
HEARTY LAUQHIN' TIME.

Md flow FtlXi.
' M ONlfiY wtj isbereer!Vzi fast Chris' mus:

f ; w had- -'t I cent
- 1 to spare

- "fj Fc footltb andr wwrul preseou
that wasn't to eat
nor wear.

Pa be earkllated an
guessed- It tui
belter so.

Bat wo on' j thought
o th' s&tliin an-- .

not oooe Utile
i 9- r'U Joe. - i

r On' j ex time kep

TV Cnri'inus wux al- -

vB-.- Jf " no' hero,
r begun to wlaa tt wnc over W gone ler another

As' see that pa wux bothered, he'd sect n
neay way.

An a mlwuH chunked tbs subjis it tbe subjle
wux Cnrls'mues day ;

FerJoekep' a tolUu constant what the other
. boys 'ud Kit,

An it made m leel so awlul mean I hain t got
ovur It jit;

jlU at taut I couldn't stand it, an the day afore
the tlay

I alipped.auut awful quiet, an' I tuk tb keers
' Claar daown to the great big city, Jlrt packed

an' gorgea wun iomi.
The huU biila of um happy an laoghm

nnliiD' kikeM.
r' X eosM to a nobis bulldin with popcorn strung

In strings, - ,
t - .An blH tin honM an" an keers an

drams an' VtalnK.
o The feller wuxn't buujfhlr proud, but ud hunt

s. , a! awt an pull;
An I laid out thirty abiltin' an my

Hi tin' fult.
Whpn l cot b&cic hnra In the evenin the

hemixn wttz dark an' fttill.
But the moon wuz noble over to old Tug

hill.' I peeked up soft to Joe's room an si Id the latch
- . on the door,

"When I tflve a jump an my paclrtn'g went flyln
to the pour;

For there wux pa a stand In' In front of a painted
Hied,

An' we faoerd a hoot, an' there wuz Joe
up in- bd.

le give a jump an landed, an' I thought my
bones 'ud bruuk,

HJ5 OATl A JUMP AND l.ANDID.

Et felt two tlk'ht artns glvln a bear-hu-

'mound my
Seen tiujo ci we hadseen bolreria'l you

eoulu near ust tar uu' near
I'll never have a butter if I live till a hunderd

year.
Oh, neiKkbors don't be stingy when tt comes

to Chris mux dity.;
Be clus tlte hull yuar thro, but tKm put savin'

- thoughts awuy
loot's have cne hearty laugh In time an let the

troubles go
Fergit your pocket-book- an' give your hear Lb a

chance to grow
Florence E. Pratt, la Judge.

KOMAIN'S LEGACY.

His Christmas Present to Mrs.
Blako and Her Children.

NLY two days
until Chris tin
Jlow different
this will be from
the oho I looked
forward to this
yoarf" thought
Mr. Romain as
h o restlessly
pact?! .the wide
porch of his
handsome
home.

"How pleasant
the air is as
warm and

balmy Us spring! Exquisite, if one had
someone to enjoy it with; but I'm lone-
some. Poor Tom! How I hoped to see
you again, to toil you that the fault was
mine in that quarrel; and you are dead

B. burled only last week, they tell me
x.and I Bin buck in Old Virginia, with

never a child or a chick to bid me wel-
come."

"Dood-morni- Mister Man; will you
please turn to" ye nauction?'

As these words fell on bis ear, Mr.
Komain turned and saw two little chil-
dren standing on the steps a chicken
held tightly under the arm of one of
them.

They were protty children, too a boy
and a frirl, exactly the same size. Illonde
curls crowned each shilling head; brown
eyes, with lonff, curling lashes, looked
frankly out from under straight, clear-ou- t

eyebrows, and' two little pnjr noses
turned up merrily from the little rosy
mouths that were always smiling' be-
neath. Ko, not always; for there was a
frightened little quiver about them now.
as their owners looked up timidly at
tho stern, handsome man who was so
earnestly regarding them.

"Come to your what? repeated Mr.
Romain.

"To our nauction, the boy explained
'Papa's gono to Heaven, and we s goin'

to have a nauction; it's to dot money.
you see: we s goin to soli all our sings.
Mamma says ye more ye folkes come, ye
more we'll det monoy; and if dere's
enough, we's not goin to sell my woekin'

m horse. 1'ae dot Pickle, dis hero chickie.
safe me and Rosy take turns hold in'

mm fe
1UL TuRnKD AMD SAW TWO

Her but we tan't hole ye horse. X doss
we ii ao now.

t)ld your .mamma send you? asked
mr. xtomain.

"Oh, no! she's cryin', an we dusfought we'd help ask folkes. Please
turn, Air. Mau. . - - -

And smiling in a friendly but halfxrightened fashion, the children trotted
down the walk. As their little figures
vanished. Uncle Peter came around the
nouse.

"Who are those children, nncle?querred Mr. Romarn, gazing after then.'Deya ko Massa Blake chilluns k
Yo 'members I tola yon how Massa Tomcone die las week j well dcy's his twins.ley ao say ivm scan'lous how Miss
Blake's beit' treated. Aj a&sa Tom donetign t uotaiur a KnnomaD, aa' he can't

- Py aa" dey is to rye a auction dore tor
' taDri'w' an M'aKsa" Tom not dead a week

That night Mr. Romain sat np late in
bis library, reading over letters and!
papers be bad not seen in ten years
not since the aay ne naa una mv quar-
rel with Tom Blake, for it was that
same morning he bad received a cable-
gram calling bim to Europe to take
possession of a large estate ie mm.
and yesterday be had reached home for
the first time sinoe his hunied depart-
ure.

M I was just beginning my battle with
the world then," he mused; "bow I
feel like a warrior, battle-scarre- and
lonely. How enthusiastic Tom and I
were then t bow close our friendship
was !

And taking up an old letter, a low
laugh burst from his lips as he read its
witty allusions to an almost forgotten
college scrape.

A very different look came into his
face as he glanced down the pages of
the next letter which met his eye, and
read:

-- Mr Deab Fellow: After all, I find loan
lend you that money. I have seen old Brown,
and he is willing to give it if 1 mortgage the
Meadow Farm. 1 don't like morttiases, but we
must save yoar borne. Brown imagines there
in coal under that land. 1 think not. I'll tell
yon a secret, though. I know there is under
the field adjoining.

"In ten years I hope to have money to open
my mining land; meantime I'll use my Meadow
Farm to save your borne, and you can repay me
before the mortgage falls due. I bad intended
to settle both furms on Nellie as soon us we
were married; so if any thing happen to me,
my dear boy, you may consider Nellie and her
Interests your legacy from

"Yours ever, Tom.'
"To think I threw away a friendship

like that!" almost groaned Mr. Komain,
as he laid down the paper. Torn a sud
den thought struck him, and be hastily
ransr th bwlL

Uncle Peter, be said, "who owns
what used to be Mr. Tcm Blake's
Meadow Farm?"

Oid Mr. Brown, sab; he got power
ful rich on dat farm. Yo' see, sah, hit's
got a coal-mi- in it. Ob, yes, sah, he's
rich."

'And Tom mortgaged that land to
aa vt mv old honiw thnntrht Ttfr Ro
main, sorrowfully. M wonder if it$
could be that the check I sent from En
gland did not get to bim in time? In
any case he's dead, and Nellie and the
children penniless, and glancing at
the letter again "a legacy to met'

"Aa auction almost at Christmas evel
Why, it seems ..fairly barbarous,
thought Mr. Komain, indignantly,
he entered what had been the pleasant
borne of bis friend Tom, and was so
soon to be left desolate under the hands
of the auctioneer.

Zt was early in the day, but already
the house was filled with, neighbors
who hod come from miles around to at
tend the salo; and as Mr. Romain moved
among them his ears were constantly
greeted with remarks on the foolishness
of 'sigmn for people.

Kick at heart, he entered the little
kitchen back of the bouse, which was
as yet unoccupied, save by Mrs. Blake's
faithful old colored cook. Aunt Nancy.
bhe was sitting on a split-bottom-

chair, rocking herself to and fro, and
occasionally wiping her eyes with her
blue-check- apron.

'Where la your mistress, auntie?'
Mr. Komain asked.

There was a kindly ring in bis voice
that unlocked the old woman's bur-
dened heart, and she sobbed aloud as
she answered:

'Oh, massa, she dono took de Chili-
ans, an' gou to her cousin's Miss
11 ache L It jest broke my rjjjl olo heart
to soe em go! But Miss' Blake say she
couldn't stand it here, an1 dey have to
go soon sure. Po things! only de good
Lord know what's to come of dem, she

"say.
"Oh, massa, hit's awful hard on

missis, dis is. She went all over de
bouso dis mornin tryln to say good
bye to it. Do little ones to
her kep a pickin up things. 'Mamma,
dey won't take my woe kin'-hors- will
dey?' 'Mamma, will de nauction man
det my little chair?' dey ask. Missis
tried to nor back de tears an speak
chirk to dem chilluns, but when she
come to her own room she say: 'You
stay out here, darlings; mamma wants
to go in here alone.' I took de ohilluns,
but presently I peek in de room, an'
dere was my po missis, a knoelin 'fore
massa s big arm-chai- r, wid her bead a
lyin on de big family Bible dat she'd
put on de chair; she had her arms
around dat, an sno was cry in softly.

Oh, my husband!' She whispered
over and over, an' den she say:

A fader to de fader less, a husband

HI T AT K A HEAP Or lilt.
to de widow. Dear Lord, let dis oup
pass from me.'

"I shet de do den. Bym by she come
out, all white an tremblin', but she
tried to smile on do ohilluns as she led
dem down the walk.'

iose po" little things! Rosy was
huggin' her rag doll an tryln' to hide it
under her apun, an Romain was totin'
Pickie, do chicken, clost in he arms.
le nauction man ean't take mamma's

chilluns, an' so he can't take ours,' deyd
keep sayin. '

"Horn a in? repeated ber visitor.
"Yes, sah, Romain; dat's for a frien'

of Massa Tom's. Massa not see him
for years, but he talk a heap o' Mr.
Romain.

"Thank God! Tom forgave mo," whis-
pered Mr. Romain, as he left the kitchen
in response to the business-lik- e tones of
the auctioneer that now rang out clear
and cold as he began offering the parlor
xurniture.

Great was the Indignation of one spin-
ster when the first bid of a tall, band-
some stranger carried the prion far be-
yond the sum she had mentally decided
on, and he secured it without opposition.

Her feelings were soon shared by
most of those present, for a similar
scene took place over almost every
article offered for sale, from Mrs. Blake's
piano to Remain's rocking-hors- e. The
stranger outbid every one, and was soon
sole possessor.

He even became th owner of the farm
and stock, the only active bidder against
mm being the representative of Me.
Brown for tho field adjoining hia coal
mine.

Mr. Brown had not expected to meet
witn any opposition, and so bad set the
limit bis representative was to pay at a
very moderate figure. This Mr. Romain
instantly outbid, and so secured the
whole.
'As soon as the auctioneer announced

the close of the ale. Mr. Romain asked
the astonished aod disappointed crowd
to please, vacate the premises aa soon aa
possible as be had bought every thing
' - a laay-wb- would take possession of
ner property that ulaijt

Tie peep; fjitsd aiywly uVWi4

Romain was at last left alone wit m

awyer he bad brought, the auction er
and the holder of Mr. Blake's unfoi ttsr--

nate obligation. All the claims agai as.
the property were very soon met, t nmm

then, after seeing the gentlemen depy art.
Mr. Romain hastened to the 111

kitchen.
Go for your mis tress, auntie. be

said, and ask her to please bring t we
children and come back at once. The. re
Is a paper she must read.

When Auntriancy delivered this mes
sage, a few minutes later, to Mrs. -

Blake, she was greatly surprised; but.
with tho patience born of deep suffer--

ing, she at once called the children to
accompany her, and went home, won-- -
derlng. as she walked along, bow she -

was to endure the agony of seeing bef
home despoiled of its treasures.

bbe bad dreaded the sight of wagons.
snd people moving her goods, and, aa.
she entered the gate, was astonished to
see no one. Only Rollo, the old dog, lay '
basking in the last rays of the aetting;
sun, and bounded up to meet them..
The children ran joyfully up the walk.
and at the sight of the rooms, when
they entered, cried gleefully: Why,
mamma may be dere wasn't no nauo--
tion!

Mrs. Blake gave herself no time to
think, but hastened from one room to
another, seeking the lawyers, until she
came to her own room.

How pretty and homelike it still
looked 1 There was her husband's big
arm-chai- r, still drawn np to the table,
just as she had left it; the family Bible
still lay on its seat, but on it lay some
thing she bod not left there, and as she
picked it np she read her own name on
the big envelope. With fingers trem-
bling so Bbe could hardly use them, she
tore it open and read:

"Mr Dear Mils- - Blake: When you read the
inclosed letter, written twelve years ago, by
my friend and your husband. I think you will
not deny it is my right u vlve you the inclosed
deeds, etc., securing to you your home. Ue
gave me mine.

"1 find Mr. Brown hurried this sale to secure
the land adjacent to hU . It is very
valuable, and in a few years will make you
rich.

"And now, my dear friend, to morrow can not
be to you a Merry Christmas, but with
brave chee rfulness I hope you will make it to
your children not an unhappy onev X am

Very sincerely your friend, as I was your
husband's friend,

"JOHB ROMAIH."
A father to the fatherless, a husband

to the widow." Once again the words
fell from the lips of the weeping woman,
who for the second time that day knelt
by the old arm-chai-

Then clasping her children in her
arms, she cried:

Thank God with me, my darlings,
we have a home once more!'

"And is de nauction clear gone away,
mamma?1' Romain asked, anxiously.

'All gone, my treasure; every bit
gone, thank God!'

"Then," said little Romain, carefully
pulling out Susanna Louise from under
his apron, "set down, Pickie. and turn
on, folkses, an les have Cbrlsmus!"
Anna Pierpont Si v iter, in tianta Claus.

CURIOUS STORY.

HEARD s n e h m
curious story
Of Santa CAux.

Once, so Uauy
ay.

He set out to find
what people
were kind

Before be took
presents their
way.

"This year I w.il
give but to
givert

To those who
make presents
themselves,'

With a nod of his
heud, old Santa
Claus said

To his band of
bright ofllcer-elve-

Go Into the homes of the happy.
Where pleasure stands page at the door;

"Watch well how they live and report whs t
they give

To the hordes of God's hungering poor.
Keep track of each cent and etveh momenta-Ye- a,

tell me each word, too, they use
To silver-lin- clouds f jr earth's sufleruag

crowds ;
And tell me, too, when they refuse.

So Into our hoirs flow the fairies
Though never a soul of us knew

And with pencil and book they sat by ns and
took

Each action, if false or if true.
White marks for the deeds done for others.

Black marks for the deeds done for self.
And nobody bid what be said or be did,

Cor no one, of course, sees an elf.

Well, Christmas came all In its season.
And Santa Claus, o I am told.

With a wy tight pack of small gifts on bis
baek-

And his reindeer all left In the fold.
Bet out on a leisurely journey

And finished ere midnight, they say
And there never had been such surprise and

chagrin
Before on the breaking of day

As there was on that bright Christmas morn
ing.

When stockings and eupboards and shelves
Were ransacked and sought in for gifts that

were not In;
But wasn't it fun for the elves?

And what did get? You confute me;
I got not On and that's true;

But had I suspected my actions delected
I would have bad gifts. Wouldn't you?

EUa Wheeler Wilcox, la Judge.

A Mrry Christmas.
Grandest of commemorative days. Its

every return challenges our inmost se-

riousness of thankful welcome. On otboi
days men have been born, whose memo
ries are hallowed within the boundaries
of States and nations they served war-
riors, statesmen, discoverers, men of
letters, public benefactors but on this
day we hail as Christmas, a Divine ben
ef actor, a Saviour, was born to tho
world. His life and memory were to be
the blessing and joy of all nations. No
tribe, nor kindred, nor tongue was to
engross His love or glory wholly in His
name. Wide as the globe, over all eon
tinents and to all the isles, the Heav-
enly light of that birth was to spread,
until the waste places were made glad
and the desert blossomed as the rose.

Gloriously to this end has It spread
for eighteen hundred and eighty-nin- e

years, until Christendom is become the
heart and life of the civilized world.
Wherever savageisms and barbarisms
have been dissipated, and nations
brought to enlightenment where vor
man is most developed as a human
being there Christmas ought to be
most hallowed, for there has the spirit
of Christ most wrought its redeeming
work. Among the nations most biesaed
by its divine influences, our own stands
foremost. Foremost, then, let ns be as
a people in reverently welcoming the
birth-da- y of Christ but still more fore-
most in applying to the practices of our
daily lives those biesaed precepts and
examples by which the founder of
Christmas is regenerating the world.
St. Louis Magazine.

A Gwrlslmaa Rwelpe.
Take about eiebt quarts of unselfish-

ness and unadulterated charity; mix
briskly with a liberal supply of generos-
ity, kindliness and forbearing love.
Simmer gently over a slow fire of for-
giveness, good-wi- ll and
Putin a dash of cheerfulness and a plen-
teous sprinkling of smiles, and serve
piping hot with your Christmas dinner.

Judge.
Cnrtotuu sKwefcisira.

The old saying that "banging is too
good for them" is never understood to
apply te the Christmas stockings.

And talking about stockings: "Stock-
ings be hanged!" says the tSi. Louis
girl, 1ti only the Chicago belle wbc
ejrpet8 to find a grand piano is a sock."

SITTING BULL. KILLED.

ft Iffotorftoasly Bsxl Slow Xadlam Kllle
wrSkUw BMkUDf Amrt-St- Ml . eg

Lsrew.
Sr. Paul, Minn., Dee. Id. General

Stiles last evening received dispatches
ay tag that in a fight near Standing

BUaek ageney yesterday morning Hitting
Ktill and a number of Indian pel loo had
been killed.

The first dispatch was from Pierre,
stating that twitting Bull and his son
bsd been killed, but giving no further
particulars.

The other messages were from Stand-
ing Rock agency and stated that the
Indian police bed atareed out to arrest
Sitting Bull, having learned that he
proposed starting for the Bad Lands at
once. The police were followed by a
troop of cavalry under Captain Fouchet
and infantry under Colonel Drum.

'When tb police reached Sitting Bull's
camp on the Grand river, about forty
m iies from Standing Rock, they found
arvs njments being made for depart-
ure. The cavalry had not reached the
com when the police arrested Hull and
astaryfrd back with bim. His followers
jsekly rallied to his support and tried

Vm 'rescue bim.
In the fight that ensued Sitting Bull

ds said to bave been killed. Five of the
Undiaa police were also killed.

The capture was quickly made, and
tthe police were taking the chief out of
camp when a body of Uncapspa braves
rrode np and demanded the release of
itbeir leader. Tbey were met by astern
rrefusal and at once attacked tho po-
lice, while Sitting Bull, drawing his

Iknife, stabbed one of his captors and
i tried to break away.

Hard pressed by the swarming war-
riors the police struggled for a moment
and then began firing. Sitting Bull,
pierced by several bullets, fell dead in
"his tracks.

Moved to madness by his death the
Uncapapas closed In on the police. For

few moments the firing was contin-
uous, and the troops bearing the d n
3oade All speed to the scene of bloodshed.

When they arrived they found Sitting
Suil, five of his braves and seven of the
rpolice dead or dying- The
fhavrng rescued the body of thoir chief,
drew sullenly off and declined to fight
nth soldiers.

tire at excitement followed tho death
Sf Sitting BulL Dur ng the forenoon

ahe Indian drums beat loudlyand signal
smokes shot up from almost every bluff
and hilL Messengers rode post hasto
from, cam p to cam p and several beaded
for the Hal Lands to inform the hos- -
t jes of the death of their chief.

The Uncapapas openly threaten to
exterminate the Indian police and their
families, and are closoly watched by
the 'troops.

SITTING BtTI.L'8 OA KK It It.
Pitting Bull was born in 18.17. His ambnuh

of General Cuater first brought hiin fame.
I'evlous to tbat be was a "medicine cliiff,"' f hose boast was that never to the white
man bad he signed a treaty. In tho turbu-
lent times In 1B74 around his standard rallied
the treacherous and discontented of all
tribes. Be himself was regarded by many as
a shrewd coward, and It Is said by soute tbat
at the beginning of the Aunt with uster bo
fled to a safe retreat where, seeing the awful,
uneven conflict being given into the hands of
his countrymen, he rushed to the front,
plunged into the thickest of the fray and es-
tablished himself a chief. With tbene mal-
contents he committed many depredations
upon settlers and refused all terms of peaee.

In 1S76 the ordcrwas iSMued to bring Sitting
Bull in or drive him from the country, und
In March, IhTB, General Crook Mtitrted up into
the tiioux territory with u strong furee. lie
met the Sioux on fit Patrick's flay. He v
defeated by Crzy Horse and forced to r
treat. In May three expeditions pushed lasu
Fitting Bull's country. They were led u&
Generals Crook, Terry and Gibbon. June LB
Crook was again defeated.

Then it was that Sitting Bull, looking fw
ijuunvra mm uetier gracing nine S,

moved over into the broader valley of the
Little Big Horn, the stream made nicmorah fe
by the cburge that Custer made upon H
banks. General Terry's acouts cam p
across we trait una promptly report-
ed It to him. The General decided
at once to "scout the trail' and in looking
for a man to lead he picked out the mnn who
was at the huud of hia cavalry, tho Lieuten-

ant-Colonel commanding the Seven thrtg mont cavalry, Hrev-'-- Major lieu era)
f 'lister, of the United tt;its army, n brave,
dashing. Impetuous warrior, but un the event
proved a soldier lacking In Judgment to deal
with an enemy as cunning u the Hioux.
Custer was the Ideal leader of the charge,
brave to rashness and ns ambit Ioiih as a
Cifsar, but he was not the kind ot a lender to
"scout a trail." U was too ready to light.

Jnne 26 was the day named by Terry as the
day on which he and Gibbon would reach the
Valley of the Little II fg Horn. Custer was
expected from the cat tho name day. Cuwter
disappointed them. Ho got there ahead of
time twenty-fou- r hours too soon. 1 be Sev-
enth cavalry was with him. A few miles
away was Crook with 2.!W men, but Ouster,
even If he knew it, would have none of them.
He seemed to want all the glory for the Sev-
enth and himself. Sitting Hull's "village"
was hidden from sight under the bluffs of the
river. When Custer first caught xiglit of it
he drew rein, took oft" his broad rimmed hut,
whirled It about his head and shouted : "Cus-
ter's luck ! The biggest Indian vllluge on the
Continent!" Thousands of wigwams faced
the indomitable Seventh.

As he plunged down the slope It was the
last that Kcno and his men ever saw of him,
and soon he was hidden in the clouds of
dust.

The storv of Custer's eharire was never
learned from a man who followed him.
They all bad galloped to their death. The
tragic history Is but the tale an ft wus told ly
Indian scouts and the men who had done the
xnasnacre.

Hitting Boll fled for life across the border of
the Ioniinion. Here he stayed until
when he surrendered to the United States on
a promloe of pardon.

MaltlstMl Hy ApachfUL
Tombstose, Ar.L, Deo. 10. The bodies

of Bridge r and Robinson, who wore
avlled by Apacbes Saturday, were
brought in last night. Tbey had boon
stripped, robbed and mutilated. Cattle-
men and prospectors feel unsafe, as the
Indians are believed to still b3 in the
vicinity of the killing. These men are
now coming in for protect on. No ac-

tion has yet been taken by tho military.
Exprmcd tils III approval.

Omaha. Nob, Deo. 10. Carey Judson
Warbington, a young bookkeeper, last
night struck tbe painting by Hougercau
entitled "The Return of bpring, now
on exhibit on at the Art Association
rooms In tbts city, with a chair and tore
two rents in tbe canvas, each
about thirty inches long. When
arrested Warbington said that be bad
never seen such pictures in respectable
houses, and he. felt It his duty to de-
stroy it in the interest of woman's
virtue. The canvas is about seven feet
long and four wide, was pa nted in
Paris in 1875, swarded a medal in the
Salon of 1676, and was valued at CI 3,000.

Methodist Conferwes Adjnnra.
Ikdianapoios, Ind., Deo. 10. The

session of tbe com miss on for the re
vision of the Methodist constitution,
held at Roberts Park Church, has end
ed. A committee consisting of Bishop
Merrill, Itevs. ul a. jseeleyaal Kynett
will select the next place for meeting
and not fy tbe members some time next
June. Tbe probahilit es are that the
next meeting will be held at Minneapo-
lis or some Western city. It is hoped
at the next meeting to complete a rough
draft of tbe constitution and at tbe final
meeting, just before tbe conference in
lbVri, the work- - will be fin shed.

Stiver ASronvJnc.
Kiv York, Deo. 10. culver certifi-

cates have advanced from SLOd to SL 09
y. Heavy purchases of stiver are

reported both here and in London. The
New York bankers bave agreed to ac-
cept the purchase of all outstanding
silver by tbe Government rather than
have a free coinage bill passed.

aisuntvr an Attispil fes'frfd.
8ax Axtoxio, Tex,. Dc ifk Lou's

Ever went to t'ae bouse of Richtar and
killed him by shooting him with a re-

volver. Ever then aiiemptrd to com
mit suic d3 by frbooiipv h cmU, but tLe

KsfUsd! Fssmw
A famous dog. which had more than

once the honor of presentation to roy-
alty, died the other day at the house of
nia master, air. F. G. Moore, May field,
Sussex, SngTand. Mr. Moore was for
merly station-mast- at Lewes, and hia
dog, "Railway Jack, was known far
and wide as a traveler. He began by
taking the train to Brighton and New-have- n,

and then extended hia journeys
to London, Dover and Canterbury, and
afterward went as far afield as Exeter;
Edinburgh and Glasgow but always re-
turned to Lewei Once, at Eastbourne,
the late Lady Brasaey presented "Jack
to tbe Prince and Princess of Wales,
and he was introduced to Prince and
Princess Edward of Baxe-Weim- at
Co wea lie was a great favor te every-
where, bad three fine collars given bim
snd a ailver medaL Jaok" was nearly
thirteen when be ended hia notable
career. N. Y. Sunday Journal.

Seleottne Icbbv
A. There is a most remarkable echo

in a cave in Kentucky.
B-- What is there remarkable about

it?
A. If yen call out, 'Hello, Smith!

tbe echo says. "What fcmith do you
mean?" no less than fourteen distinct
times. Texas Si f tings.

Tba IlatUa of Ufa.
The true hero will endeavor to make themoar. of life, and to this end the first con-

sideration is a robust constitution. Like a
good general on the battle plain, who, when
expecting- an attack from the enemy, will
entrench himself in fortifications, so he,
when disease is in the atmosphere or hover-
ing in ambush amid clituatio changes, willfortify his system against every encroach-mea- t

the grim monster may seek to make.Many a grand life has ended for want of
timely precaution iu the hour of need.
When fever and influenza are abroad, when
the damp chilly days touch the morrow
bonest when eftiuvia and malaria walk
hand in hand, then it is that the system
should be fortified by a use of that superbstrengthening tonic alterative of lr. John
Bull's Harsanarilla, which keeps tho blood
pure and the functions regulated, so that
disease can not enter the citadel of hfe.

"So tub old aentlcman Iticked yon down
tho stoop whtea you called to see his daugh-
ter. Did heiireak any tain?!" Yes, lie
broke our engagement." Philadelphia
Times.

Stats of Ohio, Cttt of Toledo, I
Lucas Cocntt, f

Frank J. Cheney makes oath that be is the
senior partner of the firm of F. J. Cheney
& Co., doing business in tho City of Toledj,
County and Bute aforesaid, and that said
firm will pay tb)B sum of o.nb hundred zhl-lar- s

for each and every case of Catiirro
that can not be cured by the uso of Hall's
Catarrh Cure. Frank J. Coenet.

Sworn to before me and subscribed in my
presence, this tit h. day of lecembcr,A.D. 1S86.
seal A. W. Guiason, Notary Public.
Hall's Catarrh Cure is taken internally

and acts directly upon the blood and mucous
surfaces of the system riend for testi-
monials, free. F.J- CcEKET4CCo.,ToledotO.

fSold by Druggists, 75c

"Dobs alcobfl affect tho blood V asked
the professor o the medical student. "1
should think," replied the young man, 'that
it might have somo tendency t yot into the
jug-ul- vein. Wosh.ntou Pot.

Pcbk sonp is white. Brown soaps are
adulterated with rosin. Perfume Is only
put in to bide the presence of putritl tut.
Dubbins' Electric Soup is ;ur, via to, snd
uuBcented. Has been sold since lbbS. Try itnm

Java must be a moral plnco to live In ; we
ever see it advertised except aa 'pure

J ava. Puck.
"Will, be found an excellent remedy for

sick headache. Carter a Little Liver Pills.
Thousands of letters from people who have
ted them prove this fact. Try thcin.

2t Is fortunate th:vt wo are not ull rich.
Sormo of us would not know how to aot if
WO were. Boston Traveller.

Coughs and Colds. Those who are suf-
fering from Coughs, Colds, Sore Throat,etc., Bhouid try Bkownb Bboxcjiiax.
lltocEta. JHuid otUy in boxes.

Or course thcro are exceptions to the
rule "the good dlo young," but there aren'tmany of us. Elmira Uazetto.

FOR SALE BY

1feW!

Falaa Witnesses.
There are knaves now and then met with

who represent certain local bitters and
poisonous stimuli as identical with or pos-
sessing properties akin to those of Hostet-ter'- s

S oniucb Bitters. These scamps only
succeed in foisting their trm&hy compoundsupon people unaoquainted with the genuii
article, woich is as much their pioaite as
day ito DigbL Ask and take no substi-
tute for the tzrand remedy for malaria,

constipation, rheumatism and kid-
ney trouble.

'Did you ever go through one of thoselabyrinths r "JSo, but 1 once tried to nudluy wife's pockoL1 St Joseph Newa

Thk climate bora did not agree with me
and I was sick with malaria most all the
time. The least exposure gave me a aevere
cold and my health was miserable. I grew
weaker until I bwgan a use of Dr. Bull's
Sanaa: 'aril to, vvhen I gained health andstrength. 1 recommena it as tbe verv beetstrengthening medicine. Sarah K'nLu,
K'oofuA, ind.

"Br.l!t to Brooklyn, eh t "Yon. "Comeacross any thing remarkable!" Yeo.,
Whtl' Tho bridge." Life.

A Dosn in Time Bave Nine of Hale's Hon-ey of Horenound aud Tar lor Coughs.
Pike's Toothache Drops oure in one minute.

A mat no sooner gets old enough to know
bow to talk well than he alaolearns the
value of not talking at all. Atchison Globe.

A nnlike all other pills. No purging or
pain. Act specially en the liver and bile.Carter's Little lover Pills. OaepLUadoso.

HorsEHoi.D recipe To preserve eggs al-
ways p:ick them in layers. Xiinghamton
Republican.

No Opiuin in Piso's Cure for Consumption
Cures ivhcre other remedies fad. 25c

Bono of tho man who never should havegot married: l'I would that my love would
silent be.' Bosun Herald.
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Cure All Silions Diieued
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EU3EFFECTUAIr

GUINEA A BOX."

Nervous and Trembling Sensations. Ac.

8t. Kow York. Plfo ctL
best known rraedrOK CULUd. CONSUMPTION,

BIIft.NCIIfTIS. WHOOPING

FcrOILIOUS & NERVOUS DISORDERS
Such aa Wind and Pain in As Stomach, Fullnea and Swelling after Meal;
Dizziness, and Drowsiness. Cold Flushings of Neat, Loss of Appetite,
Shortness of Breath, Costireness, Scunrr. Blotches the Skim, Disturbed
Sleep, Frightful and

THE FIRST DOSE WILL. CIVC RELIEF IN TWENTY MINUTES.
BEECHAm PILLS TAKE A8 DittECTtD RtSTOfiE FEMALES COMPLETE HEALTH.

For Sick Headache, Weak Stomach, Impaired
Digestion, Constipation, Disordered Liver, etc..

they ACT LIKE ttAQIO, Strtmgttfntno tbe muscular lone kt Com-
pletion, bu-- kcem mJgm of an1 a.ruu-ttj- with Um HOSE BUD OF
HEALTH the whole energy the human frame. Oni tlm cunnuiteS

the Htrvous and Oebnitaua thnt BEECHAM PILLS HAVE THE LARGEST SALE OF
ANY PROPRIETARY THE WOttLO.

frt-purr- my by THUS l.m ! . at. .
by lMn(fiTtn rrn rtilltf. ALLEN CO.. 366 and 367 Canal St.. New Yorfc,
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LUNfcS, CRO U P "S."!

VERY SOOTHINS TO THE THROAT AND LUNGS.
K.loitUly Adapted to CHI I XJii 1P.Price 60c. Sold by all Druggists.

taste. Children take it without objection. drutrgiata.
Ifocommendod by Physicians.
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BOILINQ WAT EH Oft MILK.

GRATEFUL COMFORTING.
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NEW YORK LEDGER
will have a cover beautifully printed in colors containing on its front title-pa-

the original of the engraving here illustrated. It will also contain
20 pages of illustrations and reading matter contributed by the GREAT
WRITERS OF THE DAY, and unexcelled in quality by that of any
publication in the United States. This number will be one of the three num

ot
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Lale

These three numbers will contain a larger number
of illustrations and 50 per cent, more reading matter
than that contained in any of the magazines- - There-
fore our offer embraces both quantity and quality.
The three numbers for 10 cents contain:
(1) Mrs. uimelta E. Harr's new serial, "The

Beads of Tasmcr." Mrs. Barr is the author of
that most successful serial, "Friend Olivia," just
completed in Tht Century; but hereafter Mrs.
Barr will write exclusively for The A'ew York
Ledger.

(2) lion. Georgo HancrofV description of
"The Battle of Lake Erie," beautifully illustrated.

,3) JUartfarct DelaiUTa latest story, "To What
End ?

) James litissell Lowell's poem, " My Brook."
written expressly for The Ledger, beautifully illus-
trated by Wilson de Meza, and issued as a FOUR-PAG- E

SOUVENIR SUPPLEMENT.
5) Mr. Dr. Julia Jlolmea Smith starts a

series of articles giving very valuable information
to young mothers.

G) Jlobcrt Grant's brilliant society novel,
" Mrs. Harold Stagg."

7) Jlnrriet Prescott Spofortl, 3Tarion
Jlarlantl, Marquise Lanza, Maurice
Thompson, and George Frederic lar-SOII- S

contribute short stories.
(S) James Parton, M. IK. Hazel tine and

Oliver Dyer (author of "Great Senators")
contribute articles of interest.

In addition to the above, SPARKLING EDITOR-
IALS, Illustrated Poems, Helen Marshall North's
chatty column, and a variety of delightful reading of
interest to all members of the household.

The foregoing is a sample of the matter which goes
to state up the most perfect National Family Journal
ever offered to the American people.

Send IO Cents for these thre. numbers and
judge for yourself, or send only 92 for a year's
subscription to

THE NEW YORK LEDGER,
Robert Bonner's Sons, Publishers,
ISO WILLIAM STRICT. NCV YORK CITY.
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