
toelers Me.
C., X. A ST. P. RAILWAY.

Chicago. Milwaukee and St. Panl Railway pas-
senger trains leave Wansae as follows:

NORTH.
Daily, except Sundays. 9:00 a. m.
Daily, except Sundays- 7:15 p. m.
Sundays .... -12:45 p. m.
Accommodation- 2:50 p.m.

SOOTH.
Daily, except Sundays- 7:15 p. m.
Daily, except Snndays 10:35 a. m.

Close connections are made with 10:35 a. m.
train for all points in Southern Wisconsin and
Northern Illinois.

Through tickets on sale and baggage checked
to destination.

R. Goodrich ,Agent.

CHICAGO AND NORTHWESTERN.BAILWAY.
Leave Arrive
Wausau Wausau

'l 2:45 a.m. 1:29 a.m.
Oshkosh, Fond da Lac. ! 7:35 a.m. 3:10 a.m.
Milwaukee and Chicago, ,12:35 p. m. 12.-04 p.m.

J 11:15 p. m. 9*7 p.m.

Antigo, Rhinelander, ) ?/ “■ ®j 4B
Hurley and Ashland, J-Tsp! m.‘ 8 :.10a.m.

f 1 1:39a. m, 2:45a.m
Manhfield, St. Paul, ! 10:00 a.m.

Minneapolisand west f 12:04 a. m. 4:30 p.m.J 9:57 p. m. 10:40 p.m.

Parlor car on day trains. Train leaving 11:15
p. m. has sleeper for Milwaukee and Chicago.
Train leaving at 1:29 a. m. has sleeperand re-
clining chair car for St. Panl and MinneaDolis.
Tickets sold and baggage checked to all impor-
tant points in the United States, Canada and
Mexico.

D. McNaughton .Agent.

ATTORNEYS.

Bump, Kreutzer <fc Roseaberrj.
ATTORNEYS AT LAW, Wi*.. comer
**• of Third and Jeft-raea streets— Heinemanr
building. Money to Loan in large or small
amounts. Collectiona specialty.

FRED GENRICH.
A TTORNEY AT LAW. Office in Fi.st National

Bank Bnilding, Wausan, Wis.

MYLREA & BIRD.
A TTORNEYM AT LAW. Wausaa. Wia. Offic*
‘ over '•arutheu ( oaaty Rank

H. B. HUNTINGTON.
ATTORNEY AT LAW. <‘Biceon Third street
**■ opposite the Court Hease.

JOHN C. CLARKE.
ICSTICK OF THE PEACE Office corner of
J Third and Washington streets. All business
entrusted to him will be promptly attended to

PHYSICIANS.

F. A. WALTERS. M. D„
CURGEON and HOMEOPATHIC PHYBI-
- ('IAN. Special attention given to gynae-
cology and Orihcial Snrgery. Telephone 18.
Office and residence 620 Third street. Office
hoars from 12 to 2:30 and evenings. ,

DR. A. L. BROWN.
pHYSICIAN AND SURGEON. Office over
1 Mneller & Quandt’s shoe store. Residence
809 Third street. Telephone connection. Special
attention given to diseases of women and chil-
dren.

DR. G. R. BUGBEE.
Office over Bneler A Berkholder’s Cigar Store,

Third Street, Residence 526 Jackson Street.

DR. KANOUSE.
I_JOM(EPATHETIC Physician and Surgeon.
1 1 Office and residence 517 Grant street.
Telephone 62.

DR. S. M B. SMITH.
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON. Office andree-

-1 idence above E. Y. Speer’s Jewelry Store.
T elephone No. 147.

L. M. WILLARD, M. D.

EYE, EAR, NOSE & THROAT
Office Rears—I to 12 a. m.

2 to Ip. R,
7 to Ip. a.

Suadajrs—9 te 11 a. m.

8. H. CONLIN, I^EISJ
A. W. Berch,

Osleoji and Cioiractic.
No. 313 Third St.,
Over Dunbar’s store.

P. A. RIEBE,
“******|

DENTIST.
>mci—Paff’s Block—2l6 Third St

ALL TMC LATEST METHODS.

H. JL. WHEELER,

General Insurance
Agent, Wausau, Wit.
the beet and rnoet reliable companiet

Kate as low as the nature of the risk alios
<>tiioe ia Marathon (’canty Bank hnildina

PHILIP DEAN,

Meet ii
Sepeiitt,

Office in WQIUfQfI WIQ
McCrossen Block,

™ flUuflu, iflu,

DRAY LINE
C. H. WEGNER. Prop.

Is suitHvsiW Se do all kinds at drayiac. safc
m Bertas hawash ltd farairnra. delirmiv* freight
•to. Bakes rsasswabls aad satisfaotiaa paru
lead. All eeAses ynmpUtj sttawded to A skarr
wt tfe f 1 •t Use pwMU is rsa*otfaUj

D. B. Harrison,
TOO THIRD STREET,

GENERAL
CONTRACTOR

in Painting,
Paper Hanging and
Interior Decorating.

r. Room and Pic-

‘ i' m
-

- J

CITY NOTES.
Climax Laundry. That’s all.
Remember the Masons’ party this

evening at the Temple.
Dr. Rich, dentist, over American ex-

press office on Scott street.
Dr. Turbin, the eminent German Spe-

cialist and surgeon, will be at Beilis
House, Jan. 29.

Gardner Bros., near Mosinee, have
started up their saw mill and will run
it night and day until spring.

Fred Damon, of Athens, has been
appointed government timber inspector
for the Indian and Oklahoma terri-
tories.

Geo. E. Lindsey, formerly of this city,
late of Omro, has purchased a harness
shop at Ashland and has moved his
family there.

Two sleigh loads of people drove to
the residence of Rev. Adam Fawcett on
Saturday evening where a pleasant
party was held.

Genuine Rocky Mountain Tea is
never sold in bulk by peddlers or less
than 85c. Don’t be fooled, get the tea
made famous by the Madison Medicine
Cos. W. W. Albers.

The Alexander Stewart Lumber Com-
pany has commenced its yearly
shipment of logs to this city and
already has quite a supply dumped
into the pond above the guard lock.

The annual meeting of the Wausau
Telephone Company will be held at
the Opera House on Tuesday evening,
February sth, 1901, at eight o’clock,
Every stockholder should be present
at this meeting.

The county jail at present does not
have many boarders’ names on its regis-
ter. The rule established by Judge
Miller of late giving hoboes a sentence
in jail on a bread and water diet ap-
pears to have had a wholesome effect,
for that class has steered away from
this vicinity and other wrong doers are
equally scarce.

Before the recent fall of snow on
Saturday morning last the hills in the
country were getting in pretty bad
condition and the condition of sleigh-
ing was getting such as to retard the
progress of log hauling to this city.
Besides the logs hauled in by the farm-
ers the Arntsen & Hirsch mill and the
Underwood Veneer factory are re-
ceiving logs by rail.

On Wednesday evening at St. Paul’s
church occurred the marriage of Miss
Ida Beck and Chas. Juers. Rev.
Schaer performing the ceremony. The
bride is a daughter of Mr. and Mrs.
John Beck who reside on East Hill the
groom is in the employ of the Curtis &

Yale Cos., and the young couple have
hosts of friends who wish them success
in their new estate.

An exchange very wisely says that
“if the newspaper man had nothing
else to do but to stand on the corner
and tackle everybody that passed for
news, he would probably find out every-
thing; but editors are generally em-
ployed in the business department of
their office in order to make a living.
What they are able to get at odd times
goes to fill up. Don’t be ashamed of
your guests, nor do not neglect a neigh-
bor or friend, who is sick or meets with
an accident. Report it to the news-
paper man, that friends may know
about it.” Our telephone number is
110. Ring us up when you have any-
thing in the way of items.

Opening of the Liederkranz Grand
Prize Mask Ball at Alexander Hall,.
Feb. G, at 8:30 sharp.

PERSONAL ITEMS.
Movements ot Those at Home and ol

Those Who Come Here From
Abroad.

—Len Sargent, of Statford, was in
Wausau on Friday.

—D. L. Plunier spent Wednesday in
Oshkosh on business.

—1). L. Plumer and JudgeSilverthorn
were in Oshkosh on Wednesday.

—M. Clifford, the Stevens Point lum-
berman, was in the city on Wednesday.

—Mr. and Mrs. S. S. Armstrong
visited with Mr. and Mrs. L. A. Drown
of Waupaca.

—J. R. Dake and Tim O’Connor,
of Merrill, were visitors in Wausau
during the week.

—Attorneys A. H. Reid and M. C.
Porter, of Merrill, were in Wausau last
week on business.

—Dan Grayham, the Eagle River
civil engineer, was a Wausau visitor on
Friday evening last.

—John Barnes, the Rhinelander at-
torney, was in the city on Friday last on
business before the circuit court.

—M. D. O’Rourk and Hugo Kerble
were among the Merrillites that visited
in the city during the past week.

—N. A. Coleman, of Eagle River,
was in the city on Friday evening
circling amongold acquaintances.

—A. R. Weik, of the Weik Lumber
company of Stevens Point, transacted
business in Wausau during the past
week.

—Senator Riordan, of Eagle River,
was in the city on Friday evening last,
having came up from Madison with
SenatorKreutzer.

—Hon. Neal Brown, who had been
at Madison during the week in the
interests of Alfred Cook, in the Van-
dereook-Cook contest, arrived home on
Saturday morning.

—Mr. and Mrs. Geo. H. Rice, of
Green Bay. spent Thursday and Friday
in Wausau, visiting with the former's
parents. Mr. Rice also attended the
annual meeting of the Wausau Novelty
Company which was held on Thursday.

—John and Charley Winninger and
Joe Kuechler arrived home Saturday
morning from Council Bluffs. la. They
for some time past have been with a
show troupe but the company has
lately disbanded, which caused their
return to this city.

—W. H. Cauon. of Merrill, who for a
number of years has bold the office of
l . S. Marshal for the western district
of Wisconsin, was in the city ou Satur-
day and paid this office a pleasant call.
Mr. Cauon has but recently returned
from a trip to Everett, Wash.

—Attorney M. B. Rosenberry, who
had been at Madison during the past
week, representing Gil. Yandercook in
his content with Alfred Cook, arrived
home Friday evening in time to get a
good scare, for the burning building
next to his office rooms made him un-
easy for a while.

Hansen & Olson
nERQHfINT
TAILORS . ..

Cor. 4th and Washington Sts.

Have on hand a Fine Line ot
Goods for

FALL and
WINTER SUITS,
OVERCOATS, &c...

They will furnish goods equal in
quality to any house in the city, and
guarantee a perfect fit in every particu
lar.

Suits from SJ6 Up.
Overcoats irom $\6 Up.

You can save $5 on a suit or overcoat
by patronizing us.

HANSEN & OLSON.

* W. N. ALLEN, >

CeUNIW gU^VEYSR
(Office f Court Hook.

WATJ9AT7. ■ana

R. Lyon, Dentist, will make Gold, Aluminum or Rubber Flatea.
KEEPING PROMISES.

Wausau Appreciates Always When
Promises are Kept.

Every time you read about Doan’s
Kidney Pills, you arc told they cure
every form ofkidney ill; from backache
to urinary disorders. How are our
promises kept? Ask any citizen who
has tried the treatment. Ask the
woman who makes the following state-
ment:

Mrs. James Morrill of 112 South Ist
Ave., says: ‘ Several years ago I had a
severe attack of rheumatism and after
that my kidneys troubled me greatly.
Severe spells of backache and I might
say I was seldom free from it. It was
almost impossible ,to do anything re-
quiring me to bend ; too frequent action
of the kidney secretions annoyed me
especially at uight and in the morning
I felt as tired as when I went to bed.
Procuring Doan’s Kidney Pills at
Albers’ drug store I took them and they
gave me complete relief. They are the
best remedy I ever used and I am glad
to recommend them to others. Mr.
Morrill also used them with beneficial
results. In my case their good effects
were lasting.”

For sale by all dealers, price 50 cents
Foster-Milburn Cos., Buffalo, N. Y.
Sole agents for the U. S.

Remember the name Doan, see and
take no substitute.

Since being acquitted of the charge
of forgery last fall Frank Currier has
been working at Brokaw. Readers
will remember that Currier, through
numerous law suits, and, as he claims
by fraud on the part of his accuser, he
lost his farm in Waupaca county and
nearly all his worldly possessions.
While in the city one day last week he
stated that it was his intention to
bring suit to recover the farm.
The farm he claims is a valua-
ble one, being worth about SIB,OOO,
and he says that if legal proceedings
will provide means he will soon again
be in possession of what rightfully
belongs to him.

See the NEW . . .

Green and lie
Granite fare.

Something entirely New,
Shown only at

Montgomery’s.
iUiuiihumiUMhu

Furnaces § Stoves
REPAIRED and
CLEANED.

All kinds ofTin Work satisfactorilydone
anda specialty is made of

Tin Repairing and Roofing.
Chimneys Cleaned.

V. EMIL BRANDT,
610 Chicago Ave.

Wm. Bauch,

lister Buf Trimmer
and Manufacturer of and Dealer in

Awnings, Flags and
Bunting.

Foot of Washington St.

Carriages. Baggies. Sofas, Rockers, Easy Chairs,
Etc., Upholstered, Repaired and Trimmed.

Poo] and Hilliard Tables. Repaired
as Good as New.

Pjjpnpfe Fitted, Sewed and Laid in aSnper
vai polo jor Manner. Special attend in is
given to thefixing up of Offices. Rooms, Er.i-

ikkAAAj. 50 YEARS’
EXPERIENCE

nX Of 1 J J ' L h
§§ m /.111. ■ Mir
mb 1H ik■ L* J

Copyrights Ac.
ABTOMMBdin* s sketch and drecripUan msy

Cklekly ascertain ear opinion free whether an
Invention is probably fß*iMs.
tions MnetJ* confidentud. Handbookon Patent*
sent free. Oldest sjrency for bt-unn patent*.

Patents taken throuch Munn s larecwT®
speriainotie*, witboat charjre.in the

Scientific American.
A handsomely iTinstrut ed weekly. Isrewt rib
eolation of sny scientific loamai. Terms. 93 ayear: four months, fL Soid by all oewsdjwlers.
MUNN & Cos. 3818™*”’-Newfork

Branch Office. Ob T St, Waahincton, a C.

HEART THROBS.

Beat—beat; beat—beat.
The heart of a man goes on,

Til! a smile on his fight worn face gives fortj
The sense of conquest won.

But the music of his life is mute,
The song of his speech is done.

Beat—beat; beat—beat.
The heart of a child goes pat,

Now high with hope, now low with fear.
Now wishing for this—then that,

Reckoning little of care to come.
Happy with ball or bat.

Beat with fluttering beat
The heart of a maiden sighs:

Frirolish, girlish, she fain would aid
Some noble high emprise;

Forever and anon she dreams.
Love lighting her tender eyes.

And slow beat the hearts of the old,
Be it or grandsire or dame;

Gone are the cares of mid-age, .
Bay unto day is the same;

Living again in the lives of the young,
Happy in youth’s glad flame.

And the heart of the world goes throb,
Strong, resistless, great.

Filled with passion or right or wrong,
Love and work and hate.

Short is the time for love.
But all too long for woe.

As beat—beat; beat—beat,
Life’s heart throbs come and go.

—C. P. Paine in London Queen.

it Mitns ml
By W nliam Le Queux.

I really ought not to relate this story,
I suppose, because the person it chiefly
concerns is still living and is one of the
best known men in Europe, but as bi-
ographers have a habit of betraying
confidences I think that in this matter
I may be forgiven if I anticipate them.
I was poor, my clothes were thread-

bare, and my stomach was often pain-
fully empty.

While busy copying Duress “Adora-
tion of the Magi” in the Ulfizi in an at-
tempt to grasp its marvelous technical
handling and fluency of coloring three
bright faced English girls, probably
tourists, entered the Tribuna. One ol
them passed behind me to examine my
work, then, probably taking me for an
Italian because of my pegtop trousers
and soft hat, exclaimed quite audibly
in English to one of her companions:

“Look, dear! Wlmt a frightful daub!
The poor fellow is a student, I sup-
pose. But lie'll never make an artist,
that’s certain.”

An hour later I was sitting in the at-
tic, high up above the noisy Via Con-
dotti, which served me as a studio and
living room, plunged in black despair.

The door opened, and there advanced
timidly into the room a strange, ill
dressed, white haired old man, who, re-
moving his shabby hat, greeted me af-
fably in Italian. His face was thin and
wizened, his figure lean and shriveled,
hut liis eyes were black and full of a
fire that age had not dimmed. Accom-
panying him was a young girl of per-
haps 18 of that rare type the fair hair-
ed Florentine.

“1 trust you will pardon my intru-
sion,” croaked the queer old fellow in a
thin, squeaky voice. "I noticed you
copying in the Tribuna today, and it
afterward occurred to me that you
might have some pictures for sale.
When I returned, however, you had
gone. Therefore I ascertained your
address and came here. Have I your
pardon?

“Ah,” lie added, “you have something
there, 1 see!”

“It is a failure,” I admitted sadly. /

He raised his eyes to mine with an
inquiring glance and then proceeded to
criticise my work in a manner which
showed him to he no tyro in art.

The young girl with the blue eyes sat
also gazing at the picture, but uttering
no word. I fancied, however, that she
sighed.

“You see my work. I have no tal-
ent,” I added despondently, when in
answer to his inquiries I told him my
story.

“You mistake.” he answered kindly.
“You have some talent, but you lack
the dexterity which makes an artist.
That picture there, for instance.” and
he pointed to the easel, “might be turn-
ed into a very creditable piece of work
with hut little effort. If you’ll allow
me. I’ll give yon an Illustration of
what 1 mean.”

To this I made no objection, and a
few moments later lie was at work
with brush and palette painting away
with astounding rapidity, while I
stood by wondering as the picture grew
beneath Ids hand. By the addition of
subtle touches here and there he was
completely transforming the work,
showing the tinted and throbbing flesh
against the warm light ground with a
technical execution that bewildered
me. I had never seen n man paint like
that before.

“Ah,” 1 exclaimed at last In profound
admiration, “the signore is a painter!”

“I have painted.” lie answered enig-
matically, and his lips closed ns though
he wished to say nothing of himself. “I
do not buy my own poor work. But
you are in need.” he said. “Tomorrow
take it to Ferronl in the Via Caizaioli."

“To Ferronl!” I exclaimed. “But he
Is the greatest and most critical of all
the dealers. Surely lie will not care
for my work?”

“Take it to him and Ree,”
I stood before the easel in the soft,

rod light of the Italian afterglow and
marveled at the transformation that
had been effected.

Next day. with tbe canvas under my
arm. ! entered Ferroni’s. not. 1 must
confess, without some trepidation.

When tbe dealer saw it. he grunted:
“The old man lias done this! It isn't

your own work.” he said bluntly, look-
ing ot me. “The mysterious master
Las been at work again. How did be
discover you?"

I explained the whole of tbe circum-
stances.

“Ah. you are lucky indeed!” he re-

sponded. "This Is not the first picture
of his that I have had, yet I would
know his work amid 10,000 canvases.”

“But who is he?” I inquired anxious-
ly. “He refused to tell me his name,"

“Xobofly knows," responded the deal-
er.

“He is a master.” I declared, admir-
ing the picture.

“Undoubtedly. Such technic is pos-
sessed by no other living paiDter. It is
because of that I am able to offer yon
1.000 lire for the picture."

A thousand lire! I stood open mouth-
ed.

“It was more than you expected, eh?”
he rejoined, with a laugh.

Weeks passed, however, until one
morning while I was busy he entered
accompanied by Filomena. He seemed
rather more feeble, and a single glance
at the girl, whose sweet face, with the
clear blue eyes, was such an exact rep-
lica of that exquisite little Madonna
of Vandyke in the Pitti palace, show-
ed that she bad sadly changed. Her
cheeks had lost their ronndness. her
face was pale, and she was evidently
ill.

1 sympathized with her, and we fell
to talking anite naturailv. She was in-

genuous, trank and altogether charm-
ing.
I told the signore how I had sold the

picture to Ferroni, at which lie smiled
and then proceeded to quiz and criti-
cise my new work, pointing out a de-
fect in foreshortening that I had not
before noticed aud indicating the er-
rors with his thin, bony hand.

“But you are improving rapidly—-
piauo. si lavore bene.” he said encour-
agingly and rfter giving some technical
instruction added, “And now let me see
what 1 can make of it.”

He threw aside his shabby coat, took
up my palette.* mixed some colors with
great care and then in silence went to
work.

Thus I stood chattiDg with Filomena.
We chatted about the galleries and the
antiquities, and I could not refrain
from saying:

“Firenze non si muove, se tutta non
si duole.”

“Ah,” she laughed, “that is quite
true! Its charm lies in the fact that
the vandals have not touched it like so
many of our old cities. And you find it
pleasant too?"

“I have hut little time to see its beau-
ties." 1 answered. "I work always.
Work. work, hut with such little result
—ah. so very little!”

The old man finished at last and
threw down the brushes, saying:

“I think now it will do. Take it to
that old rogue Ferroni and make him
give you 2.000 lire for it. It is worth
that, but the old Jew always lies like
au epitaph.”

I stood before the easel dumfounded.
The effect was perfect. He was indeed
the mysterious master. I thanked him,
hut Ik* waved me aside, declaring it
was nothing.

As the old man had suggested, Fer-
roni gave me 2,000 lire for the picture,
and a day or two afterward, having
entered Santa Maria Novella with a
view to paintiqg the Strozzi chapel as
a background, I suddenly encountered
Filomena. She was going up to Fiesole
to deliver a message for the signore,
and, obtaining permission, 1 accompa-
nied her. How well I remember that
sunny afternoon as we strolled about
the ancient little town perched high
upon its hill, where the women were
plaiting tlieir straws; how we gazed
down upon the Duomo and the red
roofs of Florence, with the Arno wind-
ing away like a silver thread to sun
blanched old Pisa and the distant sea!
I became intoxicated by her marvelous
beauty, for her face was pure as one of
Donatello’s angels.

Beneath the shadow of the grim old
Porta San Gallo she halted to take
leave of me, and I saw in her manner
a firm determination to give me no op-
portunity of finding out where she
lived. Somehow I could not open my
mouth even to stammer a word of love,
although uiy heart was full of it.

"Addio,” she said, stretching forth
her slim, white hand.

“Addio. si dice ai morti” (adieu one
says only to the dead), I protested, tak-
ing her hand.

“Then a riverderie,” she said, raising
her eyes to mine with a strange, sad
look and. turning, continued her way
beneath the trees of the Viale.

Time wore on until the festa of Na-
tale. On the day following the fete 1
chanced to In* crossing the Piazzi Si-
gnoria that great old square flanked by
the Palazzo Veeehio and Oreagna’s
dark old loggia, with its wonderful
bronzes and statuary, when suddenly a
fine carriage drawn by a grand pair of
bays passed me. In it. sitting alone,
was a slight female figure warmly
wrapped in rich furs. I glanced quick-
ly after her. No. Surely it could not
be Filomena! I laughed bitterly at the
suggestion, then, sighing wearily, con-
tinued my way.

One night while I sat reading by can-
dlelight my door was opened sudden-
ly. and a man in smart livery stood in
the entry.

“The Signor Ocorge Maguire?” he
inquired.

I rose quickly and took from his hand
a letter, which I found to contain an
urgent request in Italian that 1 should
accompany the bearer, as the writer
wished to see me immediately. It was
signed “II Maestro Misterioso.”

So he knew the title that old Ferroni
had given him! The letter was a sur-
prise. but 1 assumed my frayed over-
coat and lost no time in obeying. Be-
low a brougham awaited me, and, en-
tering it, I was driven across the city
and out by the Porta Itomana to one of
those beautiful villas with which the
hills around Florence are studded. A
manservant threw open the door, and,
entering. I found myself in a spacious
hall filled with palms and flowers, a
veritable winter garden.

Suddenly the servant opened a door,
and I found myself with the man who
had rescued me from starvation.

His face was haggard and anxious,
his eye*, bore signs of recent tears, and
as he advanced and took my hand I
felt that he was trembling.

“Signore,” I cried, “why, what is the
meaning of this?"

“Filomena,” he sobbed in a choking
voice, “She wished to see you, so I
have sent for you,”

"She is ill ? Tell me the truth quick-
ly,” 1 cried.

“Come,” he faltered, “see for your-
self.” And he led me to a handsome
bed chamber, where in the subdued
light 1 distinguished two Sisters of
Charity in their big white headdresses
tenderly watching their patient. Ad-
vancing to the bed, l bent until I saw
the poor pinched white face with the
wealth of fair hair straying over the
pillow, Her eyes were closed, and she
seemed to be sleeping, but as the old
maestro approached she suddenly rais-
ed her eyelids, and her gane, wander-
ing, fell upon me.

At first she seemed unable to recog-
nize me distinctly, but a moment later
she put forth her thin, wasted hand,
and 1 took it tenderly, unable to utter a
single word—unable to keep back the
hot tears which blinded me.

I felt the soft pressure of her fingers
and saw that long, wistful look in her
pure blue eyes.

“You have come to me at last, Fic-
eino!” she whispered softly in her
musical Tuscan. “I have waited so
long—so very long, my love, my love!”

I stood there rooted to the spot.
Then I dropped on my knees to kiss

her hand; but. alas. It was only a dead
hand that my lips caressed. With that
declaration of her love, the love that I
had feared to tell her on that weld re-
membered day when we went up to
Fiesole. she had passed peacefully
away.

A couple of days later, the day of
the Be far.a. I turned from the Flazza
Donatello Into the Ylale Amedeo and
halted before a large house facing the
GLeradesca Gardena, the address of
which the mysterious master had giv-
en me. The house. I found, was a
fine, handsome studio, and upon the
door was a small brass plate with the
single inscription:
O o

CAV. CORRADINI.
o o

Corradini! I stood aghast before the
door. 1 rang and inquired of the black
coated cam. Here whether the signor
professore was within. In response he
led me through the handsome salon,
with its long windows—a salon where-

lb many a reigning sovereign nas sac
waiting the pleasure of the great mas-
ter of painting—along a small gallery
hung with his works and entered the
large, hare and rather uncomfortable
studio.

And there I found the sad faced
maestro misterioso and discovered the
truth. The man who had watched me
in the Uffizi and who had transformed
my wretched pictures, thus rescuing
me from absolute penury, was none
other than the great Corradinl, whose
fame was known the world over and
whose wonderful pictures commanded
the highest price of those of any living
artist.

“You must know the truth,” he fal-
tered. “The poor cldld loved you from
the first, but she was struck down by
that curse of the human race, con-
sumption. Iltr thoughts were always
of you and of your welfare, and on the
day before I sent for you she confided
to me her secret. She confessed that
she loved you, that she had met you,
but that you liad not reciprocated her
affection. Yet she passed away hap-
pily, poor child,” he added In tears.
“She knew at last that you actually
loved her.”

And we both sat silent, plunged in
unutterable grief. He had lost his only
daughter. 1 had lost my only love
New York Herald.

• Spilling salt was ueld to he an un-
lucky omen by the Romans, and the
superstition has descended to our-
selves. Leonard de Yinci availed him-
self of this tradition in his famous
picture of the “Lord’s Supper” to in-
dicate Judas Iscariot by the saltcellar
knocked ove • by his arm. Salt was
used in the sacrifice by the Greeks aud
Romans aud also by the Jews. It was
an emblem of purity and of the sancti-
fying influence on others of a holy
life. Ileuce our Lord tells his disci-
ples, “Ye are the salt of the earth.”
The salt beiug spilt after it was placed
on the head of the victim was consid-
ered a bad omen, being supposed to
signify that the sacrifice was not ac-
cepted, aud hence the superstition.

When we say of the shiftless fel-
low that he does not “earn his salt”
we unconsciously allude to au aucient
custom among the Romans. Among
them a man was sad to be in posses-
sion of a “salar; ” who had his
“salarium,” his allowance of salt mon-
ey, or salt, wherewith to savor the
food by which lie lived. Thus salary
comes from salt, aud in view of the
word how many there are who do not
“earn their salt.”

King and Peasant,
A pretty story is told in one of

Mr. Ruskin’s books, “Christ’s Folk In
the Apennines,” of the late King Hum-
bert’s pleasant accessibility.

A contadino had come down to Luc-
ca from somewhere in the mountains
with a petition which he wished to pre-
sent to the king, but when he saw
him with his seguito he did not know
who he was. Probably the poor man’s
only Idea of a king was gathered from
some picture of the adoration of the
wise men. So lie looked at all of them
and rather thought the king was not
there, but perhaps one of these gen-
tlemen would convey the paper to
him And being taken with the king’s
pleasant face he went to him in prefer-
ence to any of the others and put the
paper into liis hands, saying: “I will
leave it with you, sir. I rather think
I have given it into good hands.” At
which the king smiled and said, “Tes,
you have.”

VnUNP MITWTfyouare troubled withI uuntr iVILLiI nervous debility,stupid-
ness. or are otherwise unfitted for business or
study, caused f rora youthful errors or excesses,
you should consult this specialist at once.
Don’t delay until , o late.

MIDDLE-AGED AND OLD
M A NlYlNTn—There aro thousands of
lUrUt IVlit LI you troubled with weak,
aching- backs and kidneys and other unmis-
takable signs of nervous debility. Mauy diec.f
this difficulty,ignorantof thecause. The most
obstinate cases of this character treated with
unfailing success.
ATT HTQT7AQT7Q ofdelicatenatnre—

xY.L,I_ D loE/XlOlLo inflammationsand
kindred troubles—quickly cured withoutpain
or inconvenience.
FAT* A DDIJ which poisons the brShth,
Lxi 1 Ainnn stomach and lungs and
paves the way for Consumption, also Throat,

Last year the graduates of profes-
sional schools numbered 16,448, of
whom 5,597 were doctors, 3,065 law-
yers and 1,673 clergymen.

HUM OR OF THE HOUR.
“H hat did the .judge do with the

young lad who**' stole the Widow
O’Kane’s pig?” asked the police cap-
tain.

“The wise boy took a change of
venue to the town of Lake,” said the
bailiff, “and the funniest part of it was
that the pig was a blind one.”

“Don't they have any blind pigs In
the town of Lake?” asked the barber.

“Not many,” replied the bailiff.
“Judge Quinn says they have blind
pigs in Hyde Park and blind pipes in
the town of Lake.”

“What did they do with the lad?”
“Someone stole the evidence before

they left the courtroom here. No one
knew who it was.”

“But there were pork chops on Ar-
mour avenue that night,” said the po-
lice captain.

“Maguire was in here the other uay
to ask me if I took any stock in the
underground railw’ay they were talk-
ing about building here,” said the bar-
ber.

“Is the stock for sale yet?” asked the
bailiff.

“He didn’t mean that kind of stock.
I told him I hoped it would go through,
and said it would be a great thing to
have a tunnel from Ilyde Park to Ev-
anston. He said he wras against it, and
was going to knock the scheme to the
aldermen.”

“Why so?”

“He said his cousin was a liveryman
and his uncle a gravedigger at Cal-
vary. He’s afraid an underground rail-
way would put them both out of the
business.”

“That reminds me that Rchlossman
has written bis brother not to come to
Chicago to visit him right awTay,” said
the police captain.

. “Why so?” asked"the bailiff.
“His brother is one of these high

divers. Schlossmau has been reading
about the dives and he wrote him not
to come on until after the grand jury
adjourns.”

“But the grand jury is only after the
low divers,” said the bailiff.

“That may be so, but Rchlossman is
taking no chances. He's probably
afraid Jte’d be called upon to bail his
brother out.”

“And it's no easy job to bail out a
high diver,” said the bailiff.—Chicago
News.

“The First t lonian of Earupe.”

—Scribner'*.

DO NOT BUY
A Range, Cooking or
Heating Stove of Any Kind

...Until You Examine

They Are The Most Durable,
Convenient and Economical.
Ecery One Guaranteed Perfect.

Full line of HEATERS.
Full line of RANGES.

GENERAL HARDWARE.

R. BAUMANN,
Thii;d Street.

ire lon Willing
to purchase your footwear
of us, if you can buy cheap-
er than at any other place
in the city ? You can, if
you will,

Ai)*Wer this
Siijtple Qtoestioi)

“yes'’ and then call on

Mueller & Quandt,
Ifn *!•<*. TVmJ gt

DR. TURBIN
OF BERLIN, GERMANY.

THE EXPERT SPECIALIST and SURGEON
has visited Wausau for the past SIX YEARS,

Once a Month, will aftain be in

Wausau, at Hotel Beilis, Tuesday, Jan. 29
and Every Fourth Tuesday Thereafter.

CONSULTATION AND EXAMINATION FREE
ONE MONTH ONLY.

DRUM,
Tie Specialist JiSJSL - "

" llillrlh TO fulfil his
CUBES ' PROM,SES IN EVERY
ALL RESPECT, AND THE
GHBONIO jgllgPSffTdjjjjßßfr*' DOCTOR HAS AMONG HIS
OASES. patrons some of

"VsT" IT IT <V> THE most prominent

BECAUSE HE GIVES ThO ARE HIS
’

HIS ENTIRE ATTENTION WHO ARE H,S

TO THESE CASES. V BEST FRIENDS.

ALL CASES HE UNDERTAKES GUARANTEED
Liver, Heart, Kidney, Bladder and all con-
stitntional and internal troubles; also Rupture,
Piles, Fistula. Dispepsia,I iarrliea and all dis-
eases of the stomach and bowels treated far in
advance of auy institution in the country.

BLOOD AND SKINSKB2S
Scrofula, Tumors, Tetter, Eczema and Blood
Poison thoroughly eradicated, leaving the
system in a strong, pure and healthful state.
T A ■piTCC—lf you are suffering from per-
■LrlJL/1 ToO sistent Headache,Painful Men-
struation, Uterine Displacements, Pains In
Back, and feel as ifit were impossiblefor you
toendure your troubles and still be obliged to
attend your household and social obligations.
There are many women doing this to-day.
However, a great many have taken treatment
of thisspecialist,and hecan refer you to those
who have been cured by him. Give the doctor
a call. He cangive ali the encouragement in
the world and will cure youif you trust your-
self tohis care.

a BTftW Pnlnl o | Ist—The doctor gives his personal attention to each Individual
rwW rUIIIIJ i case. 2nd—All business conducted on a professional basis and

strictly confidential. 3rd—Names and pictures never published unless requested to do so.
4th—The doctor’s patrons are hisfriends.
UMfifa y°ur troubles if living away from city. Thousands cured at home by correspond-

enceand medicine sent as directed. Absolute secrecy in alt professional dealings.
Addressall letters, giving street and number plainly. Send staipps. for list of questions.

DOCTOR TURBIN. 6049 Madison Ave., Chicago, 111.
#

The Purity of Brew
has in the pasf year increased
our sales over 30 per cent<--—

>• •

SCOTT j| STREET

Stock New I Fresh. Prices the Cheapest.

and ’PHOMT I/O Goods delivered to any■ rnuiUL, part of the city, free.

Look at this “Ad”
and then make a trial purchase
at the store of

HERMAN LEMKE
for anything in the line of

Groceries, Provisions, Dry
Goods, Etc., Etc.

BBa stock is always fresh and prices the lowest.
Jackson St_, between Third and Fourth.

There are

H-
very sensible reasons why you
should wear our clothes :

They are moderately priced.
They are made in the very

best style and manner.

They will give unequalled
service.

They greatly improve your
appearance.

M. Wawrzyniak,
One Door East of J. E. Leahy’s

Residence.

MORGAN BRO S

Elegant Higs famished onshort notice.Boarding by the day or week. Prices the verylowest. McClellan St. ’Phone 66.

CIMS. BURKE,

Contractor aid Hub
MOVER.

AH work promptly and earofally attended te
mi fkiaetioß gearanteod. Also teem work
fat ifmUtprices, i all os er art dries sae
Wwyr wmkimm on Boot* street, four Oimji—t


