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ngton's Birthday,

Continuesinfullblast throughoutthisweek

VALUES CHOPPED OFF
WITH OUR BARGAIN HATCHET.
We Have fo Clear Out Qur Store
To Make Room for Fresh Goods.

We'll elear ‘'em out with a rush at the wonderful prices named.

T TsoOok itall over.

Lot 1. f

Greatest opportunity
ever offered. 1

25 Pricea strictly all wool Filling
Jeans, beantiful finish actually worth
40¢ a yard, “Can't tell o lie” price 15¢.
Nothiog like it ever known,

~ Lot2.
830 dozen all linen Out Meal Towels,
Inrge size, n bargain at 1be
“Oan’t tell 8 lie" price 10c ench, |
Lot 8.

Solid Blask Victoria Lawn will mpti
7or8eents in two woeks '
“Cant tell s lie” price 4 a yard. |

"Lot 4.

white figure—Silk finis

dis Dimity—-Boautiful Navy Blue Or-
gundis, worth 25 pad 200,

| 2 weaks,

- Lot 8. . l

“ast Black Plaid Orgundies wilh-J

Whita Versian Mull—fine figured 1n-

“Can’t tell & lio™ Price 12§e

Lot 9.

Finest French Satine, Black side|
band Apron Goods, H:fininil-- Bran-
denburg Cloth, will cost 35 and Z5e.to
‘Can’t tell a lie” Price L6e |

Lot 10. !

Fast black side band Organ- |
dis apron width, worth 3o, |
SCantl tell alie” price 20u, |

Lot 11.

Ladies fine imported suits, worth |

Finé Manchester Satines Black and | $15.00 to $20.00,

iea worth 1bo a yd.|
alin”’ price Bo w yard, |

Lot 5, l

Cotton Jeans and stripe Cottounde, |
worth 8 gad 10 0 » yard. .
“Can't toll & lie price” 4c.a yd. |

- Lot 6.

white e

“Can't

disappenr. |

Y QUICKLY, i

Black, Navy and Mod Blua Pacifie
Lawns, Garmer's aolid Batiste, worth

12§, | pants, warrsuted not to rip, worth
“Can't tell » lie" Price 7c | $1.00

Lot 7. |

Boautiful Parsinn Mull, Fayal Ba. |
tiste, Madras Cloth, Tinted Nainsook |
and Chambra

“Can't tell a lie” Price 9o |

Bassel & (1.

NO TRUST.

He Wea & Selon of Nobllity, Wut Had lol
e Cash.

A tall, yovng man pushed thropgh
the swlhging doors of the hotel apd
walledd Yreezily up to the desk. Ray-
mand Hapsburg-Worrall Niaksles, the
name be simed to the regiastor in big, |
fowing characiers, lovk up all the loe |
allbtted for pume and resldencd, and
#o he had to put “London, Eagland,"
on the lHos below. I wouald lii'e a nloe
room," he sald In acoenis not overbare
densd with aspirates, “and not too far
up - 1 sm rather timid about fives; not
eomfortable to jump from four stories
in_one’s pajamas.” If 1 ILW. Blakslea
foared famns he ovrtainly did not fear
frost, forhe was graillless of v&n over-
cont and his cutaway and trousors were
not of the heaviest wake; In fuct, they
showod algos of wear,

YHow would a two-dollar-and-a-halt
room sult, Mr. Hlaksise?" said Mr
Dodge, the elerk on watch,

Oh, v wall, thanks; | am not fa~
miller with Awerioan money, but 1
supposs s all rlght”

“Oh, yoa" sald Dodge, “its all

right.. Wil you go up to your room
pow? Where shall we send for your

ﬁ wedn't bother., I'll attend

to g w, Some sort of bother

it enstams to-day.  Got togo to

w and gel iy traps.”

_ m:lul Dodge: *two and »

"!.'hq_'_p*" sald the London gen-

At bty AL Vo oy

i “All the way

tvom London without an overcont, or &
hatbox or u bandhag."

Mr. Blacknles Nardly walted for the
luat bat wallied out as briskly as
he " And then My, Dodgo sald
o B L i

me v Y—N. Y.
5 v ore.

 Highest # al 18 Loavening Powsr—U & Gov't

Giingbam, worth 16| goods, worth 1be,

spring medicine, nnd Hood's Samap-
| arillnin undoubtedly the best. Try

“Can't tell & lis" price $8.50
Lot 12,
Extra heavy Cuttonade—Wool fill- i
ing cassimers, worth 260,
“Can't tell & lie" price 12§c.
Lot 13. l’

Samples of standard makes of cor-

¢ “Like witing snow” these bar- | sols soiled, original price b0e to $1.00,
Lo amegaios will

Black and | worth X

J $100 to $1.560,

Lot 16

guality Plaid White Goods
to 85 couls.
“Can’t tall a lie price 13,

Lot 17.
Red checked organdiss worth 12je
“Can't tell a lie" price Te,

Lot 18.

Beautiful tinted Plaid organdies

I AWUI{

and Colored checks worth 16¢

“Can't tell & lia” price f
Lot 19,

Side Band White Goods worth 35¢
“Can’t tall a lis" prico %,

Lot 20,
Boys and Mens flannel shirts worth

“Can't tell & lie” price 60c.
Lot 21.
Meas fine silk Mixed zophyr flannel

mtid French Satine shirts worth $2.50

“Con't toll a lie” price 98¢,
Lot 22,

Ladies’ flne Jersay Rib and Bal-
riggan Vests, worth H0c
“Can't tell a lis” Price 2

Lot 23,
Samples Ladies' and Men's light

“Cnn't tall & lio” price Se. | woight Underwenr, worth 25 to b0e,

Lot 1}.

Moleskin and heavy Cottooade

“Cua't tell u lie” price i8c.

Lot It';_

Fine checked and plaid  White

I
“Can't toll a lia" prive &-.I

Basselt & L0,

Nearly overy one neads a xl

it this season.
S ——
Chess matches by telephone ame
vary popular in England.

‘e o e -
IT WAS ALL RIGHT, ]
The Bank Fuammer Saw Whare lhll

Womey Was,

Bank examioer and bank president
looking up at bank from sidewalk:

President—Yes, thut's the bauk vault
In there.  Two millions In that

Examiner—=Two milllons? Wait »
minute. (Pats it down on the proper
blank.) Go o

“You ean just get a glimpse of o
eauvas Lay benind the paying tellor.
Thers's sixty thousand dollars in that.”

“You, you, go on"

“And in that jepannbed box by the
asnlstant cashier are two hundred thoo
sand in sllvor cortiflcates™

“Go onj I've got it down.*

“Well, locked up in two or three
more boxes, which you can’t seo, are
‘steen hundred thousand seourities of
varloon ltinds. And—nod, that's all.”

“Exeellent, slr, excellent. Your bank
makes » splended showing. Every-
thing counted and found exsotly
Mt-'l

“Here's your fee.  Won't you some ln
and have n olgart"

"o, thanks; 1 want to examine
twanty-three more banks this after
woon.  Good-day."—Texas Siftings

w=And the Lyuching Proceeded. -

—=*What's the trouble here?"
'lﬂﬂ—*"l‘hu'n been  a  shootin'
H t‘d pow there's goln' to be a

L Stranger—Did he kill sny

one?” Natlres "Who?"  Stranger—
“The wan thoy are golog to lyneh.”
ative—"Naw. That's jist the trou-
He missed iy and he ought to

hors knuwan betlor; he's o disgrace w0
:t:wn. an' wa're golu' to got rid of

Raport, Aug. 17, 158

“Can't tell a lie” Price 10
Lot 24.

Men's natural mixed—fancy stripe

|sndd Eoglish Lisle Underwear, worth
| 70 and $1.00

“Can't tall a lie” Priee 38¢

Lot 25.

Beantiful Linen Chambray aod
righ grade Uinghau.m‘ worth 16§e,
“Can't tell a lie" Price 12}¢

L& [0

PITH AND POINT.

=It doesn’t take many pints of whisaky
0 make a peek of trouble. —~Glons Falls
Republican

~You con't argne with a bigot withe
ont agresing with him in thioking that

| you're a fool. —~Elmira Gazette,

—Whao s rich man gives his monay
to public charity his poor relstives
never applaud. —Atehison Globe.

—No one can vver tell what n woman
will do next I any one did tell, she
would be sure to go and do sowmething
elne. —Somerville Jonrnalk

“~There are two kinds of dogs, the
good kind which belongs to yourself
annd the worthless our that s kopt by
your nelghbor. — Hoston Transeripk.

“Mra. Pester—"So you've been re-
furnishing your dining-room, eh, Mrs.
Mixum?" Mrs. Mixom—*"To s sutten
extent, yea Keepln' up to the time,
you know; beon puttin' some lnmbkine

| on the mantel-ploce and a druggist vn-

der the dining-tabla "

—0One in a MiHon. —Trivvet—*"Tloe
bumper Is tho most remarkable man I
over knew." Dicer—"Why do yon say
that?™ Teiveot—"1 had a very heavy
eold the other day, and I asked him
what would core It He sald he was
blest if he knew." N, Y, Bun,

~Edlitor—"What kind of sn article Is
this fn the news depurtinent? ['ve read
it through thres times, and can make
neoither head nor tail of it 1t Is posl
tively meaningless” Managing Editor
=‘Yeon, I know; that got into the news
eolumaos by mistake. It was intended
for the editorinl page."

—Passenger—*"Look  here, eabby,
ean't you make your horse go faster? i
must cateh the 40 praln.” Cabby—
"Yes alrs my hoss is an old raoe-hosa,
boss, snd the best way to make him ge
faster in for you to bet we » dollar thal
he won't oatoh the #:30 traln.  Direetly
ho hears that I'l! put him on his wettle,
sud ha'll go Hke greased lightnin'."—
Comle.

~"She may be well educnted, aa you
pay, but sho wios very singular expres
plons.” “She doesa?™ “Yes Yeosuter
day, for Instance, nhe spoke of & musie
al condert?’ “Wasn't that sorrect?”
“Cartaluly not. It wasn't necessary Lo
say musical ln speaking of & concert,
A concert wust be musical” “'Must,
eh? Well, I've been at some thst wers

Prosa.

not."—N, Y.
are golog to

=11 you think
the grip, Marin" observed Mr,

can get his 1kl
of blood before
sun-up and his
11 of meseal
beforanpon. Vet Coyote-That-Mites had
m to achlove Loth thess de-
lightful ends. and of ! the happy
savages on the Colorado desert he was
tho ‘most riotously, tumultuously hap-
m With what keen delight he had
wn his aharp blade across the
throats of Jose Sunchesx and his wife
after he bad stolen into thelr wagon
In the gray dawn, and what theills of
joy shot through hls breast when he
silonced the yells of their twe litle
children with the butl end of their fa-
ther's own rifle. And then, when he
bad taken what gold was in the Mexi-
ean's bag, what meseal was in his
demijohn wnd had  strapped Jose's
rather  loose-fitting  cartridge  belt
about his sun-Lrown walst, with what
flerce plamsure he stole away from the
noenie of his Bloody work, und, with
the Mexiean's rifle on his shoulder, had
wanderad far down thedry arroyo, sip
ng from the demijohn the stupelying
ules of the agave from thme Lo time
until he felt that he was growing
drowsy.

Then he had dragged his wnvertaln
wey along untll he had come to the
rallroad track., He stared stupidly at
the bright steel ralls, and looked up at
the humming wires {n an awed sort of

He would like to lle there te-
bind the rocks, he thought, untij some
cone should come along the tracl, and
then try a ahot at him with his newly-
ssquired weapen. The demijohn was

wing light und the riflo was grow-
E: heavy. Well, it was getting te-
wands noon, and rather warm, even for

an Apache, and he would lle down ln
the of the rocks over there and
Test.

The humming of the wires Is n sooths
fog nound, and so sooner hnd his head
fouched the earth than sleop took n
mighty hold upon him and wiped out
his realizing sense of joy, as aleep hag
& way of doity with ever;body that
has anything to be joyful for. Andse
he lay, with the rifle by his side, and
his unspealably hideous faco turned
up towards the bloe that arched the
desert.

It was quist there und prestful—no
sound save the mosle of the wires
Btay, there were other sounds; but
they cameo some time after Coyote-
That-Blies had thrown bhimself upon
the sand and gone off to the land of
Nod They eame falntly at first, and
mingled with the murmurings of the
wiren BSurely they were the voloes of
ehildron.

Had the red beast been awake he
might have imagined that they were the
haunting volces of the wee Mexloan chils
dren whose blood he had so rothlessly
shod that morning. But he heard them
not  They were very far from being
ghostly volees, anyway—those tones
that now piped forth so merrily as
Dubs and Gay trudged down the line
They were walking in the seoop-out
along the rond-bed—nok on the track,
for that was forbidden.

There wore other things that were
forbidden, oo, and one of them wan
straying so far away from the statlon.
But Dubs wns “taking good cure” of
his three-yenr-old slster, und In the
:ﬂ- of hia six full years he was equal

the oare of half & dozen such us Gay,

To give Dubs all due eredit he did
pot koow he was half a mile from
bhome, and he reslly was going to turn
back pretty soon Hut the children had

d mapy Interesting and beautiful
foge to olslm thelr attention. First
had been s chase after n young

owl that could not fly, and that made
its woy sdong In the most haphazard
manner lmaginable. Then s horned
toad had beon captured, and Dubs had
draggoed the dingusted prisoner along
by o string until he had tired of the
sport and had lot him go again.  Then,
always keoping close to the rallroad,
they had entered a grent fleld of eactl,
whare Dabs had Leivd very hard to plok
“tooniea” without petting the insidi-
ous, nesdle-like splnes In his fingers
Ho waa falrly successiul, but he would
let the frait of the enctus go Into

ds alster's chubby hands until it had
been tt.rispod of its dangers by hls

hul{rra ~kmife.
“UF 1 on'y had tum mstclies to balld

& fire wiv,” sighed Dubs, “I'l burn

vos

“O0-0l" came suddenly from under
Gay's sunbonnet, “wot's dut?”

Wy, It's a Jug!” and Dobs left the
Yoonle" and started towards the pile
of rook where lay the Coyote's deml-

hn, and where also lay the Coyote

i

The two trudged up the little slo
sod Dubs graspad the handle of the
demijohn, only to let it dvop ngaln snd
spring back quickly with Gay in his

For he had caught sight of the
ole, aud he was smitten with o sud-

n dealrs to go home.

But he saw the Indian did not move,

8o he suddenly beenme very brave,

was certainly sound asleep, uwnd no

to be feared than papa when he

ﬁ::: the lounge in his midday repose,

o, Dubs was quite sure he

waa s “worky Injon” UHie the Yaquls

who shoveled and ploked on the rall

road, and so his mind becamgavholly
at caso

The Coyole's cartridge belt, whioh
bad bean so loosely strappod, had fallen
off and lay by his wide. Thers waere a
hundred very Interesting bits of brass
sticking In it, sad the children som
had these seattered all about In the
sand by the snoring Coyote. Im the
sormmble for her share of the lnnoeant
toys, Gay let one of them drop on the
Coyote's log.  Perhaps Lhe mescal's in-
fluence was on the wane, for a big
brown knee wus thrust quickly up
from the sand, and & blg brown hand
elutehed the ugly koife st the Coyote's
side; bub bhe hand tell, .‘Pd whe noble
wed man sdored on

Dubs trisd on the enrtridge belt snd
became an ludisn, all bot the indls

and Yo conoluded o
that the slecper, whose
had lost shelr grip on the buek-

waTio arP b sovag sasey

off vese prickles, jus’ like ve Injuns |

| talegraph lustruments shall be diseard

TUCKY, TUESDAY, FEBRUARY 23.

wlked, ns ho grasped the hanaie of the

levilish-looking  blade “Now  yon
tand ovor vare an' 1’1 get ‘hind vis
Fook. Ven you tum  along, an' 111

Jamp out and kil yon ™

Giay demurred

O, It's on’y make bleve., Vese kind
¥ Injuns don' kill nobody,” sod he
stuek & contomptluous flnger towarda
the innocont Coyate, *'It's on'y Pachen
at kills, an' vey's nome yound he
mommie sayx.  1'a a Pache, 80 yo
better look out*

It was doblons sport for Gay, and
whon It eamn to the killing part she
soremmed lastily.

“You've woked him ap an' ‘polled It
all,™ sald Dubs, In a tone of sccusation.
“Now he'll want his knife ™

Bure enough, the Coyote-That-Bites
#id shake his brown legs and arms
quite vigoroualy, but the lust two big
fwallows of meseal held him down
So, after turning over, and burying his
hntohot-like foce In She sand, he lay
au#t ngaln,

hen he had thas turned over, wny
brought Into view the rifle, which had
boon conconled by lis dirty blanket
Dubs eyed the weapon with cov-
ptous eyes e eould not withstand
the temptation of feoling It all over,
standing it up on Its butt and teying to
shonlder i, but this lnst fent he ocould
hardly secomplish, Just what I¢ was
thnt kept his Hogrers off the hammer
and trigger, and prevented & sound
that wonld surely have brought the
Coyote to his feet with a yell, I am
sure I onnnot tell, but Dubs played
with that fascinating weapon for nearly
an hour, while tay poured sand over
the eartridges, hiding nearly all of
them from viow.

By this time Lhe sun's rays were on the
long slant and the children were very
hungry. Uy this time, too, the Apache
was growing restless, for the mescal
had noarly lost its grip upon him. A
traln thundesing by, or, moch less, a
“wwift” Sroshing asgainst his  black
foot, a splder dropping onm his leg, or
evan s big fly buzzing at his sar—any
of these would have det his demon
foree Into play again.

But the children could not walt for
such demonstrations as these, thongh
why It did not cocur to Dubs that the
Coyote's ear needed tlekling with a

'Watch The Date
i' AFTER YOUR NAME

—AND—

enew prompuy|

1892.

$2.00 A YEAR.

One mighty Hefeﬁlean eﬁbrt to
clear out Winter Goods will

be made in

‘0UR ONE DAY LIGHTNING SAE.”

ON
MONDAY, FEBRUARY 2.

The power of sudden Cash will be

shown in this sale as has never
been realized before.

WATCH FOR PRICES LATER.

JJHANDERON & (0

Glass Corner,

-

Etem-ﬁnud twig, the Lord only
nows.  The wind was up aud the
wires were murmuring londer than
oever. The wee ones had sported In
the black shadows long enongh—had
played with the fangs of the dead]
sorpent until they were tired and thes
stomachs were empty. 8o they seto
on & trot for home.

Just as they turned the bend end
cnme in sight of the low roof of the
station, & “dust-devil" swept by the
rocks whero lar the Coyvote-That-Hites
He jumped to his feet, grasped his
empty sheath, gnve . mad whoop snd
stared about in feverish rage.  There
was lhis knife, hnlf eovered by the
sand, and there waas his rifle, far from
his side. Here was the cartridge belt,
empty, and all about him in the sand
were tountless lttle footprints

A bewlidered look stole over his face,
but It passed awny when his eye rested
on the empty demijohn.  The expros
slon that replaced it wus one of de-
monlaoal ferooity, and the Just of
slanghter lay heavily upon him, But
the eartridges—where were they? He

maw Oay's mound of sand, snd kicking
it, gave a grunt of delight to see the
brazen capsules that were sceattored
right and left hy his foot

TO THE LADIES.

~r——

have just received an advance con
signment of

EVENING SLIPPERS,

ill;!lll(lillg latest shades and styles. I
sordially invite inspection.

Thos. Rodmm,

NO. 103 MAIN STREET.

e ploked them nll up, grunting over
each one.  Fllllng the beit and grasp-
Ing his rifle e started off In the diree-
tion in which the small footprints led
Like o Lloodhionnd he chased along the
bracle. His oyes scuuned the plain at
every turn and his breath was hot and
sirong. HBut when he turned the big
aurve and saw Lhe station he kosw that
he was late—too late—and he gave a
grunt of disgust and was off like the
wind over u side trail that led towards
the aunsel.

In the low-roofed statlon house the
mother croonsd the tired little Gay, ly-
ing 8o soft and Hmp In her arms.  She
locked out over the desert, saw the sun
touching the tips of the solemn glant
enctl with purple dots; saw the prickly
pear shrubs holding thelr grotesque
srmoa above the great sweep of sand
that ran down to the low horlzon, sod
felt the luspiration of the scene, as she
bad often folt it before, For the des
ert Los n beauty thaet is all its own,
She kunew that other women In the
grent eitfes and in the cool, green
valloys might pity ber In that
desolate spot, but she felt that she
needed not thelr plty. Dubs eame and
leaned his head ngainst her urm, where
nhe aat, and litle Gay nestled down
with & tired sigh. Yes, there was
muoah, she thought, for which to be
thankful,

Aud, in truth, there waa
M illard, In Overland Monthly.

Frank R

The Telephoie o Sgobbsl

An Interesting adaptation of the tla
phone to existing telegraph lines has
boen  supcessfully made in Heotlnnd, '
The telephonos usod are the Freooh |
type, with miorophones. The line usod
bas two intermodinte stations, but this
o no way lmpsirod the speaking; in-
deed, it s proposed 0 add wnother
W two lntermediabe stations, making
slx telephones served by walngle wire,
Though the telograph instruments wore
cinployed simuitanoously there was no
interruption; snd it Is intended that the

ed.  Avother foature of the adaptation |
s that as the wire runs wlong the onnal
tho burger can fix & portable telephone
on it at suy plece and spesk o the
terwinl

Sewing silk is sosked in acelate
lead to make it weigh hesvier.

Jmmm'wmm. B,

&

the approaching Summer. _
yeu don’t want Shirts at these PRICE.

Great Shirtk Sale.

Beginning Monday, Feb. 15,
For 38 Days Only.

GENTLEMEN: Now isthe tine to lay in your supply for
Look through your linens and see if
If you do, come next
Monday. You may not need them now but they will come han-

dy later on: -

dAdtkinson’s best unlawndered Shirts, reinforced back and
front, 2200 J ply linen bosom and N. Y, Mills muslin, reg-
wlar price $1.00, reduced to 78¢

Atkinson's unlaundered Shirts, reinforced back and front
2100 linen 3 ply bosom and Fruit of Loom muslin, regular
price The-, rednced to 50c¢

Good unlawndered Shirt, Munson's best make; 2100, linen
Losom. 3 ply, heavy muslin body, reinforced back and front
continwous facing, regular price 50¢, reduced to J9¢

Good wilaundered Shirts, linen bosom, reinforcek back and
front, conlinwows facing, Regular price 4é¢, reduced to 35,
Boys’ Shirts, regular price 50e, rednceed to 50

Men's best Athinson’s laundered Shirts in plain and pleat-
‘ed bosoms.vegular prices §1 and §1.25, reduced to 79¢
Men's fine Sharts with collurs attached, open front, regular
o price $1.25, reduced to 99c

10 Doz.
10 Doz.
10Doz.

10 Doz.

b5 Doz.
25 Doz.
b Doz

Don’t forget the Time and Place.

Monday, Feb 15, at

SAM FRANKEL’S,

Opposite Howe's J ewel:'y Btore.




