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" THE COMING MAN,
Ay

BN mu} hr; Junr!et Hosw,|
2 0 & stubby
* it g

A lttle kilt, & lttle copt—
Cut as & mother can—
And lo! before us stands in Atate
. The future's “coming man.*

His eyes, perchance, will read the stars,
And senrch their unknown ways;

Perchance the human heart and soul
Wil open to thelr gaze;

Perchanice thelr keen and flashing glance
‘Wil be a nation's lght—

Those eyas thit now ars wistful bant
On some “'hig fellow's™ kite.

Those hands—those liitle, husy handp—
8o sticky, small and brown;

Thosa hands whose only misalon seemp
To pull all order down;

Who knows what hidden strength may be
Hidden In thelr closp,

Though now "tis but o taffy etick
In sturdy hold they grasp?

Al, blessings on thosa lHitls handa,
Whose work |3 yet undone,

And hlessings on thoae little feet,
Whose race 1s yet vnrun!

And blessings on the little brain
That his not legrmed to plan!

Whaste'er the future hoids in nlore,
God bless the “ecoming man.'

—~Homerville Journal
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BY CAPTAIN CHARLES KING.
{Copyright, 1884, by J. B, Lipplncott Co.]

] 1. —CONTINUED.

Whhig" said Lumbert to himself, “is
possibly on¢ of the serub onks. I as-
sume he doesn't imagine me to be an
pfficer, and, in any event, he could say

(B Brgo, L'l let him into the secret with-
| out letting him imagine I'm nettled."

' “Phey were made by my tallor, cor-
! porul,” said he. *“He also made the uni-
form which I, perhaps, should have put
on before coming out to camp.” (“That
ought to fetch him,”" thought he.)
“Where will I find Capt. Close?"

“H¥y over there,” sald the corporal,
with a careless jerk of the head in the
direction of the opposite -wall tent.
' “Then [ s'pose you're the new licuten-
b ant the fellers bave been talking
? about?

“Tam; and would you mind telling me
how long yon've been in service?”

“Me? Oh, I reckon about two months
) —longer 'n you have, anyhow. You

ain't joined yet, have you?" And the
l corporal was mibbling at & twig now
and looking up in good-humored inter-
est. Then, as Lambert found no words
. for immediate reply, he- went on:
{ “Cap's awake, il you want to see him."”
And, amazed at this reception, yet not
knowing whether to be indignant or
amused, Lambert sprang down the
patbway, crosscd the open space be-
tweer ‘he tents, a dozen of the men
starting up to stare at but nope to sa-
lute him, and halted before the tent of

\  hiscompany commander.
} Sitting just within the half-opened
-' flap, & thick-set, burly man of middle
. age was holding in his Jeft hond a coarse
4 needle, while with his right he wus
unsucecssful jabs with some
black thread at the eye thereof. 8o in-
- tent was hie,upon this task thaghe never
hesrd Lambert's footfall nor noted his
ecoming, and the lieutenant, while paus-
ing & moment {rresolute, took quieck ob-~
servation of the stranger and his sur-
, He was olad in the gray
shirt and light-blue trousers such as
were worn by the rank and flle, An or
dinary soldier’s blouse was thrown over
the back of the camp-stool on whieh he
sat, and his feet were encased in the
coarse woolen socks and heavy brogans
snd leathern thongs, just exsetly such

84 the soldier cook was wearing at the

s fire & few paces away. His sus-
penders were hung sbout his walst, and
in his lap seat uppermost and showing
a rent three inches In length, were a

\
'I' , pair of uniform trousers, with a nnrrow
l welt of dark blue along the outer seam.
]
l
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They were thin and shiny like bomba:
gine, in places, and the patch which
peemed destined to cover the rent was
five shades too dark for the purpose.
His hands were brown and knotted and
hard. He wore a sllver ring on the
third finger of the left. His face was
brown as his hands, and clean shaved
(barring the stubble of two days’'
growth) everywhers, except the heavy
“goatee,” which, beginning at the cor-
pers of his broad, firm mouth, covered
thickly his throat and chin. His eyes
. were large, clear, dark brown o hug,
and heavily shaded, His hair, close
grapped and sprinkled with gray, was
- almost black,

Phe morning dir was keen, yet no
fire blnzed in the litdle camp stove he-
hind him, and the fittings of the tent, so
far ns the visitor could see, were of the
plaineat description. Not. caring to
sland there looger, Lambert oleared lis
throat and begun:

“ am looking for Capt, Close”

Whereupon the man engaged In

-

|
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hig visitor uver and at last slowhy re-
plied:
“That's my vame”
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I Newton Lambert husmore than once
8 {n the conrse of his years of service been

L Jward to say that of all the odd sensa-
IR Siond he ever expenienced that which
L ?an-ed him on the oceasloh of his re-
& porting for duty with his first comn-
i popy was the oddest. Accustomed
" duriug his four years of cadet life to be-
respect in Jne

ave with punctilions

ail at the scademy thet summer to
with even the exaggerated
‘which the old non-commis
jcers soemed to delight in

his reception by the en-

_ | fce hie knew very well. In visiting class-
Rk S8 Vaiy chubby logh. AW | ImbLes already on duty with their bat-
| England forts, as Well ps during his
rither doubtful toes; | brief stay at the barracks, he hnd noted

' the serupulous deference of the veteran

|

- GAPTAIN GLOSE

} go and 1 couldn't prove the contrary. |

“;- " thrending the necdle glowly opened the
left eye he hiad sorewed theht shut, mid, |
* na slowly raised his head, calmly lopked

' m

sresence of officers, younjy or old, and ac-
mﬂd also through his two months'

you tes, Lantbert
pared for the hail-tellow-well-

the sbsolute impasaive-
brother officer. TLat it

teries among the New York and New

eergeants when addressing their offi-
cers, He could understand awkward-
ness and slumsiness ainong the recruits,
but the idea of a corporal chafling him
on the cut of his clothes and—ihe idea
of a two months’ recruit being a gor-
poral, anyhow! Never in the tales told
of the Fire zouaves of '01 had he heard
of anything much more free-and-casy
| than the manners of this camp of regu-
|lars, Never in his wildest dream had
| he figured such a specimon of the com-
missioned officer as he found in Capt,
i(‘iose. In the contemplation of this
| vharacter the go-as-you-please style of
the enlisted men sank into insignifi-
eence. Long years afterwards Lambert
| used to go over this meetingin his mind,
snd for two years, often importuned,
| he would convulse his brother officers
by vivid description of it. But there
{came u time when they no longer
laughed and he no longer told the story
rave to thosa he loved and trusted ut-
terly,

| Aroused by some unusual chatter
nmong the men, the firet gergeant of
company G, smoking a pipe while work-
ing over a ration-return, stuck his head
out of his tent and saw a young gen-
tleman in a light-colored suit, courte-
cusly raising & drab derby in his kid-
gloved hand, while he stood ervet with
| soldierly ease before the compuny com-
mander, Sergt. Burns also noted that
'some of the men were tittering and
all of them looking on. One glance
was enough. Thesergeantdraopped pen
and pipe and came out of his den with.
n single bound, buttoning his blouse
and glaring about Him &8 he did so.
“Hush your d—d gab, you!" he flerce-
Iy growled at the nearest group. “Get
into your coats, there!"” he swore at
auother, while with menacing hand he
motioned to others still, whose costume
wag even more primitive, to seramble
back to their tents. In ten seconds sl-
lence reigned throughout the camp al-
most ns complete as that which was
maintained, for that time, at the tent
of the commanding officer. Lambert
actually did not know what to say ini
response to his superior's apnounce-
ment. It waa full ten seconds, or more,
before he determined in what form to
couch his next remark. He had in-
tended to say: "I have the honor to
report for duty, sir;" buf a vague sus-
plolon possessed him that this might
be some game at his expense—some
prank such ss old cadets played upon
“plebes.”” Ile compromised, therefore,
between his preconception of s strict-
ly soldlerly report and his sense of
what might be due his own dignity.
“My name is Lambert,” zaid he. “And
1 am here for duty as second lieuten-
ant."

Blowly the man in the camp-chair
luid down his work, sticking the needls
into the flap of the tent and hanging
the thread upon it. Then he heaved up
cut of the ohalr, hung the damaged
trousers over ita back and came pon-
derously forward. Not a vestige of a
amile lightened his face. He looked the

and slowly extended his big, brown,
bairy hand. Beelng that it was meant
for him, Lambert shifted his hat into
the left, leaning his sword against the
tent-pole, and his dainty kid—a wild
extravagance #0 soon after the war—
was for an Instant clasped, thon slow-
ly released. Capt. Close unguestionably
had & powerful “grip.”

“How'd you come?" he nsked. "Kind
of expected you Monday evenin'—ouf
from Quitman.”

“The general kept me over s day
or two to let me see New Orleuns. He
told me that you would be notified, sir,
1 hope you got the letter ™

“Oh, yes. That was allright. There
was no hurry. 1 didn't know na they
eould get passes over the Northern.
s'pose the chief quartermaster fixed i
for you, though?" And tha brown eyes
seurched questioningly the young
officer’s face.

“Passes? No, sir; 1 bought my tick-
et through—"

“No! Why, you needn't have done
that., The Quitman road's biddin' for
all the government freight it can get
wow. They'd have given you a passina

young gentleman earnestly in the eye |

sccustomed salute in deference 1o the
presence of the new officer. “I'm busy
with them ratioh returns, Here, Fin-
ney, you go.” sl i
“Go where?" said & young soldier
squatiing at his tent door and greasing
a padr of shoos with a bit of bacon-rind.
He hardly deigned fo look up.

“The eaptain wants you to go and get
that saddle mule he sens up last night.

him."

“Would it be possible to send & wigon
for my trunk?" interposed Lambert at
this juneture, appealing to hissuperior.
Close hesitated and made no immedinte
reply, It was the sergeant who took
the responsibility:

“T'll "tend to it, if you please, sir, The
wagon's going up In ten minutes to
haul some grain. Be lively now, Fin-
ney. Drop them shoes and start.” And
Finney, consclous, possibly, of some
change ir the military atmosphere,
gothered himeelf together and van-
ished,

Menntime, in his anxiety about the
government property thus placed in
ieopardy, the captain seemned lost to all
thought of the newcomer's comfort. It
was Sergt. Burns who came forward
with a camp stoo! and preffer of further
hospitality.

“If the lieutenant can put up with
such rations, I'll send something from
the conk-fire, nir,” sald he, doubtfully,
looking af his commander very much as
though he thought it high time for that
efficial to suggest something better,
Lambert sald he should be most grate- |
ful if that conld be done—and if there
were no objections; and he, too, looked
expectantly at the senior officer

“T guess that's abott the best we can
do,” gald Close, slowly. “'Tain't what
you've been acctistomed to, but it's what
I always ent. Send us up something,
sergennt—enough for twos I'lltake an-
other snack with the lisutenant."

And in less than five minutes Lambert
and his new comrade were seated by a
little fire on which a tin coffeepot was
hissing, and with a broad pine shelf
upon thefr knees. from big tin mugs and
broad tin plates, were discussing &
smoking repast of pork and beans, to
the accompaniment of bread and sirup
and creamless coffes. “‘Tt's the way I
always prefer to live when I'm in the
field,” said Close, “and It auly costs yon
nine dollars a month."

Lambert was too hungry not to rel-
{sh even such & breakfast. He fancied
he heard something that sounded great-
ly like a suppressed chuckle on the
part of the soldler cook at his senior's
remark upon the cost of living in the
field, but sensations and experiences
were crowding thickly upon him and
there waa little time for trifles,

Through the good offices of Bergt.
Barns, & wall tent. was pitched that

morning for “the new lleutenant™ to
the left of the domicile of the company
commander; & wooden bunk waa
knocked up in an “A" tent in the bock,
and Lambert began unpacking his
trunk and setting up houaekeeping..

“I suppose I can get what furniture I
want in town,” said he to Close,

“Depends on what you waat,” replled
the senior, warlly, “and whether you
eare to throw away. your money.
What'd you want to get? They will
skin the last cent out of you there at
Coben's.™

*I merely wanted some cheap truck
for camp, and some washstand fixings,”
Lambert answered, falling into the ver-
nacular of his comrade with the ense of
one just out of the national school,
where every known American dinlect

| minute, 1 suppoge you want to be

wistfully into the blue.

“I? No, indeed, sir. T don't kmow
snything but a litile tactics. What |
most want"—with a glince around
| and an apologetical lnugh—*isachance
| to wash off the cinders—and something
| taeat. T'm hungry as o wolf."
| The captain luoked troubled. “I've

had my grub; so'vethe men,'cept those
. that come badk late in the night—Dbeen
| up to Buckatubbee with the marshal,
| Did yon try over at Toog'loo ™
| “Everybody wus asleep over there, I
left my trunkat the railway station and |
| walked ont.”

“Why, I told the sergeant to send a |
mule in laxt night on the chance of your
comin' by the ‘Owl' Didu't anybody
meet you?"

“There was g mule, lnt no body,"
laughed Lambert, “excspt’ a  dorky |
asleep in a freight car. The mule was
Iying in the dirt, and snapped his head-
stull when 1 tried to rajse him,"

“What becameof him? Iedidn't get
away, did he? asked Cloge, in great
anxiety,

“He didn't try to,” answered Lam-
bert, in some amusement. “Like the
eminent head of the late unpleasant-
ness, all he asked was to be letalone. I
Jeft him browsing in the public square.™

“And the bridle an’ saddle, too? Great
Poter! . That's bad. Some lousy nig*
ger's got him by this time, or hin tng
pit’s at least, an' he'll swenr the Freed-
poan's Bureau gave him (he hull outfit,
and Il be stopped nFu.lut my pay.
Sergeant!™ he called; “wish yw‘ds
right down town an' cateh up that m
an'—""

“I ¢an't go, sir,” promptly answered

quartermnster and commissary 7" And |
again the brown eyes looked almost

| of the war,

enn be heard—*“things I can throw
awdy when we leave”

Close was silent o moment, “Iean let
you have everything you need, 'l you
ain't. particular "bout their bein' new.
They're just ax good as arything you
cean buy, and won't cosi you near 5o

Joocked jauntily over his right eve, and

Juke must have gone asleep and forgot |

three o'clock cime forth from his tent
buttoned to the throat in his handsome-
ly fitting uniform, his forage-cap |

8 pair of white gloves in his hand, A
soldier slouching across the open space
in front shifted to the opposite hand
the bucket he was carrying and saluted.
Close surveyed his trim snbultern with-
out ehanging a muscle of his face,
MWhat do they charge you extra for
them buttons?” he finally 'inquired.
Lambert said be didn't know. They
were on the coat when it came from the
tallor's. Would.the captain kindly di-
rect him to Mr. Parmelee's and permit
him to go thither? The captain gravely
paid he need not nek permission just to
leave camp—even the men didn’t do
ghat—and gave him the needed instrue-
tions, winding up by snying: “Got your
pistol?” Lambert answered that he
never carried one, |

“You'll have to, here," said Close, “or
be out of fushion entirely. I ain't got
one to lend, but if you've a mind to pay |
leas than cost I've got one thot will just
sult you, strap and holster complete,” |
In five minutes the trode wis made. and |
Lambert had only, eleven dollars left
when he started to hunt up Mr. Par-
melee.

Close watched the erect figzure of
the young fellow as he stepped briskly
away. So did the first sergeant. Mid-
way across the open space between the
tents ‘half u dozen of the men were
squatting, in the bright sunshine, pipes
in full blast, engaged in a gnme of carda
that looked suspiciously like draw
poker, a gray blanket being outspread
and little plles of while field beans
decorating its outer edge at different
points, Surrounding the players were
perhaps a dozen spectators, in various
costumes more or less soldierly. At
sight of Mr. Lambert in hia trim frock
cont some of the number faced half
towards him; some, ns though em-
barrassed, began to edge awny. The

1t the young officer hnd looked as
though he did not notice them, the
cliances are that, though he passed
within ten feet uf the group, no one
cf the party would, in proper and sol-
dierly style, have noticed him, but Lam-
bert had seen enough “slouching” for
one day, and his youthful soul was up
in arms,
[ro aE conTINURD.)

STORY OF AN OPAL.

It Was Placed Beyond the Power of
Working Mischlef,

“Talking about luck stones,” said the
jeweler, "1 was an eye witness once to
6 most remarkable instanos of super-
stitlon in regusrd to the opal, and 1 dis-
like to tell the story becnuse it sounds
hardly aredible.”

“Tell it, tell it,” urged the company;
“the bigger the ynrn, the better we will
like it.”

*It 18 merely an incident of travel
that cume under my own observation,
I was returning at the time from a trip
abroad, and when we were une day out
I made the acquaintance of two stran-
gers in rather a pecullar way. A gen-
tleman approached me aod said he bad
Inarned who I was and wanted me to d
him a favor. Then be pointed outa man
who wus pacing the steamer’s deck
and fold me to notice the opal he wore
in his scarf. 1 hod already seen it and
observed that it was a very fine stone.

* ‘Purchese. it for me,’ said my new

| sequaintance, and he told me his name,

which represented uncounted wealth,
But I objected, us the affair seemed a
Hlittle peculiar,

“‘Pay any price he aske—I must
have 1%, he urged.

“ Moy I inguire why you want it™
I asked, He hpsitated, then said:

“ My wife is with me on the bosl
8he has seen the gem and set ber heart
on obtulning it. She is an invalid and
I try to give her everything that she
desires. Bhe 48 not unreasonable, al-
though this may appear so to strangers.
My check will be ready for the price of
that opal.

“Well, 1 had become interested, and
1 made the sequaintance of the man
who owned the opal, and alter admir-
ing the gem sufliciently and letting him
know that I was in the business of buy-
ing and selling stbnes, I casually made
him an offer. You see, I didn't want
im to think T was after the opal. He
was of first gurprised, then seemned to
consider the matter, and finally nomed
the only price which woluld induce bim
to part with it. 1 really think he saked
iwice its value to prevent me from
taking it. Dut I sccepted his figures
on the spot and, possessed of the opul,
sought the millionakre, who insistad

gamblers calmly continued their game, '
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MA perfect type of the highest order of excelience in manufacture."” g

Walter Baker & Co.’s

BREAKFAST COCOA

Absolutely Pure—Deficious—Nutritious.

Costs Less thaa One Cent a Cup.
Be sure m&md DORCHESTER, MASS.

WALTER BAKER & CO. Lid.
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Dr. Peal’s

noiul, Sout nnywhere, LW,
For sale by - 2 .

Bometlmes noeda s rellable, manthly, regulating medicine,
tho puress druge shenid b’l‘ need, l}

Thily harmloms
you waus Lo by ged

Pennyroy=i Fills

_ Thev are prompt, safe and esrtain in resuit. The zonuine (Ur, Peal’s) o ror disap-

Address Pray Mumown Uo,, Uloval.ud, O,

- F. B. Tssor, Druggie

“THE BEST IS, AYE THE CHEADwemS¥
AVOID IMITATIONS GF AND SU
TUTES FOR

ML ol whal o use for

s Delility, Lens of Po

traphy,Viricocgle

A lesved, frivm any o
ine Pilly, Drains ¢

ith
k" e or selulld Lhe ey, Ad?u
Ll PEAL HEDICINE 0., Cleveiand, O

FALLS HEIR TO A FORTUNE.

Projector of the Union Pacific Road
In Left Four Milllons.

News was received st Ocals, Fla, the
other day that John G. Reardon, ex-
mayor and one of the leading attorneys
in the state, was leading heirin an es-
tate worth many millions, It is a
queer atory, but Reardon states that he
ia satisfied of the truth of the matter,

Mr. Reardon's mother’s maiden name
was Caroline Reinhardt. Her father
| was David Reinhardt, of Lineolnton, N.
C. The Reinhardts, as their name im-
plies, were Hollanders. David early
settled In North Carolina and was the
first person in the United States to sug-
geat the building of the great Union
Pacific railway scross the continent.
His letters on the subject attracted
wide attention and are still preserved
in the archives at Washington, He was
nlso first to suggest the construction
of the Nicaraguan canal. He beeame
so enthusinatic on the two subjects
that his mind became unbalanced, and
while ascending the steps of the state
capitol at Raleigh he fell and waa
killed.

While David was working out his
long schemes in Ameriea his brother
Philip had established and was carry-
ing on a shipplng traffic with Japan.
The business grew to immense size, and
he died possessed of wany milliona
The estate hasbeen tied upby the claims
of many litigants and false heirs, but
the end s now In sight. The estate in
valued at about $20,000,000. The ex-
mayor’s portion will be something over
$4,000,000,

The heirs to this big fortune reside
in Florida, Georgia, Alabamna and North
Carolina.

Few Appreciate the
DANGER

to which the Ex-
pectant Mother is
exposed and the
foreboding with
which she looks
forward to the~\
hour of woman's,
severest trial, All §
effort should be J
made to smooth
these rugged
places in life's/
pathway for her,

"Mother’s Friend”

much. Then. after o little hesitntion: |on adding a handsome commission to | ana}.s Nervouaucss, and so assists

“They uin’t miue to give, or I'd let your
hove them for nathing." ‘
Lambert had precious little money
left, even after drawing his November
pny in New Orleans; but he had o big
mileage necount to oollect, for in those

the original price.”

“Well? querled the crowd as he
cease] spenking.

“The vlimax came an hour later when
the new owner of the opal ealled me to
the bow of the steamer and nsked me to

days unothing was paid to the yuum_:]l witness the burisl of the gem in five

gruduate in advanee, even though he
had to find his way by the Isthmus to |
the monthof the Columbia, He thanked
his comrade, und by evéning was put in
possension of an odd lot of eamp furni-
ture, some items of which were in good
repuir and others valuable only as relics
A camp mattresa and
some chairs bore the name of Tighe.
tnd the soldler who carried them 15 ve-
marked to hischum: "“They gidn't burn
everything after the leutenant died,
after all, did they?” From which Lam-
bert drew inference that the property
in question had formerly belonged to
an officer of that name who succumbed
to the epldemioc of the previous year,
But the principal question remaining
ungolved was that of subslsténce, War-
ing and Plerce had told him that in all
probability he would fnd that Close
waa living on soldier fare and had no
“mess arrangements” whatever, This,
ns we have seen, proved to be the casa—
and Lambert inquired {f there were no
posaibility of finding boérd. *Yes,"
said Close; “Mr, Parmeles, the deputy
marshal, lives 3 the road about half a

| Bergt. Durna, his haod goingup in w-
1 L |

mile, and he told nee o say be'd be
to nccommddate you" h:l:‘d
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fathoms of groen woter,"”

“Threw it overboard?"

“Exoctly, He said his wife would not
have known a moment of peace with
thnt untucky gem flashed in her eves

| whenever she was on deck. T wished

he had commissioned me to throw it
overboard, bui he made sure: thot it
could never again not ns a hoodoo"—
Detroit Free Press.

Pat's Password.

The lrish soldier geems tofurnish the
story-teller with mapy an anecdote,
The followlng incident is said to have
oceurred 8t the battle of Fontenoy,
when the grest Saxe was the marshal
in eommand.

“The pnssword is “Saxe,'" said the
offlcer of the guard, ns he sent off an
Irish trooper with a mesenge; “don't
forget the word."

“Sure. 1 won't, sir,” woa the reply.
*Sacku—my father wasa miler.”

When he came to the sentinel and was
challenged, the Irishmon looked wise,
and whispered: |

“Hagy’ you spalpeen; let me

through!"—Harper's Ronnd Table,

—The man who keeps hia mooth shat
never haa to et auy ofow.,.

R, o A e

“ :.vt"-&l_l' UNTA

o?l#i.l';#-:ﬁn'a- .

S T A L
1o e Y

i)

TNy

| Nature that the change goes fot-
ward in an easy manner, without
such viojent protest in the way of
Nausea, Headacke, Etc. Gloomy
forebodings, yield to cheerful and
'hopeful anticipations—she passes
through the ordeal quickly and
|without pain—is left strong and
|vigorous and enabled to joyously
perform the high and holy duties
|now devolved upon her. Safety
‘to life of both is assuredl’}.ythc
luse of *Mother's Friend,” and
| the time of recovery shortened.

“T know one lady, the mother of thres ohildres,
who sufiered grestiy in the birth of each, who
sbiained a bottle of *Mother's Friead” of see
befors her fourth conflngmont, snd was relisved
quickly. Al sgroe that their labor was shortes
sod leds paintul” JouN G, POLHEILL, Macon, €4.
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Twe BRADFIELD REGULATOR CO, ATLARTA,G8
SOLD DY ALL DRUGOISTS.

Thave s n Lobes af | etpst
Who are injured by the use of goffos
Recently there has been placed in all
the grocery stores b new preparation
onlled GRAIN-O, made of pure gesine
that tanke the place of coffee. The

most delicate stomach recsives it with
out distress, and but few can tell i
from coffee. 1t does not cosk over

umtuell. _Ohilil;an-m!ds_iﬁB
T haktor QRAIN. T T

DETROIT and CLEVELAND

25¢
DETROIT

A DELIGHTFUL

DAYLIGHT TRIP ACROSS LAKE ERIE

Excellent String Musie on Board
Lv Cleveland Daily 10:30 a.m.

BIOYOLES CARRIED FRER
BARTLETT & TINKER,
Gen'l Agents.

Tel. Ro. 522 Office and Dock, 57 Rivers
CLEVELAND, O.

*_.

WELLINGTON MARKETS.

Prices pald for Proidunes in Generad
n this clty,

J ',,:'.“1
Bhivy ouved Swod.
Hagyperton............. T 00 @ B 00
Clozerseed perba ... .. 300@ 480
JorR i ear, ' Y .
Corn shelled, 58 he . . .. 28 3
Oatsperbu ............. 18 20
Ryeperbu. ... ....... .. 40
Wheatpexbu........... 70
Flour sed Fewd, Selling Prices,
Flour, per sack of 401hs . 128
Corn Meal, perowt ... 0
chw' 19 i T m
Middlings, “ “ ...... 70
Bran L R 85
Oil Mesl " ... 120
Hides.
No.1green * 05
No.2 * M 04
Horse hides. each . 17
Tallow ........... 02
Deseon, each . . - 20
Wool .. . . R@ 18
Meants.
Beef dressed, per I 5 @ o
Chicken, v s @ o7
Lamh & ol
Mutton “ ¥ : 03
Pork i By 4
¥rovislons,
Benng, *“~ “ . 1925
Butber, daity, per W 08
| Butter, creamory 1 2
Cheese, Ohiv Stundurd
Cheese, Family Favorite ik
Egys, per doz 10
Honey ™ W 10
lard * B o
Polatoes, ¥ 4 75

Bk intes Yous shoes,

Atlen's Eoor Ewse, o powdet (or the teet. It
Ure s puininl, swociee, senrbitge Yoot wbd In
Bl kLY TKes the sting oul ol escns and bups
s LUS the kreatest comlort . discovers of
the nee. Allen s ook casse s tphit-nuing

uf tivw shovy Tvel vieny, Ty luy, *old

b vrneists and shae atores. By pitel Inp &
culs i slaanpa, Lrisl plchwge iree, Address

b BULLVATLS TETTI I LT

Aey GandieA2! Ty Gendn-t
Ask gt Gxooer todny to show you » paok-
g R A LN, the tew food lh:?r ll\kl'fd:!:g
imew of goflee, AL whe deink it Jike It
ol SN0 Tins That ricl seal brown of Mochs
w dnwa, Buk At s ke Ifom pure gruins, nnd
thie st dellento stamneh récelves It withont
dAstrensg 1< bhe price of coffes, 15 nnd 5 ets,
Anetfiee  Hald by sl grocers.

For a
Sound

a good




