This Tells the Story.
g |
Readers comprise all classes. In this
matter cosraeter of  cirenlation |
tells as well as volume, and there |
never has been a record of uni- |
form £uecess of any advertising !
plan to surpass that of adlets in
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Globe Want Exchange.

Bookkeepers, Accountants, Dranghts
men, Coliectors, Real Estate Men,
General Clerks, Canvassers, B
evelers, Stenographers, Salesmen
Typewriters, all occasionally find
their profit in

THE GLOBE SMALL WANT COLUMNS |
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SAWS AND CORPSES,

Gruesome Sights Seen by a |

Novice in the Depths of a
City Cellar.

Where Post-Graduates Study
the Anatomy of the Hu-
man Frame,

Keen-Edged, Glittering Blades
Searching for Tendons
and Nerves.

Practical Lessons at the
Hands of the Skillful Dem-
onstrator.

They are cutting up men and women
In the basement of 59 Plymouth place.
The men who are doing the eutting are
post-graduates and  demonstrators of
the Collegeof Physicians and Surgeons,
Herald, There is no
the men and women
glittering knives and
dead. Some of them
have been dead for u month or more.
The meat shop in Plymouth  place is a
sort of annex to the big college on the
West side. 't is down in the bowels
of the earth, Overhead heavy trucks
rumble  on the pavement and
on bright days the sun struggles mourn
fully to cast a dart or
cracks in the prismatic sidewalk. ‘The
tables upon which the cadayers lie are
made of vak. ‘There is a polish to them
which suggests long use. A splash of
blood here and there, a blackboard on
the wall with the roughly drawn out

says the Chilcago
complunt from

who lie beneath
saws. They are

PREPARING FOR BUSINESS,

— e ——
Hines of the human body, the trickling
of water in a eracked wash bowl, and
tool chests filled with slender knives

and saws and pincers give the place a
dainty and home-like appearance,

Fhe head demonstrator 8 a sepul
chral-looking fellow. 1here is a sad-
ness o his face whieh the merry laugh-
ter of a visitor eannot dispel. He dresses
Jike an undertaker, s raiment is
black. Even his cravat and shirt but-
tons are somber. When he talks there
is o pathos in what he says which re-
minds one of the voices he hears in tha
front parlor where a body is waiting to
be taken to the hearse. A careful,
methodieal man is his head demon-
strator. His fingers are long and white,

He handles his knives with a gentle
flourish, pausing now and then to
Jook at the keen edge. He walks
with a cat-like tread. He makes no
noise, Sometimes he calls the dead
boaies in his den by the euphonious
term of cadavers. At other times he

speaks of them as stiffs,  This is not his
best season. It is rather an embarras
sing time of year for him. When he is
at the college on the West side he has a
hundred students to watch his scientific
carving. And then, too, he has a score
or more of cadavers to work upon. But
now the season Is between the spring
and winter classes of the cellege, and
he works for the instructionof the post
graduates only., That is why the sea
son is embarrassing to him. He likes
to have a big class to watch his work.
The Demonstrator WasOutofSorts,
‘I'he head demonstrator was mournful
and thoonghtful yesterday. The sun
was bright outside, but it did not warm

his soul. The Herald reporter, ac-
companied by a long artist, met him in
his room near the attic of the building.
He wagged his head as he talked, as by
way of opening the conversation; said
ne had cut his finger while unhinging
the arm of a stiff a week or more ago.
‘I'hen he took a blue bottle and a piece

. of antiseptic cotton and began a eareful

treatment of the injured member. When
he drew the cork the atmosphere
changed its clothing. Pleasant and in-
vigorating at first, the air suddenly be-
came burdened with strange and ag-
gressive things. It grew blue as it ap
proached and drew its hat over its eyes,
and scowled menacingly.

“You see,” said the head demonstra-
tor in an apologetic way, *‘we are some-
what limited for space here. We have
onlly two or three stiifs downs stairs,”
and as he sald this he pointed one of
his slender white fingers at the floor.
T'he artist waved his arm at the atmos-
phere in a defensive way and grinned.

“Now,” continued this melancholy
demonstrator, sm~othing the cotton on
the end of his finger: “now weo will go
down to the operating room.”

His slippered feet glidded out of the
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two through the |

’ door. He sinoothed his bands as he en-
| tered the elevator. Down and down
the car went until the air grew cold and
moist. Then it stopped beneath the
prismatic sidewalk. A gas jet wagged

THE GRAVE AND THE

GAY.

its fishtail flame in the gust of wind
which came through the open door. One
more door was opened. ‘T'hen the nead
demonstrator with a  hop-like move-
ment crossed the threshold. ‘I'he room
was dark. Ligit was struggling feebly
through the prismatic glass of the side-
walk., The gas was lighted. The two
narrow, grimly polished tables beneath
the waving tlame held two bodies. One
was that of a woman; the other that of
aman. Three post-graduates tramped
into the room. One was fat. ‘T'ne sec-
ond was thin and small. ‘I'he third was
a ponderous fellow with a mass ot black
| eurly hair. The head demonstrator re-
[ moved his coat and flung it upon a
chair. ‘I'hen he fastened about him a
long leather apron.  ‘The post-grad-
uates did the same. Arrayed like
wen who deliver keg beer, the four wmen
approached the two bodies on the tavles,
I'hiere was a gash in the neck of each
cadaver where the embalming fluid had
been fnjected.

I'he head demonstrator placed his
wihite hands upon the body of the wom
an, and, with an expression ot admira
ton, declared that the cadaver was
keeping well, A long inhalation near
the gash in the throat satistied him that
the  poor creature was even sweetl,
There was a ratthing of metallic hmstru
ments. ‘I'ne white haunds 1aid upon the
breast,

One saw

One large kuife

One pulr of Ltweczers,

One small rapler.

One pair of seissors,

One skein of catgat,

A needle

Something that looked like tongs

“What shall we take
asked,

T'he post-gradvate who stood by nis
side was silent,

“Lets take an arm off,” the
strator said,

Al right,” replied the graduate,

The wasted arm of the creature was
lifted. A slender knife, held by a
white hand, flashed over the elbow.

“Now,” continued the demonstrator,
“itused to be the custom to cut an Hon
the elbow, but it has been found better

o

today?"” he

demon-

woman, with half of her brown-haired

Uyor GO IN FIRST,”

head gone and a score of deadly knife-
thrusts in her bedy, remained motion-
less on the polished table. The post-
graduate, smoking a cigar, leaned for-
ward.

It must have been a skillful job. T'p
and down and from side to siae the
knife flashed, and then came the saw.
It cut what the knife could not, and
then with pincers and tweezars such
small and inconsequential things as
sinews and nerves were taken out. A
piece of bone fell on the floor. The arm
was now off. The head demonstrator
held it aloft. The post-graduate nodded
an approval and looked uncommon wise
as he chewed his cigar.

*Perhaps you would like to take off
the other arm,” the demorstrator said.

This seemed to cheer up the post-
graduate, for Ife immediately became
garrulous and friendly. He invited the
artist to watch the operation. Then he
drew the blade of his knife across the
sleeve of his coat and began to draw
delieate lines upon the elbow.

The Ghastly Work.

Meantime the three other post gradu-
ates were delving into the bLowels of a
man aged in years and in death. They
seemed to be experiencing trouble in
finding something that a big book near
by said should be there.

“Doctor,” began one of the graduates,
“how du you go about ftinding this
musele? Do you go to the left or to the
right?”

The head demonstrator smiled. He
knew all about it.

“To the right,” he replied, **but be
careful of the anterior wall.”

A pair of glittering tongs disappeared
into the old man. The anterior wall,
whatever that may be, was shunned.
The light of the gas fell in a flood upon
the graduates as they worked to find
the muscle. But the muscle wasn’t
there. Perhaps the poor old tellow had
worked it out earrying stuff to the top of
the Masonic building. for nobody knows
what these men and women did
when they were alive. There were
other things there, however, and over
these shreds of tendons and nerves those
pale-faced men talked and prodded until
of a sudden the door opened and another
demonstrator entered. He was in a
merry mood. He had a pleasant word
for everybody. He even patted the
bodies of the dead. Then he burst into
a rollicking whistle as he removed his
coat and strung about his big frame a
white sheet and then a black leathern
apron.

*What are you working en today?” he
asked in an offhand way.

“Arms,” drawled the head demon-
strator with the white hands.

“Abdomens,"” wheezed the graduate

to operate in this way,” and then the |
keen blade of the knife sank into the
tissue. Butit didn’t hurt. The poor

| pended the

at the other table, as he held something
in his tongs.

*“I'hat’s good,” said the nerve demon-
strator with an expressive smack of his
lips.

Theu he waddied to a closet near by
and opened the door. He took a loag
sniff and as he returned to the tables he
said the place looked like a charn«l
house.

“Those are my arms in there,” one
graduate eried.

*And that leg on the nail belongs to
me,”” another said.

Keeping the Subjects Fresh,

WRBSSRTISY,

The closet was a refrigerator. It
mizht be called a meat box., ‘The new
demonstrator had no wore to say. He

jooked at the woman whose shrunken
frame was being slowly taken to pieces
for the sake of the living. Then he
chided the post-graduates for stealing
his ropes.  But there were rags at hand,
and with these he deftly tied the
cadaver to a steam pipe and drew
a  scalpel from a Dblack valise.
The rags counld not withstand the
heat. They began to smoke, and the |
body fell ineh by ineh toward the table,

A gas pipe crossed the ceiling at the
right angles. The new demonstrator
saw it. With a merry heigh ho he

swung the beneh beneath the pipe, and
here, with a pleasant word for the dead
and a jest for the graduates, he sus-
cadaver from e Dblack

tube, Then with a hearty laugh, which

sounded like the rattle of cas-
tanets in the grewsome room he
drew a knife down the thigh with sueh

care and preecision as a womail displays
in cutting a bi¢ cake.

Here he sat like a man at a hearty
meal, Slowly but surely the body began
to fall away before the touch of the
keen blade until the new demonstrator,
satisfied with his cunning, arose from
his ehair and smiled at the sunken eyes
and open wouth,

It was growing dark withont. People
were hurrying homeward over the glass
sidewalk. The rumbling in the street
had almost ceased. Dut down in the
dimly-lighted den stood the graduate,
saw in hand, while the demonstrator,
perched upon a stool, watched the ten-
dons snap and the bone dust drop upon
the table,
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DIAMONDS IN THE BOUQUET

Jennie Joyce Gets a Choice Gift
From Mr. Rosenfeld, o' Chicago.
In a box at Koster & Bial's in New

York ou Thursday 1ast there was a gay
party. 1t wascomposed of Ilarry Rosen-
feld, of Chicago, and his friends, says
the Philadelphia Telegraph. Mr. Rosen-
feld is world-worn and blase. Some
time ago the cables daily told of his
remarkable luck at Monte Carlo, where
he plunged to such an extent on
the game as to become the talk of
the seasom. e is a smooth-faced chap,
apparently not over twenty-two, with
keen gray eyes, a small, well-defined
nose, and a firm mouth. He dresses
quietly, and one meeting him in the
lobby of the Hoffinan house, where he
is stopping, would probably take him
for a down-town clerk with no more
than £ 1n s pocket. DBut Mr. Rosen-
feld’s promenade roll is probably hun-
dreds of times that amount.

Thursday night Rosenfeld had in the
box a bunch of flowers as big as a fel-
low’s head the morning after the Arion
ball. It was tied with a great streamer
of lavender ribbon. When Jennie Joyee,
in all the discomfort of a long gown,
came upon the stage Rosenfeld bright
ened up. The whole Tenderloin knows
“Oh, What a Difference in tbe Morn-
ing.” Jeunie Joyce sings it. The song
was new to Mr. Rosenfeld. Of all the
varied ditties he had heard, this was
the most striking.

*That’'s a corker,” said he. as he
caught up the huge boquet. Then he
drew two uncut diamonds from his
pocket and wrapped them in a piece of
a programme. Ile then shrust them
mto the mass of flowers,

The singer came in again and sang a
verse about a young man who meta
lady at a ball. The Arion was to be the
following night, and perhaps the song
had in it something of prophecy. The
Chicago man chuckeled, and hurled
the flowers, diamonds and all down
to the stage. They didu’t land at
the sinxer’s feet, but nearly caused her
to lose her balance by striking her fair
ly on the side of the head. She smiled
as though she were saying, “It never
touched me.” The house so vociferously
applauded that the great ball of tobacco
smoke was broken into clouds like a
mackerel sky. Then Jennie finished
the verses, kissed her finger tips toward
the box, and with the flowers and the
two crystallized dewdrops vanished.
“Those stones weighed about a earat
each,” said one of Rosenfeld’s friends.

_———————— b
Staving Him Off,

Harper's Bazar.

He took her hand tenderly.

*A ring would look sweet on that
little finger,”” he said,**an engangement
ring.”

*It isn’t the fashion to wear engage-
ment rings on the little finger,” she re-
plied, drawing her hana away.

—— R
A NEW VERSION OF A HYMN.

1
When the last faint ray has shone,
Matthew, Mark, and Luke, and John,
Bless the bed I rest upon.

.
Pray that sins with work may cease,
Grace this kindly time increase,
Pray, Evangelists of Peace.

1L
Music of your spell sugzgest
Thoughts to linger in my breast,
Till they charm my heart to rest,

V.
Jdesus' face, which love can find
Fair in Holy Writ enshrined,
Light the vision of my mind.

) e
8o shall T not sleep 1 death,
Though your true Evangel saith
1 must breathe my final breath,

VL
Then, wrapped in my winding sheet,
Prayers for me once more repeat,
Holy four at head and feet.

VIL
Bid my soul a glad release;
Bid her rest that shajl not cease,
Lovely messengers of peace.

—Loudon Tablet.

WARON THIRD STREET

An Indian Battle at the Cort‘l
of Jaekson in ¢
1853. :
The 0ld Fur Company’s Build-
ing Opposite Merchants’
Hotel

The Scene of the Encounter;
Dr. Goodrich the Sur=-
geon.

Ramssy Sends for Troops--,

Larpenteur’s Bad
Scare.

When the
arrived in

writer of this artiele
St. Paul, the Indians,
in great numbers, were to be
seen upon our streets, and in every
diteetion one conld see smoke eurhng
above their teepees,which were pitched
at almost any point that suited the
@sthetie taste of thess sons of the forest
and the plain. But the tide of emigra-
tion s#tting in rolled vack the red man,
who removed his tepze to give place for
business blocks and for palatial resi-
denees for the use of beauty and refine-
ment. “Old things are passcd aways
bzhold all things are become new.”
There are few persons residing
here now who can imazine such
athing as an Indian battle on Third
street, yet such a thing did take place
and the writer hereof was a witness'to
it. In walking down Third istrect on
April 27, 1353, T was startled by heariog
a number of shats fired justas 1
Reached Rober: Strzet,

and although a young man reared in
Kentucky on the “dark a#id bloody
ground,” and, as I imagined; not very
easily frightened, still I remember that
cold ebills chased each other playfully
up and down: my spinal eplomn, abd I
well remember placing my bhand on my

hat, tearing that the hair on my
head had pushed it oif. Look-
ing In the direction: whence came

the sound of musketry, [ could see the
smoke cloud from the guns, which
proved to be in the habds of a band of
Chippewa Indians standing on *‘Bap-
tist Hill,”” just in.the rear of the Mer-
chants’ hotel. These warlike savages
had slipped into our Little village the
night previously and concealed thems«
selves in an unfinished building in that
vicinity. These blogithirsty savages,
always at war with the Sioux, were on
the warpath in orifer fo retaliate for the
murder, by the Sioux, of a Chippewa
near St. Croix Falls, notwithstandiug
two of the sons of Little Crow were
kil.ed, which otight to have satisfied
their ideas of  justice, being two for
one. But they were outraged at the
idea that theirsterritory should be in-
vaded by ’
Their Bitter Enemy.
and henee determined on “bearding the
lion in his dew” antl makKking every ef-
fort to avenge the wrongs and outrages
upon their people.  Knowing that thers

EX-GOV. RAMSEY,

were quite a number of Sioux ia this
city at all timzs, they formed tie plan
of marching upon our town under. the
cover of night, concealing themselves
as before stated and opening up a fire
upon any Sioux who showed themrselvés
upon the streets.  They did not have to
wait long after daylight before accanoe
loaded with their enemics gradually
ascended the river from Kaposia. There
were -in  that canoe, according to
my recollection. OIld DBets, her sistér
and another squaw escorted by Peg-
Legz Jim, the brother of Old Bets,
who had lost a leg in a battle at StiH-
water. ‘I'ne canoe landed at the foot of
Jackson street, and the four Indians

began the ascent of the hill, at the top
of which stood a larze frame building
which was nsed by the Amerlecan Fur
company as a storehouse and at which
the Indians did nearly all of their trad<
ing.

% The Prince Block

now stands on the site of this old store.
The Chippewas missed in their caléu-
lations, as they expected to meet the
Sioux before they could reach the store,!
but to their surprise, when they got on
the top of Baptist hill, the four Indians
were entering the store at. the
front door which faced towards
the Merchants’ Hotel. Chagrined
at their failure they blazed away.
at the front door, which was riddled
with their bullets. By this volley the
sister of Old Bets was mortally wound-
ed. Most of the white clerks in the

store jumped out of the back doer,
which was twelve or fifteen feet above
the ground, showing no disposition te
avenze the death of the fair Indian
maiden. Some of the Chippewas mada
a charge, hoping to get one or more
scalps as evidence of their prowess, but
fearing that their own might soon be
dangling at the end of a le, wisely
concluded to retreat. Peg Leg Jim, be-
coming emboldened by seeing the ene-
my on the retreat, seized a shotgun and
gave them a parting salute, which was
returned without loss to either paptys

Dr, Goodrich -

was called to attend the wonnded
woman and I hastened to the storeto

render him any-assistance in my power. -

‘Fhe patient soon died and this was iy
first and last experience in surgery. At
that time my old friend A. L. Larpen-

teur was engaged in the erockery busi

ness in a store at the opposite eorner,
and he said he was so badly frightened
that “his growth was stopped. He
thought his end had come, and b

to eall up the incidents of his life to
ask forgiveness for any wrougs he had
ever inflicted upon his fellow men, but

as his life  had been devoted to gn-

ing about doing good, he had little
fears of the tinal result eve ad
he fallen at the hauds of @so

merciless  savages. Gov. Ramsey, at
that time a young mau who!ly uninitia-
ted in the science of war, strategy and
tactics, for ne had not then hlled the
oflice of secretary of war, which he did
subsequently so satisfactorily; and.hav-
ing no organized militia to cali to duty
in ease of luvasion, dispatehed a courier
to Fort Snelling, asking for troops to be
sent in all possible haste. Lieut. W. B,
Magruder, with a small
Detachment of Pragoons

was soou on the ground, and, after se-
curing the services of a Sionx guide. at
once bezan his periloas journey. ‘The
Indians were overtaken at ‘lavior’s
Falls, and. on seeinz the troops, fled to
the woods, from which they opened up
a brisk fire. Magrader ordered acharge,
whieh h= led in person.  In that eharge
he Kifted one Indian himself by ashot
from his revulver. In imitation of the
savage custom of the Indian he scalped
the dead warrior, and the daguerreo-
type of the lieutenant holding aloft the
bleeding sealp of the poor savage slain
in this memorable campaign was otien
exhibited to old and new settlers.

Peace was soon restored, ana | live to
teil of these early events in the history
of St. Paul. 1 have had several narrow
escapes with my own sealp, some of
which I may narrate at some future
time, LEW.
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LAYING A HOODOO,

Hackmen's Efforts Handicapped
by the Last Man.

The drivers of hacks, coupes and gur-
neys who make their stand
Union square have been much worried
of late because of the dulluess of trade,
says the San Franeisco Chronicle. It
began along about New Year, when it
rained night after might, and  when the
down-town hacks had all they could do,
while the drivers around Unlon square
had nothing to do but ercep, inside their
vehicle and go to sleep to the lullaby of
the rain on the roof.

Finally the jehus concluded there was
a heodoo on the whole outtit, and a con-
vention of drivers was called to de-
termine ways and means by which this
hoadoo could *be laid.”

A dozen plans were proposed, but one
after another was declared unfeasible
until at last some one sugeested a fu-
peral procession up Market sir -et, with
a countermarch on Sixth street, and
then return to the stand, after which all
hands would adjourn o a neighboring
groeery and drivg the health of the de-
parted.

‘I'he suzgestion met with favor. Blan-
kets were hastily jerked frowm horses
and tne line was formed.

It was agreed that any driver who, on
the trip, should notice a passing hail
from a pedesygian should be *“bound,
gageed and bucked” upon his return to
the stand.

Slowly, and with all the solemnity
hackmeu assumeé when attending a
funeral, twelve empty hacks, coupes
and gurneys were driven in line down
Stockton to Market street.

Fate, ever perverse, tormented the
poor drivers from the very start,

Hardly had the line got in motion
when the telephone in the box in  the
corner began to ring. No driver heeded
it, but when Market strect was reached
and every second man on the street
yelled, “Hi, there! 1 say, you, cabby!”
the sitwation became well nigh unen-
durable.

With Spurtam-firmness the drivers
turned a deéar €ar to ail req uests for ‘a
cab and wmade the' journey over the
route laid out, but just as the line was
turning into Sixth and Market streets
one of the hackmen who belonged on
the stand,and had been fortanate enough

to secure a load, came along oun his
homeward journey.
He recognized his comrades, and,

without askiug a question, turned his
horse’s head and fell in behind,

I'hus it was that thirteen vehicles re-
turned to the stand, and each driver,
after taking his stand and blanketing
his horse or horses, walked up front
preparatory to a visit to the neighbor-
tng saloon.

“Well, boys,” said the leader, ‘‘the
hoodoo’s laid, dead sure. Why, didn’t
ye bear ’em yelling for eabs as we went
along. You’ll see; biz’'ll hum from
this on.”

“Yes it will,” growled a fellow who
had been at the tail end of the line and
had just come up front. *“We wuz all
right till this cuss drove In, and he made
thirteen of us.”

“What!” came from a dozen throats
at once, and then without another ques-
tion they fell upon that thirteentn man
and smote him hip and thigh and sent
him away bleeding in many pnlaces.

There were no drinks, but twalve
mournful men crawled into their vehi-
cles and went to sleep, satistied that pa-
tient waiting was the only thing that
would couquer a hoodoo.

R
Inherited Democracy.,
Detroit Free Press.

The little daughter of a Wisconsin
Democrat had been hearing her father
eall Secretary Rusk **Uncle Jerry,” as
afl good Wisconsans do, regardless of
party, and she didn’t like it

sMamma,” she said one day to her
mother, **why does papa call Gov. Rusk
‘Uncle Jerry?' ”’

*1 presume,” replied the mother,
‘‘that he does it because he likes him.”

“Papa isn’t his nepliew, is he?”

»No.”

*“Nor he isn’t any relation to him, is
he?”’

*No.”

“Well, then,” she said philosophie-
ally, I suppose I'll have to put up with
it, but it is some consolation to know
that papa isn’t any kin to a Repub-

lican.”
————

Fact in Natural History,
Chieago Tribune.

Teacher (of elass in physiology)—
What do we kunow of the discovery of
trichin@?”

Pupil (who hadn’t studied the lesson)
—'Fhey existed before the flooa.

“Before the flood? How do you know
that?”

“They were saved in the ark with

Ham.”
—_—
A Satisfactory Verdict.

L/
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Puck.

' Qitizen (with two revolvers and Win-
| chester)—Ind ve view ti’ body o' ti’
.chump we lynched last night?

~ Coroner (tremblingly)—Y-e-s!

: :Cigizeu (threateningly)—Wot’s y'r ver-
dict?

Etomner (hastily)—Committed suicide
t the hands ot persous unknowa.

around |

UR GUARANTEE:

DINNER SETS

Underglaze
Dinner Sets, Semi-Porcelain. 100
useful pieees; warranted not to
crackle or eraze; 4 different deco-
| rations; worth S12. Our low price,

$8.98.

.Oarlshad China Dinner Sets, 101
pieces, elegant spray decoration:
universally admired, and sells read-
| ily at our usual low price of $27.75.
| For two days only, below cost, at

$17.48.

Eunglish  Decorated

Over 70 different patterns at all
priees.

A very handsome Underglaze
Chamber Set, Cannelle shape, Doul-
ton decoration in two colors; worth
$6.50; our usunal low price, $5.

Special for 2 Days,

$3.98.
PITCHERS !

. Just reeecived, full line of New
Pitchers in over 20 different shapes,
decorations and sizes, at

All Prices.
CUT GLASS

Just received, a large shipment
of Cut Glass in new and exquisite
| euttings, controlled by us.

[jhamber Sets!

DICKINSON’S!

FOURTH, FIFTH AND ST. PETER STREETS, ST. PAUL, MINN.

We will cheerfully take back any and all goods pur

chased of us and refund the money, where the goods are returned in
| dition within one week of date of purchase.

good cone

NEW 60005

Among the many new things be-
ing continnally received by us we
mention the following:

" GIFT SPOONS.

Swedish, Norwegian and Russian,
solid gold, with enameled and
transparent bowls: the most ele-
gant things shown this year.

SNOWDROP CLASS.

(Registered.)
Webb's (the celebrated English

maker) latest production,

CUPID DECORATIONS.

In French China, Plates all sizes,

Bowls, Comports, Cake Plates, lee

Cream Sets, Fruit Saucers, ete., ete.
Royal Dresden China.

(Flower decoration) complete line.

House-Furnishing

Krs, Van Deusen's Patent

AKE MOLDS

SOMETHING NEW.

These molds do not have to be
greased. They are made with open-
ings on both sides, with slides cov-
ering same, We furnish a standard
measuring cup and a bhook of Mra,
‘Van Deusen’s recipes with every
mold, They come in 9 shapes. The
cut below shows a square shape,

BQUARE LOAF.

Embroider

DEPARTMENT.

BARGAINS

sk S

Monday = Tuesday

50x50 H. 8. Stamped Linen

Lunch Cloth . $1.35
45x45 H. S. Stamped Linen

Lunch Cloth . o = ‘GN2S
40x40 H. 8. Stamped Linen

Lanch Cloth.... ; 85¢
40x40 H. 8. Stamned Linen

Luanch Cloth, with two

rows Drawa Work... $1.35
27x27 H. 8. Damisk Lunch

Cloths, with Drawn Work. 85¢
27x27 H. 8. Damask Lunch

Cloth A i aas 68¢c
22x22 H. 8. Damask Square,

with Drawn Work . 58¢
24x24 B. 8. Damask Square. 58¢c
18x18 H. S. Damask Square. 35¢
12x12 H. S. Damask Sqoare. 25¢
27x20 H. 8. Damask Stamp :

Tray Cloth. ... ... i 50¢

These are well worth double, and
prices quoted above are for iwo days
only.

Best German Tinsel Cord,
regular 4c. Special price,
2c Ball,
Figured China Silk Scarf,
frin_;;ml. Slu't,‘i;ll ln‘i( S
39c.
Plain China Silk Scarf,
painted bolting cloth ends,
and fringed. Special price,

45c.

ARE YOU INTERESTED

In Any of the Following Goods?

If you are, call at our place this week. We have
an immense stock of

RefrigeratorszIce Boxes

Gasoline Stoves, a lot of Bedroom Suits, Flat-Top!

' rors, Parlor Suits, Divans, Sofas, &ec., &c., Carpets,

&e., &e.
You cannot afford
through our stock,

to buy before looking

Auctioneers and

KAVANAGH & JOHNSON,

Furniture Dealers.

N. B.—0Open Every Saturday and Monday Night Until 10 0"Clock.

The Great Blood and Liver Purifier

s the Best Spring Remedy,
builds you up to a remark-
able power of endurance
without medicine.

The foilowing shows its resporative influ-

ence. F. A. Cheney writes: “Four yvears
ago was an invalid from enlargement of the
liver. Tried medicine to no purpose. Com-
menced to drink Moxie, and 1t cured me, so I
am able to do hard work wiih ease,

“F. A. CHENEY, 34 Weiland St., Chicago.”

Moxie Cures St. Vitus Dance.

Amelia Kunger. aged thirteen, had St.Vitus
Danee. Four yesrs ago could not feed her-
self.or even speak. Physicians could do noth-
Ing for her. We gave her Moxie, and she
rapidly recovered to good health.

L. Kunezn. 226 Vine St Chicago.
A Vezy Palatable Drink. Sold Everywhere.
MOXIE CURES SICK HEADACHE.

Every family should keep MOXIE. The
E:al.e has Moxie blown n the bottle.
k out for worthless imitations.

The Chicago Moxie Nervz Food Co.,
CHICAGY,

DR. FELLER,

180 East Seventh st., St. Faul, Minn.
& Washington Av. south, Minrexs)

s ily eures al! privale, nervons, chronie
and blood and skin disoases of both sexes
without the use of mercury orhindrance
from business,. NO CURE, NO FAY, Pri-
vate diseases, ana all old, lingering cases,
where the blood has become polsoned, cauy
ing ulcers, blotches, sore throat and mouth,
pains in the hLead and boues and all dis-
eases of the kidueys and bladder, are cured
forlife. Men of all ages whoaresuifering
fiom the resultof youshful indiscretion or
excesses of mature years, producing nervous-
ness, indigestion, consllrluua loss of mem-
ory, etc., are thoroughly and permanently

cured.

Dr. Feiler, who has had many years of ex-
perienee in this specialty, is a graduate from
one of the leading medical col of the
country. He has never falied in curing any
cases ihathe has undertaken, Cases and

d di nd inl ml
or write for list of gquestions. Medicines
sent by mail and express everywhere free
from nsk and exposure.

Office Desks, Office Chairs, Center Tables, Side-‘
' boards, Ranges, Wardrobes, Beds, Bureaus, Mir-

PRGPOSALS.

Repairing and Remodeling ot
the Market House.

City Crenk's Orrice, ]
St. Pavi, Mixx,, April 4th, 1802,

Notiee is hereby given that sealed propo-
sals will be received at this office unti tho
10th day of May. A. D, 1892, at 4 o'clock p.m,,
for the remodeling and repalring of the Mar
ket House, In the Clty of St Paul, situate on
the North side of seventh street. between
Wabusha and St Peter streets, which said
provosals will be opened in the presenee of
the Assembly of the City of St Paul, Moy
10th, I~ at 7:50 o'clock p. m

Persons bidding muast state In theirbidsa
separate price for doing the plastering, also n

separate price for dolug the painting. also s
separnte price for doiug the plnmblng and
gns fitting, and also a separate price for doing
all or the other work In the remodeling und

repairing of sald Market House

The sucressful ler or bidders will be re
quired to enter into a contract for doing all
of the work provided by the plans and speci
fications hereafter referred to, or for such
portion of the work for which separute bids
are called for as hereinabove stated, as tho
Common Counell shall desire. and il tl
work must be done as provided for by the
detnlled pians and specifications prepnared
and on file in the office of Reed & Stem, Ar
chitects, No. 2 Eudicott Bullding, in sifld
Clty.

Each proposal
bond in the st
(93,000), cor
sul Is accept
contract fur do

accompanied by n

must be

{f five thousand dullars

d that, in ease the proy

wleling
snall be
of St. Paul tirms so far as the said
apparatus and appliances can be
by said firms,
The Common Council reserves the rignt t
reject any and ail proposals
By order of the Common Councll.
THOS A. PRENDERGAST, City Clerk

GRATEFUL-COMFORTING.

EPPS’S COGOA,

BREAKFASNT,

“By a thorough knowiledge of the nataral
laws which govern the operations of diges
tion and nutritibu, and by a caretul applica
tion of the fine properties of well-selected
Cocoa, Mr. Epps has provided our breakfast
tables with a delicately fiavored vesverageo
which may save us many heavy doctors’
bills. Itis by the judicious use of such arti-
cles of aiet that a constitution may be gradu-
ally built up until strong enough 1o resist
eve uzmﬁ-lu‘_\' to disease. Hundreds of
subtle maladiex are floating around us, ready
to attack wherever there is a weak poiut. We
may escape many a fatal sbaft by keepiug
ourselves well fortifled with pure blood and
& properly nourisned frame.” —Civil Service
Gazette, Made simply with boiling water
or milk. Sold onmly in bhalf-pound uns, by
Grocers,labeled thus:

JAMES EPPS & CO,, Hom@opathic Chem-
e heard, Suceesfull when all remedies tan,

ists, London. Engiand.
m:_A NESPE MEAD MDISES BOQLD
Id only bv':ub.i:vw:‘h-& FR EE

N neecoTiViE DAGE |



