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My deep thanks to the donor felr,
{im 1eould an'y muiter

A commanplace or two, and then
i spoke about ths wentber;

And then I stopped, T eonldn’s get
My words to "nuu together.

Eui now Il try to make smends—
Words spoken are bat v

And .nm-‘::thlth(mEh!l 1'4 sooner {sr
Mske § o On paper.

Bo 1Tl r.:]‘ﬂ'ﬂli m"y ardent thanks
1n smiles arratic

Hard to be understood, perhapa,
Flut none the less enuphacic

This world I'll liken Lo & casé—
A vest enso fil od with matehes—
Eael when subjectod to life’s rubs
A flevoe flamn quickly catches
And then it flutters, smokes, and fumes,
Till comen {ts finul flashes,
Which guenchod, It blisters, blackens,
And resolves itself 1o asbes,

This {a the common fate of all,
But vre g fnle and dwindle,
May you while pussing throngh the warld

Another Qume enking
A s of sacred, cop nt love,
Whileh ey be dam s pever,

Jresty
Bot once alight burn brillisxtly,
Furover and forever.

Your neat gift 1 shall cherlal
As u pouvedir most precious
And not yoar gift alone 1 prize—
1 feel vour friondship gracious
And every cigar 1 light
1’1} think npon the giver,
Tl 1 am enlled upon to cross
Cld Charon's gloomy river.

And when Fate's magle mirror bright
A match for vouo disclosos,

May be, the loved one, make your path
A Dod of pweilost roses.

And mny vour case be prizod as mmuch
An this case 1 wn viewin

And may you live s humi
Each day your love rene

= New York Weekly.

FOUND AT LAST.

BY IDA RELLE

years,

It was in o most disturbed state of
mind that I left my office one evening
about three years ago, owing to the fact
that I had, that ufternoon, received a
little note ivom Bessie Logan, saving it
would be ineonvenient to her to hawve
me make my onstomary Saturday even-
ing eall, ux she intended going to the
theater with a gentleman friend of her
father's from England who was visifing
them,

Naturally, T felt disappointed as that
was the only evening I had the pleasure
of sesing my fisnce. 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 wes a school-teacher in one of
the little suburbs of our city and came
home but once & week,

I srrived at the theater. My eyes
naturally wandered to the boxes, and
thers in one of the lower ones, was
Bessie—not with an old gray-headed
iriend, as I of course supposed, but
with n dashing, handsome fellow of
some eight and twenty years, with
blnck eyes and hair and a decidedly
flashy make-np.

Conid my eves deceive me, or did I
imagine I saw him slyly take Bessio’s,
my Bessie's hand, aud hold it nnneces-
sarily long? She carried o besutiful
bunch of pink roses, and he wore a bud
of the same in his button-hole, ‘\1)"
anger and surprise knew no bounds, for |
she had caught my eve, and instantly
turned away her head without the!
slightest sign of a recognition. I

Unable to endare the vivil emotions
the scece aroused, I left the theater
and went ut once to my dreary, solitary
reom, which now seemed more gloomy
tn me than ever, and withont any see-
ond thonght, wrote to Bessie Logan
that she was free as far as I was con-
eerneil, and that she nead not expect to
see me ngain, as I had made up my
mind to pay avisit to my uncle who
lived in England and might possibly
stay with him until his death. Talso
pignified that she might ratain what lit-
tle gifts I had bestowed upon her, asit|
wonld only canse me more misery t0|
have them in my possession.

I boarded the next steamer for Liver-
pool, my uucle had no expectation what- |
ever of secing me and was very much |
surprised at my unexpected appearance, l
but he greeted ma with an enthusinsm
which fairly dazzled me. The house
wes u grand old manor, having once
been the home of a lord, who through
fast living, was obliged to sell it st a
greatly reducad 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
Fears,

One day my uncle ealled me to his
private stady.

“8it down, my boy,” he said, “I have
pomething to say to yon.”

He then spoke of his numbered days
snd how he should soon have to give up
the beautiful old home where Le had
passed so many guiet years,

“Engene, my bov,” he continued,
“yon are my only living heir and should |
you agres with a proposition that I
shall make you, I intend to leave yon
all my wealth, including the old manor
and estates s it now stands, In the
first place, go alterations are to be
made in the house except for necessary
repairs, and furthermore, I desire that

u should marry the young woman I

ve chosen. It is abont time
rm were thinking of giving up this indo-

ant baohelor existence. Of course you
do not know her, but she is the young
widow of Sir Harry Waldon, one of the
world's vilest scoundrels while he
lived. His father loved the gentle girl
8ir Hurry had won, as he would have
loved his own danghter. She soon
learned her terrible mistake after mar-
riage and it was with positive relicf that
she learned of her husband’s death, for

yied about & year aod a half ago in New
York, she being an American girl whom
e met and fell in love with while visit-
the States.”
But, my dear uncle,” I demurred,
“yon most surely know I wonid never

oqunm I must decline to

% , don't be =0 resh—I
dare ssy you will fall in Jove with her
the moment you see her. Sheis such a
dainty, refined, sweet little creature
that you might bunt the world over snd
do s great deal worse. But I have invited
her and ber father-in-law to wvisit us,
and my butler brought me word & few
moments before I ealled yon in, saying
that Lady Waldon and her father-in-
law wonld eall npon us this afternoon.
S0 be prepared to pay your respects
to these good friends of mine. Now
you may go, but think well over what I
said, before yon rashly throw away that
which will make you one of the richest
menin England.”

After dinner, I thonght I woulc}rtn{ke
& stroll and try to compose my=elf for
the trying ordeal. As I was walkin
through the shrubbery on the
end of the gronnds, I eaught & glimpse
of & woman’s white dress through the
foliage. TItstartled me somewhat. I
hastened to retrace my steps, when by
some unlucky move, I canght my foot
and was quite violently thrown to the
ground.

That was the last I knew until I felt
& eool, soft hand rubbing my brow and
bathing it in cold water. The fall had
only stunned me, it seems, and upon
opening my eyes i beheld—oh how can
I deseribe it!—my Bessie's own darling
face!

As soon ss I oould command my
senses, I excitedly ssked her how in
Heaven's name she happened to be
here, whereupon she very relunt.unl..lf
E{:furmed me that she was Lucy Wal-

OmL

I had never ceasad to love her, for
never daring my life had Iseen s face

mors fair to look npon. But when
I thonght  how cruelly she
had deceived me, I felt bit-

ter and vindictive and demanded
an explanation of her treatment. With
tears in her eves 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 ngo, as it
was her father’s ardent request, as hs
was a ruined man and they would be
obliged to seek shelter from the charity
of their friends.

“I never loved him, Eugene,” shi
sobbed brokenly,” but consented to
sacrifice my happiness for that of my
father, acd if ever a girl suffered for
ber folly, I have suffurad 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 yon as much,
if not more than in the days gone by,
and if you ean forgive me for judging
you so harshly, I will try to make
amends. Will you be my wife now? I
need 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 interrapted by a boisterous
voice in the shrnbbery saying, “The
scamp, I wonder if he has actnally run
away. Justlike him!” But when we
came into sight, my unele’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 Epngland.

“Well, my dear children, you have
my blessing, and everything that be-
longs to me when I die,” said the kind-
bearted man. *“But,” he added, with a
twinkle in his eve, as he looked at Bes-
sie, “I must tell you that not three
hours ago that young man”—pointing
to me—"vowed he would never marry
yoi. Ha! ha! T know what a sweet,
pretty face can do.”

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

We are so happily and comfortably
settled in our dear, beautiful old home,
80 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 sancium sanctorum of the
viceroy, were instautly thrown oper,
and the courier dismounting from his
horse, wus met by the vieeroy in richly
embroidered robes of state. After
greetings the courier wns conduected
into the great hall of justice, where a
table with incense and candles was sat
facing northward. The courier walked
y to the table and took from the folds

his dress the imperial edict, gorgeous
in yallow satin, and with averted face
unfurled the roll in front of the viceroy,

Suddenly every one inthe room, from
the vicaroy to the lowest attendant, fell
down on their knees and performed
nine prostrations, tthe end of which,
nll still kneeling, the courier read ont
in a sonorous sing-song style the impe-

and taking the ediet in both hands
niszd it aloft. w‘ghl;wuﬁlt:“ then re-
tired, not aw ving n s

but instead of going out as he hlfoook;z
in, by the front door, he went bya
side door suitable to his own rank, and
being now without a message lost all
his honors as an imperial messanger, A
few moments before he was treated as
all but an emperor; now he was only a
small official. —London Times,

A Knolty Subject.

Billy—Just one more guestion,
and I'll go to sleep. . S

%;tlba——“'eu, what is it?

illy—When snybody pounds & koot
oat of a board, how can it leave & 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? To go s litile farther,
is & whole knot hole nota whols hole
just because—"

An ominous eracking of the paternal
specn-

bedstesd putsn end to further
lation.—Everybody's Paper.

TuE three ganges of railroad—Nar

awoman whom I did not love,
mWyoummoﬂ generons in

row gauge, broad gauge and mortgage.

rial command. The viceroy then rose |

ANELIA
e Did Not Invent the Bloomer Costume.

In January or February, .
%mo:ﬁmmyhm

County Courier, N Y,

on “Female Attire,” in which writer

showed up the inconvenience,

foiness and discomfort of woman's dress,

and advoeated o to Turkish
Nmk‘nnd  skirt reaching a little

mﬂ" ce.

At this time I was pu ing a
monthly paperin the same Mpl.iee,de-
voted to the interests of woman—tem-
perance and woman's rights hunf the
principal sabjects. As the editor o
Conurier was opposed to us on the
woman's rights question, this articls of
his gave me san opportunity to score
him one on having gone so far ahead of
us to advocate our wearing pantaloons,
and in my pext inlua I

is proposed stvle in a half-serious,
half-playful article of some length.
He took up the subject sgain and ex-
gmed surprise that I shounld treat so

portant a matter with levity. Ire-
pliad to him more serionsly than before,
folly indorsing and approving his views
on the subject of women's costume,

Abont this time, and when the read-
ers of the Lily and Cowrier were in-
terested in and excited over the discus-
gion, Elizabeth Smith Miller, danghter
of the Hon. Gerritt Smith, of Peter-
boro, N. Y., appeared on the strests of
our village dressed in n short skirt and
full Tuorkish trousers. She had been
wearing this costume some two or three
months at home and sbroad. Just how
she came lo adopt it I have forgotten,
if I ever knew, But she wore it with
the full ssnetion mod approval of her
father and husband. During her father's
term in Congress she waa 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 &
few days later I, too, donned the new
costume, and in the next issue of

my paper annonnced that fact to
my readers. At the outset I
had no iden of fully wudopling

the style—no thomght of setting & fash-
ion—no thought that my action would
create nun excitement thronghout the
civilizad world and give to the style my
name snd the eredit due Mrs Miller,
This was all the work of the press. 1
stood smazed at the furor I had unwit-
tingly cansed. 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, ifem and
squib, and finully 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 sll 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, lettors eame
ponring in npon me by hundreds from
women all over the country, making in-
quries about the dress and asking for
patterns—showing how ready snd anx-
ious women were to throw off the bur-
den of long, heavy skirts, It seemed
as thongh half of the letters in the
muils were for me.

My subscription list ran up amazingly
into the thousands, and the good wo-
man’s rights doetrine was thus seattered
from Canada to Florids, and from Maine
to California. I had gotten myself into
s position from which I eould 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 o0 wonld not let the ridicule or can-
sure of the press move me. For some
six or vight years, or so long as 1re-
mained in active life, and until the pa-
pers had ceased writing aquibs at my
expense, 1 wore no other costume.
During this time I was to some extent
in the lecture field, visiting snd lectur-
ing in all the principal cities of the
North on temperance azd woman suf-
frage, but st no time, on any cccnsion,
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 T mes
with nothing disagreeable or unpl
ant, but was universally treated with
respect and attention by both press and
foopla wherever I sppeared. Indeed,
received flattering notices from the
of my lectures, If the dressdrew
the crowds that came to hear me it was
well. They heard the I
brought them, and it has borne abund-

| ant fruit.

My paper had many contributions on
the subject of dress, so that quastion
was for soma time kept before my read-
ers, Mrs, Stanton was s fregueut con-
tributor and ably defended the style.
Bhe continned to wear it at home and
abrosd, on the lecture platform and in
the social parlor, for two or three years,
snd then the pressure brought to bear
apon her by her father and other
friends was so0 great that she finally
wielded to their wishes and returned to
long skirta. At least this was the under-
stood cause of her change. Elizabeth
Millar wore the style for many vears,
but I think abandoned it several “years

Lucy Btone, of The Woman's Jour-
nal, adopted snd wore the style for
::::y on all occasions, but she,
turn fo long skirts. We all felt that
the dress was drawing attention from
what we thought of far greater import-

advancing years, saw fit to re-

» gas

itdoes | Tgz small boy with a bad cold is
inter- | very likely 1o be up to snuff,
est it must have died ont. 1 have s
You heard of punk in wood;
i 'dmgﬁgﬂ'm have you ever heard of punk in pies?
day. 1 .F-im SoME girls are so devoted to temper-
eorrectly, really believes the short skirt ance principles that they won't wear
and trousars the true styls for woman's tight sleaves.
costume, but that the time for its adop- | Savey girls make the best type-
tion hasnot yet fally come. Women | Writers, because ik is only the sancy
are not yet sufficiently free snd inde- | girls that can hope to become ex-pert.
rmdm:hdnab-hin for heaith and Me. Youseuvspaxp—My dear, this
readom, new clock of ours gives the whole room
I have reached and passed my allotted | tone. Mrs. Younghusband—Naturally;
three-score and ten years, and my work | it's the only striking thing in it.
on earth is nearly done. I would that Yamspey—I would ratier talk o a

good, sensible girl any time than danee.
Wickwire—Well, why don’t you do so,
then? Yabsley (sorrowfully)—They
won't listen to me.

*Me Dr Jay, wBevever I seeyon,
you remind me of —" “Something pleas-
aat, I hope.” *Not exactly. You maka
me think of the adage ‘man’s s vapor.””
*Vapor is gas, yon know.™

Povmiciax—Were you ever up for
snything out West? Returned Boomer
.¥es; 1 was up twice. Politician
—What for? Returned Boomer—
Horse-stealing and arson.,

“Oax you give me any information
about the game laws?”" said the gentle-
man in the white hat, “Cartainiy, sir.
Yon may shoot that hat a3 soon as you

of the Western Hemisphare.

In 1776 the United States bf 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 Columbin

In 1864 Venezuala became the United

Btaies of Veuezuela el #
The year 1889, just 100 years after “h;.;e the sooner th.e better.”
people of Paris over- (after a tiff)—So yon 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 chanes.

Morurs—You don't seem very tired.
Jennie, for ayoung lady who attended
s dancing party lsst night? Jennie—
It was a plumbers’ ball, you know, and
everything went so alowly thatone could
not get tired.

Miss LiNa (making a call on her
washerwomsn)— You look depressed to-
day, Mrs. O'Grady; what is the matter?
Mre, O'Grady—Shure, an’the onid man
sold the pig lasht noight whin I was
out eallin’, and divil the frind hev I left
in the wur-ruld.

Manua (to Teddr, who is growling

wn the Bastile, the Republicans of
razil abolished the Empire, dethroned
their Emperor, Dom Pedro, with very
little violence of any kind, snd 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 & repnblic which will be ecalled
the United States of Central America.

A Qongress or Diet of the Central
American Republics, sitting st the City
of San Salvador, has formally signed &
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-

the many poor little children to-night
Hon-

who are going to bed hungry, without
any supper at all. Teddv—Yes; but
yon see I'm thinking of Willie Simp-
Kins, who said he was going to have
sponge cake and custard.

RICHLY DESERVED DEATH.

Over the pave—on to the grave,
Rattlos the hearne; no ono in mourning
On to the tomb, shrouded in glooum.
Ko flower or emislem sdorning.
Vale! Bequicsoat! Pace! And soon;
Stay not the cortege! Huaste; lot it go on
erefove? Now let the wirld continue to

publics— Guatemala, Salvador,
duras, Nicaragua and Costa Rica.

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

The Congress will assemble in
Aungust, 1800, st Tegucigalpa, the capi-
tal of Honduras, to chooss, by lot, a
gmsident for one year, from among the

residents of the new Republic.

According fo this compact, the presi-
dency of the Central American Repub-
lic will pass by rotation from State to
State, year by year, doring ten years;
but at the end of that period a constita-
ent eonvention will nssemble to form,
a8 our convention did in 1787, & more
perfect union.

An American journal, referring to the
tendency to federation snd consolids-
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
Uni States of North Ameriea and
the United States of Sonth America.

This may, indeed, be the case some
time in the future, but it is likely to be
s somewhat distant future. And yet it
is quite posaible that it may be realized
long before the realization of the event
which hus been the favorite dream of
Eure Republicans—the formation
of the TUnited States of Europe —
Youth's Companion.

Wiy
He wos springing “MeGinty.” and was killed for
the gug.

“Wuoor! Look out there, Johnny,”
shonted the old man, ss he stuck his
head out from behind the woodpile,
“you better not go into the house™
“Who's sfter you?" asked Johnny.
“Ma?" “Yes. Somebod; tangled all
the zephyr that she was using to work &
‘God Bless Our Home' motto, and she
has been out of temper ever sinece,”™

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

A Yery Nice Kind of a Wife,

A certain young man, married and
living in this city, sat down to & convi-
vial game of carda with some friends at
their hotel, aod before he knew it, the
hour was early in the small figures.
What shonld 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
oneof 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 e and found the
front door unlocked for him.

Nepolen L and the Jews.

To the ressed people of Israel,
now at length declared equal before the
law with their fellow-countrymen, Na-
leon appeared like the long-ex
essiah, whose advent all but a ration-
alizing few warp still tanght to look
for. Patriotism, if we mean thereby
devotion to the institutions of the holy
Roman empire, was hardly to besupposed
in men whom its laws denonnced
after the tyrannons fashion of the im-
q_orh.l jurista, Non licet esse mos.
here had never been & time in the re-
membrance of the German Jews when
they were not liabla to ba plunderad
and persecnted. The miserable record
of suffering reachos down to the davs
of Lessing. And Nathan the Wise
might have allnded to things perpe-
trated in the eighteenth century as
demonstration plsin of the spirit in
which so-culled Christisns still regarced
the children of Israel, and of Che
ealumnies repeated against them age
after age by ignorance and prejudice.
They were not only excommunicated,
but socially ostracized. Their schools,
their books, their very exisience, as s
religious sect, were always in danger,
There was no justice for them, and
little mercy. Bearing the=e things in
mind, we can not be astonished thata
man who with the sword of Charle-
magne, 8s he said, and his right hand,
proclaimed liberty, equalily and fra-
tarnity; who invited the Jews to take
their place ns French citizens in & con-
snd who beat down

So far so

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

*B-r-r-r-r, ber-r-r-r, ber-r-r-r—"

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

He slipped out of his coat intoa
dressing gown, drew off his bools snd
turned up the lamp. Then he tock n
the evening paper and began to
In a few moments his wife wakened.
“Are you never coming fo bed,
Charlie ¥ she asked in a sleepy voice.
“Assoon as I finish this article, dar-
ling,” he answered in u thankful voice.
That was 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 shammiong. — Washington
Capital.

Disappointed,
There was a certain nobleman at the
conrt of Louis XIV. of France who was

have ronsed the keenest enthosiasm in k to be inordinately Zosis ur

a peopleto whom hero-worship is the | 5. .. .. ~
grandest of traditions. Napoleon was mc::n. !Onel &siymlhasﬁm -kl::
to batheir Moses and their Judas Mae-

cabmus. He bad set tham free from
the yoke of the Gentiles; and though
be Jaid heavy contributionson the cities
in which thev dwelt, and did not spare
them any more than the rest of man-
kind, they were content, knnfmg that
medimval ignorance and ferocity ecould
pot hurt them while he ruled. It was
m?l change of servitude; it was
end of a dismal epoch which had
from the days of Titus and Hs-

'gr;, sire,” was the answer.

The nobleman at onee conjectured
that the King wished to make him am-
baasador to Madrid. He accordingly
smployed a teacher and applied himsell
day snd night to the secquisition of the

Asll-t.pdomdnhmued.buwith
s satisfied snd expectant look mpon his
face, he came to the King with the an-
nouncement : :

“Hire, I can now speak Spanish.”

“Do you understand it weil encugh
hm;tmohhlliguﬂy with s Span-
iard
“Yes, sire,” the man replied, in eager

Ilvilh;:-niq,'ln'dﬁokhg

‘Don  Quixole’

about his food)-—Just think, Teddr, of | bo

large whos factory st Omahs,

longer and 8% beiter than any other shoes.
Shoes have always beem mads too narrow.
We make them wide. A reward of Fifty
Dollars in gold paid for 2 pair of our own
mako of shoes that costain a particle of
shoddy, or anything but sohid leather. We
make one bundred and Afty styles of Wo-
men's, Misses' and Children's Sowed and
Standard Screw, Grain, Glove Kid and Don-
gola. Elegant styles, wide and good fitting,
We also carry one bundred and Gfty siylss
of Men's Goods, Rubbers, et
W. V. MORSE & €O,
Shoe Manufacturers, Omaha, Nebrasks,
Wales' Goodysar Rubbers aro the best.

e ————
There is a deaf and dumb man in Kansas
seven feet tall That is what we call long

%

X The Popular Favorite.

We have an extensive retail sale of your A}
len's Lung Halsam, and we recommend 1t abore
all other preparations for obstinate us well as
for simple forms of Congbs, Coids apd Con-
sumption., Twn rases hove come under onr
notice recently where tho Lung Babam scted
with }'ﬂnr«s alter a number of other rem.
tdles ;_m ailed to do any gool — (PatTeRsos
& Oorz, Druggists, Sullivan, 1)

———————ee

A definition.—"By their froifs yeo shall

kuow them. W Brown, you may give

o i S Bt e 2 Dage
1 : on oan a

by his bansna \ad

*a

Why not save your clothes Ly using the
best, © and mosf econcmisal roap,
e

1t once you use it our
grocer keeps it or will get ik, Look fur the
aame Lobbins.

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

- —————
The Ladles Delighted.

The pleasant effect and the pertoct safetr

with which Indiss may usee the liguid froit

Inxative, Syrup of Figs, under all condi-

tions mate 1t their favorite. It is plessing

to the eye and to the taste, gentls, yei ef-

!e,tneﬂin acting on the kidueys, liver and
w

&

A doctor practices on his own patient
but a musician practices on the patiencs o
™

!

To the man who wears ready-made clothes
life is o mis-fitful dreqm.

When a man s under acloud the allver
lining is generally on the other side.

%

It is the man who can’t siog that scems
nnxious that eversone should know it

+

When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria,
When she was n Child, she cried for Castoria,
When abe beeame Miss, abe clang to Castoria,
Whaz she had Children, shs gyve tham Castorin.

Uue the SMALL SIZE (40 Ntde beans to ths bot
ek  They are the most convenient: suil all ages.
Eriee of etther size. I5 cutite por buttia
KISSING .0 L s
Srnis (COPDers Gr slampsl

g+

Ask your dealer for them. - Refuss $o faks |
sny cthers. _ If not kept in your town write |
us saking where to get them. They wear

I

==
fl y

-+

4
IS

1

it

I




