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‘thin and compressed lips.

«office of the hotel

TO CORRESPONDENTE

AT communptestions for this should be pooom
ied by the name of the
lication, but as an _cvidence of good falth on the
of the writer. Write only on vne side of the pa-
. Be cularly careful in givioe names aod daces
have the Jegtors and ﬁtﬂ"‘!gﬂm and distinct. Prop-
er nines are oflea dificult o decipher, because of e
eareiess manncr o wiich they are written

KATIE'S KISSES.

To mo> Katie I ssid: “It’s a taste
v thim lips that I'd have, an’ indade
They beiong to me now wid yerself,
An' so purty fur Kissin® were made.”

Rut she answered an” tould me, wid eyes
That no star in the sky could eclipse:

“An' it's thrue they belong to yversiif,
Sure how "upd ye kiss yer own lips 7

“Just as aisy,” [ eried, “as to spake,
An’ switer nor honey. The sun
Is cowlder by far.” But she vowed
The likes uv it couldn’t be done.

Thin 1 offered the same to restore
Wid & senl jist as thrue as the day;

But she said: “1 'ud never take back
What once T had given away."”

“An’ I'll lind ye the loan uv "em, dear,
I replied: but wid infinite scorn

She axed. did T think thather lips
Were made fur to rint or to pawn?

Thin I sat jist as mute as a stone,
An' niver a word did | say,

Till Katie, onaisy lixe, poutad her lips
(Och, the rogue ) in a ravishin® way,

An’" wid dimples to timpt all the saints,

An’ wid blushes "‘way up to her brow,
Assoft as nn v ol she spake: “'U'd ye like

To be lindin® the loan uv "em now 7

—C. H. Thayer, in Harper's Magazine.
e —————————

TOO MUCH FOR HUNGRY JOE.
The Prince of Confidence Men Swindled
by a Cow=Roy,

A few weeks azo a man arraved in
store clothes, a slonch hat and blne
spectacles registered at a fashionable
hotel on Brosdway as B. Ashlev, of
Abilene, Kan. The stranger hag jus
come in by the Western express from
Chicago on the Evie Road. His gar-
ments were the productof a ready-made
clothing store in Abilene, and they ad-
ded slightly to his general bucolic ap-
pearance. s bands and face were
tanned, be walked with the parentheti-
cal gail of one whese legs had heen
curved by vears spent in the saddle.
and his bearing was in other respects
indicative of the wild Western border-
man.  Mr. Ashiey speedily  developed
other tendencies of the prairie type. He
insisted upon going out for exercise on
horseback every worning shortly after
davbreak, and upon these occasions he
employed his own rawhide bridle and
bis well-worn  Mexican saddle, which
diad formed a part of his luggage. His
aceent was a peculiar blending of En-
Elisb and Western types of speech. He

ad weak eves and was in consultation
with & prominent physician here, while
stopping for a month in New York on
his way to Europe to put himself under
the care of the most eminent oculists
abroad. Mr. Ashley seemed to have
very little oecupation beyond horseback
riding at unearthly hours of the morn-
Ang, visiting his man of medicine in the
afternoon, and lounging about the im-

mense and richly-gilded rotunda of the
Jotel in the evening.  He was bounti-
fully supplied with cash, and he ex-
wended it with considersble liberality.
Je smoked a good deal, but drank lit-
tle, because his doetor had objected to
-one habit and absolutely forbidden the
other, by reason of its effect on the pa-
‘tieot’s eyes.  Mauny people about the
hotel drank at the expense of Mr. Ash-
ley, but he seldom indulged himself in
more cheering beverages than lemonade
and vichy.

One day Mr. Ashley strolled through
the lobby of the hotel in the company of
a voung man whose face is well known
to the regular promenaders of Broad-
This young man is always fault-
lessly dressed and clean shaven. He
has prominent features and peculiarly
He lives
thandsomely and always has plenty of
cash. With his new-found eompanion,
Mr. Ashley, the weak-eyed vhilxruf the
‘:ni]elvss West, occupied a seat in the

ar-room for some little time. Upon
this occasion Mr. Ashley departed from
his usual custom sufliciently to assist in
the liberal absorption of champagne.
When his Broadway friend went away,
Mr. Ashley sauntered again through the
He was becﬁmwd

by one of the clerks.

“Mr. Ashley, how long since you
have been in New York?™ queried the
gentleman behind the diamond stud.

“*Near eight year,” responded that
uninformed gentleman.  “ Never was
bere afore, and never since.™

*Do you kunow the person who just
left yvou?™'

“Yes. Met him two nights ago at
the Madison Square. 1 ecouldr’t buy a
seat, and he offered me one of his.
Said his friend Ladn’t come, and he
wonld be glad to accommodate a stran-
ger: =0 we =al togcther. Seems to be
2 nice sort of a ol I-

“I have no doubt of that,” continued
the elerk, with a slight air of superior
knowledge, not unblended with sar-
casm. *“That youne man is Hwmerry

Joe, one of the most celebrated conti- |

depce operators in Ameriea.™

*“You don’t sayv.” drawled the West-
ern man slowly, and with some aswon-
ishment. “Well, I'm darned.™

He went thoughifully away. That
night the young man with the thin lips
and the handsome clothes ealled for
M:. Ashley after dinner. As they came
through the office the oecidental inno-
<ent took out a laree pocket-hook filled
to repletion with money, drew from its
inuer recesses about 2500, and deposited
the wallet, with the balance of its con-
tents, in the hotel safe. His companion
viewed this proceeding with a passive
face but a gleamine eve, and the two
went out tocether. )lr..AshIP}' relurned

to the hotel just in time to take his
morning ride on horseback. He slept
antil about four in the afternoon. Then
he drew $200 from his wallet and left.

“You are fully warned,” observed
the clerk, as he handed over the
amonnt, “and it is your own fault if
you lose any money to Hungry Joe.”

“Correct,” responded Mr. Ashley,
stufling the bills into his pocket.

His next appearance in the hotel was
a little after midnight, and this time he
put $3500 away in the wallet, with the
declaration that the New York sharps
might be pretty stif on bunko, but they
were a little behind the times on draw
poker. “In my country,”” he explained,

*two dences and s bowie will open a !

& jack pot every time.”

Mr. Ashley passed several days in
quiet and seclusion. A full week went
by before he drifted out again with his
companion of the compressed lips.
The nextday after that he drew & round
$1.000 from the safe, and seemed an-
noyed when the clerk smiled a broad
and knowing smile. “No game ever
phazed me."” said Mr. Ashley,in a dog-
fi:d way, “and a man who can hold up

s end with cow-boys isn't going to be
bested by any broadcloth brigade that
was ever haiched.” There wasa lull
of eight or ten days in the proceedings,
and then Mr. Ashley drew another
£1,000. A couple of days later be drew
#8350 more. That afternoon he went
for a drive with his gentlemanly com-
panion. His face had been suffused
with sadness all the mo . but it

was noticéd that he seemed somewhat

™

brighter on his return from the drive.
That evening Hungry Joe and two of
his well known Broadway companions
spent several hours in earnest conver-
sation with Mr. Ashley. That gentle-
man’'s weak eyes made it necessary for
him to wear his broad hat well down
over his forehead. When the three
youngz men went away
shadow of a smile played about the
mouth of the Western man. From the
table at which they sat the three young
fellows went straight to the telegrapn
office, where they sent the following
dispatch:
Postmaster, Abilene, Kan:

Do you know Benjamin Ashley, cattie-
raiser? Telegraph full particulars, my ex-

pense.
K. Dickgox, Brower House, New York.

The reply was evidently in all re-
gpects satisfactory, and within two
days Mr. Ashley received in his rooms
at the hotel a visit from the three confi-
dence operators and a lawyer, who is
more or less esdebrated in this city.
The head porter of the hotel was called
up into the room after the visitors had
been there an hour or longer, and was
requested to append his signature to a
certain document in the capacity of a
witness to the signing thereof. This
done, and the papers signed by Mr.
Ashley, a large sum of money was paid
over by the gentleman with the thin
lips and the porter retired with a five-
dollar bill out of the pile. The visit-
ors slowly withdrew from the hotel and
Mr. Ashiey deposited that night the
sum of $14.000 cold cash in the office
of the hotel. Two days afterward he
took passage on a Guion steamer for

| tel elerk that he had sold a half-interest

in his Kansas cattle ranch to his
friends. and that Hungry Joe. as he
| was ealled, had expressed a wish to re-
tire from city life. Mr. Ashley was
*seen o by his enthusiastic New
York acquaintances after the most ap-
proved style of the art. They toasted
him right rovally in “vellow label,’
presented him with a big basket of
flowers with the word ““Farewell” in
large blue letters across the center, and
{ othe ~wise marked his departure with ev-
idences of tender regard.

Mr. Ashley had been gone from the
fashionable Broadway hotel precisely
eleven days, when a tall man came in
from a carriage that was loaded with
tranks and steamer chairs and other ap-
pliances of ocean travel. Hesigned him-
self on the register, *Benjamin Ashley,
London.” The clerk looked up hur-
riedly as if to apologize for not recog-
nizing his guest, then looked surprised,
muttered a hasty word or two, and as-
signed the stranger a room, all in a
confused and preoccupied way. This
was apparently another Benjamin Ash-
ley. He was tall and slender, and well
dressed, and pale. But he spoke with
a slightly Americanized English aceent,
not unlike that of the other Benjamin
Ashley. The clerk was pretty well puz-
zled, and that night he took good care
to have the stranger's full name and
address inserted in the list of arrivals
published daily in a periodical devoted
to that purpose and carefully read by
the conlidence fraternity. ‘T'he clerk
went on duty early the next day, and as
he had fully expected, one of the first
callers was the thin-lipped voung man,
who asked to have his name sent up to
Mr. Ashlev's room. Word came back
that Mr. Ashley would see the gentle-
man in the drawing-room, and thither
the clerk followed after a moment.
Hungry Joe was sitting in a large arm-
chair when the tall man from London
came into the apartment. The New
Yorker merely bestowed a passing
! glance on Mr. Ashley and looked away.

‘he Englishman, however, seeing no
one else excepting the clerk, advanced
courteously and said:

“Did you wizgh to see me?
Ashley.”

“Eh?" queried Hungry Joe, with a
startled look. *“You're not Mr. Benja-
min Ashley?”

“Precisely."

“Not of Kansas?"

“Yes, of Albilene, Kan.
serve yon?"'

The thin lips of the confidence man
were rather white by this time. and
they were more firmiy compressed than
ever. He rezarded the tall English-
men in a dazed iashion for a few mo-
ments. Then he asked:

“Do vou own a large cattle ranch
thirty-five miles south of Albilene?"’

“] believe I do. Why do you ask?"

“*Been to Europe to have your eyes
doctored ?™

‘“Yes, 1 have been abroad four
| months. But, my young friend, these
questions are rather odd. Please ex-
| plain yourself.™
i “Odd!"" echoed the Broadway man.
| “Well, 1 should think they were. If
| vou are Benjamin Ashley, and you do
{ own that ranch, the ecleverest man in
| the country has given me a deal, that's
all. Why, it ain't twg weeks ago that
me and two friends bdught a half inter-
est in that ranch, and, by George! the
| man whosold us stopped in this same
| hotel.™
|  Mr. Ashley seemed rather astonished
‘.h.‘ this information, and beckoned the

clerk, who had been listening to their
| conversation quite intently.  That indi-
| vidual gave a careful description of the
! previous Mr. Ashley, and the New York

I am Mr.

How can 1

£:1,250 from the man, who was on his
way to Europe for the henefit of his
eves. He had represented himself as
the owner of the Ashley ranch, and at
his request the speaker had telegraphed
the Abilene Postmaster, who had re-
plied, giving details as to the property,
which is valued at about £50,000, and

The man had represented that he |
| wanted fo make certain expenditures in |
! Europe, and that his card losses would
srevent unless he conld dispose of an
interest in his ranch.
they seemed satisfactory even to the |
| lawyers.
| met £25,000 worth of material for #14,- |
{ 000 the victim had taken two friends in |
with him, and by elubbing together |
they had raised the necessary amount. |

““Really,”" observed the Englishman,
when the recital was finished, “I am
| very sorry for you, but you have un-
questionably been swindled. For my
| part I shall not have the slightest dith-
eunlty in establishing my identity. As
{ to your friend, the bogus Mr. Ashley,
he is probably one of my cow-boys,
Henry Barnes by name. The deserip-
tion certainly tits that person. Ha
came to the ranch—Ilet me see—ahout
Yourteen months ago and asked for a

much like the other boys, but 1 needed
more help, and I took him on. He may
have been in hiding for some crime, for
all I know. But on the plains we can
scarcely go into such matters.” He did
his work all right, and seemed rather
more refined than his companions,
though he tried to conceal it. I heard
gnoe or twice from my men that he
played & very cold hand at ker."

*“He does,”’ said Hungry Joe, mourn-

ml'l'ﬁammaxpatpemln.ﬁowl

the merest |

Liverpool, having explained to the ho- |

gsharper told how he had won some |

#:ome to think of it, and he did some
work of that sort for me. He was still
there when [ came sway."

“And that’s the cuss who got off to
Europe with my money, hang him,”
burst in the defrauded confidence op-
erator, angrily. *“What's worse, he
went away full of my champagne, and
smelling of my basket of flowers. That
man’s an infernal swindler, that's what
he is.”'—XN. ¥, Times.

The Opera.

What is this?

This, darling, is the opera.

My! but who are all these people?

The audience, my love.

But they seem to be bored to death

They are, dear.

Then why do they come?

To be looked at.

Gracious, is that a pleasure?

Yes, precious.

Why, how? j

Why, the privilege costs abont ter
dollars an haur.

Then only rich people can afford it!

Only the immensely rich, dear.

But I see there a young man who i
not immensely rich.

Yes.

How can he afford it, then?

Directly he cannot; indirectly he can

How *“‘indireetly?"

Why, he will eventually make hi
tailor foot the bill.

Those funny people on the stage

Sh! dear—they are singing.

Singing what?

A duet.

Why do they doet?

Hush, darling.

Are they unwell?

Why no, my precious!

‘ Then why does that queer little gen-

tleman with the short trousers and tir
sword throw himself around as if he
were suffering from green watermelon

Because he is a tenor.

Why is he called a tepor?

He charges tenor fifteen dollars :
| minute for his work.

And the other—the lady with voca
hysterics?

She is the prima donna.

Is she singing, too?

O yes.

But neither of these people have anjy
notes?

Yes, they have.

Where?

In their pockets.

Can they sing withont these notes?

Yes, they can. but they won't.

Is not the poor manager a great phi
lanthropist to bring all these people to
gether and pay them so much?

0, yes.

We should thank the poor manage:
very heartily.

Of course.

We should be willing to pay him anj
sum he chooses to ask, shouldn’t we?

Certainly, dear.

He is so disinterested.

Very, my love.

We should likewise be very gratefu
to that excited littie gentleman with the
ebony stick, who looks like he were
lla{:!-.ing his wings and trying to crow!

es.

He often succeeds in quite drownin
the prima donna in a torrent of fi
dling?

Yes, dear—that is his business.

These people in the boxes seem to b
very tired.

Very.

They are trying very hard not to lis
ten.

Yes, sweet,

But I thought people went to the
opera to hear the music?

That was in the dark ages, love.

What is music?

succession of certain sharps, flats anc
naturals.

What is a sharp?

A sharp, my dear, is a—well, do yort

the lobby, with the buttery smile anc
corpulent pocket-book?

\l'h_\', that was the manager.

Yes, my sweet.

Well?

He is a sharp.

And what are flats?

L&k in the bagniores and see th
stockholders. -

And a natural?

The young man you spoke of whe
spent his little all for a seat.

He is a natural what?

Idiot. —Life.

-

The Lesson of Peter Cooper’s Life.

The highest lesson taucht by Mr
Cooper was the lesson of his own life.
As much as, or more than any one )
ever knew, Mr. Cooper solved the prob
lem: <Is life worth living?"

Observing him ecarefully for a long
series of years, it appeared that certair
parts of his nature were cultivated in-
tentionally, as the result of a wisdomw
which discriminated what was really
worth caring for from what was no
worthy of pursuit. Personal ambitions
or sellish aims had no weight with him,
| and disappointments and annoyance:
iwhiull would have left deep wound:
| with many passed off from him witk
scarcely an observation. He was mos
kind and loving; but if he were usefully
employed, no domestic loss or separa:
tion from friends seemed to touch hii
happiness seriously. He spoke often
of his preference for plain living, and
his habits were as simple as those of a
{ child. Love of pomp or display never

touched him in the slichtest, and he
| had an innocent openness of characte
| which concealed nothing. Never, un
der any circumstances, did he show s

remember that gentleman we passed ir |

| had added that Mr. Ashley himself had |
| gone abroad for medieal treatment. |

deeds to establish his ownership, and |

Thinking he had a chance to |

place. Now I remember he wasn't|

particle of malignity, revenge or mean
ness. If people disappointed him, he
passed over' the wound it made and let

| his mind dwell on something more sat
| isfactory.
He produced | Wisdom of innocence,

Swedenborg's phrase, *the
' often oceurred
to my mind in observing Mr. Cooper.

He knew what was wise, and to tha |

his heart was given. Sensilive as any
young man in all works of sympathy ot
kindness, the wmean and bad ways of
the world fell off from his perception.

So his life passed in New York and
in the Cooper Union, serene, happy and
| contented. With “*honor, love, obedi-
| ence, hosts of friends,”” he was an ex-
| ample and encouragement to those whe
had not gnined the quiet heights on
which his inner self habitually dwelt.—
Mrs. Carter, in the Century. |

—It was only four vear: ago thal
Chester P. Lord was a re
New York Sun. Then he was made
night editor, gettingy a salary of $40 3
week. About six months afterward he
was given $100 a week. Now he i
editorial manager of the r at $10,-
000 a year. When Mr. Dana retires,
which must be soon, he will succeed ta
£15,000 & year. We throw these facts
out as a little pointer to the public in
their estimate of pewspaper men.—
Chicago Inter-Ocean.

—A crank arrested in Pittsburgh
claimed to be a =on of President Gar-
field, stolen when seven months old.—
Pitisburgh Post.

er on the |

MISCELLANEOUS.

—A “wish-bone™ wedding is now the
per way to tie Hymen's rosy fetters.
‘he couple stand under a floral piece,
shaped in the form of a wish-bone.—
Chicago Herald,

—A French lad employed in one of
the mills in Lewiston, Me., wishing to
have balf a day off, cut the l;igebelt
+and stopped 1,600 spindles until it could
be repaired.—EBosion Post.

—Penny gambling games for chil-
| dren have become so abundant in New

| York that the Society for Prevention of |
| Cruelty to Children has thoughtita

|duty to start at once on the work of
| bringing to justice the candy-men who
provide these snares.—N. Y. Times.
—A Connecticut man buried his wife
| Saturday, heard of an estimable widow
in Brewsters, N. Y., on Sunday, came
for her and took her to Danbury on
Monday, and married her on Tuesday.
The paper that tells this story speaks
' r;,r it as “‘tolerably romantic."'---Detroil
(I

| —Prayer-books bound in white velvet |

| and gold, costing twenty-five dollars,
| are shown as the kind made for brides

to hold in their hands at the nuptial
| ceremony in New York city. Religion

comes high in New York society, but |
the people will have it.—Fhiladelphia |

(-““’1’.

' —Professor Newton, of Yale College, !

| say’s that this is an off year for meteors,

'and that it is not worth while to sit up |

'to look for them. They are some Z,-
000,000 miles away from us. In No-
vember, 1899, they will be again close
by.—New Haven Register.

| —The warning that *there’s death in

| the cup'' receives strange confirmation
from St. Louis—the city of remarkable
ocenrrences. In a discussion at break-

fast Belle Oertell was hit on the nose |

with a coffee cup. A slight wound was

| made, but the woman bled to death ina |

few hours.— Chicago Journal.

—If you mu-t have a best girl, by all
means cet one from Cleveland, O. It
is allered to be on record as history
that a young lady of that city re-
cently confessed that she so adored a
dentist, the homeliest man in the city,
| too, that she had had five sound teeth

pulled for the sole privilege of being

[near him a few moments.—N. Y.

| Journal.

Mr. J. H. Mellvaine, of Philadel-
phia, is said tohave the finest collection
of Indian relies and stnffed birds in the
country.

| §25,000 from the Bavarian Government

| for his birds, Of Indian curiosities he

| has everything from an arrow point to

| & tent, from a bead to a full dress,
from a feather to a tomahawk.—Phila-
delphia Record.

—The man who deliberately enters
'upon the performance of an act that
| may imperil a human life has all the
| primal elements of a murderer, and if
| it chances that the interfering life is
| sacrificed, the service of the law should

never be slizhted by executive clem-

ency. It is beeause the officers of the
law treat the mandates of the law with
such indifferent respect that lawless
| classes hold a contempt for the law.—

Chicago Inter Ucean.

—In an article on Professor Ella, the
English musician, London 7ruth says:
“Apropos of kissing, I remember on
one occasion a strange being arriving

| suddenly in Ella’s room, falling into

his arms, and kissing him on both
cheeks. e was a man with a thick
head of hair. A young lady, aged

seventeen, a relative of Ella, was pres-
ent, and seemed much surprised at the
| proceeding.,  Afterward she said to
| Ella, *“Who was that dreadfully odd man

‘that was the great Rubinstein; he has
| just returned from America with £8,000
in his Im['kut.’ “0,' said the gil‘l
simply, ‘I wish he had kissed metoo.””

Litter.

Litter in stables is required chiefly
for the pnr]!m.-:r* of cleanliness. We
cannot aflford to use enough to serve as

| a soft cushion for an animal to lie upon;

nor is this required for its comfort. 1t
will rest more easily upon a smooth
plank than thin litter unevenly spread,
and to make a really soft bed the straw
would need to be a foot deep.  Being,
then, used for the sake of cleanliness,
it is evident that the finer, Jooser and
more movable it is the better it is. We
have found hard-wood sawdust the very
best litter for cows, and pine sawdust
for horses and pigs. The resinons odor
of pine is a safeguard against inseet
vermin, and is healthful to the lungs.
But hard-wood sawdnst sooner decays,
and is less heating in the manure, and
is to be preferred upon these accounts.
Three or four inches in depth of clean
sawdust under any animal is elean and
sweet smelling and very comfortable.
With this depth the urine is completely
absorbed and the solid dung is quickly
covered by the movements of the feet,
so that it will not soil any animal. For
white horses sawdust is the cleanest lit-
ter. Any farmer can afford to pay
three cents a bushel for it for an ab-
sorbent, but it is very often easily pro-
cured at saw mills for nothing, as it is
useless there and often a nuisance. For
sheep-pens and pig-pens, when the
young lambs and pigs are expected,
sawdust is especially valuable.  Straw
entangles the helpless young creatures,
which are often lost by being laid upon
and erushed while thus held fast. This
cannot happen when sawdust is used. |
It is also the best of bedding for ealves

which require a very good absorbent |
and deodorizer to keep them eclean. |
Leaves are equally as good as sawdust,
and where the farm has a wood lot the
leaves should be closely gathered and
stored in a dry place for use. Thiswill
leave the straw to be utilized for its
most valuable purpose, viz., feeding.—
N. Y. Times.

Rough on the Youngz Man.

Arthur Padleford, a young man ol
Philadelphia, whose estate is worth
£500,000, asked the court recently tc
aliow him to invest £20,000 of his own |
money in the pnrchase of a yacht, and |
was regretiully refused. Mr. Padle- |
ford is about twenty-five years old and |
unmarried. His income 15 about $80,- |
000. He himself had put the estate in |

| trust so that he might be less valnera- |

ble to the temptations which beset |
young men sbout town with large for- |
tunes and nothing to do. His health |
is failing and his physician advised |
him to be as much at sea as possible. :
He was permitied by the terms of the
trust to build a house in Philadelphia
and another at Newport, but as he had
not married and did not contemplate
marri he did not wish to be bur-
dened with the establishments, and did
not set, them up. The cost of Leeping a
yachs, thg)gaeﬁtion set out, would be
about 85,000 a year, and the ‘whole cost
of fiving upon the sea woald be much
less, he said, than the ex pense of fash-
ionable life on land. The court regret-
ted that it had not thz authority under
the terms of the trust to grant the pe
tition. : .

He iz considering an offer of |

'WORTH OF FALL AND WINTER GOODS,

el a i | who kissed vou?” “Why,” he remarked, |
Music is a harmonious combination o1 | <

STOVES AND TINWARE.

FALL AND

WINTER

GOODNS!

WE HAVE JUST RECEIVED ABOUT

S50, 000

Bought direct from the manufacturers and importers in Chleago, New York |

and Boston, under the mest favorable circumstances,.and we are perfectly
safe in saying to the citizens of Dickinson and adjoining counties that we

have the largest stock of general merchandise ever brought into Dickinson

County, and we simply invite you to come and see for yourselves the truth

of our statement.

YE CARRY A COMPLETE LINE OF

DRY GOODS,

CLOTHING,

BOOTS AND SHOES,

HATS AND CAPS,

GROCERIES,

QUEENSWARE,

SNOL ALTOH

IOy} 0onpex 03 MOT XWIAA SOYeY PuUB SIOMOY

HARDWARE,

ALSO . FULL LINE OF

FARMING IMPLEMENTS.

We are Agents for the Moline, Weir and Hapgood Plows and Salkies)

Respectfully,

the J. 1. Case Agitator, which is the best threshing machine in use. In
Wind Mills we offer you the Baker, the Ironm Moniter and the Challenge,
which are beyond all doubt the best makes in the market

Thanking the public for past favors, we hope, by square dealing and
close attention to business, fo merit a continmnce of the same.

BERRY BROS.
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—Elder sister: Geraldine, why dic
you take so much trouble to snub tha
handsome, manly young fellow we jus!
met? Geraldine: O, that's Harry
Hardlines. He hasn't a ceni to his
name, and he's got a mother to sup-

rt; and that sort of thing isn’t good
orm, you know, nowadays.”—.Boston
Post.
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