e touched my shoulder with fearful finger;
Shemid: “We linger; we must bot stay;
flock's tn danger, my sheep will waader:
them yonder—how far they strayr™
e o mar -l:t:-s#‘m
And near you, 5
Ko wolf nor stranger will touch one yeariing;
Ah1 stay, my darling, & moment more.”

Should be the lahor tm'hini,-u—;a."

X weakly.
*“That iambs are weakly and sheep are wild:
Bus, if they love me, it's none so fervent;
1 am ¢ servant, and not a child ™

“Aht bhmmuﬂmhﬁhﬁdm
Nor fay, nor find you, until | die.”

e blushed and started, and stwod awalting,
. Asif debating in dreams divine;

But I did brave them—I told her plalaly
She doubted vainly; she must be mine

So we twin from all the valley
Did chase and rally ber nibbling ewes,
And homewnrd drove them, wé two together,
. Through blooming heather and gleaming dews.

That simple duty from grace did lend
My Doris tender, my Doris true;

That I, her warder, did always bless her,
And often press ber to take her due.

And now in beauty she fills my dwellinz—
With love exceiling, and undefiled;

And love doth guard her, both fast and fervent—
¥o more a servant, nor yet a child

A STORY OF PIRATES.

I had run away to sea on a vessel
bound from Liverpool to Shanghai, and
had left her on arrival. Ifound that
the captain of the Silver Crown, one of
the coimpany’s traders, was an old ! ciend
of my father’s, and 8o it came about that
I took service in the company under
him, with the rating of cabin boy. The
schooner carried a dozen muskets, a lot
of boarding pikes and half a dozen cut-
lasses as an armament, but everything
was boxed up and stored away, if not

Capt. Wharton had been in
the service for six years and had never
met with any trouble.

‘When we got away it was with orders
for the Philippine islands, among which
the company had many resident agents
who collected products. Our course was
to the southeast, to pass between For-
mosa and the Loo Choo Islands, and we
bad made the run thus far without inci-
dent when one day about noon a junk
rigged native which doubtles<
came from some in Fogmosa, inter-

us to the eastward of that island.

® were about thirty miles off shore
when she hailed us. She claimed to be
short of water, owing to an accident;
but this, as we afterward came to know,
was only an excuse. When she learned
that we were bound to the Ihilippines
she had three to transfer.

They were three natives of Formosa,
who were going down there to found a
colony, and would pay liberally for a

by the schooner.

I am only giving you the gist of what

picious, :
toall that they wero sailors. They
us all severely alone except the cap-
tain and the cook, and I called it to mind
afterward that while one interested the
former the other two were occupied with

which should have
's eyes. The leader of
three borrowed the glasses and went

up to the crosstrees of the mainmast and
took a long look around. We saw the
sallor in his every move, and he had not
been down an hour when a native craft
came up from the south, bows

no particular row on deck, but when I
' I was struck dumb by

"As I reached the deck one of the na-

bave planned to cut my threat
haad served their turn.

ble, but they cut and backed him until
he lost his hold and fell to thedeck. His
body was thrown overboard, deck and
cabins cleansed of blood stains and about
sundown the schooner, with twenty-five
men, was headed for the Philippines.
The rest of the gang, numbering seven
or eight, followed with the native craft.
I boiled a large quantity of meat and got
the best supper possible, and was glad
to find that no ona gave me any atten-
tion.

during the next forenoon, and at about
2 o'clock we reached an anchorage on
the east side of the main island and
within a quarter of a mile of the beach.
The native craft passed usand entered
the mouth of ariver. From what 1 could
gather she was going to bring out men
and cannon to the schoomer. A hunt
was made through the schooner for gun
carriages, and the discovery of the small
arms seemed to put the fellows in good
humor. There was about $2,500 in gold
aboard in the cabin, and this was count-
ed out and divided pro rata, or in some
other satisfactory manner as we lay at
anchor. Then I was ordered to draw a
pailful of wine from a cask in a sort of
lazaretto or store room reached from the
galley. The cook might have known of
the

not. I had never looked into the place.
There was a tin pail holding about ten
quarts in the galley, and this I filled and
carried to the main hatch, with several
glasses, and everybody proceeded to help
himself. Now that we were at anchor
all discipline had ceased, and one man
was as good as another. They were
prowling all over the schooner and per-
fectly at home.

The wine must have tickled their
palates mightily, for a second pailful

demanded. It was while 1 was
drawin it that I noticed the barrel had
no bung in it, and I wondered why the
wine had not soured. I retired to the
galley as soon as [ had filled the second
order, and for half an hour there was a
good deal of loud talk and laughter. All
of a sudden, while I was reflecting on
the situation, and perhaps crying a bit
in my sorrow and anxiety, it struck me
that things were wonderfully quiet. I
looked ont of the galley to see half a
dozen figures lying on the deck, and
later on, when I had summoned courage
to walk the length of the schooner, I
found every man aboard apparently
sound asleep. Their breathing was la-
bored, but I supposed this was the result
of too much drink. The night had come
down dark and gusty, with the wind
directly off shore, and as the sleepers
continued to lie gquiet some strange
came to me. 1 was tempted to take one
of their knives and begin killing, but I
doubted my mnerve. The yawl was at
the davits, and I planned to lower it and
let the breeze carry me out to sea.

I held to this idea for a few minutes,
and then surrendered it for another.
would «wim aghoreand hide in the forest.
I had t» abandon that scheme as well,

for 1 saw ata glance that the tide was
| running out strong. I was wondering if
| Ishould unot stari a fire in the forecastle
| or cabin when I discovered that the craft
{ was under way. She had her light anchor
| out and had been tugging heavily under
. tide and gust. The cl#in had ground off
| against some sharp edged rock orthe pin
had slip ped from a shackle. It was prob-

' ably ths latter a-e.ulheamdltphlhl

| as of the end of the chain falling from

the hawse hole. She drove off stern first
, aud then, as she began to swing about, I
stepped softly back to the wheel, put it
over to get her off, and then extinguished
the two lanterns on deck and the lamp
! in thecabin. I am not boasting of my
| merve in stepping over the sleepers to do
this work or of my sagacity in getting
theidea. I was working like oneina
dream znd could hardly have identified
myself.

What occurred between the time I put
out the lights and daylight next morning
I mnever can clearly remember. The
schooner took care of herself for any
effort of mine, and I think I went into
the gallcy and crept behind the stove.
At least I crawled out of that contracted
space soon after daylight, in response to
acall. 1 supposse I was called to pre-
pare breakfast for the pirates, but I was
no sooner cut of the galley than I saw a
large ship hove toa quarter of » mile
away, while one of her boats, with five

‘:mmom
| land. One of her

tives came forward with a bloody creese | o

" imhishand and called me “good boy”

and said I should not be hurt. He left
me sitting on the windlass so scared and
waak that I could not stand, and then
o lower the

smibe, W:t&hdh-mﬂ“
they called to the Swedes to come
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Fred's mamma was not at all well,
the doctor said she must “take a

Til]

o B f

iy

looked puzzled and grieved; w
upon her little son, with an unlifting
his small pug nose suggestive of infinite

i proceeded toenlighten her mind:
“Why, mamma! the doctor said we must
take a complete rest/"—New York Trib-
une.
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We had a brisk wind all night and |

of the wine there, but I did |

—

TO A FAN.

(_hql_pﬂ'-,
And whils I“,-.'."‘

Up to her lipa, my heart to
My radiant little charmer.
—Swsan Hartley in Harper's Weekly.

THE PADRES CATS.

brought to understand that the mission
was being established for the saving of
their souls they had sent many a Chris-
tian to join the army of

martyrs.

But when, after ten
buildings were com
martyrs were buried, and
were all

monies of the church with scrupulous
exactness; he provided the mission with
cattle and sheep, and taught the Indians
to sow grain ang to labor with tools, yet
there were long ‘hours left unoccupied
and the priest was often lonely.

After the soldiers were removed to a
younger mission the padre's parishioners,
with the exception of Cor-
teo, the ancient sacristan, were all In-
dians. Now, Gaudaloupe, it must be
confessed, made but a poor companion;

Years passed away. The mission pros-
pered. The harvest of souls was bounti-
ful, and where once had been an un-
Ibmkm solitude now uprose a ue
{ Indian village, with houses built of reeds
. or of adobe, and the winding streets all
| leading up to the great gray pile on the
! hill.
| One morning, while the sacristan slept
on his bench, Padre Mateo sat outside his
| door with a big book on his knees.

The rugged mountains were veiled in
miles of blue mist, but their snowy crests
| shone in the sunlight. Upon the velvety
| slopes of the foothills grazed cattle and
| sheep. The wide, fertile valley was
bathed in golden light. Far off—a silver
line—gleamed the Pacific ocean. The
village streefs were deserted. Bave the
droning of insects and the regular respi-
rations of the dozing sacristan, not a

|whan,haaringtlnptterdbnnfeot.ho
looked up to see some dark skinned boys
carrying a litter of kittens toward the
creek.

“Que! Que!” cried the padre, rubbing
his eyes. “Adonda va V? Would you
destroy tho poor kittenst™

*Si, padre,” replied one little Indian.

“Para que?” questioned the priest.

“They are too many, padre,” answered
| the little Indian, poking his great toe in
the dust and looking longingly toward
the creek.
| *‘But wait! The pretty things! They
' have not yet beheld the light of day.
1(.iiwll:namtatune!" cried the benignant
| priest. *“They shall not perish, for I will
| care for them myself. Are they mnot

1’ pretty, my worthy Gaudaloupe? Open

thine eyes for an instant. See! are they
. not pretty?”
| Surely, had the sacristan foreseen the
| consequences, he would have made re-
. monstrance then, before the padre's pas-
sion strengthened: but, being sleepy and
| selfish, Gaudaloupe only chuckled as he
| settled himself for another nap, think-
| ing, “Now that the reverend padre has
Ilomewlmt to amuse him, perchance I
: may be permitted to doze in peace.”
One of the inconveniences arising
from the adoption of a family of cats is
the manner in which it is pyone to in-
crease. Attheend of the second year
Padre Mateo's cats were the bane of the
sacristan’s life. Every day the priest
found it necessary to reprove Gaudaloupe
for somesad dereliction. Eitherhehadnot
bathed Celestine’s sore eye, or the dose
of catnip tea for Antonio had been neg-
lected, or Christafus had been allowed
to scamper off before breakfast—for, be
it understood, each cat had a high sound-

would surely have been an open
lion; as it was, the sacristan had to con-
tent himself with thinking his indigna-
tion.

“Must I,” thought he, with rising
spleen, “I, who am 70 years old and have
a stitch in my back—must I, besides

“Would you let them starve? I am sure
you gave no milk to Carmina’s new kit-
tens this day! and well you know she has
not nourishment enough for them all!
‘Y;ui-lhall do penance for your iniqui-
*“But, your undlegcy,"thn sacrisian
great humility,
“] had no milk left after supplying the
sick babe of the squaw who died last
week. Sarely the kittens can wait.”
“Wait?" stormed the padre. “Are they
not wailing from hunger even now? Their
cries pierce my heart! How can I leave
{ them to your charge and go away for
eight long days—and go I must!—know-
ing that they will not be fed™

each word came a cut from the whip—
“fiends! monsters! arigrateful beasts!
Receive your punishment!™

The astonished creatures leaped from
their seats and tore madly about the lit-
tle room, but they could not get beyond
the reach of Gaudaloupe’s whip. He
lashed right and left, still holding the
crucifix before him, till at last he could
no longer wield the heavy whip.

“Enough for this time!"” he panted,
throwing open the door. *“Now, crea-
turea of evil, depart!” and as the last eat

the sacristan dropped his|

whip in a corner, assumed a devout ex-
pression and carried the crucifix back to
its place on the altar.

Thrice each day asimilar scene was
enacted. The cats were called tenderly
by name, arranged in their respective
places and generously served to a savory
repast, only to see the sacristan appear,
bearing the crucifix aloft in the left
hand and the whip behind him in the
right—till at the sightof the crucifix the
creatures would spring wildly from their
seats and seek to escape.

Padre Mateo returned at night and
was welcomed cordially by the perfidi-
ous sacristan. In the morning, when
the breakfast was ready, Gaudaloupe
called the padre to the meal.

“But—where are the cats?” asked
Padre Mateo, upon seeing their seats
unoccupied.

Gaudaloupe his shoulders
with a look of sadness as he replied:
“Speak not of them, reverend padre!”

“But I want my cats!”

“Your excellence—I fear you have
been befooled.” .

“Where are my cats?

“Well, then, I will call them, venera-
ble padre; but first let me speak. I fear
the creatures are not mere common cats,
else why did they conduct themselves so
strangely in your absence?”

“Nonsense!” roared the padre.
what do you speak? Call my cats!”

“But wait, yourreverence. As your
reverence knows, it is my duty always,
of a Thursday, to clean the candlesticks
and the sacred crucifixes on the altar.
Your reverence well remembers that it is
my custom always to bring them outside
into the air that the dust may not soil
the altar cloth. What will your rever-
ence think when I reveal the wickedness
of reverence’s cats? They are all
devils, surely, elso why should they run
from the crucifix, as the evil one would
flee from the of the Virgin?”

“Nonsense!” roared the padre. “‘Call
my cats!”

So the sacristan did as he was bid.

uOl'

“Now,” said Padre Mateo, triumnphant--

ly, when all the cats were seated about
the table, *““we will test this thing! Bring

“Lemme see that ticket again.”
The cowboy paid his fare.—San
Chronicle.

A Wiss Dog.

The possession of an intelligent

in the hmilywhosvuy&
means out of emergencies. Not long ago
some members of a family returning
from an evening entertainment were un-

not by conversation or verbal rumor, but
by journals. The “talk of the clubs®
(exalted by some “‘society” papers) is an
infinitesimally small fraction of that
which engages the metropolis. There is
really no “talk of the town" as distinet
from that of the nation. It is sheer size
which distinguishes London. Not long
ago I stood by the castle in Edinburgh
and noticed that I could discern men at
work in the fields all around me. There
were indications of separate outside life.
It is so, moreover, in the transat-
lantic cities. Down the straight streets
of New York you can catch glimpses of
white sails on the Hudson or East river,
but when you look at London from any
square or open space within its borders,
there appears no proof that it had any
borders at all, or that it ends anywhere.
It might cover the whole earth for all
you can see.—The Cornhill Magazine.

Wolverines Are Ugly Customers

Few Washington people know what a
wolverine is. They know that Michigan
is called the Wolverine state and that
Michigan people are called Wolverines.
But they have little or no idea why the
state was s0 named or what the nick-

The state is named after an animal
that used to infest, and siill frequents,
the dense woods in the northern part of
the state, as well as in the woods of
animal is the wolverine, or, as the varie-
ties of him found in northern European
countries are called, the glutton. They
are savage beasts, these wolverines are,
and they play sad havoc with the cattle
of the Michigan farmers. Tlgy are like
a cross between a wolf and bear. The
tail and tho temper resemble thoso of a
wolf, but in strength ‘and size and sav-
ageness they much resemble a bear.

They are lessclumsy than bears,though,
and they can climb trees. Many a hunter
has walked under a tree up in Michigan
without looking for a wolverine in the
tree first, and the wolverine dropped
down on him from one of the lower
limbs, and before the next morning had
eaten him up, buckskin breeches andall,
even to the heels of bis hunting. boots.
They are ugly looking beasts, the only
pretty thing about them being their
buehy tail, a foot or 8o long. Their claws
are longer and sharper than bears’, and
their teeth just as sharp.

Altogether the animal is a very un-
pleasant sort of one to see outside of a
cage. They are so savage and so wary
and suspicious that it is almost impos-
sible to catch them alive, and so the
don't have them in circuses and
cal gardens, and most people don’t know
what they are. They are so savage that
bunters don't care to hunt them, and so

pre- | mation and ulceration of the womb, in-
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“The boy at the door came and told me
that the general had gone into his room
accompanied by a bunco man. I went

gry Joe was just going away, but I
barred the door and asked the general if
he had given the fellow any money. The
general was inclined to get nettled at
my question, and blurted out that the
young man was the son of the president
of the bank in Chicago where the gen-
eral’s account was kept. I said: ‘Why,

the man is a thief, a common

But presently Hungry Joe took $50 out
of his pocket, which he got from Logan,
handing it back said I was "on to him
and the general might ns well have hie
eyes opened.” The general had given
him $50 and was going to give him $100
the next day. This story of Logan has
never been told before.”—Cincinnati En-
quirer.

Precions Water.

Ascension Island cannot be a very de-
sirable in which to live, if one may
judge from the following description of
the difficulty of procuring fresh water.
A. B. Ellis at the island meets an old
friend, who shook hands, reached down
a coat from a peg and put it on, saying:

“Excuse my not putting on a shirt,
will you?”

“Of course, of course. Take off more
of your clothes, if you'll feel more com-
fortable.” 3

“N-no, it's not that, but thefactis that
I haven’t a shirt clean enough to put on.”

I could only murmur my suprise at

dare say you think it odd that I don
have them washed?” -

I thought perhaps he had had some
dificulty with his laundress, had not paid
her bill, but I could not say that, so I in-
quired: ‘““Why don't you?”

He unfolded a horrible tale to the
effect that the water supply of the island
congists principally of what is distilled
by a condenser, a small quantity
obtained from Dampier’s Drips
Brandreth Wells. That water was al-
ways soscarce thatit was served out
like a ration of rum, only more sparing-
ly, the allowance in prosperous times
being two galions a day per man.

clothes were sent to the wash,
the water for washing them had to be
sent with them. That the condenser had
now been out of order for some nine or
ten days, and everybody on the island
had besn put on short allowance, so that
they had not enough for drinking, much
less for washing either themselves or
their clothes.—Youth's Companion.

. flowing, painfnl menstruation, unnatural

A Chelee List of Sammer Resorts,

In the Lake regions of Wisconsin,
Minnesota, Iowa and the two Dakotas,
there are hundreds of charming locali-
ties pro-eminently fitted for summer
homes. Among the following selected
list are namee familiar to many of our
readers as the perfection of northern
summer resorts. Nearly all of the Wis-
consgin points of interest are within a
short distanece from Chicago or Milwan-
kee, and none of them are so far away
from the “busy marts of civilization™
that they cannot be reached in a few
hours of travel, by frequent trains, over
the finest road in the northwest—the
Chicago, Milwankee & St. Paul Railway:
Oconomowoe, Wis. Ciear Lake, Jowa.
Minocqua, Wis. Lakes Okoboji, Ia.
Waukesha, Wis. Spirit Lake, Yown.
Palmyra, Wis. Frontenae, Minn.
Tomahaw Lakes, Lake Minnetonka,

Wis. Minn.

Lakeside, Wis. Ortoaville, Minn.
Kilbourn City, Wis. Prior Lake, Minn.

(Dells of the Wis- White Bear Lake.

oonsin.) Minn.

Beaver Dam, Wis. Bi;r Stone Lake, Da-
Madison, Wis, kota.

For dctailed information, apply to
any coupon ticket agent, or send stamp
for a free illustrated guide hook, en-
titled “Cool Retreats.” Address A. V.
H. Carpenter, Genseral Passenger Avent,
Wilwankes, Wis., or Jobn E. MeClice,
Western Passenger Agent, C. M. & St
P. By. 1501 Farnam St., Omaha, Neb.
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He that loves to be lattered is worthy
of the flatterer.

Wt a California Bear.

Anyboxl; can cateh a cold this kind of
weather. “We advise our readers to pur-
chase of Dowty & Becher a bottle of
SANTA ABIFE, the California King of
Consumption, Asthma, Bronchitis,
Coughs and Croup Cures, and keep it
handy. ‘Tis pleasing to the taste and
death to the above complainta. Sold at
$1.00 a bottle or 3 for $250. CALIFOR-
NIA CAT-B-CURE gives immediate re-
tief. The catarrh virus is soon displaced
by its healing and penetrating nature.
Give it a trial. Six months treatment
¢1.00, sent by mail $1.10.

~ Men find it more euse to flatter than
to praise,

Consmmption Sarely Cared.
To thE Ebprror—Please inform your
readers that I have a positive remedy

for the above named disease. By its
timely use thousands of hopeless cases
have been permanently enred. I shail
be glad to send two bottles of my reme-
dy FREE to any of your readers who have
consumption if they will send me their
express and post address.

fully, T. A. Srocew, M. C,, 181 1
street, New York. 30y

When flatterers meet the devil goes to
dinner.

Little Women
are as a rule, posessed of happy disposi-
tions; but when these sweet dispositions
become soured and iritable, in conse-
quence of the long train of distressing
features peculiar to female complaints,
they are then not compavnionable to say
the least. It is the duly, not enly of
little women so afflicted, to bring about
the subjection, and immediate remova’',
of these painful maladies. This is easily
accomplished by the use of Dr. Pierce's
Favorite Prescription, the great specific
for “female weaknesses.” It is a positive
cure for the most complicated and ob-
stinate cases of leucorrhea, excessive

suppressions, prolapsus or falling of the
womb, weak back, “female weaknesses,”
anteversion, retroversion, bearing down
sensation, chronic congestion, inflam-

flammation, pain and teanderness in
ovaries, and kindred ailments. All drug-
gists. _

If you want enemies excel others; if
you want friends let others excel you.

The New Discovery.

You bhave heard your friends and
neighhora talking about it. Yon may
yourself be one of the many who know
from personal experience just how good
a thingit is. If you have ever tried it,
you are one of its stannch friends, he-
eanse the wonderful thing about it is,
that when once given a trial, Dr. King's
New Discovery ever after holds a place
in the house. If you have never used it
and should be afflicted with a congh,
cold or any throat, lung or chest trouble
secnre a bottle at once and give it a fair
trinl. It is guaranteed every time, or
money refunded. Trial bottle free at
David Dowty's drug store.

The way to fame is like the way to
Heaven—through much tribulation.

An Absolute Cure.

The ORIGINAL ABIETINE OIN.
MENT is only put up in large two-ounce
tin boxes, and is an abr~'_ C..v 10F
old sores, burrs, wounds, chapped hands
and all kinds of skin eruptions. Will
positively cure all kinds of piles. Aak for
the ORIGINAL ABITINE OINTMENT

Sold by Dowty & Becher at 25 cents per
box—by mail 30 cents. mar7y

It is conferring a kindnees to deny at
once a favor you intend to refuse.

Buckien's Arnica Salve.

The best salve in the world for cuts,
bruises, sores, ulcers, salt rheum, fever
sores, tetter, chapped hands, chilblains,
corns, and all ekin eruptions, and posi-
tively cures piles, or no pay required.
It is guranteed to give perfect satisfac-
tion, or money refunded. Price 25 cents
per box. For sale by David Dowty. 3

All is lip wisdom which wants ex-
perience.

A Sound Legal Opinten.

E. Bainbridge Munday, Esq., County
Attorney, Clay county, Tex., says: “Have
used Electric Bitters with most hapyv
gesults. My brother also was very lo~
'lthmdu'u!hmndinnndim.b"_'
was cured by timely use of this medi-
cine. Am satisfled Electric Bitters
saved my life.”

Mr. D. L Wilcoxson, of Horse Cave.
Ky., sdds a like testimony, saying: IHe

itively believes he would have died,

or SOFT, HOT or COL
the finest fabric, is soft

without an equal.

“0LD DUST WASHING POWDER"

Is purely vegetable, dissolves instantly in HARD

D water, will not injure
and soothing.to the skin,

and for bath, laundry, washing dishes, or bu’ubbmg -
and cleaning of any kind, “GOLD DUST” stands - -

ASK YOUR GROCER FOR FREE SAMPLE.

IF HE DON'T KEEP IT, ASK

SOME GROCER WHO DOES.

N. B—Fairbank’s “Fairy,”

N. K. FAIRBANK &CO.,

ST. LOUIS.

the great complexion soap.

SCOTT’S
EMULSION

OF PURE COD LIVER OIL

Almost as Paiatabio as MIlk.

Se disguised
ransitive the

rankot be tolerated; and by E-..-_-Il
Plites is mmeh more
Remarkable s a fiesh preducer.
Persoas ga'a rapldly while taking I,
SCOTT'S EMUISION is acknowledged by
Plysiciacs to be the Finest and Best prepe-
ysatioun in ths world for the reli-f and cure of
CONSUMPTION, SCROFULA,
CENERAL DEBILITY, WASTING
DISEASES, EMACIATION,
G'%LBS and cnnm:w OOIIOH::‘
W:xm; ir Chjklren, IMJ by ail Druggists.

CATARRH

Restores tho Senses of Teasto, Smell
and Haaring.

e Ly et
. - -
ELY ELOTHERS,56 Warren St. New York
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bad it not been for Electric Bitters.

- This grest remedy will ward off, as |
well as cure Malarial Diseases, and for
all Kidney, Liver and Stomach Disor
ders stands unequaled. Price 50 cents.
and $1 at David Dowty's drug store. l

Every inordinate cup is unblessed, and

the ingredient is s devil.

T0 §(0.A DAY

B Agents Wanted!
Brewster's Safety Retn Holders

o {ntroduce them. Every
owner from | tO Lines
Rever under fosl. conte

|
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meation of the oil with the hypeophes-
elicacisns,

NEBRASKA

'A Weekly Newspaper issued every

Wednesday.

—_——

sisting of Nebraska State News
Items, Selected Stories and
Miscellany.

Subscription price,

$1 a year, in Advance.

Address: .
M. K. Torner & Co.,
Columbus,
Platte Co., Nebr
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FAMILY : JOURNAL.

32 Columns of reading matter, con-

E¥-Sample copies sent free to any address. 8§
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