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brjad they eat ! Nay, nay ! Thee Of course the untaught countryj he lay unconscious of what went

! on about him.
i At. th verv first chance. Mother F. L. KentonA POPULAR E3TABLI8BMEHT.

How Julius Gradwohl's QoldeolBals Bezair
Ktttt the Pnblio Want.

ft TRAMP'S
ROMANCE.

DBA LEV IK--

Staple and Fancy
"Hello, Snyder!"
The alert young fellow, hurrying

fckrough Union Square, turned to
look over his shoulder. There was

o one in sight whom lie knew.
"Odd," ho ejaculated, and passed

n.
"Jack Snyder!"
"Who the Dickens is calling

13?"
A disreputable old tramo V1S

roached. and dofTod hi fr:.,m,.nt. (jEOCEEIEf a hat. never had one which promised to j bad long since ceased to be the
The journalist glared at him i l)ilv sucn a good return on the ex- - tramp", and had become the jK?r-- "

What do you mean "," ienditure. Again and again the Bonification of all that was cultured
' bowl and the towels and beautiful in manhood."I mean that you're a cad not to was emptied j

Also Choice Candies, Silts, Cigars mud Tobacees,
Fruits, Vegetables, Etc.

TEKHS CASH AJ PBIOES tOW.
Subscriptioit Agent

papers and Magazines.
aTNFAR THE POSTOFFICE.

A (JLOEIOUS .FUTURE
In keeping with the ever brightening prospects

of eur fair city, we are daily adding to our alreadj
large stock such fancy and staple groceries as will
lully supply the wants of the most fastidious. And
wnile we call special attention to the quality anil
completejassortment of our goods, we will add that
as a

Special Inducement.
1 OWR FRIBKDE WE WILL

fo) nil Leading NewM- -

ALBANY, OREGON,

& THOMPSON,

Mr 1889

LARGE INVOICE OF--

(iive Away on January ist
1 Dinner Set, 120 pieces J2i 0
1 Tea set, 44 pieces 7 SO

Three Tea Sets, eich 44 pieces It ft

This ware is not cheap baking powder prizes, kat
is elegant genuine English table ware. Let erey
lady avail herself of this opportunity of procuring
not only the best gro( eries to be found, but hart a
chance atdrawing free one or more of these elegant

know vour best friend "
"What the-- Hut a wink of

the tramp's one visible eye closed
the pointed remark

"Didn't know me, eh?"
"Your own mother wouldn't."
"Good enough ; that's exactly as

I like it."
"What's up?"
"This," pointing to his costume

in general. "The 'clues' has de-

tailed me to write up the tramp
question from the unwritten side.
Guess I'll pass muster?"

"I should presume so ; but I'm
willing you should have that lot."

Twenty-fou- r hours later, Tom Al-lar- d,

the popular and fastidious
jfcjwspaper reporter, now an ama-
teur tramp, had reached the out-

skirts of a little village lying
among the Hudson Highlands.
He was tired, and about sick of

wearing his disguise, but he had
already stored away in his ragged
pockets considerable data, and
Aoped, ere the week of his exile
Was over, to have "material" for
some most readable articles.

Coming upon an inviting-lookin- g

"bam, well stocked with fresh hay,
he "turned in" for the night, and
made himself comfortable upon a
laft over a roomy stable, where a
number of cows were ruminating.

"Rebecca, thee is late with thy
milking; the breakfast is ready."

"Don't thee keep it longer,
mother dear. Thee and father sit
down without me."

Such a sweet little milkmaid she
was ! none ever praised in song or
story could be fresher, brighter,
lovelier. - A mass of wavy brown
hair was coiled at the back of her
shapely head, in the demure fash-
ion of her society ; but the hazel
yes, the piquant nose, and the

beautiful mouth told of a nature
prone to merriment, yet full of ten-

derness as well.
She was dressed in the Friendly

garb of gray, with kerchief ami
apron of snowy whiteness, and
like an embodyment of the morn-

ing's early purity, she passed over
the dewy path to the great barn
where she superintended and as-

sisted in the milking.
Primrose farm was a model one,

it3 rich acres and broad pastures
Were brought to the highest n,

and its herd of Holstien-Friesia- ns

the finest in the county.
"Primrose butter" brought fabu-

lous prices, and it needed but one
look at the perfect dairy to explain
Why. Exquisite neatness prevailed
in every nook and cranny of this
prosperous homestead ; it gave one
a sense of increased personal dig-

nity even to visit the place; and
truly farmer Isaac and hi- - wife ex-

emplified that "cleanliness is a'uu
to godliness".

Mr. and Mrs. Loder were staunch
friends, and, unlike their

had brought up their child in
strict observance of their faith ; but
she was the only maiden in the
community that wore the "plain
dress".

Rebecca was so late that the
other milkers had finished an 1

gone ere she began her task, an 1

left alone, she broke, unconscious y
into ong a worldliness her fath r
would have reproved.

Suddenly, there was a no'.--

overhead, as of someone moving in
the loft, and surprised, the j;irl
looked up. In an instant rln-spran-

to her feet in terror as tin'
mass of hayslipyed and fell, a.:d
with it the wor-'t-looki- man

He stru :k the lay
tionless a few iu,-- s from
Her heart beat trightiullv. i )r
first she thought him only sham:
ing, and all th:- - horrible stories s
hal ever heard flashed thviurh h

brain; but she -- i saw that
was iva'lv stu:i:ii- - '. l living
the door, sh:? ra' dp. T.Y

or th:v;- - :nt! I' i i lV '

about h r.
"'i'm i! aim over

IX'iim ; s v i: i.e i.

"lie's a ii.i l u ; leu ill.! :y i ae
lukes :iv "i white ha:: i ': never
lone hor.e:-- i work.'

Still, lie I'ded th 4 sull'-Te- kindly
enough, and pushe d ba-.-- the mat-mpl- es

ted hair from the tr ; lira faee.
ghastly under its disfigurements.
Hivm-'.- i the fac e of the dead.

sets,

LA FORREST

And

-- JU.ST RECEIVED A

FOREIGN AND

girl came out equal to the occasion.
It was her "dispatch" summoned
the needed friends and defenders
to the aid of the imprisoned news
paper man, whom they found as

i imperturbable as ever.
Hold on. boys, I'll come out in

half an hour. I'm just finishing
up a little bit on 'Inside a country
lock-up- '. Time and material.
'Busy Bee', etc. Guess that'll
sell."

Matters were very soon set right,
and the two real housebreakers dis-

posed in a safer ;'place, where they
could repent at leisure.

Poor old Isaac ! there followed
some bad hours for him. Troud as
a prince, and about as stubborn, it
was hard work for him to own him-
self beaten on his own premises ;

but he was just, as well as proud,
and when once he had conquored
himself, he watched the opportun-
ity when his too sharp-sighte- d wife
was out, and walked valiantly into
that fateful "east room".

"Thomas, my lad, I am con-
vinced that I have wronged thee.
I believe thee to be honest, accord-
ing to thy lights, and I ask thy
pardon!"

All honor to the brave old man ;

he never plowed a stiffer furrow,
and when he reached the end
well, his brow was "wet with
sweat." And it hurt Tom even
more to have this grand christian
stoop to him like this, and in his
heart of hearts he vowed that never
son should be so true as he.

Tears that were no disgrace to
his manhood stood in his eyes as
he clasped the kind hand so gener-
ously extended.

"1 will make and keep my life
worthy of all your goodness to me
father, and I will wait for Rebecca
till you give her to me."

Isaac Louer dm nothing by
halves.

"Thee and the lass must settle
that ; 'tis naught of my affair."

Probably they did, and satisfac-
torily, for cards are out for the
wedding, and the "chief" is going
up to it with Snyder, having first
extracted from that enterprising
youth a promise not to use the
event as "material".

EDISON'S MEW CLOCK.

Possibilities of the Speak ing Time-
piece.

New York Tress.
Thomas Edison, the phenomenal

inventor, has reached a critical
stage in his career, and it would be
a strange sarcasm of late if his
latest inveDtion should make him
positively abhorrent tw ti.e grow--

: ing gtneration. Over in his labor
atory at Liewelljn Park is this in-

vention. It has been tried and
found perfect, and it is a phono-
graphic clock which, instead sf
chiming the Lours, calls them out
at every quarter in a voice full of
clearness. It may be fitted with
any set to suit the purposes for
which it may be intended. To a

reporter it was exhibited recently.
The inventor was as cheery nud

playful as he always is. "The
clock," said he, "is an improve-
ment, and if it were only on the
market now it might save you re-

porters a good deal t worriuient.
For instance, say you are at r. poli
tical meeting with a dr.zen speak-
ers carded. They are to have each
a half hour. You know what a
fiction that is. But bow, if jou
had a clock like this, see how it
would work," and here Mr. Edisen
p aced a set within it. He pointed
the hand to the quarter ot an hur
aDd a voice came ringing out:
"This speaker is half through."
At the half hour the clack blurted
out: "The audience will please
not encore. The gentleman now
gives way to another.1'

"The only fear I have," con-
tinued Mr. Edison, "is that the
joung unmarried folks may not
rlish it. You are uetrried? No';
Well, I don't give this out ts a

bribe, but when you get entangled
in the preliminaries come to me
and I will give you odc that you
rn:iy lestut to the lamily into
which yi u aspire to be admitted.
It will oe u fibber. I'm u little in
di.ubt ubout the popularity ot tlio
paihir clcck with the younger
ptople."

Mr. Edison has gcad rcasnn to
feat. A more tantalizing ornament
to a pair of ardent lovers than u

matrimonial parlor phonographic
clock cannot be imagined, Fancy,
tor instance, aStuulay evening in a
c j.y parlor with two he ats bei;t-in- i;

iu one started by the voice from
the mantel : "Good night, a food
good night. In another hour it
will be midnight." Then dolefully
at a quarter past and each succeed
ing quarter comes but its hoarse
ci wakings, until 11:53 o'c'.eck
when it blurts out:

"In dye minutes more it wiil be-t-

morrow," and every ten minutes
subsequently the air is tilled with
its maudliuKS, such as "Ah! how
still the hour,"' "Mabel, I am
watchin:; thee, ha. ha!" "Methinks
I hear the spirit of thy mamma
unon the stairs." "Please don't
heed me, it is my misfortune that I
must wain vou that the hour is
half-pa- st 12." "Did I hear you
ask me to get that hat?" "Will
you kindly remember me in your
prayers?"' "Lookout! I hear a

footstep. Ha, ba! I was only
too! in thee!" "I'll soen have to
call father to g to his office."

And so the clock jabbers n most

exasperatingly. Of course, the
words are set to suit the circum-

stances, If the wooer be a favored
person, of course the language will
bo much different, the tone of the
clock will be sweet and simpering
and the words coy and captivating.

l'ocket C'lillory.
The largest and finest display

every brought to this valley just
received at Stewart it Sox's. ( ii

and examine. "

is welcome to the care thee has
had. It was not given for thee but

I for the Master, and in his name I
forbid the further speech on this
matter to me or mine."

men ne strode out oi me room,
and Tom followed, sore at his de
feat, and came into the moonlight
to find Rebecca pacing placidly up
and down the long qeranda.

"What has so disturbed thee ?"
she querried, in her sympathetic
way.

Then out burst a torrent of pas
sion that startled and thrilled the
liflfom'i-'- mini

rn .il . , .
10 me romantic gin, meir guest

aiui now, wnen au mis tuie ot
iuc iuu imiuuiiuii nas puuieuout to her, she found an answering
something in herself. It was the
"old, old story," too sweet to know
or yield to any law save of its own
being ; and when demure little
Rebecca laid down her head that
ntght, it was of a lover's kiss she
dreamed, and not her father's
wrath.

John Snyder had come out to
j Primrose Farm for the night, and
I to bear his "chum" company back
i to town and waiting friends. To
j him, in the privacy of their upper
room, Tom divulged his happy se
cret. So jubilant was he in his
darling's love, that her father's op-

position counted as naught.
i "He'll come round he'll have
to. And if he don't, very soon my
little girl will be of age."

"5ah! Runaways old joke
won't sell. But you would never
steal a woman for a wife?"

"Confound it! I'm going to
mrrry Rebecca Loder the very first
day she'll have me. I'll try fair
means first, but "

"Oh, shut up, and go to bed. If
I ever fall in love, I won't give my
friends more than a column of
rhapsodies at a time."

For about five minutes Tom
gazed at the indifferent one in pity,
then did as advised ; and alas !

for sentiment ! in another five was
snoring.

Toward morning Snyder roused
him.

"Get up, quick, don't make a
noise."

"What's the row? Punching a
IjIIow "

"Hush! There is something
wrong in the house."

"Its name is Snyder."
"Idiot ! Burglars, I fear."
There came a sound from the

outer hall of some one moving
stealthily across the floor.

"It mav be some of the family."
"No hark!"
Tom waited for no more, but got

into his clothes in a jilfy, and
through the door.

There was a hurried scuffle, a
noise as of an earthquake falling
down stairs, a pistol shot and si-

lence. Farmer Isaac opened his
bedroom door upon a mixed lot of

burglars, guests and plate, into
which he threw himself with ardor
pummeling right and left, and lus-

tily shouting for help. The whole
household was on the sjot, the men
servants almost immediately who
obeyed witli a with a will their
master's orders to tie up the whole
gang.

Terrified Mrs Loder, clad in an
unaccustomed "Mother Hubbard"
gown of white, rushed to the front.

"Father, father, stop! Thee is
holding thy guests ; these two be
the ruffians."

Tom gave her a grateful smile
and Snyder hastened to explain.

"We heard these men in the hall
and rushed out for them. In the
struggle we all fell down the stairs."

"Hold your ungodly tongue, and
add no more lies ! Jerry, bind his
hand and feet as well ag the others
and thee, ! tenuis, ride hard for the
constable."

it wa Rebecca who sped out af-- t
r 1 iennis as he rushed to cbev

;rl--- ;nd cried to him :

g the doctor as well ! They
h;n ioke:i my darling's arm
a'.:.! :

v.-- ; ! that the way the
Ian i'." wondered Dennis, then
rod ih'.C oeai u.

pair of eves had note
still weak from a

ill; ss. sink i hvii where the
Hie: ha i him, too faint to
car light, t the ue

i'i:: !!! IS injured hum.
.! dit! Snvdcr had f aken in tin
;n stion, and treated it a.-- a huge

submitting with per'Vet cquan-d!- y

N being t ied like a sack.
As Kehcca came flying baek, he

a her f;ne ! v Allard, end rcal- -

i'- ed hi alarm what had occurred.
' !o what you like with me, but

for humanity's se.ke te.ke care of
my poor lad!" he begged.

ilannah tr.medat his words and
looked at Tom, as Rebecea lifted
her pale faee to cry out :

"Fa flier ! what has thee done fo
him. lather? and he half sick !"

"Naiudit. lie but fell in his own
trap. lie would have robbed his
host."

"Never! Oh. father! is thee
blind? My poor love my love !"
And heedless of all but his hurl
who was so late a stranger to her,
she bent and kissed him there be
fore them all. But her mother put
her gently away, and with a pity-
ing face ordered the men to carry
"her patient" hack to the east
room.

"Thee shall spend no more labor
on that scoundrel, wife."

"Hold thy unchristian tongue,
man! Is thee in thy dotage, that
thee knows not friend from foe?
I 'rive not an old w ife to beshrew
thee before folk. Unloose friend
John there, and leave me to nurse
the sick."

Such a night was never known
at peaceful Primrose Farm. Kre it
was ended .!oh:i Snvdcr Mid the
mrglars were safely lodged in the

villaei Io:k-U- p and Tom was back
on his with his his arm
a'i'aill lints, and Kebecet: in
attendanei her mother aiding and

Lovt u;d sufi'erimr
womanly Hannah could not resist
tins '1' nMe tempta'.io!; to eonmtiai

! Ilann:ih insisted unon having her
charge made "clean and comfort-
able" ; and great was her amaze
on gently sponging his face, to see
the change that operation wrought.

Dennis, holding the bowl of wa-

ter, became so convulsed with
laughter that he spilled its con-

tents, and was sharply repri-
manded.

"Can't help it, missus. Tears
loike ye was washin' 'im from way
Lack

It Iwl Tim rlil liiriv u.virnipfl tii I

. . - . ii i , i , iler tast, tor in an ner me sne nan

cnangeu, ere sue rested saiianeu
iiitiL uii uiu iinie iinu niuui aim
false beard had leen removed from j

her victim's flesh.
Satisfied at length that he . was j

clean, and equally satisfied that he .

was burglar and murderer as well, j

Mrs. Loder took up, with fear and
trembling, the duties of head nurse.

"Thee must cure him first," said
her husband, "then thee may try
to save him,"

"Is thee awake?"
The patient's dark eyes roamed

about the cheerful room, and fi- -

nally rested on the dainty figure,
in a sober silken gown, approach-
ing him.

"Where am I?"
"In Isaac Loder'a house, at

Woo Ihurv. Thee lias been verv j

ill." j

"How came I here?"
He tried to rise, but an arm in

splints claimed his attention, arid
brought his memory back.

"Was it in his barn I slept?"
"It was, but I must not let thee

talk any more."
She moved away from him, and

sat down quietly by the open win-

dow, turning her head in profile.
The sick man lay and watched

her with that half awakened sense
which follows a long unconscious-
ness. The red light of the sinking
sun fell over and illumined her, till
she seemed a something too pure
and spiritual for materal life a
vision still remaining from his fe-

vered dreams.
A man entered the apartment

and seated himself in the great
rocker near the bed. Allard knew,
instinctively, that it was his hu-
mane host. He spoke, and the
other came instantly to him, an
honest gratification in his kindly
face.

"I am heartily glad to hear thy
voice sound so strong. Thee has
had a long illness."

"What was the matter with my
head? a broken arm should not
a fleet that."

"Thee struck a beam in thy fall,
and has had brain trouble. Thee
will be all right now, with pru-
dence."

"And all this time I have been a
burden on your household?"

"It is never a burden to care for
the slithering."

Then, in spit; of all contrary ad-

vice, Tom insisted ujon telling his
story, to which the (Quaker listened
with grave courtesy, yet, painfully
evident unbelief.

The next day Allard pleaded so
earnestly that his kind nurse al-

lowed him to be dressed and lie
upon the lounge.

There, Rebecca served him with
his dinner, and he rejoiced to see
that the lace which seemed so
coldly spiritual in the waning sun-
set was alive with healthful human
color in the clearer light of noon.

'('an 1 still further tax your ex-

ceeding kindness, dear Miss Loder?
Will you write a letter for me?

lie pointed significantly to his
right arm.

"Certainly, with pleasure."
So, ;tt. his dictation, the girl

wrote the "chief", who had been
;ill tii time in utter ignorance as
to the whereabouts of his subordi-
nate, and added a word or two for
John Snvdcr.

Tom's thanks were more efTusiv."
than the occasion seemed to n- -
qiiir.'.

The letter was posted, and a le- -

!y e ime quickly in the person of
1 no a;Tivious eh :n.

w old !.w this :1S- -

Tii Ve of both men were e!o-han-

were v.;.nnly
c!.'.-pc- d thev said no mo e
v,o:is.

There veil a ee.iv va
e.-e-i ee, 1 in ilie heal i t i! is
man l' le world i love s id:
:!int suoi ie:i lor t o. lit"'! ceii!

r s v.ho had ! V:fk eoe.! t

h.iit; and, ere he khe'n i!. lii"
sioti iiil"d his whole being. t ill-- '

exclusion of every other though!.
'

On the eve of his departure irom
the borne of his benefactors, he
sought farmer Isaac in his private
room, and when he tried in vain to
express his gratitude a- - he would
have done, he added :

nt one tiling yet remains: id
all your generositv 1 beg vou to
add one favor more ! Give me the
privilege to woo, and, it I may, to
win, your laughter!"

Astounded by this request, old
Issae put on his glasses the better
to survey this modest young man.
Here was audacity! Here was
nineteenth-centur- y progress ! Then
he rose up in his wrath.

"Young ingrate! Is this thy
way of returning evil for good? In
a sidgle breath thee thanks me,
and tries to rob me !"

"To love is not to rob."
"And where are thy credentials?

Dressed in filthy rags thee prowls
into my building with what in-

tent I know not and there the
hand of the Lord prevents thee
from thy sin. I.o?s thee think I

hold my little lass so light of worth
as to toss her to the like of thee?"

"No, no. Indeed, sir, 1 can see
you cannot help your judgment of
me. Appearances are all against
me. Lut is not the word of my
friends something to prove I am
tint the tramp I personated?"

"Humph! I care naught for!
thee or thy friends! A parcel of

One of the most extensive and
elegantly stocked establishments
in the Willamette valley is to be
found in the Golden Rnle Bazaar
store of Julius Gradwohl in this
city. In order to accommodate his
many customers he is in the field
early this year, and has already
commenced receiving his immense
line of beautiful gocds for the fall
and winter and for the holidays,
and has one of the most gorgeous
and dazzling displays to be seen in
any Golden Rule Bazaar in Oregon,

The line carried comprises a be- -

wildering assortment of fine china,
queensware and glassware of the
latest styles and most delicate de-

signs. The beautiful shina and
glassware, together with the dec-
orated and fancy wares, novelties,
elegant stand and hanging lamps,
toys, boys' wagons and general
bazaar goods, present a scene well
worth ont j time to visit.

Here may be found a complete
line of table cutlery of the cele-
brated makes, Roger Bros.' silver
and silver plated goods and
Bohemian wares of every variety,
w hile bis etock of dolls, toys, toilet
and fancy goods, in plush and
silver, and novelties for the chil-
dren will be larger tv,an ever be
fore. Mr. Gradwohl baa enlarged
his stock in such a replete manner
that bis Golden Rule Bazaar is not
only a credit to the city of Albany
but to the entire Willamette
valley, being one of the most ex-
tensive establishments of the kind
in Oregon. The most important
feature to purchasers is in prices,
and when we aBsert that his prices
are as low as say house in the state
and that Lis goods are sold at
figures that cannot be equaled in
the Northwest, it is but the recital
of an absolute fact. It will be to
the interests of the country mer
chants to purchase their hohdav
goods from this establishment, and
orders should be sent in at once.

nr. uradwonl lias long since
proyen his adaptability to this
business, and it is taking no riss
to say that this emporium of elegant
fancv and decoiatiye ware is the
rco complete in the Willamette
v;Iley. lhose who deal at the
Golden Rule Bazaar, will find a
laie assortment to choose from,
anc a Bquare, reliable gentleman
to deal with.

BKIEF MENTION.

Try the "I'olka Dot" 5c cigar at
Ellis'.

Boots and shoes at cost at W. F.
Read's.

Smoke the Resort 10c cigar at
Ellis' cigar store.

Stop at V ill & Sfark's and ex-
amine their large and new line of
watches.

That fine tea in baskets at La-Fore- st

& Thompson's is going at
40 cents like hot cakes.

Barrows & Searls have just re-

ceived a fine line of the latest
styles in gents' neckties.

Have your prescriptions filled at
the new drug store. II. C. Hub-
bard, prescription druggist.

We are in the field and in the
lead for competition. Suits to or-

der for $20 at Zaches Bros., oppo-
site the poetoflice.
The blood will follow whore the knife is

driven,
The ftish will ;uiver where the pincers tear
Ami trade will follow where the merchant's

striven,
As l!rcwnell lian t , lo make his prices fair

We have just opened another in-

voice of cloaks, and we feel conli
dent that we can suit everybody,
both in stvle and price. W. F.
Read.

Fortmiiler & Irv.ng have just
opened a new line of portiers, table
covers, towel rings, stair nails
and novelties in furniture and
luuse-finishing- s. Call and see
their elegant new store in the
Masonic building.

Croup (an U rrrvculrd.
We tyiint every mother to know that

croup con lie prevented. 1 here is no
UL'St ion about this ; as it h;is been

lione in thousands of case?, and you
way depend upon it that w hen a cnild
takes tiie tioan it is wholly owing to
t he negligence of'its parents, 't rue
coup neve- -

upbears wiilum? dae ard
tine.''y warning; a few hours or a day
or two before the attack, the ehild In-

comes honrt-e- . This hoarseness is tin;
lirst. indication of croup, find is a sure
sign Unit croup is-t- follow, unless
promptly Mid propcily treated. Tin;
tree use of (.'liainl'erhdii's (!ouuh
Kcnicey a ; ''in eli'd m each bottle,
under Hie heading "To prevent croup."
will di'in ! nil svinptoiii.s of the (lis- -

c.-.-- 'lids lirst of cioup, lionise,
ess, may be overlooked by vomer

mothers or those not familiar with
the disease. Under Mich circuni-stancc-

or when not properly treated,
the hearseness becomes more marked,
and the child shows shows symptoms
of having taken cold, then a peculiar,
rrugti coii'li is cevclopeu. at
this stage (Jliamherlain'B Cough Uem-cd- y

will prevent the croup, but after
the cough has developed the crove is
liable to appear at any moment. The
proper way is to keep a bottle of this
remedy at hand, it costs but 50 cents,
and only a few i'osvs, or at most net
over a third of a bottle, is required to
dispei all symptoms of the disease.
Cfin you afford to risk so much for sjlittle? Thc-- is uot the least danger
in giving this remedy in large and
frequent doses, which are always re-

quired, es it contains no injurious
substance. As proof of this fact we
rofer to John L. Olson, of Dcs Moines,
whose 18 months-ol- boy diank the
cntie contents of a M) cent bottle of
Chamberlain's cough remedy without
the least injury. Certainly it made
the baby vomit very freely; but after
taking u nap he would have been glad
tohaved:ank another bottle of the
reaicdy, ts lie liked it. A similar in-

stance occurred neai Valley tpnn,Dakott. airs. Mattie Johnson s
daughter, Annie, drank a full

bottle of the remedy without injery.
This remedy lias been the sole

of thousands of mothers for
croup, nr. (I especially as a preventive
lor main' years.?, and has never been
known to fiiil. It is also invaPaa le j

for eidds mid whooping-cough- , Fori
sale bv FoshavA Mason.

DOMESTIC
Woolens in Overcoatings, Suitings and Trousen'nqs.

a specialty in

Balls and Parties
OR liEGULAIl EVENING WEAK. A PERFECT FIT GUARAN-

TEED. aT THE LEADING MARCIIANT TAILORS.

We mUe
Full Dress for

Bros,Zaches
Opposite the JPostoflice.

Hi! 'lain! hi
"Oh ! the cold and crujl winter,

Ever thicker, thicker, thicker;
Froze the ice on lake and river,

Ever deeper, deeper, deeper ;

Fell the covering snow and drifted
Through the forest round the viliate."

IS COMING.IT
-- 0!d Prob ', says winter is coming earlier and more

severe this year than usual.

Take ti me by the topknot and examine my elegant
stock ot

OVERCOATS,
OAPEULSTERS.

DRESS OVERCOATS.
KERSEYS,

VALOURS,
BEAVERS,

MELTONS,
CHEVIOTS,

WIDEAWAKE,
CHINCHILLA?,

CASSIlfKRKH.

Father is.ue had hear I the out-cr- v,

and joined thegnme about the
pros! late tran. p.

'Ve!l. if he eniered this plaee
to do evil, the Lord hath punished
him. Take hold, lads, and bear
him into the house."

Rebecca was there before them,
and had prepared her mother, who
bade her, "Open the windows in

the east room, child, while I get
wine and bandages."

t'-- they bore him in, and laid
him on the snowy bed, and the
good souls, being of that rare class
who live their redgion, cared for
as if he b id been their own.

"D es thee want anything more,
doctor?"

These were the words Tom Al-

lard heard as he came back to con-

sciousness and pain.
"You have had a fail, friend,

and broken your arm. I am going
to set it."
' "All right."

Nothing more was said on either
Bide, but ere the work was done,
the injured man had relapsed into
his stujMjr.

"The internal injuries are worse
than the arm. He is like to die."

JJut he did , though for days

M0NTA6NACS.

L E. BLAIN,
THE

Harrow,-- . Jc Searls' and
lir.o of lace eiiitiiins in-

Call at
fee 1heir
tasteful do

laoncaf t;:g
: : d i'ei!iii' tie in to

pent
lie--

iai:
IP. 1 eacling Clothier,lisol


