. As the leaded 
smaller size will contain fully as much 
matter to a given space, there is no rea- 
son why publishers should not adopt it, 
because it is quite as cheap.—Literary 
Journal. 

Billiard Tablo, second-hand. For sale 
cheap. Apply to or address, H. C. Akin', 

oil S. 12th St., Omaha, Neu 

Denmark's dikes are over seven centuries 
old. 

OMAHA BUHouses. 
Hi HTUIIIP for an(1 BOYS. If you 
u lu I n I n hwant to save fr°m ?21° 96 on 

w ■ a suit write for our new Fall 
Catalogue, containing samples of cloth. 
NEBRASKA CLOTHING CO., Cor. 14th and Douglas Sts., Omaha. 

DYE WORKS Hi? & 

MS? STOVE REPAIRS 
Omaha Stove Repair Works, 1209 Douglas St. Omaha 

Q I "7 A n Q Sharpened. Mai! your razor tocreth- 

nAiililO orwitbi9c toStutfleld & Co.. Cutlers. 
Ba ber Supplies. Omiha and they 

will return it hol.ow ground and sharp. Warranted. 

DKUSnbS 
or all kinds. >necial attention paid to order 
work. 1029 to 1035 So. 18th St., Omaha. 

Cm 50 ehotoret,'' 
tl * 

1 8 S d S ^ U U Wa,ch slze- 
icLiSBy 6 for 3fi views. Catalog free, 

lleyn Plioto Supply Co., Exclusive Agents. 1215 
Farnam St., ( m.ilia. Everything in Photo Supplies 
for Professionals and Amateurs. 

I F Ji FJTrfT* Repaired. If you hnve a good 
IgA I hat and don't want to invest in a j Iflia 3 kj? new one, send it to us and have it I 
put iu tirsi-class >hape. We n;anufac’.urj. whole- i 
sate ana r tnl all kind-; of bats a d caps N. B.— ; 
Alt pas acre and express cjar es must b;* prepaid. ; 
klLLAKU HOTEL uAT%TOK£ Omaua. j 

I 

Board for 3 hours work. Send for Illustrated Cata- j 
log e. Address KoilllBOCGU Pirns.. Omaha, F-'tb. | 
-—-— —-I 

EJftfl Seminary lor Young Lades. Krowiidii nasi 
B!iSNESSCOLLEGE 

U III FI I S n Catalogue free. F. F. LOOSE, Pres.Omalia j 

TpSperanh college ^ssjssfjKTsssss I 
I Ulv^lL^II ran work for board. Win. J. If sher- 

wood, Principal, Rrur.ge JBIk, Omaha ! 

fiGf\DLA\y Of TttSSACKED HEART i 
The course of instruction in this Academy, conducted j 

by the Religious of the Sacred ileuit, embraces the J 
v ho.e range of subjects necessary to constitute a solid ! 
and letkied education. Propriety of deportment, per- 
fonal neatness and thc principles of morality are ob- ; 

jects of unceasing attention. Extensive grounds af- | 
ford the pupils every facility for useful bodily exer- 
else; their health is an object of constant solicitude, : 

and in sickness they are attended with maternal care. | 
Fall term opens Tuesday, Sept. 4th. For further pax- j 
ticolars, address THE SUPERIOR* 
Academy Sacred Heart, St. Joseph. Ala, 

SEPT. Ilth, SEPT. 25th, OCT. 9th j 
On these dates Bound-Trip Tickets will be sold 
from Chicago. I’eoria, St. Louis, and other sta- 
tions on the C. B. & Q. it. K.. to the principal 
cities and farming regions of the 

Northwest, West and Southwest 
AT LOW RATES 

Many connecting railways will also sell Harvest 
Hxciirsion Tickets, on same terms, over thli 
route. The undersigned or any agent of the 
Burlington Route, and most ticket agents of con- 
necting railways east of the Mississippi River, 
will supply applicants with Harvest Excursion 
folders giving full particulars. 

P. S. EUSTIS, GsaT Fia’rsaf KtkAipax 
nfU no. ,m. CHICAGO, tu. 

RETRIBUTION. 

Upon the porch most drowsily 
1* stretened tho setter sleek and red, While circles wild a honey-bee 
Among the roses overhead. 

He sharply eyes his Ion red for prey, 
Then like a tiger swi tly sprin 

But from hi-* teeth and far away 
The hoe with little effort wings 

And then the bee comes darting down, 
Swift as an arrow to the plain. 

And Fido feels upon his crown 
A lump that undulates witu pain. 

Poor Fido doesn't look as proud 
As usual while flying fleet. 

'Enveloped in a great dust cloud. 
And howling madly down the street 

Pm gl id he’s stung I’m sure it s right 
That one so big and strong as in* 

Should come to grief for trying to bite 
A little inoffensive bee 

—Harper’s Young People. 

THE MERCHANT’S CRIME. 
V HORATIO AM1KR, JR. 

CHAPTER XVII—Continued. 
It was as follows: 

“James Cromwell: 
“Dear Sir:—Yours of the loth instant, in- 

formin; me of your safe arrival at Madison 
and your determination to make that place 
your home, was duly received The accident 
which you speak of as near befalling mv ward 
at Nlasar Palls did not surprise me. He is a 
careless boy. and I should not be surprised at 
any time to lie ir of his comill',' to harm from 
this cause Of course, you will exercise prop : 
er care ir. cautioning him. etc, and then, 
should he meet with any accident. X shall ex- 
onerate you from blame in the matter How 
is his health: l have at times thought he in- 
herited the feeble constitution of his father. I 
understand also from (he late Mr Raymond. ! 
that his mother was an invalid,and it is hardly i 
to be expected that he would have a very 
strong or vigorous constitution. However. I ! 
do not feel anxious on this point, as I am j 
aware that you have a knowled e of medicine. ] and I have'full confidence in your ability to ! 
take all proper care of my youuj? ward I sup- I 
pose you have found a suitable school for him j I shall be Rlad to hear that he is doinit well in j his studies, though on account of his not very 
strong constitution, previously re,erred to, it ! 
may be well not to press him too hard in the I 
way of study. 

Let me hear from you respectin: Robert 's 
welfare, from time to time. 

“Yours, .Sic., Paul Morton 
James Cromwell read this letter 

twice over. 

“He’s a crafty ola spider.” he said 
to himself. “Any one to read it 
would think that he was very solici- 
tous for the welfare of this boy. It 
would be considered an excellent j 
letter by those who did not under- 
stand it. I am behind the scenes, j 
and I know just what it means. He j 
means to blame me, because I didn’t j 
make a sure thing of it at Niagara I 
Falls, and hints pretty plainly about 
some accident happening to him in ! 
future. He is impatient to hear of j 
his death, that is plain, and no j 
doubt he will gladly pay the amount ! 
he promised, as soon as he receives 
intelligence of it.” 

So James Cromwell, spurred by a 
double motive, veered more and 
more toward the accomplishment of 
the dark deed which would stain his 
soul with bloodshed, and in return 
give him the fleeting possession of 
money and the girl whom he loved. 
Once resolved upon the deed, the 
next consideration was the ways and 
means of accomplishing it. Should 
he use poison? That seemed most in 
his line, and he regretted that he 
had not secured a supply of the 
same subtile poison which Paul Mor- 
ton had purchased of him in the 
small shop on the Bowery. There 
was likely to be no one in that neigh- 
borhood who possessed a sufficient 
medical knowledge to detect its ! 

presence or trace its effects. But it j 
was rare and there was little chance 
of his obtaining it unless by sending 
to New York, and this would, of 
itself, afford strong ground for sus- j 
picion against him. 

Then, as to the ordinary poisons. : 

their effects upon the human system : 

were too well understood, even by j 
ordinary physicians, for him to em- 

ploy them without great peril. He. 
deoided, therefore, to abjure poisons j 
altogether. The fact that he was a 

druggist would render their use even ! 
more readily suspected than in the j 
case of an ordinary person. One i 
evening while he was still pondering 
this question, and much embarrassed i 
about the decision of it. ho chanced 
to be returning home from a des- 
ultory walk which he had taken. 
Now, in the town of Madison, some- i 
what centrally situated, or at least, I 
one side of it was near the center of I 
the town, there was a pond of about 
two miles in circuit. By the edge of 
this pond James Cromwell met Hob- 
ert Raymond. Instantly an idea 
came into his mind, as casting his 
eyes toward the pond, he saw a 

small boat tied by a rope round the 
trunk of a tree. 

“Good evening. Mr. Cromwell,” 
said Robert. “Have you boon tak- 
ing a walk?” 

•‘Yes. lmt I have not been far. 
When did you come out?” 

“About half an hour ago.” 
••Re the way, do you know how to 

row?” 
“A little.” 
•■I was thinking that we might 

borrow this boat, and have a little 
row on the pond. What do voa say?” 

••1 should like it," said Hobart 
promptly, for he had a boy's love of 
the water. “Shalt I unfasten the j 
rope?" 

“Yes, I wish you would. ” 
Robert at once sprang to the tree, 

and quickly untied the rope and set 
the boat free. 

“All ready, Mr. Cromwell!” he 
cried. “Jump aboard, and I will get 
in afterward.” 

James Cromwell stepped into the 
boat, his heart beatiug quick with 
the thought of the deed which he 
meditated. His courage almost failed 
him, for he was of a timid nature, 
but the thought of the stake for 
which he was playing renewed his 
courage, and he resolved that, come 
what might, that night should be 
Robert Raymond’s last 

“Which of us shall row, Mr. Crom- 
well?” asked Robert. 

“I will row first, and you may do 
so afterward. ” 

“All right” 
Cromwell took his place, and rowed | 

l-athcr awkwardly until the boat j ‘reached the middle of the pond. 
“Shan’t I take the oars now, Mr. | 

Cromwell?” 
“Not quite yet. I am going to row 

into that little recess over yonder. 
You can row back.” 

The outline of the pond was irregu- 
lar. In one place there was a recess 
surrounded by woods, within which 
they would be shielded from view. It 
seemed a fitting place for a tragedy, j When they were fairly within it, 

I Cromwell said: 
“Now you may take the oa s 

Kobert rose from his seat and 

| stepped toward the center of the boat. 
His movements were naturally rath- ! 
er unsteady. James Cromwell turn- 
ed pale, and he braced his shrinking 
nerves. He felt that now was his j 
time. Unless he acted now his op- 
portunity would be gone. As Kobert 
approached, he suddenly seized the 
unsuspecting boy around the middle, 
and threw him into the water. .So j 
suddenly was it done, that before the 

| hoy understood what had happened ! 
| to him he found himself engulfed. J 
I Never mice looking back, James 1 

Cromwell seized the oars, and rowed 1 

himself swiftly back. When ho got 
on shore, he looked nervously out ; 
over the surface of the pond. All i 
was still Nothing was visible of ; 
Kobert. 

“He is drowned!” said Cromwell to I 
himself, wiping away the large drops J 
of perspiration from his forehead. 

CHAPTER XVIII. 
Cato. 

•Such was the suddenness with 
which Robert had been hurled into 
the water that he had no chance to 
defend himself. He was scarcely 
conscious of having been attacked 
until he found himself in the water 
struggling for life. He knew noth- 
ing of swimming from actual exper- 
ience. yet under the stress cf neces- 

sity, and with death staring him in 
the face, lie instinctively struck out, 
and managed temporarily to keep his 
head above water. Hut the shore 
was a hundred yards distant, and to 
reach it would have been beyond his 
unskilled strength to accomplish, if 
he had not luckily happened to re- 
ceive assistance. 

Unknown to James Cromwell, there 
had been a spectator of bis dastardly- 
attempt to drown the boy who had 
been placed in his charge. 

The spectator was an odd charac- 
ter; an old negro who years ago had 
built for himself a ruce cabin in the 
shadow of the woods. He had for- 
merly been a slave in Kentucky, but 
had managed to escape from servi- 
tude, and built himself this cabin, 
where ho lived by himself. He sup- 
ported himself by working for any 
one who needed help 011 the farm or 
in the garden, and cooked his own 
food in his simple dwelling. 

“What debble’s work is dis?” he 
said to himself. “What’s he goin’ to 
killde boy for? Can’t let de poor 
boy drown, no way. 

” 

As he spoke. h% flung himself into 
the water and swam with vigorous 
strokes toward the place whore Rob- 
ert was struggling. 

“Hold up a minute, young massa,” 
he cried, for in his freedom he pre- 
served the language of former days, 
“hold up a minute, and I’ll saveyer.” 

Robeit heard this, and it gave him 
courage to struggle longer. In a 
short time the negro was at his side 
and seizing him by the arm. turned 
and headed for the shore. It was 
soon reached, and the two stood side 
by side, both dripping with moist- 
ure. Had James Cromwell turned 
back he might have discovered the 
rescue, but he did not dare to do so 
until he reached the opposite side, 
and then there was nothing to be 
seen. 

“What sail this moan, yoimff mas- 
sa?” asked Cato, for this was the i 
name of the negro. He had brought 
no other with him, but one was quite 
sufficient for his modest require- 
ments. 

"I don't know,” said Robert. “The ; 
man that was with me suddenly 
seized me round the waist, and Hung : 

me into the pond. 
“I saw him do it,” said Cato. 

“What made him?” 
“That’s more than I can tell, un- 

less he is crazy,” said- Robert. 
••Is dis do fust time he try to 

drown you?” asked Cato. 
Robert started as the force of this 

question dawned upon him. He re- 
called the scene at Niagara Falls, 
and the narrow escape he had from 
a horrible death at that time. 

“No.” he answered, “he tried to 
push mo over Niagara I'alis once, but 
I thoughtit was a i accident then. I 
don’t think so now.” 

-You lib with him?” 
“Yes: my guardian placed me with 

him.” 
tie s a wicked man. Don t you 

go nigh him again.'’ 
“I won’t,” said Robert. "I 

shouldn’t feel safe with him. But 1 
don't know where to go to-night.” 

••Como to my cabin”’ said Cato 
“It’s a poor place for the likes of 
you. young massa, but it’s better dan 
sleepin’ out in de woods.” 

“Thanks, Cato,” said Robert, for 
he knew who it was that had saved 
him. ‘J will accept your invitation 
gladly. Lead the way and I will fol- 
low. 

The negro's hut was near by. it 
was small enough, being only about 
ten feet square. On the floor was 

spread a blanket over some straw. 
Robert lay down on the rude bed, 

and though excited by the peril 
through which he had passed, and by 
t e thought that James Cromwell 
had been guilty of such au atrocious 
attempt, nature at last asserted her 
supremacy, and he sank to sleep. 
When he awoke the sun had already- 
risen. The first sight upon which 
his eyes rested was ihe black face of 
his companion bending over him. He 
did not immediately remember where 
he was, and cried, raising his head, 
••Where am I?” 

“Here, young massa, in Cato’s | 
cabin,” said the negro. 

“Yes, i remember now,” said Rob-1 
ert. 

lie sprang from his couch and ! 
hastily put on his clothes. lJo found ; 
that through the kind services of the j 
negro they were quite dry. though j 
his shirt bosom and cuffs presented a 

limp appearance, the starch ha. ing 
soaked out of them. This was, how- 
ever. a minor calamity, to which he 
paid hut little attention. 

When he was dressed he turned to 
go away, though he hardly knew 
where to direct his course. 

“hitop,” said Cato. “Cato have 
breakfast ready in a minute 

“Ho you mean that I am to break- j 
fast with you, Cato?” 

“Yes, if young massa will be so 
kind. ” 

“I think the kindness is all on the ! 
other side,” said Robert, laughing. 
“Yes, I will accept your invitation 
with much pleasure; particularly as 
I don’t know where else to go for 
any. ” 

Cato appeared to consider that a 

great favor had been granted to him 
in acceptance of the invitation, and 
he set to work zealously to prepare 
a meal of which his young friend 
might partake. 

In the course of ail hour Cato pro- 
duced a breakfast consisting of hot 
hoe cakes and fried eggs, which not 
only had a very appetizing flavor, 
but stood the test of eating remarka- 
bly well Robert’s peril of the pre- 
vious night had by no moans injured 
his appetite, and he did lull justice 
to the breakfast provided- < 'ato 
gazed with much satisfaction at the 
evidences of his young guest’s relish- 
ing the repast provided, and ap- 
peared to regard it as a personal 
compliment to himself. 

While Robert was eating he was 

considering his future plans. He had 
in Ins pocket the sum of $10; which 
though soaked in water, he was able 
to dry; and this, though insufficient 
to defray his expenses would at least 
start him on his journey. As to 
what ho might do after this was 

exhausted, he did not know, but he 
was buoyant in hope, and he felt 
that it was no use to anticipate 
trouble. Enough to meet it when it 
came. 

CHAPTER XrX. 
The Day After. 

James Cromwell came down to 
breakfast on the morning succeeding 
his attempt to drown our young hero, 
with as composed a manner as his 
nervous agitation permitted him to 
assume. 

‘•Where is our young friend?” 
asked the landlady, for Cromwell and 
Robert usually came in together. 

‘■I have not seen him since sup- 
per,” said Cromwell. “I was about 
to ask you if you had seen anything 
of him.” 

“Was he not here last night?” 
“Xo, I went to his room just now, 

and found that his bed is untouched.” 
That is strange,” said Mr. Man- 

ton. 
“I have felt quite troubled about 

him.” said Cromwell, hypocritically. 
••Do you think anything has be- 

fallen him?” asked the landlady. 
I think it more likelv that he has 

run away,” said Cromwell. 
“He seemed to be very quiet and 

gentlemanly,” said Mr. Manton. 
“Xo doubt he seemed so,” said 

Cromwell, “but his guardian when 
he confided him to my charge, in- 
formed me that he was a hard case, 
but exceedingly artful, so that no 
one would suspect it. He was op- 
posed to coming West with me. and 
my impression is, that he has started 
for New York secretly. 1 shall put 
up a notice calling for information. 
If I receive none 1 shall be compelled 
to go on to Xew York myself and 
give information to his guardian of 
his sudden disappearance.” 

You will be compelled to leave 
your business. I should think that 
would be inconvenient,” said Mr. 
Manton. 

[TO BE CONTIXCED. ] 
Agreed lo Dip Dt!iprs Braves. 

The recent death of Jack Odell, the 
oldest grave digger in Passaic count ,-. 
Now Jersey, brought to light an 

agreement entered into fifty years 
ago. when Undertaker Hiram Gould 
interred the first body in the Sandv 
Hill cemetery. Odell, who was then 
the only grave digger in the neigh- 
borhood, agreed with Mi-. Gould to 

dig his grave and drive his hearse if 
the undertaker should die first. Mr. 
Gould made the same agreement 
with Odell, and also said he would 
pay the funeral expenses if Odell died 
poor. Odell visited Gould’s estab- 
lishment about a year ago and said 
lie had saved enough to pay for his 
funeral, and turned the mono,- over 
to the undertaker. Odell died a few ! 
days ago. Mr. Gould who is nearly 
■s 1 years old. dug the grave digger’s 
grave and drove the hearse to the 
cemetery.—New York Press. 

Of Coi'.rsp. 

Year after year, and all the time, 
the criminal reports of the city are 

vastly more favorable to women than 
to men. The law-breakers of the fe- 
male sex are but few here, in com- 
parison with those of the other sex. 
Alter examining the police returns 
for the first quarter of this year, 
and comparing them with the re- 
turns of various terms of other years, 
we are able to say that there is 
st.it stical proof that the moraiiza- 
tion of women is far superior to that 
of men.—New York Sun. 

Board inq: House Item. 

Visiting Friend—So you married 
a total stranger from Boston. I 
always expected you would marry the 
star boarder. He is such a nice, 
quiet gentleman. 

Mrs. Hastily—That’s the reason I 
didn't marry him. I don't want to 
lose that kind of a boarder. They 
are too scarce. — Texas Siftings. I 

* 

Take no Substitute for 
Royal Baking Powder. 
It is Absolutely Pure. 

All others contain alum or ammonia. 

Well Karned. 
A well known business man is spend- 

ing the summer in a country boarding 
house in Montgomery county, and his 
interesting family of a wife and three 
tiny misses are with him. The other 
night, when Mrs. W. was saying good 
night to the angels, the eldest asked 
for something to eat. 

“I’m sorry, darling,” said the devo- 
ted parent, “but there is not a thing to 
eat here, and everything is locked up 
down stairs. 

“Ain't there a cracker here?” inquir- 
ed the little one wistfully. 

“No, precious, not a thing.” 
The little one sighed wearily. Then 

she brightened up with hope as a 

bright idea struck her. “Then, mam- 
ma,” she queried plaintively, “won’t 
you please give me a pill?” 

That baby got a generous slice of 
buttered bread, despite all obstacles, 
after that remark.—Washington Star. 

Another Mammoth Statue. 

The sculptor Nikolaus Geiger is put- 
ting the last touches to liis statue of 
llarbarossa, which is to symbolize the 
ancient kingdom in the Kyllhauser 
monument, to be unveiled in 18!>G. The 
liarbarossa appears at the end of a ves- 

tibule in the style of an ancient castle, 
on the steps of the throne upon which 
he is siting like the sleeping figures of 
the courtiers, with fabulous animals of 
the old mythic world. liarbarossa is 
represented at the moment of waking 
from his long sleep. In his right hand 
is his sword; his left hand strokes his 
long waving heard. Contrary to all 
other figures of the old hero, he is here 
represented as an actual emperor, with 
the features of a noble man. The 
whole monument, hewed from the 
rock, will be about eighty feet high. 
The figure of the seated monarch is 
about thirty feet high.—London Sun. 

Fine Pictures Free. 

Ilere’s good news for any of our 
readers who are pinched by hard 
times. The Woolson Spice company 
of Toledo, Ohio, are giving away many 
fine pictures to drinkers of Lion cotit e 
in exchange for large lion heads cut 
from Lion coffee wrappers. Besides 
pictures they also mail valuable book', 
a knife, game, etc. It surely pays to 
drink Lion coffee, which is by far the 
finest sold for the price, and has a 

beautiful picture and card in every 
one-pound package. If you haven’t 
an Illustrated Premium List, ask your 
grocer for a copy, or send your name 
and address to the firm above named. 

Ammunition in Afriea. 

“All of the native Uganda soldiers I 
notice, had well filled cartridge belts 
round their waists. In my innocence, 
as I thought of all the thunders of the 
general act of the Brussels conference 
and all the ordinances, enactments and 
regulations which had been published 
thereafter by different powere having 
possessions on the African coast, I won- 
dered how, in the very center of Africa 
these people were enabled to keep their 
belts so well replenished with cart- 
ridges of (different and of the most 
modern patterns. 

“I had not been a month in the 
country before I learned that, for those 
who had the wherewithal to trade, 
guns, powder, lead and all the instru- 
ments of destruction thereunto apper- 
taining could be as easily purchased in 
Uganda as Pall Mall.”—The British 
Mission in Uganda, 1893. 

Hall's Catarrh Care 

Is taken internally. Price 75c. 

The Fly and His Feet. 

“Don’t you think it is rather coward- 
ly,” said the baldheaded professor to 
the fly, “for a six footer like you to 
jump on me in this manner?”—Wash- 
ington Star. 

It the Baby is Cutting Teeth. 
-te sure and use that old and well-tried remedy, Mia. 
Winslow’s Soothing Sthup for Children Teething- 

Cordials are warming medicines, as aro- 
matic confections. 

Three Home Seekers’ Excursions 
To all parts of the West and Northwest via 
the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Rail- 
wsy at practically half rates. Round trip 
tickets, good for return passage within 
twenty days from date of sale will he sold 
on September 11 and 25 and October 0, 
1894. 

For further information apply to the 
nearest coupon ticket agent or address G. 
H. Heaford. General Passenger and Ticket 
Agent, Chicago, 111. 

Disenchanted. 
Softsodder (on the cars)—See that 

young- lady across the aisle? Just note 
the intellectuality of her face. 

Sour by (proutily)—Yarp! 
Softsodder—As fair as the daughter 

of the gods, as intellectual as Minerva! 
Oh. to her voice, to- 

Miss Lyddy Greenup (the subject un- 

der discussion)—Please excuse me, 
Mister, but kin you tell ’me where we 
are at?—National Tribune. 

Saving Ilis Capital. 
“You're a goose?’ angrily exclaimed 

a New York man lo his wife, who con- 

tinually chided him about his excessive 
extravagance. “You do nothing but 
cackle, cackle, cackle, all the time.” 

“Yes. dear," she sweetly replied; 
“but you must not forget that the 
cackling of geese once saved the capi- 
tal of Rome, and if cackling can save 

your capital. I'm going to keep it up,” 
and she did.—Texas Siftings. 
3 Honaeseekers Excursions South via the 

Wabash Railroad. 
On Sept. 11th. 25th and Oct. 9th the 

Wabash will sell tickets at half fare plus $2 
to a 1 points in Tennessee, except Memphis) 
Mississippi. Alabama and Louisana. (except 
New Orieanst Arkansas and Texas. For 
rates, ti’-kets or a homeseekers' guide giv- 
ing lull description of lands, climate, etc., 
or for steamship tickets to or from all 
puts of Europe, tall at Wabash office, 1502 
Farnam street, or write 

G. N. Clattox, 
N. W. P. Agt, Omaha, Neb. 

Love is a game in which the jack pot is 
not to Le overlooked. 

Edibi-e bird’s nest is the nest of tbe 
sea-swallow of the Malay archipelago, a 
bird of the size of a common martin. 
It builds its nest of a glutinous sub- 
stance, which it is said to derive from a 
sea weed. This weed is swallowed and 
partly digested, and then disgorged and 
lashioned into a nest as large as a coffee- 
cup. When fresh, these nests are of a 

waxy-white color, and are said to bo 
worth twice their weight in silver in 
the market.! of China, where alone they 
are sold, tiro general cost being $5 or 
more a pound, according to the age of 
the nests. The taste of dishes pre- 
pared from these nests is Baid to be in- 
sipid, but the Chinese prize them, not, 
perhaps, so much for their taste, as for 
their supposed tonic and aphrodjsiao 
powers 

Make Your Own llltterat 
Sleketee u Iiry Hitter*. 

One package of Stekctee’s Dry Bit,tors 
will make one Gallon of the best bitters 
known: will cure indigestion, pains in the 
stomach, fever and ague. Acts upon the 
Kidneysand Bladder; the best tonic known. 
Sold by druggists or sent by mail, postage 
prepaid. Price 30 cts. for single, or two packages for 
60 cts. V. s. .-tamp* taken in payment. Address 
GEO. G. STEKETEE. Grand Rapids. Micli. 

Solicitude. 

The elephant struggled madly. 
“Fly, dearest!” he exclaimed, “I am 

caught in a snare.” 
But his faithful wife lingered yet a 

moment. 
“Promise me.” she urged, with trem- 

bling voice, “that when you tvalk in 
the street parade before performances 
you will keep a sharp lookout for bi- 
cycles.” 

“Yes. Farewell!” 
“Farewell!” 
With a great sob slie plunged into 

the jungle. — Detroit Tribune. 

Karl’s Clover Koot Tea, 
Tli^ pre.it Blood purilkThrives fret*ht>es> and rlnarn»*n 
Lo the Complexion and cures Constipation. £a'..50o.,$L 

The Wrong: Prescription. 
When Edward Terry was convulsing 

a midland town with laughter, a pa- 
tient waited on a physician in that 
place to obtain some remedy for exces- 
sive melancholjq which was rapidly 
consuming his life. The physician en- 

deavored to cheer his spirits and ad- 
vised him to go to the theater and see 

Terry. The patient replied, “I am 

Terry. ”—Life's Calendar. 

The Modern Beauty 
Thrives on good food and sunshine, 
with plenty of exercise in the open air. 
Her form glows with health and her 
face blooms with its beauty. If ner 

system needs the cleansing action of a 
laxative remedy, she uses the gentle 
and pleasant liquid laxative Syrup of 
Figs. 

___ 

Thirty Miles in the Earth. 

Rev. Osmond Fisher, in a very reli- 
able work entitled “Physics of the 
Earth’s Crust,” says that “the rate of 
increase in temperature as the distance 
beneath the surface is augmented is, 
on the whole, and equable one and may 
be taken to average about a degree for 
each 51 feet.” Figuring on this state- 
ment as the most reliable, vve find that 
at a depth of thirty miles below the 
surface all known metals and rocks 
are in a state of white hot fusion. 

liegeman’s Camptior Ice with Glycerine. 
Cures Chapped Hands and Face. Tender or Sore Feet, 

Chilblains, Piles, &c. C. G. Clark Co., New Haven, Ct. 

How to Make Lemonade. 

The Journal of Hygiene says lemon- 
ade is the most perfect of drinks; that 
it ought to be substituted for tea. cof- 
fee and alcoholic drinks. This is the 
direction given for making it: “For a 

quart, take the juice of three lemons, 
using the rind of one of them. Care- 
fully peal the rind very thin, getting 
just the yellow outside. This cut into 
pieces and put with the juice and pow- 
dered sugar, of which use two ounces 
to the quart, in a jug or jar with a 
cover. When the water is at boiling 
point pour it over the lemon and sugar; 
cover at once and let get cold.” 

Hanson's Magic Corn Salve.” 
Warranted to cure nr money refunded. Ahk your 

druggist for it. Price 13cents. 

Four thousand Sioux Indians are regular 
church attendants. 

A pail of cold water will purify the air of 
a room. 

A Russian is not legally of age until he is 
thirty-six years o!d. 

Guaran- 
tees a 

»3i JloaCY as BETIK.VEI). 

The woman who is tired, and has heavy, 
dragging-down sensations, pain in the lack, 
and headache, should take warning in time. 
Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescription is the Lest 
tonic and nervine at this time. It's a posi- 
tive remedy for all irregularities, weak- 
nesses unu derange- 
ments of the female/; 
system. (f 

The Prescription 
cures Ulceration and*? 
Falling of the Womb, " 
Leucorrhea and Uter- 
ine debility. 

Mis3 Maggie Crow- 
t.ey, of Jamestown* _V. 
Y.. says: “I feel as if 
I had a new lease of 
life since taking the 
* Prescription.’ 1 trust 
that others will find the £ 
same benefit from your 
wonderful medicine as 
I have.” 

-7 -- — 

Miss Crowley. 

TUE PLAN OF SELLING MEDICINES 

i/HcfflKHb pisr.ce: 

W 3f I,', Omaha—37, 1X01 
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.iicution tliix Paper. 


