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BRAN
AT LESS THAN ACTUAL COST

Kimball Pianos and Organs—Hallett & Davis Pianos—Kranich & Back Fianos

(TR

The smoke stack—aweighing many tons—Dbeing erected in

the rear of the Paxton Building, fell down on our building and

Smashed the Roof in on part of Our Pianos.

Nearly $20,000 worth of Pianos—Organs—Pictures and Frames in the rear of our first floor were
more or less damaged by falling lath—plaster—and timbers—The damage is all repaired now—The

Ii‘

And other instruments and picture frames have ali been through our factory —every scratch
has been removed—so that they are as good as ever—but we begin selling them tomorrow—

We must get them out of the store at once—
New goods are coming to take their place—these sell at

Prices Better Than Second Hand Prices.

in this sale along with the damaged pictures and picture frames—

NEW PIANOS AND ORGANS

all our pianos and organs that were ever so slightly damaged included

NEW Hallett & Davis Pianos=

In beautiful fancy hand-carved cases.

NOTE THE PRICES—
H. & D. Upright, 4 ft. 10 in, high,

COvron: BN L0, o.set-siarnsrsousilion srsevnnsnsas/dbanesas

p., handsome Circassian walnut$265

H. & D, U

Cut ftrom M0 to., ... ..

H. & D. Upright, rose

Cnt from MU 0w ..

wood,

i D245

Kimball Upright, elegant finish,
Kimball Upright, beautiful tone
Kimball Upright, medi
Kimball Upright, sma

Cut from 60 10

Cut from 8600 to

Cut from MH0 10, ..

Cut from &400 1w

um size,
Cut from 8350 to.. ..vo v ves vas wnasrasies -t

il size,
Gt froni BRIS IT0  civeicsnranns sisnantes varrs

NEW Kimball Pianos—

In handsome, styiish up-to-date des gns.
Kimball Upright, fancy carve

4 ... $330

Kimball Upright, fancy carved,

tone,

K. &
r!

$245 G ErOMIBIB0T0, crvei 4 mrnsibissmssanwen anyo st de ERonEE
SIGH | ey Uptghts w00 & ae o

K & B Upright,

Cut [rom #8600 to

B. Upright,

Cat from £00 to

Summer Upright,

NEW Kramich & BachPianos

In fancy Circassian walnut or mahogany.

NEW Kimball

In genuine walnu

Cut from 8200 to,....
Cut from #1175 to

Cut from B150 Lo ... ..
Fancy New Designs,

One Style

6-octave Piano Case Style,

Fancy Cabinet Top Slyie

Beautiful Queen A"“GStyie_ g
Ot o RIS RO e raaas (h i e s bk s dhed

e ol T T e T Y o
Every instrument fully guaranteed to be absolutely perfect

Organs—

t or fancy oak cases.

e PBTS0
e P83
e P63
... $48

No trade deals accepted.
No commissions paid.

Dealers can buy.

: ’
*
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= - k -I

1513
Douglas

Trade contracts do

Very easy terms.
Dealers can buy.

not apply

LINCOLN'S CELEBRATED CASE

—

Successful Defense of a Friend's Eon
Oharged with Murder,

A TOUCHING APPEAL TO THE JURY

Junocence of the Prisoner Entabiinhed
by an Almanne—Dull Avmstrong’s
Story of the Alleged Crime
and His Trial,

{  (Copyright, 1898, hy B, B, McClure, Limited.)
The most sensational crimingl  case in
which Abraham Lincoln was ever engaged
wns that In which he defended Duff Arm-
strong, the son of the friende of his early
years In Hlipols, agalnet the charge of mur-
der. For years this care has figured with
more or less detall In all blographies of Lin-
coln, and It has been made the most prom-
fnent episode in at least ope novel of westerd
Mfe, Elward Eggleston's “The Graysons''
Although the hero of the case, Duff Arm-
gtrong, is etill living, no one has éver been
able until now to get s statement from him
for publication. Mr, J. McCan Davis of
Springfield, 111, has, however, recently per-
punded Armstrong to tell what be rememibers
of the broll in which he was supposed to
bave murdered a companlon, and alse of the
trial In which Lincoln secured his releame.

‘ff —Ca

DUFF ARMSTRONG,

l——
Armsirong s now In his G3d year, and hbuas
.:nl beon a reapected cltizen of the little wil-

go of Ashland, In which he spends most
of bis time. Heo has been for sovernl years
8 member of the Christian  church. Hiy
trial for the murder of “Prea’” Matzker s a
pubject he seldom talks abolt; he would faln
forget it, aud those about him have not often
hcﬂ’ Ingquisitive,
it DUFF'S ACCOUNT.

The accounts hitherto printed he pronounces
glaringly lpaccurate. This s hiz own story
of the alleged murder und of the trial:

“It was on a Saturday night, and camp
meetiug was over for the day. In the edge
of the grove wera threo bars where lguor
war sold. Here gathered all the men and
boys who went Lo camp meating to drink
whisky and have a good Ume—and a greal
sany went for ne other purpose, 1 bad been
8l ths meetlng two or thres days and had
teen drinking much, but 1 was then becomiin

. It was probt;hlg 1& o';eurk :h;n
ound & big gonds not far fromn the bars,
and I pretehiod mysell oul for & night's sleep.

Up to this time ‘Pres’ Metzker and I had Imlm’ pald for it; hut he was there to help a good | ‘no* (as moss of them did) ‘Put’ would give

‘Pres’ had been drinking | woman who had helped bhim when he needed

Lawyer Walker made a good speech | Lincoln.

‘Uncle Abe' beat anything |f “James H,
L1}

good friends; but

and was In an ugly mood, He came along,

making a great deal of nolse, and sald to | for me, too, but
Then he grabbed I ever heard,
“As ‘Uncle Abe' finished hig sprech he sqfd: | Havana before my trial was had.

me: ‘ID—n you, get up!
my legs and pulled me off,
he jerked me off again, 1 said, ‘Let me
alone, Pres; 1 am sleepy.’ He
but soon came back and pulled me off a
third time, and took my hat, threw It upon
the ground and stamped it. He sald 1 had
no business there; that 1 ought to be
home ‘picking up chips for my ma.’
him that was none of hls business; and then

In a few minntes

went away, |

at |
I told |

I walked over 1o one of the long counters and |

called for a drink of whisky, He followed,
and just as 1 Iifted the glass to my lips he
caught me by the throat, spilling the whisky,
I set dowm my glass and turned around and
faid to him: ‘Pres, 4f you do that agaln I
will knuvck you down, If you are blgger
thart I am; you have run thie thing far
enongh’  He had a loaded whip In his hand
and was determined to have a fight with
me. I hit him a terrible blow, knocking
the skin from one of my knuckles. We
clinghed, and ‘Pres’ rather got the best
of me. I was sglrong for one of my alze
and was able to cateh him and throw him
back over me. He got up first and came
at me agaln. Then we fought ke tigers,
At last he got me under him. More than
a hundred people stood by watching the
fight, and when the boyves saw ‘Pres’ was
gotting the best of me they pulled him off.
We walked up to the bar, and each taking
a drink of whisky we bumped glusses and
were (riends again. But ‘Pres’ had not
gotten through with me, As we stood there,
without any warning he hit me a blow on
the upper Hp. He wias golng to hit me
with = glags, when another man said: ‘Set

that down; If you strike him  with that
glags I will Kkill you.' “Then we parted.
Metzker stole a quilt from & buggy near

by, and wrapping It around bim walked off
to bed., 1 saw nothing more of him until
the next morning, when be walked to the
bar with the stolen quilt still around him,
His right eye waa swollon shut. He bathed
It with a glass of whisky; drank another

glass, aud then mounted hie horee and
rode away. Beveral days after that he
dled. Then the officers cume and arrested

me and put me in jall,

“I hnd a preliminary trial at Havana and
was beld without bail. Al the bad luck in
Lho world seeined to come to me now. Oo
this very day my father, ‘Jack' Armstrong,
died, On his deathbed he mid o my moether:
‘Hannah, sell everything o clear "Duff," "’
Theso were hie lust words, 1 was a Kind of
favorite with my ma amd pa both, I always

stald at bome with them.
LINCOLN'S DEIENSE.
“After the change of venue to Beards-

town Lincoln told my mother he would de
fend me. At the trial | had about twenty-
five witpesses. The strongest witness agalnst
me was Charles Allen, He was the wilness
that swore about the woon; he swore it was
a full moon and almost overhead. ‘Uncle
Aba' asked himy over and over about It, butl

be stuck to It Then he wsald he saw me
sirike  Metzker with a slungshot, 'Uncle
Abo'  asked Wim to tell how It was
done, e got up and went through
the motion; wiruck an over-hand
blow, Jusl as he declared he saw
me do by the Hght of the full moon, ‘Uncle

Abr' had bim do It over agaln. After Allen's
tostimony overybody thought T would be con-
vioted. After ‘Uncle Abe' had talked to the
Jury a Iittle while he said; ‘Now, 1 will show
you that this man Allen's testimony s a
pavk of lign; that bhe never saw Armsirong
wrike Metzher with a slungehot; that he did
nol withess this Nght by the light of the full
moon, for the noon was not in the heavens
that olght.,” And then 'UVncle Abe' pulled
ot the shmanae end showed the jury the
truth about the moon; 1 do not rémember ex-
actly what H was—whelher the woon had not
risen, or whelher it bhad sel] 'but whatever it
wal 1L upset Allen's story completely. He
passed the almanac to the jurors and they all
mepected I, Then “Unele Abe' talked about
the Nght, and ehowed that 1 had acted In self-
defonne aud had used no weapan of any kind.
Bul it seetued to me ‘Unele Abe' did his best
Wlking when he told the jury what true
friends my father and mother had been to
bim tu the early daye, when he was & poor
Youlg man at New Salem. He told hWow he
uetl 10 go out to ‘Jack' Armstrong's and
slay for days; bow kind mother was to him,
and how, many a time, be bad rocked me
to gleep lu the old eradle. Ho wald he was
pot there plead ng for me because he wap

| proper year, and there

help,

‘T hopg this man will be & free man belore
gundown,' The jury retlred and nearly every.
body went to supper. They left me there
with the gher!ff, my brother Jim and a parce|
of boys. The jury was In a roosm near by,
and it was not over five minutes after they
went out when 1 heard them talking and
laughing, and my heart beat o little faster,
Ap soon ag the Judge and the lawyers got
beck from supper, the jury was brought in.
Tuey had to pass me, and [ eyed them closly
for some hopeful sign, One of them loaked
at me and winked. Then I Knew It was nll
right; and when the foréman handed up the

thenm) some. This peemed very funny Lo
Norrlg wag Indleted with me
He was tried at
Now, he
had no mors to do with the fight than any
of the othar byetanders; but he had killed
a man gome tme before, and had  gotten
clear, and everybody seemed to think this
would be a goed chance to give him his just
deserts. So they sent him to the peaiten-
tiary for elght years,

“When the war broke out the four broth-
ere of us enlisted in the army, Jm was
wounded at Belmont; .o Pleasant died. 1
eerved on untll near the end of the war,
when mother took a notlon she wanted me,
Paople laughed ot her whep she sald she
would write to the president; but she said,

r the killing of Meotzker,
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LINCOLN'S INSTRUCTIONS TO THE JURY IN THE ARMSTRONG CASE,

vardiet of ‘not guilty' 1| was the Yhapplest man
In the world I reckom.

AFTER THE TRIAL,

“Now, my muther was not in the court
room when the jJury came in, and it is
all stuff abou: her fainting and falling into
my armn. She was away somewhere; 1
don't know Just where. That night ehe
woent home with Jim Dick, the sheriff; 1
went home with Diek Overten, and as we

went down the court house steps he slipped
a $5 bl oInto my hand. ‘Unele Abe’ would
not charge my mother a cent; he sald her
happiness over my freedom was his suffi-
clen! reward.
“*Tha almanac Wiis oD@
furnished
I was
talk to

used by Lincoln
which my cousin, Jake Jones,
him, On the morning of the trial
taken outside (he coury room to
Lincoln., Jake Jones was with us, Lineoln
gald he wanted an almansc for 1857, Jake
went right off and got one and brought it
to ‘Uncle Abe.' It was an almanso for the
was no fraud about

It. The truth ls there was no moon that
night; If  there was, it was hidden by
clouds, But It wae llght enough for every-

body to see the fAght. The Nght ook place
In front of one of the bars, and each bar
bad two or three candles op it. I had po
slung-eho!; 1 never carried u weapon of any
kind—never in my life. Metzker bad a
loaded whip, but he Aid pdt attempt to use
It on e It was only & fOst fght, and If
1 killed ‘Pres’ Metzker 1 killed blm with
my naked nst,

“The alght after the trial, L'ucoln made
& speech In Beardstown., The next moruilng
he got the judge and the lawyers and all
the blg men together, and then called me
and my mother, and commenced d<alking
about old times. He twid of the first match
he ever saw; Jim Long of Peiersburg had it.
Hea told about the Clary's Grove set, and for
an hour kept everybody laughing. |1 remem-
ber his telling how ‘Put' Greene wenl off
somewhore and sold a horse for §38 dollars.
When he got home he fell pretly rich-—se
rich be bardly kuew what to do with all his
wealth—and would go around and ask the
boys if they bLad any money, 1f they sa'd

iff Py S

A LH Ll
lrn o LHolacks

LA fsay,
ZZM
G o acn
;ﬁ; PV AM,&;....
m?‘ pv/-v.
0%%..«_

‘Please goodness, 1 am a-going to try I
Fhe got ‘Squire’ Garber of Petershurg to
write to ‘Uncle Abe;” and In & few days
mother got a telepmamn slgnéd ‘A, Lincoln,'
telling her 1T had been honorably dlgcharged.
At thay time | waset Blmira, N. Y., helping |
plek up deserters, and.a discharge was the

lust thing 1 was dresming of."

Patent Madicines,
From the Husfrod Cal., Bentinel,

While talking with JI T. Baker the other
day the question ofspatent medicines came
ug, apd . we wsked Sulay how Chamberiain's
medicines sold.  Sald e, “They are (he best
selling artieles 1 houdl®; 1 never hesitate to
recommend them, A8 1o Chamberlain'e
Colie, Cholera and Biarrhoea Remedy, It s
klmply superfine, & never think of taking
A& trip to the mountmns, or any where else,
for that matter, wlbowt having a bottle of
that remedy with me.’* The 25 and 50 cent
Blges are for sale Lyrdmogeliste,

L ——

Mr. Heory Lo Clintom of New York relates
In his work op "Betraordinary Cases'" a
gharacteristlc story sbout Mike Walsh, o
onge femous Tammany politiclan, In his
main characteristioc Walsh was eccentric and
extraordinary. No amount of flattery or
favoritismn In the way of poMtical patronage
had the wslightest Influence with bhim In
softening his enmitles or detaching Lim from
his friends. His unsusceptitillity to fattery
Is well llustrated by the following anecdote:
Benjamin ¥. Butler, ex-attorney general of
the Uolied Biates, mas acquainted with Mike,
and had a high opinion of his abilitless. He
sald w0 him;  “'Mr. Walsh, you ought to be-
tome a lawyar, A man of your talests
would succeed ‘well at the bar, and would
soon become wn ornament to the profession.'
Mike, after a slight pause, said, with pecu-
llar ompliasle: “My God! Butler, do you
think 1 could mink myself to your level and
become & lawyer?"

There is one medicine rightly named, that
i# Chamberlain's Puln Balm. One applica-
tion will relleve the severe palns incldent to
rheumatism, sad its continued ume, cloci-a
complete cure.  The 25 and B0 ceot wlies lor

sale by drugglsta

' TICKABOO REFUSED 10 TELL

Prank of a Pale-Face Beals the Lips of the
Old Ute Chief.

THE STORY OF THE LOST JOSEPHINE

Wherenbonts of Spanish Lode of
Faubulous Hichness Obliternted
by Powder In a Plpe

of Peace.

fCopyright, 1806, by B. B, McChire Co,)
They tell & tale on th' Tickaboo,
Hevond the snowy range;
A story, If it be not true,
Is surely wonildrous sirange,

Very many years ago the Spaniards lived
cn the Colorado river and the Navajos claim
that their fore-Indians ueed to work as slaves
in the once famous Josephine mine and that
thelr grandmothers rocked the cradles of the
Spaniards apd washed gold by the banks of
the Big water, A Spanlard wrote to a friend
In Spaln that there was wealth enough in the
Josephine mine to make the Catholle world
Independently rlch, A smart old chief en-
lited the services of a number of tribis |
and made war on the Spanlards, who wcrt-|
driven from the Big waier and compelled to |
Eive up thelr slaves,

One of the stipulations of the treaty was |
that the Spaniurds should cover all traces of
the mine and leave It forever,

Some AMY yoeurs ago two Mormon boys |
were sent 10 live with these Indlane on the |
Colorado; the maln object ‘of the elders was
to have the boys learn the language and ways |
of the red man that they mizht be used ln|
the work of christianizing the tribes, In ac- |
cordance, of course, with the book of Mor-
mon, KFor a time the children suffered |
greatly, but in the course of a few years they |
bocame as hard and hardy as the red man,

014 Tiekabpo, the Ute chlef, was very Kind
to tho pale children In- many ways; o time
of war he hid them away In the hille and in |
times of peace he rode with them In the
Utah vales and taught thelr young ideas how
to shoot. The Indians wire extremely joeal-
ous of the white boys, but as the years went I
by and the boys grew to e men they b{-gnn|
to be regarded us real Indians, and only the
older warlrors, who rememberdd how h-n—|
derly they wero cared for by the chief,
looked upon them with a jealous oye.

Ope of the boye, Bhirtz by pame, was a
special favorite of Tickaboo, who wuas now
a very old Indian. Many timesa he had told
hia white friend the story of the lost mine;
how hiy mother and his mother's mother had
worked thero as saves. Often Bbhirtz urged
the old man to show him where the mine
was buried, but the superstitious Indlan sald
that the ghoste of dead braves were there
and that they must not be dieturbed.

Bhirtz was a bearded man and there were
streaks of siiver In his soft Wack balr when
at laat Tickaboo promised to show him the
grave of Josephine. It was in (he early
autumn, when the two men, with & trusty
Indian cook and a swhite friend of Shirtz'e,
set out lp search of the long lust mine. Milew
and miles of these mndetone mountaine along
the Colorado river are entirely larren of
vegetation, and water ls equally Bearce,

This Mule band of cxplorers endured many
hardebips and at one time, after traveling
two whole days without water, the old chief
lajd down to die. The Indlan eye of Shirtx
found a narrow trall made by mountsln sheep
going down to drink. After followlng this
trail for ap bhour he came to & pool of pure
water standiog Ip & basin-shaped sand rock;
they are called tanks Ip that country and
that one Is known to the cowboys as Ticka-
boo tank. To this pool they carried the al-
most belpless form of the old chiefl and
nursed him back to lfe

They bad been in camp ncarly a week
walting for the old man (o gel sirong
enough to resume the journey In search of
the hidden treasure, when, one afterncon
Tiekaboo climbed to the top of the caunon
well and blodd looklng with sbaded eyes to-
ward (he seiting esun, Then bhe beckoned

Shirtz, aod Shirtz weuat up and stood by thé

ol ehief and gazed over the waste of wini-
swept rock.

Juet In front of them, a lttle to the north
of the suneet, they saw the showy summit of
the Henry mountalns,

“"Yonder," sald the old chief, pointing to
the west, “liss the Josephine, lost among
the twisted hills. There are the graves of
my peobleg and the te peaks are the
monuments put there by the Great Father
fo mark the place. One miore eleep, my son,
and Tickaboo will show you great mine'

When the two men came down to camp
Shirtz related to h's white friend all that
the old man had «ald and they were In high
spirite

evening, for he wus Kept In ignorance of
tha purpose of the trip.

After supper Tickaboo called for his pipe

and the pmart young man filled it partly
with gunpowder and partly with tobacco.
The aged chief wug restless. He was

ldlotlenlly superstitious and as Le began to
pull at his plpe he mused on what he was
about fo do. For a hall century he had
held this greay secret sacredly In hls heart.
Al last his love for his white friend had
tempted him, stunding ae he was on the
nge of the grave, to ghow him the ruins of
the old miue,

*“If It is right.)”” eald he, “we sball find
It—if It Is wrong there will he some token
—maybe s0 my mother's ghost will come to
ma tonlght and tell me what to Jdo, More
blanket, pon. Wuugh! How the fire aplts."”

Shirtz wrapped the old chief warmly In
an extra blanket and the two sat apart from
the others and conversed softly, 1f o prowl-
Ing Hon snapped a twig the Indlan started up
and Jooked for hie grandmother's ghost. A
lone cayote stood upon the canon wall and
walled, precisely where the two men stood
that afternoon, and the chlef eald that it!
was the volee of a dead brave warning him |
not to show the logt mine to the white man.

“1 am afraid,” sald the aged Indlan, “the
hero of a hundred hattles shakes ke a
Buaw, Tickaboo, the brave, g walking
backward in the night, and he shall fall, and |
hie bones shall lle by the trail to frighten
the kavuse of the pale face. These hills
will ewarm with the Hosteen peso-li-kl, as
the ant hille swarm with ants, and ke
lean badgers they will grub In the graves
of my people. You were wioked not to let
me dle yesterday, when I could die In prace,
with this great secrot locked up in my cold

| but

w i ¢ i g 3
The old Indian cook Wwas unoble l.,llmtltlh agony, dashed through the

acceunt for the hilarity of the camp that |
I When the loss came o be figured out the

thereto was.a cat, a fine animal, excellont
for mousing, and this, toco, was divided, the
elder brother owning the right front quarter,
the second brother the left front quarter
and the two younger brothers the two hind-
quarters. Now, unfortunately, the cat in
one of its nocturnal prowls Injured the right
{ Tront paw and the elder brother attended 1o
that portion of hig property by binding the
Injured member with a  grensed rag. The
cat, thankful for this relief to ita =uffer ng,
I went 1o glvep contentedly before the fire,

In the midst of lts elumbers a falling
conl ignited the rag and the animal, howling
wearhouse,
ceming in contact with some combusti=-
| bles, set the bullding on fire
thrée younger brothers wishied to throw it
all upon the elder upon the ground that
had he not tled up his part of the cat with
the Inflammable rag the bullding would not
have been destroyed. He, on the contrary,
contended that had the cat only hoen pos-
fessed of the front right paw, his priperty,
It would have #tood stil] and burned to death,
It waa tho three other paws that caused
the dumage. The brothers argued the caue
until they died, but could never reach un
BRreemonlt.

The Chicago Chroniele tells a story jle
lustrating the quuint style of the venerabla
Judge Allen of the United States circuit
court for I1llinols. He was hearing a cuase
4 few yeare ago, In which James . Court-
ney was one of the attorneys. The judge
hikes to have It understood that, when he
decldes a point that settles 11 for the time
belng, and the question s not to he re-
openeid, The counsel on the opposite side
had nsked & question of a withess and
Courtney had objected. The polnt was ors
gued by both eldes, and the objection was
overruled. The opposite lawyer asked the
same question of the next witness, sand
Courtney sgain objected, nud began to argus
it over dgaln, Judge Allen intefrupted him
with this observiation:

“Mr. Courtney, you remind me of a dog
that keeps barking up the tree after the
coon e pone''

Mr. Courtpey suw the aptoess of the come
parison and subsided

Governor Mattox of Vermont was at one
time chuirman of the eommittee appolnted to

breast.'’
“Inid not your father, Bull-face the brave, |
glve this secret to  your Keeping?'' sald
Shirtz "apd can you not truet your son®
“Hut you are not of my blood; much as 1 |
love vou, 1 can see the face of the white
man, and he l&amy enemy. You think you
love me now, but when you have meen the
face of your own father, Tickaboso will be no
more to you
“Yes, it I8 so—the lambs go with the
gheep, the calves with the cattle; and you
will forget me when I am gone.  Tickaboo
has lived 'long time, and has seen all his |
people die, but has uever been mo troubled |
wa he s tonight., The fire burne low, the |
vellow moon is ashamed to ehine—the lean
cayote keepa Wls place on the rioks above;
thers I8 no meaning, my son, In all this,
Tickaboo the brave Is po more—Tickaboo |s
a4 squaw man tenight, the child of a white
man stande between him and his people.'
Again the cayote howled on the hill, there
wis a flash—a pufl of smoks and Tickaubso's

pipe went to pleces In valn did the two
white men endeavor to persunde the old
Iudlan that it was only & jJoke, and that

Shirtz'e frlend had put powder in the pipe.

It wae o token—n warning,' the old man
said, "'and thoy would go no further.”

All night the old chief st wrapped In
thought and blankets, gazing Into the Mlck-
ering fire: and ot the dawn of day the little
band began the journey back to the village
of the Utes, The little joke of the white
mat had cost him snd his friend a fortuue,
for Tickaboo eould doubtless have found the
lost mine, but he alone held the secret,

CY. WAIRLMAN.
—_—————— —
TOLD OLY OF COURT,

This i8 an after dinper story related to
the Philadeiphla Record by a well-known
lawyer llustrative of legal diffculties that
may ariss sven in the carrying out of the
mokt amicable contracls.

There were ouce four brothers, who had
iphigrited & elorage warelouse from thelr
fethier, aud who equally divided Lthe property

examine candidates for admission to the bar
of Caledonin county, He reported (hat one

of the candidates was, in hlg opinion, une
qualified, having answered covrectly but one
| of the quentinsns put to hilm

“Only one? Waoll, what was that?" askoed
the proeiding judge

“I asked hlin what a freehold catato 19"
repiied Muttox.

“Important guestion,” sald  the judge;

“und what wae his reply®*

“He¢ made It withput the least hesitation,”
sald the chalrman, with a twinkle In his eye;
“of eourse, that fact §s In his favor."

“Well, what did he suy?" psked the Judee,
with scme Imputience,

“He sald,"” returoed
he didn't know.*

ITCHING
SKIN
DISEASES

RELIEVED BY
ONE APPLICATION OF

(Uticura

Areeny Cors Teearsesy, —Warm bathe
with Cuwiovss Boar, geutle spplications of
Quwioria (olntment ), and mild “uu of Curt

the chalrman, "‘thay

between (Dem. Among the appurlenances

CUla HusoLvens, givalesd of humos cures.

i ] ;
st SR (8 O PR OESID
ABD A ﬁl(%:u ¥ '

- Haew w Cu Wuh * walied Owe.




