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J. A, WAKEFIELD,

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALER IN

"W THO 8 JER R

Lath, Shingles, Pickets,
8AGH, DOORS, BLINDS, MOLDINGS, LIME, CEMEN

102 A STTTEEL, B0
ArETATE AUENE POR MILWAUKER CEMENT COMPANTY

Neoear Union Pacifie Da'nit_ "W‘AH_A W

LOUIS BRADFORD,

DEALER IN

LUMBER, SASH, DOORS,BLINDS

Shingles, Lath, &c.

LOW PRICES AND GOOD GRADES,

Call and Bet My Prices Bofors Buying Elsewhere,

MORGAN & CHAPMAN,

YARDS COR NINTH AND DOUGLAS, ALSO 7TH AND DOUGLAS,

WHOLESALE GROCER

1213 Farnam 8St.. Omaha. Neh

BOLLN & SIEVERS,
1600 Douglas Street.

OMAHA SEED DEPOTS.

H, BOLLN & CO.,

Qor, 16th and Californla St,

HENRY BOLLN &GO

city, allo! which are guarantecd to be fresh and true to the nams,

Have brought to this clty from the farma of Landredth & Son's, Philadelphia, and James M, Thur-
burn & Co,, New York, the Iargest stock of Gaeden snd Fleld Soeds ever luported before to this

Prices will algo be as low as any Responsible Dealer can Make,

HENRY BOLLN & CO.

T SINHOLD,

MANUFACTURER OF

mar 16-end-tf .

CALVANIZED IRON CORNIGES,

Window Caps, Finials, Skylights, &c.

THIRTEENTH STREET, . - =
 ———————————————————

SEEUNS T
| PORTING_GODDSCG w5
Single Breech Loading Shot Guns, from 85 to 818.°
Double Breech Loading Shot Guns, from §18 to §75.
Muzzle Loading Shot Buns, From §6 to $25.°
Fishing Tackel, Base Balls and all kinds of Fancy Boods.
Full Stock of Show

Meersc

quired in a first class Cigar, Tobacco and. Nationa
en

tore, Cigars from $15 per 100" "pwards
for Price List and famples

JOBBER OF

W ALL PAPER,

WINDOW SHADES

EASTERN PRIGES DUPLICATED.
118 FARNAM &T. - - OMAH

| DEWEY & STONE,

OMABA, NEB

HENRY LEHMANN,

| FURNITURE.

s /S £ 110 L )

OROHARD & BEAN, J. B, FRENCH & 00,

iy | gl iy, e e i ] L -
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CARPETSIGROCERIES:

Blgns of Spring.
Ry the fittal wind that blows,
By the tickliog of vur nose,
By the sching of our corne,
By tho nead f stiffer horns,
Fy the gan bills, big snd higger,
By the landlord’s hateful figure,
By the toll we have to raise
Money [or these settling days;
Hy the house that "‘takes nusin,"”
By the carman’s awful din,
By the wheezing of the sasthma—
Part of first of May's phantasmas -
By the deuce to pay st home,
Weo may know that Spring has come,
An Easter Sermon
“1'in glad that Esster Sanday's here,"
Said Mrs, Henry Giay;
“My bonnet new nnd other goar
I'll wanr to church to-tlay.
A vein of glory will pervade
My hymn of praise and peayer,
For, when my toilet 1s displayed,
How Mra, Blive will stare!

“I hate that horrid Mes. 13 cown,
With all her quirks and stnl.ea—

Of all the women in the town
She apes the conrsest styles;

She bought ber bonnet way st spriog
Aud wears it now tor new—

And ns for that old Thowpson thing,
I vow I hate her, ton!

“T hear Miss Jones, the croseyed cat!
Has bought a new pelay

And terra cotta Paris hat
To wear to church to-day;

And Helen White has got » dress
They say in just divine—

Come, Mr. Gray, and do vy gueas
It's half as sweet as mine:

“There go thoss awkward Il lings girls —
They paint and powder, too,

They pad snd wearcheap bangs and curls;
They do—1I know they do!

You meadn't laugh—T bold say
And stake my honor on it —

T'll paraly ze thom all to-day
With my new dress and bonnet!"”

Jnder Her Chin,
Tying her bonnet under her chin
She tied her raven ringlets in,
But not alone in thesilken snare
Did uhe eateh her lovely flonatiog hair,
For tying her bonnet unider her chin
She tied a young man's heart within,

— | Nora Perry,

Aud many a time that little chin

He's hﬂll‘ﬁ from wince, you bet, and win!
And bonnets she's had for ber raven hair,
And many a time he's been called a bear;
And now the is throwing her ringlets

back,
And says the shall have » sealskin ancque!
| Yourier-Journal

Buttoning the sealskin up to her chin.

She glideth out and she glideth in,

And the eyes of woman with envy are

green;

But the erst young fellow is seldom seen,

For in » dark office he labors like sin,

For the fairy whotied and ro him in,
—|Ohicsgo World.

Tying her bonnet under her chin
Is not where the harm to thas youth comes

in;
Nor an office dark; but a big airy hall
“’iﬂl: Fraon-oovorud table and cue and
all—
Some friends, s supper and & little gin—
There's where the harm to that youth
comes in,

If & man can enjoy the gord things of life,

Why ;;wu[d be growl at the wants of his
wile,

And fume and scold and tear acd roar,

And sy all the ills of the world wt her
dour ¥

Aund why should the fairy have rop:d
him in.

By tyiog her bonpet under her chin?

| 2ne of the Girls,

The Mavor and the Goart,

[An incident of the term of Andy J,
Bryant, ex-mayor of San Frauclsco, |

His honor sat in busy state,
When soft the sanctum door

Opened » timid inch, and there
Beneath the knob he saw

A little midget's dirty face
That tears had veined o'er.

‘"Plense, #ir, 1 come about my goat;
They've got bim in the pound "
(i et out, you little rascal, you!"
Theclity said, and frowned. .
A hig tear from the tiny nose
I"efl piteous on the ground.

An hour ticked by; the clvic gaze,
Drawn by a pigmy sigh,

Saw atill the pond'rona door hehind,

_That small but steadfast eye

Strained lke the shipwreoked sallor's to
Some distant hope descry.

“*Please, nir, he's such a little goat,
He slipped our palings through,

He never butta the doga or girls;
'"Deed, sir, he never do "

And then with endden wile he said,
““His name is ‘Andy,’ too."

Now Bryant plays a double part;
Of all known mayors, "tis |p:id.

He carries round the softest heart,
Beneath the hardest head,

He Enmod-—-lhen seized his pen, and soon
The goat’s reprieve ~as read,

“Did you put ‘Andy’ in? Because
As by the pound I came

I saw they had a haap er fnau.
And put: ‘This goat is lame,"'"

The mayor’s eye twinkled; solemnly
He wrote the prisoner's name.

A wild whoop in the corridor
Giave every ear a twinge,

But in & moment once again
The door creaked on ita hinge;

A brown, reluctant paw was seen,
A sleeve with ragged frioge.

““Here, sir—take this—‘fur keeps,'" he
said,
Half nminlnq. half forlorn —
A huge glass *'alley” dropped and rolled
The ocity's carpet on.
Tha door shut with a hasty snap—
The giver brave waa glone.
—Derrick Dodd,

A SEWING WOMAN.

———

What was I to doi Never was a
woman placed in such a pitisble con.
ditlon. I hed been bronght to Rusala
by a New England sewing machine
company to ron their machines at an
sgency of theirs In strest in St,
Petorsburg, where s handsome shop
had been rented. One cold daytoward
the close of October I found the shop
door closed, and learned to my dismay
that our agent had dieappeared and
the machines had all been seized for
rent and debts, What was to be done!
All the money I had in the world waa
sbout eyuivalent to §12, What was
due me I had left [n our agent's hands,
and I felt sure i. was loat, 1 thought
of everything In the twenty.five min.
utes whieh elapaed between my heart-
breasklzg when I found the shop door
cloned and my rapid walk to my lodg-
inga, Fortunately my room had been
hired by the month, and had been paid
for in advance. I bad ot lesst a roof
over my head for a few woeeks An
Idea suddenly struck me. I had been
making an eveniog dress on the ma-
chine for & Russlan lady who spoke
English. 8She had some idea of buy-.
Ing & machine, In order to expedite
the work, I had taken to my room the
body of the dress, and, baving a ma-
ohine there, had sewed on It of nighta,

—

It would go very little toward the pay.
meut of the debt the agent owed me,
I horrled homa  Perbaps there waa
a lotter with money in it. There was
nothlog. I must find the lady—but
how! 8She had joft no sddress. She
had hardly spoken to me, I thought
I heard her say that she would eome
agaln, and I believe she had fixed on
the vory day, There was but one
chanoe in & thounsand, 1 muat stand
in the strest and wait until she ap.
peared,

I hastonod back aud took up my
pomtion near the shop, I seanned
every woman passing by, It waa
bitterly cold and raw, and the wind
chilled me, 1 was faint with anx
fety, Had I only knowa more of the
language I wounld have asked a police.
man to take me to the Ameriean con-
sul, the minister. I was in despair
Suddenly & carriage drove up, a feot
man opened the door, and a lady ole
gautly dressed alighted. 1 tore across
the ecreet; It was the Rosslan lady
With my heart in my mouth 1 told
her my pitiful story wnd begged hw
to help me. If she wautod a servant,
would sho only try me? I had &
sowlng machloe, and would make her
dresses for nothing if 1 could only atay
with hor until Ieould wrile o my
peopls at home; they wonld sond me
mouvey, sud 1 conld get back to the
Unlred States. My words must have
had bat little sense in them, I was so
broken:hoarted, for at first she hardly
seemed to understand me,

“] am without a friend in the
wor!d hore—a pour Amerlosn woman,
thousands of miles from her home "

She looked ateadtartly at me, then
open+d her portemonnale.

“‘No, no,” 1 esld, *l want no
money. I cannot beg. I am not yel
8o poor a8 to sak alms, Bav do you
not remember me! The store is
closed, The man who kept It has
run away, I showed you the way
the machine was worked."

Then ehe scanned mo quickly; next
cross quescloncd me sharply.

“‘How could s young girl trust her.
self alone in this strange country ! she
aeked.

“I wasnot alone, Two other young
women came from the United Biatca
with me. Two weeks ago they were
sent home, and the miserable man in
charge Induced me to stay, promising
to give me money enough at the end ot
next month to for my trip home to the
United States. Might not the police
look up the matter? I have been oat-
rageously swindled."

*‘The pollce! And my dress—am I
to lose 111" the lady asked impatiently.

“Not all of it. The akirt is In the
shop, the body, the waistls In my
room, almost finlshed "' It seemed to
me dreadful that In my agony she
should talk about her dress,

‘“Where do you live!” she inquired
abruptly. I told her. ‘'Gat inco the
carrlage,” she sald, I dld sv. When
we were off the maln atreet she atop-
ped the oarrlage, got out with me, and
wo walked to my lodgilng. I opened
the door. Oa the table was her
basque. It did not seem to intorest
her. Bhe picked It up, however,
glanced at it o moment, then threw It
down. She examined the sewlng ma-
chine.

““How long would it take to becomse
proficient iu working thix{' she in
qalred as shoe ot down before the ma-
chine and tried the pedals. *‘Is {L
fstigning?”

‘‘No, madam. Oh, would yon buy
it! It is mine by rights The money
for le might help mo to leave ¥t. Pe-
ternburg,”

“How long did yoa say it would
take ma to become proficient?’

“Two weeks—perhipa lesa,"

“Would it dufizore my hand:?”
Bhe took off her gloves, showed her
well-cared-for hands, her fingers glit-
tering with rings.

‘“Your beautiful hands would hardly
be solled.”

“Well, then, give me a lesson at
occa—atonce I wlill pay you for
your trouble."”

I expressed my gratitude with al-
mosi tears in my eyes. ‘‘I have no
material here, but anything will do,”
I said, as I opened my trunk and took
out an apron. ‘I will run a tock
across the bottom—it will do no
harm."

‘‘Nonsense. Take the walst and
n on that.”

‘But It Is quite finished, and an
extra stitohing would spoll this deli.
cate oream.colored silk.

“‘Glve it to me,"” sald the lady,
taking up her acissors and deliberately
catting the walst up the back.

““Now sew me up this,"” she cried,
I took It and a8 oarefolly ss 1 could
ran the machine, sewing up an ugly
gash, bot of course the waist was
spoiled **Now I will try,"” and she
sit down and onder my instruction
worked for an hour. She was won-
derfally clever with her fiogers, and
seemed to selze the peculiarities of the
machine at once,

““At this rate of progress, Madam,
you would becoms quite s good work-
man in ten days,” 1 said, approvingly

Bhe mads no reply, but worked
away for another half hour, oross-
ing and recrossing the body with
stitohes. ‘'Lt is not go tiresome afier
all," she sald, *‘but [ have had encvgh
for to-day. To-morrow I will call sud
yoa will then take the mashlne to
plecea and show me how It must be
put together again, You will oblige
me very partloularly by not going put
to-day. I have to thank you for your

atlence, Keeop my visit silent. 1

ope you have learned that in Russia
it is better to keep a qulet tongue, Do
not return to the snop. Pray iake
this for my lesson," and she placed on
the machine table n plece of gold,

‘T am very muoch overpaid,” I naid,

“Where are you from! Engllsh or
Americani"

“Amerlean, from New Hampahire,"

‘New Hampshire! Whero is thati"

“One of the New Eogland states,'

“1 never heard of it. You are a
good republican, I suppose?”

“T hope #so."

“Well, adien.” 1 felt very wmuch
Inclined to kiss her. She looked cold
and haughty, but my heart was so fall
of thankfuiness that, overcoming
somowhat the awe I fe't, I veutored
to take her hand iv mine and put It to
my lps. She did not withdraw it
'‘Poor cohild,” she said; "you do not
look more than 20, and, st your age,
to be in such trouble! This must
hard experlence for you. Good-bye,
and uatll to-morrow.” Bhe gazed st
me steadfastly, as if she wounld look
me through, snd then, bowlng, left
me.

1did not, would not, allow myself
to be disheartened, I sst down snd
wrote two letters—one to my mother,

That machine I would certalnly keep;

at |[Amherst, the other to a sewlng

e

machine company, In New York, 1
explalned my plufal conditlon,

Next morniog early there was a low
knook st my door. [ opened it, and a
woman plainly deessod entered, She
did not say a word., She placed o
bundlo ahe held in her hand {n a chalr,
and at onee went to the machine, took
:lp the bodice, and commoncsd sew-
na.

"*You will kindly forget the lady of
yoeaterday and know me as Ellso sim.
ply, or rathor, as Elise 1a French, we
will say Eliza. I want to learn your
trade. It la & whim of mine. Do
you think that in a month I conld earn
my bread this way? 1 ofler you a
vartnershlp, I osn find the funds,
The contents of the shop will probably
bo sold out, and you will be able to
buy one of the machines for me.
Now, will you take this bue aparii”

I had not a word to say. 1 brought
n wrench, a screw.driver, an oil-can,
and noloosened the working parls of
the machine She took the ell.oan
aud bent over the machine, studying
it. I noticed that she touched with
her white fingers all the grimy parte,
until her hands wera solled.

It Ia by no means as complieated
an a roevolver,' she said.

I made no eomment as I put the
working paria together, She was very
sllont, wosking incessantly on some
conreo matorial she had brought with
ter. 1 mat near her—tesonlng her
what to do.  She worked on until it
was past noon, “'Is it not tlme now to
vat romething i’

“Itis," 1 replied, **would Madam
pariake of my simpla meal!”

“Madam! I wm Ellza--and yon say
your nswe ia Mary, Mary, 1 shall ba
vory glad to share yonr food with you,
it you will let me If yon have not
anoug « for two--1 will go out and buy
what Is wanted, What shall it bel! I
dure say 1 can shop botter than you,
Will you lerd me yoar shawl, your
fara, aud your overshoest”

Biforo I conld ssy & word she had
them a1l on. Then she laughed for
the firat time and cortsied to me
‘'Sistor Mary, Sister Mary,” she oried
In great gloe, ‘“‘our copartnership be.
gina from to-day. am to be capital
and you brains. Littlo slater, good
bye. I ahall not be gone more than a
quarter of an hour,” 1 was so aston.
ished s to be speechloss, In a trlce
she was back, loaded down with pack-
ogeas. She had a loaf of bresd, a
plece of cheese, a pot of preserves, a
breast of smoked goose, some aalted
cncumbers, ‘'I have a somovar, but
It was too heavy for me to carry, The
man I bought it of will bring it here at
once., It is s second-hand, but as good
as new. | soeyoun have a teapot. My
only two extravagances were some good
noap and a pound of the beat tea.
Come let us eat, I can arrange any-
thing. I am to walt on you.”

Then up came the man with the
copper urn and charcoal and she made
the fire and prepared the meal. **Wao
don't drink tes out of cups when we
bolong to the people, and we are of
the people, but swallow it In tom-
blera,” Thongh 1 sat down at the
little table with her T ate sparlogly, I
was 80 much confused.

“Bafore I conclude my first day's
leazon, Slster Mary, let me aak you
somothiog., Did you ever read the
‘arabian Nighte?' It is & book I sup:
poes all the world hes read,”

“It {8 quite well koown in the

Jpited Statea  All chiddren read it
and 'Robipaon Orusos.'"

“8a 1 thought.”

: “Yon want me to remember Alad-
din? '

“No, not st all.  The atory I wish
you to think aboot ls not half as pleas-
uwnt, It Is abont Sindbad, the sallor,
and the old man ape he could not get
rid of. You are the sallor, Bister
Msr?. and I am the ugly old man
ape,” and she made so oolnroul s grim.
ace that I oould not holg smillng,

“] assure you that this s my ohar.
aoter, and you will never get rid of
me until you break my head. Bister
Mary, will you share your supper with
me, your bad with me to.night, your
b fast with me to-morrow; not for
that day, but for the next day, and
the day after that!" BShe sald this
very quletly as she took my hand In
here. I wasata loss how to reply.
““We are to work together for our llv-

—only, Sister Mary, make me pro-
ficlent. 1 will be so dillgent.”

“But, Madam—"'

“‘No- Sistar Eliza,"

“‘Stster Eliza, how is it possible that
a lady of meaus, whose acquaintance
I made but yesterday, who awed me
with her grand manners, her carralge,
should wish to become a sewing wo-
man/{"’

*‘Ask me no questions, This, how-
ever, I promise you, The story of the
old man ape is partially true, but there
is a limit to your endorance. In a
month from now, I awear to yon, your

ssaoge home shall be pald you, and,
Euldel that, there will be given you a
handeome sum for you to start life
with In your own country; only, for
God's sake, romember that just as yon
threw yourself on my mercy I now
throw myself on yonrs, I believe you
have character and aourags. No harm
will come to you. 1 want a refoge,
and have found It, Teach me what
you call the tenslon, how to tighten
the band when It slips, and how to
gauge the stitch, and what to do when
the thread breaks."

In a day I learned to love that
woman. All the hsughty, proud
manner was gone, She walted oo me.
She was the firat up In the morning,
She was always busy. The porter of
the bouse evidently mistook her for
one of the two glrls who had been in
the employ of the sewing machine
company, for ono or the other of them
had often been Iu my room, Bome
small extra compensstion was glven
him for the now lodger. She never
spoke save In Eagliah, and her coming
to me had been so mysterlous that 1
felt quite eortuin tho porter was eu
tiraly ignorant of her eonditlon.

Cartalnly it worrled s a groat deal.
More than ones I ventured to sak for
an explanation, but E izy would place
hor hand on my mounth so that my
speech was Interropted. Tt distressed
me to see how hard ahe worked, for L
felt murs that this new life was haort.
{ng her. 1 could see that from her
psllor, If anythiog more than an.
other made me fael sorry It was for her
beautifol hands., She seomed to take
infinite paine 10 spolllog them. ‘‘They
sre filthy— horrible,” she would say,
“‘and still I think I care for them more
than I should—1f I only could get a
thiok, red, rough skin on them "

As sho had sald, the owner of the
store was only too glad to sell me a

machine. Ellza furnished the money,
Work came to us In a mysterious way
~—loft down stalrs with the porter,

By and by o fashionable dressmaker,
n‘u made dresses for the court lndles,
sent for me and gave me work. As
what wo had to do wan well sewed and
wo woro alwuys rompt, in less than
threo weeks wa wore dolog a good
business, My ocompanlon, save for
tho daily purchasos made In the imme-
dlate nelghborhood for food, never
went out, No one oalled on her; she
never rocelved a letter, A fow days
after the month passed, when one
mornlog as [ was running up a seam
in a plece of eloth my needle struck
something. It was a pleca of paper,
‘It s for me, Bister Mary,” said
Eliza. She took tho bit of paper, held
It to the stove, appeared to read some-
thing, sud then opened the stove door
and burned It. 1 did not question
her, She worked on choertully all
day, chattlog on ditfsrent sabj:cta,
That night when we were in bed,
tiking mo In her arma, she said:
“Poor Mary, your troubles, your
anxietles, are now over. To.morrow
vary spply for your passport. It will
coet you to go from here to Liverpool
sny £40, and the paseage from Liver.
pool to the United States ss much
more, but you will have altogether
£300, which, after deducting your
travellog expenses, will loave you some
money to begin your life with agaln,
From me—who have learned to love
a singnlarly honest and aimple mind-
od woman—you shall have this ring,"
and she alipped on my finger a ring,
“‘but don't wear it, the dismond might
betray me. So far, Mary, yon have
run no risk, bat next week von might
be rulned forever, for you have har-
bor——"

1 was apoochless with terror,

“Only a woman,” she oontinued,
“‘whose own life—or the life of any
ono alse who stood in her way—she
would care no more of taklog than
would the cook who wrings a chiocken's

neck. Do not be shocked, Mary. 1

shall sleep as sweetly to night—an if
death did not threaten me. My story,
s0 far as relatoa to you, ls soon told.
It booame  uecessary for me
a month ago to disasppear. The
almpleat chance in the world threw
you inmy way, Had you been of an
other natlonality than an Amerlean {
would never have trusted you. You
might go out now, Mary, and sell me,
Judas ltke, for a sum of money which
would make you rloh for life,"

I clung convulslvely to her and bade
her be qulet.

““Through my velns, child, there
runa the best blood of Rusala; but
every drop of It I will ahed for the
onuse. Thank your God for your low-
ly estate. You must go away to-mor-
row, and now good-night."”

I begged her to come to the Unlted
States with me, Bhessid: “No, my
place ls here, 1 should be useless
there.” Then s e complalned of lns-
situde, and presently went to sleep.
I looked at her, her face pillowed on
her arm, breathing as calmly as an In-
fant, and thooght her the lovellest
woman 1 had ever seen,

Next morning, oot of a package of
some rough materlsl she produced, as
{f by magle, a roll of notes, which,
without counting, she handed to me.
“‘Later {a the day thore ought to ar.
rlve some furs for me, for peor Mary
mus' not got ocnld. Now, away with
you,"  Hoer old manner had returned.
“'Get your passport, Go by Bramen
to England or tha ios will delay you
“Do not wait.” BStlll I was lrresolute,
I conld not hear to leave her. I mob-

bed as If my heart wonld break. Then
she koelt to me and Implored me to
go. At lastI consented. My pasaport
waa given me at police headqnarters
withont a word,

I roturned to our room. As 1 stood
at the landing the cheerfal clatter of
the machine was heard. KEliza was
banding over her work singing some

plaintive air ‘'Is it alright!" she
asked, very quletly. ‘‘SBee, your furs
have come, They are very atlful

and so warm, "

“'I have permlsalon to leavel"”

“Thank God! See my work I
think I oould do now without you."

‘“You do not love me, Eliz)," 1
oried,

“Not love you—my sister! I loved
my husband—he was shot. I loved
my only ohild; In the agony of my
f' ef—because his father was killed—
rom my breast he sucked polson aad
dled. After them I love you beat.”
Then for the first time she burst into
a paroxysm of teara, ‘‘It ls beoanse I
loye you—that I might be your death.”
As she wruong my hand she falt the
ring on my finger, **Off with it. Yon
ware your mittens at the police office !
If they had seen It! Qaick, let me
hide It!" Bhe took off my shee and
hid the ring in mystocking, “‘Should
you even marry, sell the ring, or the
stone o it, and yon will not be por-
tlonless, Now, off with yon. ‘I have
made a bundle for you. The rest of
our things you will give me. Here
s & photograph of yours—you will let
me keep It! 1 have been happler here
with you than for years.” Bhe took
me by the hand, and gave me one long
kins, closed the door ¢u me, and I
never aaw her more,

My irlp home was without a slngle
incldent, My dear mother comforted
me. Still, there was some vague feel-
ing of dread. My mind wandered, all
I ooald do, toward my room com-
psnlon,  Picking up » newspaper
when at home some two weeks after
my arrival, I read in the telagraphlc
dilspatches:

T Prrepssune, December 23.—
Aun arrest of great Ilmportance has
been made. One of the chief actora
in the nihliistle plots, a Rusalan
princeas, was taken, but only sfter
she had killad one of the police, Dla-
gulsed as a sowing machine woman,
ahe has hitherto befled the pollee, —
[Now York Times.

To make a salad that ls certaln o
ploase all tastes, you need only use
Durkee's Bavap Dogssisa, Nothing
equal to it was ever offered, and none
a0 popular, Tt fa s saperb table sauce.

e e c—

CANDY

| Beed 81,87, &, or 85
for & sumple rotall box
by Express, of the b st
Canles In America, put
up in slogeny boxew, and
strict y pure, Sultable
for presents.  Expross
charges lght, Relem t.
all Chicago, Try It once

Addross

O F. GUNTHER,
Confectloner,

Chicage,

CANDY

In the old Favorite ana
PRINOIF.ALILINI
ro

CHICAGO,

PEORI
8T. LOUIS,

MILWAUKEE.

DETROIT, NIAGARA FALLS
NEW YORK,BOSTON,

And all Poluts East and®outh-East.
THE LINECOMPRISES
Nonely 4,000 miles. Holld Bmooth Btesl Track
1l sonnections sre made In UNION DEPOTS
e & National Pepntation sa belng the
reat Through Oar Line, and s universall
noded 4o o tho FINESBT EQUIPPED Rall
ad In the world lor nll classes of travel,
Try It and rnu will find trayeling » lozary
Instond of a discomfort.
Through Tiokets via rhus Celebrated Line
o ab all ofMcen in the Woat,
All Information abont Katen n Fare, Hlee
(:.n Atmlt;mm‘o:hll‘:lm.'rlm‘u !'rnhlu, &o., will ba
eerfully glven by applyining %o
& Jidg\?T Precth & Geu, M Chi
loe-Fron ou, Manager, Ccago.
PEROIVAL i‘LUWELI\. o
Gen. Paseonyer Agh, Chlcage,
W, J. DAVENPORT,
Hen. Agoent, Connell Binffs,
H. P. DUELL, Tickod |Agh. gmas
magn.ad iv

SHORY LINE

Milwaukee & St. Paul

RAILWAY

Is now running i FAST EXPRESS TRAINS
from

OMAHA AND OOUNCIL 'BLUFFS

=WITH—

Pullman's Magnificent Sleepers

~AND THE~

Finest Dining Cars in the World.

IF YOU ARE COING EAST

OHICAGO' MILWAUKEE.
Or to anv point beyond; or

IF YOU AHEEUIHG NORTH

BT. PAUL OR MINNEAPOLIB

Take the BEST ROUTE, the

Ohicago, Milwaukes&8t. PaulR'y

Ticket offico located at corner Farnam and
Fourteenth strects and at U, P. Depot and ab
Millard Hotel, Omaha,

S 8ee Time Table In another column,
F. A. NASH, General Avent,
G. H, FOOTE, Tlcket Agent, Omaha,
8.8, MERRI A. V. H, CARPENTER,
ne ks - Gen Pasa,

Go r oral Agoni.
J. T. CLARK, . GEO. H. HEAFFORD,
a ] Bup't. Ann't Gon “eam, Agvnd

A 8kin of Beauty Is & Joy Forever.
DR. T FELIX GOURAUDS

Oriental Cream or Magical Bean-
tifler,

. . coun
of similar pame. The distinguishrd Dr. L. A.
Bayre, said tos Iady of the mavr ON (= patient);
“"As you Isdles will use them, 1 recommend
‘0 ureud's Cream' sa the lenst harmtul of all the
fkin preparaticne.” One bottle will last six
months, usiog it overy day. Alsn Poudro Jub-
:Ll: r::nnnn superfluous hale withoud Injury to
wkin,
3 1] #. \l'l B. T. GOURAUD, Bale prop., 48 Bond

.. N. Y.

For s le by all Druegista and Fancy Ooods
l.uri;:: throughout the Unlted Blates, Canada
and Burope.

&4 Bowaro of base Imitations,  §1,000 reward
for arrest and proof of any one selling the same,

| 14-woow me 2t ow ~0m

Iron and Blate Roofing,
0. S8PEOHT, . - Proprietor.

1111 Douglas 8¢, - Omaha, Neb

MANUFACTURER OF GALVANLZRD

DORMER WINDOWS, FINIALS,

Tin, Iron and Slate Roofing,

Specht's Patent Metallic S8kylight Patent,
Adjusted liatchet Bar and Dracket
Shelviog, 1 am the veneral agent
for the above line of gooda,

IRON FENCING,
Crestings, Dalusteades, Verandss, Iron
Bank lailings, Wiminw Blinds, Cul-
lar Cinurds; alao
GENERAL AGENT FOR
PEERSON & HILL PATENT IN-
SIDE BLIND

TGRATEFUL-COMFPORTING

EPPS’S GOGOA.

BREAKFAST,

“'By & thorough knowledge of the natamnl laws
ehilch govern the oporstions of digestion and
autrition, and by & careful application of Abhe
fue propertles of well-siected Coocoa, 1,
Ep Lu rovided our broskfsst tables with &
lollcately Bavored baverage which way save s
nany heavy dootors’ bills 1b ls by the judiclons
ase ot wchmuu:‘lfluh u?lrt diet Ihun]! :. conatitution

be ¥ up un ro|
:utdn‘onry mdmo‘gu dinonse. "ﬂm
of subtle malsdios are foating around us
10 abtack whersver there ls & weak polnk, .
uay escape many & fatal shaft by keeping ouss
alves well fortified with pure blood and &
wly nouwrished frame.” vil Service 3

N ly with bo wabor or milk. Bol
o dine only ()-1b sod Ib), od

JAMHES EPP8S & 00,

mt-mom

GORNICE WORKS !

Iron Cornices |

L B

-

'=-3



