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Ceolumbusx Post Office.

Open on Sundayvs trem 11 A, M. 1o 12 M.
and from 430 te 6 p. M. Business
hours exvopl ?"‘llﬂll!l_\ Ga M loNp M.

Eastern mails close at 11 A, M,

Wostern malls close at 4:15 .M.

Mall leaves Columbus for Madison and
Norfolk, daily, except Sanday, st W
AN, Arrives at 4:3 p. M.

For Monroe, Genoa, Waterville and Al-
bion, dally exeept Sunday 6 4. M. AT-
Five, same, G P M,

For Oseeols and York, Toesday s, Thurs-
duays and Ssturdays, 7 A. M. Arrives
Motudsys, Wednesdays and Fridays,
Ly M

For Welf, Farral and Baitle Creek,
Mondauvs, Wednesdays and Fridsys,
€ a. M. Arrives Tuesdays, Thursdays
and Saturdays, al 6 p. M.

For shell Creek, Creston and Stanton,
on Mondays and Fridays at 6 A. M
Arrives Tuesdays and Saturdays, st
6. M.

For Alexis, PMatron and David City,
Tuesdays, Thursdayvs and Saturdays,

1r.m Arrives at 12 M. 2
For =t Aathony, Prairie Bill and St
Bernard, Saturdays, T A. M, Arrives

|"I'I|In_l s, o PE.M.

. . Time Table.
Easticard Bound.

Ewlgrant, No_ 6, leaves at G:25 a. m.
Passeng'c, “ 4, oo 11:08 A, .
Freight, “ea - = 2:15 p.m.
Proight, 110, = - 4:30 5. m,
Westward Beound.
Freight, No. 5, leaves at 2:00 p.m,
Passeng'r, ~* 4, “ - . 42 p.m.
Freight, * 9 « & ____ 6:Wp.m.
Emigraut, * 5. * “ .. 1:3a.m.

Every day except Saturdsy the three
lines leading to Chicago conmect with
1" P. trains at Omaha, On Saturdays
there will be but one train a day, as
shown by the following schedule:

O.N. & B . ROAD,
Bownd north. Bound south.

Jackson  4:58 .M. Norfolk . 6:30 a. M.
Lostd reek 5:30 “ 'Mumnson . 6:57 *
Madison J:45 =

'L Centre 5:57 *
Humphrest st ¢

* 'Humphreys:4
TN w .

M adison Pl. Centre 928 ¢
Munson =3 « LostCreek 955 »
Norfelk Nhh | lackaon edn -

The departure from Jackson will be
governed by the arrival there of the
U. P, express train.

BUSINESS cn.ni

J. NI DsON,

NOTARY PUBLIC,
12th Street, 2 doors west of Hammond Howsr,
Columbus, Neb. 41y

— e

Pr. E. L. SIGGINN,
Physician and Smurgeon.

.. Bk Bulizg,
\\' M. BlRGESS,

L& oflice apen
at all hours
Dealer in REAL ESTATE,
CONVEYANCER, COLLECTOR,
ANT INITEANCE AGEXT,
GENUOA, NANCE OO, - - -

NKR,

BRICK!
IEMER & STOLCE keep constantly
] on hand snd furnish in the wall,
Orders solicited. Ad.
I8

the hest of brick.
ress, as above, box ¥, Columbus.

PICTURES! PICTURES!

TOW 1% THE TIME to seeure a life.
h like pleture of yoursell and chil-
dren st the New Art Rooms, east 11th
streel, south side rallrosd track, Colum-
bus, Nebrasks,

inr Mrs, 5. A, JOSSELYN.
NOTICE!

F YUU bave any real estate for sale,

if you wish to buy either In or out
of the eity, if you wish to trade city
property for lands, or lands for ity
property, give us a eall.
Wansworta & JossELYN,

—

NELSON MILLETT. BYRON MILLETT,
Justice of the Pesee and
Notary Public.

N. MILLETT & SON,
TTORNEYS AT LAW, Columbus,
¥ . Nebraska, N. B.—They will give
close attention to all business entrusted
te them., 248,

- NTAGE ROUTE.

OHN HUBER, the mail-carrier be.
tween Columbus snd Alblon, will
leave Columbus evervday except Sun-
day at 6 2'clock, = passing through
Monroe, Genos, Watarville, and to Al

bion The bhack will call at either of

the Hotels for passengers if orders are
lefl at the post-office. Rates reason.
able, §2 to Albion. 220y

‘T.ﬂ. M. CORNELILS,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Up-stairs in Gluck Building, 11th street,

R. R. J. REILLY,
Office on Thirteenth Street,
Opposite Engine House,Columbus Neb,

Er spricht Deutsch. 480.x

KI‘ZLLE\' & SLATTERY,
Hlouse Moving

and house building done to order, and
in a workman-iike manner. I’lease give
us a eall, I Shop on cormer of Olive
St. and Pacitic Avenue, 45541

GEORGE N. DERRY,
CARRIAGE,
House & Sign Painting,
SRAINING, GLASING,
Paper Hanging,

EALSOMINING, Etc.
ET All work warranted.

shar on
J Olive street, one door south of Elllott’s

new Pump-house. aprity

J S. MURDOCK & SON,
*  Carpenters and Contractors.

Have bad an extended experience, and
will guarantee satisfaction in work.
All kinds of repairing done on short

potice, Our motto is, Good work and
fair prices. Call and give us an oppor-
tunity to cstimate for you. JI7 Shop at
the Big Windmill, Columbus, Nebr,

5%y
FOR SALE OR TRADE!

MARES s COLTS,

THorses or Oxen,

SADDLE PONIES, wild or broke,
b at the Corral of . :
o GEREARD & ZEIGLER.

(‘olumbus Meat Markt_-i !

WEBER & KNOBEL, Prop's.

> EEP OX HAND all Kinds of fresh
ments, and smoked pork and beef;
also fresh fish. Make L:tll_l!:g‘l' a ;:||u-c.
ialty. EF Rewmemboer the place, Rley.
enth St, one door wesl of D, Ryan's
hotel. 4175
GOOD CHEAP BRICK!
A TMY RESIDENCE, on Shell Creek,
A three miles east of Matthis's bridge,
I have

790,000 good. hurd-burnt brick
for sale,

which will be sold in lots to suit pur-

chasers, N
44natf GEORGE HENGGLER.

Chicago Barber Shop.

Oppesite “"Hammead House, ™
COLUMBUS, NEB.

AIR CUTTING done in the latest
Il styles, with or without machine.
None but first-class workmen employed.
Ladies® and children®s hair entting a
specialty, Best brands of cigars com.
stantly on hand.
HENRY WOODSs,
472 tm Proprictor.

DOCTOR BONESTEEL, -
1. 8. EXAMINING SURGEON,
COLUMBUS, NERRASKA.
FFICE HOURSE, 10 to 12 g, m., 2 to
J 4p.m.,and Tta 9 p.m. Office on
Srhrualu Avenue, three doors north of
E. J. Baker's grain ofice. Rexidence,
corner Wyoming and Walnut streets,
north Columbus, Nebr, [H=X{}

F.SCHECK,
Manunfacturer and Dealer in

CIGARS AND TOBACCO.

ALL KINDS OP
SMOKING ARTICLES.

Store on Olive St., near the old Post-office

Columbus Nebraska.  447-1y

LAW, REAL ESTATE

AND GENEKAL

(COLLECTION OFFICE

—_—BY —

W.S.GEER.
\ OXNEY TO LOAN in small lots on
i farm property, time one to three
vears, Farms with some improvements
bought and sold. Office for the present
st the Clother llnu-;. Coalumbua, Ncb,
413-x

COLUMBUS

Restaurant and Saloon!

E. D. SHEEHAN, Proprietor.
§ W holesale and Retail Dealer in For.

elzn Wines, Liguors and Clgars, Dub-
lin Stout, Scoteh and English Ales,
L Keniwcky Whiskies a Specialty.
OYSTERS in their season, by the case
can or dish.

11th Street, South of Depet

COLUNBUS BRICK YARD,

(One mile west of Columbus.)

THOMAS FLYNN & SON, Propr's.

GOOD,HARD-BURNT BRICK
Always on IIand In

QUANTITIES uauit PURCHASERS

sl

Wm. SCHILZ,

“Manufacturer and Dealer in

BOOTS AND SHOES!

A complele amortment of Ladies’ and Chil-
dren’s Shoes kept on hand.

All Work Warranted!!

Our Metto—Good stock, excellent
work and fair prices.

Especial Attention paid to Repairing

Ceor. Olive and 19th Sts.

 Barmess, Saddlas,

_'M]m.

ADVERTISEMENTS.

. COLUMBUS DRUG STORE.

e {)

A.W.DOLAND,

(SUCCESSOR TO DOLAND & SMITH, )

DRGGS, PAter MEbIeIms,

Wall Paper, Toilet Articles,
PAINTS AND OILS,

ETC., ETC,, ETC.

Bu Of Gus Asi Low Prio

\. R. SMITH will still be found at the
i old stand, and will make preserip-
tions a specialty, as heretofore.

4#61-x

Dr. A. HEINTZ,

DEALER IN

DRUGS, MEDICINES, CHEMICALS

WINES, LIQUORS,
' Fine Soaps, Brushes,
| PERFUMERY, Etc., Ete,

And all articles usually kept on kand by
3 Druggists.

Lhysicians Prescriptions Carcfully
Compounded.

©One door East of Galley's, om
i Eleventh Nireet,

COLUMBUS, : NEBRASKA

- BARNESS & SADDLES

——

Daniel Faucette,

Manufacturer and Dealer in

Sridles, and Collas,

on hand all Kinds of
Saddlery  Hardware,—Curry-
combs, Brushes, DBridle Bits, Spurs,
Cards. Harness made to order, Re-
pairing done on short notice,

NEBRASBKA AVENUE, Columbus.
53.4.

'BECKER & WELCH,

PROPRIETORS OF

keeps coustantly

SHELL CREEK MILLS.

MANUFACTURERS & WHOLE-
B8ALE DEALERS IN

FLOUR AND MEAL.

———

OFFICE,—COLUMRBRUS, NEB.
WM. BECKER,

—— JDEALER IN(—

GROCERIES,

Grain, Produce, Etc.

coo Codsad it e

NEW STORE, NEW GOODS.

—

Goods delivered Free of Charge,
angwhere in the eity.

Corner of 13th and Madison Bts.
North of Foundry. 897

coLUMBUS
STATE BANK,

Succensers to Oervard & Beod and Turner & Halst.

COLUMBUS, NEBRASKA.

CASH CAPITAL, - $50,000

NN —

DIRECTORS:
LeaxpEr Gerrarp, Pres'l.
Geo. W. Huwst, Vice Pres't.
Jurivs A Reep.
Epwarp A. Gerranp.
Anxgr Tvrser, Cashier.
P
Bank of Deposit, Discount
and Exchange.

Collections Prompily Made on
all Points.

Pay Interest on Time Depeos-

its. 274

THE WITHERED BOQUET.

A gay party of young people were
playing croguet upon the smoothly
shaven lawn of Godfrey Stanmore's
country seat.

The shining waters rolled at the
foot of the lawn, and many & hard-
hit ball sprang over the light iron
fence, to float merrily down the
sunny ripples.

Over the heads of the merry play-
ers stately trees met to shade them
from the rays of the July sun. -

Ethel Stanmore, only child and
hieiress of this estate, was leader and
chief promoter of all the gay meet-
ings for miles around.

It was her ingenuity that contriv-
ed outdoor’theatricals and tableaux,
with natural scenery for background
and wings.

She was always discovering cozy
little nooks for luncheons, tiny, half
hidden waterfalls for artists, berry
patches for the girls, and brooks for
the boys,

She was pretty, too, in a graceful,
winning form, and was lively, good-
tempered and a little bit of a co-
quette.

Suitors were certainly not wanting
to encourage this vanity, and the
gay little lady flirted from one pleas-
ure to another, certain of attention
and devotion wherever she moved.

As she knocked the eroquet balls
about, on the suuny afternoon on
which 1 write, one of her most de-
voted cavaliers playing against her
was evidently much absorbed in
study ing the effect of green and gold,
as illustrated by the little besuty's
ribbons and curls.

He was a tall yonng man, broad-
chested, strong-limbed, and curling
brown hair, the large blue eyes, and
8 mouth uniting strength and sweet-
ness in 8 rare degree, as his disposi-
tion united a man’s power with the
gpirit of a boy.

e counld meet Ethel Stanmore
upon equal ground of position,
wealth, and birth, and a very prom-
ising flirtation had sprung up be-
tween the two.

Lookers-on wondered if this was
to be a match, or only one of Ethel's
amusements, and THarold Goddy
himselt set his teeth hard at some of
the careless coquetries that boded ill
for the suecess of his suit,

With all the strength of a natare
that was sincere and earncst, in spite
of the surface merriment, the young
man loved the pretty blonde, read-
ing the sweetness of her disposition,
and the sterling good qualities of
heart and mind, as yet untried by
any of life's rough discipline.

He waited, hoped, and trusted
that he could win the heart he cov-
eted, and he sued for it with patient,
mauly devotion, willing to give all
homage to the woaker one, yet nev-
er cringing if sorely tried by Ethel’s
careless manner.

The game was over, and another
was being formed, when Ethel
pleaded fatigue, smd ran inio the
house, leaving Iarold fast bound by
the mallet he had taken, believing
she would be his partner.

In the wide, cool, drawing-room
the young girl threw herself into a
deep arm-chair, and was half asleep
before she detected a figure half
hidden by the window curtains.

‘Aunt Grace,” she cried, springing
forward. ‘I did not know you had
returned from town.’

‘Two hours ago, dear.’

‘Why, aunty, you have been cry-
ing! You have heard bad news ?’

‘No, dear; no news of any kind.

‘And you have my boquet in your
hand,’ said the young girl, in a won-
dering voice. ‘I thought you did
not like tea roses.’

‘I found this on the table.’

‘Yes; Harold bronght it to me and
1 tossed it down Lere when we went
to play croquet. I have had to
dodge Harold all day, auntie,” she
added laughing ; ‘he is bent ommak-
ing & proposal and I am not ready
for one.”

‘Oh, Ethel, my dear child, do not
trifle with him. If you do not love
him diamiss him at once. Human
hearts weres never made for play-
things, and vou may find too late,
your own bruised and bleeding. 1
know the temptation youth, besuty,
and wesalth are to a careless nature,
for I was like yon twenty years ago.
Sit here, darling, and [ will tell you
why I was weeping over your bo-
quet of tea roses.’

Ethel took a low seat beside her
aunt to listen, and after 8 moment’s
pause Grace Staxley spoke.

‘I was about your own age, Ethel,
nearly nineteen, when I met George
Holmes, a young artist, whose name
now has obtained world-wide celeb-
rity. He was even then known as
an artist of greal (alent and promise,
and eociety opened her doors wide
to receive him.

‘I scarcely know how to describe
him to you. Shy in manner, he
could be won by iuterest in his sub-

ject to a complete self-forgetfulness,

that would betray him into positive
eloquence. With a gentle courlesy
and modest, he was yet manly and
dignified when occasion required.

‘1 was then, like yourself, an heir-
ess, petted and courted, and really
believing in my own heart that [ was
s little above the rest of humsnity in
virtue of my pretty face, my accom-
plishments and my well filled purse.

‘I had suitors and friends, and [
flirted away their respect in more
than one case.

‘It gave me a pleasant sense of
power to lead my lovers on to a
proposal, and then mortify their
vanity and crush their hopes by a
refusal. A paltry ambition that
brought its punishment, for it was
nol many weeks after I met him that
I found 1 loved George Iolmes with
all the strength of my heart.

‘He never flattered me, yet a word
or look of approval from bim would
please me as no honeyed speech had
ever done before. IHe was respect-
ful to me as a woman, but neyer
paid subservient homage to my po-
sition and wealth. 1 think he knew
that I was not the vain butterfly of
fasbion others believed me, and the
thought of this roused all that was
true in my nature.

‘ln his presence 1 dropped my
vanity and coquetry, and tried to
meet his own mental powers, and
pure, high-toned comversation. He
taught me some of the delight a
knowledge of art gives to the sight
of a fine painting or piece of sculp-
ture.

‘He trained my eves for me till
every flower, every sunset, every
gight in nature acquired a new
beanty.

‘lle guided me through higher
walks of literature than I had at-
tempted alone. Ethel, it is useless
to prolong the story. Ile loved me,
and he won my love.

“Yet, during all the months of in-
tercourse that bound our hearts
together, George had never said to
me: ‘I love you,” and, sure aa [ felt
of his atfection, I kept my own love
hidden till some word of his gave
me the guarantee to speak,

‘It was not coqueiry that kept me
silent, Ethel, but the modesty of
true, pure love.

‘We had come to town for the
winter, and | met George Holmes
constautly, at home and abroad,
when my uncle snd guardian told
me that the young artist had been
offered a most desirable and luera-
tive commission for a painting that
would require him to go to Italy for
two, perhaps threo years.

‘I was sure he would speak then.
It could not be that he would leave
home for years, and give me no
word of love at parting.

‘We were preparing for a large
party at home when the servant
handed me a boguet of tea roses
with Mr. Holmes” compliments.

‘I loved tea roses then, Ethel, and
the creamy, half-opened buds, the
bright leaves, the deep-tinted hearts
of the open flowers, all seemed
smiling hope on me, as [ sat in my
room inhaling thelr perfume, and
thinking of the giver.

‘It seemed to me & promise of all
1 hoped and wished, that I should
receive the lovely gift, and amid my
tender thoughts, 1 resolved to drop
all my careless manner, all my flirt-
ing, heartless tricks, when I was
ussured this noble, true heart all
my owo.

‘Never was I more careful of my
dress than; on the evening of the
party to which I referred.

‘My choicest jewels, my richest
silk, did duoty for that occasion, and
I dressed my hair an George liked it
best, and wore the color he thought
the most becoming.

‘1 was still at my post as hosless,
receiving my fast arriying guests, as
he came in.

‘I saw as he advanced to meet me,
that he was very pale, and his eyes
were fixed upon my face as if he
would read my very soul.

‘I smiled as 1 greeted him, my
heart full of hope.

‘He took my hands in his own,
looked at them a moment, again
searched my face with strange, wild
eyes, and then abruptly turned from
me and left the room.

‘All through the long evening I
watched for his return, but he did
not come.

‘When [ was alone in my room
once more, I took the bogquet from
my dressing table, wrapped it in
soft tissue paper,and put it in & box.

“Then with tears and sadness [ put
it away, as we bury onr dead.

‘He would come no more.

‘T knew that the silent parting was
a final one, though I could not guess
its meaning.

“‘Yet I did not doubt him even
then, believing some good reason
existed for his silence, and waiting
till time should reveal the truth
to me.

‘I heard of his departure for Italy,
and two years later 1 heard of his

marriage.

‘On that day I opened my box for
the first time, to throw away the
flowers I had no longer a right to
cherish.

‘They were withered away, and |
saw for the first time what the flow-
ers and leaves had hidden with such
fatal security.

“Tied in the very heart of the bo-
quet waaa letter and s diamond ring.

‘He had written to me asking my
love, and telling me his own, aud he
begged me, it I could be his wife, to
wear the ring when [ met him in the
evening.

‘But the sting, Ethel, the punish-
ment in that leiter were words tell-
ing me he dared not speak to me
face to face, becanse my reputation
was that of a coquette, who laughed
at her suitors when they offered
their love.

‘Yet he wrote that he thought me
wronged, and begged me to prove
to him [ was not the heartless flirt
society called me.

‘Aund when he came to me, Ethel,
I smiled in his face, and offered him
my hand with no ring he had given
upon it.

‘Do you wonder he left me believ-
ing all he had heard of my false
heart and cruel coquetry? Do you
wonder the sight and perfume of a
tea rose has made my heart faint
since the day when I discovered how
it had hidden from me the happi-
ness of my life?

‘1 never saw George Holmes again.
He is happy in Italy, with his wife
and chlldren, and I am an old maid
for love of him, weeping over a bo-
quet of roses that reminds me of the
past.

“T'ear it apart,” Ethel said, in a low
voice, ‘See it my fate is there.”

‘No, darling, there is no }ilng here,
no letter; but yet I tell you my
story as a warning. There are for-
tune hunters, 1 know, who will woo
any rich girl, but they need not gain
the triumph of debasing your heart
by leading you through the mazes of
a flirtation.

‘Quiet dignity wjll soon teach
them their hopes are vain.

‘Yet, if & true heart is in your
grasp, do not play with it. Gently
discourage it, if the ples is & vain
one; if not, as you value your hap-
piness, do not trifle with a love you
return.’

‘But,auntie, you were not to blame
if you did not know the letter was
hidden among the flowers.’

‘Not for that, but for the conduct
that prevented Goorge from speak-
ing to me, for fear of heartless
trifling.”

There was a very grave-faced lady
returned to the croquet ground, and
Harold Geldy wondered whst had
happened while he was knocking the
balls around with more energy than
good-temper,

It disquited him to see the bright
face clouded, and he watchod an op-
portanity to suggest a short ramble
to the woods, hoping to secure an
explanation of the cause.

What was said exactly, history
does not record, but Ethel whispered
to her aunt, as she kissed her good-
night:

“‘Tne new ring is Harold's auntie,
I did not let him bury his heart in a
withered boquet.’

A Clese Call,

—

As train No. 3 was getting ready
to leave Council Bluffs Iast Saturday
forenoon, all on board received a
thorough fright by the train starting
out at a break-neck speed without
waiting for a signal from the con-
ductor. It appears that the engiue
had been left by both engineer and
fireman and that on some account
the lever flew back and a full head
of steam was put on, starting the
traln at a reckless speed. Thos.
Lowery at eunce observed the con-
dition of affairs and fully realizing
the peril of all on board, with great
presence of mind and courage clim-
bed upen the top of the baggage car
and made his way over the tender
to the engine, stopplug the train
when within enly about twe car
lengths of the dammy train which
had started out ahead of the wild
train  which was approaching the
bridge, thus averting a terrible dis-
aster. Aws soon as Lhe passengers
had had time to realize the situation
the fright was general, as they well
understood that but for the presence
of mind of Mr. Lowery in a mement
the train must have been s total
wreck and passengers hurled into
eternity.

Engineer Wilking had left his fire-
man in eharge of the engine and the
fireman had absented himself sup-
posing the engine would be all right
and takecare of itselfl. Mr. Lowery,
has the hearty thanks of all on board
Including the mail clerks, who were
not quite prepared to start on that
long journey hence, for his coolness,
presence of mind and bravery.—@.
I. Independent,

Why the Traim Stopped.

Wednesday morning the passen-
ger train south on the Keokuk di-
vision waas lifting iwself right off the
rails. She was ruoning so fast the
noise of the wheels was rattling
along about two hundred yards be-
bind the traia, doing its level best to
keep in sight, but losing ground
every jump. Suddenly the train
stopped, away out between stations ;
no cattle on the track, no water tank
in sight, nothing apparently to stop
for. She pulled up so close to an
orchard that the farmer came oul
and sat on the fence with a gun in
his band and a couple of bold, bad
dogs, looking deceitfully pleasant,
tagging along at hia Leels. He evi-
dently didu’t care about ‘setting up’
the apples. The passengers were
alarmed, not at the determined neu-
trality of the farmer, but at the sud-
den stoppage of the train. They
knew something serious had hap-
pened. Presently the fireman came
walking dowa aloug the side of the
track, looking carefully, as though
he had dropped his diamond out of
the cab window.

‘What is it?" asked the firat pas-
senger.

‘What is the matter?” asked the
second passenger.

‘What has happened 7 asked the
third passenger.

‘What broke?" asked the fourth
passenger.

‘Why did we stop? asked the
fifth passenger.

‘What's up?’ asked the sixth pas-
senger.

‘What broke loose? asked the
seventh passenger.

‘What doue it ?" asked the eighth
passenger.

‘Broke a spring hanger,’ gravely
replied the firemnn, and passed oun,
and all the questioning passengers
drew their heads back and closed
their windows, and with great grav-
ity was repeated the firoman’'s siate-
ment to the other passengers who
had not been able to get to the win-
dow in time to ask (he fireman
auything :

‘Broke a spring hammer.'

‘Broke a sling hainer.”

‘Broke & screen hanger.’

‘Broke a string hammer.’

‘Broke a string ander.’

‘Broke a scene haoner.’

‘Broke a steam hammor.”

‘Broke a swing hanger.’

Aud if Benjamin F. Frank!in and
Christopher C. Co'umbus had been
in that coach, they couldn’t have
looked wiser nor been more thor-
oughly ignorant of the nature of the
accident, than the awe-struck pas-
sengers who imparted this informa-
tion and tried to look as though they
weren't wondering what it was,
There should be a law compelling
railroad people to speak United
States when imparting information
relative to the nature of accidents to
the inquiring passengers. There
wasn't 8 passenger in that coach
that ever oxpected to see good Dave
Blackburn or the englneer alive
again. We all supposed that when
a spring hanger broke, it just tore
the engine all to pieces, slood it on
end and rammed it into the ground,
aud then ran on shead, tore up the
track, set fire to a bridge and blew
up & culvert. The average passen-
ger Lias an idea that & spring hanger
owns about the whole engine, that
it is one of those things that can
even swear at & brakeman and walk
up to & baggageman and call him a
‘Wooden-headed, flat-backed, trunk-
lintin' burricane of wrath,’” and con-
sequently when a passeuger is told
that the spring hanger is broken, he

has an impres that it will take
every dollar there is on the train te
set the old thing up again.— Burling-
ton Hawkeye.

A colored minister in Georgia was
brought to trial before the deacons
of his church for steallug bacon.
After & number of witnessea had
been examined the deacons retired,
and afterward returned the following
verdict: “The Rev. Moses Bledso
am acwitled of the sinuations dat he
actual stole do pork, as ‘twas not
shode dat sumbudy else miten't huve

bin wearin' his cloze, but de brudder
is hereby 'fectionately warned dat in
futare he must be more keerful.’

The most trying occasion for s
journalist will be when he is hauled
before the high court of heaven and
nsked what his real circulation is.
If he cap answer that truthfully, we
feel authorized to predict that he
will be passed on to the flowery bed
of the conservalory where, with a
crushed hat and a plate of ice cream,

he may flirt with the sagels of the
golden stairs to the heavenly music
of a string band.

Observing little brother’s remark
before a room full of company : “I
koow what makes that red mark on
Mary's nose. It was the rim of John

Parker's hat.” And there are girls
who believe that little brothers nev-
er go to heaven,

Aged Parenis.

By some, sged parents are conaid-
gidered & burden, of which they
would gladly rid themselvea. We
often see these persons treat their
parents very unkindly, appareatly
forgetting the debt of love and grat-
itude which they owe to their father
and mother. Ah, how ungrateful
is the human heart! How apt it Is
to become cold and hardened to-
ward those whom it once loved with
the tenderest, holiest affection! 0O
heartless children! Was it not your
mother who walched over you in
the hours of infancy? Was it not
she who spent 30 many sleepless
nights by vour side as you lay in
your little bed, suffering from dis-
ease which shie feared might take the
loved one from her sight? Aand,
when fhe danger was past, kneit and
offered s prayver of thanksgiving to
(iod for his great kindness in spar-
ing the life of her darling? She has
prayed for vou all through bygouoe
years, ana she prays for you still.
It was she who taught you to say
your simple prayer each evening as
you knelt beside her knee. Oh, how
you loved ber then! Every childish
care and sorrow was poured into
her listening ear, and you ever found
in her & sympathizing friend and

counselor.
And your father? Do you not

remember when you used to stand
at the window and watch his coming
from the field where he had labored
hard all day long, that you might
not want? And, when the evening
meal was over, that he took you on
his knee, told you preity stories, and
ealled you his precious child? And
that, when you eame to be of the
proper age, he sent you to school
that you might obtain an education
and prepsie yourselvea to become
wise and useful, and be an honor to
yourselves aud to the world? Have
you forgotten all this? It caunot be.

Stop and think what vyou do when
you pronounce your father and
mwother burdens. Consider that the
vigor of life is gone, that they have
become weak and dependent, and
that their poor old hearts need
cheering by kind words snd pless-

ant smiles. The shadows of their
lives are lengthesing —their sun is
about to set. Then be careiul that
you cause no clowl to settle nod
vbscure the glory of that sanset.

Your father's growing old,
His sight is very dim;

e loans on his fmithiul staff,
For he's wenk 1o every lmb,

His years are well-nigh told
His carthly hopes are fled;

He soon will slumber cold
Amonz the silent desd.

Your mother's old and weak,
Her locks are thin and gray;
Her azed form is hent,
She soon will pass awasy.
The one whe loves you ever,
Y ou soon shall see no more,
Untll you eross the river,
And stand on the other shore,

Be kKind to the old folks, then,
They va done enough for you;
They've braved the storms of life,
With spirits strong and true,

And now, when age has como
And enrthly hopes have fled,
hy share with them your home,
And cheer their dying bed,

Judge Mason's Duel,

Al the recent meeting of the (Md
Seltlers of Otoe County, held in Ne-
braska City a few days since, the
following practieal joke, perpetrated
by Judge Mason when he was »
broth of a boy, & quarter of a centu-
ry ago, was related by William Me-
Lennan, after speaking of the prac-
tice in those days, said :

“We left here to go to Johunson,
and from there around the circuit.
The party who left here consisted of
the Judge, W. Taylor, 0. P. Mason,
and myself. A young lawyer from
Browuville, named Juhnson, met us
at Tecumseh, and Me. Mason com-
menced his practical jokes on John-
sou, and as he was very sensitive,
Mason kept it np. Mr. Taylor ap-
pesred to 1ake Jolhinsoun aside for the
purpose of helping it nlong, and by
the time we reached Falls City it
had progressed 20 far that Tayler
told Johuson in justice to his own
salf-respect, it was his duty to chal-
lenge Mason to fizht a duel, which
he agreed to do, and asked Taylor
to act a4 his second. Taylor con-
veyed the challenge as second which
was accepted and Mason selacted
Mr. Thomas as his second. The time
was (o be at sunrise the next morn-
ing, place the Sac and Fox reserva-
tion, two miles south of Falls City,
as they said the laws against dueling
would not extend to the reservation.
Weapons, navy revolvers, distance,
twenty paces. All except Johnson
were aware of the sell. The wea-
pons were loaded with loose paper
wads. Johnson, slthough knowing
nothing of the condition of affairs,
stood wp like a brave man to his
place. The others had provided
fresh blood from a butcher at Falls
City. The ground wnas measured
and both fired at the word and Ma-
son fell, and had some of the blouvd
earried there and scattered where he
fell. Taylor and Johuson hastily
left the field and Taylor told John-
son that he bad Killed Muaszon.
Johnson replied that the loss waa
trifling. Taylor said it was a plty
for his family. Jehuson said his
family would be fortunate in being
rid of him. It was & severe joke,
but caused a great share of amuse-
menl at the time.— Lincoln Jowrnul,

Never speak much of your owa
performances.




