
STORY OF MY BE.QQAR,
BY E. L. BNELL.

11 I'I'TEN ESPECIALLY FOR THE HELENA INDEPENDENT.

BIOUT TEN YEARS AGO. I THINK,
1 first met him. I remember it very
distinctly, though I can't fix the

date. However, that doesn't mat-

ler. It was on Fifth avenue one hot sum-
mor evening. I was feeling very much out
of sorts because I had been chasing around
for save al hours for a man whom the city
editor was very anxious I should interview
concerning certain "astounding revela-
tions" made to the paper that morning, all
tending to show that he was an nnconscion-
able and unmitigated rascal. It men who

happen to become absorbing, if temporary,
objects of public interest only knew what
extreme annoyance they cause painstaking
and hard working reporters by leaving
town or hiding themselves when the de-
mand for news of them is greatest, I am

sure they would be more considerate.
If my beggar had had any suspicion of

the mood I was in he would have passed me
by on the other side of the street and
tackled home other follow. But fate had
ordained at otherwise. My first impulse
was to tell him to go to the devil. It isn't
flattering to a reporter's vanity to have a
beggar to solicit alms of him. He likes to
think that he is such a wide awake looking
fellow that no beggar would imagine he
could take him in.
I didn't tell him to go to the devil be-

cause something in hia manner restrained
me. That something was suggestive of the

"rtIIDONNEZ MOT, MONSIEUR."

breeding of the gentleiman. I couldn't help
noticing, too, that although his clothing
was quite up to the standard of shabbiness
usual in beggars, there was a deficiency in
dirt. Ile began at me in French.

''Pardonuez moi, mousier, parlez vous
Francais?"

His bearing,. his gestures, his accents
were all so confounduedl polite that I felt
almost ashamed to tell him that I didn't
speak French. as though that would be
equivalent to a confession of inferiority.
But then 1 remembered in time to save my-
self that politeness is ia trick that all
Frenchmen have, so I told him, in an ap-
propriately brutal Saxon sort of a way that
I didn't speak French, and that if he want-
ed to get anything out of me he would
have to svin his yarn in English and be
quick about it, too.

te did spin his yarn in English, which
improved wonderfully as he got along; but
so nmnny French manneri-ms did he mix
with it than I did not al precinto the eigniti-
canceo of that tact until afterwards. He said
that he was a dentist, that he had conme
from France some nine months previous
with a little money, which he had saved up.
expecting to will fame and fortune in the
New t\ urld. But he found neither one nor
the othi r: his last penny was spent. and for
the past week he had been under the gain-
ful necessity of begging to keep himself
from starving, and, as a gentlemen, I could
understand how keenly he felt the humilia-
tion of his position.

All of which I listened to with proper
skepticism. I asked him why he hadn't
been to the French consul. He had been
there, but the French consul could do noth-
ing for him. Why didn't he go to the
French societies, then?

"Ab, monsieur, 1 go to zis society and I
go zat society, and zis society send me
zero, and zat society send me here, and I
find nozzin zere, and 1 find nozzin hero, an'
I have no money, an' I valk, an' I valk till
zo tired feeling and zo hungalre make mo
stop or I must die."

His voice quavered, there were traces of
tears in his eyes. But still I didn't suc-
cumb. I had met beggars before whlo could
have made a good living as actors if some
one had started them on the light track.

"Ah, monsienr," he continued, pathet-
ically, "I am no more young: ze snows of
ze wintaire zey come on miy head." lo
raised his hat with a despairing gesture,
showing his scanty gray locks. "But, roon-
sieur," he added, "zere is eomezin worse
zen ze hungaire of ze body. I haf no
friends; I haf no home; I am a stranger Ii,
ze strange land; I haf ze heart hunnaire."

It was that, to use a slang phrase, that
fetched me. I couldn't stand that thought
of the heart hunger of a friendless and
unfortunate Frenchman in a foreign land.
My skepticism vanished and I rejoiced to
think that I hadn't entirely lost faith in
that instinct which teaches a man to dis-
crinruate between a bother man in di .
tress aid a vulgar iuposter. I took my
beggar to a restaurant, treated hint to a
good dinner, and thuugh I wasn't hunary I
ordered .omnthing isaelf just to keepl him

ornl ally anld save hisi from feeling ellu-
barrarsed. Anti when I slrhook hands with
huni, wishing himn good luck anid bidding
him keep ia stout hetr.rt, I slipped a dollar
till into his hand.

All that night I was on excellent terms
with myself. I found that I had risen in
lily own estiurattlon just 51) per cent. I
never before obtairned ,,o, uiLch satisfac-
tion out of so Smail n expenditure of cash.
I had made an exco lent inveit•teilt. Ionrl regretted that I Ihadi:'t given hill my
addrese and told onu to come and see tre
whenever he oaund "o0 heart hungaire"
getting the better of iLn)i.

At fretqriert liritrvalar during the next
week I iiidulged i epriastdoa of self-lrudttioun
whouever I thought of how I h:d treated
sly bega',. in imagrinairn I Saw illy do
lar g urning to a fortunie ii his hunNds. }iii
those srpahirls ce•a•,rdl ve: v sridderly. At the
end of the wek I rirun acrrlr my beggar
agai• . It was oin 'I hLld avenu and quite
late tit night. Ye grods! wirs it possible?
lie had actuRlly forgotton ii !

"l'ardolnarz amo," he began just as he
had ibefore.

5I ir too indiniRant for a inoment to say
anythineu. 5My prirle wai; dr,,ep!y hurt. iu-etend of I erir, able to pat miysef on the
back and crirratulate myr'li on bnllul a
downrighit, urod iatured, el.a tailln o t t if
feillow. I i:ould have to rnfit, to) ysedOf
that I hid rsil iorst e2eginrl;r "oid.

While rtllhctinji how I culL feet make,
him Lrealize tLi onrtietrasl lo :or.thng andll
contrrlipt which I tilt forl ir i t irgnrihceait
schcmeor of revenge oreturred to nir. I got
tim toi I in hrsyarn to rr ill l:rgl .i r again.
]Ire told it just ts atlle lt,ply as he told it
befire, but tlli time "ze tIi art hurg•alre''
didn't to;uch anv resrIonsive chord ill Iiy
breest. It was just IIti thlt I could dr to
keep- my opiioon iof hint to sIrrAcl. I in-
vited hlll to rIecitrlll trilr l tr ti S l l )

I
1! night

i esairnriint nitur by, where the victuaih boll
weire el, ce diily c•lenp ir ,d of irreorilind-
ut-!ly exrrrabte quality. lie ddtu't exactly
jumtp it tire invitationi, buit still ie ouin't
d, cline it. I ordered a bowl of esoRethingl
for hiltl hicli ltecordinrg I the bill of ares
was Chi ri cl.iwder. Blut it ultd hrave ce-

lqure d t, heirnllcnI auailsri isno e trniino
Lt.it c it it wites mliad of. lr hic:gar found

liei i iiin. r hind entire ly vsni- 
• 

d w.rin Ie
had conllsrued less than huair it. llu Olu-
hlteiv asked "monsiuer" to excUne him.

Thiat weas niy Ointo tunity.
"bee here, you mise: able old swindler," I

exclaimed, "I am going to teach von a les-
son. You got a dinner out of me when you
first unloadel your pack of lies on me, and
if it was worth a dinner then it is worth a
dinner now. i'm going to order a big one
for you. and if eon don't swallow it all and
polish the bones clean I'll call in a rolice-
man and have you arrested and sent to the
island for six months."

His eyes flashed and he blamed out some
choice French oaths. For a moment he
looked every inch a man, and I feared
that he intended to show fight. I didn't
wish to get into a physical encounter with
him, because that would have involved me
in disgrace inevitably, however it termi-
nated. Therefore, I was very mnuch re-
lieved when, with a shrug of his shoulders,
he became again the beggar-my beggar.

I told the proprietor what my scheme
was, and he entered into it with great zest
and spirit, and told several of the custo-
mlers what was going on. They tarried to
see the thing through, and declared that it
was as good as any 10-cent show on the
Mowery. Before that unfortunate French-
man, it was evident that he was a French-
man, was permlteed to leave that restau-
rent he was made to stow away an Irish
stew, a plate of corn-beef hash, a plate of
beef and beans, a dish of stewed tripe, and
an oyster pie, so called. Hn must have
suffered tortures. But nobody felt a bit
sorry for him. lie was jeered and scoffed
at all through the ordeal. Fictitious bets
were jocosely made as to whether he would
succeed or "bust." And when at last he
gulped down the last mouthful he was
roughly hustled into the street by the vir-
tuons prolrietor to the accompaniment of
many profane maledictions.

The affair paid me very well. I wrote a
funny story about it styled "A Gastronomic
Reverge," which went all over the country
and netted me many times over the price of
the two dinners with the dollar thrown in,
It was then that I began to feel that I had
a sort of p oprietary interest in the French.
man, and fell into the habit of referring to
hiti as "my beggar."

I ran Ircross hiir several times after that,
and by introducing variations succeeded in
making three more fairly good stories
about himn. But the fact that he had be-
come a son-ce of revenue to me did not in
any way diminish the feeling of virtuous
indignation with which I continued to re-
gard him. Next to doing somebody a good
turn there is nothing so well calculated to
put one on good terms with himself as in-
indulgence in a feeling of viituons indig-
nation. I never let slip an opportunity of
letting my beggar know what I thought of
hire.

On two occasions I came upon him when
he had succeeded in mnaking hits with his
plausible story and was about to receive a
substantial reward. Each time my inter-
ference prevented him from getting it, and
that afforded me much satisfaction. It is
a duty one owes to society to expose an im-
Soastor. In my moments of virtuous indig-
nation my conscience pricked me a bit be-
cause I hadn't had him arrested and put
through the police court mill. I made
amends by threatening him with such pro-
ceedings several times.

As the years went by I noticed with much
satisfaction that my beggar, notwithstand-
ing the fact that he was such un aocom-
plished artist, did not seem to thrive in his
profession. Instead of growing fat he
steadily waxed thinner. His features be-
came pinched and haggard looking, his
scanty gray locks turned snow white: he
became stoop shouldered, and at last took
to use a stick. hUt one thing puzzled me
about him. Instead of slinking off abashed
and ashamed on the occasions when I ran
across him and t sated him to a bit of my
mind, he actually had the impertinence to
resent my remarks in language which,
though I could not undo stand it because it
was French, I am sure was not olite. More
than that, instead of quailing before my in-
dignant glances, he made me feel uncom-
fortable by steadily claring at me with an
expression of scornful contempt. He really
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didn't seemn to feel that he ought to be
thoroughly mLal. ind of himself. I caume to
the concluion that h:s n,-el percouttioni-.
if he ever had nuv. which I ventanet to
doubt, had become thoroughly pci vert'd
through a poitistent adherenoce to a life of
Imposture.

Six monthse •go I wai soent to BIel!ev iv
hoespital to find out whthior a notorioun
tough, who without any provocation had
picked a qua.r el li a b:r room with a ;en-
tlemtun who ha'.l j•t arrived from 'lTxa,
wooas likely to curviv' the emptying of tliconttenti of a six-,hiotir into him.

'nixhite ai p ,thitic cau tihere,"' said ti.'
lrueuon, no we were Lrsving tlhrough tone ii

the wards aft.,r I h,•d accertalned thl•t it.o
chances w.ro ai out ono, hu'ilred to <!
against thi tough. "'WVe yt t, bI,' a , I't,
calluv lot. w, dcct',ri, bc, tl.at ao-i h
caote uno a f•Eol that wu hiise otil, t
LJeartH stowed away it cl onewh, r-,.'

lie itlicatedl with aI jerk of lii thurabt i,
whi:ch was lying an old tian. I couldl t ll
Le w,•s old. tahough the fc won tur.i,

rame me., becauso hie h ,ir was thin an 1
white.

"lie came here thee imontlhs ago," aid
the eurgeon; "hlie had ediv kniocke d iov, r
,y a raunaway team acund wooa hadly voinhi, li

np in a nunber of pIrac,.. We saw fr,.,e
the first there wo:a no houl for l..in. lh
had kot sournethitg kinoc,,d o,•t in aio
inlllle that was bouind to be tie iloith I
hli.i lie hlad astonl ibed us at by lo'tiim,
eo long, but it i• only ai questtion of a few
days now when led t~, sumiOino'eid to vo •ip
aloft. l'Poor fellow! I hope he will get ai
good berth, for he ilcnervc' it.

"lie was dhlirioue for eoveral days after
he came here," continued the surge,"n, "'ad
if it hadn't heon for that we should never
have found out his story. II', koet t rvirng
about a non i l'Paris, and how williilulv Io
would di, if r• couad ju.t sue hiim i,, c,.
'Then he would .' oil on ir•,ot.r tack anl
threaten dire veniglec oi nev one wiho
told wlhat he had i unli to u, I ort that son.
It was all in •le:ch, Lbut the iurcre. who
happened to talk l'riahu, uud"ratid him.
In tih" pocket of the cont hie Ioil 'n whiu
brought ill, a wretoln:d, Il reinbare g•ar-
lment, was fouand it Itnn do of letters frolo

hie con. 'I heir coudition chnwed that he
h.d read mrost of them •ve.r hundreds of
tirm, . And vecy Ii ,., nitlectionate lettels
thi:y were, too. In i, arly every one thauks
were retnuriceI fr Ir,:tt i:nces received. andi
the. writo expleuim.ri ,'ritncueation that hin
fitL, r was guttilg along en well itand was so
hn i py itndche ,t[ul. Lcmethingwea always
omil, too, atout iopiuig to ueet soonl, I ti
l't hoiuthinig seemud to be always tureii,•
uI. to t rIt tent that meeting. In tI a' last
hltter, which the poor tman had cvident:v
received a few daes before the acc'.ienrt,
thi w. iter told how he had graduatedi frtom
college with high honore. anud had received
all I ppointment as a tutor, and bow he
hoped soon to be able to do something to
h,' w his appreciation of his father's kind-
n•as and that cort of thing. It was a letter

that any father might be proud of, and
must have gladdened the old man's eiast.
The letters and the love for his son hlich
the old man showed in his delirium was the
one feeling that possessed his heart, so
touched the nurse that she wrote a letter to
the son, telling him enough about his
father's condition to let him know that if
he wished to see him alive he must lose no
time in crossing the ocean.
"But it was not until the old man had

recovered from hid delirium and heard
what the nurse had done that we found out
whatan utter saerifioe his life had been for
the last ten or eleven yeas. The thought
of meeting his son seemed to fill him with
joy unopeakible. but there was a load on
his mind still. And at last he confided to
the nurse what it was. In France he had
ha a snug little fortune. But an unafort-
nate investment and a false f iend swept it
nearly all away. Then hie wife died, and
there was left him nothing to live for but a
son, who was just nineyears old. That was
eleven yeats ago. He came to New York to
begin life over again, determined in any
event to make money enough to give his
boy the education and training of a gentle-
man. But without a trade or irofession he
could get no work by which he could make
money enough tosupport himself and his
son in Paris. He was discharged from one
place becanse his clothing was so
shabby. What little he had saved he had
sent to Paris anid couldn't afford to buy a
new coat. Then in sheer desperation, he
took to begging. iHe found that that way
he could go shabby and live on next to
nothing, and send nearly all the money that
was given to him to Paris to pay for the
education and support of his darling boy.
When his son grew older he made him be-
lieve that he had fonid congenial employ-
ment and was happy and prosperous. And
he kept up that fiction year alter year with
heroic fo: titude, living meanwhile Heaven
only knows how, but sustained by the
knowledge that his body knew nothing of
the pangs of poverty, and was cetting a
good education and training in Paris. But
what marred the joy be felt at the thoughtof meeting his son was this fear that when

he same to New York he would find out that
his father had been a beggar.
"We reassured him by telling him that

that knowledge should be kept from his
son at all hazards. And when the son
turned up-a fine, handsome young follow
he is, too-we all entered into a conspiracy

IT WAS MY BErGGAn.

to keep him in entire ignorance of what his
father had done in New York. We found
a man who in such a cause was willing to
lie with a clear conicienoe and make the
son believe that he had been employing the
father nill these years. He doesn't know
that this is a charity hospital. And he is
staying at the house of Dr. -, who pre-
tends that ho has beena his father's physi-
cian for many years. But the old man's
gratitude makes it easy to keen up the de-
caption."

The story touched me deeply. Nobody
but a confirmed cynio could fail to be
moved by it.

"That man must be a downright hero," I
said; "I should like to see what such a man
looks like that I may know the type."

"Well. step gently and come around to
the other side of the bed and you may see
him," said the good hearted surgeon.
"Just think," he added, in a burst of indig.
nation. "how many people have insulted
the old man and scoffed and jeered at him
who are not worthy to blacken his boots."

When I saw the face I start-d involun-
tarily and awkwardly let fall my umbrella,
while som-thing ve y much like painsof re-
morse shot through my heart.

It was my beggar.
The noise awakene3 him. He opened his

eves and recognized me.
"Pardonnez moi," he said, pleadingly;

"promise, monsieur, you vill not tell my
son; promise, monsieur, p omise. For his
sake I aistrace myself, monsieur, but it
vould kill him, monsieur, it vould kill him:
promise, monsieur, you vill not tell him."

I hardly know what I did. I know that,
try my hardest. I couldn't keep back the
terra. I tinund myself kneeling at his side
imploring hit forgiveness.

'IT e Days later I attended the funeral
of the beggar.

2,'2 8,67 .

These fpures represent the number of
bottles of Dr. King's New Discovtrv for
cornsuption, couthe and colds which were
sa ld in the (United States from Mnrah, '91
to March., .2. Two million, two hundred
and twenty eight thousand, six hundred and
sevrntty-two bottles aol I in one year, and
tctji iand rv,.rv bottle was sold on a positive
guarantee that money would be lefnuded

af •:t:osfctorv results did not follow its use.
'Ih l secret of its tuctoass is -lnmln. It never
d sipn: ointa and can alwaRs be depended on

I trho very lbest remedy for con he, colds,
t, r. I'rin, at centte and $1. At H. M.
I'lrchein & (0'.'e drug store.
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THE PROI DER.
WE SELL GOODS CHEAP.

That's what we want to impress on
your mind. This is the place where
everything is sold for a little less
than anywhere else. No one can under-
sell us for our prices keep always below
any possible competition.

We Are -. - We have just a few more
of those fresh caramels at

HEADQUARTERS 12 1-2 cents per pound. It's
just half price and they're

"-=CM jOu fine. *
Dinner and Chamber Sets Handmade chocolate creamsDinner and Chamber Sets, Everywhere else 40c

-AND-_ 1_ per Pound

Everything in Crockery, Fresh Marshmallows
Everything in Lamps, 25c per Pound
Everything in House Furnish- Navel Oranges 25c per doz.

ing Goods.
Alliance Key West Cigars

DON'T FORGET IT! " 5 Cents
Key West Perfection Cigars

Boys' skates, Barney & 5 Cents.

Berry, all clamp, sizes 8 to 12 Upmam's Bouquet Cigar
Four for 25 Cents.

75 Cents. Agnes Boeth Cigar

Four for 25 Cents.

Boys' Hardwood Sleds 's~reia GROCERY D[PARTMENT spcia
50 Cents to $2.50. Granulated sug ar, x pounds.......$ oo

-- Pure extracte4 honey, / gal........ 75
Girls' Hardwood Sleighs Pure extracte' honey, 2 lb tins...... 35

Pure extracted honey, I lb tins...... 20
85 Cents to $ I 75 Best condensed milk, sweetened or

unsweetened, 2 cans for.......... 25

WEINSTEIN & CO.
NEW YORK AND HELENA.

Comes Ev erU Il ek- FitnelJ llustrated - Only {1.75 a Year.I

' YOUTfs ' PNION
The circulation of THE COMPANION is 550,000 coples weekly. Send for Specimen Copies and Full Announcement Free.

Leading Features for 1893.
Eleven Serial Stories. $6,500 Prize Stories.

Over 700 Large Pages. 100 Stories of Adventure.
Nearly 1,000 Illustrations. Monthly Double Numbers.

The Best Short Stories. Charming Children's Page.
Free to To Niw . ubscribers who will cut out and send uis

thii slip with name, address and 91.73 we will
send 'rlhe Companion Free to JInn. 1, '93, and for
Sfull year from that date, including th o _-ing the )oable_--
Hioliday Numbers at Christmas and New Year.

11 THE YOUTH'S COMPANION Bostonn Mass. The Youth's Companion New Building. "1
Three acres of floots used entirel by The Companion.

Souventr of the New Building in colors, 42 pages, sent on receipt of s crnts, or FRtI to any one rem esting it who sends a subscription.

INFORMATION.
Remember this: The greatest line

of railway operating between St.
Paul or Minneapolis and Milwau.
kee and Chicago is the Chicago,
Milwaukee & St. Paul. It owns and
operates, under one management,
6,100 miles of track.

Every day this road starts FOUR.
handsome, elegantly equipped pas.
senger trains from the Twin Cities,
that run throulh to Milwaukee
and Chicago without change of
cars oi any class. TWO trains daily
to St. Loius and Kansas City. The'
train solv ic". and general eqliiip.
merient of "THE MILWAUKEE" is
not surpassel by any railway in
Amn rica. It runs the famous and
only elect'ric-lighted vestibuled lrn.
ited train to Chicago daily- -con.
si, lred the finest regular train in
tiis co: ntry.

It is the Offical Government Fast
Mail line. If you are going to Chi.t
cauo, Milwaukee, or any point
oa st or south, or to St. Louis ot
Kansus City, cut this out:

Leoave S. Paul lI 7:I;i a. m., arrive at Chicage
10.(0 eearwei ennie.

Leave it Paul A ": i. m., arrive at ('hichago
6:45 ni.xt morning.

Leave t Paul A 1 51 p. im., arrive at ChiLcae
S•Ulf n,,at m,,lring.

L.,V, int 'miul A l.ii Ii im., arrive at ( hicagu9 :) next e rn ng
Leavn it. I al A .1. a. m., arrive at bt. lli.i

7:3'i next morning.
i•a St Paul .(;, p. m., arrive at lt. Louie
1': 15 neixt evnniq .

Iave S`t. Paul \ !(:15 n. m., arrive at Maneseity 7:'A: mxt n.rning.
Ieave St. laul 7:15i p. m., arriveat lianseaCyt'iei:00 nit evening.,
A Daily. II lxcept Sunday. C Ex'reDt Slaturday.

Palace sleepers on night trains.
Parlor chair c:ars on dlay trains.
D)iiln'ig r service superb.

Trains leave from St. Paul Union
Depot. No trains. For lowest rates
to all points in United States and
Carniaimi apply to any ticket ngent
or addrcet:; J. T. CONLEY,

Assisltant l en. Iamss. Aqt.,
R•L Paul Minn.

A.K. PRESCOTT

Marble and Granite
MONUMENTS

1AND.

HEADSTONES
1*CC IHelenia,

l'eneluc, alonteae.

Furniture and Carpets.

Shades Lace 1Office
Chenille Curtain~ School Furnitnur

J. B. SANFORD, Nos. 112 and 114, Broadway, Helena.

1 •9.3.

Harper's Bazar.
ILLUSTRATED.

IIAl'II'FI't HIIAZAI is a journal for the home.

It Liv n 1he f•llrt antl lattt information a&ollut
I •it n', and its an-:llrol illnttraliots. I arie

din.l.. oa|J, aloKe to the lm" llreato-aker aili

the Ilrotiotnal nltollti. No expeniuio it tlarod
t omakoits artint in attrnvthtoness of the hItghet
:d1-. Itt l Light ,t rct. atttinin co tii'tili'o,
idnt thtlghtful oettaye eutiay all ta•tleo. and Lt

iti,i pgo I" o famot L a a ltiileoL of wit aue d
hmer. In its waeakly iHatIe ovorylhtilg t in-
ltldeol whliht in of inttot.t to wouII. 'oh.
toildl fuore f Ilti will Ito wrilttn by Woater loaH! tt
titd Fdnc I t all. t hriotito 'Ierhuo Ilnhrriok will
ftni hI a olaetial terito. n btitleti "At the 'I'o-
lot." t rn l,, King, Atlivo Ihloritn ,ljillar. andot'l n-
dnt lo iVhl:er aill l o frOntoont coutribtortr .
'1 io wtork of women in ti, ('oltmbian i xloei-
lion will Lot fllty roprttoitt d with many ilhii-
Iratio,. '. V. Ililttrton. in 'V

t
omen anl

Men," will plearo a culliatt I audLienoe.

HARPER'S PERIODICALS.
I'rr Veal:

IAIIII'I,:H'S 't AllAINE ...................14 10
IAtl'EI ' \V I'K I. k ................. . .. 4 t. I

IIAlhti'C 8 iiAZt . .. . . ...... 411d)
II ItPI?.: I'H YOIIN(i Pi'E(iI.E ............. 2.00

I'ltlaltl Frit to all .l'tluarlbri in the Lnitod
t tator. t aniada nud Mexico.

'Il ho vlltm of tho IIAZAI begin wilth tlhe
firt ao tllotlar for IlatIary of elrh yeatr Whlltll
, , lint. to ItlinttnilJed t lbt.oriptionw will Iegmn
wilh it o Ittumller otirratit at tht tititit of rioittOll

ltundl Vollltmo of IIAIII'EI'H BIAZAII for
three year Iback, In mnt lflih bindipg, ill Ito

br 'y mal, I.h.taga paid, oft bi exprtre, free of
oji 'tininlr lrivlOhl 1.0 freight dlone tIlt. iticiod
otItll'tllllh r (ItUlIe1.1 foii' Ila tir ltllilt.

('Iitl l nto.f fir eaeh lhlimel . ailo talio for litnl-
ing. ill Ie ntrO by nlail, tstt-panld, on rto.'iltL

lonmittticet nlio.lld b.t lalltli by l'. ituollce
Munoy (Irlar or I ralt. tl aevllilt riania tl Io-t.

Noltslliart are nlot toi rllly thilm d vderl Iel.ttn.
wltlh,.t the expraa urdiul oli lalltr it hiruliholt

Addlrren.
I

t
A8EII

t
ELI IOIIIl'.tIl. Now Yont-l

Harper's Magazine.
ILLUSTRATED.

IIARPFll'H MAGAZINEl fir 1893 willtontinnl
to unntatin the, unrivahlid stadard of exettll-.ncet which has chacanlerim. I st from the begaln-

tingt. Amitlg the iotatbls feattures of t, gtar
tihtre will im etw novtls i)y A. (4om.n I, y|*.
'i t ,it tan co Fltnn lmtrt, \ Vnooln tn, and W'ill tlln

SlacL t-hort stirit wil tI:U ho: itintri tatl dy t
inlsil touiesnr wrihtrs ttf h .elay. iltolutdltg ytary
I;. \'i~kins, Iitchard larding lavi. NMargaret
1tlanl. Itrander Matthows, and many othtrs.
I'to illuatraetld tleocrtptive Itettira wit tn hrato

hrvc os b t 'Itlias Itallh tn now HttuthIsrn aIti\Vt!ql,t n tr1)nl| • 11)e .I.; l~v 'l'hpod1r ('hlih|) (11 (Ilnia;

by I'Ol llltty |ltjgIitw tin I(ll**i alt &I I ictlrtntlt. bycitrtlinn I, rat oil a I ruton •eahon; b (tleoI it

I'. \. L'. V ia s Itn ,'tort n l h itort;: itt' d lil n A
Atliti"t illu.ttationn of hliaktl.'tarin' Iontdito,
wtill I, .t tittol Iiiterary artIIOItt will 1
.ittributhtd Ity 'htarle• Eliott NOrtttn. Mv'.
IBJ • .t oi,. Williarm ean llowtl Uot m-

iler .slat lws, and othtbrs.

HARPER'S PERIODICALS.
Per Year;

IIAIIPIRt'H i \CAZINE .... 1................ .110
IIA II P E II1' VW' I *',tK I.Y . ... .t.. .... .... .... .. t iH•
iIAIIPIl,;|R IIA% AR ................ r1 0,

IIAIll EIIf Ytit.Nti PEOtlhiE.1 . . tZ i

I',,etaue trt tt all sulcribers in the lnilted
tatslo. ('analla antlI Mhixico.

TVItlln , ,7 tias if tl , Nllwati.Ft. behin wit the
uttttnit4$orvnJti itt anti Dt.tnnito~r t•f eanh oi r
HAhell I1• limer is Ill tie irnt. *llbq,rl~iptoln4 will

I tein wiLtt Ii' Ntinuhipr ti.llrrnt. it{ ttttt tre itt
rt'o illl ortif ptt I itiilnil V'ltilmt ii tI II|snlti.' t
Mstu'/iA IF fitt t~rtot loire Itaik, intloat ilthtt

i it-,ttre s IiO: hb >. mal, ht i -li,'.

NuWrllaper* ara not |o c qlyi thil advor ilspmen•

arithlfI tlWE Oltlr'tP* 'IF or oF Ylul'tlr B

Adtlrt' a:IIAlII'KI A llIIIIY'lll"Ilt3. NzW YuMtlf


