
THE POISON LAWYER.
Dr. O'Sullivan Has the Queer-

est House in New York
City.

MID SKULLS AND SKELETONS.

The Bones of Great Criminals
in the Midst of Lux-

ury.

THE COFFEE OF THE ARABS.

Dr. O'Sullivan Sometimes Im-
agines There Are Ghosts

on the Premises.

The queerest domicile in New- York is
tint it Dr. William .1. O'Sullivan, the
brilliant youne lawyer-scientist who de-
fended Carlyle Harris. Dr. Meyer and
Dr. Buchanan, and will defend Mrs.
Dr. Meyer, »a\s the New York l'ress.

lie abides on Washington place. A
bit:, old-fashioned mansion it is, once
upon a time the town residence of a
notable family. Few visitors enter his

"i don't smoke tobacco with my

KAUUUIIJ."

picturesque "den." The doctor pre-
fers to live his social lifeon the outside
of tlicse heavy oaken doors which give

access to his veritable "chambers of
mystery."

Dr. O'Sullivan ought to have been
born a pasha or a hey. His leanings in
the matter of house furniture are en-
tirely Oriental. Indeed, while at home
he even assumes the dress of the Mo-
hammedan. When I visited him it was
to Bud his stalwart figure becomingly
ciad in loose linen breeches and braided
jacket, while on his head reposed a
gorgeous turban which would not
have disgraced a Bosporus palace
or a mosque at Stamboul. His
feet were encased in costly Persian
slippers, the giltof Mir Aulnd Ali, a
Teheran disrnitary who met the doctor
on one of his Eastern tours, and who
shires with him a deep interest in the
science of toxicology. " On a lacquered
table at his hide—the table came from
Alexandria—stood a beautifully orna-
mented narchlli, or Turkish pipe, which'
he was in the act of pulling when I
entered. Tbe pipe is nearly two feet in
height. Its long tubs ends in an amber
mouthpiece.

"1 don't smoke tobacco with my nar-
trliili,"explained the doctor; "in fact,
owing to the water in the pipe, an en-
joyable smoke could hardly be obtained
with the Virginia leaf. The Arabian
tawliaki is in 'Arcadia mixture.' Taw-
baki is a sort of iu>t cousin of tobacco.
ihe Arabs smoked it many centuries
before Sir Walter Raleigh brought to-
bacco from the Americas."

A Little Oriental Paradise.
'Ilie Oriental idea s earriod out to the

fullest extent In the dor-tor's rooms.Handsome Turkish and India curtains
drape the windows. Divans stretch in
all directions, ami quaint little carvedcoffee tables, with buhl tops, tend totrip the unwary and send them sprawl-
ing upon (he ncii Turkish carpets.
Around the walls Jiang mirrors, with
trophies in the shape of rataehans,
Bctiuiters. binishes and olhe'r offensive
and defensive Instrunieiitsof Mauomme-
dan warfare. There Is a genuine pray-
ing rug from an Adrianople mosque,

"THAT SKELETON WAS A NOTOP.IOUS
mjUDEREB."

and in a bronze brazier burns,nizht andday, some subtle Oriental compound
which sDreads on every side a fatntpleigurable perfume. j\ IjiriePersianpussy , at stalks demurely from room ioroom. His aanu Is "Yussuf," and he isa very dignified cat indeed. Not too

Is the result of the usual treatment of blood dis-
order?. The system Is filled with Mercury and Pot-
\u25a0eh remedies—more to bo dreaded than the disease—and In a short \u25a0while is In a far worse condi-
tion than before. The most common result is
i?hpiitrmfkm for wJik)i s. s. s. is theIVHCLIIIItiIS.3IIImost reliable cure. A
nr7~Tr-~~"rrr~r~~ few bottles will afford
relief where all elss has failed.

1 suffered from a severe attack of MercurialRheumatism, my arms and lees being swollen toBore than twice their natural size, causing the
mostexcruciatiiiK pains. I spent hundreds of dol-
lars without relief, but after taking a fewbottles of
9mMJIkmM l imProved rapidly, and am now a well\u25a0Ca^TVvfll man, completely cured, lean heartily
\u25a0 Ah *l n recommend your wonderful medicine
to anyone afflicted with this painful disease

W. F. DALEY,Brooklyn Elevated R. R.
CorTreatise on Blood and Skin Diseases mailed Freeto any address.

SWIFT SPECIFIC CO., Atlanta, Qa.

liflllFWIIQOKcompound

§&& SitS AHD SURE. t»ij#l
Es£ TJnscrupnlQOS persons are coun- \Jfv
Kf terfittlng Wlleox tornpound X/m*&TnuitT Pills, the genuine are put up In

#545/ metal boxes with registered trade mark of
'Jgsf Shield, accept noworthless nostrum, lnslstou
MS the genuine, atallltruggihts. Bend4rentsforMSB Woman-* »at* Heard and receive then

"^ WUcox Si»ecLU« Co. JfJUiWtl'a

dignified to kill mice, however. He
rame, as a kitten, from Fioroz. a small
town in the interior of the shah* do-
minions, and has attained Lite discreet
age oi live years.

The <'o?Iec of Arabs.
"ilava some coffee?" s.V.ii Dr. O'SuM-

van, as ha proguceil a oueerly-shaped
vessel and t\vo uny cap. Tj»e coffee
was very alack and wry glutinous. It
[tad a ivor wholly foreign to that
possessed by the berry as * con-
sumed in America; and this for
the reason that it is the pure
Arabian variety, sue'; as fair oda-
llsques lift to their languid lips
with henna-tinged tinkers In the balmy
Orient. After the coffee came a pull or
two at the bin narghili. A lump of
burning charcoal was placed on the top
of th»: pipe. Then the doctor fitted on
a second tube, and the writer made, the
acquaintance of tawbaki through the
medium thereof. I cannot say that 1
enjoyed the smoke. Puffing at the tube
was too hard work, and when the smoke
did come it was pungent in the extreme.
At my suggestion the doctor produced a
chibouk, or smaller variety of pipe,
which was much easier to smoke.

It must not be supposed that the only
adornments of Dr. O'Sulllvairs apart-
ments are Eastern. He can boast of the
most interesting and erewsome collec-
tion of skulls and skeletons 1 have ever
seen. The entrance door is Banked by
two grinning specimens of the latter.
These hideous twins have, each of
them, a history. Indeed, all the doc-
tor's relics of this kind have histories.

AwoMome Decoration**.
"1 cannot tell you whose cadavers

these are," said the doctor, with a sly
smile. '-It 1 did the authorities might
not like it. But 1 will own that the
skeleton on the right is that of a notori-
ous murderer;while its companion once
formed the framework of a bloodthirsty
Western desperado, who paid the pen»
ally of his hundred crime* on the pal-
lows, bee this dinge on his frontal
bone? That was made by a bullet, tired
as lie swung from the fatal tree."

Ifany one enters the doctor's dress-
ingroom he will be startled to find peer-
ing from over the mirror there a hideous
skull, while two ileshless hands clasi)
candlesticks on either side. The nat-
ural loathsomeness of these relics of
mortality is, however, greatly dispelled
by the tact that the skull wears a Turk-
ish fez perched rakishly over its fore-
head, while a cigarette is thrust between
the lank dibits of one hand. The skull
is that of a celebrated burglar, and the
hands were once quite pretty and cov-
ered with jewels, sinco they'belonged
to a French actress who poisoned one
of her lovers. Another skeleton—that of
a second poisoner—stands sentry at the
bedroom door, and oddly enough, this
specimen has a wooden' let:! A skele-
ton with a wooden leg has the comic
side which the doctor's keen sense of
humor is not slow to grasp. A minia-
ture catacomb ofskull and skeleton is
the study, and in the corridor is a skele-
ton in armor— very hue Milanese armor
at that.

•1 must decline to unravel the
identity of any members of my collec-
tion," said th« doctor, "not because I
have no leual right to their possession,
but siniDly because I promised the
doners or vendors to preserve silence
upon tbe subject. If 1 were to tell you
their identity you would own that my

AT Till".BKUKOOM DOOR.

rooms would be worth big money to
Aline. Tussaud's representatives in their
brick palace on the Marylebone road"
Fantastic Fancies of an Irishman.

"1 should fancy."observed the writer,
"that livinc among cadavers can hardly
be agreeable."

''Nonsense," replied the doctor, "they
are the best people in the world. They
nto full of tact and never bora one.
Sometimes 1 lie awake at night ant
fancy 1 hear them talking. What
stories they do toll—stories of murder
and robbery and other deviltries that
thrill me more than any novel I ever
read. That little French actress whose
skul! Is on the mantlepier-e and whose
hand stretch from behind the mirror, is
a most vivacious person. You should
hear her chatter about the QuartierLatin and the Moulin Kouere and the
brave old life in. the 'Boul Mich.' It is
very entertaininer. One of my mur-
derers, too. Is a capital story teller. I
think he could zive Dr. Conan Doyle
abundant points for a second edition of
'Sherlock Holmes.'"

Besides skeletons and Eastern kniok-
knacks Pr. O'Sullivan's rooms are filled
with books. Great boots, small books,
fac booiTP. thin hooks—books new and
bonks old.books wise and books witty—
law bock*, medical books, volumes" of
poetry and novels of the day. lie piled
in picturesque disorder here," there and
everywhere. The doctor is an omnivor-
ous reader, and believes in a variety of
mental pabulum. Bookshelves he"es«
chews, preferring, as he quaintly puts
it, "to give the books their liberty and
not shut them up in a dungeon behind
arlass doors."

Altogether a very interesting evening
may be spent in Dr. O'Sullivan's quar-
ter*, particularly when the doctor him-
self Is at leisure to play the host in hiseasy way. and toexplaiu in that rich
Minister brogue of which he is so proud,
of the many strange and the many
beautiful treasures which those cozy
rooms contain.

A LONG CHAXCB,

But the Gold Piece Came Back to
the Owner.

Chicago Record.
Here is a story, the greatest merit of

which is its absolute truth. The peo-
ple concerned in the story have told It
to their friends and have offered to
back It up with affidavits, so there is no
good reason for having any doubts.

A man boarded a street car to go to
his home on the §outh side. He had in
his pocket tvto live-dollar gold pieces
and several uickels. In paying his farj
lie was guided by the sense of touch,
rather than that of sight, and so he gave
a live-dollar gold piece instead of a
nickel to the conductor. He aid not
learn of the mistake until be had
reached his home. Then he went to
the car barns to find the conductor to
whom he hajj given the gold piece, but
he dm hot remember the number of the
car. Neither could h« exactly remem-
ber the appearance of the conductor.

On the following day his wife weut
shopping with a woman wbo lived In
the same neighborhood. They made
some purchases at a department stoic
and the neighbor In making payment
handed the salesman a 15 sold piece.

•'Oh, those dreadful gold pieces," re-
marked the wife of the man who had
been unfortunate.

"Don't say that," said the neighbor;
"my husband received tliis in chant:*'
last evening on a street car. He cave
the conductor a quarter and received, as
he supposed, lour uickels iv change.

HIS LITTLE GAME.

Fuller Dust —I'm de trampriat slep' ifi Mr. Astor's house -
Mrs. Upperton —Come right in aiul li;\ve lunch with me at

Oilce. Which brand of ehampag-ne do you prefer?

After he came hone he discovered that
on.' nickel was this gold piece."

"Isn't that remarkable. Mv husband
paid one by mistake to a conductor last
evening." *

"Iwonder if my husband received
your husband's gold piece?"

"Impossible."
Hut it was possible just the same. The

two husbands cime together and com-
pared notes.

"Itwas the second trailer," said one.
"Yes, and it left Madison street at

just about 5:30."
At Sixteenth strpet we stopped to

allow a train to pass."
"That's right The conductor was a

small man with red whiskers."
"Sureenouzh. I remember now. I

was on the back platform."
"1 was in front."
There seemed to be no possible doubt

that they had come home on the same
car. tiiat me conductor had taken the
coin lor a nickel and given it out fur a
nickel, and that the coin received by
the second man belonged to the fust.
The money was returned to the rightful
owner. Wouldn't it bo a problem in
mathematics to calculate the chances of
su^h a thing happening again?

THE SIIjNNCE CUJIE.

Woni3n Hurt Their Nerves by
Talking Too Much.

New York Sun.
"Ihave two or three patients who are

ill with nervous prostration and who
could be cured if they would stop talk-
ing," said a nerve specialist the other
day. "They waste their nerve tissue as
fast as 1 can supply it, and they are on
the verge of hysterics and acute nerv-
ous pain all the time. A woman, ifshe
be inclined to talk too much, should
lime herself just as she would take
medicine, and allow herself only just so
many minutes of talk.

"Now. the oilier day. a woman who is
troubled with insomnia came in my
office for treatment. She had been tak-
ing drugs. She told me about her
troubles, and her tongue ran like the
clapper of a farmhouse bell at. dinner
lime. I thought she never would let
up. Finally 1 slopped her.

"Do you talk as much as that very
often, madam,' I asked.

"She drew herself up and said in an
offended tone. "This is no laughing
matter, doctor, 1 assure you. Iam worn
out from lack of sleep; "and though my
family do all things possible to divert
my mind, and I make calls and see peo-
ple all the time. 1 get steadily worse. I
am worn to a shadow. Why last sum-
mer' \u25a0. ;

"And so her tongue rattled on, until
1 again had to stop her.
" 'Now listen to my prescription,' I

said. "Go home and keep still. Don't
talk. Time your lonuue waggings. At
breakfast allow your husband to read
the neivspaper without interruption.
After breakfast sew a little in your
own room. Read as much as you please.
Walk long distances if you are strong
enough. Do not make many calls. At
dinner talk all you please, but spend a
quiet evening. Ifyou go to the theater
do not talk much during the play. Ex-
ercise a little self-denial. It "will be
hard at first, for you are a chatterer.but
if you persevere you will succeed and
your nervous system willget lest.'

"What did she say to that? Well, 1
do not think she liked it. But if sne
took me seriously 1 thinkI can cure her
in a month.

"Do 1 have many such cases? Well,
I should say 1 did! It is almost safe !o
declare that there nerer is a c;ise of
real acute nervousness unless the wom-
an is n talker. With a man it is differ-
ent. He may worry himself into insan-
ity, or complete loss of brain power, if
his business goss wrong. But the very
nervous woman is seldom, a worrier.
She is the woman ofleisure with a small
family—few in numbers I mean—to di-
rect. She buys their food, their cloth-
ing, hires the servants and 'Keeps
house.' She has no real woanes. Bui
does she think she has? Oh, dear, ye»j
She thinks she has more to ilo than any
other woman of her acquaintance.

" 'Keep quiet a few hours every day,
and you willbe a well woman.' is what
1 tell half my woman patients. When
1 can persuade them to try it they come
back and say: 'Why, doctor, I haven't
been nervous enough to fly since 1 be-
gan to try your queer prescription.' "

FATAL RKD BKVEXS.

I*oker IMayers Must Beware of a
Jack Full on Red Sevens.

He believed the superstition. He had
realized that a crisis was at hand, and
had reached for his gun. His opponent
had been 100 quick for him, and had
shot him dead.

"Tiiis shooting clinched the supersti-
tion: 'Beware of a jack full ou red
sevens!' "

HAD NO FUN.

He Had Sent Him Wife Away on a
Vacation.

Detroit Free Press.
The gateman at one of the passen-

ger depots in Detroit was approached
the other afternoon by a tall and
weary-looking man with beer stains on
his vest and the strings or his russet
shoes untied, and when he had come
quite near he asked:

'"Any train Lanshing yet?"
"No train from Lansing for over

three hours yet," was the reply.
"Whash mazztr wiz Lanshing train?"'

thickly queried tho caller as he leaned
heavily against the fence.

••Nothing tiie matter. Are you ex-
pectini: friends?"

"Yeah; dearest friend inall zhis wide,
wide world. I'm shpeetin' my wife,and
when 1 think of the dear old soul 1
weep! Shoe these tears?"

"1 do. Is your wife sick?"
"No. wife ain't sliick. Dear old soul:

How could 1 let 'er go away and shtay
shix weeks!"

"Oh: Then she's been off on a vaca-
tion?"

"Zliat's it— offon a vacashun. I
wanted her to so. I teased her to so. I
had to fairly drive her off. 1 couldn't
hardly wait for her to tro.':

"1 tumble!" chuckled the gateman.
"Yesh, you tumble. 1 wanted to run

out nights, you know. Wanted to have
fun wizz'er boys. Wanted to drink all
'er beer I could hold and ao home and
kick 'er door in and shleep all day. 1
Shay !•'

"Well?"
"icouldn't wait in zhis depot ten

inniutes for her to go out, and now I'm
roin' to wail over three hours for her to
come in. Bless her dear old heart, but
how Ido want to see her! Shea these
tears?"

"Yes; I observe a pretty steady flow
of tears. Did you carry out your pro-
gramme?" '

"No. Didn't have no fun wizzer boys.
Boys didn't, want me 'loiiif. Didn't sit
in 'er park. (Jot drunk once arid liber
died. Tried to kick in door and feller
kicked me. Wrong door, you see. No,
didn't haves no fun . Jess wanted to see
'er dear old wife ail 'er time. Shee how
1 look?" •

"You do look pretty seedy, my
friend."
"Yesh, look pretty seedy, and feel in
pretty sheedy. Was coin'" to jump in
'er river, but dear old wife shaid she'dcome home. I'm hungry and tired and
shleepy and played out. No good
times—no tun. Shay!"

"Yes."
"Ifyou shee reporter 'round here tell

him to put it in his paper that 'er man
who lies to his wife an' gets her off to
Lanshi.-isr to see shister makes mistake-
awful mistake. No fun wizzer boys-
no tun wiz anybody. Jess go aroun'
feelin' lonesome for 'er dear old soul
and writin' her to cum back. Over
three hours to wait! Sheems like over
three years! Shay, young man, will
you do me a favor?"

"1 will."
"I'll go over after plass o' beer. IfI

doau' cum back fore that train gets in 1
want you to look out for my wife. She's
fat woman with red hair. "Embrace hei
for me. Embrace her and shay:

" "Sit down and wait for your dear
husband, who loves you better'n life,
and who has bin here waitin' and
weepin'. lie's sorry you went and
won't never do it again, and he hain't
had no fun wizzer boys—not one fun.' "

Arrangements have been made where-
by tiie Tourist and First- Class Sleeping
Cars of the Great Northern Railway
now run to Portland. Oregon, via Spo-
kane and O. li. & N. Co. First car
leaves St. Paul December 16th, as well
as to Seattle via Great Northern Kail-
way. W. J.Dutch, C. P. AT, An lap
East Third street, St. Paul.

An Insuperable Obstacle.
Detroit Free Press.

The fair Chicagoan had refused the
young man's offer with scorn , and he
had gone back to his home a broken-
hearted man.

"My child," exclaimed the mother,
"why did you do lliatV"

"You outrht to know, mamma," re-
plied the girl coldly.

"Perhaps 1 should, but 1 don't. Isn't
he rich?"

"Yes, mamma."
"And of good family?"
"Excellent."
"With social recognition?"
"Plenty of it."
"Of excellent habits?"
"Better than most men."
"And he loved you?"
"Sincerely, he said."
"Did you love him?"
"Idid. mamma," and the girl sobbed.
"Then why in the name of goodness

didn't you accept him?"
The girl stepped close to her mother

and whispered romethlnp in her ear.
"Great heavens!"exclaimed the moth-

er in horror, "what a narrow escape.
Who would have ever thought he came
from St. Louis?"

"Death stalks alongside a poker game
in the West," said John Maguire, the
veteran tragedian of the Pacific coast.
"When 1 was monologuing through the
mining camps 1 struck one of the hottest
in New Mexico. 1 dropped into a saloon
one afternoon, and saw four of the most
noted desperadoes of the day playing
draw poker. I knew two of the men
personally. One of them was a cool,
quiet fellow, who talked little, known
all over as one of the quickest men on
the trigger, and who acted quickly in a
crisis. The other was as cool and nervy
as himself.

"After awhile it happened that there
was a big 'jack pot.' I was watching
the game closely, though Iknew that
the countenances of both men would be
non-committal, and that there might be
some heWy bluffing.

"Suddenly I noticed, to my Intense
astonishment,that the face of the better
known of the two was growing pale.
An opponent was dealing, and as he
slowly took up each card the color kept
on leaving his countenance. I couldn't
understand it, as there was no disturb-
ance about, no loud talk at the bar, nor
had anybody entered.

"He had four cards In his hand, and

B|s8 |s face was ashen. He reached for the
Ith and last card, tdtned it over, and

simultaneously reached for his pistol.
••His opponent had been watching him

with the keenest attention, anil in a
flash had his gun out and was shooting
across the table 1

"At the second shot the quiet man
fell across the table, and his life blood
stained the pack of cards. We raised
him up and found that ho was dead
We carried him out, and as we lifted
him his hand was exposed.

"He had drawn a jack full on red
seven*l

"This was what had made his face
change and caused him to reach for his
gun.

"There is a superstition among fam
biers in the West that he who cits in a
game and draws at a 'pal' hand a jack
full on red sevens will never live to
play the hand.

"This desperado bad dravvu this baud.

Papa took the Hint.
Tidbits.

"Pitpa." remarked the M. P.'s daugh-
ter, looking at the clock.

"What is it, Loaf" asked papa, who
had lingered in the parlor with the
youns: people.

Itis '.) o'clock; at this time C.eorce and
1 usually go Into committee."

Then papa retired.

The ICetort Courteous.
Indianapolis Journal,

Just as the eminent tragedian, Mr.
Barnes Tormer, was iv the midst of
"to be or not be." some irreverent per-
son threw on the stage a large, cold
snowball.

"1 am very grateful," said Mr. Tor-
mer, "but I hare already dined."

The Situation.
ludianapolis Journal.

they are held.

It was thought to be the pr«per thingr
for the defeated candidate to be called
on to make a few remarks at the other
fellow's Jollification. He rose to the
occasion ana said:

••Gentlemen, w« are all of us, the win-
ner mill loser, but common clay. My
dust his been blown in, Ihave been
soaked and my name is fiiud. There Is
uothiug to do but to dry up."
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STILLWATER NEWS.

MAftYCAWItIftITRS FOR j| i>«.l
Mil 'M< ut. > ritACB.

Die Prison Population Larger
limit It Kv«r Was Before-

Saturday's F.vents.

The question of who will succeed the
late 1(. Lehaueke as judge of probate of
Washington county is a mooted one, a
number of candidates being in the field
for the otrice. The candidates are Orris
E. Lee, F. W. Gail and E. G. Units, and
each man lias made application to the
governor for the appointment. There
are outsiders who would like to secure
t!ie plum, and leuding Democrats of the
county think that the governor should
&j>i>ointa Democrat, inasmuch as ttie
hue judge was a pronounced Democrat.

The prison population reached 510
yesterday, and is now larger than at any

»Mttie in the history of the institution.
The prisoners received yesterday were
John Day, Kandiyohi eoufaty, robbery,
three years; James Shaw. Steams
county, grand larceny, two years; Ju-
lius Miller, incest, eight years; George
Dyar, Brand larceny, one year; William
Zuke, grand larceny, one year and six
months; Cnarles Meyer, grand larceny,
one year, and Arthur Ball, grand lar-
ceny, reformatoMf plan. The live last
named are from Freeuorn county.

The Wisconsin Central Railroad com-
pany has evidently not given up its idea
of reconstructing its main line and
building it through this city, for sur-
veyors are again at work deciding upon
the msst feasible way of cettipg iiihere.
This improvement, which would be
hiirhly gratifying to residents of Still-
water, has been contemplated lor years,
but whether or not it will ever be dove
remuins to be seen.

The iiu.eral of the late Judge R.
Lehmicke. occurred yesterday afternoon
from Ascension Episcopal church, the
services being conducted under the
auspices of the Stillwater lodge of Ma-
sons, of which ho was a member. The
funeral cortege was large, many being
in attendance from out of the city.

The Eus' ball, given at the Grand
opera house Wednesday even ins, was a
greater financial success than at first
supposed, and it is understood the net
receipts will not fall much short of
$350. A great many tickets were sold
that were not used.

Friends of Mr. and Mrs. A. C. llofer
surprised them Thursday evenidg, the
occasion being the twenty-fifth anni-
versary of their marriage, Several
handsome silver gifts were left with
them as a token of the esteem in which

The action of D. M. Sabin vs. J. C.
O'Giuman, to recover $5ti,(KM for stock
in the Iron Mountain Ore and Furnace
company held by O'Gornian, was dis-
missed by the court yesterday for the
want of prosecution.

Members of Company X will enjoy a
musical and social entertainment ar-
ranired by members of the company at
the aimory next Thursday evening:.*

A musieale was tfiven at the home of
Mrs. H. T. Murdock Friday evening for
the benefit of two Presbyterian church.

The Metropolitan Opera company ap-
peared at the Grand opera bouse last
evening, uresenting two short operas.

Hon. 11. W. Cory, of St. Paul, attend-
ed the chanty ball given by the Elks ot
Stillwater Wednesday evening.

James Mackey, of West Superior,
\\ is., was a truest of relatives in this
city during the week.

Mr. and Mrs. L. C. Parkhurst, of
Wilton, N. 11., are guests of Mr. aiid
Mrs. L. Sargent.

Frank Lehmicke arrived yesterday
from Spokane to attend the luneral of
his luther.

Col. W. G. Bronson returned Monday
from a business trip to iiot Springs,
Afk.
-4-Mrs. David iirouson has returned
from a visit in Cuieagu.

EL C. Fogle spent a few days in Chi-
cago the past week.

W. A. llersey has returned from a
trip to Chicago.

H. 11. Harrison has returned to liot
Springs, Ark.

Well to Itemctnber This.
You can return anything bought at

the '"Plymouth" after Christmas (or be-
fore) and tret your money back. Sev-
euth and Robert.

Florence Nightingale.
Miss Florence Nightingale, at the age

of seventy-tour, Is enjoying excellent
health. She is a rich woman, having,
besides some private means, the $250,000
publicly subscribed for her by the
English people at the close of the Cri-
mean war. (2uite recently she confided
to a friend her intention to settle the
money as a trust, the interest to be de-
voted to nursing wounded soldiers
should her country ever again be en-
gaged in a war with a European power.

Only Allowed 3,333 Wives.
In Ashanlee no man Is ever allowed

to see one of the king's wives, and
should he happen, through accident, to
catch a glimpse of one of the "sacred
creatures" lie is forthwith put to death.
The law of that country allows the king
to have 3,333 "helpmates" and no more.
These wives all live on two long streets
in the city of Coomasie, the Ashan tee
capital, the quarters occupied by them
being locally known by a worn signify-
ing heaven.

We Struck The
Nail Head!

—^__aa^*|"\ fr\G2\^ 'hen some
dlTM?*^|tg'a^M \jgfi--years a cr< >

v^PgjjSP**l'^ We offered
>E^Saißßy^ \u25a0 Uncle Sams

Afi&o&S&>£i\ Monogram to
ifM? H ft theintelHgent

I •ff Wt » consumer, we

"<• « « f1 id st with the
!v» li H_ ideaofgivingthe

IK <fc"\ best value pessi-
(S{Hl)!e as we ktic;|

jg&mjj&' /that real nut
•:i' jfl^py^^g_-O would sooner or

3 J&& /••'v later win! Ithas.
i^f & / I'nelcSamsMon-

.\u25a0: /F *J^# °Sr*m Whiskey
r-jsß vi "came, saw ana
fr^P>' if conquered" and
,VI s"Y to-day you will
"-\\ Jg&A nt this pure,

I i\\ JBjliriiimfJ'ffl^_j palatable stitnu-
\^ ~ m***^ lantin constant,
VyjJH) general demand throughout

:", V^T the Northwest. Do not fail to
>w have a bottle of this staunch,-

reliable whiskey in the house.

Is the whiskey that all men prefer—
those who know good whiskey and
those who only know "it tastes
good." The guarantee of the oldest
and largest established House in the
Northwest, Geo. Bcnz & Sons is on
every bottle, which means unvarying
excellence.

•Firmly request Uncle Sam's
Monogram and accept no other
of Druggist and Dealer iV\s

brand means certain, unconditional
Purity. Full quarts, $1.25; full
pints, 75 cents.

fi^ESBH£iSE£9 HB

Both Vocal and
Instrumental.
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This series contains not only the brilliant productions of
the brightest composers of the present day, but also those
Jewels of Song that, because of their exquisite worth, will
live forever.

It is designed, not for professional musicians, societies or
church choirs, but is pre-eminently adapted to increase the
pleasure of the home-circle and render home tenfold more at-
tractive to the young and doubly enjoyable for the older mem-
bers of the family than it otherwise would be.

WHY PAY A BIG RENT ? Is not that what you do when
you go to a big"store and pay 50 cents for only one song in-
stead of taking advantage of the "GLOBES" great distribu-
tion of "The World's Sweetest Songs'' at a cost to you of less
than

Half a Cent Each ?
Why this immense difference; do you ask? The rent of a

big store is enormous, and printing music in very small edi-
tions is costly, to say nothing of a force of stylish clerks that
must be in waiting to serve one single piece of music, neatly
wrapped and tied with a silk cord. While we pay no rent,
print this series in enormous editions, and distribute it by the
thousands daily.

Think of It! Patti's Favorites,
20 Lovely Songs, Excellent Paper, Handsomely Printed, Ele-
gantly Bound, Worth, at Sheet Music Prices, About $10.00.

EACH Jk ILLUMINATED
Sllished 4- PORTRAITS OF
with \u25a0 STAR MUSICIANS.

Out-of-town purchasers will save time and postage by
sending for the whole series at once. We will then be able
to place this prize complete in your hands in ample time for
the holidays.

Do not miss getting this work, because it is easily worth 50
times our price. NO COUPONS. 10 cents in silver (not
stamps) secures each part. Address

Art Department, Daily Globe.
Back numbers supplied at same rate, postage paid.


