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T H E W A l . K K K Of T H K MWW. 

Hrysal on. f|M«>.l i'O. t[i««l m w W T 
1 1 » r*ittn 1 H * far awa»— „ 

Vfa mut>t <ri»w MM linuiitixl M M 
Hattuvtlii't l t f . ' " ! da). 

How MJ Miuw Itlitflit MM " l " " 1 

1 will tell M M we (t«-
•Hw) l.lmlii <'f W<n l ' " n U , r 

Wbi. walk* tin- uiidnwlit »now-
To Uu- cold D e i emher litwyfii 

Came tlw 1*1"' < " ' K , U . " * » T * R " 
\» the jellnw B U M wse itiukiiMr 

K H M " ' " ' i ' 1 ' M * 

j»K, MM vra* A M j | tlriftwl 
I ' t H i n the riiU<e» ilrnar 

That lay ' " r , " ' , w r t ' 1 1 m*' 
Ami the camp tor which we uteer. 

;Twaa ailent on t h e hillnitlr. 
Anil b y t h e wilemn wtaal 

No eouutl of life or motion 
To break the solitude. 

Hftve the wailitltf of the luooec-hird 
With a tilaitilive note and low. 

A n d Hie -k.>tII>^ o f t h e rod leaf 
Upon the frozeu Know. 

And - » i . I 1 -"Thouiih dark in falling. 
Aad far the c a n i | i inn»l !»', 

YH mjr heart i t would !»• litflilaoiiie 
If 1 had hid coui|>au)." 

And t h e n 1 n a i n j ami K h o u t e d , 
KneuiuK n i e a e n r e . a» I i-oed, 

To the hartetwuni! o f the nu.iwahiai 
A it B p r a i u t ln-ueath in) tread. 

Not f a r into the talley 
Had I di|>|»"l apoa m> war. 

When a Junky luture joine.1 me 
In a caimi'hin of xrov. 

Bendiiuf "1>"U the «m>wi.ho<w 
With a long and liinlier utride. 

Aul 1 M U M M I M "tranger 
A> w e tra»i led fide li> i>ide. 

Uut no token of M H l N 
(iatre he b y M or look. 

Aid itefnr-ebill f e l l opua me 
At the crowing of the b r o o k . 

Pur I naw b y th" f i t k l ; M M * 
A* 1 followed, bending low. 

That the walking o f the >.tranger 
1/eft no foul mark* ou the auow. 

I V n t h e fear-chill gathered o'er rae. 
Like a fhroud around m e cast. 

A* I a a n k ii|mii the Know-drift 
Whore the xhadow hunter iiaeeed. 

And M otter | M M found me, 
llefore the break o f day. 

With m y dark hair blanched and whitened 
A a H i " anow in which it l a y . 

Hut they Hpoki-not an they rai»«l uie. 
For they B M W that in the night 

I had ~ " « ' i i the i-hiulow hunter, 
And h a i l withorod in bin blight. 

H a n r t a Maria M d M l 
The *un i* falling low -

Itefore U H line the valley 
Of the Walker of the rluow! 

I H A R I . f c * D s W a u N 8 B A N L K . 

DB. HOKIA(;BLU S T K A M ; | I T O I I . 

BY J U L I A N 1IAWT1IOUNK. 

The doctor, with Ilia, liumeuiie sumjuy 
bend, glowing eyea deep-Met and munll, thin 
body, WHH uu extraordinary object at t h e 
beat o f timet*. Hut, HH he H a t there in hm 
rioh and gloomy study, with a haugiii 
lawn throwing U H lvh t down on hia shock 
o f grizzled hair, and casting cavernous 
shadows from his beetling brows, beneath 
which those eyes of his gave forth a red 
sjwrkle; and his big irregular nose dividing 
his visage like a t-pur of a mountain between 
two valleys; and the lips of his great griui 
mouth working and puckering as he sucked 
at his black pipe-as he sat there in his 
high-backed oaken chair, beside a table 
piled up with rare and ancient books, and 
strange ornaments from China and India, 
and with a small but finely-formed skull 
carefully mounted on an ebony stand, and 
g o pluoed thai it bad the air of whispering 
in his ear—as he sat there, I My, he M O f c M 

less like an ordinary man than like a wizard 
of t h e Durk Ages, or even like one of the 
demons that su b w i / m d s were wont to 
evoke. 

Of course, as every one knows, Doctor 
Hoknagel isuothingof the kind; for though 
be probably knows more than all the wiz
ards of antitiuit) put together, he i s at the 
same time one of the la st and kindest-
hearted of men — if common report be 
worth anything. Hut (hat fairy-like laxly 
the contrast latween it and the head i s cer
tainly very singular. An ogre and an ell 
combined to form a man—that is how you 
would describe him. His hands are like a 
woman's, white, small and beautifully 
sha|*ed; and he wore on one of his fingers a 
costly sapphire ring, such as a lady might 
wear. 

We had been discussing the skull. 
" I t is a woman's, then'" said I . 
"Yes; and a very lovely woman she was, 

too," replied Dr. Hoknugel, in his deep b u t 
e l t i U i H i t e l y modulated | M 

"Can you judge from the skull of the 
Is autv of the face?" 1 exclaimed. 

"Perhaps not; at any rate, I do not in this 
cane." 

")>o von mean to say you actually knew 
In - ' " I demaudi d, with a chill of the nerves 
Even the most benevolent doctors will 
sometiiued do odd things that make oldi 
nary person's tlesh cieep. 

"Well, at all events I know she was a 
beauty," said lie. And after pulling at his 
pipe u while, he continued: "It's a curious 
story, and you might as well hear it . You 
remember I)aventry'f"' 

"Not Daveutry who married Miss Salton, 
stall, the heiress, slid went uiadr" 

•'lust's the i i , a n — Kdward K a v i ntry. My 
specialty is mental diseases, you know, and 
I signed the order couimittmg hliutothe 
asylum. That was ti n years ago. lie du d 
last week." 

"Only last week! 1 had supposed him 
dead for years." 

"Death is a name applied indiscriminately 
to several d111 • relit phenomena. Now you 
know Daveutry who marred Miss Salton 
-tall, but I knew him before that event-
long before. And I happen to know that 
Miss ItolllMMll was not the nrat lady—" 

"Ah! An earlier romance! Do let mi 
hear about i t . " 

"There is not much to that. There was a 
girl—let us call her Franceses: her family 
imuiu doen now concern us. Khe was .. 
lovely creature, of a style iiuite unlike Miss 
Kaltoustall. Daveutry was then barely 
twenty; she, a year or two younger. Slu 
loved him with all her heart. He—well, he 
conceived a passion for her. It was under 
stood—she understood—that they were I t 
la- married. Hut she took t<*> much for 
granted, and granted too much. You know 
the way of the world. There are times 
when the woman is as much to 
blame as the man. All 1 will say is, 
that this was not one of those times. 
Duveutry was theu a young fellow 
lu a country towu, with no prospects in 
particular. An unexpected circumstance 
gave him a good opismunity to enter busi 
nesa in New York, and he went, leaving 
Kraucesca behind. Well, it had to be! 
And within a year he had the satisfaction 
such as it was. of hearing that she wus 
dead." 

How the doctor's eyes did glow! He 
looked terrible at that moment. 

"Daveutry had, I believe, already mad 
the acquaintance of Misa Saltonstall, and it 
* i - i w t long Uefore they were openly en 

gaged to lie married. There was uo am 
biguity alsiut the arrangement. You may 
suppose, if you like, that Daveutry was 
really in love this time. At all events, he 
acted as if he were. He hardly ever let the 
girl out of his sight, hhe couldn't complain 
of lack of devotion. 'I bey were married—a 
great wedding. Yon remember i t . A hand 
some couple. All New York looking ou. All 
the girls envying her: all the young fellows 
him. Ni off they w.nt on their honey
moon." 

The doctor sucked hard and fast at his 
black pipe, until he, and the little white 
akull. and the pile of antique volumes 
were all enveloped in a gray mist of smoke 

"Daventry M M proverbial for work. 
Everything he took hold of went well. His 
wife had a million to her dowery. so there 
was no need for him to work: but he did 
work, and it was thought greatly to his 
credit that he did so. He went into all 
sorts of schemes; they all turned to gold as 
soon as he touched them. He kept a tine 
house in town, another at the seaside, an
other in California. He and his wife were 
always on the top in society, always stir
ring, always entertaiuiug: and yet Daveu-
trv never' hist his gnp on any of his 
schemes. I'eople said there uever was 
such a man: wonderful head! astonishing 
genius! They had no children—cuildren 
are hardly fashionable—but people some
times ask where all these millions were go
ing. Never mind; they kept piling up— 
railroada. telegraphs, coal, iron, silver—all 
contributing to make Daveutry rich. No 
skeleton in his closet; no nana for one—too 
ful l of gold! Lucky man! happy man. Dav-
eutryl-devilish happy!" 

Here the dia'tor paused and wreathed his 
great lips into so sardonic a gnu, at the 
same time gathering his shaggy brows to
gether in a frown so portentous, that I 
really felt uneasy. 

'The happiest men sometimes make mis
takes. Daveutry made one—he overworked 
hnn-M-lf. (tin day h e came to consult m e . 
1 examined him; told bun to let up. H e 
said he couldn't. 1 asked him if he wanti d 
softening of tin- brain. That startled him 

threw him off Ins guard. H i ' began to 
talk alaiut himself; said he was the most 
miserable wretch on earth. Hated his wife; 
she haled him. Fought together like a 
B M p M of scorpions. No children, no M M * i 
no rest. Wanted to kill her, and himself, 
but was afraid to die. 1 asked him W f c j I 
H e gave me u look—a ghastly look-and 
went out. 

"The seventh anniversary of then wed-
ling came round. To show how happv tl ev 
were they arranged to give a great n c i p-
tioti and ball. Such preparations were never 
known. Invitations were sent out two 
mouths in advance. 1'rep M l ions going on 
in the house for three weeks. It was in win
ter, but the halls, staircases and rooms were 
smothered in tlowers. For supper, all tin 
things nicest to eat and drink, and hardest 
to get. Favors for the dance cost enough 
to buy a city lot—gold, silver and diamonds. 
F.lght hundred people came; the best in 
New York, and oulv the best. I ntil U 
o ' c l i K " k Daveutry and his wife stood under 
great marriage bell of their guests. T.u i t 
theystisal. smiling, bowing and shaking 
I M I H I S , the ty|M' and example of blessed and 
prosperous wedl s k. Ah! a fine sight! 

"After midnight they left their place and 
mingled with t h e guests. It w a s like a fairy 
iwlace,—everywhere perfume, color, aimrklc, 
beauty, music. They say, s o many beauti 
ful women Wire uever before seen together 
iu New York. Daventry was fond o f beau 
t iful wonu u. He went alsiut chatting and 
laughing first with one and then with an
other. Kverylxaly remarked h o w uncom
monly well be Icsiked. I was there; he came 
up t o uu ; I looked at linn. 'Wt II, Doctor!' 
h e said, smiling. I put om- IMM t o my 
forehead—so! and shook my head. He un
derstood; his lips got pair, and h e glared a t 
me. A few minutes afterwards I saw him a t 
t h e table, drinking champagne. 

" A s he turned away from t lie table h e saw 
a lady sitting in a window-seat, partly MB 
cealed b y lace curtains. She was alone. He 
M M up to h e r . She wasthe most beautiful 
woman o f the eveuing: but b e couldn't re
call who she was. And yet t h e r e was s um 
thing familiar in her face-familiar a s a 
strain o f music that you recoguize, but can
not place. Now he thought he reuifinhcrcd 
—then, again, the name just cscaiM-d him 
He usked her t o take a glass o f wine 'W*.' 
s h e said, 'with you!'" 

The manner in which Dr. Hoknagel gave 
the ensuing dialogue amazed me. Nut ruined 
actor c o u l d have done i t ladter. His mar-
velous v o i c e accommodated itself t o every 
intonation. Closing my eyes, I could have 
believed that the speakers - i . n l before me. 

"He brought tile wine, ami s h e recti M i l 
the glass from him. Her voice, when she 
spoke, had gone t o his heart. Surely h e 
had heard i t la-fore! Where? WhereT How 
lovely she was! Her dress, t o o . was exqui
site, white, s o f t , voluptuous. The arms and 
figure o f a young gtaltless. Diamonds 
her I H I S O I U ; in her hair a spray o f ueliotro|*\ 
That (lower bad been his favorite—bt-fore 
h e married! l i e had assts?iations with it. 
He f e l t his face burn. He bent down toward 
her. 

" ' I fear yon have been having a dull 
evening.' In said. 'Did you come late'!'' 

"'Yes; I am but jusl arrived. I came 
only l o see you:' 

"lie felt his heart b e a t at those caressing 
words. 

" "The night would have been a blank t o 
me if you had not been here.' 

"She smiled—a strange smile. 'Truly? I 
thought you had forgotten me.' 

"'How could any one ever forget you? 
Hut it is some time since we met.' 

" 'Yes, indeed—a long time. Hut this 
is your wedding anniversary. See, 1 bear 
you u o i l l will! lx-t us drink t o it!' 

"She lifted her glass to her lqw. On her 
fingei he caught the sparkle o f a ring—an 
a i n i lliyst. Ills hand t k O M s o that his wine 
was spilled. He knew that ring! 'Where 
did you get that amethyst?' 

" "Surely, you ought t o know! Then I am 
forgotten! It was you who gave it, Kd 
ward.' 

"He sat down lit-uh- her ou the w indow 
seat; he had no strength to stand, liny 
were t ceiled b y the lace curtains. He 
stared in her face, trembling. Yes.lt was 
she; there could be no mistake. 'Fran 
cesca!' 

" 'Ah, at last!'she said, laughing softly 
'Hut why tlo you stun sunt me?' 

" ' I heard you were dead—dead, years and 
years ago!' 

" '< Ml, I a m ulivt ! I a in all life. I have 
beeu in foreign countries. Hut i have not 
forgotten those old days of ours, F.dward 
HoW'nWt t t tilt V W i le! l l . i M ' V O U hfcllllllp 
py sun t ' ? ' 

" 'The happiness of lost souls! This is 
my fust happv mointiit. l-t it real? You 
have changed, Francesca. \oU were never 
so beautiful as this. Have you M M to 
taunt me?" 

" ' I inn Francesca -your Frances™,' -In 
said. 'Hut other changes have, Unhid 
come to m e . 1 am no longer a girl. I have 
wealth mid power.' She leaned toward him, 
fragrant and irresistible. 'Edward do you 
cure for me still?' she whisistred. 

"His self-control forsook him. ' I would 
give m y soul for you!' be said. 

"What a hsik—what a smile she gave him! 
'Come with m e , then.' said she. Come to 
my b o M o j M cannot talk here. There, no 
one will interrupt us. Come, Edward!' 

"He hesitated. 'My guests will expect 
you know I am—' 

"She laid In r soft lingers on his hand. 
"'Never iniliil them. What ale they to 

us? Let this be the proof that you care for 
me—to leave them uiid M l with me. Are 
you afraid?' 

"He rose to his feet. 
" 'Iict us go.' he said. 
"He was reckless. Hui the dining salo m 

was now empty. The guests had gone to 
the drawing rooun and the bands were play
ing a waltz. How t h e music sang and 
throbbed! They passed out into the hull 
unnoticed. No one seemed to heed them. 
Francesca was lmw enveloped in a long 
uearl-gray cloak, lined with swan's-down, 
lie had his hat and coat. Her hand was on 
his arm. They descended the stairs, tread
ing on ristes. The door o|*ln d hi fore them, 
and they weut out. Her carriage stisid nt 
the Isittom of theste|m. Snow was falling; 
but, in a moment, they were seated side by 
side in the carriage, where it was warm and 
perfumed. Edward Daventry could have 
iwlieved himself iu heaven. He felt the 
geutie touch of her arm and shoulder. He 
saw the darkness of her eyes and hair, the 
pure blisiiii of her face. 

"He loved, she loved him; whit was the 
world compared to that? The carriage 
rolled along swiftly, on easy springs. I bey 
were leaving all things—all care and trouble 
—behind. He bent to kisa her cheek; but 
she put up her hand with tetiderest 
coquetry. 

" 'Not yet, Edward,' she murmured. 
-Wait! wait!' 

"At length the carriage stopped: they 
were at her home. They alighted; he fol
lowed her up the steps, and into the softly 
lighted ball. Aa the door closed behind 
them, she turned to smile ou bun—a aniile 
of love aud invitation. She went ou into 
an inner room, pushing aside the heavy cur
tains that hung in the diNirway. Here all 
was warm, sumptuous, luxurious, softly 
lighted. Iu the middle of the room she 
turned upon hnu with an enchanting get 
ure. 

" 'Now—the kiss?' she said. 
"His lips were almost till hers. Suddenly 

he lifted her two bauds to the sides of Iter 
fsoe, and her whole face seemed to come 
away, as one removes a mask. Heneath 
was disclosed a hare, grinning skull, with 
fragments of earth and mold clinging to it. 
A cold, damp scent of death emanated from 
it. Something seemed to burst in Daven
try'a head. He uttered all awful scream, 
and fell to the rltsir senseless." 

ThedtK'tor stop|ssl and re lit his pi|s-. My 
i vt s fell on the skull beside hnu. 

"What thss tins mean?" I 
faltered. "Is that all?" 

A mere hallucination, of course." said 
the doctor, chuckling. "Daventry s brain 
had given way on that evening, as 1 had 
warned bun it would. He imagined he saw 
this woman, and he followed the spe tre 
into the street. An odd coincidence. b> tin 
way: be was found the next morning nearly 
frozen to death, aud quite mad where, do 
you MJDM •' 

" Where it'1 Mid I . shuddering. 
"Why, in a deserted house mi t h e other 

side of the llarlein. which had previously 
I>eeu occupied b\ this same Frunccsca. How 
he got there noissiy knows. Hut h e raved 
about this hallucination for years alter-
wauls; and when he died, the other day.be 
shrieked out with Ins last breath that he was 
adng kissetl bv a skull." 

"Who was Francesca:'" 1 asked. 
"Why do you ask? That is her skull. And 

this ring of mine is her ring. W hat does a 
name matter? It is only within the last fif
teen years or so that I have borne my pres
ent name. I was married some forty years 
since. I lost my wife t ally. She li ft me a 
laughter, but silt-died, t.si, when she was 
about years old. Have a glass of wine." 
—New York ledger. 

POI A N OLD ClIMB. 
t h r e e | M M M \ r r c * t e d 111 C o l o r a d o l o t 

t i l l , l i s , > ( o i l l 111 I t i e d I n 1 M H 7 . 

D f N V I J t , Nov. 'J*.~l':iited States Marshal 
Hil l , of Colorado, has arrested J. B. Feager 
and F. E. lsor, two of the principal actors 
in the bloody county seat war Iu Stephens 
county, Kansas, July. 18*7 , in which 
sheriff Cross and four deputies were killed 
on one side and three of Feager's men on 
tin other. Feager has beeu here some tune 
working as a painter. He was arrested iu 
North Deliver. Monday. Isor WHS arrested 
in 1'ueblo Wednesday, and their arrest kept 
secret until to-day, when they were ar 
raigued before l ulled States Commissioner 
Hra/ee. A third party lias been arrested i l l 
a small town near 1'ueblo. and will be 
brought here to-night, and to morrow all 
three will In-turned over to the Kansas 
authorities for trial 

Cure f o r M M 
Itobiug piles are known by moisture like 

perspiration, producing a very disagreeable 
itching after getting warm. This form, as 
well as blind, bleeding aud protruding piles, 
yield at once to the aplpioation of Dr. Ito-
aanku's File llemedy, which acts directly 
upon the parts affeted, absorbing the 
tumors, allaying tbecintense itching and 
effecting a permanent cure. Fifty cents. 
Address The Dr. Bosanko Medicine com-

iiany, I'iqua, Ohio. Sold bv H. H. Hale 
t Uo. 

For chitpiM'd hands, roughness of the 
skin, pimples or blotches of any kind on 
the face or other parts of the body, apply 
Dutard's S|>ecitic. It works like magic and 
is warranted by druggists. Sold by l i . S. 
Hale A Co., wholesale and retail druggiMl, 
Helena. 
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J O H N M A O U I R E MMMM 

2 NIGHTS ONLY 2 

A i i H ' i i c . i ' s Greatest Novelty! 
M . B . L K A V I T T S M u g n i l i . e n t EYMM 

t i o n o f F r n s e r A d i l l ' s S|s«t t n ' u l u r 
P u n t o u i i i n e B u r l e s q u e ) , 

Illiistrnteil by n <iriinil Company uf 

FIFTY ARTISTS! 

DAZZLING COSTUMES! 
ENCHANTING MUSIC! 

M A T C H L E S S B A L L E T S ! 
B E . M ' l H ' l ' L M A K C H B S I 

OOROBOUS S C E N I C BFPBCTBI 
B r i n g - t h e C h i l d r e n t o s e e t h e u n t i e s o f 

t h e g t s s l S I M D E I ! a m i t h e e\ i l s o f 
t h e w i c k e d F L Y . 

A n e n t e r t a i n m e n t e u i l i r m - i n g MWT-
t h i n g ; t h a t i s popular! C o m e t h , Music, 
B u r l e s q u e , I ' l i i i t t u n i m e , 0 | M > n i H n t l 
S | K H ' i a l l y . 

l U ' s e r v e t l sea t sa le (IIMIIIH S a t u n l a / 
m o r n i n g a t Ml A O ' C o n n o r ' s n e w 
s t o r e . B u i l e y b l o c k . 

IS 
J O H N M A G U I R E . M A N A G E R 

T H E E V E N T OF T H E SEASON 

FOUR N I G H T S , C O M M E N C I N G W E D -
N E S D A Y , D E C E M B E R 4. 

2*£atinee Safarday. 

K n u t u f t - i i i ' M i t o f 

JOSEPH GRISMER, 
PH(EBE DA VIES. 

R K I ' E l t T O I I I K 
W « d n e ~ l a > M i r h t • - T H K T K i l l K H h 
ftonalu S i g h t . - - T I H - H I I U . I . A l t 
K r i d a v S i g h t , ' luinwlt n U d i t ' - H I I I I \ \ 
H a t u n l a > N i g h t . T H f c W O U L D Mi O N * | I I I . I ; 

S P E C I A L S C E N E R Y , N O V E L E F F E C T S ! 
I t e g a l a r l ' r i r*>»— K r e n i n g . | l a n i l Ml M M . 

M a t i i w . 4 '« ..'*<••• a n d • ' " 
I I M M T V I K I Seats o n Male * t Po | , e *, O ' C o n n o r ' s 

new d r u g nU. rc . I l a i l e y l l h s k. 

ii\rrnoi 

For the 

H O L I D A Y S ! 
I l l 

Furniture, Carpets, Stoves, Crockery and 
GLASSWARE! 

We Can Furnish Your House Complete! 

I l l , 113, 115, 117 and 119 Broadway. 

s 
1 1 0 0 . 

HARPER'S MAGAZINE. 
Illu.Qtrateci. 

K new Shakwtpeitie the Shakê in-an' of Hdwia 
A. AMiey w i l l !»• presented in Hltpara Maga 
rine for KM. with ennui tali) Andrew Ijiug. 
Ilarix-rV Magazine ha» aim. inadc»|Mi'ial arrange 
un lit" with Al|ihtiuw Handel, the greatest of l i v 
ing I'reneli n o v e l i H l H . for the e ju ' l i iHive iiiilillea-
liiui. in aer ia l form, of a luiniorous M a r y , lo I . 
nttitlra "The t'olnniata "f TWajf.ijf.ijpa I JU-I 
Adten,ure* of the 1'aiuiiiii. Tarlaiin." The htory 
will he ,ran»lat«l liy llenr) Jainea, and i l l u M r a 
ttil liy I ; . - . and Myrlneh. 

W . I). Howell" will eolllrilMlte a novelette iu 
three part*, ami l*fe»>lio liiwru a MJ'alalia in 
two | i a r t K entitled "Vouma," haialaoinely illua-
trat.tl. 

In i l l n M r a t . i l | » | « ' r N ttiiielCng wiliai'ta of eur-
reiit [utataat, and in h- Mmrt M o r i m , |aa*mn and 
tiinah irtkilaa, Ihe Magaiine will m a i n t a i n it* 
well-known Mandard. 

H A R P E R ' S P E R I O D I C A L S . 
r i . i t I B M 

I I U I I ' K . H ' M M M H / . i N r . - | 4 t«i 
I I i n , H i ' s W K H I . Y * <»• 
I I M i l l H H H * 7 . M l < un 
I I t l l l ' K K ' H V o l Ntl I ' K i l ' l . l l - - - 'I 'W 

I ' o - t a i r e F r e e t o a l l m i l x e r i l u n i n t h e I ' n i t w l 
H t a t e r . < a n a i l a , o r M e l l o n . 

T l i e v o l u m e n i f t h e M a g a / i n r l i e g n i w i l h t h e 
nanib*Ta fur J u n e a n d H e e e n i h e r o f eaeh M r . 
W i n ' , i n o U m a i» uparlftad, mbaoripUucu w i l l I . 
g i n w i l l i t h e n i i u i l i e r e u r n ' U l a l l i m e o f r e c e i p t of 
o r d . - l . 

I l o u i i i l V O I M M I o f narpar i M a g a r . i n e f o r Inraa 
f m n bark, i n neal e l o t h l i u n l l i i g . w i l l !«• Kent l i y 
m a i l , |MM-t |iaid. m i r i i e i p t o f » J H I |ier v o l u m e 
( l o i h eaatw, f o r l i m i t i n g . '*> eeu ta eaeh li> m a i l 
ana-.nt i d . 

I m l e i I n M a r j i t ' i . M u g a z i n e . M p l i a l a - t i e a l . A n a -
l y t i e t t l , a n d C l a f f i l i t i l , f o r v o l u m e M 1 t o 7u, i n ' d n -
ajva, f r o m J u n e , K . U . I n J u n e . LMa, o n e v o l . . h v o . 
C l o t h . *4.llM. 

l U ' t l i i t ' l l l i e e H rlHHlhl l i e m a d e lt> P o M o f f i f * 

M nw) t i T ' l e r n r l l r i i f t . t o a t o i . l i -hanee o f l . i M a . 
N e w h | i : o i e r i * are n o t to e o [ i ) i h i i a i lvHrt iae imnit 

« - i t h o u l , h e i ' r . | i n « " o r d e r o f H a r | i . T A M i t i t h e r t * . 
A i l . l r . - ~ . I I UtPKR A B B O T H K M , N e w V o r k . 

T H E F A M O U S 

W A U K E S H A , W I S . 

A ('ar Lbid hist HcccivtMl by 

BACH, C O R Y & CO., Sole Agents. 

T H E "NEW Y O R K . " 
When you HTH in nw>tl of mi < hereout or Suit, g;ivi> UH n cull. Our liine of (Moth-

ISg ,B colire.leil l<i lie t lie I 'liient ever H I I I I W I I in llt 'ltuill. Our 
l'rie**H are More KeiiHonnlile Until Kluenvhere 

I M I ' H U I O I I B "STANDARD" S h i r t * , K i h U , C l a r k & fUmft W o r l t l l^nowritnl N a c l i 
w e n r H i i t l ( i l n v c H , I h i t t t T H l i v A S u t t i i i i I i i i p o r t e t l S t i f f H u t * , St^Uma'H IVer 
U»HH S o f t h u t H , F u l l U M <>f F u r C o i i t H , C,H\m, K t c . 

B O Y ' S & C H I L D R E N ' S S U I T S A S P E C I A L T Y 
Clothing and Shirts Made to Measure, at NEW YORK PRICES, and tit Guaranteed. 

A T L A f l BUILDlirO. S H K V K K HltOB 

I H I M ) . 

Harper's Youim" People. 
AN I L L U S T R A T E D W E E K L Y 

l lw •iKVaatli VolMBBot HafBHt'l Y'iriTiK |'<H»-
h l i ' . w h i c l t U i f i n x w i l l i t i n 1 I H H I I I H T f u r N i i v i * m t n « r 
••. 1^-' , I ' l f - ' i i i M t i n H t t r i u ' t i v c pr*Hcnunm«*, I t 
w i l l nf l ' - r t o i t - n w l ' T N nt I»'N*-I f o u r M f M H ol t i n * 
I IM^J Wuitfth. aWui ntl«*r*> i n t w o <«r t l i r " * * i m r t h , 
i i a r n o h . " t l w 10"! M I I H I H U K . " I>> W I U I M B 0 . H ( * M I -
« ) j i n l , I ' l i i l MIKI » ' « • H H K . V , ' ' Of L u c y (". l i i l l i * ' : 

I ' r i m »• | n i i i n i ) . b f J f m J i I ; • • "> i t i i f f n t f ] a n a 
"lluUwr*! W») ' . "* d> MniaCHrH I - . . K » i i » ( H t i T ; t w o 
K h o r t ^ T I A U h ) H j a l i i i K r l l j o r t l i B o f a M M i T w o 
M - r i i - H « C f n i r > taim w i l l H t t r n c t t i n - i . t t - ' i i t i o n o f 
I O V I T * . o f t i n ' w o m l i T w o r l i l , r.;m.< U Id** i | i i a i n t 
tek«U4dM} l l o w a n l PylktMM M* f v l u i i m t i l y i l -
l i i r>tr i t la«l t»> l i i i n , a i i f l aool lM*r w r i i n i n * i l i f f ' T c i i t 
v i ' i n li> h n t i i k M. H i c k i n ' l l . l l i c r f w i l l IN* moll 
M o r i o n b f U . I>. H O W I ' I I P , T l i o n i f t f N M M M I ' I W . 
M a r y K. W i l k i i i H , N»»m I V r r y . H n r n H l'r«Mi*ott 
S i H i f l o n l . D a v i . l K M . I l t ^ k u i l i H u t t ' T W o r t l i . H o -
p f i i i * S w i - t t . I l i c h K n l . M a l r o i r n . I O I I I I H I O I I . t*U: 

A f t i i t j f w r i | i < i o n t o I I Mii't it * V O U N U | l 'K<i i ' t .K 
HM'tip*** a |uv«*nil i* l i l i r a r ) . riif*r*< IM i iM - fn l 
k n o w I t i l i n * . H I H I nl**nt) o f H i n u * « M n t * i t t . I t o n t i / n 

tllwli.MT. 

TEKMS: Postage Prepaid, $2 Per Year. 
V o l . \ l . B M S M W M M M M W M M 1 » . 

K|«-f- | i to• JI r o p y M - i i t o n r * « > i ' j | , t o f « t w < H < i j t 
f t m i u n . 

H I I I K N n n i U r - , fiv»* m i l •"*w,h. 

l U ' t n i t t f t i H V f h l i o i i h l IM* i n i u l t ' *»> I ' o M t o f t i i w 
M O r o t f t f f f l ) m f t , t o » v o i i l f - l m t i D * o f I m 

p k M M f M I M S n o t t o r i » p ) t l i i - » j | v # * p t i N H t i i * * n t 
w i t l i o n t t i n * i * i | . r < " . - O H U T o f H U H N T I V I M 

A i l M l w : 

RaiiKB I nitoniKits. v - w y . . r k . 

L ' S T H A V HOTtCK CAM! 10 Ut PLACE 
** m\m>*i\ or i '* m o n t h • or.< a l u ty l i o f M i n o 
l i m n I . M W a y - l M H ' k . II1KI> w<«t' «TM, l i i ^ l ' l i ' l ' - - ^ m a l l 
K1 « r o n fo r t* l iMt t> l , wl<it«* *\n>1 o u U O M - , l i i n d o i l 
f i M r t w l i i t * * , a f t - w p j v l i i i ' ' m a r k * . 

J O H N D T H O M A H , 
T h r « « n i i l M > f r o m I I • <»n I M i l ' ' t ' r o t - k . 

O P E N DAY AND N I G H T . 
O Y S T E R S IN S H E L L ! O Y S T E R S IN E V E R Y S T Y L E ! 

F.iitritnro fur l . i i . l i e s iiiul FumilieH One l ) t « t r North of t h e Main Kntrun<». 

F R E N C H AND GERMAN COOKING. 

22 Jackson Street—Below Opera House. 
EFO 8CHLAADT. . . . - PBOPBIETtl. 

A. LOGAN. A. C. LOGAN. 

LOGAN BROS., 
Wholesale and Retail Dealers in 

F L O U R , F E E D A M ) PRODUCE 
CORNER C L O R E and EDWARDS STREETfe. 

I I H c M i n Luml >er Co., 
. H l l . i r a M . i l. t o * . I I < . . . . . I . -

Rough and Finishing Lumber 
a n d F'sictor37- T77"orlz. 

O r d e r s by M a i l w i l l r e c e i v e I ' r o n i | i t n t t e n t i o n . (V>r r e s |K>udenoe s o l i c i t e d . V a r d 
a n d F a c t o r y n e a r N t i r t h e r n I ' a t r i t l c D e p o t . 
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