I

‘that surrounded the spacious mansion

cof a flowering tree. He drew himself
-&till further into the shadowas a man
approached her,

Jive here always?"’ he asked.

e came.,’’

EULALIE.

ightly swings the southern rose,
d around with lisping leaves;

- Bweet its fi nge comes and goes : . el ek
Hanging om(}nv cottage eagvu; {_*“I have a favor to ask of

Pranked with pearls of summer dew,
Fair and Iree, !
Tender thoughts it brings to you,
Eulajie. i
' .
* Softly falls the southern shine
Stealing o’er my russet floor,
‘ Sitting through the wooing pine
Waving at my cottage door;
Siﬂin,i shyly all the while,
full of glee. t
"Tis an emblew of your smile,
Eulalie.

~@ently laughs the southern breeze
Through the window at my side;
- Sgraying from blue Mexique seas,
W}I;lem it kissed the dimpled tide
When its fluting tones rejoice,
Then for me ;
-Lives again your winsome voice,
Eulalie.

—-Samuel Minturn Peck.

" HIS VERY LIFE.

'D give my very
life for her!” The
speaker was a
man of tall, com-
manding  figure.
His features were
too prominent
and irregular to
be handsome, but
his countenance
and bearing Dbe-
token strength
and will power.
“To do or die,”
one would fancy
was his motto, be
the cause for
. good or evil.
e stood in a large, beautiful park

which he called home, and gazed tn-
abeerved on the white draped form of
# woman, who was “half sitting, half
reclining on a rustic seat in the shade

““Bebert, Owens was a handsome
fellow, graceful in all- his movements;
tyit there were haggard lines on his
face, traced there either by illness or
digsipation. He threw himself on the
grass before Nis wife, and picking the
feaves from a rose, blew them into the
sir.

“Blanche, how would you like to

“That would depend,” she answer-
ed. -

“Yes, upon who owned the place. I
auppose. Cousin Ralph is a good fel-
tow to treat us so well. I never gave’
iim credit for so much generosity
when we were boys at school. A man
is generally down on his poor kin, and
it is scarcely human nature for him to
fike his heir-at-law.”

“Mr. Romaine is not like other
men,”” said Mvs. Owens. “He has cer-
tainly been very kind to us.”

“Let’s see—how long have we been
Inere?”” Robert continued.

“About three months.” .

“Three months! And I have no
enore iden ot where we are to go or
wrivak we are to do than I had before

Mrs. Owens sighed.

“You onght to be willing to do any-
‘thing that is honorable,”’ she said.

“¥Yes, I ought: but, unfortunately,
wlien aman is horn a gentleman he
can't accustom himself to hard work
-and peverty.”

“f think a gentleman should be as
arave in the struggle of life as any
man.” 3

““I suppose he should, on the same
principle that the statesman lifted his’
‘f1at to the negro, because he wouldn’t
‘e outdone in politeness; but I ean’t
‘fiear the pressute.  Sometimes,
illanche, I think I'am not worfhy of
wou. Yon are stronger and better
‘tlhean . They say honest confession
s sood for the soul, ydu know.

She looked at him affectionately.
[I3lanche had married her husband for
lfove, and so far had not been cured
-of her sweet folly.

“I do not like to hear you talk in
£his fashion, Robert. You might be
=il you desire ifyou would only try.”

~“U'mi afraid it isn’t in me. [ have
«oven thought that I didn’t fill the bill
-of your nature's requirements, but
‘¥ou are so good and noble that you
may not admit that even .to your-
welf”’

“I'm surprised at your humility to-
<lay,” she laughed. “You have " cer-
tainly  penetrated deeper into the
mysteries of my nature than I have,
for I am not.conscious of any mental
woid that you do not fill, and remem-
Ber dearest, you are my husband,”
-8he continued, leaning forward and
‘placing one white hand on his dark

ir.

“Well, Blanche,” he said, imprison-
ing the little hand, “we’ll not become
‘sentimental and melancholy over it,
‘but 'm afraid there is too much
‘gruth in my confession.”

o comes Mr, Romaine,” she
-exclaimed, as the person first'intro-
duced came into view.

“You are just in time Ralph. We
‘were confessing our faults and were on
~the point of tears,” said Robert
*Owens in his light way. -

You mean I am too late and have
«missed the confessional. Was there
anythiag serious?”’

“Well, yes. I have been telling
‘Blanche that she is too good for

“Oh, every one knows that, Bob,”
-said Romaine jestingly. = )

. “There, Blanche! Did I not tell you
+80?7 And yet—"

“Enough, enough!” his wife ex-

claimed, laughing, and putting her
fhiand over his mouth.

“I always thought Dame Fortune
anore blind than just. She certainly
doesn’t

always deal fairly,” said

| strolled away.

housekeelﬁr is indisposed, and I have
given her leave of absence. Her niece
will supply her'place. Will you over-
see her a little?”’ b i
* Blanche assented, and looked at
him gratefully. She ‘understood the
delicacy which prompted this request
He wished her tq feel that she was

come only as a guest.”

So the weeks went by, ana still Mr.
-and Mrs. Owens remained at Romaine
Park. Robert was a brilliant talker,
and basking in the sunshine of the
hour, made a delightful companion,
while Blanche flitted about the house,
helped to entertain the guests, and
for the time was mistress of the prem-
15e8. /

whom none could help admiring, pre-
siding with that natural ease which
can never be acquired; and if she were
not perfectly happy it -was not be-
cause she felt unwelcome, for Romaine
left nothing undone that might con-
tribute to the ?lea.aura of his guests;:
‘but he did it all in such an unobtru-
sive way that there was no burden in
his hospitality.

Dinner was over. The moon threw
such a brilliant light'intc the drawing-
room that the gas had not been lit.
The air was fragrant with the breath
of a creeping rose that wound itseli
around the pillar of the piazza.

It had been a very warm day, al-
most suffocating; but at dusk a slight
breeze arose.

““A lovely night forarow, Romaine,"
said Owens, lounging against a pillar
of the veranda.

“All right. Robert, we'll go.”’

“Blanche,” called her husband,
“we're off for a row. Bring your
guitar.”

“In a moment,”’ she answered.

I5 was a lovely night. Onefor poet’s
dreams and lovers; a night when the
higher spiritual part of human nature
rises above its earthly environments;
when our ideal ¢yes can almost pierce
beyond the blue to the mysteries it
vells.

The water was smooth as glass: the
moonshone likesilver; the boat glided
on with very little effort from the
oarsmen. Blanche began to sing, for
no oneseemed disposed to talk. From
one bailad to another she passed, the
men listening in silence. But what
was the matter with the night? They
were suddenly plunged in darkness. A
cloud had obscured the moon.

We are goingto have roughrweather.
Let_ us start for the shore,” said Ro-
maine. L

“See how fast that cloud travels’
and how the waves roll!”’ exclaimed
Owens in some excitement.

Romaine was already giving his
strength to the oars! Blanche was
apparently ascalm as though she were
safe at Romaine Park. She was not
naturally a nervous woman, and the
beauty of the night had perhaps in-
spired her soul with a little of its sub-
limity. r
Suddenly the storm burst upon
them; the wavesrolled high and tossed
the boat about like an eggshell. They
could not see each other’s faces; they
were saturated with rain and spray.
“I'm afraid we're lost,” shouted
Owen, above the roar of the tempest.
“Hold fast and we're all right,”
shouted back Romaine; but never
word spoke Blanche. ;

A blaze of lightning showed them
that they were near the shore. The
boat began to whirl around.
“Courage, Owens, courage!” cried
Romaine; and while he said it they
were in the water. 3

As the boat capsized Blanche did
not know who clasped her close and
called out—

“Don’t pull me down!™"

A wave rolled over them and the
next moment she was onsolid ground.
“‘Are you alive Blanche?'’ said Rom-
aine, as he pressed his cheek to her
lips to see ii she breathed, “Yes, yes,
God be thanked! Oh, my pure white
rose, [ could not have lived without

[EE]

you!

The color swept into Blanché’s face
and she tried, though vainly, to free
herself from his arms.

“Robert!” she cried *“Where is Rob-
ert. He cannot swim!”’

A blaze of lightning revealed a white
face on the bosom of a wave near by.
_“He will be drowned! He is lost!”
Blanche cried, and with a heart-ren-
ding cry she became again uncon-
scious. Romaine had not released
her, as she would have fallen to the
ground.

He held the woman leloved in his
arms, and for one wild, brief moment
was happy. There, amid the raging
storm, with death behind him, and
death perhaps before, he was in blise.

There was nothing between them
now—not even her own consciousness
—nothing but tHat white face on i‘he
water. A great temptation assailed
him. Owens could not swim; he might
be dead even then, or beyond all hu-
man help. It was folly to risk his life
on such a chance. Like a flash these
thoughts came to Romaine; those
few seconds seemed as many hours;
cold drops of perspiration mmgled
with the raindrops on his face. - Then
with a sudden, almost rough, move-
ment, he laid down his helpless bur-
den and threw himself once more into
the dark®waters. . ;

When Blanche recovered conscious-
ness the moon was shining out be-
tween the breaking clouds, and her
husband was bending over her.

“Robert! Thank Heaven!”” she mur-
mured. A

She svaggered to her feet and look-
ed searchingly around.. . -

“Romaine—where ishe?’’ she asked.

Robert took her tenderly in his
arms. : e : A
_ “Blanche, try'to bear what I must
‘tell you,” he solemnly said. “Ounr
causin has given his life for mine; the
wave that brought me to your feet
has sent him into eternity.’” :

* G e R SRREE T g L METES &

They laid Romaine in the family
burial ground, sacred to the Romaines

!Bmmune.

;lot.gen_emti_ons.paqt. It was close to’

- |
' Blanche,” Mr. Romaine said. “My .

| the respect of his neighvors.

meeded in the house to which she had |

She was a very graceful hostess, one |

| Monthly writes: “I wish you would

- S rpree
Ampression on him. He
lassitude and becam
master of Romaine .
‘himselfto his tenants, .

Blanche presides over the house
with the same grace as of old, ever
calm, cheerfnl and considerate of
others; but there was- a touch of sad-
ness on her face alook of gentle sor-
row that never entirely left1t.

“Why do tynt:!u always wear white

friends often asked her.

“They are my favorite flowers,”
she would answer, not revealing to
‘strange ears.the sacredness of their
association.

KILLED BY ELECTRICITY.

Dangar of Loss Attendant Upon the
Business of Handliing Crawfish.

“There is nothing so fatal to craw-
fish as a thunder storm,” said a
Washington fishdealer to a Star man.
“When Imake a shipment of them to
any place at a distance I always
make sure the weather promises well.
On more than oneoccasion Ihavehad
entire consignments killed on a jour-
ney by a small electrical disturbance, |
Another thing T have to look out for
is that the crawfish shall be so tiglitly
packed as not to be able to turn upon
their backs. IiZchey do so they woik
their feet until exhausted anad die.

“The worst enemies crawfish have
are eels, whose favorite food is a 1-
year-old crawfish. Bigger ones seem
very rarely to beeaten by the éels. 1i

you want plenty of crawfish in a pond
or stream you must catch all the eels.
The crawfish themselves are very
voracious feeders. Assoon as dusk
sets in each evening they become live-
ly and move about with great agility.
They swim well and have very keen
sight. When the crawfish has spied@
its prey it steals up and with one bold
dash impales the little fish or frog on
its ‘busk,’ as thelong hornbetween its
eves is called. Then it drops to the
bottom and devours the victim. |
“Thereare plenty of crawfish about
Washinaton, in the Potomac and its
tributary streams. In the spring
they come to market ingreat numbers.
The female stays in her hole while
the young are hatching from the eggs.
On an average each onehas from 150
to 200 eggs. The young look like
small worms and remain for some
time attached by strong threads to
the mother’stail, being thus protected
from fishes and other enemies. At the
end of 4 year they are as bigas wasps,
but they grow slowly, and three o:
four years elapse before they get to be
as large as four inches. By the time
they are eight years old they ‘have
reached full size.
“In Europe, 1 am told, fishermen
gather crawfish by the aid of torches.
In summer the animals seek the shal-
lows where the bottom is clear, and
those who hunt for them do so at
night with flaming pine knots. The
method iscalled ‘lightning.” The craw-
fish are dazzled by the light and do
not attempt to escape, so they can
be easily captured with the hands.
One person will take a thousand in a
night. Crawfish are much eultivated
abroad in ponds and enclosures of
water. No artificial means are re-
sorted to for their propagation, buf
eels and predatory fishes are caught
and removed. - Thus the crawfish Jare
given a chance to multiply, and
they are fed upon fresh meat to fat-
ten them for market. The industry
is very profitable.” :

One Way to Keep an Umbrella.

A prominent young club man of this
city, who is noted for his faultless at-
tire, was exhibiting a costly, golad-
mounted handled silk umbrella, which
was ingeniously fastened with a tiny
silver padlock, to a number of friends
with the remarks: :

“If it had not been for this locking
device I would have lost this valuable
umbrella long ago. Picking up the
wrong umbrelia on a rainy day is as
time-honored a habit as the borrow-
ing of your neighbor’s lead pencil and
returning it back to your‘own pocket.
To test this question to my full sat-

isfaction, I strolled into the lobby of
a well-known hotel one wet, stormy
day, and, snapping the little lock
through the wire spring under the
folds of the umbrella, I placed it in a
prominent rack among & number of
others. On looking over a morning
newspaper, I pretended to be deeply
interested initscolumns. I had hardly
turned my eves, when a respectably
dressed gentleman picked up my um-
brella and off he went. Itwas raining
in (torrents. He couldn’t open it,
and in a moment or two he returned,
ramming it back and muttering some-
thing about a ‘mistake,” tookanother
one irom the rack and was .gone for
good. You may, not believe me, but
for one hour that umbrella came and
went every five minutes—men, women
and children, old -and young, graveand
gray. The performance was kept up
until it tired me out. I took charge
of it finally and saunteréd off home.”

Trapping Ci_lt-'Worn'.:é.. ;
A Michigan correspondent of Vick’s

try my method of catching the cut-
worm. 1have tried it the past twa
years and found it a dpqﬁect- success.
As soon as the ground is ploughed in
the early spring before planting, 1
lay down the common mu?l)leiti _plant

rows, and it is 8o attractive that the
worms will gather under the plant in
good numbers. The best time tc¢
g‘a.ther.;bhgmzil:mly; in the morning
It takes buta few pickings torid «
field of the pests. I trapped.

e a busy efficient |

about twenty feet apart on the fur-|
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Haf;vlaéttpg t.l'_!e" Hayc_rop. gyl
The value of the hay crop depends

| 's0 largely upon its being harveated at

the right time, and especially upon its

| being properly cared without damage

from rains, that the time of the
:hay harvest is always a season of
anxiety. Clover and orchard grass
are the first crops to be made into
hay. From the brittleness of the cured
leaves of clover and the coarseness of
the stems it is much more difficult to
cure successfully than the smaller
stalked grasses which constitute the
bulk of the hay crop. Clover should
be cut for hay as soonastheblossoms
begin to turn slightly brown, for the
development and ripening of the seed
will make the stems more moody and
less nutritious. When mown. the
swath should lie in the sun until the

upper portion is partly cured, then
turn it over and generally finish by
placing into small cocks until dr
enough for the barn. The less' hand-
ling and stirring it receives while being
cured the better. In a season of con-
tinued dry weather it may be hauled
n from the swath or windrow, if cured
enough, but clover will not shed rain
in an uncovered cock and is damaged
by a heavy dew.

Timothy is the standard hay of the
country, and of the two is moreresist-
ant to injury from wet than clover.
Neither one, however, should be al-
lowed to become wet from rain after
it has partly dried when it is possible
to prevent it. When catching, show-
ery weather prevents, partly cured
hay should be placed info cocks and
covered with hay-caps, of which every
farmer should have a supply. These
may be made from coarse, heavy mus-
lin, two yards wide, apd if stretched
evenly over the hay-cocks and edges
fastened down will. in most cases, be
sufficiently protective without being
painted.

Care must be taken that partly-
cured hay does not remain unopened
in the cock long enough to heat and
mould. Farmers differ somewhat in
their ideas about the proper stage of
growth in which timothy should be
mown. The most common priactice is
to cut after the seeds are fully devel-
oped, but before they are so ripe asto
ihe]l out while curing and handling the

ay.

As arule coarse grasses should be
cut at an early stage and before ripen-
ing of the seeds has made the stems
dry and woody.

Sheep Power for Churns.

A writer in the Country Gentleman
speaks of his tread power in churning
as follows: “For twenty-three yearsI
have used what is called a tread-pow-
er, or one like most horse powers,

used a wheel six feet across, which gets
its power by friction on a smaller
iron wheel. Ihave used a dog and al-
so a goat, but for the last three years
have used, and am now using a sheep,
which is by far preferable and decid-
edly the most profitable, as he can do
the churning and give me a fleece of
wool that will weigh from eight to
nine pounds, and this is sufficient to
pay for his keeping.

“My experience in using a dog is
that if they churn they ' are
not as a rule good for anything
else—will not do much in handling
cows or sheep on thefarm, and to
keep a.dog simply for churning isa
geat expense with small returns. The
goat did very well on the churn, but
when you have the experience of hav-
ing him'get loose and eat up a week’s
washing on the clothes line, or
your hat or coat, the expense 1s
rather heavy, to say nothing of your
feelings, when you know no words are
sufficiently strong to express what

you feel is wrapped upin that ani-
mal. ;

“The care of the sheep in summer is
very little trouble. He can be hitch-
ed out to stake or pole, and with
very little trouble changed each day
vou take him from the churning. A
sheep will, if fed too much, often get
too fleshy, and will suffer from the
heat badly, but in my own experience
I have never had any trouble, as they
are seldom on the power to exceed
twenty minutes, and our churning is
always done the first thing in the
morning, and it is seldom warm
enough at that time in the day to do
any harm. A sheep will work just as
well on any kind of power as will a
dog, and have more weight, which is
a fayorite point. The power I am
using cost $12, butcould now, Ithink,
be bought quite a bit cheaper. I can-
not give the name of the manufactur-
er.l’

Experiments With Fertilizers,
As the result of various tests made
at the Ohio station and at other
places in the Btate at its instance, it
was found that in experiments with
| fertilizers on corn, superphosphates

bination, have as often caused loss as
gain in the crop unlessnitrogen was
| also added. ] :

Nitrate of soda has generally in-
creased the erop, when used alone,
in lcombination with superphosphate
and potash, one or both, it has
‘caused an increase in practically every
case, 2 : !

1 I"Whiié"thére have begn cages in

Harvesting the Hay Crop--Sheep |
| in thesoil. -
lh‘!.. soil

largely due to accidental variations

‘the experir ‘on oats the fer-
tilizers have apparently produced an
increase of crop in prattically every
case, the increass being mrore uniforin
when the fertilizer eontained nitrogen;
but at present prices of grain and fer-
tilizers Tespectively the average in-
erease in no case has beensufficient to
pay the cost of the fertilizer.

The a_xg]an'menta on erops grown in
rotation have not yet beert carried
over a sufficient length of time to jus-
tify general conclusions; but thus far
they offer no more encouragement to
the wse of chemical measures than
those’on crops grown continuously.

A very wide difference is indicatedin
the value of stableman according as
it 18 used fresh from the stable or af-
ter half a vear's leaching in the barn-
yard. Apparently the margin of proi-
16 in the use of open-yard manure is
extremely meagre,

Turriips. Clover and Timothy,

Having failed several times to get ¢
good stand of grass by sowing th
seed with wheat, as is usually done

in the American Agriculturist, I
plowed the land as soon as the wheat
was off. As fast as it was plowed the
land was rolled and brought into as
good condition as practicable. I

here, says Joseph Smith, of Michigan, !

" LOUIS BUENCER,

and Dealer in all Kinds of

€or. Minnesota and 3d St., N.
NEWULM, - . MINNESOTA.

BUILDING STONE FOR SALE

The New Ulm Stone Company is ready
to =ell building stones at the Quarry. For
prices inquire of J. Pfenninger, W. gamch,
4. Scheil. or Chas. Btolzenberg Redstone.

NOTICE.—The use of land for pasturin
or cutting of wood or quarrying.and haul-
ing of stone is notallowed unless by & writ-
ten permit from the company.

New ULy Sronx Co.

LIME! LIME!
WINKELMANN'S LIME

On Minnesota River. near New Ulm, Is
fully prepared to furnish lime of the very
best quality in any quantity to-contractors
and builders. Delivered fo  any desired
point either by team or rail at liberal
prices. All orders by mail promptly at-
tended to.

FRED A GRAY

City Scavenger.
New Ulm, - - - Minn.

Vaults, Cesspools and Chimney Cleaning.
All kinds of Scavenger Work Promptly At-
tended to. P. 0. Box583. All Orders by

UNDERTAKER

FURNITURE..

then mixed a pound of flat turnip seed |
with the clover and timothy neces- |
sary to sow an acre, and sowed the |
land just as I would if I had only |
sown grass seed alone. I then rolled |
the seed without any harrowing, and, |

althoungh the weather continued re- |

Y

PETER SC

DEALER IN

Mail Promptly attended to.
: HEH:

and for the last twelve yearshave |

‘and potash used separately orincom- |

even on the lightest of the soil. Jnst
before freezing up, so large had many
of these turnips grown, I coald not re-
sist the temptation to bless myself at
the'expense of the land, so I took off

about 70 bushels of turnips to the

and when the frosts struck the
leaves, they wilted down, not asa
blanket, to.smother out the young
plants, but as an air-admitting mulch
protecting the young ahd timothy.

ditional protection, and, when the
sun melted the snow on other fields,
here it seemed loth to depart. In
spring, when I visited the field and

were decayed and the _cloyer was

able me to become master of, instead

tions.

field. Ofcourse I had some wheat,
and occasionally a stalk with turnip
seed in my hay, but with the excep-
tion of tempting mice to the bay of
hay, this was of little detriment.

How to Avert Hog Cholera.

by the cholera have only themselves,
in nine cases out of ten, to blame for
the visitation. It is simply the effcct
of cause—the result of filthy quarters
and improper food. At least that is
the emphatic testimony of those who,
following different methods, are not
troubled with the disorder, even when
it is prevailing all around them.

A farmer who has kept hogs for
nearly forty years writes that he has
never had the cholera iu his herd but
once, and then lost only a quarter of
his herd, though all were desperately
sick for more than ten days. And his
is only one of many similar experien-
ces.

We believe that it has been clearly
proved that if hogs are provided with
clean quarters and are fed on other
food than corn, such asbran and oil-
meal, peas, beets, turnips, etc., they
will have better constitutions and
thus be able to resist the attack of
cholera and other diseases. Corn is
an excellent fattening food and may
be used advantageously to finish off a
hog for the butcher; but as a “steady
diet,” without bone and muscle mak-

satisfactory, well-balanced ration.

Silos and Sillage.

Each season’s experience, while add
ing to our practical knowledge of how
to make the best silage, also adds to
the general appreciation of itsinestim-
able value to the dairyman. As a
consequence, each year a large addi-
tional number of silos are built. More

were built last year than during any
preceding year, and more willbe built
this year thanlast year. The most
importantlesson gathered from experi-
ence concerningsilos is that when built
of wood the wood needs to be well
protected from the moisture of the
silage by one or more thick coats ef
int. Just what kind of paint is
est has not been d upon. But
it is manifest that asthe silo has
come to be one of the essentials of
every well-equipped stock farm, itis
true economy to make it out of the
best material and in the best manner
known. Noreasonable expense shorld
1])6 spared in making it.—Jersey Bul-
etin. :

Blue Hydrangea.
+ A correspondent inguires how to
get Hydrangeas that usually produce
‘rose-collored flowers to have blue
‘ones. Meehan says there is no way
to accomplish this. Ch of color
in these flowers is wholly a vital
process; frequently branches on the
same bush will have flowers of both
colors, and this of itseli shows that

no application to the root would be
.eﬂeehve._ i ) o !

acre, and stored them away for early |
winter feeding. Even then the remain- |
ing turnips looked like amass ofgreen |

When the first light snows of winter |
struck that field, the turnip tops |
gavhered the feathery covering for ad- |

saw with satisfaction that the turnips |

feeding upon their remains, I felt I |
had made a discovery that would en- |

of being mastered by, similar condi- |
I do not rememberthat I have |

ever cut a heavier growth of grass on |
any land than I did that year on this |

Farmers whose hogs are attackecw |

ing food, it cannot be regarded as a |

markably dry, the seed came up well, | L ” M B E R
| )

|
LATH, SHINGLES, DOORS

SASH, BLINDS,
—and all kinds ef—

Building Material.

KEW ULM, - - HIZR
'Star Sample Boom,

and

Farmers’ Homs.

JOSEPH SCHNOBRICH, Prop'r.

Deasler in
Wines, Liquors

and Cigars.
| A fine luneh will be served every day.
Cor. Minn. & Center streets.

New Ulm, - - Miar

Xugd. Schell,

Brewer and Bottler.
NEW ULM, MiNN.

This brewery s one of the larzest establishmenw
of the kind ia the Minnesota Valley nnd 1s Atted
| mp with all the modern improvements, Eegand

bottle beer furnished toany part of the ciiy o
sbort motice. My bottle beer is especiu!ly -anpui
for family use.

Conntry brewers ard others that buy malt will
find it to the'r interest to place their orders with
me. All orders by mail will receive my promps

stiention.
OTTO SCHELL, Manager

C. F. Ruemke

Cor. Minnesota and Srd North Sts.
NEWULM, - - - MINN

— Dealer In —

CROICE GROCERIES, CROCKERY,
BLASSWARE and NOTICHS.

All Goods offered at prices which de~
Ly competition, Goods will be delivered
| fres to any part of the city. All kinds
of farm produce taken in exchange for
goods. '

DAKOTA HOUSE.

Ore. PosT OFFICE—NEW ULM Mmne
MRS. A. SEITER Prop.

This house ie the maat ventrally located
hotel in the eity and affords

good Sample Rooms.-

Meat Market,
CHAS. STUEBE, Prop’s.

A large supplr of fresh meats, san
sages, hams, lards, etc., constantly o»
hasnd. All orders from the country
promptly attended to.

CASH PAID FOR HIDES.

NEW ULM MARBLE WORKS,
1g. Schwendinger, Prop’r.

Monuments, Tombstones and ali

atreasonable rates.

NEWULM. 'MINN
GEO. BENZ & SONS.
" Imporiess sad Whelssais Dealess I

WINES &
. LIQUORS,

NTA&NIE Ird St B0 Paul Minny,

elher work in my Iine made to order
' 'promptly and in 8 workmsnlike mannex
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