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fUrAy',©0TW ;N MAN; 
.-is tftat Object whom we meet 

?|p;|wS8*;»tonjr the busy street. 
f jro«iiml«b»« *»tli ever seem to greet? 

Onoedfee had friends the same as we, 
&^0Sm%h and^ei-rants, too, bad he, 

t%e»aseci tWJKJownfall? Ah, Ms friends, 
o beiged ind borrowed and he'd lent 
;il-be>:had no tiiore to' spend, 

3PlilsuTra.y- down man. ^s 
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firis tip and he Is down, 
„MGi t l iey dof not hover round 

This rained spendthrift of the taw* 
This way flown man 

S o now he lives as best be can, 
A poor, forsaken lonely man 
And the saddest sight in God's great plan 

I s a 'way down man. 

EPMiySfEB'8 TROUBLE. 
O n e Sep tember afternoon in 1889 

ih% dftri of a u t u m n lay across t he 
broad p ra i r i e s of South Dakota. The 
f a r m b | Oeorge Edmins te r lay. smi l ing 
i n t h e suit. Edmins te r had 'gone 
t h e r e tifcree yea r s before from Minne
so t a a n d located a claim. By ha rd 
a n d p a t i e n t to i l as a t enan t farmer in 
Minneso ta h e b a d been able to save 
u p iome' money,, and wi th a few head 
of ho r se s and ca t t l e had gone fa r the r 
w e s t F r o m t h e first day of h is ad
v e n t i n t o t h e new country for tune 
smi led upon h im. After th ree yea r ' s 
work he had built himself a good 
dwel l ing , a l a r g e barn and o the r out-
bouaes arid had opened u p - a farm. 
Bj|$fc h|m l&y the prospect of ease 
Ik h i» old age. His pas t life had 
been one of u n r e m i t t i n g toil. He 
h a d se rved t h r o u g h t h e war and car
r i e d w i t h h im a cons tant reminder on 
h i s left hand , which had been shorn 
of i t s fingers by a bullet . / 

As h e went about h i s place he saw 
±- in; t h e no r thwes t e rn sky an ominous 

looking p u r p l e t h a t be tokened t h e 
a p p r o a c h of a blizzard. I t was r a t h e r 
ea r ly for winter , but the re was evi
dences of a flurry, and he has tened 
t o the. fields and drove h is ho r ses 
and c a t t l e t o the barn , which he had 
bu i l t close t o t h e house so t h a t i t 
would be easy of access d u r i n g t he 
heavy snows of winter . The purp le 
t i n t swept u p toward the zeni th , and 
on the, hor izon the re was a cloud of 
inky Iblackness from which forked 
'flames of l i g h t n i n g were shoot ing. 
T h e cloud came on wi th t e r r ib le fury 
a n d fairly made t he e a r t h t remble . 
George Edmins t e r sa t in h is h o m e with 

1 h i s wife and chi ldren and watched 
t h e subl ime scene going on without . 
He1* d id no t wa tch long, for one 
b r i g h t e r flash t h a n the o thers , fol
lowed by a st i l l more terrific peal 
t h a n t h e res t , caused h im to look 
around. His barn had been struck 
by l i g h t n i n g and from a back win
dow h e saw t h e flames from t h e build
i n g l eap ing angr i ly in t h e di rec t ion 
of h is house. H e was powerless to 
s t o p t h e i r work, and unless t h e r a i n 
fell i n s t r eams h e knew h i s house 
Must a l so go. - His hopes were vain. 
I n a few momen t s t h e house was on 
fire and h e was forced to sna tch up 
h i s wife an£ chi ldren and h u r r y out 
i n t o t h e s to rm t o save them. I n a 
few momen t s h e was a ru ined man. 

T h e cloud passed away and t h e 
s u n aga in came • forth, b u t Ed-
m i n s t e r ' s fu ture was only t h e darker . 
Around h i m were t h e ashes of h i s 
h o m e and t h e family was dependen t 
u p o n h i s personal efforts. N o t h i n g 
w a s left h im b u t t h e claim. To build 
a g a i n was ou t of t h e quest ion. H e 
h a d n o t h i n g upon which to l ive, 
much* less With which to build. And 
if h e had these he did not have teams. 
a n d tools wi th which to t i l l t he farm. 
H i s was no p leasan t d i l emma to be 
in; especial ly wi th win te r a t hand. 
T h e r e was b u t one t h i n g t h a t ap
peared to h im. T h a t was to-sell h is 
claim for wha t eve r he could and go 
t o t h e Ind ian t e r r i t o ry , and t h e r e 
a w a i t t he opening of t h e Oklahoma 
coun t ry t h e following spr ing and t ry 
and secure a home t h e r e and begin 
l i f e a g a i n i n a m o r e h o s p i t a b l e 

climate. 
For a few days t h e Edmins te r s re

mained as t h e gues t s of a neighbor . 
Edmins te r soon succeeded in finding 
a purchaser^ a s h e offered his land 

• very\$heap Then, he went to the 
* n e a r e s t ra i l road "station and bough t 

t i c k e t s t o Purce l l , in the Chickasaw 
nat ion, which place they reached 
ea r ly in October. The re they pur-
chased some suppl ies and went some 
miles u p t h e Canadian r iver , where 
they went into camp until the 15th 
day of Apri l , 1890, when the Okla
h o m a coun t ry was th rown open to 

$> se t t l e rs . Edmins te r worked a t odd 
jobs a n d managed to make ends meet. 

A t noon on Apr i l 15, when t h e sig
na l was g iven announcing t h a t Okla
h o m a was open for siPftlement, Ed
m i n s t e r was one of t h e first t o cross 
i n t o t h e promised land. H e succeeded 
i n secur ing a fine piece of land, and 
a t once wen t t o work upon i t A t en t 
was p i t ched anuf a c rop was p lan ted , 

t> w h i c h was faithfully cul t ivated. 
! Af ter i t was la id by a small house 

w a s buil t . H e began to t a k e h e a r t 
again* Summer came on and with it. 
a d rou th . T h e c rop t h a t looked so 
p r o m i s i n g for a t ime drooped, wil ted 
&nd t h e n dr ied u p under t he fierce 
h e a t . H i s hopes were aga in blasted. 

* ffiL&.neighbors were in n o b e t t e r eon-
(fti^joBt Ano the r win te r was s t a r i n g 

- I h i m f M f c e face and h e was aga in ^n 
i d e s t i t u t e e i roumstances : Tfe*re was 

n o t h i n g f0S h # n t o tfo i n t h e n e i g h -
borhcs ion^l^w^ '1"*ft* a n d ch i ldren 
c o u l i # l i f % •%& One else for bread. 
T h e y ^ n i S e d h i m when t h e r e was 
a n f w e r k t o d o a b o u t t h e place, b u t , 
a l a a l J h e r e wass now none t o do. 

h a v i n g ' h i s family wi th bare ly 
e u ^ ^ to, suhsist upon for a week, 
h # ^ e h t o v e r ,te t h e Chickasaw na -
t io f i i i • ' s ea rch «£ werk- T h e r e was 

K iiffe|§f|ork there*, and many others 
iBf - w f p p * search, of e^fIoymen v t . Ed-
1 m|j(l|K iras pers^f Jettfr in his efforts 
" y^l fc loh 'and: nnally: .found a man 

*e;£ *mmWe3yroo& cut. He 
^Sm^0(» cents •• per 

Acwferfyi charge' fiar "cents per day 
'Mfiwmk- ^MiJtfSHcripplea hand 

LthrK^fe^aft,n»r4^4naeed painful— 
ss A - t ~ ™ *• 
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t o Edminster . When S a t u r d a y n i g h t 
c a ms and h i s wood wag measured 
and board deducted he found t h a t h e 
hid. just seventy^ve cents due him, 
W i t h a heavy h e a r t h e se t ou t on a, 
t r a m p of severa l miles for h i s home. 
T h e loved ones t h e r e would be 
looking eager ly for him, a s t h e i r l i t 
t l e s tock o? provis ions would he ex
haus t ed by t h e t ime he reached them. 
T h e seventy-five cen ts he had been 
paid for h i s week ' s work was a l l t h a t 
s tood be tween t h e m and s ta rva t ion . 
What it would purchase would not 
k e e p t h e m a l i v e t w e n t y - f o u r h o u r s . 
What was he to doP The very 
thought made him sick. 

H e f e l l i n w i t h a m a n w h o m b e 

knew, who was going his way, and as 
t h e y p l o d d e d w e a r i l y along? t h e r o a d 
he told his friend of h is t roub les and 
asked h im for advice. The man told 
h im t h a t on his way h e m e near t h e 
Canadian r iver t h e r e was a fa rmer 
named Bingham, who had a smoke 
house well filled w i th provis ions. I t 
ra ined in his ne ighborhood, and he 
had made a good c r o p Edmins te r ' s 
friend a rgued , wi th much plausibi l 
i ty , t h a t under t h e c i rcumstances 
t h e r e would be no th ing wrong in h i s 
going in to t h a t smoke house and tak
ing someth ing home for h is s t a rv ing 
family t o eat . Indeed, he declared 
that Edminster would be remiss in his 
duty t o those dependen t upon him if 
h e did no t do so. If th i s was steal
ing,* was i t a worse c r ime than to le t 
h is wife and ch i ld ren suffer when he 
had i t in his power to p reven t i t ? 

They reached the place where 
Bingham lived. I t was long pas t 
dark . The re was no l igh t about t h e 
house and no sound of anyone st i r
r i ng within. Edmins te r walked u p 
and down pas t t he place severa l 
times.,. Once or twice he s ta r ted on 
his way home, bu t the t h o u g h t of his 
s t a rv ing family drew him back. He 
s tea l th i ly en te red t he smoke house 
and took away all he could carry . 

^There was not a morsel of food in his 
house when he r e t u r n e d with t h e 
suppl ies he had purloined. 

Some days la ter , while he /ras 
sea rch ing for more profitable employ
ment , a deputy United S ta tes marsha l 
a r r e s t ed h im upon a cha rge of burg
lary. He was t aken before commis
sioner Hacker , a t Purcel l , Ind. Ter. 
The tes t imony, t hough mainly cir
cumstan t ia l , was conclusive to t h e 
mind of J u d g e Hacker , and he was 
commit ted to jail a t Par i s , Texas. 
T h e r e he remained for months awai t 
ing t r ia l . At las t i t came. I t did 
not las t long. Edmins te r pleaded no t 
gui l ty to the cha rge aga ins t him, bu t 
he had no defense. There was no 
sor t of doubt t h a t he was gui l ty as 
charged , and he was convicted and 
remanded to jai l to awai t sentence. 

The las t day of cour t came and a 
long line of oonvicted were b r o u g h t 
in to the cour t room to be sentenced. 
Edmins te r was among the l a s t He 
was shabbily dressed. The hard l ines 
on h is face, to the casual observer , 
betokened an evil life. He was told 
t o s tand up, and asked if he had any
t h i n g to say why sentence should 
no t be passed. 

"No th ing , your honor, except t h a t 
I got ha rd up, and t h a t made me un
sc rupu lous . " 

He said no more. A t r emor shook 
h i s frame, h is voice grew husky and 
tea r s welled u p into his eyes. 

J u d g e Bryant looked the man over 
from head to foot. The evidence 
aga ins t h im was conclusive. He 
merely said; 

" I will send you to the house of 
correct ion in Det ro i t for th ree years . " 

But the re was someth ing in t h e 
man 's , words and act ion t h a t 
awakened the sympathy of those 
present . But the re was no appeal 
from the sentence of the court . There 
was bu t one t h ing to be done. H. H. 
Kirkpat r ick , c lerk of t he court , was 
deeply impressed with what he said. 
B e f o r e M a r s h a l D i c k e r s o n l e f t w i t h 
his pr isoners for Detroi t Mr. Kirk
pa t r i ck sought an interview with Ed
mins te r and asked him to tell him 
his history. He did so, beginning 
with h is boyhood in Pennsylvania 
and ending with his sentence in 
P a r i s . T e x a s . I t w a s a long - s t o r y o f 
t roubles , t r ia l s and hardsh ip , and 
t h e na r r a to r showed himself a man 
of in te l l igence and feeling. 

"Can you give me any references?" 
asked Mr. Kirkpat r ick . 

Edmins ter gave the names of peo
ple whom he had known in Minne
sota and Dakota. Then he was taken 
Off. 

A yea r la ter , whi le Edmins te r was 
a t work in t he Detroi t peni tent iary , 
t he warden came to him with a sui t 
of ci t izen 's c lothes and told him to 
p u t them on. He was then t aken to 
the office and given a pardon signed 
by Mr. Harr ison. Ut ter ly dazed and 
ignoran t how his pardon had been 
obtained, Edmins te r lost no t ime in 
h u r r y i n g home. His family was 
overjoyed to see him. His coming 
was as g r e a t a surpr ise to thorn as 
h is freedom was to him. 

Wi th the ass is tance of kindly 
ne ighbors they had succeeded in 
mak ing a good crop and had re 
mained faithfully on t he place and 
saved the homestead. Edminster's 
neighbors hea r t i l y welcomed h im 
back. 

The pardon was t h e work of Cle rk 
Ki rkpa t r i ck , who, when he obta ined 
cert if icates of Edmins te r ' s good char 
ac te r , s en t t o Pres iden t Ha r r i son a 
loEsg s t a tement of the case. I t was 
al l the work of many months , bu t t h e 
pa rdon came a t l as t .—Phi lade lph ia 
Times. 
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Thtm Is the nentle, star-light nUht; 
And drtwninjy oft before, on nights a* fair, 

My Jtapes and thoughts have taken flight 
And gone X know not where. 

The hopes and thoughts were youthful dream 
Of high Ideas—of better things to be-̂ -

3*heir wings were like t he sunset beams 
When they took night from me. 

I would not call them back a ain— 
I do not know the haven wh<-re they rest— 

They may have Boothed sonw bitter pain 
Of brightened some sad breast 

For much there is not understood. 
Our Hie is moulded by the little things. 

Love gives to us a thought that's good 
And God may give it wings 

—N. Y. Journal 
EEVENGED. 
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> Massachusetts Reveres the Codfish. , . 
Massachuse t t s s t i l l r everes t h e 

memory, of t h e codfish, once t h e chief* 
industry of her people, and keeps a 
wooden model of one h a n g i n g in h e r 
house of representatives. • v Tv 

A n I ta l i an Trick. 
. Customs officers find silk handker

chiefs concealed, in a box of macaroni 
from Italy. Silks have often run th# 
customs in old times paol̂ pd in case* 
of stationery. ."-,-̂ "-̂  

x -

I t w a s a b o u t h a l f a n h o u r a f t e r 
sunset , bu t an orange l igh t st i l l 
burned above the lonely Southern 
valley. The t rembl ing evening- s t a r 
was hang ing over the green silence 
Of t h e f r a g r a n t T e n n e s s e e w o o d s . 
Vapor V r e a t h e d phantoms from the 
r ive r course, and from the dense 
th i cke t s t h a t skir ted the camp 
ground came ever and anon t h e 
mournful sound of whippoorwil ls , 
sounding faint and low, like the re
membered echoes of a dream. Yet 
Wallace Keene would have given well 
n igh al l he was wor th to exchange i ts 
luxur i an t verdure one moment only, 
for the pine clad he igh t s and sal t 
winds of Maine, wi th russe t winged 
robins ch i rp ing the i r familiar madri* 
ga l s in the apple orchards below. 

"Two years ago I left home," mur 
mured Wallace Keene as he gazed 
thoughtful ly out where the purple 
sky seemed to touch the waving 
Woods. '(Two years since young 
Harney told me he never would give 
Marion to a 'common mechanic , ' ye t 
t h e wound rankles sharply s t i lL n 

"Capta in"— 
•«Is t h a t you Spicer? W h a t nowP" 
Captain Keene turned i ts fiace to

ward the opening of the tent , where 
P r iva te jjpicer 's head was jus t visi
ble. 

• 'Why, sir, our fellows have jus t 
b rough t in t h a t lot o' men t h a t was 
h u r t in t ha t scr immage across the 
r iver th is morning, and some on 
'em is wounded bad ." 

" I will be the re directly, Spioer ." 
There was a l i t t le crowd of men 

ga the red on the r iver shore in t h e 
warm glow of the spring, but they 
si lently par ted r igh t and left for 
Capta in Keene's tall figuie to pass 
th rough the i r m i d s t 

Six or seven dusty, bleeding men 
were s i t t ing and lying around in var
ious postures , the i r ghas t ly brows 
made sti l l paler by the faint, uncer
ta in g l immer of the young moon. 
Keene glanced quickly around, tak
ing in the whole scone in t ha t one 
brief survey. 

He stopped shor t as his eye fell on 
m new face, half shadowed by the 
green sweep of drooping a lders—a 
pale, blood s t reaked face with a gap
i n g cut on the forehead. 

" T h i s is not one of our m e n ! " he 
exclaimed sharplv. "How came he 
h e r e ? " 

"No, s i r , " explained Spicer, s tep
p ing forward. " I th ink he belonged 
to the Eighth . I 'm sure I don ' t 
know how he ever got mixed up wi th 
our fellows, but the re he was, and I 
t h o u g h t we'd be t t e r not wai t for t he i r 
ambulance, but br ing h im s t r a i g h t 
h e r e . " 

" R i g h t , " briefly pronounced Keene, 
s tooping over the insensible figure. 
• 'Let them car ry him to my tent , 
Spicer ." 

" I beg your pardon, cap ta in—to 
your t e n t ? " 

"Didn ' t you hea r what I sa id?" ' 
sharply in te r roga ted the super ior 
officer. "Bruce, make the o thers 
comfortable in Lieutenant Ordway's 
quar te r s . There will be plenty of 
room for them t h e r e . " 

"Wel l . I'm beat!" 'ejaculated Spicer 
five or ten minutes afterward as he 
came out of the capta in ' s t en t 
sc ra tch ing his shock of coarse red 
curls . 

Meanwhile the dim l igh t of a lamp 
swinging from the center of the l i t t l e 
tent shone full on the singular group 
within i ts circling folds—the wounded 
pr iva te lying like a corpse, still and 
pmle. on the ̂ narrow iron bedstead, 
the young officer leaning over h im 
and suppor t ing his head—and t he 
brisk, gray eyed l i t t le surgeon keenly 
surveying both as he unfolded his 
c a s e of p h i a l s a n d p o w d e r s . 

" H e i s n o t d e a d , d o c t o r ? " 
"No : but he would have been in 

ano the r half hour. Your prompt 
remedies have saved his life, Cap ta in 
Keene ." 

" T h a n k God! oh. t hank God!" 
The surgeon looked a t Keene in 

amazement . 
" H e doesn' t belong to your reg i 

ment. Why are you so in teres ted in 
the case?" 

••Because, doctor ," said Keene,With 
a s t range , b r igh t smile, "when I saw 
h im lying under t he alders , dead, as 
I thought , I rejoiced in my secret 
hear t . At first—only a t first. The 
nex t moment I remembered t h a t I 
was a man and a Chris t ian. For 
yea r s I have carr ied the spi r i t of 
Cain in my breas t toward t h a t man; 
now i t is washed out in his blood." 

I t was h igh noon of the nex t day 
before t he wounded man s t a r t ed from 
a fevered doze in to t he faint dawn of 
consciousness. 

" 'Where am I ? " he fal tered, looking 
wildly a round him, wi th an ineffectual 
effort t o ra ise h i s dizzy head from 
t h e pillow. 

"Now, be easy ," said Pr iva te 
Spicer, who was c leaning h i s gun by 
t h e bedside. *«You're a l l r igh t , my 
boy. Where are you? Why in the 
caplbain's ten t , t o be sure , and t h a t ' s 
p r e t t y good q u a r t e r s for t h e r a n k 
and file, I should t h i n k . " 

" T h e cap ta in ' s tentP How came I 
2wre?" 

"That's just what I can't tell' you— 
tovCll have to ask himself, I guess, 
xou ain't any relation to Captain 
Keene, he you?". 

''iy.ii/wj wmmmmmmmmmmmmm 

-;*4Eawifr~~'Keene!--:- 'repeated' the._, 

"Became," purtued Spicer, "If 
you*d* been hiflj'-own- brother^ bpr»,> h©~ 
couldift have takeji better care of 
you. H i s coupin, maybe!'* 

«No! God forgive me, no!" fal tered 
the wounded man with a low, bitter 
groan. 

••Here he is now," said Spicer, the 
familiar accents of his voice falling 
t o a more respectfully modula ted 
tone as he rose and saluted his officer. 
" H e ' s a l l r i g h t , c a p t a i n — a s c l e a r 
headed a s a beiU!" 

••Very well, Spicer ; you can g o . " 
The pr iva te obeyed with alacr i ty . 

When they were alone together in 
t h e t e n t , W a l l a c e K e e n e c a m e to- t h e 
low bedside. 

"So you ' re all r igh t , Mr. H a r n e y ? " 
he asked kindly. 

"Capta in Keene ," murmured Har 
ney, sh r ink ing from the soothing 
tone as if i t had been a dagge r ' s 
point, " I have no r i g h t to expec t th i s 
t r e a t m e n t a t your h a n d s . " 

"Oh. never mind ," said t h e young 
man l ight ly. " W h a t can I do to 
make you more comfor table?" 

Harney was silent, bu t h is eyes 
were full of the tea rs he fain would 
dr ive back — tears of remorseful 
shame—and he turned his flushed 
face lest the man he had once so 
grossly insul ted should see t hem fall. 

The next day he again alluded to 
the same subject. 

"Capta in Keene, you asked me 
yes terday wha t you could do f o r m e ? " 

"Yes . " 
" I want you to ask leave for May 

to come and nurse me when I am 
transferred to the hospi ta l . 

Captain Keene tu rned toward t he 
sick man a face whi te and h a r d as 
marble and said in a s t range ly a l t e red 
voice: 

"Do you mean your s i s t e r?" 
"My s is te r—yes ." 
"Of course, if you wish it I can ob

ta in permission, Harney. But"— 
" W e l l ? " 
Keene's cheek colored, and he bi t 

his lip. 
" I should not suppose she would 

be willing to leave her husband for 
t he very uncer ta in comforts of hos
pital l ife." 

Harney smiled, looking in to h i s 
companion's face with keen, search
ing eyes. 

"May is not marr ied, Capta in 
Keene. She has n^ -n^h appendage 
as a husband!" 

"Not marr ied!" 
" I know what iyou thought . She 

was engaged and almost married. 
We had nearly induced her to become 
Lisle Spencer 's wife, but she refused 
on the very eve of her wedding d a y . " 

Keene had risen and was pacing up 
and down t he narrow l imits of t he 
ten t with feverish haste . 

"Because ," went on Harney, " she 
loved a cer ta in young volunteer who 
left S about two years ago too 
well to become any o ther man ' s wife." 

"Harney—vou do no t mean to 
say" 

" I do, though, old fellow, and, 
what is more, I mean to say t h a t 
since I 've been lying in th is t e n t my 
e y e s h a v e b e e n p r e t t y t h o r o u g h l y 
opened to my own absurd folly and 
imper t inence . " 

Captain Keene wrung his compan
ions hand and hur r i ed away, to mis
t ake the bootjack for the inks t and 
and to commit several o ther no less 
inexcusable absurdi t ies . 

" I see you'l l ge t no th ing wr i t t en 
to-day," sighed Harney as he lay 
watch ing Wallace Keene tea r up 
sheet after sheet of note paper. 

" I shall, t h o u g h , " smiled Wallace. 
"Only I can ' t tell exact ly which end 
of my le t te r to begin a t . " 

Captain Keene did wri te—and if he 
inserted a l i t t le foreign ma t t e r in to 
the epist le it d idn ' t mat te r , for Har
ney, considerate fellow, never asked 
to see it. 

M a r i o n c a m e , a n d w h e n h e r b r o t h e r 
w a s p r o m o t e d i n t o t h e c o n v a l e s c e n t 

ward, she went home again, it was 
only to lose herself in bowers of 
orange blossoms, forests of white 
s a t i n r i b b o n a n d a c r e s of p e a r l y , 
sh immer ing silk, shot wi th frosty 
gleams of silvery brocade, for the 
course of t rue love, after all i ts turn 
and intr icacies , had a t length found 
i ts #ay into the sunshine and was 
runn ing smoothly over sands of gold. 
—New York News. 
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Liquor, Morphine and Tobacco Habi 
i- t **• 

ARE RELIABLE! 

Summer In the Far North. 
Astonishing to the s t r ange r is t he 

sudden development of the far nor th 
ern summer. Snow covers the g round 
in the Aleut ian islands unt i l well 
into June , but by t h a t t ime the day 
lasts nearly all nijght, and in a few 
weeks r ank vegeta t ion has taken t he 
place of snow, f h e hi l ls become 
carpeted with br i l l i an t flowers and 
the grass is waist h igh. This vege
tat ion, dying win te r after winter , 
covers the ground to a g r e a t d e p t h 
and makes i t difficult to walk, and 
adds especially to the t a sk of mount
a in cl imbing. I t simplifies t he de
scent, however, for a person wear ing 
s tout t rousers may fclide for a q u a r t e r 
of a mile down the mountain on this 
loose deposit. 

They not only have no bad effects on the system, either 
during treatment or after its completion; but on the contrary the 
general health is improved from almost the first treatment. 

Garten Gold Cure Co., 

411 & 412Ellwang r & Barry Bldgs ROCHESTER, N. >. 

H o l l i s t e r L u m b e r Co, L I M . 

L U M B E R and C O A L , 
106 North Goodman Street, next to N . Y. C, & H. R. R. R. Telephone 63. 

The Grave o f H i a w a t h a . 
People who have t aken t h e Lake 

Superior s teamers a t Por t A r t h u r 
have noticed t h e h i g h long d ike of 
basa l t t h a t pushes in to t h e w a t e r 
from t h e nor the rn l imi t of Thunder 
bay. T h e Indians bel ieve t h a t t h i s 
r idge is t he g r a v e off H i a w a t h a or, a s 
h e is called there j Manibozho, and 
few red men pass ijhe spo t w i t h o u t 
d ropp ing a few beads o r a pipeful of 
tobacco in the water as an oblation 
t o h i s spi r i t . 

The Delaware & Hudson Canal Co., 

W. C. DICKINSON, AGENT, 

13 East Main Street, and 69 Clarissa Street. 

M U S I C . 
Sheet Music and everything in the Musical 

Lines Best Quality and Lowest Prices 
GIBBONS 66 STONE PIANOS 

A N D M A T T F O T H E R KTNTWS. 

Esley Organs, Empire State Organs, Fine Violins, Guitars, Banjos, Etc. 

GIBBONS & STONE, No. 110 East Main Street. 

Maguire Brothers, 
Coal Dealers, 

Try our Mine Pea Coal for domestic use. Price $1.00 per ton less than regular sizes* 
Up-Town Office, Brewster Bldg. 187 E. Main Yard and Office. 281 Lyell Ave. 

Telephone 18a. GEO. ENGERT. • p T T y "SrOTJ*ZR A. F. SCHLICK. 

-•4 P*' 
Of GEO. ENGERT & CO., 

Principal Office and Yard, 3 0 6 Exchange Street. ' Downtown Office, Ed. McSweeney's, East Main 
corner South St. Paul street. T e l e p h o n e 2 5 7 . ,. 

Dealers 
in 

BERNHARD& CASEY, 

Celebrated Lehigh Valley Coal, Baltimore 
Vein. 

And also in the Helvetia Mines, Reynoldsville Basin Steam Coal, 

YARD AND OFFICE, 1 6 2 ORCHARD STREET, ROCHESTER, N . Y. 

Hack,-Coupe and Livery Stables. F i n e Carryalls and Moving Vans o n H a n d . 

City Baggage and Hack Line, 
walker s. Lee & Son, 296 and 298 Central Ave. 

g P E C I A t K A T E S F O R SX.EIGHC R I D E S . T e l e p h o n e 5 3 4 a 

CHAS. BRADSHAW 

.Dealer in gCBJlNTON CO Jit, 
Our Pea Coal is the largest and best. $i.oo per ton less than regular size. Yard and 

Office, 48 South Fitzhugh St. Telephone 148. 

L O U I S EDEJLMAN, "T""" 

W h o ^ e a,d retai! dea.er in A n t l M O U e M B i t l l f f l M S G O A L , 

CtimberlaDd and Mt. Vernon Smithing Coals. 
TELEPHONE 5 7 6 . 4 0 N o r t h A v e n u e , 

Novel Entertainments. 
Pay son Tucker, the general mana

ger of the Maine Central railroad, 
recently adopted the novel social 
expedient of entertaining his friend! 
at the station in Portland, having* 
reception in the office and .a dinner 
in the station dining-room. . < 

J O H N M . R E D D I N G T O N 
Wholesale and Retail Dealer in 

COAL 
T E L E P H O N E 3 9 0 . 1 7 9 - W E S T :Lv£.A.X:bT S T . 

Send your B o o k a r i d J o b P r i n t i n g 
TO T H E 

Cathol ic J o u r n a l Office, 
327 EAST MAIN STREET. 

WE WANT RlfSHT AWAY ̂ ^ S SI man I * w * * l | n ^ ^ ^ J 
seat us, advertise *nd< keep oar show cards J 
tacked np in towns, on trees and fences along f 

FoWfcrodds, S t * W work in your o i m < » ^ ^ 

rDr. Taft's ASTHMALEK contains no opium or other 
(anodyne, but destroys the specific asthma 
[the blood, giveeanightfo sweet sleep and ' JEHr 

S Posfeofficeaddresswe: 

£9 TT H Iwl JF\ 
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