On a cup, perchance uke thl-.

Some fair maiden press'd a kiss,

While her waves of golden hair

Fell about the chalice there,

And her Norseman warrior sighed

As he left his plighted bride—
Long and long ago.

Or upon some festal night,
With the great logs burning bright,
! As with jest and merry sound
Hath the wassail ¢cup gone round,
Flowiag o'« with amber ale
Tili tiie stars in heaven grew pale—
Long and long ago.

. Or mayhap a friend hath said,
*“Let the wine be spiced and red,
For in this drink I thy health,
Long life, lmppmees and wealth,”
And the u‘"bc'nm.n press'd a kiss
Onae up verchance like this—
Loung and long ago.
—Albert Hardy in Godey's.

JUAN AND YSABEL.

In the rocky but pleasant little valley
of the Rio Florido, in the state of Chi-
huahua, not far from the station of Cor-
falitos on ths Mexican Central raﬂway,

there may secp t]__t; ra gmﬁm'
20 yeﬁg' a%% Was thé %’ cent

manpr hoyse or ha:c:ep_(}it of a large
rancho. 'Thers, too, were raised the
strong, black bulls for the arenas of Chi-
huahua and the Ilow provinceﬂ of
Mexico. The gateway to this once fa-
mous place, although dilapidated and
thrown down, has not yet crumbled
into dust, but still shows the marks of
its former splendor. On the left side of
the entrance, about 300 feet distant from
the broad road which led to the stately
mansion, side by side, are two wooden
crosses roughly fashioned out of oak
logs, on both of which with care may
still be traced a rudely carved inscrip-
tion. The words are in that crude
Mexico-Castilian language common to
the country. That on the right as you
face the line of what was once the fence
surrounding the grounds of the haci-
enda invites the passerby to offer:

“One ave maria and a pater noster for
the repose of the soul of Vsabel Mora,
who fell by the hands of the Indians on
the 11th day of October in the year 1845,
in the flower of her youth and beauty.”

On the other:

‘“Here lies Juan Maria Orteza, native
of —, killed by the Indians on the 11th
of October, 1845. Christian, for thesake
of God, pray for him.”

The story of the young girl and young
man who lie under these rudely hewn
crosses is a sad one and absolutely true.
The rancho de Cadena is about half way
between the cities of Durango and Chi-
huahua. It flonrished 50 years ago under
the careful management of its owner, an
aged Mexican known all aver the region
as “El Coxo” (the game leg). He wasa
widower, with a family of elght sons,
each of whom was an expert in the ex-
citing games of the country—*Colea de
toros,” or the more cruel and barbarous
pastime of “El gallo.”

**Colea de toros” in plain English is
bull tailing—that is, seizing the bull in
the ring by tlw tail and securing it un-
der the right leg. The rider then, by
wheeling ln«t hor%e suddenly outward
upsets the bul! in the midst of his mad
career, the huge animal rolling over and
over in the dust, bellowing with pain
and fright. “El gallo much more bru-
tal, consists of fastening a rooster by
the leg toa tree or to a picket driven into
the ground, with its head and neck well
greased. The game is played on horse-
back, all, starting together, strive to
reach the bird first, and seizing it by the
neck try to break the strings that hold
it and ride off with the prize. The well
greased neclk generally slips through the
fingers of the first who grasps-it, but as
scon as one finds himself in possession
he rides off pursued by the rest, whose
olnect is to rescue the fowl. Of course
in the exciting contest which ensues the
bird is torn to pieces. Then the fortu-
nate possessor of the bleeding morsels
presents them to his lady love as a gage
d’amonur.

The eight sons of “El Coxo” wera con-
ceded to be the bravest, the handsomest
and the best in handling the lasso of any
young men in the state of Chihuahua.
Their experience from boyhood as 7a-
queros or herdsmen-on their fathsr's vast
pastures had made them as used to =it-
ting on a horse as in a chair, and the
character of the fierce DLulls which whre
raised on the ranch express 13, for +ke are-
nas of the City of Mexico inspired them
with the brave nature of the famous ani-
mals themselves,

Residing with the family was a young
girl, a ward of “El Coxo,” an orphan
and the daughter of a friend and eclass-

mate at school. Ysabel Mora was in
1845 but 16 years old—a very protty,
black eyed, black Laired girl, the “toast”
of both the valley of Rio Florido and of
the valley of Nazos. Her extremelove-
liness even had been the talk of the great
fair held in San Bartolomo.

Escamilla, the third son of *El Coxo,”
was just 20, stood 5 feet 10 in his shoes,
was as straizht as an arrow and aslithe-
some as the reeds that grew on the mar-
gin of the lagoons on the ranch. Hewas
better educated than the rest of his broth-
ers, both in a practical sense and in the
usages of the best society the republic
afforded, 2s he had attended two or three
terms at school in the City of Mexico,
the great capital of the great nation to
which he belonged, and which he be-
lieved to be the best on earth. In his
first bull fight after his return from the

*metropolis, he made his appearance in

the arena in a most elaborate snit, fash-
ioned from the reigning style at the cap-
ital, creating a surprise among his own
sex that bordéred upon jealousy and a
farore among those of the opposite. He
distinguished himself further by throw-
ing three bulls successively.

Escamilla’s rival in good looks and ex-
pertness in the bull ring was his brother
Juan Maria—in fact, there were
of the people of the Rio Florido, both old
vaqueres and young maidens, who
thought Juan far surpassed Escamillain
manliness at least if not in persomal
beauty. He certainly equaled him in
horsemanship, simply lacking perhaps
some of that ‘‘brilliancy of  execution”
which Escamilla had acquired in the
City of Mexico.

——

ON A NORMAN DRINKING HORN. : :
 dena Teiga Matia: 78 tho fiyst
“El gallo” and ““Colea de toros,” and hzd

ever laid his trophies of the sport ct the
feev of the bewitching Ysabel. At a
“‘gallo” in December, four months before
the arrival of Escamﬂla, Ysabel was
wooed and in a measure won by the
presentation of fhe remains of a gallant
rooster at the hands of Juan Maria, who,
his offering being well received, from
that moment looked tpon the beautiful
girl as his sweetheart.

When, however, Escamilla took up
his abode at the hacienda again, he. too
much of an exquisite to work with Lis
brothers and father in the great pas-
tures, finding plenty of time on his hands
for courting. supplanted Juan in the af-
fections of the young girl. As Juan's
nature was superior in frankmess ard
open heartedness, he refrained from
forcing his suit, end {ae affgir was con-
cluded by 2 day being set for fhe mar-
riage of Ysabel and Escamilla,

In honor of the oécasion it was deter-
mined to Lave & grand bull fight, ot
which all the neighhorg within zlraons
of 100 £ii3 werg L&‘Ee preseat. TL.a
mornmg Z befors lLe cereuwm 5_@
performed “K] Coxo,” with ail

plsmn&
xceptiag hscamllla. v*ﬁfi'remamed be-

started ot intg the greai: pastures for
the purpoess, of driving in the immense
black bulls vequired for the sport, while
other neighboring rancheros busied them-
selves in building stout corrals in which
to secure them until the time arrived to
lead them into the arena.

Toward evening, while the mesquite

grass lay cold and gray under the shad- |

ows of the mountains, Escamilla and the
happy Vsabel left theiy hammocks on
the wide gallery of the house, where they
had been resting during the sultry hours,
to take a walk along the mazin trail lead-
ing toward the rocky hills,

When they reached a point half a mile
from .the gato of the hacienda, where a
thicket of chapparal bounded each side
of the road, suddenly there arose a cloud
of dust in front of them.

‘‘Here come the bull fighters,” ex-
claimed Ysabel, as she withdrew her
waist from the encircling arm of her
lover: *‘let us go back to the house,”

*Oh, no,” replied Escamilla, ‘“perhaps
they are my father and brothers. Yes,
there are eight; look!"

But what the poor girl really saw, with
her eyes almost starting from their sock-
ets and motionless with fear, as she rec-
ognized them now only a few hundred
yards away, was a band of Comanches,
naked to the waist, painted horribly and
brandishing their lances. In a moment,
heedless of the helpless maid at his side,
the coward Escamilla turned and fled
down the trail toward the rancho, shout-
ing as he ran: “Los barbaros! Los bar-
baros!”

In a few rods a horseman met him. It
was his brother Juan Maria. He had
caught a young antelope with his lasso
and was riding ahead of his party to pre-
sent it to Ysabel. The exclamation of
the frightened Escamilla and one glance
up the road showed him the danger the
poor girl was in. He threw the animal
he was carrying to the ground, and
plunging his spurs into the flanks of his
horse dashed furiously to the rescue.
Alas, the savages were already upon her!
Ysabel, covering her face with her hands
as if to thwart the impending blow and
recognizing Juan, shrieked out to her old
lover, *‘Salva me, Juan Maria, por Dios,
salva me!” At that instant the lance of
the nearest Indian pierced her heart, and
in another her reeking scalp was swung
exultantly aloft by the incarnate fiend.

Short was his trinmph. Almost bound-
ing through the air, with ever ready
lasso swinging above him, Juan Maria
threw the open coil from his expert
hand, and it fell over the Indian’s head.
As the skillful thrower pulled up his
bridle reins, heavily tho savage tumbied
to the earth. Then Juan had fearful
odds to contend against. Received with
a flight of arrows and nnarmed exceps a
short, rusty sword, regardless of every-
thing but to avenge the murder of the
girl Te Geeply loved, he attacked the
nearest Im]l"p and bringing him within
reach of his arm cleft lns skull by a
measter strolza.

The others, terrified at the fierce look
of the brave, Iexican, keeping at a re-
spectful distonce from him, aszailed
him with a shower of arrows, and in an
instant he was bleeding from a score of

terrible wounds, Still the gallant Juan
fonght bravely, lmpm-rp ainst hope, and
was scon encouraged by the shouts of his
father and six 1)1'otbers, whose horses
were on the dead run to the rescue. The
old man and his sons rede up in time to
see Juan fall from his horse, pierced by
a feathered shaft just above lus breast,

“El Coxo” and his boys fought with
desperate courage to avenge the murder
of Ysabel and Juan. Half a dozen of
the Comanches were soon made to bite
the dust,” but two of the Mexicans also
lay dead upon ‘the now reddened sod.
The rancheros came up in a short time
from the hacienda in force, compelling
the Indians to retreat, but as night was
now upon them the Mexicans were
obliged to abandon pursuit.

On the ground lay the still quivering
body of the unfortunate Ysabel and near
her the two Indians killed by the gallant
Juan Maria. Juan was quite dead, 20
arrows having pierced him. Two of lns
brave brothers-were seriously wounded,
and six of the savages were killed, be-
sides those who fell by the avenging arm
of Juan.

Sadly the bodies of Ysabel and Juan
Maria were borne in the darkmess to the
hacienda by the rancheros, whence both
were buried next day, side by side, at the
very hour when the marriage ceremony
was to have been performed.

Escamilla, ashamed of his cowartdice,
disappeared. - .It. was .supposed he went
to the: City of Mexico, marrivd there and
purpoeely kept the lmow.ledge aof his
wordhereabouta a secfet.—New York Re-
corder. .

;\_ " Will Cultivate Bangs.
—How will you ever get alcng
tntha dnfyon never learn to
Little bmsy (ﬁrmly}-—l’ shal not need

.,Every vacant wall or boarﬂing
accessible to the bill sticker blazes with
pictures which do not precisely educate
the public taste, and are rather o serious
addition to the minor evils of lifs. Well
meant efforts have been made to improve
these posters. The late Mr. Frederick
Walker designed one for *“The Woman
In White.” [twas tolerablyinoffensive,
but far from an addition to the amenity
of a blank wall.

Mr. Eerkomer, if wearenot mistaken,

pictare of 2 little boy blowing soap bub-
bles, by Sir John Millais, is sufficiently
familiar to the amateur. But the worst
of it is that no such repeated airs, from
whatever hand, are agreeable, much less
the terrible man with the liver pad, com-
pared with whom the lady with imprgb-
ably long hair is a gem. This is not the
end, The fields on each side of the rail-

ways grow monstrous agvegtisements—
an offense to the eyes of ﬁvelers and
surely 1o real inducement to pumhase
the Wwarés o?tha culprits, ~ -

- A focxety Lasi Legn ’Lrn”ed to deal with
the§9 QOTIC. S, diug WY BOCIeLy m»ﬂ
against “difidence and despondency.”
This is plucky at least, and so far de-
serves respect. [t isa monstrous anom-
aly to spend public money on the im-
provement of public taste, and then to
permit that taste to be debauched by
“sky signs,” adverti®ments in green
fields, posters fiaring on every vacant
space.—London Saturday Review.

Casting Great Statues.

Stiglmayer, o German goldsmith in the
first part of this century, having an am-
bition to attempt larger worlks than any
he had accomplished, went to Naples in
order tosee the castingof Canova’sstatue
of Charles II1, but wasdenied the sight of
certain secret technical processes. Stigl-
mayer found them out for lnmse]_f ver-
theless, and as soon as he went home
made his first experiment on a statnette
of Venus. Many delays occurred, and
the excitement increased as the end drew
near. By some mistake one of his assist-
ants poured his molten metal into the
airhole. Then the casting came to a
standsﬁll. ’

“The crowd of lookers on,” writes the
poor founder in his diary, *‘stood first
dump about me and then alipped out one
by one and left me with my pain.”

In a month a second casting was be-
gun and failed. With unbroken courage
he begun the third cast, and on Christ-
mas eve the metal was again poured in.
It ran into the mold and spurted joy-
fully out at the air hole. "

“Our joy knew no bounds,” he de-
clares. ‘“We raised a loud cry of joy
and embraced and kissed each other.
Pasquale, the helper, kissed the head of
Phidias coming out of the broken form
and burred his mouth, for it had not had
time to cuol.”"—Youth's Companion.

Preparaiion the Important Factor.

The discovery by Edison of the carbon
with which he perfected hiselectrie lamp
seems a happy accident, but such acci-
dents never happen to common men.
The great inventor scraped some soot
from the blackened chimney of his lab-
oratory lamp, and in a spirit of curios-
ity tested its properties. It proved to be
the thing for which he was searching,
but behmd this fortunate discovery was
a series of exhausting and exhaustive ex-
periments with all kinds of likely mate-
rials, absorbing the energies of many
months. The lucky hit rewarded the
persistent will of a patient workman.

So with the young and obscure lawyer
who conducts and wins a difficult case,
as did Thomas Erskine in his elder’s ill-
ness, or the struggling surgeon who has
a sudden chance of distinction offered to
him, he must have had a long and la-
borions preparatory training before he
can profit by such an emergency. In
short, a great opportunity is worth to a
man precisely what his antecedents have
enabled him to make of it,—William
Mathews in Harper's Young People.

A Town In Pawn.

It may not be generally known that
the little seaport town of Wismar, inthe
Baltie, is virtually in the same position
as Montague Tigg's shirt—namely, at
the.pawnbroker’s. It was in 1808 that
Sweden pawned the town to the duchy of
Mecklenburg foraround sum of money. It
was then stipulated that the townshounld
be restored to Sweden at the end ofa
century, provided the sum lent, together
with interest, were paid back to Meck-
lenburg.

This sum is now said to amount to sev-
eral hundred million Inarks, and appar-
ently there is little chance of Wismar
being able to pay it at the date fixed.
This singular treaty has lain dormant in
the archives of the municipality ever
since it was made up to the other day,
when, apropos of the concession of some
land to the custom authorities, it was
exhumed for legal purposes.—Million.

What They Knew About Washington.

An Everett schoolteacher whose little
charges range in age from 5 to 7 years
determined to celebrate the anniversary
of the natal day of the father of his
country by asking a few questions. This
was the interrogatory which she pro-
pounded, “What can yon tell me about
George Washington? And these are
few of the individual answers:

““He was the savior of us all.” .

*‘He was ths owner of the soldiers.”

“He was the man who can shoot
straight.”

“He discowersd thie country.”

“He was the first man in the world.”

**‘He was the man who never bragged.”

“He is the only man in the world who ]
never told a he.”—Boston Journal.

He Had Gone Pre
_ “Askfather,” she whi softly, and
he kissed-her as he headed for thelibrary.
Ten mmuteslatersheglndedmmdtbwa

found the old gentleman mursing his
greattoeunﬂ : _

to know how to spell; T intend to bea |
t.ypowﬂter.——\"ogu\-
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Sold everywhere, Madeonly by the
P. LORILLARD COMPANY.

The oldest tobacco manufacturers in

America, and the largest in the World,

have won a world-wide reputation by making their-

‘make the plug that millions use daily. Do You use

iJious tobaccg lovers With-

;
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The Model

hand!les nothing but the purest— —

Drugs and;
Medicines

A full stock of PERFUMES. TOI-
LET ARTICLES, SOAPS, STA-
TIONERY and SCHOOL SUP-
PLIES constantly on hand.

dard PAINTS & OILS, VAR-
NISHES BRUSHES and GLASS.
For A good smoke try our leading

nickel cigars,

0. M. OLSEN.

Mend:an Block - New Ulm. Minn

Dakcta Houss,

Orp. Post OrvricE—NEw Uy, MiNx,

H:)rs- él . Oeiler 1?10013 :
This house is the most centrally located

hotel in the city affords.
Good Sample Rooms.

Wm. Frank. John Benizin.

Sotfonmwood Aills

Custom grinding solicited. Will grind
wheat for 3 (mm eigth) or exchange 34
s. flour, 5 1bs shorts and 5 Ibs. hran
for one bushel of wheat. Flour and feed
sold at low prices and delivered at New
Ulm free of expense.

Frank & Bentzin.

Building Stone For Sale,

The New Ulm Stone Company is rea-
dy to sell building stones at the Quarry.
For prices inquire of J. Pfenninger, W.
Boesch, A. Schell or Chas. Stolzenberg.
Redstone.

NOTICE.—The use of land for pastur-
ing or cutting of wood or quarrying and
he mlm-r of stone is not allowed lmlm-== by
a written permit from the company.

New ULy Stoxe Co.

BRGT EEAE&E&M B

and Cigars the only
place in the city

©)is at (@
Chas. Brust’s.

Minnesota Street,
NEW ULM - MINNESOTA.

Union  Hotel.

WENZEL SCHOTZEKO, Proprietor

Minn. Str. New Ulm Minn

— ans

The only first class brick fire-proof
Hotel in the city.

GEB: BERZ & SONS:
Importers and Wholesale
—— Dealersin —

Wines & Liqors.

117 & 119 E. 3ra St.

$t. Paul Minn.

Commercial Hotel,
Chas. Stengel, Pro.
Opposite Depot.——

I will serve a hot and cold lunch every
morning, and at the same time the finest
line of wines, liquors and cigars will al-
ways be found on hand. T will endeav-
or to accommodate everybody to the
best of satisfaction, hoping to alway% ex-
tend and improve the place.

CHAS. STENGEI.
NEW ULM, - - .

John Hauenstein,

Brewer
Malster

Our brewery is fully equipped
able to fill all orders.

New Ulm’ - = s

and

Minn.

MINNESOTA. |

Befer c%cbéperf,

DEALER

LUMBER,

LATHS, SHINGLES, DOORS,
SASH, BLINDS

=————And all kinds of =

BuildingMaterial,

NEW ULM > =

 BINGHAM--BROS. °)

DEALERS IN

Lumber,

Laths, Shiugles; Doors, Sash-and
Blinds, Lime, Cement and
Coal.
Lowest Prices always, [

Minn

Gement Work.

0 0
New Ulm, - - -

work, such as sidewalks, cellers, cisterus
ete.,
All kinds of material and especially ce-
ment of the best quality
nd sold at Jow figares.

JOHN LTFTIEN

Dakota House Llivery,
ANTON WIESKER Prop,

FINE TURNOUTS,
FAST IIORSES,

GOOD ACCOMODATIONS

Bus and Hack line in connection with
the barn which makes all trains,
Special effort made to picase the Jrub-

lic. Prices reasonable.

Awrox Wiessen, Prop

Schapekahm Bros. & Co.
NEW TLM, MIKN,

Contractors and Builders.

Plans and specifications furnished tlo
order. Having received new and im-
proved mnchmuy we are able to furmsh
all kinds of work in our line, as Sash,
Doors and Mouldings, also all kinds nf
Turned and Scroll Saw Work.

LIVERY,
SALE AND BOARDING

STABLE.

Fine turnouts furnished with or with-
out drivers at reasonable rates. Fishing,
Hunting and Pleasure Parties Furnished
Teams. Ladies’ Saddle Horses. Fine
Carriages for Funerals. Office and Barn
in Skatmg Rink. Fine Hearse for Fun-
erals is kept in Order for such occasions.

KRETSCH & BERG, Proprietors.

WM.  PFAENDER,
Real Estate and Ingurance Agent | £S5

" Fire, Tornadoes, Hail, Life, Accident.
Plate Glass and Live Stock Insurance
placed in reliable companies.

Real Estate bought and sold. Loans

tickets sold on best steamship lines to

HAVE YOU TRIED DRUGS AND FAILED

TO FIND A CURE FOR

LUMBACO,

RHEUMATISH,

SCIATICA,

KIDNEY, LIVER and BLADDER
OQMP&AINTSQ DYSPE SiA, LAME-BACK, &c.

oﬂd?g:'e and o

shown by l:ud'ed’ cases
we havestrozg

of thron

b E“..“{F:ia.:?ﬁn'a&'ﬁ‘w."’
thisandother
n testimony to their

DR, SANDEN'S ELECTRIC BELT
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WE HAVE CURED THESE-WE CAN CURE YOU!

CE-EIDNEY DISEASE.
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TSRO HAMMOND, 80 Plimors

THE DR. Shlﬂlﬂ “ELECTRIC SEI.T“

'galvanic battery,

into s belt 80 a8 to be sasfly worn during work
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Documents of all kinds executed and

. cknowledged -
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MINN,

The undersigned announces that he iss
now prepared to do all kinds of cement

either by contract cr by the day.

kept on hand
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