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Stock Exchange
Handsomest
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Restaurant
AND LA SALLE STREETS.

Seating Capacity, 400. : Open After the Theater

JACOBS,
Real Estate and Loan

187 East ILL.

West O ,

McMahon
-- DEALERS IN--

COAL, COKE,
AND WOOD.

HENRY E.

LUKES, Manager.

WASHINGTON

C. R

Chicago Avenue, CHICAGO,
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& Scanlan,

BRANDT,

cor. Lincoln Ave. TCihfv?wEioo.

Office & Yard: 37 NORTH SHELDON STREET.
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TELEPHONE, LAKE VIEW IOC.
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WaII Panpr

446 & 443 Lincoln Avenue.
Painting,-;-, lapevlmnprinR- - unci lZccorn.tinpr.

TTlolezab: No. 410 Qraceland Ave,

1481.

The Traders'
Insurance Co.

No. 1G0 La Sallo Street. Telephone 132 Main.

Strong, Reliable
Home Company.

TELHPHOSB

LOUIS

R BUCKINGHAM. President
R J. SMITH, Secretary.

JOHN F. MJ.ES PLUMBING CO.,

233 AND 235 LINCOLN AVENUE,
Near WtbtUr Avenue nnd Lrrbe. 8lreet.

Gas, Electric and Combination Fixtures,
Gas Globes, Etc.

The Largest Stock on the North Side.
TELEPHONE NORTH 768.

THOMAS A. SMYTH,

FIRE INSURANCE
168 La Salle Street, Chicago.

LEONARD J. EASTLAND. OIORGE DUDDLESTON.

'.Telephone 1010.

1111 1HBUTCHERS
27 & 29 Market St.,

Hotels, Club Houses and

.... Chicago.
Restaurants Supplied.

JOHN H. SULLIVAN,

PLDIBER and GAS FITTEB,
328 E. Division St., PhoBnix Building,

Cwncr Sedgwick Street, CHICAGO, ILL.
RESIDENCE, 3T SIQEL STREET.
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THE OHIOaOO BA.OLE.
A WINTER NIGHT ON THE FARM, f

I there ntislit In life we prlre .,
I.Ike the light of home tlmt lien

Over us, when winter shakes
I'rom the north his frosty ilnkcx,

When the chill wind nt the pntio
Heat (heir ley wings In vain?

Is there nny joy mi enrlh
I.Ike to tlint which Illideth birth

Jly ihc lire-ligh- t, snug and warm,
Of the old home on the fnrmV
Undisturbed mid fur from town,
Our ambitions nnrrow down .

To n next of small dcMrei,
Hounded by tho evening's fires .

All the passions of tho yenr '
Pass nwny In laughter here,

Where the snucy kettle sings
And the sturdy buck-lo- g lllngs i

The defiance of Its ghmce
To the winds, ns they advance.
Here tho mngle pop-cor- snaps
Into little snowy caps

the chubby hands that ncho
In their rapture to partake:

Here the pippins plump nnd sleek,
riled up in tho pantry speak,

Plain as any mortal mny,
Of tlie summer passed nwny,

Itrltighig back to nights like these,
Hird-pong- s nnd tho hum of bees.
Hickory-nut- s and walnuts, too,
Hrenk their hearts for me nnd you,

Yield their veiy soul to mnko
l'tensures for the children's sake;

And the cider's kindly cup
Offers its keen spirit up

On the altar of L'ood cheer,
On this wild night of the yenr

In this night when love nnd mirth
Hold their court n round the hearth.
Out with nil new-fangle- d toys!
Country girls nnd country boys.

Illesoed with wholesome appetites,
rind their measure of delight

Where tho pound-cake'- s pyrnmid
Hlses like n mosiuo nmld

Aroinntlc streets, that lie
Jelly frlnRed nnd pnved with pie;

Never Bagdad's splendors bent
Over homes of more content.
Keep us ever thus, wo cry,
Not too low, nnd not too high;

Tench us to nppreclnto
Just tho store of our estate; ,

Hold In check the common greed t
For nil things beyond our need;

Mcnsuro unto every ono
Fair desert of shower nnd sun.

THE MAJOR'S STORY.

Yon see, there's no luiriii In tellln' on
mil, now tlmt Illlt Is dend nnd gone. Ah
a professlu' tneiulicr I feci It nlmost n
duty. There nro people I could nnnie,
profcssln' members, too, who linvo con-
sumed theuiselves with Hill's memory,
nnd kinder Insinuate that DIM died out
of tho fold.

IJIII, Illll Coombs, welched nigh ontcr
200 nn' stood six feet hi his stockln's. I
don't sny but tlmt Hill's looks wcro agin
him, ns men go, but some wny our
bnblcs never seemed to mind, and Mar-
tha nrsnod tlint thcro wns some good in
a mnti tlint bnblcs loved.

Yes, BUI would swear. I don't deny
It Ho sworo right In tho presenco of

.M3
rut kloi n laid his thin, old haxu ox

hill's nta nu awn v suour.oKiis a.nu said
"AMEN."

Elder Preswlck tho dny Bumter was
llred on. Deacon Btcbblus ho sent a
substitute left the grocery, but tho
Elder laid his thin, old hand on Bill's
big, brawny shoulder nnd snld, Just ns
reverently ns tho pnrsou over did In bis
big church on tho hill, "Amen!" BUI

nnd tho Elder put their nnni?s down on
tho roll, side by side, aud wo followed,
forty-seve- n all told.

When wo enmo back from tho wnr
thcro was a pert young fellow from
Boston In Elder Prcswlck's pulpit. Ho
was smart enough, ns boys, go. My
MnrUia liked him, but his high soundlu'
religion someway seemed to Jar with
tho gcnUo gospel that Elder Preswlck
taught us down thcro at the front.
Mnybo wo blamed tho Lord 'causo wo
couldn't bring him back with us, an'
only eighteen of us straggled to tho Cor-
ners after Appomattox. '

Anyhow, Bill took It harder than any
ono else, and after his sinter's husband,
Henry Foster, died In his nrins before
Petersburg, hu sworo tlmt thcro was no
God. No, I don't set myself up to Judge
Bill for wlmt ho did during those days.

Wo laid BIU'h sister by tho side of
nonry Foster, Just ono yenr to a day
after wo got back, and Klslo went to
llvo with Bill. It would hnvo dono your
heart good to have seen Bill plowln'
and wblstlln' down In tho back lot, with
Klslo up utween his big shoul-
ders.

Every Sunday we called by for Elsie,
and she went to Sunday school with
our Patience, who wits Just her ngo
Inckln' nlno days. Bill never went In-

side tho church, yet ho stopped swcarln'
and used to slick up on Sunday after
Klslo camo.

Martha will tell yon to this day that
sho know It would come out nil right in
tho end. Martlm Is a shrowd woman,
tut sho didn't kuow BUI ns I did. There
isn't much In a man that you don't find
tut after four years of marchln' and
Jghtln', shoulder to shoulder, nnd Bill
tvns stubborn. It wns Bill's

I tfuit snved What was left of Us In
tho Wilderness.

"BUI," snld Cnp:n .Tim White, "If you
drag that lleld-plec- o to thu top of tlmt
'ero kuoll you're a dend mnn."

"Dend ho blanked," iiuswcrcd Bill.
And up ho went.

After tho second mule was down tho
Cap'n wild: "Corp. Coombs, I com-mun- d

you to return to your company."
Wo all stood there llko sheep, those

tlint were tiblo to Maud. It had been an
s light, nnd tho rebels wcro only

waiting for tho word to sweep up our
broken divisions llko n drop of wntor.
Tho lleld-plec- o might glvo us another
chance.

".Dm White," said Bill, his eyes kind-
er shlnlu' out bright from hlr. powder-blackene-d

face, "I refuse to obey!"
That wns nll,ho hnld. Xothiir much

to toll, but It wived us, Jim White nu'
all. Bill wns Just so stubborn that after
tho battle ho pulled tho chovrous off bis
arm.

Bo It nettles 'mo 'to hear Martha say,
'Didn't 1 tell you?"
It was summer when Elsie came to

him, which was the savin' of BUI.

no got softer nnd softer nnd tenderer
nnd tenderer, so tlint by tlie time tho
fall buskin' wns over that little tot with
her big blue eyes could twist him round
her linger ns ensy ns nothlu'.

Father used to Joke Hill, nnd nsk him
If ho wns trnlnln' for tho ministry. If
they had of him let nlonc. nml ho could
linvo forgotten his dog-gotio- d stubborn-
ness, I think ho would have gouo to
Sunday school off nu' on with Elsie,
nnd tlint would Imro shut folks' mouths
after his death.

Along 'bout Christinas I could sco Bill
wns gettlu' uneasy like lu his mind.

ft- - ikJ$i

on, non, i wam to sav a little en at-v- ii

run uv vsit.r. hill"
Klslo nnd my Pntlenco did notliln but
tnlk 'bout Snntn Chius nnd n snw-du-

doll with n rent china head In Uuclo
Wick's store-windo- nt tho Corners.
Of course, BUI was wlllln' to glvo Elslo
a s(jund of dolls, and I heard him ask
Undo Wicks myself how much It
would cost to send to Boston for a regit-In- r

one tlint could tnlk and roll Its eyes.
Then Bill's dnnged stubbornness would
rlso up and whisper, "How could a man
that didn't believe in God eclcbrato
God's birthday?"

That's what Bill asked mo one morn-
ing, ns bo was puttln' n new polo In his
bobs. I know Bill wns gcttln' unset-
tled, nnd that when Elsie got up lu his
lap and whispered in his car, "I des
Santa Clnus Is dolu' to bring Undo Bill
a now pair of wristlets," It was nioro
than a barrel of words from me.

Martha helped knit thoso wristlets,
first a green yarn nnd then a red one.
with a frill of brown nt tho end. BUI
caught them nt it once when Elslo
camo over to spend tho oveuln'. Ho
rushed out to tho bnrn to look nftcr his

and when ho camo back ho
complained that tho snber cut ho got nt
Lookout Mountain wus troubllu' hhn
sonic.

I rnn over to Bill's Chrtstmns night,
to ask BUI and Elslo over to cat pop-
corn, hickory nuts, nnd such like, aud
found Bill puttln' Elslo to bed. There
was a hard look In his face, aud I knew
that It was no use ask In'.

I stood still for n moment, nnd took
off my muOIcr to change tho wet spot
from my mouth. Elsie didn't uotlc,
and knelt down by the side of her crib
In her whito nighty, uud prayed, "Now
I lay me" Just as Jano Foster taught
her. When sho got through she stopped
a minute, and then added a little ono of
her own. I remember It Just ns well ns
though I heard It all over again to-

night She knelt down at Bill's knee
and said:

"O Dod, I want to sny n Ilttlo prayer
for my Undo BUI. I des ho forgets to
pray sometimes. Uncle Is a dood mnn,
Dod. Ho loves me, and set tho leg of
my Ilttlo chicken, Bright. Now It Is all
well, Dod. Of course you don't kuow
Undo Bill, Dod, ns well as Elsie, so I
want to tell you, so Santa Clnus wou't
forget him. Dood night."

Then sho kissed her Undo BUI, and
snuggled In between tho sheets.

I guess that finished BUI Coomb's
stubbornness. Mnrtha said tho next
day, when Klslo rushed Into tho uouso
vlth her arms full of presents, that Bill

would spoil tho child; but I kuow tlint
could BUI hnvo got over to Boston that
night and back In time, Elslo would
have had that doll with tho rollln' oyes
nnd talkln' mouth. Bill wns always
that way ho never did things by
halves.

Bill was ailing nil tho winter. Wo
hoped ho would pick up lu tho spring.
Martha used to scud him bonesot tea,
and twlco ho had the doctor, but It
dldu't seem to do him much good. Ho

in A ' '

"TELL OOP THAT YOOR UNCLK DILI, AIN'T
-- A HAD MAIL"

liked best to sit up by tho arch, and
watch Elslo and my. Ilttlo Pntlenco play
"kecplu' house," or tako Elslo In his
arms nud listen to her prattle.

Ho didn't go to church, but ho used
to talk with Martha off aud on, an' ho
seemed to remember a powerful num-

ber of things Elder Preswlck snld down
thcro In Virginia. I uover gnvo BUI

much credit for memory before.
It wns 'long during iho spring plowln'

that Bill took to his bed, comphilnln' of
that old saber cut. Wo didn't think
much of It, until ono dny his hired tnan,
John, camo ruunlu' over Just as wo was
dolu' tho early mllklu', nnd said Bill
wus dylu'. Martha rolled down her
sleeves and took oft 'cross lots.

Bill was asleep when wo camo In, to
wotlutocd to his room nnd stood at tho
foot of the bed. Martha said after-Ward- s

that BUI looked almost beautiful
as ho lay there. Tho window wns open
nud tho smell of tho npplo blossouiB on
tho gllly-llow- tree tlmt Bill nnd Jano
plnnted when they wore children camo
Into tho room nud kinder carried mo
back to tho days whon wo wcro boys

nud Jano nnd old Squire
Coombs were alive. I must hnvo been
dicniulM', for my lids got wot nud Mar-

tha pulled my arm. Bill had his eyes
open; ho saw us nud smiled, aud tht--

put out his linnd for Elsie.
Tho inornlu' sun kinder como in

through the npplo trees aud fell on El-slo- 's

yellow hair. Ho drew Elslo up
closer nnd closer and whispered low,
so tho doctor couldn't hear and tell the
folks at the grocery, but Martha and 1

heard and I always thought tho doato

ffi"""" i'Jijh i .'Hiifn

did, lenirtwlso bo never say.i anything
against mil.

"Jnnc," he sometimes forgot nnd
willed her June; tlmt wns her mother,
Henry Foster's wlfo tlint wns, "tell
Ood wlmt you told him Christiana

tlint your uncle Dill nln't n bad
mnn "

Then Elsie prayed, while Mnrtlin
sobbed softly like In her siiubonnet nnd
I looked hnrd out Into the npplo tree.

Dill went right on smllln', but when
wo spoko ho novor nnswered.

Klslo crawled tip tenderly llko onti
the bed, nnd kissed tho Hinllln' lips tim-
idly, and then turned to Mnrtlin mid
snld, with a frightened, glnd light In
her bnby eyes. Just 111 though she un-

derstood It nil. "Undo 1JII1 Is with
Dod."-Ut- lca Globe.

A PRIEST'S NOBLE WORK.

Jim Itoot Not the On!y Hero of tho
Forest Fires.'

Tho exploit of the bravo cnglneet
who piloted his train through tho tor-rnd-

of flnme In tho Mlnucsota foresl
llrcs nnd rescued swarms of terror
stricken refugees hits mndo him fa-

mous; but, says tho Youth's Compan-
ion, tho sclf-sncrlll- o of a poor parish
priest lu Hinckley has hardly been men-
tioned, although thcro was In It much
of tho finest quality of hcrolsiri.

From tho moment when the destruc
tloti of tho town wns menaced by the
rapidly adrnnclng wnvo of llnmo he
censed to think of himself, nnd devot-
ed himself nnd nil his energies of in I ml
nnd body to tho protection nud rescue
of others.

Ho went from house to house, witrn-tu-

tho Inmates of their peril, and beg-
ging them to tuko refuge lu sand-plt- t

whero there wns water. While panic- -

stricken men wcro harnessing horset
nud frantically seeking to escape lute
the burning woods, be wns cnlin nnd
collected, rensitrlng everyone whom lit
mot, yet pointing out tho only chance
of safety.

Ho led ono group nftcr another to the
siiud-plt- s when they were besldo them-reive- s

from fenr and excitement. When
ono place of refugo was
hu found nnothcr, and begged tho strng
glcrs to follow him.

Tho woods were flaming on over
side, nnd tho refugees standing In tin
water felt In their fnecs tho scorching
breath of tho storm of fire. Tho good

lrlcst had words of encouragement foi
nil Ho held children In his nrins, he
supported fainting women when the
wcro falling from fright nnd fatigue;
ho put tho stoutest-hearte- d man tc

,Blinmo by his coolness, checrfulucsi
nud energy.

With his lint ho poured water on tin
hends of women and children In that
llcry furnnce. He took the coat from
his back nnd tore it In half. Ono frag
i.icnt ho dipped In wntcr, nnd bandaged
the forehead of a woman with a child
clinging to her. Tho other half lu
wouud around tho bends of two help
less children whoso fnces wcro scorch-
ed with tho heat of tho burning forest.

Bareheaded and In shirt-sleeve- s lu
stood nmong tho dying, and minlstcrci!
to them wlille ho had strength to stand,
cyea to see, nnd a voice to utter wordi
of comfort aud hope. His was tht
spirit of o and of ministry
to tho needy, nnd' whether shown In
Catholic or in Protestant It Is worthy ol
high commendation.

Tho flight of tho train through the
burning forest wns the more stirring
story In print, but what could have
been nobler or more heroic than thlt
devoted mini's work nmong his tlockl

There were deeds of vulor nud chlv-nlr- y

before tho walls of Kutphen In
Plunders, but ono net of self-sacrifi-

ulrno Is remembered. Sir Philip Sid--

y, wounded, dying nnd burning with
thirst, put nwny from his own lips the
bottlo of water which hud been brought
to him in his ngouy, nnd gnvo It to a
common soldier covered with gore win:
had glanced at liliu wistfully.

A WONDERFUL LIGHT.

It Will Give Illumination of About
200,000,000 Cindlo Tower.

Tho Idea of nu electric light which,
fed by a current from u dynamo actu-
ated by n forty horse power englue,
nnd giving 7,000 candlo power, can
haro Its Ulunilnntlng power Intensified
:t5,000 times, Is not easy to grasp. It
means tho projection of a stream ol
light of about 250,000,000 candlo power,
and It Is no wonder tlint tho announce-
ment that such a light Is about to be
used In this country hns been received
with soiuo Incredulity In Europe. Yet
this. Is tho ctllclcncy of tho light which
will bo shortly erected at Elro Island
for tho illumination of tho adjacent
const nnd tho protection of tho fleet of
ships entering New York harbor. A

suggestion of tho power of this
lamp mny bo nrrlvcd at by bearing In
mind that an ordinary oil lamp Is about
thirty-eigh- t or forty candlo power, and
then trying to luuiglno tho combined
beam of 3,000,000 lamps. The ordinary
electric street light may be put down
nt 100 candlo power, and 250,000 of
these would about represent tho
strength of tho Firo Island light.

Tho most powerful oil lamp yot made
Is supposed to shluo out ou a elenr
night for a dlstauco of thirty-liv- e or
forty miles, but the now light will flash
Its welcome rays to tho incoming Euro-
pean liners when they nro 120 miles
nwny. Tho light revolves rapidly and
throws out Its beams with tho Intensity
of speed of lightning. Tho motlvo pow-
er which actuates It Is a slinplo clock-

work nrrnugement contained In a box
two feet square, and although tho re-
volving portion of tho light weighs flf-tce- u

tons, tho mechanism controlling It
Is so dcllcnto that tho pressure of two
lingers will turu It. Tho valuo of this
marvelous lamp can only be determined
by practical working, but It promises to
represent an'lmmcuso strldo In tho scl-cuc- o

of const lighthouse Ulumiuatlon.
Philadelphia Press.iiitLuck In Fairy Htoncs.

Kalry stones nro tho latest and a
young woman from tho South hns sol
her friends sending nround for them.
They nro said to bring their owners
luck, "but If you lot uny ono touch it,"
continued this believer In luck pieces,
"you spoil tho charm." This fairy stoin'
seems to bo a bit of pctrllled earth with
u lint looks llko a cross marked upon II

uud Is said to coino from St. Patrick, Id

Virginia, wu-4ie- Is a mountain full
of their., sup.-- cr '"-- -- ?o been planted
tnero by tho falnc, an far back as th
da s of tho cruchixlon. Believers In

such things or folks who love to pick
up fads are having these fairy stop

ts pins, watcu cnarms, tit ,
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W, M. HOYT

WHOLESALE
MPOKTBXS AND

TEAS
Rn. 1, 3, 5, 1 & 9 Hiclaii

COMPANY,

GROCERS

J. B. PALLASCH,

Real Estate and Loans.
FIRE INSURANCE AND
STEAMSHIP AGENCY

Onicc, West Blackhawk Street.
Residence, 37 Breslau St., Cor. Ems St, near Western Artv

OHIOAGO, ILI-i-.
F. C. VIERLING, President.

(kill iler
MANUFACTURERS AND DEALER8 IN

FINE8T QUALITIE8 OF

MECHANICAL
RUBBER GOODS

EVERY rESCK,Il?1,I01V.

GENIAL BUMAY

Pure Oak Tanned

312 Dearborn Street,
Tloplioi

C. M. NETTERSTROM.

815 Chamber
Telephone 4286 Main.
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Ave. and 1 to 9 River tot,
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AND HILL SUPPLIES.

Leather Belting.

CHICAGO.
IIuri'lMon :ilH.

JAMES BAIRSTOW,

of Commerce,
CHICAGO.
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JOHN A. ROGERS.

Dealer in Vet Groceries. -:- - Irapori Go a Specially.

341 and 343 WEST MADISON STREET, Cornir el MAY STREET.

Masonic Temple

BUFFET.
DAVID LEWINSOHN, Prop'r.

51 wad 53 Randolph St.

THE FINEST BUFFET IN AMERICA.

T1I1xoxm TVTs1il 14iSO.

I AIjbwbssCK1iBiMi

llHOmSHEtTSTEEtA SgjUmjBaBP jB
k xRoopind. tlraHHHfifCEI
f5irB ?92iLLLLLLLLLiLik

3 ?u eKsatssWswi; euph't IBJW A

"m.v.v w.v,a

!

150

OF

- i!MK.;aisl)ii


