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O-WHA-TA-FAIK. 
t Vlru|D Tal« of Almtirr I« Ikt Uid of the 

In «f Urft Ort, 

. BY ItrTHVEN LTTCAH. 

The Chili Coa*t expm« wa« thun 
dering Houthwnrd at a speed of 50 
knihw an hour through a st-orm the 
like of which had not been experienced 
in that region for many years. 

The tempest howled like a horde of 
jîeiids let loose from hell; clouds had 
piled themselves upon clouds until 
the last ray of departing day's light 
had Ijcen shut out; the rain descended 
in floods that made it seem 
though the train was struggling 
ftlong the bottom of a raging sea, 
nnd through it all the storm king's 
fiery tongues darted hither and thith
er like hungry serpents in search of a 
prey. 

Thus far the brave little engine ha d 
breasted the fury of the elements 
without mishap. The glare from her 
fire shone upon the palid faces of the 
engineer and firemen who, with set 
teeth and quickened breaths, stood 
at 1 heir posts, not knowing what 
moment might send them to destruc
tion. The engineer, with bis hand 
upon the throttle, strove to pierce 
the cavernous gloom, but he might 
as well have endeavored to see 
through the solid crust of the earth 
into its fiery interior. 

Suddenly there came a flash of 
lightning more vivid than any that 
had preceded it; the entire heavens 
seemed a blase of incandescent light; 
then came a crash as though the 
universe had been rent asunder, and 
simultaneously a fierce blast swept 
in from the sea carrying with it a 
vast, towering wave that over
whelmed everything that lay in its 
way. 

The locomotive swayed and trem
bled and groaned like a thing of life 
under the terrible strain; then it suc
cumbed. The hurricane lifted it up 
bodily, carried it a distance inland 
and set it down, right side up. 

The engineer applied the brakes, 
even while the engine was being car
ried through the air; but they failed 
to work, and when the iron monster 
landed, it went crashing on, over hill 
and dale, through dense woods and 
primeval forests, whose monarchs 
wept away before its resistless power, 
along precipitous cliffs, from which 
it threatened every moment to 
plunge into the fathomless depths 
below; then over grassy plains and 
fertile farming lands, ever and anon 
tearing through a stray farmhouse 
or barn—on, on until it seemed that 
a demon had taken possession of the 
mass of machinery and was leading 
it a wild race to eventual destruc
tion. 

The engineer and fireman looked 
at each ojher in mute despair. Not 
a word was said, for the violence of 
the speech impossible. 

The baggage car had been carried 
long. The rest of the train had 
been left behind when the locomotive 
started on its mad career across the 
country. 

In the baggage car were, beside 
Miguel, the baggageman, a breakman 
named Henrico and John Henry 
Smith, the son of a millonaire of 
Weehawken, N. J. He was cool and 
collected, and while the two Spaniards 
were pouring forth prayer after prayer 
for safety he sat calmly upon his 
valise and smoked Valparaiso stogies. 

"Don't this beat all?" he remarked 
sententiously, as the car gave a sud
den lurch in leaping over a mountain 
torrent ; "I haven't had such a jolly 
time since I went to the last National 
Convention tit home. I wonder where 
we are, and where we are going, and 
when we'll get there?" 

"Oh, Senor, we shall all be dashed 
to pieces; I know we shall; we shall 
never see our homes again," wailed 
Mignel. 

"Think so?" asked John Henry; 
"well perhaps we shall; anyway, 
there's no use troubling ourselves 
about it until after it comes, we 
won't feel like bothering our heads 
about anything any more." He lit 
another stogy, pulled out his ticket 
and chuckled gleefully as he realized 
that he was beating the company, 
for the conductor had been left far 
behind and could not collect his fare. 

At length he dozed, and the train-
still thundered on with unabated 
speed. 

« • « • • 

There came a sudden crash; the 
wheels of the engine spun around in 
mid air for a few moment«, and then 
settled back upon the ground. The 
iron horse had encountered an in 
surmountable obstacle and stopped. 

"Ah, we are there," complacently 
remarked John Henry, as ne picked 
himself up out of the corner of the 
car, whither he had been thrown by 
the sudden stop; "let us see where we 
ore." 

lie stepped out and surveyed the 
scene. The storm clouds had taken 
flight and given way to the glorious 
sunlight of M .H tin'.- day. A crowd of 

{utopie gigantic stature and pale-
>rown complexion, whom he had 

never seen before and whose clothing 
was so few that he judged them to be 
in full dress, stood at a distance 
curiously gazing at the invading en
gine and car. Just ahead a large in
junction lay upon the ground. It 
was this that had stopped the train. 

Juan and Jose, the engineer and 
fireman, who had just picked them
selves up out of the debris of the en
gine, came running up to join their 
companions in the car. 

"Where are we?" asked John Hen
ry of them. 

"Damphina," they replied in a 
breath. 

Just then a deep, hoarse sound as 
though from a gigantic fog horn, 
was wafted up from the south. 

John Henry listened; then a look 
of intelligence came into his eyes. 
"We are near the Horn, and some
one is tooting it," he exclaimed. 

Beckoning to one of the natives 
who seemed, from the fact that he had 
a bulldog physiognomy, a bad eye, 
and a deep crimson flush upon his 
nose, to be a jierson of some import
ance, possibly a ward polititian, or a 
saloonkeeper, he addressed that per
sonage in pure volupuk. 

"Is not this the country called Pat
agonia?" 

"It is; you are in the land of the 
Fatagons. the men of large feet; O-
wha-ta-faik is our queen; her name 
being interpreted, means She-that-is-
lookmg-for-a-husband; my name is 
Man-with-a-chronic-jaw-on, and I am 
her prime minister. What are you 
doing here?" 

"We came not of our own free will; 
the monarch of the tempest clutched 
us and hurled us hither; we ask for 
for food and shelter until we can 
catch the next steamer for home. 
Go, and tell your queen that strang
ers have come to her domain and 
•eek her protection, Hurry up, for 
WpmbvnfF?" 

"I go; I will carry your message t< 
O-wha-ta-faik; await my return here.'"-
Casting the raw fish, which he had 
been nibbling, to a famished- looking 
dog, Man-with-a-chronic-jaw-on made 
a low obeisance to the sun, stretched 
out his arms to the east, then strode 
with majestic air in the direction of the 

Salace of the queen, who»» glittering 
ome could be discerned in the dis

tance, looming up behind a large red 
barn. 

It was a picturesque locality in 
which the train-wrecked travelers 
found themselves. They were in the 
midst of a great clearing, natural or 
artificial, surrounded on all sides by 
a dense forest. Some of the trees 
over 400 feet high. Through the 
clearing flowed a river whose waters 
were so clear that they did not even 
throw back a reflection. On either 
bank were the huts of the Patagons, 
which consisted of nothing more or 
less than the trunks of gigantic trees 
hollowed out and provided with 
doors and windows. On the summit 
of a small hill was the palace of O-
wha-ta-faik. It was built of bricks 
of solid gold, and immense diamonds 
served as windows. It was the oxdy 
building constructed of these ma
terials. 

John Henry and Juan, Jose, Mig
uel and Henrico sat down to await 
the return of the prime minister, 
and the natives watched them with 
undisguised interest as they passed a 
dark-complexioned bottle, from 
mouth to mouth. 

The natives look as most savages 
look. They were dark, unkempt, un
tutored, wore few clothes and couldn't 
speak English. John Henry dis
covered the latter fact when he held 
up the bottle and asked the nearest 
native: "Take a swig?" The man 
never stirred. 
There was one peculiar feature about 

the savages, and that was the size of 
their feet. So large were these use-
ful members that they left tracks like 
to those of a snow-shoe club. 

"Well, I'll be darned if this isn't the 
queerest place I ever struck." 

"Si, senor," replied Juan. 
"And their queen is looking for a 

husband; well, I don't wonder no
body wants her if her feet are as large 
as those of her subjects. Just think 
of feet like those on a cold winter's 
night." 

uau and Jose and Henrico and 
Miguel said nothing, but they shivered 
at the thought which Henry had 
conjured up. 

At this juncture the prime minister 
reappeared. 

"He that is called John Smith will 
follow me; the others will remain 
where they are. These are the com
mands of O-wha-ta-faik, the mighty 
queen," was his announcement. 

"I wonder how the mighty female 
monarch of this benighted region 
came to find out my name," mused 
John Henry, as he followed the prime 
minister. "And I wonder what she 
wants of me. Great Donnelly! Can 
it be that she wants me for husband? 

For the first time in his life a sense 
of fear possessed the dauntless 
American. 

While he was yet musing on his 
probable fate, the palace suddenly 
loomed up directly in his path. The 
prime minister rapidly advanced, 
rapped three times upon the golden 
gates, spoke some unintelligible 
words and bowed low before the en
trance. 

The gates swung open, and a 
brawny voice shouted from within: 
"Advance, John Smith." 

John Henry entered and found 
himself in a chamber whose dazzling 
luxuriance rivalled in brilliancy that 
of a first-class bar-room. Cut-glass 
windows and magnificent paintings 
adorned the walls. Richly uphols
tered couches and divans and sofas 
invited to luxurious repose. The 
floor was carpeted with richly-colored 
textures that were as soft and yield
ing as sealskin to the touch. 

Armed guards, immovable aft 
graven statues, were stationed 
about. From an inner chamber, 
hidded by portieres that seemed as 
fleecy as clouds and yet completely 
shut out all view, came strains of 
wierd, wild, unearthly music, seduc
tive as a siren's song, in which the 
flute like warble of the hand organ 
and the senerous trumpeting of 
the German band were blended into 
perfect harmony. 

The music ceased; a soft light that 
seemed to come from nowhere, yet 
was everywhere, illumined the great 
chamber; the curtains parted, and a 
woman stood revealed. 

The guards prostrated themselves 
and the prime minister bowed low. 
John Henry stood like one paral
yzed. He had read of feminine love
liness in the weekly story paper; but 
he had never before seen anything 
to equal the vision of loveliness 
that now held him spell-bound. 

That is what he saw: Great, glori
ous dark eyes, fringed with, longcuri-
ing lashes, in whose wonderous 
depths there shone lustrous light 
that changed with every thought; 
half parted, rosy lips revealing teeth 
that gleamed and sparkled with 
pearly irridescence; a perfect face from 
whose low, broad brow, great waves 
of shining black hair rose in sweeping 
curves to fall again upon a pair of 
shoulders such as Venus would have 
envied; a form wThose every graceful 
curve was in itself a poem. But this 
vision of beauty had large feet. John 
Henry noticed it at once, and it gave 
him pain. 

"W hat seek you in the hand of 0— 
wlia^-ta—faik," spoke the queen in 
silvery, flute-like tones, clear yet soft, 
like moonlight changed to sound. 

"Great queen, but a moment ago I 
had but one purpose in mind—to go 
home; yet now it seems to me that I 
could tarry here content forever. Are 
you She-that-is-looking-for-a-hus-
band?" 

The queen smiled; Bhe saw that she 
made an imprespion( • 

"That is the meaning of my name; 
perchance you think it strange that' 
such {is 1 should be compelled to seek 
a spouse, and yet 'tis true; for I know 
that in my country beauty's meas
ure is the understanding's size, and 
mine, you see. is small, at least com
paratively so, and none there is in 
my domain who'd link his fate with 
mine, because, alas! my feet are far 
to small." 

"You don't say," remarked John 
Henry, who knew not what else to 
remark. "Why don't you advertise 
for a husband?" 

"Advertise? and what, pray tell, 
is that? You speak to me in riddles." 

"Oh yes, I forgot where I was; of 
course you don't know what news
papers are." 

"Come sit beside me on my throne; 
I rather like your looks—who can tell; 
perchance the. goal is nearer than I 
thought." 

John Henry complied with alacrity. 
He had never experienced the sensa
tion of sitting on the throne by the 
side of a beautiful woman. At a sign 
from the queen the guards withdrew, 
leaving the prime minister only to 
witftOM the ranker proceeding«, 

'How did you know my name?" 
asked John Henry as soon as he was 
comfortably seated. 
' "I know the name of every one 
who comes to my domain—not only 
that but everything about him; thus 
your history is like an open book to 
ine. 'Tis not for naught I have a 
private seer." 

"The deuce," muttered John Henry 
under his breath. He didn't quite 
like the idea that this foreign poten
tate should know all about his past 
record. Then he added, aloud: "If 
you fcnow all about me it is but fair 
that you should tell me something 
about yourself. Who are you any
way ?" 

"I am the last descendant of the 
Aztecs who in times long past did 
rule this country's vast expanse from 
isthmus to the Horn. They long 
have passed away, and I alone re
main. O-wha-ta-faik my parents 
called me, and the Patagons did 
choose me to control their destinies. 
I am their queen, beloved as such, 
obeyed without a murmur; yet, with
al, my life is lonely, since there's none 
who'll take me to his heart and make 
of me his wedded wife." 

"Those Patagons are a pack of 
fools," angrily replied John Henry. 
"None of them wants to marry a 
beautiful queen, who converses in 
blank verse? I don't understand it." 

"Ah, no, you cannot understand; 
your notions are so different from 
ours. Among your people none 
would have a chance to wed whose 
feet were e'en but half so large as 
those of our women. So with us the 
opposite is true." 

"It seems to meyourfeet areofgen-
erous size, Queen." 

"Yes, yes, as you regard it." 
John Henry pondered a moment 

as though revolving an idea. As 
with a sudden resolve he blurted 
out: 

"Queen, since no one else will have 
you, suppose you bestow yourself on 
me. I nave known you but a few 
minutes, yet already I love you 
right well. True, your feet are a 
trifle larger than we consider the 
right thing, but we might go to 
Chicago to live; there no one would 
notice anything strange." 

"I know full well that it would 
come to this, that you would thus 
propose to me. I do accept, but 
know that I can never leave my na
tive land; here must I live and die; 
our customs and our laws do so or
dain. Stay here with me and help 
me reign; 'twill be an easy task, and 
this, our country, is not so bad when 
once you've learned its ways." 

"By jove, Queen, you offer is not 
half bad; 1 will stay." 

"'Tis well. Ho, there! he vassals, 
go without and spread the joyous 
news. O-wha-ta-faik has found a 
spouse. Now haste, prepare the mar
riage feast." 

"And my companions—what of 
them?" inquired John Henry. 

"They shall return again to their 
respective home, or else be made 
policemen on our force." 

Thus it came about that John Hen
ry Smith was never seen in Wee
hawken, N. Y., again.—Pittsburg 
Chronicle-Telegraph. 

The Snn's Energy. 

The most satisfactory way of ar
riving at an idea of the enormous 
energy of the sun is by measuring the 
amount of heat which his rays are 
capable of generating; and further, 
by our knowledge of the relation 
which exists between heat and me
chanical work, we are able at once to 
estimate the amount of work which 
the sun is capable of doing, and also 
the quantity of energy lie must be 
losing year by year. By suitable ar
rangements we can cause a certain 
quantity of his radiat ion to be ab
sorbed by water or other substance, 
and note the rise of temperature 
which results, and as we know the 
mechanical equivalent of each degree 
of temperature in water, for instance, 
it is only a matter of calculation to 
arrive at a knowledge of the sun's 
total energy. Like everything else 
connected with this wonderful body, 
figures gives us, says the Scotsman, 
no adequate conception of his energy, 
and various illustrations have been 
used by different investigators. Thus, 
Hershel considered it in relation to 
the quantity of ice which it would 
melt in a given time, and states that 
the amount of heat which the earth 
receives when the sun is overhead 
would melt an inch thickness of ice 
in two hours and thirteen 
minutes. From this it 
can be calculated that if 
the body of the sun were entirely sur
rounded by a sheet of ice on its sur
face of more than a mile in thickness, 
the sun's heat would entirely melt 
this coating of ice in the same time— 
namely, two hours and thirteen min
utes. Prof. Young uses and even 
more striking illustration. He says: 
"If we could build up a solid column 
of ice from the earth to the sun, two 
miles and a quarter in diameter, 
spanning the inconceivable abyss of 
ninety-three million miles, and if the 
sun should concentrate his power up
on it, it would dissolve and melt, not 
in an hour, not in a minute, but in a 
single second; one swing of the pen
dulum and it would be water, Beven 
more and it. would be dissipated in 
vapor." Of course, of this enormous 
quantity of heat the earth receives 
but a very small fraction. The re
mainder, except, of course, what the 
other planets receive, passes away in
to space and is lost forever, so far as 
can be ascertained, to the solar sys
tem. If we estimate in mechanical 
power what we do receive, we find 
this to be on each squa re foot of sur
face equivalent, on an average, to 
about fifty tons raised a mile high 
yearly, or to one-horse power con
tinuously acting, to every thirty 
square feet of the earth's surface. It 
is by this enormous supply of energy 
that the whole world is kept alive 
and active. It keeps us warm and 
drives our steam engine and water 
wheels, it circulates our atmosphere 
and brings us rain and snow in due 
season; it grows and nourishes our 
plants and animals, and, in a word, is 
the source of almost every earthly 
blessing. 

Mrs. Blaine Took a Hand. 
"If every man was cut and trimmed ander 

the eye of his wife, like Jim Blaine, I would 
quit the business," said Frank Rosenau of 
the Continental hotel, as he related a person
al anecdote in which James G. Blaine's beard 
cut a prominent figure. Rosenau went on to 
affirm that a few years ago he was called to 
Mr. Blaine's room at the Continental hotel. 
The magnetic statesman's beard needed op
eration upon, and just ae the distinguished 
gentleman was comfortably seated Mrs. 
Blaine drew near and proceeded to bo»s the 
job. 

"With an eagle eye she watched each hair 
as it fell, and from time to time outlined the 
exact curve she wanted the beard to assume, 
said the barber. "1 began to weaken and feel 
shaky, but when it was finished she expressed 
satisfaction. Blaine sat' there like a lamb 
anil didn't »ajr a word. "«.Philadelphia Reo-
ord. 

HOW IT HIRRRARO, 

I got to thin kin' of her, botk bar parents 
dead and gone, 

And all her sisters married off, and none bat 
bat her and John 

A-livin' all alone there in that lonesome sort 
of way. 

And him a blamed old bachelor, confirm der 
every day. 

I'd known 'em all from children, and iheirdad-
dy from the time 

He settled in the neighborhood and hadn't 
ary a dime 

Er dollar, when he married, for to start 
housekeenin' on; 

So 1 got to thinkin' of her, both her parent« 
dead and gone! 

1 got to thinkin'of her and a-wondern what 
she done 

That all her sisters kep' a gittin married one 
by one, 

And her without no chances, and the best 
girl of the pack. 

An old maid, with her hands, yon might say, 
tied behind her back! 

And mother, too, before she died, she used to 
jets' take on— 

When none of 'em was left, you know, but 
Evaline and John, 

And jes' declare to goodness 'at the young 
men must be bline 

To see what a wife they'd git if they got 
Evaline. 

I got to thinkin' of her; in my great affliction 
she 

Was sich a comfort to us, and so kind and 
neighborly: 

She'd come and leave her housework fer to 
he'p out little Jane, 

And talk of her own mother 'at she'd never 
see again: 

Maybe sometimes cry together, though, for 
the most part, she 

Would have the child so reconciled, and hap
py like, 'at we 

Felt lonesomer'n ever; she'd put her bonnet 
on 

And say she'd railly haf to be a-gittm back d say she 
to John! 

I got to thinkin' of her, as I say; and more 
and more 

I'd think of her dependence, and the burdens 
't she bore; 

Her parents both abein' dead, and all her 
sisters gone 

And married off, and her a livin' there alone 
with John; 

You might say jes' a toilin' and a-«lavin' out 
her life 

For a man 'at hadn't pride enough to get 
hisself a wife, 

'Less some one married Evaline and packed 
her off some day; 

So 1 got to thinkin' of her, and it happened 
that a-way. J AMES W HITCOMB R ILEY. 

HIS STEPMOTHER. 
"Hush, Doras! is that rain? It 

sounds as if some genii were dashing 
pails of water against the casements. " 

"It's rain, Guy. The equinoctial 
storm, you know." 

"Ami that dreary moaning down 
the chimney—is it wind?" 

The boy shivered a little, and drew 
the bedclothes up around his chin. 
The red flames from the blazing log 
on the hearth danced up and down 
like a magic lantern; the shaded lamp 
burned steadily on the table. Dorcas 
Wynter stitched quietly away at her 
sewing without looking up. 

"It must be an awful tempest, 
Dorcas," uttered the lad, as a fresh 
gust of wind seemed to shake the 
octagonal tower to its very founda
tions. 

"It is, Guy. I heard old Capt Lake 
say that the tide had not been so 
high since the year the Boyal Victoria 
was wrecked off Paine Point." 

"It is better to be here, even with a 
broken leg," said Guy Paley, slightly 
lifting his eyebrows, "than out at sea 
in such a blow as this!" 

"A good deal better, Guy." 
"Not that lama coward, Dorcas!" 

cried the boy. "There are worse 
things than a storm at sea, and I 
have an instinct that I shall be a 
sailor yet; But this sickness has 
taught * me, thfc ?i"kness and you, 
Dorcas, tb it better to go for a 
thing in ar honest, straightforward 
way, than o try to reach it by sneak
ing. But J always supp< >ed it was a 
fine thing to run away to ea, or else 
I shouldn't have tried tin ^et-out of-
the-window by-midniglit dodge, and 
broken my leg. I'm wiser now!" 

Dorcas smiled at him with melting 
hazel eyes on 1 rose-mllips revealing 
a line of peiuls. 

"Poor Guv!-' said sh<>. ' It was a 
hard lesson wasn't it ?' 

"I think I need it, Dcftîas. If ever 
there was a thorough-paced young 
ruffian it was I:" groaned the boy. 

"But, you see, nobody ever talked 
to me. Scoldings without end I got, 
I grant you, but no one toihed com
mon-sense to me before. You a,re the 
only one who seemed to think me 
.worth reasoning with; and you shall 
see, Dorcas that, I am worth the 
trouble. Once I'm up from this 
scrape I'll tackle my lessons in real 
earnest, and try to do something 
better. And I say. Dorcas.—" 

"Yes, Guy?" 
"You're the prettiest girl I ever 

saw." 
"Nonsense, Guy." 
"Oh, but you are! and the sweetest 

and most sensible. I can't think how 
you ever came to be a housemaid in 
a place like this." 

Dorcas colored a little. 
"Shall I tell you, Guy? I came as 

governess to the primary depart
ment, but I had no discipline, they 
told me. The younger boys did ex
actly ns they pleased. I've always 
thought that Mrs. Vail, who suc
ceeded to the position, had some
thing to do about the bad reports of 
my management that reached Dr. 
Delfer's ears. But that can't be 
proved, neither can it be helped. I 
was alone here and friendless, and 
was glad to accept a vacant position 
under the housekeeper to mend linen, 
care for occasional cases in the in
firmary, and make myself generally 
useful." 

"I knew you were a lady!" exul
tantly cried the boy. "I could see it 
in your face." 

"I would rather you would call me 
a true woman, Guy, than a lady," 
said Dorcas, moving the lamp a few 
inches farther back, so that the light 
would not shine in Guy's eyes. 

"But I say, Dorcas, how old are 
you?" 

"Rather young, I am afraid, Guy 
—only nineteen." 

"And I am fourteen, Dorcas. Will 
you wait seven years for me?" 

"Guy!" 
"I shall be twenty-one then, and 

my own master," eagerly added the 
boy; "and I'll work like a slave to 
get a good profession, and if you will 
marry me, Dorcas, I'll make the best 
husband that ever was to you, for 
I'm desperately in love with you, 
that I am." 

Dorcas burst into laughter. 
"Guy," she said, "what a child you 

are." 
"But you do love me, don't you?" 
"Yes, of course I love you; but not 

a bit more than I do Cecil Parker or 
little Frankie Gaines." 

"Dorcas!" 
"Well, a trifle more perhaps, be

cause I've had all the care of you 
these four weekif, and you've really 
behavjsd'very decently, buW 

"J won't, Guy." 
-""Wt're engaged, all tb# same," 

said Guy, with a deep sigh of reliet 
"It's a bargain. And now you maj 
get me my gruel." 

"Yes, Mr. Paley," said Dr. Delfer. 
with a nod of his spectacled brows, 
"that wild boy of yours is a different 
And the infirmary nurse has done i1 
all. Not to mention the credit th< 
doctor gives her for keeping dowt 
the fever and managing the trouble 
some splints. He was the worst boj 
in the school. I don't mind admit
ting to you now that I was contem-
jplating expelling him from our mem-

"Guy always was a wild sort o! 
chap,'* admitted Mr. Paley. "But 
his aunts spoiled him. He never had 
any bringing up to speak of." 

"But this illness seems to havt 
exerted a wonderful influence over hit 
moral nature." added Dr. Delfer. 
"And I really think Dorcas has dont 
it all. Her influence has been won 
derful." 

"She deserves a greae deal of credit 
I am sure, said Mr. Paley. "I shoulc 
like to see her and thank her. I've 
brought a few presents for her—£ 
warm shawl, a silver snuff-box and a 
black stuff gown." 

Dr. Delfer gasped a little. 
"She—I don't think she take* 

snuff!" said he feebly. 
"All these nurses do." 
"Yes—but there she is now." 
The door opened and Dorcas Wyn

ter came in, carrying a student-lamp 
which she had just filled and trimmec 
anew. 

Dr. Paley dropped the silver snuf 
box in astonishment. 

"I beg your pardon, I am sure!': 
stammered he. 

And when the doctor suggested 
that the nurse had better accompany 
young Guy on the journey home she 
assented without remonstrance. 

"Nurse, indeed!" said Miss Sopliro-
nia Paley, a guant high-featurec 
damsel of fifty. "As if a pretty sim
pering chit of a thing like that could 
understand anything about nuris 
ing!" 

"She does, though," said Guy. 
"She's a brick, Aunt Soph. And 1 
don't believe I should be alive now ii 
it wasn't for her." 

"You are quite well enough by tliie 
time to dispense with services," said 
Miss Sophronia. "A boy that eate 
the quantity of muffins and plum-jam 
that you did at tea last night cannot 
call himself an invalid any longer. 
She has been here a month, and—': 

"But she's not to go away for al] 
that, Aunt Soph," said Guy, whe 
was devouring roasted chestnuts likt 
a dragon. "Ask papa. She's to bt 
Mrs. Paley one of these days and—': 

"Mrs. Paley!" Aunt Sophronia 
turned green and yellow. "It's comt 
to that, then, has it? Well I've sus 
pected it this some time. And aL 
I've got to say is—" 

"Seven years from now," said Guv 
with his mouth full of chestnuts, "? 
shall be twenty-one, and she will b< 
twenty-six. Not enough differenc£ 
to signify. And," he uttered with e 
grin, as his aunt flounced wrathfullj 
out of the room, "you'll get youi 
walking ticket, old lady, when I'm 
married! I'd as soon have a death's 
head and bones around the place anj 
time." 

He was sitting curled up in tht 
easiest chair in the library, reading a 
book, half an hour afterwards, when 
the door opened, and his father camt 
in. 

Something in the paternal glanct 
and movement struck the boy. 

"I never saw father look so'young 
and bright before," he thought, 
"Something must have pleased hire 
very much. Perhaps aunt Soph it 
going to marry some old fogy oi 
other, and the coast will be clear." 

"So you knew about it, Guy?" said 
Mr. Paley laughing. 

"About what, sir?" 
"About my engagement." 
The book fell with a crash to tin 

floor. 
"Your what, father?" 
"At least you told Aunt Sophronia 

about it. Well, I'm glad you ar( 
pleased, my boy, and Dorcas sayt 
she will always love you as if yot 
were her own son. As a genera: 
thing, I don't approve of stepmoth 
ere, but you and Dorcas love eacl 
other so dearly that— Why, Guy 
what is the matter?" for the boy hac 
rushed out of the room with an odd 
suffocating sensation in his throat. 

He met Dorcas coming up the gar
den path with a bunch of scarlet hol
ly-berries in her hand. 

"Dorcas," he cried, "Dorcas, yoi 
are as false as the serpent woman 
You beau—" 

She comprehended him in an in
stant, though his voice was cliokec 
into silence. 

She flung away the scarlet clustei 
and put her arms tenderly about 
him. 

"Dear Guy," she whispered, "I lov< 
him; but if you are unwilling—if il 
takes away any of the home feeling 
for you, it only remains for you tc 
say so, and—', 

Her voice died away, her heat 
dropped on his shoulder. 

There was an instant's silence, one 
Guy said bravely: 

"Well, so let it be. My father is 8 
trump, and you are the only womai 
alive who is worthy of him. And ] 
suppose people would say six yean 
was too much difference in our ages 
although how they're to get over th< 
fifteen years between you and fathei 
I don't know" he added, with a forced 
laugh. And then and there Guj 
Paley learned his first lesson in self-
abnegation. 

Dorcas picked up her holly berries 
and went into the library, where hei 
promised husband stood. 

"I have just seen Guy," she said. 
"Isn't he pleased?" 
"Yes, I think he is," hesitated 

Dorcas. "Guy is a strange boy—e 
noble nature. I am not sure, Horace,' 
she added, with a dimness in hei 
eyes, "that I would have married 
you if I could not always have hac 
Guy with me." 

"And my true wife will be Guy'f 
true mother!" said Mr. Paley, draw
ing Dorcas tenderly to his side. 

Qnlte Put Ont. 
"Adolphns, d'ye know that I'm a little 

vexed at Mrs. Simmons?" 
"What happened, arthnr, old boy?" 
"Well, you know, I pride mj-self on 

my singing. We were at the piano. 'I'll 
sing one more song, and then go home,' 
I said." 

"Was it late?" 
"About midnights" 
"And what did she say?" 
"She said, 'Can'tyou go home first?' " 
"And did yon?" 
"Yes, Adolphus. I tell you I'm a lit

tle vexed about it." 

Forlnn* Entera m Tailor Shop. 
Chicago Oils.) Arksnsaw TraTeler. July Tth. 

Had shoemakers always followed the 
old adage "stick to your last," and had 
tailors likewise "stuck to the goose," 
the world would have lost, many a 
statesman, philosopher, inventor, author 
and poet. The unsatisfied mind of man 
has, however, in>wery age and country, 
caused them to break away from ïheir 
arduous and often ill paid toil, to suc
cessfully embark in trade or specula
tion and sometimes in science, art or 
literature. F. W. Lebin, a Swedish 
tailor, of Chicago, is one of these. 
Some six weeks ago lie was told by a 
friend of the «rreat drawing soon to take 
pface in The Louisiana State Lottery 
and invested in a small way. His ven
ture proved successful his name being 
attached to oue of the capital prizes. 
To confirm the report that Mr. Lebin 
held a winning ticket in the June draw
ing of this enterprise, a Traveler repre
sentative called on him at his residence, 
977 Northwestorn avenue. He was 
found, surrounded by his wife and six 
bright, healthy looking: children, sitting 
upon his table in true tailor style, busy 
with his needle. In answer to an in
quiry as to the truth of the report of 
his pood fortune ho replied: "Yes, I 
held 1-20 of ticket No. 71.678 in The 
Louisiana State Lottery, which drew on 
.Tune 12 the second capital prize of 
$100,000. As soon as I learned of my 

ood fortune I forwarded my ticket to go 
the managers at New Orleans and the 
money came at once by express. I took 
it from the express office directly to the 
bank where it is still deposited. I am 
going to buy me a lot somewhere in the 
suburbs of the city where I can have a 
garden and a grr*ss plot for the children 
to play on, build me a nice little homo 
and try and enjoy life. I shall keep 
right on working at my trade and send 
my children to school. With a home 
of my own and no rent to pay _ I may 
soon save enough from my earnings to 
go into business for myself." Mr. Le
bin is but thirty years of age, nnd the 
start his luck gives him, coupled with 
his own industry end good sense will 
doubtless make him one day a leading 
business man of Chicago. 

They Bay that tlie campaign in Kentucky 
was opened with a corkscrew. 

The Winnebago Indians ars ahead of 
Boston. They eat baked dog with their 
beans. 

Bull-fighting is a barbarous pastime. The 
very thought of it gives us Spain. 

Dog-days are coming. Will be here In the 
latter part of July and Doddust. 

In answer to casual question, 
How easy and truthful to tell it's 

A cure for the worst, indigestion. 
To take Pierce's Purgative Pellets. 

A Fine Point in Plowing—Use a sharp-
pointed plow. 

"I Don't Want Relier, Ruf Cure,'» 
is the exclamation of thousands suffering 
from catarrh. To all such we say: Catarrh 
can be cured by Dr. Sage's Catarrh Rem
edy. It has been done in thousands of 
cases; why not in yours? Your danger is 
in delay. Enclose a stamp to World's Dis
pensary Medical Association, Buffalo, N. 
Y., foi^pamphlet on this disease. 

Lies go by telegraph; the truth comes in 
by mail three hours late. 

Are you sad, despondent, gloomvt 
Are you sore distressed? 
Listen to the welcome bidding— 

"Be at rest." 
Have you aches and pains unnumbered, 
Poisoning life's Golden Cup? 
Think not there's tro balm in Gilead, aad 

"Give it up." 
A Golden Remedy awaits you— 
Golden not alone in name— 
Reach, oh, suffering one, and grasp it, 

Health reclaim. 
There is but one ' Golden" Remedy—Dr. 

Pierce's Golden Medical Discovery. It 
stands alone os the gre.-vt "blood-purifier," 
"strength-renewer"' and "health-restorer," 
of the age! The Liver, it regulates, remov
ing all impurities. The Lungs it strength
ens, cleansing and nourishing them. The 
whole system it builds up, supplying that 
above all other things most needed—pu{& 
rich Blood. 

A railroad will soon be built from Gibral
tar to communicate with tho rest of Spain. 

Omatia Commercial College. 
In attendance 140 students. Fifty of 

whom work their way, and places for 
others. Send for College.lournai and spec-
men of penmanship. Address, 

R OHUBOUGH B ROS. 

Let's see: Isn't England's commercial 
gateway a leetle off the Hindies? 

Sure Cure for Piles. 
Dr. Kirk's German Pile Ointment has 

cured Blind, Bleeding and Itching Piles 
when all others have failed. It absorbs 
the tumors, allays the itching at once, acts 
as a poultice, gives instant relief. Dr. 
Kirk's German Pile Ointment is prepared 
only for Piles -and Itching oi the private 
parts, and nothing else. Every box is 
warranted. Sold by druggists, or sent by 
mail on receipt of price, $1.00 per box. 
Sold by Goodman Drug Co., Omaha. Neb. 

The time a man most needs a vacation 
is just after he returns from one. 

When Baby was sick, we gave her Castorla, 

When she was a Child, she cried for Castorla, 

When she became Miss, she clung to Castorla, 

When she had Children, she gave them Castorla, 

•udfaM rjiù/fn the wont case«4niures comfort-
ibtesUsp I effect» earea where »11 others f»il. A 
trial cMwincit Ou tkfptical, Price A4*, sod 

— lute or by mail. Sample FREK 
80HIÏTMAK -

AO E3I TS WAKTIllto .«11 «hePJEÄSOWAI. 

Memoirs of Gen. P. H. Sheridan 
r» moneyT Add«». C. ». BEACH & CO., Chicago. 111. 

eUADT A WD TYPKWRITIN« 
I Thoroughly taught. Send 

for Catalogue. Bemtngton Standard Type
writer Agency. U A fü |j 

JOS. P- MEOGATH, nMIl 1/ 
Omahn,Neb. 

CAMPAIGN BOOKS. 
ASKNTS WAKTID for authorized Editions of the 

Lire» of Candidates of the Republican snODemo-
cratic partie». Circular« and Term«i free. Çomp ete 
outflta 50c each. KATIQXAI. PUB. Co., Chicago. III. 

Weather Prophets. 
From the Toronto Mail. 

•The prediction that the preseul 
summer would he a cooler one wai 
on the verge of verification when th< 
hot spell set in. Now the sciential 
say it is going to be terribly hot, anc 
they give as their reason the theory 
that heat follows the practice of hare 
times and comes at regular intervals 
The summer of 1867, 1874, and 1881 
were unusually warm, and if excessive 
heat really presents itself every sever 
years 1888 should be a scorcher. 11 
is wonderful how easy it ia to argut 
in favor of any kind of weather. 

—— » 9 

At Kananaskee, a short distance belo» 
Calgary, Manitoba, a boat containing nina 
men were sent out to break a jam of log* 
Meeting an undertow the boat struck a rock 
and Hpwt, drowning John McNeill, A 
Goodman. Nils tanslem Çarr, Hai^ 
Anderson and Willem Itolman, None Q 
tfea bar# feoQvewd. 

0W.1 H Urt«f Campaign roqniciiM. WAW». 

.HEALTH WAIST*. I Ease, comfort, aod 
hoalth. The best garment erer made in 

form. Story of Feather bono free. Add rets 
ITHKXHONK," S Oak«, MltUsas. 

• 1 ä K| mm «TBDÏ. Book-keeping,Penmanahip, 
H O Iwl E Arithmetic, Shorthand, etc., thor-
onrhlr taught by mail. I.owratea. Circulars free. 
BRYANT'S COLLKQK, 431 Main bt., Buffalo, N. Y. 

PENSIONS 
I law», a*.BITES AC 

aOyrs. Practice In Pennlon? 
A Soldier Claims. Succew, 

_ or no fees. Send for new 
*Oo..Attj^ Washington.!) C 

Special BxponllloM Feature«. 
Those desiring to visit Cincinnati and 

the Centennial exposition during the 
hundred days' festivities, beginning 
July 4, shonid bear in mind that a De
partment of Information has been es
tablished, to which all inquiries per
taining to rotes of transportation, board, 
and such other matters, should be di
rected for a sure and speedy answer. 

The exposition will not only afford a 
practical review of the progress of the 
last century, but will also aflord many 
features of acknowledged interest in ad
dition. The Electric Display, the Qon-
dolas, the Fountains, the Musio Hall 
entertainments, dramatic, spectacular, 
musical, operatic, literary, and other at
tractions are, any one, worth the price 
of admission to the whole exposition, 
including everything. 

When you come to the matter ot fans, 
Japanese takes the palm. 

The JUoxle Secret. 
It is three years since Lieut. Moxie first 

sent the rieh South American nerve food 
plant called Moxie to Dr. Thompson, in 
Lowell, Mass. Sinco, over 8.000,000 bot
tles have been sold, and to-day it is un
doubtedly the most popular beverage and 
nerve support in the world. It lias be
come the ordinary drink ot hundreds of 
thousands of people all over the world. 
This business has grown like a mushroom. 
When it was discovered to be a rich nerve 
food there was a struggle to possess it. 

Sat-in dresses are universally worn now
adays by ladfes of '"high degree." 

We call the attention of our readers to 
the advertisement of Drake Uaiversity 
and Callanan College, now under one man
agement, found in this issue. This is now 
one of the strongest and justly most pop
ular educational institutions in the coun 
try. 

Did yon ever see any whey that was not 
milky? 

If afflicted with Sore Ere», n»e Dr. Iiaae Thomp 
•on'« Kje Water. Drugglita sell It. 35c. 

Rt,n relief > TTH I 

lUDDtl i 8TIL1E&^%"'"» 

GOLDrr,h,o£f?ufliaoM afSci'bM'hy dealer t 

$5 
I co nef day. Sample* worth II-M FKEK. Line® 
iofimdSr Sie horse's feel. Write Brewstor 
Safety Rai» Hol* erCo.. Holl,, »on. 

p i S O S  C U R E  F O R  C O N S U M P T I O N  

One Fact 
I« worth a cMnrrra ft rhetcrrle. said aa Amerteaa 
•tatesman. It il a f>«t, esiabllahed by the teatlmeny 
of thousands of people, tjM* Hood's farwaparilla 
dees care aerofula, (alt rhenm. I other dlsraaes or 
affections srlalnt frem mpure ststs |T low couauloo 
ef the bleod. It alio overcomes Hist tired feellne. 
create« a «eed appetite, ancres «trench "er* 
Var. ef the system. If yon neel a goo I rurl" 
der. tem!c or appetiser, try Hood'« kampar?4*. 
will de yea good. 

"My daughter reeetved mnoh benefit from Ilood (f 
Saraaparilla ss an excellent tonle after a proitacted 
attack of bronchial pneumonia'* Bsv. K. II Anaaa. 
New Hartford, Conn. 

Hood's 8arsaparllla 
Sol« by all drngglata Hi six forSV Prepare! ea!f 
by C. I. HOOD * CO.. Apothecaries, Lowell. Mass. 

IOO Doses Ono Dollar 

NEBRASKA 

NEWSPAPER PUBLISHERS 
HVASQ ÜAHTIHRS, 

The Western Newspaper Union. 

Whenever needing anything in way 
of job stock, print paper, outfits or 
printing material of any kind, ink, rol
lers or stereotyping, don't fail to get 
our prices. You will save money by so 
doing. 
Our Ready Priais are tls« Heat. 

If you are contemplating starting a 
new paper yon should not fail to see us 
before closing a deal. 

If you are not receiving T HE T RINT-
XRS* AUXILIARY, our monthly, send for 
it Free to every printer or publisher. 

Address: 

WESTERN NEWSPAPER UNION. 
OMAHA. NEH. 

A trust company has heard of Milk river, 
Mont., and wanta to skim and fence it in. 

A summer ration—perspiration. 

Frank DeLashmutt has secured an 
excellent position with the Santa Fe 
road. Frank received his preparation 
at Elliott's Business College, Burling
ton, Iowa. 

Few editors evor refuse to putt a good 
cigar. 

For The Nervous 
The Debilitated 
The Aged. 

* Medical and scientific skUl has at last solved the 
problem of the IOIIK needed medicine for the aer. 
vous, debilitated, and the aped, by combining the 
beat nerre tonics. Celery and Coca, with other effec
tive remedies, which, acting gently bnt efficiently 
on the kidneys, lirer and bowels, réméré Ms «ISS, 
restore atrength aud rensw vitality. This medicine is 

CN.ftines elery 
(gmbound 

R TF RH« & place heretofore unoccupied, and marks 
a Dew era in the treatment of nervoua trouble*. 
Overwork, anxiety, disease, lay the foundation of 
nervous prostration and weakness, and experience 
has shown that the usual remedies do not mend the 
strain and paralysis of the nervous system. 

Recommended by professional snd business men. 
fiond for circulars. 

Price 91.00. Bold by druggists. 
WELLS, RICHARDSON A CO., Proprietor* 

BURLINGTON. VT. 

W« want one paraon in arêry Tillage, town nil towmshl», to 
keep la their homo* a Ha* of our ART RAUPLIS; to tkoio 
who will keep and «imply show theao «ample* to thoee who «all, 
we will ««-nd. free, the rtry beet Sewing Machine maaufcetnred 
In tka world, With all tho attarhmente. Tkie machine is Made 
alter the SINOBR patente, which havo expired. Before the patente 
run ont, thie style machine, with the attachment«, wae soli for 
9*3 ; it now sells for $M). Keadsr, it may seem to yes the most 
WONDERFUL THINO ON BARTH, but yon ean secure ose of 
these machinsa'ABSOLUTKLY FRKK, provided your application 
eomea In first, from your locality, and if yon will heep in your 
homo and show to those who eall, a set of our elegant aad aa* 
equaled art samples. We do not ask you to show these sam
ples for more than two months, and theu they beeome roar 
own property. The art eamplee are sent to you ABSOLUTBLY 
FREE or coet. How ean we do all this?—easily enough ! We often 
get as much as $2,000 or $3,000 In trad* from even a small plae«, 
after our art eamples have remained where they could he aeen fbr 
a month or two. We aead one peraon in each locality, all or« 
the country, and take this means of securing thorn at one«. 
Thos* who write to us at onee, will soeure, rsss, the rery host 
Sewing Marhine manufactured, and the finest general aaaort-
ment of work* of high art erer ahown together In Amerlea. All 
particule« FRKK by return mall. Write at oace; a peatal card 
on which to write to in will coat you but one cent, and after yon 
know all, should you conclude to go ao fürther, why no harm la 
Aon« Wonderful as it s««tns, you need no capital—all 1« fr««. 

Address at once, TR UK * CO., AUOUSTA, HAUTS» 

SKIN and BLOOD DISEASES 
quickly and permanently cured by usi»f 
B. B. B. (Botanic Blood Balm) the 
wonderful Blood Purifier and Tonic. 
Large sized bottles $1.00 6 for $5 00. All 
Druggists or sent free ou receipt of price. 
BLOOD BALM CO; Atlanta, Ca. 

$1.00 $1.00 $1.00 
Secures you one large bottle of IS. B. If. 
(Botnnic Blood Balm) the iure and «peedy 
reranlv for all Skin and Blood Diseases. 
Try it and be Convinced. 

iMKE UNIVERSITY 
ADD CtLUNtN COLLEGE n S B Open ne« Scwion Sept. 11th. I.lterary. Norraal, 

I • ( ommerclal, Musical. Art. Bible, Law and Mjdl-
cal Department«. SOnbl« Instructor»; Facllltle« 
Superior. F.xp©n*esLow : Snrronndtng* Pleasant. 

Iddrea» CK T. Carpenter, Chancellor, Dss Moln—,1a» 

Prof. Zenas' Electric Cure! 
8

or Huiacht, Rheninatlim, Neur»l|tla, 
jrpapaim, Narvouaae», Aathma.Gout.ttc. 

All caa lucccMtully be In a oil 
by anvbody. A handsome Kicc-
trle Battery, and a buok glTint: 
full particulars how t> treat 

constructed in ths most sctentiflo 
manner, IB a polished wood box 
5H In. by 5 in. x 6 in. hlfh. AJ 
metal parts nickel plated, nook 

pressly l 
battery 

Street. New York. 
S«tabllake<Myeara. 8atl«fsctlon guaranteed. Klec-
trlclty, paoed through the human Wh. ftr«nfctbrni 
tb* narres, causes the muscles to «at freely, »ml 
rrettly aids tb* heart In circulating the blond t hroiiKti 
the entire aystem. Immediate relief In a 1 nervous 
troubles and beneficial M all troubled with a weak 
circulation. • 

Is the beat medicine for all diseases in
cident to children. It regulates the 
bowels; assists dentition ; cures diarrhoea 
and dysentary in the worst forms; cures 
canker sore mouth; is a certain prevent
ive of diphtheria; quiets and soothes all 
pain; invigorates the stomach and 
bowels; corrects all acidity, and gives 
energy and tone to the entire system; 
will cure griping in the bowels and wind 
oolio. Do not fatigue yourself or child 
with sleepless nights, when it is within 
your reach to cure your child and save 
your own strength. Prepared only by th« 

Emmen Proprietary Co., Chicago, Iii. 
Sold by all Druggists at 25c. per Bottle. 

-«1 A WEEK. 350 IUB1TIBXCR9-

350 PIANOS. 
We are forming a Flano Club of 350 members, to 

whom wo will furnish 350 Pianos, oa payments of 
On* Dollar a Week. One member will receive 
a piano each week, to oe determined by lot. Should 
any member desire a Piano before the lot falls to It In* 
he can obtain it at any time ou « small weekly addi
tion to the fl.OO per week. Tito Club paying cash we 
arc enabled to give «11 discounts tlist cash would pro
cure. An elegant Piano that usnally sells for #4W to 
$150 will be furnished for 1350. 

A BETTES OPPORTUNITY 
Will nererbe offered. A Piano bouKht for les« than 
one can bs rented. No more than 350 members will 
be accepted. Send In your name at ouce. Write for 
full particulars. Ae«NT» Waktbd. •> «/ uitwjy Ml 

St! JoifipTi 

CUSHMM'S MENTHOL INHALER. 
[instantly retteves OA-

»TAKRH. BAMCU. 
ASTHMA. NEURAL* 

MT *>*•'(• OI A, HAT F K V K It. 
Continued «se effooU permanent tnire. SATur*cn<M> 
SViBAirra». Inhaler seat by mall en receipt ef* 
sente. If after eae week's trial yen are dlsnUsM, 
retara la a*ed order, yaw money will be retende*. 
SoMI b» all BruntUte. S«U yenr_ae»e m* sal 
beautiful cards by ret»» maH FRKK. 
II. ». CLinMAX. Baa N, Tàree ïlws, M. 

J OKIES 
pAIsthJ™ELcMT 

9 Tom Wifsi Reales« 
1rs« L«v«rs, 8USI Rasrtiga. Srsss 
Tsrs Bsssi ssA l*ui Box ar 

S60. 
Krtrr sis*Teal«. f«r frst prfss Us» 
BMIIN Mils P«p»r and a44reu 

IJtaVRBJN 

THE MUTUAL LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY 
OB' IVMW YORK.. 

The Largest, Cheapest aad Best la the World. 

CASH ASSETS S190.000.000. 
SIMON flOKTZ, 

Special A teal 
OMA»A, - • WBU. 

I prescribe and fully en
dorse Bif G ae the only 
tpeolflc for the certain cure 
Ol thl» disease. 
O.H.INGBAHAM.M. D., 

Amsterdam, N. Y. 
We nave »old B'e. G'or 

many year«, and It has 
riren the best ef sativ 
faction. 

D. K. DYCHE K CO.. 
Chicago, III. 

tofe^O^^K^Sl.OO. Bold by Druggists. 

Osrssta 
DAYS. 

Xr<ealyky*e 

trail Shtalal Co. 

W. H. U., Omaha, 423—30. 

AFf lVf AND H AM M ER 
To JTouiekrrpersatttl 

I'nrnirrs. —It in Impor
tant that the Soda you 
nse should be White and 
Pure same as all similar 
substances used for 
food. To insure ob
taining only the "Arm 4 
Hammer" brand Soda, 
buy it in "pound or 
ha f pound" cartoons, 
which bear our namo 
and trade-mark, aa in
ferior goods are some
times substituted forth« 
"Arm 4 Hammer" brand 
when bought in bulk. 
Parties using Baking 
Powder should remem
ber that its sole rising 
property consista ofbi-

4? 

S 

carbonate of s oda. One 
teaspoon ful of the " Arm 
Sc Hammer" brand of 
Soda mixed with aour 
milk equals four tea-
spoonfuls of the best 
Baking Powder, saving 
twenty times its cost, 
besides being much , 
healthier, becauso it 
does not contain any 
injurious substances, 
such as alum, terra alba 
etc., of which manyBak-
ing Powdcra are made. 
Dairymen and Farm'rs 
shoulduee only the" Arm 
h Hammer" brand for 
cleaning and keeping 
Milk Pans Sweet and 
Clean. 

B R A N P  S O D A  
CINCINNATI ^ -JULY£I0 

OCT. 2m 

cEOTmEMiipmo w 
6RAND IIIRII FF cilabrating tin S»tllim»irt of tin Nortlwistirn Territory. 

UNSURPASSED DISPLAY. 

EXCUR8ION RATES FROM ALL POINTS^ 

GAEERsSÄ 
aad car*4 wltno«« ta» «ni», 
treatment sent 

M. P., Aurora, Kane 0»„ 111-

MW« Ltr»stk«»sn4suksmanmtarf w«rkl*t*•»»» 

SPWûhT'S 

TO MAKE 
A DELICIOUS BISCUIT 

ASK YOUR GROCER FOK 

DWIGHT'S "COW BRAND" SODA 
and take no other. 


