
TBE, MATCH CASE.

sYFaurcrs s. surra
Borne evenings after Santa Claua

Had finished bis dispatches,
A lady lair placed In my band

A neat case fillei with matches.
Bnch matches! They were made olwax,

Some fairy hand had done It I

The case was sllror, and It had
My monogram upon It.

I seized the treasure eagerly,
And tried in Tain to utter

Jly deep thanks to the donor fair,
But Iconldonly mutter

A commonplace or two, and then
I sroke about the weather;

And then I stopped, I couldn't get
My words to hang together.

Eut now 111 try to make amends-Wo- rds

spoken are bat vapor
And earn-- st thoughts I'd sooner far

Make legible on paper.
So 111 express my ardent thanks

In smiles erratic
Hard to be understood, perhaps,

But none the less emphatic.

This world 111 liken to a case
A vast case fil ed with matches-Ea-ch

when subjected to Ufa's rubs
A fierce flame quickly catches.

And then it flutters, smokes, and fume3,
Till comes its final flashes,

"Which quenched, It blisters, blackens,
And resolves itself in ashes.

This is the common fate of all,
But ero you fade and dwindle,

May you while passing through the world
Another flame enkindle

A flame of sacred, constant love.
Which may be dampened never.

But once alight burn brilliantly.
Forever and forever.

Tour neat gift I shall cherish
Asa couvcair most precious ;

And not your gift alone I prize
I feel your friendship gracious.

And every cigar I light
I'll think upon the giver,

Till I am called upon to cross
Old Charon's gloomy river.

And when Tate's magic mirror bright
A match for you discloses,

May he, tho loved one, make your path
A bed of sweetest roses.

And may your case be prized as much
As this case I am viewing.

And may you live a hundred years,
Each dav your love renewing.

--Hew York Weekly.

FOUND AT LAST.

BY IDA BELLE.

It was in a most disturbed state of
mind that I left my office one evening
about three years ago, owing to the fact
that I had, that afternoon, received a
little note from Bessie Logan, saying it
would be inconvenient to her to have
me make my customary Saturday even-
ing call, as she intended going to the
theater with a gentleman friend of her
father's from England who was visiting
them.

Naturally, I felt disappointed as that
was the only evening I had the pleasure
of seeing my fiance. Having mentioned
in her note what play she intended see-
ing, I went also. It distracted me to
think of seven long days passing with-
out even a glimpse of my darling's face,
for she was a school-teach- in one of
the little suburbs of our city and came
home but once a week.

I arrived at the theater. My eyes
naturally wandered to the boxes, and
there in one of the lower ones, was
Bessie not with an old gray-heade- d

friend, as I of course supposed, but
with a dashing, handsome fellow of
some eight and twenty years, with
black eyes and hair and a decidedly
flashy make-u-

Could my eyes deceive me, or did I
imagine I saw him slyly take Bessie's,
my Bessie's hand, and hold it unneces-
sarily long? She carried a beautiful
bunch of pink roses, and he wore a bud
of the same in his button-hol- e. My
anger and surprise knew no bounds, for
she had caught my eye, and instantly
turned away her head without the
slightest sign of a recognition.

Unable to endure the vivid emotions
the scone aroused, I left the theater
and went at once to my dreary, solitary
room, which now seemed more gloomy
to me than ever, and without any sec-
ond thought, wrote to Bessie Logan
that she was free as far as I was con-
cerned, and that she need not expect to
see me again, as I had made up my
mind to pay a visit to my uncle who
lived in England and might possibly
stay with him until his death. I also
signified that she might retain what lit-

tle gifts I had bestowed upon her, as it
would only cause me more misery to
have them in my possession.

I boarded the next steamer for Liver-
pool, my uncle had no expectation what-
ever of seeing me and was very much,
surprised at my unexpected appearance,
but he greeted ma with an enthusiasm
which fairly dazzled me. The house
was a grand old manor, having once
"been the home of a lord, who through
iast living, was obliged to sell it at a
greatly reduced rate. My uncle was a
bachelor and had lived there for thirty
years and was now close upon seventy
and very feeble.

Two years passed by, aimless, idle
years.

One day my uncle called me to his
private study.

"Sit down, my boy," he said, "I have
something to say to you."

He then spoke of his numbered davs
and how he should soon have to give up
the beautiful old home where he had
passed so many quiet years.

"Eugene, my boy," ho continued,
"you are my only living heir and should
you agree with, a proposition that I
shall make you, I intend to leave you
all my wealth, including the old manor
and estates as it now stands. In the
first place, no alterations are to be
made in the house except for necessary
repairs, and furthermore, I desire that
you should marry the young woman I
have chosen. It is about time
you were thinking of giving up this indo-
lent bachelor existence. Of course you
do not know her, but she is the young

ridow of Sir Harry "Waldon, one of the
world's vilest scoundrels while he
lived. His father loved the gentle girl
Sir Harry had won, as he would have
loved his own daughter. She soon
learned her terrible mistake after mar-
riage and it was with positive relief that
she learned of her husband's death, for
he was drowned while out yachting
with, a party of gay young fellows on
the Mediterranean. They were mar-
ried about a year and a half ago in New
York, she being an American girl whom
he met and fell in love with while visit-
ing the States."

"But, my dear uncle," I demurred,
"you most surely know I would never
marry awoman whom I did not love,
and although you are most generous in

offering me so much, I must decline to
accept."

"Tut tut boy, don't be so rash I
dare say you will fall in love with her
the moment you see her. She is such a
dainty, refined, sweet little creature
that you might hunt the world over and
do a great deal worse. But Ihave invited
her and her father-in-la- to visit us,
and my butler brought me word a few
moments before I called you in, saying
that Lady "Waldon and her father-in-la-

would call upon us this afternoon.
So be prepared to pay your respects
to these good friends of mine. Now
you may go, but think well over what I
said, before you rashly throw away that
which will make you one of the richest
men in England."

After dinner, I thought I would take
a stroll and try to compose myself for
the trying ordeal. As I was walking
through the shrubbery on the south
end of the grounds, I caught a glimpse
of a woman's white dress through the
foliage. It startled me somewhat I
hastened to retrace my steps, when by
some unlucky move, I caught my foot
and was quite violently thrown to the
ground.

That was the last I knew until I felt
a cool, soft hand rubbing my brow and
bathing it in cold water. The fall had
only stunned me, it seems, and upon
opening my eye3 1 beheld oh how can
I describe it! my Bessie's own darling
face!

As soon as I could command my
senses, I excitedly asked her how in
Heaven's name she happened to be
here, whereupon she very reluctantly
informed me that she was Lucy "Wa-
ldon.

I had never ceased to love her, for
never during my life had I seen a face
more fair to look upon. But when
I thought how cruelly she
had deceived me, I felt bit-
ter and vindictive and demanded
an explanation of her treatment. "With
tears in her eyes and a sob in her voice,
she told me how she had married the
young nobleman with whom she had gone
to the theater that night long ago, as it
was her father's ardent request, as ha
was a ruined man and they would be
obliged to seek shelter from the charity
of their friends.

"I never loved him, Eugene," sht
sobbed brokenly," but consented to
sacrifice my happiness for that of my
father, and if ever a girl suffered for
her folly, I have suffered for mine.
Have pity on me, for I am not the
heartless girl you think me to be."

"My darling!" I cried fervently, "set
your mind at rest. I love you as much,
if not more than in the days gone by,
and if you can forgive me for judging
you so harshly, I will try to make
amends. Will you be my wife now? I
neod you, Bessie dear, and cannot live
without you."

For answer she simply lifted her
sweet, pale face to mine and a kiss of
love was interrupted by a boisterous
voice in the shrubbery saying, "The
scamp, I wonder if he has actually run
away. Just like him !" But when we
came into sight, my uncle's amazement
knew no bounds for he dropped per-
fectly helpless into a chair.

I immediately explained how I had
met and loved Lady Waldon before I
ever came to England.

"Well, my dear children, you have
my blessing, and everything that be- -

luuyt. tu mo wueu am, &uiu luu muu-heart-

man. "But," he added, with a
twinkle in his eye, as he looked at Bes-
sie, "I must tell you thai not three
hours ago that young man" pointing
to me "vowed he would never marry
you. Ha! ha! I know what a sweet,
pretty face can do."

A lew months after Bessie and I met
in the grounds, that eventful afternoon,
my uncle died.

We are so happily and comfortably
settled in our dear, beautiful old home,
so surrounded by sunshine and perfect
faith and love, that I almost bless the
wretched night I spent upon receiving
my Bessie's note.

An Emperor's Courier.
The Chinese papers describe the re-

ception of the imperial courier from
Pekin, who conveyed to the viceroy of
Canton the news of his transfer to
another province. Arriving at the vi-

ceroy's yamen in the afternoon he was
received with a salute of nine guns.
Every one of the doors, from the outer
gate into the sanctum sanctorum of the
viceroy, were instantly thrown open,
and the courier dismountinc from his
horse, was met bv the viceroy in richly
emhroidered robes of state. After
greetings the courier was conducted
into the great hall of justice, where a
table with incense and candles was set
faoing northward. The courier walked
up to the table and took from the folds
of his dress the imperial edict, gorgeous
in yellow satin, and with averted face
unfurled the roll in front of the viceroy.

Suddenly every one in the room, from
the viceroy to the lowest attendan t, fell
down on their knees and performed
nine prostrations, at the end of which,
all still kneeling, the courier read out
in a sonorous sing-son- g style the impe-
rial command. The viceroy then rose
and taking the edict in both hands
raised it aloft The courier then re-
tired, not a word having been spoken,
but instead of going out as he had come
in, by the front door, he went by a
side door suitable to his own rank, and
being now without a message lost all
his honors as an imperial messenger. A
few moments before he was treated as
all but an emperor; now he was only a
small official. London Times.

A Knotty Subject.
Billy Just one more question, pa,

and I'll go to sleep.
Father Well, what is it?
Billy When anybody pounds a knot

out of a board, how can it leave a knot
hole in the board, when the knot whole
is knocked out?

Father (irritably) Don't talk so
foolishly, William.

Billy And supposing the whole knot
not knocked out, how can the whole
hole be there? Togo a little further,
is a whole knot hole not a whole hole
just because "

An ominous cracking of the paternal
bedstead put an end to further specu-
lation. Everybody's Paper.

The three gauges of railroad Nar-
row gauge, broad gauge and mortgage.

AMELIA BLOOXlft FSOTZST3.

BBS via Hot iBTeat tho Bloomer Costarae.
In January or February, 1851, an ar-

ticle appearedt editorially in the Seneca
County Courier, Seneca Falls, N. Y.,
on "Female Attire," in which the writer
showed up the inconvenience, unhealth-fulnes- s

and discomfort of woman's dress,
and advocated a change to Turkish
pantaloons and a skirt reaching a little
below the knee.

At this time I was publishing a
monthly paper in the same place, de-
voted to the interests of woman tem-
perance and woman's rights being the
principal subjects. As the editor of the
Courier was opposed to us on the
woman's rights question, th article of
his gave me an opportunity to score
him one on having gone so far ahead of
us to advocate our wearing pantaloons,
and in my next issue I noticed him and
his proposed style in a half-seriou-s,

half-playf- article of some length.
He took up the subject again and ex-
pressed surprise that I should treat so
important a matter with levity. Ire-plie- d

to him more seriously than before,
fully indorsing and approving his views
on the subject of women's costume.

About this time, and when the read-
ers of the Lily and Courier were in-
terested in and excited over the discus-
sion, Elizabeth Smith Miller, daughter
of the Hon. Gerritt Smith, of Peter-bor-o,

N. Y., appeared on tho streets of
our village dressed in a short skirt and
full Turkish trousers. She had been
wearing this costume some two or three
months at home and abroad. Just how
she came to adopt it I have forgotten,
if I ever knew. But she wore it with
the full sanction and approval of her
father and husband. During her father's
term in Congress she was in Washing-
ton and the papers of that city de-

scribed her appearance on the streets in
the short costume.

Having had part in the discussion of
the dress question it seemed proper that
I should practice as I preached and as
the Courier man advised and so a
few days later I, too, donned the new
costume, and in the next issue of
my paper announced that fact to
my readers. At the outset I
had no idea of fully adopting
the style no thought of setting a fash-
ion no thought that my action would
create an excitement throughout the
civilized world and give to the style my
name and the credit due Mrs. Miller.
This was all the work of the press. I
stood amazed at the furor I had unwit
tingly caused. The New York Trib
une contained the first notice I saw of
my action. Other papers caught it up
and handed it about My exchanges
all had something to say. Some
praised and some blamed, some com-
mended and some ridiculed and con-

demned. "Bloomerism," "Bloomer- -
ites" and "Bloomers" were the head-
ings of many an article, item and
squib, and finally some one I don't
know to whom I am indebted for the
honor wrote of the "Bloomer cos-

tume," and the name has continued to
cling to the short dress, in spite of my
disclaiming all right to it and giving
Mrs. Miller's name as the originator, or
the first to wear the dress in public.

As soon as it became known that I
was wearing the new style, letters came
pouring in upon me by hundreds from
women all over the country, making

about the dress and asking for
patterns showing how ready and anx-
ious women were to throw off the bur-
den of long, heavy skirts. It seemed
as though half of the letters in the
mails were for me.

My subscription list ran up amazingly
into the thousands, and the good wo-

man's rights doctrine was thus scattered
from Canada to Florida, and from Maine
to California. I had gotten myself into
a position from which I could not re-

cede if I had desired to do so. I there-
fore continued to wear the style on all
occasions, at home and abroad, at church
and on the lecture platform, at fashion-
able parties and in my business office. I
found the dress comfortable, light, easy
and convenient, and well adapted to the
needs of my busy life. I was pleased
with it and had no desire to lay it aside,
and so would not let the ridicule or can-sur- e

oi' the press move me. For some
six or eight years, or so long as I re-

mained in active life, and until the pa-

pers had ceased writing squibs at my
expense, I wore no other costume.
During this time I was to some extent
in the lecture field, visiting and lectur-
ing in all the principal cities of the
North on temperance and woman suf-
frage, but at no time, on any occasion,
even alluding to my style of costume.
1 felt as much at ease in it as though I
had been arrayed in the fashionable
draggle skirts. In all my travels I mec
with nothing disagreeable or unpleas-
ant, but was universally treated with
respect and attention by both press and
people wherever I appeared. Indeed,
I received flattering notices from the
press of my lectures. If the dress drew
the crowds that came to hear me it was
well. They heard the message I
brought them, and it has borne abund-
ant fruit.

My paper had many contributions on
the subject of dress, so that question
was for some time kept before my read-
ers. Mrs. Stanton was a frequent con-
tributor and ably defended tbe style.
She continued to wear it at home and
abroad, on the lecture platform and in
tho social parlor, for two or three years,
and then the pressure brought to bear
upon her by her father and other
friends was bo great that she finally
yielded to their wishes and returned to
long skirts. At least this was the under-
stood cause of her change. Elizabeth
Miller wore the style for many years,
but I think abandoned it several years
ago.

Lucy Stone, of Tlie Woman's Jour-
nal, adopted and wore the style for
many years on all occasions, but she.
too, with advancing years, saw fit to re- - j

turn to long sKirts. We all felt that
the dress was drawing attention from
what we thought of far greater import-
ance the question of woman's rights to
better education, to a wider field of em-
ployment, to better remuneration for
her Jabor, and to the ballot for the pro-
tect! m of her rights. In the minds of
the people the short dress and woman's
rights., were inseparably connected.
With us the dress was but an incident,
and we were not willing to sacrifice
Cheater questions to it

I With adrtmanm rears anS Ikflin
health, I have retired entirely from ihe
platiorm, and rested my pen except an
occasional effort I have not worn the
short dress for thirty years, and it does
seem as though in that time the inter-
est concerning it must have died out I
never set up for a dress reformer, like
Anna Jenness Miller, of the present
day. Mrs. Miller, if I understand her
correctly, really believes the short skirt
and trousers the true style for woman's
costume, but that the time for it3 adop-
tion has not yet fully come. Women
are not yet sufficiently free and inde-
pendent to dare to strike for health and
freedom.

I have reached and passed my allotted
three-scor- e and ten years, and my work
on earth is nearly done. I would that
future writers would seek to learn the
truth concerning me and my public
career, or let my memory rest in peace.

Letter in the Chicago Tribune.

"United States."
There are some dates called to atten-

tion by recent events which are des-

tined to be memorable in different
parts of the Western .Hemisphere.

In 1776 the United States tf America
were formed.

In 1824 the United States of Mexico
came into official being.

In 1861 the country which had been
called New Granada took the name of
the United States of Columbia.

In 1864 "Venezuala became the United
States of Venezuela.

The year 1889, just 100 years after
the people of Paris had over-
thrown the Bastile, the Republicans of
Brazil abolished the Empire, dethroned
their Emperor, Dom Pedro, with very
little violence of any kind, and estab-
lished a republic, called the United
States of Brazil.

The year 1889 may also be memora-
ble for the federation of the Republics
of Central America, and their union
into a republic which will be called
the United States of Central America.

A Congress or Diet of the Central
American Republics, sitting at the City
of San Salvador, has formally signed a
pact or union, an instrument corre-
sponding with the articles of confedera-
tion under which the United States of
America were first organized, and has
submitted this compact to the govern
ments of the five Central American Re-
publicsGuatemala, Salvador, Hon
duras, Nicaragua and Costa Rica.

This instrument has, we believe,
been ratified by three of the States
named, Guatemala, Salvador and Hon-
duras, and Costa Rica is supposed to be
ready to enter the union if Nicaragua
also will do so.

The Congre33 will assemble in
August, 1890, at Tegucigalpa, the capi-
tal of Honduras, to choose, by lot, a
president for one year, from among the
Presidents of the new Republic.

According to this compact, the presi-
dency of the Central American Repub-
lic will pass by rotation from State to
State, year by year, during ten years;
but at the end of that period a constitu-
ent convention will assemble to form,
as our convention did in 1787, a more
perfect union.

An American journal, referring to the
tendency to federation and consolida-
tion which is one of the features of
the modern political life, predicts that
some day there will be in the Western
Hemisphere but two countries, the
United States of North America and
the United States of South America.

This may, indeed, be tho case some
time in the future, but it is likely to be
a somewhat distant future. And yet it
is quite possible that it may be realized
long before the realization of the event
which has been the favorite dream of
European Republicans the formation
of the United State3 of Europe.
Youth's Companion.

Ifspolen I. and the Jevrs.
To the oppressed people of Israel,

now at length declared equal before the
law with their Na-

poleon appeared like the d

Messiah, whoso advent all but a ration-
alizing few were still taught to look
for. Patriotism, if we mean thereby
devotion to the institutions of the holy
Roman empire, w as hardly to be supposed
in men whom its laws denounced
after the tyrannous fashion of the im-

perial jurists. .Won licet esse vos.
There had never been a time in the re-
membrance of the German Jews when
they were not liable to be plundered
and persecuted. The miserable record
of suffering reaches down to the days
of Lessing. And Nathan the Wise
might have alluded to things perpe-
trated in the eighteenth century as
demonstration plain of the spirit in
which Christians still regarded
the children of Israel, and of Che
calumnies repeated against them age
after age by ignorance and prejudice.
They were not only excommunicated,
but socially ostracized. Their schools,
their books, their very existence, as a
religions sect, were always in danger.
There was no justice for them, and
little mercy. Bearing these things in
mind, we can not be astonished that a
man who with the sword of Charle-
magne, as he said, and his right hand,
proclaimed liberty, equality and fra-
ternity; who invited tlie Jews to take
their place as French citizens in a con-

quering empire, and who beat down
their enemies, whether Ritterthum or
Pfaffenthum, under his feet, should
have roused the keenest enthusiasm in
a people to whom hero-worsh- ip is the
grandest of traditions. Napoleon was
to be their Moses and their Juda3 Mac-cabxu- s.

He had set them free from
the yoke of the Gentiles; and though
he laid heavy contributions on the citie3
in which they dwelt, and did not spare
them any more than the rest of man-

kind, they were content, knowing that
mediaeval ignorance and ferocity could
not hurt them while he ruled. It was
not only a change of servitude it was
the end of a dismal epoch which had
lasted from the days of Titus and Ha-

drian. No wonder that they addressed

the new Emperor in the language of the
theprophet3, with high felicitation, and
a warmth that knew no bounds. Quar-
terly Beview.

The girls give little thought to af-

fairs of State, but when the subject is
bachelors they know how to reduce ths
surplus. Binghan " Herald,

STUFF ASB K03S15SE.

Whebe hot retorts are plentiful In
a gas house.

The small boy with a bad cold is
very likely to be up to snuff.

You havo heard of punk in wood;
have you ever heard of punk in pie3?

Some girls are so devoted to temper-
ance principles that they won't wear
tight sleeves.

SAUcr girls make the best type-
writers, because it is only the saucy
girls that can nope to become ex-pe- rt

Mb. Youxohusbam) My dear, thi3
new clook of ours gives the whole room
tone. Mrs. Younghusband Naturally;
it's the only striking thing in it

Yabsley I would rather talk to a
good, sensible girl any time than dance.
Wickwire Well, why don't you do so,
then? Yabsley (sorrowfully) They
won't listen to me.

"Mb. Db. Jat, wfienever I see you,
you remind me of " "Somethingpleas- -
ant, I hope." "Not exactlv. You make
me think of the adage 'man's a vapor.'"
"Yapor is gas, you know."

Politician Were you ever up for
anything out West? Returned Boomer

Oh. ye3; I was up twice. Politician
What for? Returned Boomer

Horse-stealin- g and arson.
"CAXyou give me any information

about the game laws?" said the gentle-
man in the vhite hat. "Certainly, sir.
You may shoot that hat as soon as you
choose the sooner the better."

He (after a tiff) So you persist in
breaking the engagement? Mature
Fiance Certainly; what do you take
me for? He About 40. Better think
it over; it may be your last chance.

Mother You don't seem very tired,
Jennie, for a young lady who attended
a dancing party last night? Jennie
It was a plumbers' ball, you know, and
everything went so slowly that one could
not get tired.

Miss Lixa (making a call on her
washerwoman) You look depressed to-

day, Mrs. 0'Grady;whatis the matter?
Mrs. O'Grady Shure, an' the ould man
sold the pig lasht noight whin I wns
out calliu', and divil the frind hev I left
in the wur-rul- d.

Mamma, (to Teddy, who is growling
about his food) Just think, Teddy, of
the many poor little children
who are going to bed hungry, without
any supper at all. Teddy Yes ; but
you see I'm thinking of Willie Simp-kin- s,

who said he was going to havo
sponge cake and custard.

bichly desebved death.
Over the pave on to the grave.

Battles the hearse; no one is mourning.
On to the tomb, shrouded in gloom.

No flower or emblem adorning.
Valet Bequioscatl Facet And so on;
Stay not the cortege t Haste ; let it go on.

Wherefore? Now let the world continue to
wag;

He was springing "McGinty." and was killed for
the gag.

"Whoop! Look out there, Johnny,"
shouted the old man, as he stuck his
head out from behind the woodpile,
"you better not go into the house."
"Who's after you?" asked Johnny.
"Ma?" "Yes. Somebodv tangled all
the zephyr that she was using to work a
'God Bless Our Home' motto, and she
has been out of temper ever since."

Ix Italy American Traveler Fm in
a sad fix, Hendrix. For heaven's sake
help m out? Friend What's the
matter? American Traveler The
brigands yesterday carried off my wife
and pug dog. Friend Well, but isn't
that your wife over on the hotel steps?
American Traveler Yes;-the- released
her, but they are holding the pug dog
for ransom.

A Tery Nice Eind of a Wife.
A certain young man, married and

living in this city, sat down to a convi-
vial game of cards with some friends at
their hotel, and before he knew it, the
hour was early in the small figures.
What should he do? He had never
stayed out so late, or rather so early,
since he was married, and he dreaded,
meeting his wife and explaining the mat-
ter to her.

"Ring up the ambulance," he said to
one of his friends, "and take me home
and tell my wife that I fell down the of-
fice stairs and have just recovered con-
sciousness."

But his friend, who had been in the
same fix, braced him up and told him
to go home and have it out like a man.

So he went home whistling noisily to
keep up his courage and found the
front door unlocked for him. So far so
good.

Then he went up stairs and peeped
into his wife's room.

"

His wife was fast asleep and snoring
like a steam engine.

He slipped out of his coat into a
dressing gown, drew off his boots and
turned up the lamp. Then he took up
the evening paper and began to read.
In a few moments his wife wakened.

"Are you never coming to bed,
Charlie?" she asked in a sleepy voice.

"As soon as I finish this article, dar-
ling," he answered in a thankful voice.

That wa? six months ago. Charlie
has never repeated his late hours, but
he has wondered ever since if his wife
wise woman was really asleep, or if
she was only shamming. Washington
Capital.

Disappointed.
There was a certain nobleman at the

court of Louis XIY. of France who was
known to be inordinately anxious for
distinction. One day the King asked
him if he understood tne spamsu lan
guage.

".No, sire, was tne answer.
"That is unfortunate," said the King.
TTio nobleman at once coniectured

that the King wished to make him
to Madrid. He accordinelv

employed a teacher and applied himself
day and night to the acquisition of the
language.

At last. Tjale and exhausted, but with
a satisfied and expectant look upon hi3
face, he came to tne lung witn tne an-

nouncement : t

'Sire, I can now speak Spanish.
'Do von understand it well enough

to converse intelligently with a Span-
iard?"

'Yes, sire," the man replied, in eager
expectation.

"I wish you joy," said the King; "now
you can read "Don Quixote in the
anginal.

Moss Scaoor. Steoas. mad in vat
large shoe factory at Omaha, Nebraska.
Ask your dealer for them, jtefusa to take
any others. If aot kept in your town writ
us asking where to get them. They wear
longer and fit better than any other shoes.
Shoes hare always been made too narrow.
"We make them wide. A reward of Fifty
Dollars in gold paid for a pair of our own
make of shoes that contain a particle of
shoddy, or anything but solid leather. "We

make one hundred and fifty styles of Wo-

men's, Misses' and Children's Sewed and
Standard Screw, Grain, Glove Kid and Don
gola. Elegant styles, wide and good fitting.
We also carry one hundred and fifty styles
of Men's Goods, Rubbers, etc

W. V. MORSE fc CO.,
Shoe Manufacturers, Omaha, Nebraska.

Wales' Goodyear Rubbers are tho best.

There is a deaf nnd dumb man in Kansas
seven feet talL That is what we call long
silence.

The Popular Favorite.
We have an extensive retail sale of your Al-

len's Lung Balsam, and we recommend It above
all other preparations Tor obstinate as well as
for simple forms or Coughs, Colds and Con-
sumption. Two rases have come under onr
notice recently where the Luns Balsam acted
with promptness after a number of other rem-
edies had failed to do any good. (Pattebsox
it Ogle. Druggists, Sullivan, 111.)

A definition. "By their fruits ye shall
know them. Willie Brown, you may give
an illustration of that."

Willie B.: "You can always tell a Dago
by his banana stand."

Why not save your clothes by using the
best, cheapest and most economical eoap,
Dobbins' tlectric. Made ever since 1864.
Try it once you will uso it alicays. Tour
grocer keeps it or will get it. Xook for the
name Dobbins.

Asparagus and strawberries have come
but as for us, we want nothing but Ballot
Reform.

Tlie Ladles Delighted.
The pleasant effect and tho nertect safctv

with which ladies may use the liquid fruit
laxative, Syrup of Figs, under all condi-
tions ma'se it their favorite. It is pleasing
to the eye and to tho tasto, gentle, yet ef-

fectual in acting on the kidneys, liver and
bowels.

A doctor practices on his own patients,
but a musician practices on the patience of
others.

To the man who wears ready-mad- e clothes
life is a mis-fitf- ul dream.

When a man is under a cloud the silver
lining is generally on the other side.

It is the man who can't sing that seems
anxious that everyone should know it.

When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria,

When she was a Child, she cried for Costoria,

When she became Miss, she clang to Costoria,

When she had Children, she gave them Castoria.
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FEVER
jmm

COLD-HEA- D
LT BROTHERS, 66 Warren St. , New York.

MOTHERS

rSlffi
nlLW bP J.ABUK

LESSENS RBUrtD UFE ni.
Finishes d

BRADFIELDR6JlAT0gnAWAM

ccvtm itvnnn srvorrrmxm
To cure Biliousness. Sick Headache. Constipation,

Malaria. Liver Complaints, take tbe safe
and certain remedy. SMITH'S

BILE BEANS
Use the SHALL SIZE (40 little beans to the bot-

tle). They are the most convenient, salt all ags.
Priceof either size, 25 cent per bottle.

KISSING at 7-- 17 70: Koto-niTtrr-

panel slio or this picture for 4
Cents (coppers or stamps).

J. F. SMITH 4 CO..
Makers of "BIIo Beans.' St. Louis, Ma

I preerib and fsnycB-dor- s
Big a as the oalrHCteM In H fptd fl e for tn certain carVl TO DATS. of this dliease.MhraMin urn O.H.LNQRAHAM.ICJD;,TM CMMSttMVt. AnuterdAJB, K. T.Q vriMirbrita "We have sold B!j G for

fUnas ChaJislfe. many years, and It bac
Tn iaa on oi saua
etlon.
D. B. DTCHE CO.,

Chicago. 111.

91.M. BoldbrBrereUifc

J03B SALESMEN SSASWSS&
perieoc not necesrj. liberal taltxy yaitX to Mil our
popuUr Una of (roodj.br (ample, at wholesale and re.
tail. Tk BiUr a. U., li and II Third are., Chicago, III.

14 41 M F STStT.V ArUhsatlc. Shorthand, eta. tho?.
E!!t17JErtA7.,25J,i1,01lrrt- - areolars tra.SHT AJfT'a COLL3Q JC. 431 Main S- t- BaSlta. K. X.

Plciet Fence TYTnorilTin for S10.0U.$20 Cuonuturf. Tbovudi la w. Frixktpai4.
CUealara&re. B. B. Garrett, lUuDdd, O.

s&Ti. Tsaemi7raBMOPIUM aad easy cor. Dr. J. L,
Steshtaa. Ltbasa. Oala.
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