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Farewell, old year, wo walk no more to
gether; 

I catch the sweetness of thy latest sijjli, 
A ad crowneil with yellow brake and 

withered heather, 
I see tlioe stauil beneath this cloudy 

sky. 

Ilcro in the dim liulit of a gray December 
We part, in smiles, and yet we met iit 

tears; 
Watch ins the chilly dawn, I well remem

ber 
I thought thee .saddest born of all the 

years. 

I know not then what precious gifts were 
hidden , 

Under the mist that veiled thy path 
from sight; 

3 .knew not then what joy would como 
unbidden , , 

To linike the closing hours divinely 
bright. 

I only saw the dreary clouds unbroken, 
T only heard the plash of icy ram, 

And in that winter gloom I found 

To 1''lV 'me that the sun would shine 
ngain. 

0 dear old year, 1 wronged a father's 
kindness; . 

t would not trust him with my load ot 
cure; 

1 stumbled on in weariness ami blindness, 
Am) lo! Ile ble.-sed me with an an

swered prayer. 

JJood-bye. kind year, we walk no more 
together. , 

But here in quiet happiness we part, 
And from thy wreath of faded fern and 

heather 
I take some sprays and wear them on 

my heart. 

A SEW YHAR'S WKUblNO. 
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Old llntyorty PJitjM nn Important 
Ii .Jo iit a Coufiiiira-'j'. 

I' 13 15 L K was 
booming, and it 
was Christmas 
I've in Bubble. 
The certainty 
of tlio former 
accentuated the 
pleasure of the 
latter fact. The 
crops had been 
good, nnd the 
festival meant 

cheer, abundance and comparative con
tent. So the farmers who jogged in on 
or jolted behind their heavy-hoofed 
tiorses admitted the leading statement 
with u supremely satisfied conviction 
"that other towni were not booming 
as was Bubble and an 'ibsolute indiffer
ence to the probability of its being 
Christmas ovt; elsewhere. A delicious 
• lay it was, too. although not tlio typical 
winter, one ivliieh imagination invaria
ble associates with the clear old feast. 
There was no snow; the air was crisp, 
Keen in Its frosty sweetness, exhilar
ating as wine; by a slc.v of subdued yet 
intense blue was the billowing prairie 
domed and bounded; against that se-
j*ene nnd perfect background fields of 
filled but. unriven corn Hung out their 
iuttered, tawny banner;-;; the winding, 
brownish roads rang like si eel to every 
passing pound; along those de:-olate 
country ways the suiniic shrank in 
blasted beamy, and skeleton sunflowers 
reared aloft "the bare, brown hearts 
from which had fallen long ago the 
disks of gold. But the old man, who, 
mounted on the front seat of a ponder
ous, creaking farm wagon, drove over 
me hill and down ihe one new, ugly, 
bustling street wnich boasted the busi
ness, tiie barter and the commercial en
terprise of Bubble, thought, not at, aH 
of his surroundings, not even of the 
day. lie did not stop at either gen
eral store, at the tin shop, at the saloon 
or the dr."; store. With an occasional 
nod to familiar laces he steered his 
leain straight down the street, past the 
pretentious hotel, the gaping livery 
barn, the big. bleak lumber yard, and 
drew up beside 'he platform of the 
railroad depot. 

"Whoa-ah. thar! Train most due, 
Tom? ll'ipe 'tis. Oi've a sort of a 
niece aboard—me cousin Moike's child. 
]>id ye know that?" 

The station agent's assistant smiled 
back at him. Did lie know that'.' Who 
did not know that old Kaffert.v had 
some mouths ago sent money to Ireland 
lo bring out a young relative of his. A 
queer character, old llafferty. Seven
teen years of his life had been passed 
;is a sailor, lie claimed to be one of 
ihe survivors of the battle between the 
Morriniae and the Cumberland, and 
ihat it was lie who fired the last shot 
< n board the latter vessel, when, with 
colors still bravely Hying, sunk beneath 
1he waves. Dearly did he love to tell 
of the affair, particularly of the pari 
which concerned himself, of the three 
hours spenl under tin? water before res
cue was effected. At the close of the 
war he took up "a claim" in Nebraska, 
and by slow degrees, in loneliness and 
privation, had accumulated not a little 
wealth. Out of perilousness he had seen 
peace come. A friendly and familiar 
ligure was he to all. Somehow people 
always smiled at old liaffert.v—cordi
ally, too. There was a comical kind of 
fascination in the face visible between 
1 he shabby felt hat and the huge "com
forter" of purple, red and yellow yarn 
--a shrewd, sallow old face with griz-
Kl"d beard, bushy brows and youihl'ully 
alert, bright eyes. Then his accent was 
delightful, hid own broad and hearty 
brogue being flavored with Western 
inflections wholly foreign to it. 

"On time, sir." 
A whistle—another. A puff of smoke; 

n distant roar; a vibration of the rails; 
a shriek of steam; a glare of light— 
then the irain was Umndcring up—had 
paused, panting, snorting, disgorging. 

shoulder rind sauntered off. Casting 
half-curious, half-stolid glances ut the 
newcomer the usual crowd of depot 
loungers wilted away, only the dray
man loading "store-truck remained. 
And old ItutTfei'ty, with llanna perched 
up beside him, headed the horses for 
home. 

"An' how did ye lave All the friends in 
OooluthoKhs Ilunna? Is Father O'l'lynn 
still parish priest? Dead! An' Tom 
Grady7 A noice little bye Tom was— 
must be most a man now. What! mai'« 
ried—an' ten chlldther! Bless me, llan
na! An' the Murphys-how's the Mur-
phys, llanunY" 

They were beyond the crush of coun
try vehicles. The horses wei'e slowly 
pounding their way up the hill, which 
might be the boundry line of the world, 
the jumplng-off place into infinite space 
for till save sky she could see over its 
sweeping curve. A rabbit scudded 
across tlu; road and away through the 
short dun grass. Front the creek below 
came the; cheerful chirp of a quail. 

"All well, sor—the Murphys, the 
Morans, the Sheehys—" 

"Ilunna!" 
Something of shrinking came into 

Ilahna's fresh young face, but she 
turned to him wholly questioning and 
innocent. 

"SorV" 
"llanna." and his voice was appallingly 
stern, almost threatening, "niver let me 
hear ye mention them individuals again 
— niver! The Sheeliys air the natheral-
boi*n enemies of our l'anibly. M*; 
grandmother told me the coolness began 
at the battle of Clontarf. Our ances
tors were rival kind's. I bleeve. How
ever. the feud grew downwards. Tim 
Sheehy's father's bull thrampled down 
my father's wheat, an' my father had 
the trespasser lined at the assizes. Then 
there was Tim an' me. I beat Tim at 
hurlin', an' whativcr floes he do but gf> 
an' marry Sarah Connolly, a foiner 
girrul ye couldn't foind in tlio threw 
parishes—good enough fur his bet tilers.. 
Don't you talk of the Sheehy's to mc, 
llanna—don't!" 

llanna didn't, ller full red lips were 
set in a stubborn line, but her eyes, 
genuine blue-gray Irish eyes they were 
blazed with mutinous indignation 
We>t*« a'd, past the bar? new MetliodiS' 

see Sarah Sheehy's daughter much 
when lie was home?'1 

"His falhei' told him if he spoke to 
one of them he'd leave the farm, which 
we honiesieaded before the Indians 
were out of Nebraska, to some one 
else/' 

Should she tell? How he had spoken 
of her! Why not? 

"He wasn't ever away from young 
Sarah Slieehy while he was in Cool-
athogle!" she answered, deliberately. 

"Ah, now!" 
"The youiw desaver!" 
"He's engaged to her." 
"Wliatl" 
"He's a-going to go home next sum

mer and marry her." 
"X KVlOIt!" 
Old llafferty leaped to his feel. 1 lis 

wife sank weakly into a chair. 
A queer, hard look came into the 

girl's face. She did not hesitate, 
though. She put her hand in her pock-
el and drew out a letter. 

"Sarah Slieehy gave nie this to give 
William." sin; said. 

"Hand it here!" roared old llafferty. 
lie Avas fairly furious, stamping, foam
ing. "A lit descindinl she of Tim 
Shcehy—thr.vin' to iuveighle my son in
to marryin' her. Hand it here!" 

He snatched ihe letter from lior. She 
sat there white indeed, with panting 
breast and glistening eyes, while old 
llafferty and his wife perused the brief 
but loving epistle. When they had tin-

i ished tliev turned to llanna. Both 
I were trembling with excitement—act
ually speechless. But suddenly old 
llafferty jumped up and went spinning 
around tiie kitchen like one possessed, 

j "I have it!" he roared. "O, Ellen 
I Jane, O, 1 have it! we'll make him mar-
' ry llanna—faith we will!" 

The blood came back with a rash to 
the girl's face. Slie half rose: 

"O, no, sor; O, no!" 
"He must," still keeping up his fran

tic dance of delight "Ye must make 
him, llanna. Ye'll have the farm one 
of these days, an' ye'll live here with 
the old woman an' me. an' we'll show 
the Sheehys they can't come any of 
their thricks over the BalTertys—not by 
George Washington an' the banshee of 
the O' Ilourlces! We'll show 'em, Han-
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course we did. Thar, was the plan 
Fallici*!" he held out his hand. 

The old man, mule, wild-eyed, dis
mayed, looked at it ill hesitation. 

"But,—but," he faltered, "she is Tim 
Sheehy's eholld, an' Tim he went an' 
married Sarah Connolly—" 

"Well," sharply cried Mrs. llafferty 
senior, so sharply old Tlaffevty jumped, 
"what difference did that make to you 
—eliV" 

"O, none—none at all, Ellen Jane!" 

/ // / 
Reeding the Crl<*f but Moving Epls-

ilc. 
Fiercely he grasped his son's hand, 
fervently he shook it. "I—I hardly 
knew Sarah Connolly—lust by sight, 
Ellen Jane—O, no, that made no differ
ence at all—O my, no!" 

And then he kissed the bride, and 
lauglled, and wiped his eyes, and told 
the neighbors to draw in to supper, 
and insisted on hugging Ellen Jane 
on the sly till she smiled back at him. 

"May be," she said to him when they 
wore a moment alone, "may be you 
didn't bear that man a grudge on ac
count of that Connolly gi.l; and may be 
you only knowed her by sight, but ain't 
it a kind o' queer that Will's wife is as 
like your cousin Mary as a young Cot
tonwood is like an old cottonwood!" 

Old llafferty looked at her. Then he 
scratched his head. lie looked at her 
again, and cogitated awhile. Then he 
chuckled and smiled—and smiled. 

"Begorra!" he said.—Kate M. Cleary, 
Lu Chigago Tribune. 

THE NEW YEAR. 

"You're Ilainun?" 
A girl stepped out and down on the 

platform. 
"Hi, thar!" called old Raffcrty. She 

turned at the sound of his voice and 
went, toward him. 

"You're llanna?" 
"Vis, sor." 
Without alighting he stooped over the 

Bide of the wagon and extended a big 
bluo-mittened hand. 

"Glad to see ye. William's comin' 
down to a dance to-night. He'll fetch 
ver box. .Tump up!" 

The train trembled, screamed, pulled 
out and went swinging westward. The 
agrnf. carrying his book and express 
packages, returned to the office. A boy 
swung the solitary mail Uag on his 

church, the square solemn school house, 
a couple of little box-like houses, then 
they were out of tiie town proper and 
driving directly northward. When they 
crossed a small bridge, and turning to 
the right passed between two looming 
haystacks into a great shadowy farm
yard, it was already evening. A wind, 
the sudden chill, sharp wid which fol
lows sunset in Nebraska, had sprung 
up. Fading into fathomless gray was 
the one bar of dull rose wliitfh streaked 
the Western sky. And overhead a sil
ver moon. 
"I/ay out there like a sickle for his hand 
Who cometh down at last 1o reap the 

world." 
In the comfortable lire-lit, lamp-li 

kitchen Mrs. llafferty awaited them. 
She was an American, a liitle. thin, 
white-faced old woman clad in the in
evitable print wrapper of the Western 
housekeeper. A brisk, quick, weary, 
good-hearted little sou), worn out as 
are most, American women by over
work, burned out by over anxiety to 
do more and do it better. And now 
here was aid, here relief, here younger, 
stouter arms. 

"So this is llanna!" She went, up to 
her and kissed inn*. "Ilow oo yon do, 
my dear? I'm tickled to see you. You 
are tired out, I expect. Is sli'j like 
vonr cousin, I'af ?" , 

"Iyoike!" echoed old llafferty. "Sue s 
his detul livin' image. She's as loike 
niv cousin Moike as a young cottonwood 
is loike an old cottonwood." 

"You remember William, d-jn't: you. 
Hanna?" Mrs. llafterty said, as from an 
adjoining room cauie a spruce, trim, 
dandified young man. lie was dressed 
for "Ihe dance" to be ln-ld in town 
that night. Speckless iiis clothes, black 
mirrors his shoes; he wore a white 
shirt, a white collar and a sanguinary 
cravar. 

A year ago he had been in Ireland 
seeing after some properly left his la
ther and there IK* had met his cousin, 
Ilanua llafferty. 

Hanna nodded and extended a plump 
hand, which Will came forward and 
shook awkwardly. Then he retreated 
to tiie lire and covertly surveyed her. 

A. round young figure clothed in a 
dress, skirt rather, of bright blue cash
mere, •which was surmounted by a r-nug-
ly-fitting jacket of scarlet Hannel; dark 
hair, parted straigJuly and brushed 
back from a full, fresh-colored girlish 
face, a face with thick black brows and 
brilliant, eyes, and a mouth which, if a 
triflo too large, held iirm white teeth 
and was quite mirthful and risible. 
"S'posin' you take Hann:i to the dance, 
William?" suggested .Mrs. llafferty. 

'•Can't!" (more eurti.v than courteous
ly) "I'm engaged," and be carried his 
fine, erect, handsome young self coolly 
away. His father followed him out. 
The door remained ajar. 

"W^'liam, why c-au't ye take her, 
too? , 

"Her!" in calm scorn, to a dance 
in Bubble! Why, she ain't got gloves 
—nor no style to her—a freckle-faced 
little tiling whose words curl up at the 
end like a shoat's tail—no. sir!" The 
women within heard. llanna ciim-
soned. „ ^ , 

"Don't mind. dear. Set down and 
drink this tea. And now. Far, a«k 
llanna if the boy obeyed you when he 
was in Coolathogle. 

"I want to know, llanna, did WiUJ'.-'u 

na! Be married on Twelfth Day. You 
an' Will can drive up to Father Kisha-
leniler at Hebron an' be back by sup
per. Not a wurrd, llanna; we'll show 
the Sheehys!" 

The day after Christmas old llafferty 
told his son he must marry llanna. In 
vain the young fellow protested, en
treated, refused. But Ills opposition 
added to his father's anger. If he 
wouldn't he must surely be disinherited 
—and the farm was worth $5,000. On 
New Year's Day the father had succeed
ed in wringing from him a most reluc
tant consent. A blizzard blew up. Tiie 
roads were blocked, almost impassable, 
'mt no excuse would avail with old Kaf-
ferly. Go to Helmm on Twelfth Day 
they must. And go iliey finally did. 
both silent, both pale, both evidently in 
utter protest against the world, the 
Ilafferty's, and each other. The sixteen 
miles between Bubble and the county 
seat were traversed. They were mar
ried. They drove home. At the kitch
en door they were welcomed by bright 
lights, the congratulations of invited 
neighbors, the steam of roasting turkey 
and odor of pumpkin pies. More than 
all by old llafferty. He was positively 
wild with pleasure. He was capering 
around the room, laughing, shouting, 
explaining, now putting liis head back 
to roar the better, now bending double 
lo slap liis leg and writhe in ecstatic 
and speechless contortions. 

"Now, William, now! We'll let the 
Sheehys see—now! Thinkin' they could 
thrap my son. I'm proud of ye, Wil
liam! Shake hands! Good gimil. Hanna! 
Ouch, but, the Sheeliys can't come any 
of their thricks over ould Rafferly. 
He's too smart for tliem. The tight, is 
still oil. Wliai'll they say? Oh, llanna, 
this is a. liappy day! You ain't changed 
yer name though you air married." 

Oh, yes. she has!" 
Will's voice had a pe-eulia * ring. A 

silence fell on the gay ci.unor. Blankly 
old llafferty regarded his son and li Mr. 
Was that the dismal nnd frowning 
young fellow who had driven off this 
morning; that erect, laughing, glowing-
cheeked young man? And was that 
forlorn and frightened and protesting 
HannaV That "lov -ly. smiling, crying, 
blushing, altogether happy snd win
some little ceature. 

"Wh-a-ut do ye mom, William?" 
"Oh, jest that she did change her 

name—that's till! She was Sarah 
Shecliy, now she's Sarah llafferty!" 

"William!" 
"What!" 
But Will put his arm around hi^ pret

ty wife and bravely held his grotmo 
"We feli in love with each other 

when I was on ihe trip to Ireland. I 
knew you wouldn't, hear of my marry
ing her, so wo planned I'd get mother 
to send home for. Uncle Mike's Hanna, 
and she, who was a great friend of 
Sarah's, would let Sarah come to her 
place. And we thought we'd w-ait till 
you and moiher had learned to love 
her and then tell you the truth and 
ask you to bless our marriage. But," 
with a burst of irrepressible laughter, 
"you wouldn't let. us wait." 

"But, William," faintly and bewil-
deredly i>roke in his mother, "you said 
an' she heard an' she said--" 

King'mgly he laughed again, "Of 

Everyone Slioulil Stni't Out Wltli tiie 
Intention of Making: It n Happy 
One. 

Every one of our actions finds its re-
reflection in the life of some one else. 
No matter how humble may be our 
surroundings, Ave have an influence on 
some other life. Individual good cheer 
means general happiness. If we are 
bright we brighten our neighbor; the 
neighbor is an emissary to the commu
nity, and the community, in turn, to 
the great world at large. 

Thus in the year before us we have it 
pretty much in our own hands. Na
tional advantages are ours; we need 
only supply the individual elements. 
The past is valuable only for the les
sons it can teach; the present for its op
portunities; the future for its possibili
ties. Whatever the past year may have 
meant to you make it dead history. 
But let the new year be a living issue. 
With a big, fresh sponge, dripping with 
the clear water of forgiveness, wipe 
clean the slate of your heart. Enter 
the year with a kind thought for every 
one. You need not kiss the hand that 
smote you, but grasp it in cordial good 
feeling, and let the electricity of your 
own resolves fiud its-connecting cur
rent—which very often exists where we 
think it not. An ill-natured thought 
often makes us unhappier than the per
son to whom It is directed. A happy 
mind is an elixir, and as are the spirits 
of the wife in the home, so will be 
those of the husband, who in turn will 
carry them into th< outer world. Do
mestic happiness often colors commer
cial prosperity. The hearthstone Is the 
corner of the counting room. An un
happy wife makes a blue merchant. As 
we men live at home, so we work in 
the outer world. 

Therefore, to the thousands, yea, I 
may say the million and more of 
women to whom I speak with these 
words, let me say: Make the new year 
a happy one in your home; be bright of 
disposition; carry your cares easy; let 
your heart be ns sunshine, and your life 
will give warmth to all around you. 
And thus will you and yours be happy. 
—Ladies' Home Journal. 

Keep the Xew Year With Vs. 

The holiday season includes not only 
Christmas Day, but also New Years. 
At the present time, however, all the 
interests centers around the former 
day, and even the custom of making 
calls on New Year's day, has almost 
fallen into disuse. The celebration of 
this day, therefore, is principally con
fined to making good resolutions and 
wishing our friends a Ilappy New 
Year. 

This is quite u change from the days 
of our New England fathers, who in 
th?ir desire to break away from all old 
customs, so completely ignored Christ
mas, that, the cmulren of uieir descend
ants, even so late as the days of some 
of our fathers and mothers, not only 
did not celebrate the day, but even 
were ignorant of its date. We feel a 
sort of pity for those poor children who 
went to school on the liolli of December 
tiie same as any other day of the year. 
But perhaps they had some compen
sation in their celebration of New Years 
when presents and good wishes were 
exchanged. We remember our good old 
grandmother ivlio always gave the 
children a New Year's present, instead 
of Christmas. 

T'I • wish for a Happy New Year is 
more acceptable to many than that for 
a Merry day, and though New Year re
solutions may meet with the fate des
cribed in the poem found on another 
page, and soon become "cracked." it is 
no occasion for discouragement. Tn one 
sense every day is ihe beginning of a 
new year; some one has said the end of 
each day is a solemn moment, a new 
leaf is turned over. 

So instead of making a series of good 
resolutions for the New Year, which we 
feel it will be diflicult to keep and per
haps have little idea of trying to keep, 
let us resolve to begin each day as if it 
were New Year's day. and if we have 
made mistakes in the day just ended, 
remember lliar. 

Every day is a fresh beginning; 
Listen, my sou', to the glad refrain! 

And spite of old sorrow and older 
sinning, 

And puzzle forecasted, and possible 
pain. 

Taie heart with the day and begin 
agnin. 

FIVE O'CLOCK TEA. 

The fashionable chirography of the 
period is vertical. 

Souvenir cups and saucers havo 
crowd. d out the spoons. 

The stock collar has come to stay. 
The variety of them is Infinite. 

Sorat of She winter hats must cause 
tlio druji-major feelings of envy. 

There is a rage akin to hydroDhobi* 
for "old laco" of every kind and sort. 

Very wide black bordered paper 
only represents a grief that is vulgar. 

Gold band bracelets, of an almost 
forgotten period, are in fashion aga'n. 

Tortoise bhell cigaretto cases ami 
match boxes are a new extravagance. 

Good, well-fitting gloves will atone 
for oven a gown that has seen its best 
day. 

Dull blue note paper and envelopes 
is the affectation among »society wo
men. 

Bonnets are the daintiest and pret
tiest mortal woman ever put on h«r 
head. 

Youths who wear key chain with 
dress suit can be guaranteed to "talk 
shop." 

English girls use artificial means to 
make them taller than naturs de
creed. 

Evidently the prejudice against 
green as a popular color has died 
away. 

Ornamental handkerchiefs are the 
tiny kind that merely stick out of the 
pocket. 

Women have adopted the shepherd's 
crook handle for their attenuated 
umbrellas. 

Women with hour-glass figures of
ten suffer as much as did the early 
Christians. 

Bells of the kind that danglo from 
the neck of Swiss goats are a parlor 
decoration. 

Blondes are not in fashion. It is 
the girl with "chestnut brown" hair 
who reigns. 

Large silver waist buckles should 
be worn if there U wish to keep up 
with tte procession. 

FACTS AND FIGURES. 

The first building and loan associa
tion in the country was organized 
near Philadelphia in 1S31. 

The first glass windows in Western 
Europa were made by a Greek in 518 
for a church built by the Frank King 
Childebert. 

The largest search-light in the 
world is now on Echo mountain, near 
Los Angeles, Cal. It is of 3.000,0a0 
candle-power and can be seen for 203 
miles. 

There are more than twenty coun
ties in Ohio each with its county town 
in the center of the county, and as 
many more with county towns only a 
few miles from the center. 

The idea of having a coon as a cam
paign emblem originated in 1844. 
Henry Clay was derisively referred to 
as "that same old coon," and Vii3 fol
lowers immediately adopted that em
blem. / 

Ninety-five yearsjagsutW Religious 
tract society was founded. Since 
then it has printed the gospels in 201 
languages and has issued the "Pil
grim's Progress in eighty-seven lan
guages. 

The population of tho world, by 
the latest calculation, is estimated to 
bo nearly 1,500.003,030, tho greater 
half of which is contributed by our 
Asiatic brethren, who number about 
800,000,000, 

The shipments of gold coin between 
the various 6ub-treasuries and mints 
of the United States, etc., from 
March 1 to October 1 of last year 
amounted to 8147.307,500; the cost of 
transportation was §93,481. 

The world's crops of potatoes last 
year, according to an exhaustive in
vestigation, were no less than 370,500,-
000 bushels short, as compared witln 
the crop in 1893. In Ireland potatoes 
have not been so diseased for many 
years 

Dreaming Versus Hustl ing.  
The poet sat dreaming over his work. 
"What aro you doingJ" aske:l his wife, 

sharply. 
'•Building castles in Spam, my iove,!! ho 

replied, with pensive sottness. 
Her eves flashed. 
"Well," she said, "you'd better be build

ing a cottage somewhere out in the 
suburbs.' 

A IVclcomo Usher of '95. 
The bepinning of tho new year will have n 

welcome usher in tho shape of a fresh Almanac, 
descriptive of the orifrin, nature and uses of the 
national tonic and alterative, Hostetter's Stom
ach Bitters. Combined with the descriptive 
matter will fce fouuil calendar and astronomical 
calculations absolutely reliable for correctness, 
statistics, illustrations, verses carefully se
lected, and other mental food highly profitable 
and entertaining. On this pamphlet, published 
and printed annually by The Hostetter Com
pany of Pittsburg, CO hands are employed in the 
mechanical department alone. Eleven months 
aro devoted to its preparation. It is procurable 
free, of druggists nnd country dealers every
where, and is printed in English, German, 
French, Spanish, Welsh, Norwegian, Holland 
Swedish and Bohemian. 

No Substitutes 
For Royal Baking Powder. The "Royal* 
is shown by all tests, official, scientific, and prac

tical, stronger, purer, and better in every way 

than all other Baking Powders. Its superiority 

is privately acknowledged by other manufac

turers, and well known by all dealers. 

If some grocers try to sell another baking 

powder in place of the " Royal," it is because of 

the greater profit. This of itself is good evidence 

of the superiority of the " Royal." To give greater 

profit the other must be a lower cost powder, and 

to cost less it must be made with cheaper and 

inferior materials, and thus, though selling for the 

same, give less value to the consumer. 

LOOK with suspicion upon every attempt to palm off 

upon you any baking powder in place of the 

"Royal." There is no substitute for the "Royal." 

Tho Proper Issue. • 
He—I hope you do not subscribe to any 

of the new issues of the day. 
Bhe—But I do. ' 
He—What; Are you an emancipated 

woman? 
She—Oh, no; the issue of the day I 

subscribe to is the issue of the daily 
paper. j 

Hatter and Chep*o staking Mud Inery. i 
Chicago contains tho largest manu

factory in the world for the production 
of butter and cheeso making machin
ery. The firm is known as the Davis 
& Rankiu Building and Manufactur
ing-Company, at 240 to 251 Lake street. 
In the several departments of its fac
tory, are turned out everything re
quired in the production of butter and 
cheese. The farmer can find here, at 
insig-nificant cost, useful devices for 
converting his milk into marketable 
form, and the community that wishes 
to establish a creamery large enough 
to take care of its entire product is ac
commodated with eaual facilitv. 

AROUND THE MAHOGANY. 

Not Taking Any Chances. 
Mother (to her son, who is about to visit 

a wealthy uncle)—Now, Johnny, if your 
uncle asks you to stay for dinner, you 
must retuso at first. It's polite, you 
know. 

Johnny (quickly)—But ho might not ask 
me a second time 

IIow's This I 
Wo offer $100 reward for anv case of 

catarrh that can not be cured by Hall's 
catarrh cure. 

F. J. Cheney & Co., proprietors, Toledo, 
Ohio. 

Wo the undersigned, have known F. J. 
CLoney for the last fifteen years, and be
lieve him perlectly honorable in all busi
ness transactions and financially able to 
carry out any obligations made by their 
firm" 

\Vest & Truax, wholesale drughists, To
ledo, Ohio. 

Walding, Kinman & Marvin, wholesale 
druggists, Toledo, Ohio. 

Hall's Catarrh euro is taken internally, 
acting directly upon the blood and mu-
cuous surfaces of tho system. Price, <5 
cents per bottle. Sold by all druggists. 
Testimonials free. 

Hall's family pills, 25 cents. 

The devil likes to see the man join the 
church who expects to do all the work with 
his mouth. 

Subscribe Now For . 
The Dea Moines. Iowa, Twice-a-Waek I 
Jsews. 50 cents a year. ' 

Belgium has 159,000 saloons and 5,000 
schoo s. 

The sure way to miss success is to mis» 
the opportunity. 

To California In a Tourist Sleeper. 
The Burlingt'>n Route's Personally Con

ducted Excursions to tho Pacific Coast are 
just the thing for people of moderate 
means. Cheap—respectable—comfortable 
—expeditions. From Chicago every 
Wednesday evening; from Omaha every 
Thursday morning. Through to San 
Francisco and Los Angeles without 
change. ExperienceJ Excursion Man
agers and uniformed Pullman porters 
in charge. Second clai,s tickets accepted. 
Cars are carpeted and upholstered and 
have spring scats and bnclts, mattresses, ; 
blankets, curtains, pillows, to -< els, etc. ! 
Only 46 00 from Chicago and £5.00 from | 
Omaha for a double berth, wide enough j 
and big enough for two. The route is over 
the "Scenic Line of the World," through1 

I.tonver, Salt Lnko City and Sacramento. 
All tho wonderful canons and peaks of the 
Rocky Mountains are passed during the 
day. If you are going wost. you should 
arrange to join one of these excursions. 
Youcando so at P>urlington, Fairfield, 
Ottumwa, Albia. Osceola, Afton or Omaha. 
Write for information and illustrated ex
cursion folder. J. FKASCIS. Uen'l Pass'r 
Agent, Burlington Route, Omaha, Neb. 

Scientists predict that in a century .there.. 
will be no disease not curable. 

Holiday Excursions, 
Anticipating that many people will take 

advantage of low rates and vi-dt friends 
during the holidays, the Chicago Great 
Western railway, will sell excursion tickets 
from all stations on its line to points 
within 200 miles of selling station, at the 
rate of one fare and a third for the round 
trip. Tickets on sa e Dec. 22, 23, 24,25 and 
81.1894, and Jan. 1, lSSp, all tickets good 
returning until Jan. 2. 1695. For further 
information call upon any agent of this 
companv or address F. H.'Lord, G. P. and 
T. A., Chicago, 111. 

The closet of prayer ought to be carpeted 
with praise. 

Great Rock lslvnd Route 
Playing Cards. 

If you send 15 cents In stamps or coin «o JNO. 
SEBASTAIN, Gen") I'ftss. AKcnt, C.. 11. i & !'• 
Rv, Chicago, you will receive postpaid the 
slickest pack ol pluyinK cards you ever handled. 
Beautiful steel engraved Whist Kules ticcom-
pans them free, 

One-third of the females of FIT,nee ever 
14 years of ago aro farm laborers. 

Sng;«r licet Culture In Nebraska. 

If you want to know all about it. 
the price of suitable land, the cost of 
production and the olit there is in it, 
write to P. S. Ensti.>, (i one nil Passen
ger Agent, C. 1!. & Q. 11. I?., Chicago, 
111. 

The product of the wax tree of the Andes 
cannot be distinguished from beeswax. 

The Modern Mother 
Has found that her little ones are improved 
more by the pleasant laxative, Svrup of 
FIRS, when in need of the laxative clfeet of 
a gentle rerr.o'y than by any otJier.nnd that 
it is more tcceptable to them. Children 
enjoy it and it benefits them. Thj true 
remedv. Syrup of Figs, is manufactured by 
tho California Fig Syrup Co. only. 

The religion of some people makes you 
wonder if they were baptized in ice waver. 

Get Up a  Club-
To any person sending us six now sub

scribers*to tho Twice-a-Week News we will 
send a copy free one year. The News, 
Des Moines, Iowa. 

Over 1,000 varieties of postal cards have 
been issued in tho world in 85 years. 

Piso's Cure for Consumption relieves tho 
most obstinato coughs.—REV. D. Bucn-
MUEM.XK, Lexington, Mo., Feb. 24, '1)4. 

A humming bird a little larger than a 
house fly is common in the East Indies. 

Ii the Baby Is fui^ug leetb. 
Be snre and use that oM and well-tried remedy, Mas. 
WIKSIOW'S SOOTHING Srr.rp for Children Teethlng-

The important thing is not bow long we 
are going to live, but how. 

Coe'a Cou^li lialsam 
Is thooMfit and b,'st. It, will break up ft fold qulctt-
erthanauytblntr . els always reliable. Try It. 

The devil is generally closo by wben tho 
preacher trades norses. 

»4 Hnnsori's Magic rom wlra." 
Wurajitcil to cure or mucoy retunJail. Ask youi 

;r»ggist ior it. !"i ice 23 cuius. 

Tho man who does not look ahead soon 
has to fall behind. 

"A t'up of Parks' Tea at night moves 
the bowels in the morning." 

The Mint Registry says that there were 
19.5V0 silver dollars coined in 1804. Tbey 
are now worth $l.O;)0 each. 

The test of civiiizauon ie the estimate of 
woman. 

The religion that costs nothing ig worth 
just that much. 

Epicures, like poets and artists, are 
born, not manufactured. 

To the average Bridget "a pinch of 
salt" means a whole bucketful. 

Spiced and pickled peaches are now 
essential at fashionable dinners. 

It is Southern tradition that colored 
cooks are best to prepare oysters. 

Gastronomic scholars hold the winjj 
to be the best part of tho turkey. 

Since colonial days the chafing dish 
has never been so popular as now. 

Closed baked, home made bread, in 
the English way, finds favor here. 

It would be a good law allowing 
only hermits and sailors to eat onions. 

Genuine manufacture of codfish 
balls is one of the lost culinary arts. 

In the matter of cornbaef and cab
bage, enough is equivalent to a feast 

Cabbage and cauliflower should not 
be cooked when company is expected. 

Few can recite "The Raven" baclj« 
ward; fewer can properly make WJISJI 
rarebit. 

In Oar Great Grandfather's Timet \ 
big bulky pills were in 
general use. Like the 

"blunderbuss" of 
that decade the 
were big and clum 
sy, but ineffec
tive. In this cent

ury of enlight
enment, we have 

Dr. Pierce's 
Pleasant Pel
lets, which 
cure all liver, 

stomach and 
bowel derange
ments in the 
most effective 
way. 

Assist Natnre 
a little now and then, with a gentle, 
cleansing laxative, thereby removing of-
fendjng matter from tbi^jjj^jU^c|jL^a?1-
rjowels, toiling upfcHia invigorating "the 
liver and quickening its tardy action, 
and you thereby remove the cause of a 
multitude of distressing diseases, such as 
headaches, indigestion, or dyspepsia, 
biliousness, pimples, blotches, eruption? 
boils, constipation, piles, fistulas and 
maladies too numerous to mention. 

If people would pay more attention to 
properly regulating the action of tlieir 
bowels, they would have # less fre
quent occasion to call for their doctor's 
services to subdue attacks of dangerous 
diseases. 

Tliat, of all known agents to aceom-
plish this purpose, Dr. Pierce's Pleasant 
Pellets are unequaled, is proven by the 
fact that once used, they are always in 
favor. Their secondary effect is to keep 
the bowels open and regular, not to fur
ther constipate, aa is the case with otlver 
pills. Hence, their great popularity, 
with sufferers from habitual constipation, 
piles and indigestion. 

A free sample of the " Pellets," (4 to 7 
doses) 011 trial, is mailed to any address, 
post-paid, on receipt of name and address 
011 postal card. 

Address, WORLD'S DISPENSARY MKDI-
c\r. ASSOCIATION, BulTalo, N. Y. 

DOUBLE QUANTITY 
AT OLD PRICE. 

PAIN-KILLER 
CURES INTERNAL AND EXTERNAL PAIN 

WALL STREET 
Speculation successfully handled. Send tor 
iiectus anJ full information FREE. Increaseyotir 
Income, Investmentsnlared. Address _ _ 

Morton, Ward & Co., 2 i 4 Wall St., Netr York. 

1 suffered terribly from 
roaring in my head dur
ing an attack of catarrh, 
and liccamc very deaf; 
used Ely's Oreum Balm 
and in three weeks could 
hear as well as ever.—A. 
b.Newman, Grayling Mich. 

CATARRH 
ELY'S CREAM BALM opens and cleanses the 

fMisages, A Hay a i'ain ami Inflammation. Hea™ 
the Sores, protects the Membrane from Uottb. Be-
storos tii» Senses of Taste and Smell. The Bala is 
quickly abaci-bed an drives relief at once. 

A pari irle 1«< applied Into ench nostril anil la ajre^ 
aui.\ 1'rlco CO uunis at Druggists uj- by mail. 
ELT BB0THEE3, 56 Warren St., New York. 

mtm. 

WFEVER 

m 

McELREES' 
SWINE OF CARDUI.I 

gymST. JACOBS OIL. Cures 
Rhoumntiam, 
Neuralgia, 
Sciatica, 
Lumbago, 

Sprains, 
Bruises, 
Burns, 
Wounds, 

Swellings, 
Soreness, 
Headache, 
Backache, 

AH Aches, 
Stiffness, 
Cuts, Hurts, 
Frost-bites. 

Freezing millc or crcam ch;ia^es Its 
naturo 50 th.-it different li jelling Is 
required than when it is not frozen. 
'For this reason creameries snould iv.Wt 
all frozen mill;, for when m'.xed with 
unfrozen and treated (he sum- it will 
m-ike inferior butter. - , ,r 

/one'JfThc^ranh'-WH 'AT ^ NEEDED THAN A PERFECT CURE, 
.« of the season wa:, j V'resideu,. . 

if amusements were. , in^ton »*esterdav. 
ind mtyta^i^^thap- ; oondit" Tj. though uot houel'uj, is 
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