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CHBISTMAS.

Our Chris'mas number contains twelve
pages instead of the usual number of
eight. This is done partly to accommo-
date the immense amount of advertising
displayed this week, and partly to present
a fascinating Christmas story by that great
author, Robert Louis Stevenson, entitled
"THE MISADVENTURES OF JOHN NICHOLSON."

Our readers should not fail to read it.
While following the misadventures of
Nicholson, we have not forgotten that our
readers have become interested in the ad-
ventures of Tad, and we give the usual
installment of that story on the eleventh
page. Our readers will admire the fine
display of advertising and the skill shown
in the arrangement of the advertisements.
Where there are so many advertisers, it is
impossible to mention each one separate-
ly, but our readers will not fail to inspect
those columns.

HOW'S YOUR MEMORY?

PROF. LOISETTF. AND HIS SYSTEM
OF MEMORY TRAINING.

l ie Claims that mo Memory however
Poor is Inferior to any, if Sci-

entifically Trained.

Nothing has created more interest
among the University people in sometime
than Prof. Loisette's memory training.
That gentleman is a great advertiser, he
demands a pledge of secrecy of those who
take his instruction, and his claims for his
method are so great, that suspicions of
quackery and fraud are aroused; but he
comes so well recommended by distin-
guished men in all pa.-ts that it looks un-
reasonable to hold such suspicions.

He has been very successful in Ann Ar-
bor, starting off last Saturday evening
with a class of nearly 300, including some
of the leading professors in the Univer-
sity, and at $5 a ticket it means that he
took in nearly $1,500. On Friday even-
ing ot last week he gave a public lecture
ia University hall and Prof. Morris intro-
duced him as the " distinguished special-
ist." Prof Loisette has a large head
which bulges out on all sides as though a
prodigious memory had been cultivated to
such an extent that there was hardly room
for it and it was struggling to escape.

The subject of memory is an interest-
ing one. A good memory adds to the
pleasure of life beyond meas-ure. People
love to tell about the excellencies or de-
fects of their memories, making it almost
a rival of the weather as a subject of con-
versation.

Prof. Loisette's public lecture is fasci-
nating beyond description. He claims to
have discovered his method, and thus has
the right to keep it secret. It is, he says,
merely a practical application of laws of
memory, based upon the study of those
who have made psychology whnt it is.
AH the methods given by persons who
have great memories in certain lines are
not scientific. Cobbett learned the French
language by writing the words, and he
never forgot them ; but it will not do for
others to rely upon that method. It is
merely visual memory. Some have cul-
tivated auditory memory. Thurlow Weed
seldom forgot anything be heard: he had
a phenomenal memory in that way, and
he acquired it by rehearsing to his wife
after retiring at night everything he had
done and heard during the day. Although
that may be a commendable practice in
itself, he would not recommend it as a sys-
tem of memory training. His was an ab-
normal memory. Some can memorize by
hearing the sound of their voice and thus
they shout the words which they wish to
retain. What we want is scientific and
sound development of the memory. He
claims that no memory however poor is
inferior to any if scientifically trained.

Prof. Loisette says that civilized man
has lost the power of attention. Statis-
tics show that students in ten hours of
study really devote only one full hour to
it. The power of application is not
great.

In a good memory two things are neces-
sary : 1. A good impression; and 2, pow-
er to revive. Some lack both; some have
weak impressions but great power of re-
viving impressions. It is hard for them to
learn, but they keep what they get. Excit-
able people and novel readers have strong
impressions but small reviving power.
Some have both well developed, like Lord
Macaulay, whose memory was perfect. It
is first necessary to secure the power of
attention and thus get strong impressions.

Prof. LoUette lectured to his class Satur-
day, Monday, Tuesday and Wednesday
evenings. Uis system is unquestionably
of great value to those who will follow
his instructions. The practice and study
necessary to gain the good effects of his
system can be done at intervals while
walking the streets, waiting for dinner,
just before retiring, or on rising in the
morning. We would like to tell our
readers all about it, but so far have been
unable to find one of his pupils who will
give it away.

Prof. Loisette was born in New Orleans.
His faiher was a Frenchman and his
mother an American. He has taught his
system mosily in England, and now has
an office in London. About a year ago
he came to New York aud established an
office, where he has an immense corres-
pondence, for his system can be studied
by corresoondence. Probably after the
holidays he will have a class in Johns
Hopkins University, and Cornell is ready
to welcome him.

Pi of. Loisette gave his closing lecture
last evening, when there were at least
400 present. This means that he has
taken in nearly $2,000 in Ann Arbor. Of
course his expenses are large, for he had

three bright young clerks or secretaries
here, whose memories probably will not
permit them to work for small salaries.

I'BOJUISING ENTERPRISE.

Urbanization of the Ann Arbor Fire
Ladder and Truck Company.

Andrew J. Sutherland's new fire ladder
is well known to many Ann Arbor people.
The effort to organize a stock company to
carry on its manufasture has apparently
been successful. A meeting will be held
in the common council room this evening
for the purpose of organization. There
are nearly fifty gentlemen who will be
connected with the company, among whom
are the following: Fred. Schmid, L.
Gruaer, Daniel Hiscoek, Charles Hiscock,
Major Stevens, Frank Allmendinger, Israel
Hall, Prof. Henry Wade Rogers, B. J.
Conrad, Dr. Breakey, Jacob Schuh & Co.,
Hutzel Bros., Dr. Kapo, Geo. Soott, Levi
Wines, Alvin Wilsey, Prof. Stowell, L>. T.
White, M. J. Fritz, Kock & Haller, J. J.
Gibson, Oscar O. Sorg.

The company will have capital stock to
the amount of $100,000. Ann Arbor will
get the plant for the manufacture of the
ladder for the whole country, and it is ex-
nected that work will begin in January.
A model maker of great skill is ready to
come on short notice to superintend the
work. The company will probably be
called the Ann Arbor Fire Ladder and
Truck company. In the spring they will
probably build a structu-e 40x80 feet well
suited to the manufacture of the ladder
and truck.

This new fire laddar is covered by four
patents. Those who have seen the beau-
tiful model in Mr. Sutherland's possession
in Ann Arbor have marveled at its sim-
plicity and compactness, and the inge-
nuity displayed in its construction. The
ladder can be pnt up to a vertical height
of 65 feet in 10 seconds, and requires only
two men to handle it. A common hand
fire ladder requires six to eight men, and
it takes 10 minutes to put it up. This
ladder folds in three sections, all work-
ing with one crank, making it very coin-
pact, and the sections all run on steel-wire
cables.

There seems to be every prospect that
a flourishing business will be caarried on
in Ann Arbor in making and selling this
new ladder.

Agricultural Society.

The annual meeting of the Washtenaw
Agricultural and Horticultural society was
held in the court house Dae. 20. About
twenty-five members were present. The
following officers were elected for three
years:

President, F. B. B.aun. Vice presi-
dents, W. E. Boyden, F. E. Mills, J. V. N.
Gregory, Dr. D. P. McLachlan, N. E. Sut-
tOD. R.'cording secretary, John R. Mi-
ner. Corresponding secretary, Col. H. S.
Dean. Treasurer, Dr. J. A. Dell. Board
of managers : A. V. Robison, Ann Ar-
bor city; John Keppler, Ann Arbor
town; W. W. Dell, Augusta; J. M.
Young, Bridgewater; Wirt Newkirk,
Dexter; Jacob Bauer, Freedom ; E. A.
Nordman, Lima; Leopold Blaess, Lodi;
A. J. Boyce, Lyndon; Orin Waite, Man-
chester; E E Leland, Northfield; Henry
Paul, Pittsfield; W. H. Dell, Saline; K.
T. Walker, Salem ; Geo. A. Peters, Scio;
John J. Robison, Sharon; Arthur Covert,
Superior; Geo. E. Davis, Sylvan; Geo.
Phelps, Webster; Alfred Davenport,
Tork; Eugene Bassett, Ypsilanti city;
Ben. Kelly, Ypsilanti town.

Henry S. Dean, of special committee,
reported the success of the plan for re-
funding the mortgage loan of the society,
and that F. G. Schleicher, Wm. Wagner,
E. E. Lela-d, F. B. Braun, W. C. Stevens,
Moses Seabolt, David Rmsey, aad thirty-
three others, had paid $100 each, and had
received each a note for that amount se-
cured by mortgage on the society's real
estate. The former mortgage held by
Mrs. Sackett drew 7 and 7i per cent., but
this new mortgage draws G per cent.

On motion of G. A. Peters, a vote of
thanks was tendered W. W. Tozer for the
able manner in which he performed the
duties of the office of treasurer during the
past three years.

A Pleasant Wedding-.

The marriage of Dr. H. R. Arndt and
Mrs. Flora B. Hall, took place at the resi-
dence of the bride's father, C. H. Clough
on West Huron st, Tuesday evening at 7:30
o'clock. The service was conducted by
Rev. S. H. Adams, of Ann Arbor. About
75 guests were present, among whom was
Dr. Eldredge, of Flint. The University
was well represented. A very pleasant
feature was the presence of the bride's
class in music, a dozen or more little mis-
ses beautifully dressed. The large glass
in front of which the couple stood to be
married and to receive congratulations, was
elegantly adorned with evergreens and
flowers, and all the rooms were most taste-
fully decorated from their own conserva-
tory. Dr. Arndt will lecture and will be
found at his office as usual.

Circuit Court.

On Tuesday Judge Joslyn dismissed the
bill in the case of Potts vs. Stevens. It
was a case for the foreclosure of a mort-
gage. The defendant, Mrs. Stevens, lives
in Manchester. In the case of R. L. Hale
vs. Celestine Ferguson, the plaintiff se-
cured a judgment of six cents without
costs to either party. Iu the case of Dake
va. Noller, the complainant was granted
$525 without costs. Mary E. Mailett, of
Ann Arbor, was on Dec 20 granted a di-
vorce from Chas. Marlett. On Tuesday
Judge Joslyn ordered that the case of
Farmers' and Mechanics' bank vs. John
Keck and Wm. Aprill be transferred to
Livingston county.

Fire aud Water.

Last evening at 9.45 o'clock, fire was
discovered in the third story of No. 6 E.
Huron-st, in a building owned by Andrew
J. Sutherland, and occupied by Burjh-
field's tailoring establishment. It broke
out in a storeroom off one of Burchfield's
tailor shops; and wa< probably caused by
a pan ot ashes which had been placed there
The fire department was out promptly
and subdued the fire, but considerable
damage was done by fire and water. The
fire had run between the joists west to
the rooms in the next building, owned by
Mrs. W. R Henderson, and occupied by
W. F. Russell, the confectioner, where it
damaged « fine bed-room set, and goods
stored there which were owned by Mrs.
D. L. Story, of Texas. O. A. Kelly's
photographic rooms on the second fljor
were much damaged by water. W. W.
Whedon's office escaped both fire and
water. Burchfield's goods on the first floor
were considerably damaged by water, the
back half of his ft ire reaeiving a large
quantity. Luckily the [rout hall was not
drenched. His loss is fully covered by in-
surance. Mr. Russell, the confectioner, is
the gentleman who purchased of Mrs.
Burleson only a few weeks ago, and his
household goods were not insured. O. A.
Kelly's loss is covered by insurance^ Mrs.
Story has $300 insurance on her hou-ehold
goods, which will probably cover the lose.
There was a very lively tyne for awhile,
but it didn't disturb Maggie Mitchell's
audience only a few steps away.

Serions Accident.

On Monday William Keuhn who
lives at Ihe corner of Spring and High st,
went to work for M. Staebler driving coal
team and wagon. With the very first
load of coal, he met a painful and serious
accident. In trying to get the wagon
noarer to a house where he was to dump
coal, be took hold near the horses' heads
and led them forward, he walking back-
ward, not noticing the house at his back.
The house stopped his backing up, but the
team and wagon kept right on, the tongue
striking him below the abdomen, on the
right side of the pelvis. He heard the
crack of the bone as the pubi-: arch snap-
ped, and was conscious that he was
severely injured. He pluckily walked
about five blocks to Mr. Staebler's office,
where his strength gave oat. Dr. Kapp
was called. So far as it is possible to learn
at presen, there is no injury to the inter-
nal organs.

Double Wedding.

On Thursday, Dec. 15, at the residence
of the brides' father, Dr. R. W. Thrift, of
Lima, O., a biilliant double wedding took
place. The contracting parties were Miss
Flora Thrift to Edgar N. Kendall, Toledo,
Ohio, eldest son ot Mrs. A. J. Kendall, of
this city, aud Miss Kate Tarift to John-
son Thurston, law '85. After the ceremo-
nies tlje parties left for Toledo, their fu-
ture home. Mr. Kendall and bride spent
Sunday and Monday in this city with
their mother and brothers.

Licensed to Harry.

The county clerk has issued licenses to
the following parties since our last report:
NO. NAXK AND RKSIDKNCK. AGE.
Q,/Sidney Harwood, Pittsfield „ 89

I Mary R. Stevens, Pittsfield 32
„, ( Hugo R. Arndt, M. D., Ann Arbor 39
a51 Flora B. Hall, Ann Arbor_ _ 27
n. /Jay D. Corey. Manchester ..™..S7

I Nettie R. Tuthill, Manchester. _.~_21
0 , l Martin Widmayer, Lima 27
a 7 | Agathe Wurster, Chelsea 19
Qa( Fred. 8 Seybolt, Scio — - —27
a 8 j Bessie Plough, Scio -_ 17
o,,) Judson Mulder, Ypsilanti „- —21
99 \ Sarah Simons, Ypsilanti 18

The Michigan Central will, on Dec. 24,
25, 26, and 31, and Jan. 1 and 2, sell
tickets from Ann Arbor to all stations on
this line, also to all points in Canada west
of and including Toronto and return, at
the rate of One Fare. Good going on the
date of sale and returning on the 3 i of
Jan. 1888, on account of the Holidays.

H. W. HATES,
677 78 Ticket Agent
Go to see WALTER TOOP, the State-st

Baker and Confectioner, before buying
anything in the line of baker's goods. He
makes a specialty of fine candies, and is
making and receiving a very large assort-
ment for the Holiday Trade. All kinds of
fancy cakes for the Holidays I L>ave or-
ders early. WALTER TOIP,

678 Proprietor.

POWDER
Absolutely Pure.

This powder never varies. A marvel of purity
strength and wholesomeness. More economical
than the ordinary kinds and cannot be sold in
competition with the multitude of low test, short
weight alum or phosphate powders. Sold only in
Cans. ROYAL BAKING POWDER CO., 106 Wall
street, N. ,Y

Ready for Bus iness .

Mr. Middlebrook of the Middlebrook
elevator company was in town Monday
and presented the Engineering laboratory
of the U. ol M. with a No. 3 Aquapult
steam pump for use in experimental work.
This is one of the many similar donations
to that laboratory. Great pains are taken
to make the l»boratory a place where peo-
ple of this sta'B m;iy hive accurate ex-
perimental work done on machinery. Five
years ago the engineering laboratory con-
tained 1,800 square feet of floor space,
and now contains 22,000. The 50-horse
power Corliss engine purchased of E. P.
Ailis & Co., Milwaukee, for this labora-
tory, will be running this week, drawing
nearly 250 feet ot line shaftine.

S, C. A. Building.

A. K. Jenuinga, chairman of the build-
ing committee of the Sudents'Christian
Association, has told what luck he has bad
in soliciting funds for their proposed build-
ing. He entered upon his work July 15
last. One person eave $15,000, and they
have about $18,000 subscribed in all with
a prospeot of $20,000 for an endowment.
They want to raise $7,000 more. The
building will cost $25,000 exclusive of fur-
niture. It is expected that work will be
begun on the building in April, 1888, and
finished by 1889. He wauts every stu-
dent to help raise money, when they go
home, tor the building.

OCR 23 CENT t'OI.r.M N.
Advertisements, mien as To Rent, For Sale, or

W&nta, not exceeding three lines, can be inserted
tree weeks for 25 cents.

FOR -iALE—Forty acres land for fruit and veg-
etables, or grain and stock, on the Ueddes

road, \\i miles east of campus. P. O. box, 1233.
678 8o»

XMAS Holly, ground pine and & large supply
of flowers at Cousins & Hall's greenhouse.

678 80*

WANTED—A. dwelling house centrally loca-
ted ; price S3.500 to S5.000. Inquire at this

office. 67880

ITOR RENT—The rooms formerly occupied by
r Dr. H. C Allen for an office. First floor of

the Hamilton block. Apply to A. w. Hamilton.
678-80*

WANTED—AGENTS.—For Washtenftw and ad-
joining counties to canvass for the Star Dish

Washer attachments needed in every family.
Cheap and valuable. Star Manufacturing Co.,
Toledo, O. 678-83

17URM FOR SALE—100 or 140 acres—to suit
buyer, of choice land—in high cultivation;

soil suitable for ueueral farming, on section 22, of
York, Wastitenaw Co. Mich., wiih good buildings,
water, orchards, and 15 acres timber—on good
road and near market, church and school. A
great bargain can be had by calling or writing J.
W. Hull, agent. Saline, Mich. 678-81*

FURNISHED ROOM atXo. 13 N. Division-st
. to rent. 677-9,

tr*OR SALE—A well-made Phaeton in good
condition. Can be seen at 26 N. State-st. For

terms inquire at 23 E. Catherine 676-8*

FOR SALE—A note; face S5,4r0; 7 per cent.
Interest; long time; amply secured by first

mortgage on farm. Address Box 7H. 677-82*

FX>R SALE—One Paris Range, new last year,
cost lorty dollars. Will take *£>.<*>. J. B.

Wheelock, 26 E. William-st. 677-79*

F7>OR SALE.—Car load of Potatoes within the
next wi ek. Five bushels or more, Soc per

bushel: ten bushels or more, S"c per bushel.
676 78* J. P. JCDSON. 22 State-st.

L OR SALE.—One open buggy $15, ani one
" square box cutter, 810. Apply 43 8 Ingalls-

st, Aun Arbor. 676-78*

ANTED IMMEDIATELY—A middle-aged
women, capable of making herself gen-

erally useful to au elderly lady. (Jail at IS Law-
rence-st. 676-78*

FPOR SALE.—Family borse, Hamiltonian stock,
' mahogany bay, weighs about 1200 pounds,

young, sound, thoroughly broke, good roadster,
stylish and not airai i of the cars. Safe for
woman or man. Address J. M. Allen, Leader
Office, Dexter, Mich. 676-7S*

FOR SALE OR RENT—House, seven roon.3, No.
85 Monroe sf, one block south of campus.

Enquire 90 Washiugton-st, S. D. Allen. 676-7i>*

t?"OR SALE—Two fine Don Percheon colts.
Call at our place on Boyden's Plains, Web-

ster, Dec. lOth. 1S87. J. W. Reeve. 676-8*

rHE SALOONS MUST GO.—Who said so?
Black and Russell. When? 1872. No com-

pensation. V\ ho said so ? United States Supreme
Court. When? 1887. Come and get abard the
prohibition ark. Information furnished at
Crousey's Hall every Sunday afternoon at 3
o'clock p. m. 676-78*

WANTF.D—Jan. 1, single window store and 15
ft or more space. A good window the

main object. Prefer Main or Huron-st. Enquire,
24 Maynard-st. Ann Arbor. 676-7b*

LOST—Between Ann Arbor and South Lyons,
a packagt- containing private letters, ad-

dressed to J. F. Clapp A liberal reward will be
given lor their return to J. F. ulapp, Lyons. Mich.

675-7U*
rTiOR RENT—A suite of rooms iu the Hamilton
V block Water nnd (team heating included.

Apply to A. W. Hamilton. 678-70*

LOANING—Money to loan on first class real
estate mortgages at current rates of interest,

jjitisfactory arrangements made with capitalists
lealring such investment. Every conveyance
»nd transaction in abstracts of titles carefully ex-
untued as to legal effect. Zlua P. Sinn. Ann
Arbor Mich. tf.

WANTED IMMEDIATELY — Two good re-
liable Coat-makers aud one Vest-maker.

Good prices. Plenty of work. Solid iron*. Pleas-
ant shop. Cash every week. N. H. Winans, Battle
Creek, Mich. 672 tf

r?OR SALE—Horse Wagon and Cutter, Jersey
Cow and Calf, three Fire Proof Safes, Stock

of Hats, Caps and Furs. House on University Ave.
for rent. Nov. 9th, 18S7. C. H. Richmond. 672 tf

WEATHER STRIPS—Champion, best in the
world. Exclude rain, wind and dust. Leave

orders at EberbachV Hardware Store or No. 12
Lawrence-.-t. No extra charge for repairs. M. J.
Furnum, Prop. 667-679

FOR SALE—Farm of 80 acres, good buildings,
soil,etc. Location unsurpassed. Longtime,

low rate of interest aud on easy terms, or will
exchange. Corresi>ondenee solicited. G. C. Crane,
Stony Creek Mich. 6s6—if.

FOR SALE OR EXCHANGE—For City lesirl-
ence, farm of 65 acres, one mile south

west ol City. Or will sell or exchange 15 acres
with buildings. Enquire at S6 South Sth St. S.
A. Henion. 650 t f.

FOR SALE AT A BARGAIN—House and lot,
No. 28 Maynard st. Location desirable for

student boarders. Inquire of E. B. Pond, 6 N.
Main-st 640tf

REAL ESTATE FOR SALE OR RENT.—Hous-
es and lots valued from $1,000 toS6,000and

containing from one-fifth ot an acre to twenty
acres—all in the city limits. Houses rented on
reasonable terms in central localities. Farms ex-
changed for city property. Enquire of

6S2tl Attorney anil Real Estate Agent.
Office over Express Office, Main St., Ann Arbor.

REVOLUTION % PRICES
Our Sales this Fall show a large increase. Thanks to the

people who took advantage of the wonderful bargaics. We
shall continue to surprise close buyers in Dry Goods, and at-
tempt to outdo any and all previous special or bargain sales
in this city, and to say the least we will surprise all by offer-
ing immense value, and such as will create a general jubilee
unparalleled in the history of the Dry Goods trade. Bar-
pains will rule in all departments. We have just received a
large and important purchase of Black and Colored Silks, all
excellent values, and which are always in demand These
goods will be offered at a crushing figure, thus giving our
customers a rousing benefit. Great stunner in Dress Goods.
25 pieces all Wool Heavy Diagonal Dress Weaves, 36 inches
wide, all late and staple shade goods that are called cheap, at
50c; we offer them at 35c. Suitings and Combination Dress
Goods, at immense reductions. Black Dress Goods, Plushes
and Velvets Blankets, I' lannels, Underwear, Hosiery, Table
Linens and Napkins, at prices which will make our customers
happy. The largest stock of Shawls, Sacques, Jackets, 25
Newmarkets and Wraps, at half price.

MACK & SCHMID.
" Call a Halt,"
AT THE KECK STORES, 58 and 60 S. Main.

That every body may see the HOLIDAY GOODS.
In addition to our already extensive stock of Furniture,
Carpets, Curtains, Draperies, Shades, Upholstering
Goods, Trimmings, etc., we have just received and
now open for inspection and sale, a splendid line of
Articles, beautiful in design and finish, suitable for

Consisting in part of Reed, Rattan, Antique, Oak, Wal-
nut, Mahogany and Carpet Rockers. (Colonial Styles.)
Parlor and Reception Chairs, House and Office Desks,
Secretaries, Book-Cases, Centre Library and Extension
Tables, Pedestals, Music Cabinets, Painter's and Pic-
ture Easels, Hall Racks, Side Boards, Stand Divans,
Misses' and Children's Rockers, Gold Medal Carpet
Sweepers, Blacking Boxes, Beautiful Plushes, Curtains,
China Silks and

All of which we will sell at bottom prices for cash.
Our Order Book is open. Make your selections NOW,
and have articles delivered at XMAS TIME if you so
wish.

Don't forget that NOW in stores, 58 and 60 South
Main-st, is the largest and most complete stock of Par-
lor and Beuroom Suites, and all articles in the Furni-
ture line to select from in this city and at lowest prices.

Fine Bedroom Suite in Antique only $18.00.
Upholstering, Repairing and Finishing neatly and

promptly done.

HOLIDAY

PRESENTS,

"SMYRNA

RUGS "

HOLIDAY

GOODS.
(lover HU I •' iolhy >rt>il for sale.

RICHMOND & TREADWELL, ANN ARBOR, MICE.

ARE NOW
ON EXHIBITION!

WATCHES,

DIAMONDS,

CHAINS.

SILVER WE AH,

PLUSHGOODS, AND SILK UMBRELLAS.

C. BLISS k No. 11S. Main-St.

EEAD THIS THROUGH!
IT WILL SAVE YOU MONEY.

The unusually fine weather so far this winter has naturally hurt
the Clothing Trade. When buying onr winter stock we based our cal-
culations on cold weather, iind as we have not had cold weather, it fol-
lows that there has not been as much clothing sold as there otherwise
would have been. The result is we are overstocked on heavy goods.
About the first of December we advertibed to give a discount of 10 per
cent, on all purchases. The number of people who have taken advan-
tage of this offer convinces us that all people do not like to be hum-
bugged. It is easy enough to write an advertisement offering $30 suits
for $15.00, or offering } or J off. But stop, what does this mean ? If a
suit or overcoat is actually worth $30.00, nobody is foolish enough to
believe that it will be sold for $15.00. Or if goods are marked at a fair
margain, \ off means that the goods will be sold for what they cost or
lefs.

No Merchant Can Do Business s
We have a large stock of Men's and Boys" Suits and Overcoats.

These goods were bought for CASH, and bought right. We will divide
our profit with you until Janu-u v 1st. In other words we will give 10
per cent, discount on all purchases of Clothing Our goods are all
marked in plain figures, ami marked to >ell. A discount of 10 per
cent, means that you can buy one-tenth cheaperof us than others offer.
We are offering you good, clean, new stock, very cheap. Come and see
for yourself.

WAGNER & CO., Clothiers,
21 South Main Street, - Ann Arbor, Mich.
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ON THE CAMPUS.

Dr. Palmer still remains in a very crit-
ical condition.

The library will be closed Monday Dec.
26, and Monday Jan. 2.

The freshman class have adopted yellow
and white as class colors

Prof. C. N.Jones will be married Christ-
mas to a Philadelphia lady.

President a^d Mrs. Angell returned
f:Otn Washington last Saturday.

The date of tbe Junior Hop has been
changed from April 13 to Feb. 10.

All interested in the art of boxing are
requested to be present at the rink Satur-
day morning.

Accompanied by Prof. Cooley, the sen-
ior engineer? took in the boat lauach last
Saturday at Detroit.

A reception was tendered Professor
Wm. Clark, the Ba'dwin lecturer for the
current season, last Friday eveDing.

Papers by Prof. Winchell and Prof.
Dewey will appear soon in the series of
University Philosophical papers.

Senator Palmer gave a dinner to Presi-
dent Angell at Washington last Thursday
at which the fish commissioners and
most of the Michigan notables were pres-
ent.

Dr. L. G. Doane. medic, 71, now of
New York city, has collected together the
acting versi.»n of a considerable number
of plays undent and modern, many of
which he recently prfsented to the Uni-
versity library.

The University has received a complete
eet of Columbia college publications since
1843. The collection is an interesting one,
consisting of cla<s programs, resolutions,
invitations, chapel music, the college year
books, etc.

At a meeting of the Engineering socie-
ty last Friday night, the following officers
were elected : President, P. H. Richard-
son ; vice pres., L. M. Walker; cor. sec'y.,
L. S. Williams; rec. sec'y-, R. L. Sackeit;
Treas., A. H. Smith; librarian, F. M.
Crocker. A programme committee of six
was also appointed.

At the meetiug of the medical faculty
last Monday, in view of Dr. Palmer's con-
ditioD and the vacancy produced, the fac-
ulty have recommended to the board of
regents the appointment of Dr. Henry
Francis Lyster of Detroit Dr. Lyster is
a graduate of the literary department cf
this University, class of '58, and medic,
'60; was a surgeon in the regular army
»nd occupies now in the Detroit medical
college a position corresponding to that
held by Dr. Palmer here. He is also a
member of the State board of health.

The English rage is striking the Uni-
versity with considerable force: Dr. Park-
er has already been here and Dickens is
coming. Dr. Git bes, of our own impor-
tation, is expected early next month, and
the Oxford cap and gown will be sailing
around in a few weeks like a strange dog
in a strange land. But perhaps a moder-
ate inoculation of the virus will prevent
severer stages of the disease. The fresh-
men at their meeting, Saturday p. m.,
adopted the cap and gown by a vcte of
57 to 23, the seniors on the same day de-
cided it should be their graduating har-
ness, and the sophomores resolved to
adopt it if fifty members of the class
could be found to decide in its favor. Yes-
terday, however, the seniors rescinded
their action by a large majority.

TWO VIEWS OF CHRIST.

The Trinitarian Champion from
Canada and our I nilnrian Cler-

gyman on the Same Sub-
ject.

Last Sunday evening in Hobart hall
and in the Unitarian Chu'ch across the
road, two radically opposing views in re-
gard to Jesus Christ were presented by
men who are among the foremost cham-
pions in their respective denominations.
Prof. Wm. Clark, from Toronto, gave his
closing Baldwin lecture in Hobart hall on
the resurrection of Christ, which of course
involves the question of his divinity; and
Eev. J. T. Sunderland, the Unitarian
pastor, preached on "Was Jesus God?
How came he to be worshipped?" This
co flict of ideas by such able men and so
near to each other attracted great atten-
tion, and unusually fine audiences as-
sembled in each place.

Prof. Clark stoutly upheld the account
of tbe resurrection of Christ, and he took
up the various theories suggested to dis-
prove it. These theories resolve them-
selves into two classes: The theory of
apparent death and the vision hypothesis.
The greatest objection to the first, the
speaker said, was that it accounted for
nothing nor is it at all probable from
natural physical conditions. No disbe-
liever of cote ever doubted tbe sincerity
of tbe apo-tles, and it was on the accept-
ance of their sincerity that the speaker
put much weight; but there is no mention
in all i he four gjspels of Christ's indica-
tions after the resurrection of the low
physical state that he would necessarily
have been in all this time in a semi
living state and without treatment. It
has been suggested, too, by these disbe-
lievers, that bung in this semi-living state,
the disciples and his friends made off with
him and finally nursed him back to life,
and that he died a natural death long
after. Such a theory is disproved by the
di.-believers' own faiih in the sincerity of
the disciples; they would no longer have
accepted him as a leader, but would, on
the contrary, have looked upon him as an
imposter. The vision hypothesis is the
graver of the two theories to combat, but
with this as with the last theory the
sincerity of the apostles shows its fallacy
and their evidence in every way proves
that his existence after the resurrection
was in no resemblance a vision. Th_
difficulty, too, in this case—the impossi-
bility—of disposing of the body offers
an otjection to the acceptance of the
theory.

At the close of the lecture, Prof. Clark

expressed himself highly pleased wi;h his
reception in Ann Arbor, and that he hid
completed a task that had had for him
nothing but pleasure. He Mt proud to
be called from the United Kingdom t j
the United States and hoped that the
feeling that tended to unite in closer bond
the entire English-spenking race would be
encouraged ; for we all of us h»d to look
to that "little isle" for our forefathers.

MR. SUNDERLAND'S SERMON.

Mr. Sunderland said that he was taught
when young to believe that Jesus vra«
God, and knowing the hesitation he felr
n giving up the idea when his reason

made it necessary, he preached this sermon
'or the benefit of those who were in that
state of doubt and uncertainty. His
reason told him that the belief had no
»ood foundation. The very statement of
\ carries refutat:on. If the great God
really came to the earth in the U nn of
man 1800 years ago, it is inconceivable
that so little should come of it. It is said
that the object of the coming was to save
mankind from hell; yet only a lew people
are saved in that way. Ours U not the
dominant religion, at least ss regards num
jers.

He took up the Bible argument, claim-
ng that the whole tone of the New Tes
;ament is that Jesus was inferior to God.
[l is maivelous that if Jesus was really

id, there is no cl"&r proof of it. Fn the
irst three go-pels Jesus constantly denies
t. la John there are two texts u<ed to

support it; but we don't know who wrote
he book and it is a later production than
he others, probably originating in the

middle of the second century. Paul was
bought to be a God by some people who
.eird him. In the epistle of James there
s not a word about it, and James was

Christ's brother. Of course, if the dis-
ciples really thought Christ was God, that
wouldn't be sufficient proof.

There is no trace of this greatest of all
'acts if it is fact in secular or religious
listory. Mr. Sunderland explained how
he idea of the divinity of Christ arose.
It came into life in the second to the
ourth centuries. The council of Nice es
aMished it as a dogma and by a small

majority, which was won through the
)ower of the emperor Constantine. The
dea of God becoming incarnate in man is

as old almost as man himself. The Chin-
ese had a God born of a virgin. Brahmin-
sm is full of the idea. Vishnu assumed
the hun.ao form eight or nine times It
was a familiar thought to the Roman
world. It was an age of superstition, and
I is not at all wonderful that this idea was
ccorporated in the religion of the time.
Mr. Sunderland said that he wanted to
tear this idea down that the better tru'h
mav Off known. He would have Jesus
tenderly loved, but only God worshiped.

The One He Wanted to See.

It is well known that many young men
coming to our University secure wives as
well as learning, and it is not to be
wondered at, considering the attractive-
ness of Ann Arbor's daughters. One
Michigan physician who studied here tells
lis experience. He took a room where
there were two daughters, and soon notic-
ng that they were comely and bright, he
hought he would like to take one of

them to the opera bouse that evening.
3ec:>ming interested in his reading, he
neglected to present his petition for such
an honor till late iu the (•fternoon when

noticed a young man coming up the
walk who rang the bell and was admitted,
and who remaine I too long for any
ordinary purpose. The medical student
nervously thought that his chance was be-
coming limited. The visitor finally went
away, when the young man up-stairs
Diucked up courage, bat was soon over-
whelmed with the sight of the lady and
two daughters and his uncertainty as to
which one to address; but he finally
gapped : "I want to see the one that
;hat other fellow didn't come to see."
There was laughter and blushing especial-
y on the part of the "one" the other
ellow did ome to see. The student took
ihe other "one" to the opera house that
evening, and years afterward took her f>
tbe altar.

Heal Estate Transfers.

Following is a list of the reai estate
transfers in Washtenaw county, as record-
ed by the register of deeds, for week end-
ing December 13,1887.
Michael Hangsterfer {by heirs) to Theresia

Hangsterfer, Ann Arbor city i 1
MaryS. Wood to Armida Tripp, Saline 25
Thorn s J. Wood to Armida Tripp, Saline

village — 500
S. D. Whittaker (by sheriff) to John K.

Gates. Lima... 4005.56
Mary E. Balcom to F. M. and A. E. Hol-

land, Ann Arbor...... 4000
Simon F. Hirth and wife to the Salem

Evangelical Lutheran church of Scio,
Lodl «....«. ...»» 1

Roslna Nagel (by will) to Jacob Nsgel
Kebecca Henreques to Z. P. King (power

of attorney)-
F. A. Munson to Edith E. Munson, Ann

Arbor city 200
Lucy Moore et. al. to Chas. H. Merriit,

Ypsilanti 1500
William Court and wife to Jacob Strang,

Ypsiiantlcity _ 360
S. P. Jewettto Ann Arbor township I
Ypsilanti Paper Co. to Frank Slnkule

Superior „ 411.IS
James F. Smith (by sheriff to Hudson T.

Morton, Pittsfleld (certificate)
F.J.B.Crane (by ex.) to Kate B.Bath-

bone, et. al., Ann Arbor city
Sarah Brown to Cornelia F. Kerr (power

of attorney)-
Maiia Stevens to T. A. A. & N. M. Co.,

Northfleld
Hugh Coyle (by will) to John Coyle et. aL
Hannah L Bobbins to Hattie Bobbins,

Chelsea village „

H o l i d a y Concer t for t b e Poor .

The holiday concert, Tuesday evening
ic the Baptist church, given by the Am
phion club assisted by the University Glee
club, the Chequamegon orchestra, and
Miss Ida Belle Winchell, Miss Kate Jacobs,
and Miss Julia L. Caruthers, gave gross
receipts of over$107.75, and was a success
in every particular. The church was
packed. It was given by the charitably
disposed to assist the Ladies' Charitable
Union in giving Christmas presents to the
poor. The eagerness with which the
school children have worked in gelling
tickets is great. The Sixth ward children
sold $37.25 worth of tickets; the Fourth
ward, $30.00; the Second ward, $28.75;
the First ward, $17.00; third ward noi
reported; and Fifth ward, $1.25. Clifford
McFarlane of the sixth ward sold the
largest number of anyone.

IlEPUBLICAN CLUBS.

National Gathering: of These Or-
ganizations in New York.

Over Thirteen Hundred Delegates Pres-
ent from the States and Territories—

TUe Via f«rm A<lopt«d-Pub-
lic Meetliitfa.

PBKTARISO POU THE CAMPAIGN.
NBWYOBK. Deo. 16.—Over 1,2(K) de)e-

patoa from the various States and Terri-
tories assemb.ed in ChlcSering Hall yester-
day inorning to attend \hv first National
Republican Ciub convention. Joseph Poll,
chairman of tbe Committee on Organisa-
tion, called the convention to order, and
Bev. Dr. Me Arthur offered prayer. James
P. Foster, president of tbe Republican Club
of New York, was introduced and wel-
comed the delegated. In his address Mr.
Foster said:

'We have by common consent agreed to that
Just and only true ru'.e Tbat this convention
shall not nume, recommend or nominate any
candidate for office;' but we shall organize.
We propose an organization whereby the
teachings of a tariff to protect the industries of
the land may be readily and quickly d.*ssem>-
nated in plain language to be understood by
wage-earners and wage-payers; a tariff high
enough to reduce the surplus and to give employ-
ment to our citizens at home; to insure a mar-
fcet for our goods, and a living to the work-
men better than the pauper labor of Europe has
ever known. We propose an organuat on that
shall discountenance and put to shame those
personal attacks upoD candidates, whereby the
private character and home-life are basely
assailed and a public scandal for political
ends unjustly created. We propose an organ-
ization that shall say to the saloon: * Be ye re-
moved from politics I applause]—you who cre-
ate paupers and insanity and criminals shall no
longer wield tho power of Government in this
land.' This then is tbe mission of this conven-
tion."

Hon. Daniel J. R^SID, of Ohio, was elected
temporary chairman, and upon taking the
chair, said;

"We are hero to day to reorganise the clnbs
of the country into a permanent organization.
We are hare to boom the Republican party and
Dot any one in it. We are here on a most im-
portant business otoasion. Believing we must
let down to business »l once, I shall now ask
Tour pleasure."

A number of secretaries were then
chosen, and a vice-president for each Btate
•elected.

In the evening a public meeting was held
at Cooper Union, Hon. John R Lynch (col-
ored), of Mississippi, beinjr the principal
speaker. His remarks, in brief, were as
follows:

He said he was there to speak on the sup-
pression of the colored vote in the South. In
lis part of the country they bel eved that up
lere there were Republicans whn believed
Lhat speaking of the suppression of the Repub-
ican vote in the South is waving the bloody

shirt* But he would explain what the suppres-
sion meant. Jefferson Davis is a former con-
stituent of bis. He lived in the district which

(Mr. Lyaen) represented in Congress.
le thought be would still represent

that dlstr.ot if a fair vote could be had. "By
iorm of law," be continued, " Cleveland is
President, but morally he has no more riant

there than he baa to tbe throne of Great Brit-
ain. Mr Cleveland could no more get the
rotes of Mississippi, Louisiana and South
Carolina than he could those of Penn-
sylvania, Vermont and Ohio. There are
over 20,000 more colored men than white
n Mississippi Not less than one-

third of the whites vote the Republican ticket,
and no more than one-tenth of the blaoUs vote
the Democratic ticket; yet the Sta'e is always
safely and surely Democratic. They go through
the forms of election down there, nut as soon as
the Democratic conventions are over the polls
are closed. Sometimes there is a difficulty in
jotting Democrats to falsify the returns. That
was the case when the speaker was elected in
1880. When the Democrats down there get
frustrated in this way they sometimes resort to
violence.Until the people of the South get their
eyes opened these things will continue in the
South. A change of sentiment must take
place in the North. Tbe South is at present
biding its time, whioh is not far off. The
speaker accused President Cleveland of vio-
lating his civil-service professions in bis ap-
pointments in the Soutb.

NEW TOKK, Deo. 17.—There were 1,353
delegates present at the convention of Re-
pnblican clnbs in Obickering Hall yester-
day and 330 clnbs were represented. A
rosolotion was offered denouncing the ap-
pointment of L. Q. O. Ii3:nar as a Justice of
the Supreme Court. The Committee on
Permanent Organization presented a list of
offloers of the convention, with Senator
William M. Evarts, of New York, for
president, and the report was adopted.
Mr, Evarta, on tah.Dj; the chair,
thanked the convention for the honor, said
the work of the convention wonld not inter-
fere with any of the established organiza-
tions of the party, and said the people
would know that the formation of thej
league of clubs would insure an equal and;
honest suffrage, for such is the foundation
of the organization. He thought the Dem-
ocrats might try to explain away the Presi-1

dents message, and said:

"But we must hold kirn to it. We have the
right to that message. The laboring class who I
re«d that message will see through the phrases
la whioh it is disguised his real position toward
them. Some people thi&k that the Republican
Senate will prevent the President from doing
wrong. A nice way that, for people to eleot a
President, believing that the opposite party
will keep him straight."

The Committee on Resolutions then re-,
ported a platform, a synopsis of which is as
follows:

After citing tho Republican party's war
record and its large payment of the debt, It
accuses the Democrat* o< desiring to repndi-
ate just obligations by introducing false paper
promises as money. The vast growth of the
country is ascribed to Republican rule, and
Civil Service reform is eulogized as a sample
of unselfish work done by a party of
pure instincts which, if returned to
power, would continue its work of
combating the remaing relics of bar-
barism—polygamy, Ignorance and intemper-
aooe. In reference- to the President's message
It declares that the delegates were astounded
by a message abandoning all the precedents of
the President's Democratic predecessors. The
President had desoended from the dignity of
his high omce so far as to convert his constitu-
tional duty into a partisan speech for the over-
throw of a policy recommended by the
founders of the Government. The platform
gives the history of the protective tariff, and
ascribes the growth of the country to its bflnefl-
oeat effects. In consequence of these benefits
the Republican party rcfusos to abandon tho
protective policy, oa to do so wonld ruin Amer-
ican Industries and throw laborers out of work
for the benefit of the British. The President's
message is further described as an invitation to
the American people to support tbe laborers
and manufacturers of Europe Instead of
their own. The Republican party would render
America independent of Europe. As to the
surplus, tho Republicans kept it down when in
power by reducing taxation. The Democrats
had shown themselves unable to do so, but now
proposed to reduce it by making us the com-
mercial slave* of Kurope. The platform con-
demns the Democrats for refusing to adm tnew
Territories and for refusing to pass education
bills. It demands a free ballot and an honest
count and an efflciont navy. It
charges tbe Democratic Administration with
culpable weakness in protecting the rights of
American merchant vessels in foreign ports.
It also accuses tho Administration of prostitut-
ing the civil service to partisan purposes, with
trampling on the soldiers and with reopening
strife by proposing to restore the battle flags.
Upon this history and these declarations the
Republican party confidently summons to Its
aid not only the patriotism of the country bu»
lt» labor, its industry, its commerce and its
statesmanship.

The report was unanimously adopted. A

mass-moeting was held last n''ght at Chiok-
ering Hall, at which Colonel John Atkinson,
of Michigan, presided. Hoa Galusha A.
Grow, of Pennsylvania, discussed the tariff
issue, and Hon. Roswell G. Horr, of Michi-
gan, talked on temperanoo. OUier speakers
followed with addresses on tho work tho
National League havi before it

NEW YORK, Deo. 19.—The convention of
Republican clubs completed its labors Sat-
urday and adjourned. James P. Foster,
president of the New York Republican Club,
was elected president of the newly-oreated
National League, and vice-presidents were
chosen from each State and Territory. An
Executive Committee was also chosen, and
it was decided to hold another convention
in March, with seven delegates from each
Btate.

MINOR NEWS ITEMS.
For Week Encle.'l December 21.

A widespread outbreak of cattle disease
is reported in Poland..

The fire at Zionaville, lnd., Tuesday,
caused a loss of $10,000.

John Howson, the comedian, dropped dead
Friday night at Troy, N. Y.

The keel of the first ship to be built in
Dnlnth, Minn., was laid Monday.

The Oklahoma raiders at Wichita, Kan.,
are arming for a new move in the spring.

An extensive system of robbery from the
Government stores in New York has been
discovered

J. F. Studebaker, the carriage manufact-
urer, died at the Leiand Hotel, Chicago, Sat-
urday afternoon.

Ex-Senator Allen G. Thurman will assist
in the prosecution of the tally-sheet for-
gers at Columbus.

Mrs Carrie Lane Chapman, a young
widow, Is engaged in organizing the Amer-
ican party in Iowa.

Thnrston Lee was hanged at Bakersfleld,
Cal, on Friday for the murder of John
Swift in March, 1883.

France will shortly issue her first issue of
nickel and silver coinage to the amount of
70,000,000 francs.

The total salt product of Michigan during
the past year was 3.944,309 barrels, against
3,007,257 barrels in 1886.

Fire in Milwaukee Saturday destroyed J.
C. Iveraon A Company's art store. Loss,
$121,000; insurance, $104,000.

Eugene, eldest son of Oaptiin A. H. Bo-
gardns, the famous win^-shot, died at Elk-
hart, lnd, Monday, aged 22 years.

While digging for gas at Marion, lnd,
Monday an oil well, with a capacity of
abont 1,000 barrels daily, was struck.

The wall of a new building at Jo.iet, 111.,
fell on Tuesday, killing- two men and injur-
ing several others, two of them fatally.

Daniel Burtch, a plantation manager at
Franklin, La., was shot and killed Monday
by h i stepson, Malcolm Cook, aged 18.

Weeping Water, a Nebraska town, was al-
most entirely destroyed by lire Monday
night The loss is estimated at $25,000.

The Edgar Thomson steel works at Brad-
docks, Pa., have closed down, throwing
several thousand men out of employment

An Incendiary fire destroyed the business
portion of Mapleton, D. T., Thursday night
The loss is $34,500 and the insurance $13,-
250.

Judge Soward Smith, formerly Jur'ge of
the Supreme Court of Dakota, died in the
insane hospital at Mount Pleasant, la., Mon-
day.

Hon. John L Barbonr was elected on
Tuesday by the Virginia Legislature to suc-
ceed Mr. Rtddleberger as United States Sen-
ator.

AtTilton, Ox, Monday afternoon a boiler
in Winchester's saw-mill exploded, and five
men were instantly killed and a boy serious-
ly injured

Daniel Manning, ex-Secretary of the
Treasury, was on Monday said to be seri-
ously ill at the residence of his son In Al-
bany, N. Y.

Henry S. Ives has brought suit against
President Dester, of the Cincinnati, Hamil-
ton A Dayton road, for $100,000 damages
lor false arrest.

William Aiken, a colored man, said to be
103 years old was married on Friday in
Columbia, S C., to Susan Watson, a young
widow 33 vears old

A man who has piacticd medicine fur 40
year» ought to know Rait from sugar
read what he says :

TOLEDO, 0., Jan. 10, 1887.

Messr?. F. J. Cueney & Co.—Gentle-
men:—I have been in the general prac-
tice cf medicine for most 40 year*, and
would say that in all my practice and ex-
perience, have never seen a preparation
that I could prescribe with as much Con-
fidence of success as I can Hall s Catarrh
Cute, manufactured by you. Have pre-
scribed it a great many times and its ef-
fect ig wonderful, and would say in con-
clusion that I have yei to find a case of
Catarrh that it would not care, if they
would take it according to directions.

Yours truly,
L. L. G0RSUCH, II. D ,

Office, 215 Summit-st.
We will give $100 fur any case of

Catarrh that can not be cured wita Hall's
Catarrh Cure. Taken internally.
P. J. CHENEY & CO., Prop*., Toledo, O.

Sold by DrusKi^, 75 Cts.

The Fisheries Commi-sion are having
traditional fisherman's iuck. They havn't
even got a bite yet. and will probably ad-
journ in disgust.—Free Pr«ss.

Popular Preparation.
Pure, Potent, Powerful! Pallid People

Praise, Progressive People Purchase!
Positively Pierje's Pl^a^ant Purgative
Pellets, Properly Partaken, Preserve
Physical Powers, Produce Permanent
Physical Perfection. Purchase, Prove!

Half of the heavy hearts and broke^
spirits and sleepless eyes miyht be spared
were men only willing to conlorm their
appearances to their substances.

A Large Estate.
A broad land is this in which we live

dotted so thickly with thrifty cities, towns
and villages! Amid them all, with ever-
increasing popularity and helpfulness, is
Dr. Pierce's Golden M-dical Discovery,
giving hope and cheer where there is dis-
ease and despair. Wherever there is
humanity there is suffering; wherever
there is suffering there is the best field for
this greatest American Remedy. Con-
sumption (which is lung scor'ula), yields
to it, if employed in tbe early stages of
the disease; Chronic Nasal Catarrh, yields
to it; Kidney and Liver diseases, yield to
ii! If you want the best known remedy
(or all diseases of the blood, ask for Dr.
Pierce's Golden Medical Discovery, and
take no other.

Ann i r k Small Fruit Nursery!
AH kinds of Berry Plants; Fine

Plants of the Sharpless; The best
Strawberry; Fruit and Ornamental
trees from Ellwanger & Barry, Roches-
ter, N. Y. Orders must be sent early.

WINES AND SYRUPS.

Sweet Home-made Wine for Invalids,
and the Encharist, Sour Wine, Rasp-
berry Syrup, Shrub, Pear Syrnp.

Plymouth Rock Eggs.
E. BAUR,

West Huron St., - Ann Arbor

TURNER'S ZEPHYR!
Heats 3 or more rooms and does not

over heat the rooms.

It sets in

J. SCHUMACKER'S,
OS S o u t h M a i n - s t . 656-81

COLLIIS&AMSDEI
-DEALERS IN-

Stone, Lime, Water Lime, Cement,
Calcined Plaster, Plasteriug

Hair, Brick, and Masons'
supplies in general.

Also all kinds of

WOOD AND GOAL!
Feed and Baled Hay.

«illic<'N, No. 33 and SB East Hnron-st.

REPORT OF THE CONDITION

THE FIRST NAffioNAL BANK
OB1 ANN ARBOR,

At Ann Arbor, in the State of Miohtedn, at the
close of business, Dec. 7ih, 1887.

RESOURCES.
Loans and discounts. t 296.052 3fi
Overdrafts 1. 60 H
(J. 8. Bonds to secure circulation 25 000 00
Other sticks, bonds and mortgages 900 00
Due from approved reserve ageits 55,935 89
Due from Stftte Bank and Bankers .... 2,189 M
Dills in Transit l,-i6l 00
Real estate, furniture and fixtures 13,950 70
Current expenses and taxes paid I,yy4 71
Cheeks and other cash items y24 29
Bills of otLer National Bank- 2,087 00
Fractional currency, including nickels 171 71
Specie, including gold Treasury notes, 11,214 70
Legal-tender notes 8,389 00
Redemption fund with U. S. Treasurer

(5 per cent, of circulation) 1,125 00
Premiums paid 6,181 38

TOTAL 8428,742 52

LIABILITIES.
Capital stock paid in $ 100,000 00
Surplus fund K,000 00
Other undivided profits 24,033 45
National Bank notes outstanding... 22,500 00
Dividends unpaid 80 00
Individual deposits subject to check... 215,589 83
Demand certificates of deposit 58,539 24

TOTAL t 428,742 52

STATE OF MICHIGAN, COCNTV OF WASHTENAW, SS:
I, Sidney W. Clarkson, Cashier ol tht above
named bank, do solemnly s« ear that the above
statement is true to the best of my knowledge and
belief. S. w . CLAKKSON, Cashier.

subscribed and sworn to before me this 13th day
of Dec. 18S7. F. H. BEI.SEK.

Notary Public.
CORRECT—Attest:

C. II. RICHMOND, )
PHILIP BACH. >Directora
JOHN M. WHEELER J

When Spring Comes.

This i.-i the way a horse v.nd u 5/A Ilorsr
Blanket look at the end of winter.

This is the way a horse and a poor blanket
look at the end of winter.

A strong 5/AHorse Blanket
saves twenty times its cost.

Ask for the following
5A Horse Blankets; it will
pay you to examine them.
They retail from $1.50 to #3.50:

Five Mile.
5/A Six Mile.

5/A Little Giant.
Boss 8table"

A F. Kersey.

S/A Electric.
S/A No. 306.

There are many other styles. If these don't
suit you, ask to see them.

/STjlDNG ByU&ET IS MADE LIKE flG. 2 .

, Fie-1
SMOWSWHVSUM

T IKOUGHWWP W-f: fc&7 Pitirr/ or WAOT
T H « " ° S . ' ^ S ^ ^ THROES.

If you Want Strength look, far this s/Ajra6ef,\3iK

None genuine without this 5A Trade Mark
sewed inside.

(Copyrighted 1887.]

Probate Notiee.
STATE OF MICHIGAN,!
COUNTY OF WASHTENAW. J

At a session of the Probate Court for the
County of Washtenaw, holden at the Probate
Office, in the city of Ann Arbor, on Wednesday,
the 14th day of December, in the year one thou-
sand eight hundred and eighty-seven.

Present, WILLIAM D. HARRIMAN, Judge of
Probate.

In tbe matter of the Estate of Bridget Minock,
deceased. On reading and filing the peti-
tion, duly verified, of William H. Ambler, pray-
ing that a certain instrument now on file in
this Court purporting to be the last will and testa-
ment oi said deceased, may be admitted to pro-
bat ;. and tbat he may be appointed executor
thereof.

Thereupon it iz Ordered, That Monday, th«
9th day of January next, at ten o'clock in the
forenoon, be assigned for the hearing of said
petition, and that the devisees, legatees, and heira
at law of said deceased, and all other persons
interested iu said estate, are required to appear
at a session of said Court, then to be holden
at the Probate Office, in the City of Ann Arbor,
and show cause, if any there be. why the prayer
of the petitioner should not be granted: And it
is further ordered, that said petitioner give notice
to the persons interested in Baid estate, of Iha
pendency oi said petition, and the hearing there-
of, by causing acopy of this order to be published
in the Ann Arbor REGISTER, a newspaper printed
and circulated in said county, three successive
weeks previous to said day of hearing.

WILLIAM D. HAKRIMAN,
f A true copy.] Judge of Probate.

WM. G. DOTy, Probate Register. 677-8*

-MANUFACTURES S OF-

Stationary and Portable Engines,
Marine, Stationary and Portable Boilers,
Oil and Water Tanks, Smoke Stacks,
And all kinds of Sheet Iron Work.
Saw Mill and Flour Mill Machinery,
Iron and Brass Castings.

Bepairiag Carefully Attended to I

R. REEVES & CO., Ann Arbor.
IlNTl M.-ITKS GIVEN.

Chattel Mortgage Sale
Having purchased the Furniture Stock of John

Muehlig at a great bargain, I propose to give the
Citizens of Ann Arbor and surrounding Country a
benefit.

-I have also added a-

FULL LINE OF NEW DESIGNS
-In-

Parlor Furniture
-and-

Bed-Room Furniture
For low priced Furniture you will find my etore tbe best place in the

City.

W. G. DIETERLE,
JOHN MUEHLIG'S Old Stand, - 37 South Main-St.



T
BUSNESS CARDS.

ALKX. W. HAMILTON
Attorney at Law.

Will practice in both State and United States
Courts. Office Rooms, one and two, 1st floor of
the new brick block, corner of Huron and Fourth
Streets, Ann Arbor, Michigan. 424-475

p KORGK W. RENWICK,

TEACHER OP

VO1CECULTDRE,SINGING, HARMONY &PIAH0-
Harmony successfully taught by mail. Addrta

P. O. box 2151, Anu Arbor, Mich.

DEAN M. TYLER, M. D.,

PHYSICIAN & SURGEON.
Office and residence over postoffice, first

Door.

A TORNADO'S FURY.

(Office over First National Bank.)

Hours from 9 to 11 a. m., 2 to 4 p. m.,

Sunday, from 2 to 3 p. m.

Ses idence , 2S State-at.

PEERLESS TRUSS
U given on trial and warranted to give

satisfaction or money refunded.
CHRONIC CASES A SPECIALITY.

Office, No. 6 Washington-st.,
Over Rinsey & Seabolt's Store, Ann Arbor.

0. C. JENKINS, D. D. S.,

DEHTAL OFFICE
) t±

OVER ANDREW'S BOOK NTOBK,

13 MAIN STREET, ANN ARBOR.

NICHOLS BROS.,

DENTAL OFFICE
second Floor Masonic Block, over Sav-

ings Bank, Ann Arbor, Mich.
Teeth extracted without pain by the use of gas

or vitalized air.

ZINA F. KXN0,
Law and Collection Office.

0.8 . COMMISSIONER, and Agent for
Insurance in reliable companies.

JW All business entrusted to this office recel""?s
prompt and caretul attention. Meney remitted
Immediately ou collection.

No. 42 Main street, South, -nn Arbor, Hloii.

RUPTUBK!
EGAN'S IMPERIAL TRUSS.

Spiral Spring with graded pre»
sure 1 to 6 pounds. Worn day an<3
night by an Infant a week old oi
adult of 80 years. Ladies' Trus«e»
.a specialty. Enclose itamps to'
Testimonial* of Cures, measure-
ments, e t c EGAN'8 IMPERIA1
TRUSS CO., Hamilton Block, Ann

Arbor, Mich.

WM. BIGGS.

And all kinds of work In connection
witb the above promptly

esocated.
«B- Shop Cor. of Church-st and University ave.

Telephone9; P.O. Box 1243.

WILLIAM ARNOLD,
SELLS 1847

RLGERS BROS.' SPOONS, FORES
.AJSD KNIVK ,

At bottom prices, engraving Iwduclet'.
full line of the justly celebietfd

iHOCKFORD "WALTHAM and
ELGIN "WATCHES.

Open face, Key and Stem-winding always
on hand and regulated, ready for a man 8
pocket.

( If you cannot readtnis get oue of Johnston
& Co .s eye-glasses or spectacles for sale by
JWM. ARNOLD, 36 Main St. Ann Arbor, Mich

Terrible Work of a Cyclone in In-
dian Territory.

NEURALGIA DROPS
A New Discovery. Price Only 50c. Per Bottle.

HAS REVEB FfllLEO TO COBS,
This valuable remedy Is not only a pnro eura for

Neuralgia, but has no oqual wltea used as au in-
jection la the following doisow
LOCAL DISCHARGES, or WHITES, ULCHr.S,

SWELLINGS, end NEURALG3A cf tho
WOSfiS cr BOWELS.

Try this remedy and you will DM no otber, T^o
expense is nnusualiy Bmall Rud vu;uo ii nne^juai.wJ
by any other known prn;.;u-
1 9 f A \ Bfljl C9 Troubles and pio«tht/palas aroa*.
Vw ^J Dwi Et& once rei-BVOU by its USQ.

LADIES READ TO3G1
44 After Fourteen Months."

Mr. Steketee—Sir: After laying for i i months k. t <_
torinaf with aeTen d ttc'*ent phy*(oi»n9 without e
benefit to m^. 1 was iii-^ii^o'l to use BteJc^tee'B Nonr;benefit to m . as in . :nOl to vo Btaketeei howria Drops. Tho nso of your merticii:- v*«s tho only rc.M

got. I am ob!e Co do ail my work. I cun ohefr ' r l
rooommend its use. TABS. VESTA

>
I-

"Doctors Could Nci Holp Her."
Sliddlovili.', Wifit.. June 21. IRM.

Mr. Q- G. Steketoo, proprietor SU*k-.ieo'» Neuralg
Drops: My wxfo wa.i afflicted wi l l intlanifnation a
nouralptfaof the womb for sometime. Jv>rtors could n
help tier, but half n, dozen duae3 of your bckctco'ii N
njtfa Urop. cured her. ^^MT&

x person* Kil led and Many Others
jured — Dwulline Houaes Wrecked

and Other Property Destroyed
—The D a m a g e Very Heavy.

ABk your drucalst for Rteketao'n Neuralgia Prons.
ft not (or sale by your dructrist I wi I tiend it exprer.s
paid, toany a<1<!ro3alti tholJ. 8.. three bottles fur
one dollar oud flf:/ cents. For bale by all Druggists.

MAKE Y M 0W3I BITTEilS.
A four ouuco packape of STEKETEB'3 PRY

BITTBHS will make one gallon of the best Bitters
known, which will euro Indigestion, Pains in ilia
Stomach, Fever and Anne, ami acts upon tho Itia-
neyg and Bladder, and is tho bobt Tonic known.
Can be uBOd with or without npirU3. Full directions
on ea^h package. l>y mail, Pr ico only Vo ceaw.
IT. y. stamps taken in payment. Address

CEO. G. STEKETEE,
89 MJonroo St., Grand Rapids, K!!oha

MENTION THIS P*iPE3.

T* A TSVO may BO round on mo at G«x
XUXD Jt illrJaXb p. HoweU&Co'sNawspnpcr
Advertising Durpau (10 Spruce S ; - V j ^ ^ K f *
' .ootcaeta may be made tor it UX

P
Vial

PENNYROYAL WAFERS m m iAre successfully used monthly by over 10,000
Lartles. Are Sore, F.ffeitiml and I'lrasant. $1

• mall.t
,K>staffe __

UE EUREKA CHEMICAL COMPANY,

'per box by mall, or at druggists. Sealed Par*
iioutara 2 postage stamps. Address

TUK EUREKA CHKMICAL COMPANY,
Fiahftr Block. Ml Woodward ave^ Detroit, Mich,

LADIEs, GENTLEMEN, AND STUDENTS!
I li<- Great Knel »h P r e s c r i p t i o n

will restore that l-*t Vitality and a Rugged,
Healthy Condition follow Its use. Buy at your
druge'S''s, one package. Jl; six for 15
KORKKA CHEMICAL CO.. DBTBOtT, MrcH.
t _ | Sold by B. J. Brown A Co.

WBECEED BT THE WIND.

TOM, Dec. 2a—A little Rook (Ark.)
special to the Herald says: A special from
Cove, Polk County, reports that a destruct-
ive cyclone visited Armstrong Acad-
emy, I T., Fort Washita and Oreea
at an early hour on Saturday morn-
ing, causing jfreat destruction of prop-
,erty and loss of life The following are
the casualties as far a« known: Killed—
French Adams, United States army, Waah-
lta; A. H. Z. Lincoln, Washita; Henderson
Jack, Green; iwo children, names un-
known. Injured—William Covington, Arm-
strong Academy; Henry Wait, Waahlta;
Mrs. Wait, Washita.

A terrific rumbling sound was beard
, about 5 o'clock. It startled the few Bot-
tlers from their sleep only to awake them
to the horror of impending death. A
heavy black cloud, funnel-shaped, was seen
in the distance and rapidly approaching.
When about a mile north of Fort Wuakita
It struck the ground and from this point
Bouth for miles the work of ruin waa con-
tinued.

The oyclone traveled at about the rate at
a mile a minute. In an instant from tha
time it struck the earth, half the houses in
Fort Washita were in ruins. Light oat-
houses and dwellings were picked up and
made into kindling wood by the fury of tha
wind. Armstrong Academy was not great-
ly injured, but ranchers in the immediate
neighborhood suffered greatly.

At Green, a little hamlet six miles sooth
of Armstrong, the damage was very heavy
and many persons were injured. Seven-
teen houses and a general siore were car-
ried away bodily, while horses and oattle
within the territory covered by the storm-
king were killed or maimed.

Tha damage at this time can not, of
course, be estimated, as the full extent o<
the storm is not known.

The two children killed at Green were
enrried about sixty yards by the wind and
dashed to the ground, mangled so as to be
almost unrecognizable. Many cattle and
other s ock were also killed by lightning.
The storm only lasted about six minutes at
any one point

I#awle»iness in Indian Turritory.
Lrrn.B KOCK, Ark., Dec 21.—Fourteen

officers acting under the United States
Marshal for the Western district of Arkan-
sas have been killed by desperadoes in In-
dian Territory during tbe last two yeara
Of the murderers, but one has been legally
executed, though some have been killed in
light Lawlessness is said to be on the in-
crease, and the people along the border
think that the only remedy for the present
condition of affairs is for Congress to open
the Territory to settlement

Ocean Steamers in Danger.
YOBK, Dec. 21. — A ohain-boand

lumber raft 500 feet long, 80 feet wide
and 38 feet high, and containing 27.000
logs, was lost Sunday by the steamer
Miranda while being towed to New York.
It is believed that the raft has floated into
the track of ocean steamers, any one of
which would be shattered by a collision
with ite huge bulk, and excitement prevails
in nautical circles lest a disaster should re -
•ult.

Savings Hank for Railroad Employes.
PHU/ADKLPHIA, Dec 21.—The scheme of

the Pennsylvania Bailroad Company for tha
establishment of an employes' savings in-
stitution has been perfected, and yesterday
President Roberts issued a circular to those
in ite service east of Pittsburgh and Erie,
setting forth the action of the board ot
directors and outlining the regulations of
the fund.

Death of Maine's Governor.
H-iixowEiiL, Ma, Dec lti. —Governor

Joseph R. Bodwell died yesterday morning.
His death was caused by oongostion of the
lungs, due to exposure and over-work.
Governor Bodwell was a native of Maine,
being born in Lawrence in 1818.

AUGUSTA, Me , Deo. 21.—Funeral services
were held yesterd y in the capitol over the
late Governor BodwelL

Killed by a Train.
LKXUJOTOH, Ky., Deo. '21— A buggy i s

which were riding Ernest Btone, Dudley
May, Sarah Kamsey and Bosa Woods was
struck Monday by the north-bound light-
ning express on a Chesapeake & Ohio cross-
ing east of this city. The men and their
horse were killed and the women mortally
wounded.

The Kobinson Jury Disagree.
I3OSTOK, Dec. 20.—In the oase of Sarah

J. Bobinson, on trial for poisoning her son
William, the Jury came into court late Sat-
urday afternoon, having been out two days,
and reported they were unable to agree.
They were thereupon discharged. It is un-
derstood th.ty stood seven for conviction
and five for acquittal.

Bailway Officials Mu-poiidod.
PITTSBURGH, P,<., Dec. 21.—Ali officers ia

the passeng r agent's department of the
Pittsburgh A L ike Erie road have been sus-
pended during UD investigation. It is
claimed that crooked or careless work has
been done by wliich t i e company has been
robbed. General Passenger Agent A. D.
Sin th was also temporarily relieved.

An Aged Criminal found Dead.
WHKEUNO, W. Va, Deo. 2L—Elihu Gregg,

a notorious horse-thief, was found doad in
the mountains of West Yirginia recently
with a bullet-hole in his breast The man
was over 80 years old, aud he had been
known as a desperate criminal for ftfty
years. He was released from prison but a
short time before his death.

g A Cruel Miss Punished.
NEW YOBK, Dae. 21—Miss Inez Van Zandt

was sentenced Monday to one month in
tbe penitent.ary for cutting in two with a
carving-knife two cunary birds owned by
Miss Fannie Sickl. s, a fellow-boarder, with
whom she had quarreled.

Blown to l»iccei.
IsHPEMTNa, Midi., Dec. 21. —Thomas

Brewer held two sticks of dynamite in one
hand in the Lake Angeline mine Monday
and lit his pipo with the other hand. As a
result he was blown into fragments.

The Champion Horse-Thief.
BOSTOK, Dec 21.—Chris Carter, an En-

glishman serving a term in the New Hamp-
shire State prison, has confessed that in his
lifetime he has stolen about 1,000 horses
Carter is about 55 years ol<l.

A liig Lumber Cut.
CHBBOYOAK, Mich., Dec 16.—The lumber

cut for the season just ended is estimated
at 115,000,000 feet This is 20,000,000 in
excess of 188o", and is the larg«at cut on
record.

Fatal Mine Explosion.
NivADA, Mo. Dec, 20.—By an explosion

h> the Fleming coal-mine here Friday Will-
iam Peal, George Edwards and William
Hunter were killed. Other minera a n

INDIANA REPUBLICANS.

Large Number of the Party Leader*
Meet at Indianapolis.

INDIANAI>OIJS, Ind., Dec 21.—Over 600
representative Republicans met here yester-
day in response to a call issued by Chair-
man Huston, of the Republican State Cen-
tral Committee, for a conference of party
leaders to consider the bubjectof the organ-
ization of the party for early work.
Speeches were made by ex-Senator Har-
rison, ex-Governor Porter and others, and
resolutions were adopted as follows:

The; declare that the Republicans of Indiana
believe the protection of American Interest*—
industrial, commercial, social and economic—
to be tho imperativo duty of the American Oon-
greag and an American administration. They
favor the recognition of the just oloims of the
soldier* of the Union army and coudemo the
movement to restore their battle Basra to the
Southern troops and the elevation of ex-Corn
federates to office. The resolutions favor the
"expenditure of the present surplu", or of suoh
portion of It as may be required,uyoti necessary
works of public defense and safety, and euou
revision of the revenue, both internal
and tariff, as shall adjust and equalize burden
and benefit, promote the welfare of our own
people, and protect our own enterprise and la-
bor. To secure these results," they say, "we
believe It is essential that the proposed re-
vision should be committed to the hands
of the friends and not the enem es of the princi-
ple of protection, tti«n which the present pros-
perity of the country has been so largely built
np." The position of the party in the last cam-
paign in relation to temperance legislation is re-
affirmed. The other resolutions denounce the
Democratic abuses In the management of State
Institutions, the disfranohisement of Repub-
lican voters by the gerrymander, and the revo-
lution in the last General Assembly.

A TERRIBLE FLOOD.
Bleven Cities In China Swept Away ana

ThouHandd of Lives Loat.
SAM FBAMCISCO, DSC 17.—The steamship

City of 8ydney arrived Ihursday afternoon
from Hong Kong and Yokohama

Chinese papers give details ot a disas-
ter occasioned by the Yellow river over-
flowing its banks <n the province of
Honan, and describe it as one of the
most appalling occurrenoos in losa of
life and property recorded in recent
times. The river broke its bank on the
evening of September 28 southwest of
the oity of Ching Chow, and not only
completely inundated that city, but also
ten other populous cities. The whole area
is now a raging sea, ten to thirty feet
deep, where it was a densely populated
nnd rich plain The former bed of the
Yellow river is now dry, and the present
lake was the bed of the river centuries ago.
The loss of life is incalculable, and the
statement is made by missionaries that mill-
i<ns of Chinesa are homeless and starving.

FURIOUS BLASTS.

A Bliczard Kaglner in Various Portions of
the Northwest.

CHICAGO, Dec 2L—Dispatches of yes-
terday state that a blizzard prevails in
portions of Dakota, Minnesota, Iowa, Illi-
nois, Missouri, Kansas and Colorado. The
snow is unusually heavy, and is driven by
a fierce wind, making drifts in railway
cuts which have blockaded trains.
The thermometer marked 28 be-
low lero at Assinaboiue, D. T.
Railway traffic is seriously retard-
ed, trains being reported abandoned
from Huron, D. T., while in Kansas, the
Southern Kansas and the Kansas City, Fort
Scott* Gulf lines are in serious trouble.
Outward-bound trains on the Bnrlington It
Missouri River road were abandoned, and
in the Genda Springs (Kan.) district railway
traffic Is completely stopped.

Burial of the Anarchists.
CHIOAOO, Deo. 19.—The bodies of the An-

archists, Spies, Parsons, Fischer, Engel and
Lingg, were interred yesterday^at Waldheim
Cemetery in the presence of about two
thousand people. Before the burial the
faces of the dead men wero exposed to
view and for an hour a steady
stream of their friends and sympathizers
passed by the coffins. The ceremonies
passed off without disturbance of any kind.
Four addresses were delivered—two in Ger-
man and two in English.

Mm. !N»rgnn Tiilks to Doctor Lynch.
MANCHESTEB, Mich., Sept., 1887.

Doctor.—Do you remember me council-
ing with you some months ago about my
rheumatism, and that one of my lower
limbs wa3 partially pa-alyzed from its ef-
fects. I asked you about the Syrup, and
you replied to me that if there was any
thing under the sun that would cure me to
take it. So I commenced using Hibbard's
Rheumatic! Syrup, and I want to gay to
you that it is the greatest medicine in the
world, I firmly believe. That d'zziness
that troubled me as well as the rheuma-
tism is cured, and nay blood is in a healthy
cotditiou. My appetite and sleep are both
good, and I am healthy. Doctor, that is
a great family medicine, and you need not
hesitate to recommend it.

MRS. THOMAS MORGAX.
Hibbard's Rheumatic Syrup is put up in

large packages and is the grentest Blood
Purifier known. Its peculiar combination
makes it a great Family Remedy. Far a
dyapeptio, bilious or a const pated person
it has no equnl, acting upon the stomach,
liver Rnd kidneys in aplea=ant; and healthy
manner. Read our pamphlet and learn of
the great medicinal value of the remedies
which enter into its composition. Price
$100 per bottle; six bottles, $5 00. For
sale by all druggists.

SHILOHS VITALIZER is what you
ne id for constipation, Loss of Appetite,
D zziness and »11 symptoms of Dyspepsia.
Price 10 and 75 cents per bottle. Sold by
Eberbach & Son.

Chas. W. Chestnutt k writing stories for
the Chicago papers. Chestnuts are popu-
lar in Chicago.—Free Press.

BncElen's Arnlea Salve.
The best salve in the world for Outs,

Braises, Sores, Ulcers, Fever Sores, Tetter,
Chapped Hands, Chillblains, Corns, and all
Skin Eruptions, and positively cure Piles,
or no pay required. It is guaranteed to
give perfect satistaction, or money re-
funded. Price 25 cents per box. Fors»le
by Eberbach & Son.

A live wolf was captured in Chicago the
olter day. Many people in that city have
hard work keeping it from tie door.—Free
Press.

WILL YOU SUFFER with Dyspepsia
and Liver Complaint? Shiloh's Vitalizer
is guaranteed to cure you. Sold by Eoer-
bsieh & Son.

It Speaker Carlisle had the advant, ge of
having a bald head he would have the
privilege of looking like that eminent
statesman, Bill Nve—Free Pres*.

the Children. They are es-
pecially liable to sudden

Colds, Coughs, Croup, Whooping Cough,
etc. We guarantee Acker's English
Remedy a positive cure. It saves
hoars ot anxious watching. Sold by

JOHN MOORK, Druggist.

01 all quarrels the most senseless, the
most bootless, the most worrying, is a
quarrel with your circumstances.

SHILOH'S COUGH and Consumption
Cure is sold by us on a guarantee. It
cures consumption. Sold by Eberbach
& Son.

If you are making a collection of cal-
endars, send ten cynts in stamps or cash
to Messrs. Doliber, G-oodale & Co., of Bos-
ton, Mass., tor their elegant one for the
New Year. It wss designed and en-
graved by John A. Lowell & Co., and is
an exquisite work of art.

The great sources of the extensive cura-
tive range of Dr. Jones' Red Clover Tonic
are its great blood purifying qualities and
its gentle aperitive action, thereby remov-
ing all restraint from the secretive organs,
curing promptly and thoroughly dyspepsia,
costiveress, bad breath, piles, pimples, low
spirits, sick and nervous headache, ague,
malaria, and all stomach, liver and kidney
troubles. The most delicate stomach ac-
cepts it with religh. Price 50 cents, ot
Eberbach & Son.

It was the whala that first remarked,
"Not for Jo-nah."

results, wo Acker's Dyspepsia Tablets.
Recommended by physicians and endorsed
by all who have used them. The best
remedy for Dyspepsia, Flatulency.and Con
stipation. Guaranteed, and sold at 25c by

JOHN MOOBE, Druggist

The reporter who writes for »11 space is
not apt to be writing for all time.

THAT HACKING COUGH can be so
quick!y cured by Shiloh's Cure. We
guarantee it. Suld by Eberbach & Son.

Barlay satisfactory—A society women's
drew.—New Haven News.

Careful attention to diet is the best
guard Rgainst diseae. It is a fact which
all should know, that over-eating not only
corrupts the blood but destroys nerve force
and induces dyspepsia, jaundice, bad breath
piles, pimples, low spirits, headache, ague
malaria, and all stomach and liver troubles
Dr. Jones' Red Clover Tonic quickly cures
the above diseases. Can be taken by the
most delicate. Piiae 50 cents, of Eberbach
& Son.

A livelihood—A bonnet with a Presi
dential bee in it—Pittsburgh Chronicle.

BOY IT AND TRY IT.
Try it for earache,
Try it'for headache.
Try it for toothache,
Try it for backache.

For an ache or a pain Thomas' Eclectrlc
Oil is excellent.—Chas. F. Medler,i>ox 27.J
Schcnectady. N. Y.

Thomas' Eclectric Oil is the best thini;
going, pa says. Cured him of rheumatisu
and me of earache—two drops.—Maste
Horace Brenizer, Clinton, Iowa.

Try it for a limp,
Try it for a lameness,
Try it for a pain,
Try it for a strain.

From shoulder to ankle joint, aa! fo
three months, I had rheumatism whicl
yielded to nothing but Thomas' Eclecir;
Oil. Thomas' Eclectric Oil did what n
physician seemed able to accomplish. I
cured me.—John N. Gregg, Supt. of Rail
way Construction, Niagara Falls.

Try it for a scald,
Try it for a cut.
Try it for a bruise,
Try it for a burn.

Pr ice 5 0 ctSr a n d 51 .00 .

FOSTER, M!LBUBSI« GO., Prop's
BVFFJL'

Tbe Commander-in-chief
f the Grand Army of the Republic,

Major George S. Merrill. Few remedies
re better known in this vicinity than
iu!phur Bitters; their sale has be n very
»eneral throughout this section, and the
number of reliable and well attested cases
f beneficial TPSUUS and recovery by their

use, is large and beyond dispute.

ZBTTY T H E !

Detroit Evening News
10c A WEEK

Delivered at Your Home or Place of
Business, or Scut by Mail.

It is Universally Conceded to be
THE Newspaper of Michigan.

Covering all the news of the day worth kuow-
uig or worth reading, in such clear and con-
cise manniT as makes it possible for the business
man to keep promptly posted w'lhout in-
terference with the duties of his businei* hours;
the worklngman to keep abreast of the times
without making hia newspaper reading labor
ious—inf&ct, making it rather a recreation aud a
pleasureable half hour or more after supper;
and lurnishlng fcuch other and interesting read-
ing matter, including stories, as gives to tho tired
house-wife an opportunity to enjoy herself white
snatching physical rests of greater sr less dura-
tion throughout tha day. Beside* this, it will
ever be found the friend of the people, advocat-
iug the greatest benefit to the greatest number:
exposing rottenness iu the interest uf the general
welfare; advocating all reforms that will Inure
to the public weal, and generally exercising such
a watchful supervision as shall make its patrons
feel that its visits are those of a genuine friend,
whose merits will become more and better ap-
parent to them the longer they continue its ac-
quaintance.

Nothing shall be permitted in its columns that
can offend refined sense or make it other than a
paper that paterfamilias may feel free to intro
duce to every member of his family capable of
reading, with the asssurauce that nothing baleful
shall result.

THE EVKNISG NEWS is bound to keep at the
head of the newspaper procession iu Michigan,
aud ' don't you forget Hi"

THK EVENINO NKWS, by mail, # 3 per year.

THE SUNDAY NEWS,
Issued every Sunday morning, is an 8-page paper,
with as fine a " layout" of interesting read-
tnc matter as oui be crowded into 66 columns,
including the current news, special articles, fic-
tion etc. Price, #1.5O per year.

THE ECHO,
8 Pages, 56 Columns, $1.00 A. Fear.

Each Issue replete with stories by well known
writers, sketches from life, and both instructive
and mirthfu' aud miscellany for the magsfs.

The Michigan edition contains the or»am of
the news of Uie state, an epitome of the general
news oi the wet k and the latest marke, reports.

Book premiums woith the cost of tbe paper
given to each subscriber.

Send lor sample copy. Address

T H K ECHO, D e t r o i t , Mich.

Liberal Terms to Agents. '

Great merit or great failings will make
ou respected or despised, but trifles, little

attentions, mere nothings, either done or
neglected, will make you either liked or
disliked in the general run of the world.

rbe Longest Word in tbe Dictionary
s incompetent to communicate the inex-
>res<ible satisfaction and incompreheus'ble
jonsequenses resulting fiom a judicious
dministration of Dr. Pierce's Favorite
Prescription, a preparation designed es-
>e<:ially for the speedy relief and perman-
;nt cure for nil Female Weakne-ses, Nrrv-
ousness, and diseases pt-cul ar to the
einale sex. The only remedy tor woman's
jecul ar ills, sold by druggists, under a
jositive guarantee, to give satisfaction.
3ee guarantee on wrapper of bottle. This
guarantee has been faithfully carried out
or many yearn by the proprietor*.

M iny a homely, uoat'ractive yirl gets a
busband on eccount other pa value,—Life.

The Best and Purest Medicine
L EVER MADE.

, y
an and smooth. Those

royles and Blotches
t h mar your beautyy y

caused by impure
, and b

i

If you are suffering from

oft STuS V
They never fail to cure.

EBERBACH & SOI,
DRUGGISTS

Ind Pharmacists,
No. 12 South Main Street,

Keep on hand a^large and well selected stock of

Drugs. Medicines, Chemicals,
Dye-Stuffs, Artists' and Wax

Flower Materials, Toi-
let Articlesjruss-

es, and

PURE WINES & LIQUORS
Special attention paid to the furnishing of Phy-

Rieians. Chemists, Sehools etc., with Philosoph-
ical and Chemical Apparatus, Bohemian Chemi-
cal Glass-ware, Porcelain Ware, Pure Reagents,
etc.

Physicians' Prescriptioas carefully prepared at
all hours.

Send 3 2-cent stamps to A. P. Oixlway & Co.,
Boston, Masa., for best metllcal work published?

lew Advertisements

M B A
TOBACCO.

MONTANA HEARD FROM.—Recent
raili-oiul extensions have
developed exceptionally

fine mineral, stock and farming districts. Maps
and full particulars, free, upon application to
0. H.WAKREN, Gen. Pass. Agt., St. Paul, Minn.

f AKI I i\MI.\SESOT.l.- Frninnn <x-
i l S <?ta*|tre irralu country, Mlnuc-

|H tola is tx'liitr rnplitiy truns-
I » W " formed Into the Une«t ctock and

dairy sttite In the Uuion. Cheup lands still
obtainable, convenient to rullrond. Pnrtie-
ulitrs free npon application to C. II. WAIt-
KK.M, Oen. Pas*. Aitt., St. Paul, Minn.

CENTERS.—
The building
Of railroadsNEW BUSINESS

in a new and fertile country creates
many new towns, affording excellent
business opportunities. Particulars
regarding such opportunities in Mon-
tana, Minnesota and Dakota will bo
sent upon application to C. H. WAR-
REN, Gen. Pass. Agt., St. Paul, Minn.

PROSPEROUS.North Dakota never
. h a d better crops
'•than those just har-

vested. Many opportunities to secure tine
Government lands recently surveyed, near ex-
cellent coal fields and adjacent to railroad.
Maps nnd full particulars, free, upon applica-
tion to 0. H.WARaEN, Gen. Pass. Agt.,St. Paul,
Minn.

SUCCESS. ARE 101) mortgaged, paging
heavy rents or running behind?
Can you move to new location?

Excelled lands, cheap, which will Increase in value
several fold in fine years. No other such opportunities
existing. Full particulars free, upon application to
0. H. WARREN, Gen. Pass. Agt., St. Paul, Minn.

• H I l i n p O F CHOPS Is an unknown
L A i l 11 UL experience In Central and
I t i l I I Ifl | Northern ltakola nnd Minn-
I n l h W I I h nesota. Maps ond fall par-
ticulars resardlne Innds, prices, etc., sent
free. Address C. H- WABKESI, Oen. Pass.
Agt., St. Paul. Klnn.

WHY WORKiFOR ANOTHER, or on
small salary? Why con-

vs i s s »s wa*"»t lnu6 working OR a
vrorn-outfarm? Why trytoeecurealivinjrfrom
suoh high-prioedor hoavily-mortgafred farina?
Why work on rented land? WHY not start for
yourself? Why not secure at once some of the
low-prioed but very fertile and well-located
lands adjacent to railroads now to be obtained
by those going to Northern Dakota and Mlnne-
8ota,where you oan make a ianrer net profit per
acre than on tbe high-prioed or worn-out land
you now occupy? Why not go and took the
situation over, and see for yourself, or at least
obtain further information, whioh will be ̂
sent free, if you will address C. H.
WBJUur, Ohm. Pass. A«t., St. Paul. Minn.

Met

?

LUMBER
LUMBER!

LUMBER!
If you contemplate building call at

FERDON

Corner Fourth and Depot Sts., and
get our figures for all kinds oi

LUMBER
We manufacture our own Lumbar

and guarantee

VERY LOW PRICES!
««I vc iiN n call<,ii(l we will make It
» our Interest, as our lnrtire anil well

graded stock fully sustains our ssser>
lion.

JAMES TOLBKBT, Prop.

T. J. KKJQCH, Supt. 127-478

SIISEY & SIABOLT
- 6 ja.isrjD 8

Washington Street, Ann Arbor
Michigan.

Have always ou hand a complete Stock of eveif
thing 1L the

GROCERY LINE!
Teas, Coffees and Sugars
All prime Articles bought for Cash and can sell
at low figures. Our frequent large invoice* OJ
Teas is a sure sign that we give bargains In

QUALITY AND PRICE.

We roast our own coffees every week, alwayt
fresh and good. Our bakery turns out theveiy
best of Bread, Cakes and crackers. Call and
see iu. 482-607

THE LATEST DISCOVEBY-
Dr. Laparle's Celebrated Preparation. Safe and
Always Reliable. IndiBpansabla to LADIES.

Send 4 cents for Sealed Circular.

CALUMET CHEMICAL CO., C h i c a g o . « .

Forest City Bird Store,
established lX7i >Sing-

• ing Birds, Talking Par-
rots, Bird Cages, Puro

:Seed, Bong Bestorer.
Insect Cure, Fishing
Tackle, Bird Books.
Poultry Supplies, Gold
Fish, Dogs it. their Med-

icines. Ferrets, Bird's Eyes. »• H. WILSON,
340 Superior St., Cleveland, Ohio.

ISLAND HOME STOCK FARM
Perchcron Horses.

French Coach Horse?.
Savage & Faruuro, Impor-
ters and Breeders of rer-
cheron and French Coach
Horses. 1 sland Home Stotk
Farm.Grosse Iste, Wayne
County Mich. We ofle* a
very large stud of horses to

' select from, we guarantee
our stock, make prices rea-
sonable and sell on e u y
terms. Visitors always wet-
come. Large calalogiiS
t e e . Address

Saraee « F»nima,
DETROIT MICU.

as

es
Hi

PAINT
By n.lmt COIT * W » OXS.COAT BCOTT PAIST
l''lnt Friday run it to Church Sunday. E igh t
KaJiionsble Sluules: IUck. M.iroon. Vctni.lion
Blue. Yellow, Olive I-ake, Drews^r and Wagon
Greens. No VsrnMdnz necessary. Drlt. hard
wltfa s ••islao." Oat: Coat and job IS doac

YOUR BUGGY
Tip top for Chairs. L;.wn Sea:s. Sash. Flower
Pots. Uaby Carriages, Curtain Poles, lurrature.
Front Doors, SlorefronH, Screen Doors. Boats.
Man-les. Iron Fences, in fact everything-. Tnst
the tiling for Uie Ladies to use about the house

FOR ONE DOLLAR
x

Si.

CO

En
O

CO
Uj
CO

COITS HONEST
Are you going to Paint this yeart If so. don t
tniy a point containing water or benzine when
for the same money (or nearly so) you caa procure
IO!T Jt 10*8 ruiiil PAI.VT that is warranted to
bo an 110SKST, tK.MilMt UNSKfcD-OlL PA1JT
and free from water and benzine. Dvmaml Una
b n d and lake no olhrr. Mcrcliants handling

rc our agents and authorized by us. in writing,
£> « » r n u A to wf.r 6 KtAKS »Hh S lOATSjr
» YEAM wltk 8 COAT8. Our Shades are tho
I atest Styles used m the East now becoming
so popular in the West, and up will, the times
Try tlSs brand of HO.MC6T FAINT and you wiU
never regr" *• T h i s t o " M wjs= to s u f f i c i e n t

HOUSE PAINT
SCOIT'S FLOOR PAINT

Paint that never dried beyond the sHclcy point
waste a week, spoil l'ie job. and then swear!
Nc« time C..U fir COIT i CO'8 FLOOR r*IVT

d suitable shades, w»rra»tr«i to dry
oek over oIE»t. No trouble. No

WONT DRY STICKY
rarinff.
Try U and

be convinced
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CONGRESSMAN Seth C. Moffatt, of Trav-
erse City, Mich., died in Washington
this morning at 7 o'clock. He was born
in Battle Creek, in 1841. He graduated
in the law department of the U. of M.
in 1863, and for one year was in Judge
Cooley's office. In 1870 he was elected
state senator from the 31st district. In
1880 he was speaker of the Michigan
house of representatives, and has been
elected to Congress twice.

WHAT TO FEAR.
A writer in the Irish World has the

following sharp paragraph about Presi-
dent Cleveland:

" The President is a rather slow-witted
man as regards the mastery of great and
general questions: He was absolutely
ignorant about them when he was
elected. He set to mastering the silver
question as soon as he was elected. It
is simple enough to be 'got up* in a few
lessons, and before the time came for
his inauguration he was full of it to run-
ning over. He anticipated his official
career by what was virtually a message
to Congress on the coinage of silver
while Mr. Arthur was still president of
the United States. And in his first
message he pressed the question with
equal urgency. The coinage of standard
silver dollars was to be the ruin of the
whole country if it were not stopped.
Congress did not stop it. It still pro-
ceeds, yst Mr. Cleveland has not a word
to say about it now. There is for him
now nothing but the tariff question.
Some people have not room for more
than one idea at a time."

We think this well characterizes the
president. The main thought we get
from it is that if the silver question,
the Mormon question, or the fisheries
question, had seemed to present to him
and his advisers the best string on
which to pull for the purpose of uniting
his party and to present an " issue," he
would have seized it as readily as he
once did the silver question or as he now
does the surplus question. It is incon-
sistent for the president to omit any
reference to the silver question now
unless he admits that the importance
which he attached to it before was
largely fanciful; in other words, that
he was mistaken. The truth is, of
course, that finding he could make
nothing out of it in the way of a party
cry, because of the fact that his party is
divided on it, he dropped it for some-
thing else, just as he will drop the sur-
plus question if it does not work well
for his interests.

The Republican party need not fear
this manoeuvre of Cleveland's on the
tariff and surplus questions. The sur-
plus danger is as fanciful as was the
silver danger about which the presi-
dent was once so greatly alarmed but
which he does not seem to remember ;
and when there is any real surplus, the
Republican party would be surer to
bring about a safe reduction of revenue
than the Democratic party. As we have
before said, the greatest thing the Re-
publicans have to fear in the next pres-
idential election is the carrying of New
York by " boodle" and all species of
corruption such as render elections in
the metropolis mere farces.

PROHIBITION AS A CURE-ALL.

Thomas Walter Mills lectured last
week in Ann Arbor before a large audi-
ence, on " Must government by the
people fail?" and, making allowance
for a little exaggeration, we will admit
that he gave a very fair statement of
the dangers of our system, especially
the evils in our large cities. Probably
no city in Europe is controlled by a
gang of criminals such as controls elec-
tions in Baltimore. The vast increase
in population of our cities as compared
with the rural districts, and the rise of
the vicious classes to the virtual man-
agement of the largest cities, are facts
which ought to be alarming.

Having accepted that much of Mr.
Mills' speech, the next step is to ask the
cause. Here he is weak. He did not
«»y it clearly, but it is a just inference
from what he said that he believes in-
temperance is the cause of the dangers
to our institutions which he so ably
portrayed. His only remedy is the suc-
cess of the Prohibition party, from
which we have the right to suppose
that he would give prohibition as the
cure-all for the evils of our government.

We have no disposition to underrate
the evils of intemperance, but when
asked to acknowledge that it is the
cause of the evils in city life and politics
today, we must decline. Intemperance
is the immediate cause of untold misery
and degradation, but after all it is an in-
cident and not the cause of the great
phenomena he portrayed. It is a symp-
tom of the disease, not the disease itself.

We have not time to support this at
length. It is a pure assumption to claim
that intemperance is the cause of the
evils. Merely showing that the effects
of intemperance are extremely bad
does not prove it to be the original
cause of our national decay ; and it is
quite impossible to believe that it is.

The importance of discovering the
true cause cannot be overestimated. If

intemperance is not the cause of the
evils, but is itself largely the effect of
stronger forces, then two things are ap-
parent : 1. Prohibition cannot cure
the defects of our system of government;
2. Prohibition can never largely eradi-
cate intemperance. While admitting
that intemperance is a fearful evil, and
that prohibition might do some good,
we would like our prohibition friends
to ponder on the above considerations.
How can prohibition cure the evils of
which Mr. Mills complained, when in-
temperance is not the cause but is itself
one of the effects of a larger cause ?
How can prohibition largely stop in-
temperance when the real cause of in-
temperance is yet not recognized fully ?

That the cause of all the evils of
which Mr Mills complained, and which
make the clearest-sighted people today
wonder " Must government by the
people fail ?" is to be found in the ten-
dency of wages to fall to a minimum,
there can be no doubt. The evils of
city government today are in the ignor-
ance and poverty of the people. The
same thing which makes thousands of
women toil 14 to 15 hours a day for 50
cents per day ; which makes the miner
dig ten tons of coal before he can secure
one for himself; which makes 75,000
;irls and boys work in the coal mines
and factories of Pennsylvania until
many lose all semblance to human be-
ings; which makes it impossible for an
ndustrious and sober father in the

factories to support his family from his
:arnings alone; which causes the erec-
ion of tenement houses ; which throws

a million persons out of employment in
one year; which causes the accumula-
ion of fabulous fortunes; the things

which causes these is evidently what is
at the root of our national decay. The
absolute prohibition of the saloon could
not reach these things, for intemperance
does not cause them; and while we
'avored theamendment ason the whole
a good step, yet it was with no idea that
it would prevent our civilization going
:o the dogs. Prohibition would help a
few to save what little they earned, and
t might immediately save a few thous-

ands to respectability ; but its economic
;ffect would be to lower wages. Thous-

ands now engaged in the liquor business
would have to compete in other lines
of work; and some sobered men would
ask for steady work, thus making fiercer
competition.

These are hard facts, but those who
are not willing to look hard facts in the
face are not of much use in this world.
Dur prohibition friends would do well
lo modify their claim that prohibition
is a " cure-all," and cease to try to build
a party on an idea that will not bear
investigation.

CHRISTMAS.

Christmas opens the hearts of people
to a remarkable extent, more, possibly,
than they themselves realize. The con-
duct of Dickens' Scrooge, that "squeez-
ing, wrenching, grasping, scraping,
clutching, covetous, old sinner," was
not much more striking on Christmas
morning after the ghostly visitors had
left him, than is often seen in many
people who come out on that day with
some appearance of warmth which no
one had ever suspected them of possess-
ing. And if it thaws out such people,
what is its effects on the majority, who,
we hope, carry and distribute sunshine
all the time ? Much has been written
upon the subject of Christmas, more
than a short paragraph can tell; but its
wonderful history, especially its phil-
osophy, has never been" so compactly
and well stated as is desirable. How
did it come that from the time a Roman
emperor in the third century set fire to
a church, in which a congregation of
Christians was celebrating Christ's nativ-
ity, and destroyed all the band, to the
present time, so much of Christ's spirit
of gentleness and love has attached to
this day ? This peculiar day has sur-
vived, bearing the stamp of the char-
acter in whose honor it was originated,
though it passed through centuries in
which his professed followers had none
of his spirit.

WM. C. HARRIS, editor of American
Angler, is to publish in 40 parts a large
work on "Fishes of North America."
The plates alone of the work will cost
$15,000. It represents the work of five
years. He has spent many months on
selected fishing waters, where, accom-
panied by a skilled artist, he caught
most of the prominent game fishes of
America, which were transferred, on the
spot, to the canvas, before the sheen of
their color tints had faded. The book
will contain portraits of eighty or more
fishes that take the hook and line in
the fresh and salt waters of the United
States and British possessions. It will
be a valuable, text book for the student
and a kindergarten study for the
angler.

DURING the three months in which
the English government has been try-
ing to enforce the latest coercion act in
Ireland, over 200 people have been put
in jail, and not one of them is charged
with anything which in this country is
considered a crime.

ON THB inner pages of THE REGISTER
may be found an account of the meet-
ing of the Republican clubs in New
York, of the doings of Congress, the
Indiana Republicans, the Prohibition
ists, the western tornado, etc.

UNTIL JANUARY 1st!
WE WILL OFFER

Everything in Our Immense Stock

We haven't room to name prices, and besides there
is no information gained by it, except when the Ar-
ticles can be known and seen.

LINEN COLLARS WORTH 15c to 25c, ONLY 10c.

NECKWEAR ONE-FOURTH OFF.

Remember nothing reserved, everything goes.
ALL OVERCOATS for men, price, $22, $25, $26,
$28, $30 and $35, NOW $20.

J. T. JACOBS & CO.,
27 AND 29 MAIN ST., ANN ARBOR, MICH.

JODT THOSE THAT LAUGH
O9ST THURSDAY,

EVERY

Winter Cap at

9 ^PflQ REGULAR P F I n o

OS FRIDAY,
Boys' Suits, Children's
Suits, Boys' and Chil-
dren'sPants, Men's Pants,

1-2 PRICE!

OS SATURDAY,
Every OVERCOAT in
the House Regardless of
Cost, at

2 - f m l S REGULAR Pl i f lQ

The Star Clothing House,
A. L. NOBLE, Leading Clothier and Hatter.

HICKORY AND ASH
TIMBER.

I will pay $12 per cord, cash, for
good Second Growth Hickory
Butts, suitable for Axe Handles,
delivered at my shop south of de-
pot, Ypsilanti.

Good Second Growth Ash, suit-
able forWhiffle-trees, Neck-Yokes,
etc., also wanted.

C. W. DICKINSON.

Henry Richards
Is again in business. This time in

the rear of John Pinnegan's
Agricultural Hall,

ON DETROIT HTKKKT.
ALL KINDS OP

Hard and Soft Wood
ON HAND and Orders taken for

I will also lay in a stock of

HARD-WOOD LUMBER!
For the Spring Trade. Old custom-

ers and friends are invited
to see me.

II EMI Y RICHARDS, - Ann Arbor.

For Christmas!
We respectfully call attention of our

friends and patrons of Ann Arbor and
Washtenaw Co. to our most carefully se-
lected Stock of Furniture, among which
are many articles suit able for Holiday
(iifts. In the following we mention a
few of them:

Patent Rockers, Leather Rockers, Rattan
Chairs, Sofas, Arm Chairs, Smoking Chairs,
Foot Rest Ottomans, Easels, Fire Screens,
Parlor Wood Baskets, Work Stands, Work
Baskets, Ladies' Writing Desks, CardTables,
Secretaries, Book Cases, Revolving Chairs,
Marble Top Tables, Antique Oak Tables,
Music Stands, Cabinets, Mirrors. Hall Trees,
Dressing-Cases, Side-Boards, Heavy Cur-
tains for Folding Doors and many other
Articles. Come and investigate.

KOCH & HALLER,

WAHR'S BOOK-STORK

Grand Holiday Opening
Of the Largest and Best Selected Stock of Goods

Ever brought to Ann Arbor.

W e can show an endless varie-
ty of Xmas and New Year Cards,
Pine Illustrated Gift Books, Juven-
ile Books, Photo-Albums, Fansy
Plush Goods, Bibles, &o. Our stock
of Dickens' works, Soott's, Haw-
thorne's, Irvings, Macauly's, Em-
erson's, Thackeray's, is the best
and cheapest ever offered.

^ fail to see our immense'^stock before
making your purchases.

GEORGE WAHR,
BOOKSELLER & STATIONER, MASONIC BLOCK.



FOUR GREAT DAYS W A WEEK OF'SLAUGHTER]
n

J
Read this whole Bill and carefully note the SPECIAL SALE DAYS.

DURING THE WHOLE WEEK WE WILL SELL

Bvery Muffler and Silk Hand-
erkcfiief at exactly

Every Fancy Shirt worth $1, $1.25, 17 K p r p n
$1.50, $1.75 and $2.00, for • «-' ^ -1- ° -

All 50c and 75c Shirts, for
Handsome Scarf, 15c ; 2 for 25 CTS.

Every Overcoat at Great Reduct ion.

This, Remember, is During the Entire Week.

ON WEDNESDAY, DEC. 21st,

Every Glove and Mitten at

REGULAR
PRICE.

ON THURSDAY,
Every Winter Cap at2-3 Regular Price
ON FRIDAY, 100 Boys' Suits
75 Children's Suits, 125 Boys'
and Children's Pants, 60 Men's
Suits at i-l
ON SATURDAY, Every Over-
coat in the House regardless of
cost, at

REGULAR
PRICE.

Note the Prices on the Special Days.
Knee Pants 18c and 25c. Boys' Pants worth $1,

for 50c, on Friday, Only.
Gloves worth $1, on Wednesday, 67c.

Caps worth 50c, ONLY 34c, on Thursday.

Overcoats worth $15, on Saturday, Only $10

This will be the greatest Sale known in the History of the Clothing Business. Do not come next
week expecting these wonderful drives.

GOIMIE IETOW I COME NOW ! COZMIIE

I L . NOBLE, Leading Clothier and Hatter, % el ike U Star, 3 5 1 Main-si
Jpp- Store will be open evenings until all are served. Strangers will mark the number and sign so *

not to be misled. Goods at special sale will not be charged.

6
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<

%
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V
6 p.

>

is always

open from 7 a. m. to

m. Call and sea us.

to suit the times.

WINES &W0RDEN,

\ . 20 S. Main >

'4>?\ Street. /, *
v x /<£y

X. ^

x̂  •
Prices y

So

ABOUT JAN. 1, '88,
la the time when you will find out who got the

GOLD WATCHES
Come, come before that time and make a purchase of 81 00 or
over and take a guess. If you will come in we will show you
our shoes and convince you that we give you better fitting
and wearing goods than any other house will for 50c apair
more. Remember our stock is immense and we keep everv-
^VJ1?, f r ? m th® cheapest to the best. More of these Women's
Kid Button 81.25 Shoes received and better than ever Don't
lorget the place. We also have leased a Heel-Plate Machine
by which we can put Heel-Plates on Rubbers or Overshoes
so there is no more wearing out at the heel

You will find the Largest and most Complete

HOLIDAY STOCK
--A.T THE-

-2.BAZAARS2
Coot House Blt^Hnron-st, MaynarflBHc.sAnn-st.

GOODS MUST SELL!
Prices have been cut down, and

goods will be rushed with the rush.
I wish to retire from business, if I

can reduce my stock the next 30 days
to $1500. I have a buyer. Therefore

much of my goods will go at cost and
under the next 20 days.

Now is Santa Claus's time to lay in
for the little folks.
Goods for everybody. Beautiful line
of Cards and Christmas Novelties.

:F\ STOFFLET,

SAMUEL KRAUSE.

I Do, Don't You?
You like to deal with a man who deals "square." Who comes

out honest and open and tells facts as they are. Don't you ?
When you buy an article you want one which will prove just

exactly as represented, that will look well, wear well, please you and
your friends and give perfect satisfaction. Don't you ?

You prefer to pay a few dollars more and get such an article
rather than buy some poor shoddy half made thing some agent savs
is "just as good." Don't you?

You know very well that it costs more to make an article that is
good than it does to make a cheap one that looks good. Don't you ?

LEW ZE3I. CLEMENT,
The "Square" Music Dealer,

Believes that it is better for both merchant and customer to use GOOD
GOODS, and tell the facts about them as they are.

He sticks fast to his policy of selling only those Pianos and
Organs manufactured by firms of the highest business integrity, and
whose instruments have a world-wide reputation for best tone, best
action, best finish and durability, and prints his motto in big letters
and \ives up to it.

| Honest Goods at Honest Prices.
He buys for Cash, and though he does not claim to sell goods for

•?iSS
 J

 n C 0 8 t » ' a n d 8 i v e
 "SPECIAL PRICES" to each customer, he

will undersell, QUALITY CONSIDERED, any one who claims to do so. Call
and see him.

You will find him frank, courteous, " square," and ready every
time to give you a chance to

TRY AND BE C02TCTNCED.

Estey, Century and Koyal Organs.
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A CHRISTMAS STORY.

The Misadventures of
John Nicholson.

Ey ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON".

CHAPTER I.
1ST WHICH JOHN SOWS THK WI.VD,

Joha Vorey Nicholson was stupid; yet,
stupider men than he are now sprawling in
parliament, and lauding themselves as the
authors of their own distinction. He waa of
a fat habit, even from boyhood, and inclined
to a cheerful and cursory reading of the face
Of life; and possibly this attitude of mind was
tho original cause of his misfortunes. Beyond
this hint philosophy is silent on his career,
and superstition steps in with the more ready
explanation that he was detested of the gods.

His father—that iron gentleman—had long
ago enthroned himself on the heights of the
Disruption Principles. What these are (and
in spite of their grim name they are quite in-
nocent) no array of terms would render
thinkable to tho merely English intelligence;
but to tho Scot they often prove unctuously
nourishing, and Mr. Nicholson found in them
the milk of lions. About the period when
tho churches convene at Edinburgh in their
annual assemblies, he was to be seen descend-
ing tho mound in the company of divers red
headed clergymen; these voluble, he only
contributing oracular nods, brief negatives,
and tho austere spectacle of his stretched
Dpper lip. The names of Candlish and Begg
were frequent in theso interviews, and
occasionally the talk ran on the residuary
establishment and the doings of one Lee. A
stranger to the tight little theological king-
dom of Scotland might have listened and
gathered literally nothing. And 3Ir. Nichol-
son (who was not a dull man) knew this, and
raged at it. Ho knew there was a vast world
outside, to whom disruption principles were
as the chatter of tree top apes; the paper
brought him chill whiffs from it; he had met
Englishmen who had asked lightly if he did
not belong to the Church of Scotland, and
then had failed to be much interested by his
elucidation of that nice point; it was an evil,
wild, rebellious world, lying sunk in dozened-
ness, for nothing short of a Scot's word will
paint this Scotsman's feelings. And when he
entered into his own house in Randolph
Crescent (south side), and shut the door be-
hind him, his heart swelled with security.
Here, at least, was a citadel impregnable by
right hand defections or left hand extremes.
Here was a family where prayers came at
the same hour, where the Sabbath literature
was unimpeachably selected, where the guest
who should have leaned to any false opinion
was instantly set down, and over which there
reigned all week, and grew denser on Sun-
days, a silence that was agreeable to his ear,
and a gloom that he found comfortable,

Mrs. Nicholson had died about thirty, and
left him with three children—a daughter two
years, and a son about eight years younger
than John; and John himself, the unlucky
bearer of a name infamous in English his-
tory. The daughter, Maria, was a good girl—
dutiful, pious, dull, but so easily startled
that to speak to her was quite a perilous
enterprise. "I don't think I care to talk about
that, if you please," she would say, and strike
the boldest speechless by her uamistakabla
pain; this upon all topics—dress, pleasure,
morality, politics, in which the formula was
changed to "my papa thinks otherwise," and
even religion, unless it was approached with
a particular whining tone of voice. Alexan-
der, the younger brother, was sickly, clever,
fond of books and drawing, and full of
satirical remarks. In the midst of these, im-
agine that natural, clumsy, unintelligent and
mirthful animal, John; mighty well behaved
in comparison with other lads, although not
up to the mark of the house in Randolph
Crescent; full of a sort of blundering affection,
full of caresses which were never very warmly
received; full of sudden and loud laughter
which rang out in that still house like curses.
Mr. Nicholson himself had a great fund of
humor, of the Scots order—intellectual, turn-
ing on the observation of men; his own char-
acter, for instance—if he conld have seen it
in another—would have been a rare feast to
him; but Iiis son's empty guffaws over a
broken plate, and empty, almost light hearted
remarks, struck him with pain as the indices
of a weak mind.

Outside the family John had early at-
tached himself (much as a dog may follow a
marquis} to the steps of Alan Houston, a lad
about a year older than himself, idle, a triflo
wild, the heir to a good estate which was still
in the hands of a rigorous trustee, and so
royally content with himself that he took
John's devotion as a thing of course. The in-
timacy was gall to Mr. Nicholson; it took his
son from the house, and he was a jealous
parent; it kept him from the office, and he
was a martinet; lastly, Mr. Nicholson was
ambitious for his family (in which, and the
Disruption Principles, he entirely lived),and
he hated to see a son of his play second fiddle
to an idler. After some hesitation, he or-
dered that the friendship should cease—an
unfair command, though seemingly inspired
by tho spirit of prophecy; and John, saying
nothing, continued to disobey the order un-
der tho rose.

Jonn was nearly 19 when he was one day
dismissed rather earlier than usual from his
father's office, where he was studying the
prafctiee of the law. It was Saturday; and
except that he had a matter of £400 in hia
pocket which it was his duty to hand over to
the British Linen Company's bank, he had
the whole afternoon at his disposal. He went
by Prince's street enjoying the mild sunshine,
and the little thrill of easterly wind that
tossed the flags along that terrace of palaces,
and tumbled the green trees in the garden.
The band was playing down in the valley un-
der tho castle; and when it came to the turn
of the pipers, he heard their wild sounds
with a stirring of the blood. Something dis-
tantly martial woke in him; and he thought
of Miss Mackenzie, whom he was to meet that
day at dinner.

Now, it is undeniable that he should have
gone directly to the bank, but right in the
way stood the billiard room of the hotel
where Alan was almost certain to be found,
and tho temptation proved too strong. He
entered the billiard room and was instantly
greeted by his friend, cue in hand.

"Nicholson," said he, "I want you to lend
me a pound or two till Monday."

'You've come to the right shop, haven't
you?" returned John. "I havo twopence."

"Nonsense," said Alan. "You can get
some. Go and borrow at your tailor's; they
all do it. Or I'll tell you what: pop your
watch."

'Oh, yes, I dare say," said John. "And
how about my father!"

'How is ho to know? Ho doesn't wind it
Up for you at night, does hes" inquired Alan,
at which John guffawed. "No, seriously; I
am in a fix," continued the tempter. "I have
ost some money to a man here. I'll give it
rou to-night, and yeu can get the heirloom
out again on Monday. Cone; it's a small
service, after all. I would do a good deal
more for you."

Whereupon John went forth, and pawned
his gold watch under the assumed name of
John Froggs, 85 Pleasance. But the nervous-
ness that assailed him at tho door of that in-
glorious kauot—a pawnshop—and th« effort

necessary to invent the pseudonym (which,
somehow, seemed to him a necessary part of
tho procedure), had taken more time than he
imagined; and when he returned to tho
billiard room with the spoils, the bank had
already closed its doors.

This was a shrewd knock. "A piece of
business had been neglected." He heard these
word's In his fath r's trenchant voice, and
trembled, and then dodged the ".nought.
After all, who was to know? He must carry
£400 about with him till Monday, when the
neglect could be surreptitiously repaired; and
meanwhile, he was free to pass the afternoon
on the encircling divan of the billiard room,
smoking his pipe, sipping a pint of ale, and
enjoying to the mast head the modest pleas-
ures of admiration.

None can admiro like a young man. Of all
youth's passions and pleasures, this is the
most common and least alloyed; and every
flash of Alan's black eyes; every aspect of
his curly head; every graceful reach, every
easy, stand off attitude of waiting; aye, and
down to his shirt sleeves and wrist links, were
seen by John through a luxurious glory. He
valued himself by the possession of that royal
friend, hugged himself upon the thought, and
swam in warm azure; his own defects, like
vanquished difficulties, becoming thing3 on
which to plume himself. Only when he
thought of Miss Mackenzie there fell upon
his mind a shadow of regret; that young lady
was worthy of better things than plain John
Nicholson, still known among schoolmates
by tho derisive name of "Fatty;'1 and he felt,
if he could chalk a cue, or stand at ease, with
such a careless grace as Alan, he could ap-
proach the object of his sentiments with a
less crushing sense of inferiority.

Before they parted, Alan made a proposal
that was startling in the extreme. Ho would
be at Colette's that night about 12, ho said.
Why should not John come there and get the
money? To go to Colette's was to see life,
indeed; it was wrong; it was against the
laws; it partook, in a very dingy manner, of
adventure. Were it known, it was the sort
of exploit that disconsidered a young man
for good with the more serious classes, but
gavo him a standing with the riotous. And
yet Colette's was not a hell; it could not
come, without vaulting hyperbole, under the
rubric of a gilded saloon; and, if it was a sin
to go there, the sin was merely local and mu-
nicipal. Colette (whose name I do not know
how to spell, for I was never in epistolary
communication with that hospitable outlaw)
was simply an unlicensed publican, who gave
suppers after 11 at night, the Edinburgh hour
of closing. If you belonged to a club, you
could get a much better supper at tho same
hour, and lose not a jot in public esteem. But
if you lacked that qualification, and were
an hungered, or inclined toward conviviality
at unlawful hours, Colette's was your only
port. You were very ill supplied. The com-
pany was not recruited from the senate or
the church, though the bar was very well
represented on the only occasion on which I
flew ir. the face of my country's laws, and,
taking my reputation in my hand, penetrated
into tho grim supperhouse. And Colette's
frequenters, thrillingly conscious of wrong
doing and ''that two handed engine (the
policeman) at the door," were perhaps in-
clined to somewhat feverish excess. But the
place was in no sense a very bad one; and
it is somewhat strange to me, at this distance
of time, how it had acquired its dangerous
repute.

In precisely the same spirit as a man may
debate a project to ascend the Matterhorn or
to cross Africa, John considered Alan's pro-
posal, and, greatly daring, accepted it. As
he walked home, the thoughts of this ex-
cursion out of the safe places of life into
the wild and arduous, stirred and struggled
in his imagination with the imago of Miss
Mackenzie—incongruous and yet kindred
thoughts, for did not each imply unusual
tightening of the pegs of resolution? did not
each woo him forth and warn him back again
into himself?

Between these two considerations, at least,
he was more than usually moved; and when
he got to Randolph Crescent, he quite forgot
the £400 in the inner pocket of his great
coat, hung up the coat, with its rich freight,
upon his particular pin of the hat stand; and
in the very action sealed his doom.

CHAPTER II.
IN WHICH JOHN HEAPS THE WHIRLWIND.
About 10:oO it was John's brave good for-

tune to offer his arm to Miss Mackenzie, and
escort her home. The night was chill and
starry; all the way eastward the trees of the
different gardens rustled and looked black.
Up the stone gully of Leith Walk, when they
came to cross it, the breeze made a rush and
set the flames of the street lamps quavering;
and when at last they had mounted to tho
Royal Terrace, where Capt. Mackenzie lived,
a great salt freshness came in their faces
from the sea. These phases of the walk re-
mained written on John's memory, each em-
phasized by the touch of that light hand on
his arm; and behind all these aspects of the
nocturnal city he saw, in his mind's eye, a
picturo of tho lighted drawing room at home
where he had sat talking with Flora; and his
father, from the other end, had looked on
with a kind and ironical smile. John had
read the significance of that smile, which
might havo escaped a stranger. Mr. Nichol-
son had remarked his son's entanglement
with satisfaction, tinged by humor; and his
smile, if it still was a thought contemptu-
ous, had implied consent.

At the captain's door the girl held out her
hand, with a certain emphasis; and John
took it and kept it a little longer, and said,
"Good night, Flora, dear," and was instantly
thrown into much fear by his presumption.
But she only laughed, ran up tho steps, anil
rang tho bell; and while she was waiting for
the door to open, kept close in the porch, and
talked to him from that point as out of a
fortification. She had a knitted shawl over
her head; her blue Highland eyes took the
light from the neighboring street lamp and
sparkled; and when tho door opened and
closed upon her, John felt cruelly alone.

He proceeded slowly back along fho terrace
in a tender glow; and when he came to
Greenside church, he halted in a doubtful
mind. Over the crown of the Calton hill, to
his left, lay the way to Colette's, where Alan
would soon be looking for his arrival, and
where he would now have no more consented
to go than he would have willfully wallowed
in a bog; tho touch of the girl's hand on his
sleeve, and the kindly light in his father's
eyes, both loudly forbidding. But right be-
fore him was the way home, which pointed
only to bed, a place of little ease for one
whose fancy was strung to the lyrical pitch,
and whose not very ardent heart was just
then tumultuously moved. The hill top, the
cool air of the night, the company of the
great monuments, th« sight of the city under
his feet, with its hills and valleys and cross-
ing files of liimps, dreir him by all he had of
the poetic, and he turner that way; and by
that quite innocent deflection, ripened thf
crop of his venial errors for the sickle ot
destiny.

On a seat on the hill above Greensid* he
sat for perhaps half an hour, looking down
upon the lamps of Edinburgh and up at the
lamps of heavem. Wonderful were the re»
solves he formed; beautiful and kindly were
the vistas of future life that sped tx>fore him.
He uttered to himself the name of Flora in so
many touching and dramatic keys that he
became at length fairly melted with tender-
ness, and could have sung aloud. At that



juncture a certain creasing in his great coat
caught his ear. He put his hand into his
pocket, pulled forth the envelope that held
the money, and sat stupefied. The Calton hill
about this ]>eriod had an ill name of nights,
and to be sitting there with £400 that did
not belong to him was hardly wise. He looked
up. There was a man in a very bad hat a
little on one side of him, apparently looking
at the scenery; from a little on the other a
second night walker was drawing very quietly
near. Up jumped John. The envelope fell
from his hands; he stoojied to get it, and at
the same moment both men ran in and closed
with him.

A little after he got to his feet very sore
and shaken, the poorer by a purse which con-
tained exactly one penny postage stamp, by
a cambric handkerchief, and by the all im-
portant envelope.

Here was a young man on whom, at the
highest point of loverly exaltation, there had
fallen a blow too sharp to be supported alone,
and not many hundred yards away his great-
est friend was sitting at supper—aye, and
even expecting him. Was it not in the nat-
ure of man that he should run there? He
went in quest of sympathy—in quest of that
droll article that we all suppose ourselves to
want when in a strait, and have agreed to
call advice; and he went, besides, with vague
but rather splendid expectations of relief.
Alan was rich, or would be so when he came
of age. By a stroke of the pen he might rem-
edy this misfortune, and avert that dreaded
interview with Mr. Nicholson, from which
John now shrunk in imagination as the hand
draws back from fire.

Close under the Calton hill there runs a
certain narrow avenue, part street, part by-
road. The head of it faces the doors of the
prison; its tail descends into the sunless slums
of the Low Calton. On one hand it is over-
hung by the crags of the hill, on the other by
an old graveyard. Between these two the
roadway rims in a trench, sparsely lighted at
night, sparsely frequented by day, and bor-
dered, when it was cleared the place of
tombs, by dingy and ambiguous houses. One
of these was the house of Colette, and at his
door our ill starred John was presently beat-
ing for admittance. In an evil hour he sat-
isfied the jealous inquiries of the contraband
hotel keeper; in an evil hour he penetrated
into the f.omewhat unsavory interior. Alan,
to bo sure, was there, seated in a room light-
ed by noisy gas jets, beside a dirty table
cloth, engaged on a coarse meal, and in the
company of several tipsy members of the
junior bar. But Alan was not sober; he had
lost £1,000 upon a horse race, had received
the news at dinner time, and was now, in de-
fault of any possible means of extrication,
drowning tho memory of bis predicament.
He to help John! The thing was impossible;
he couldn't help himself.

"If you have a beast of a father." said he,
"I can tell you I have a bruto of a trustee."

"I'm not going to hear my father called a
beast," said John, with a beating heart, feel-
ing that he risked the last sound rivet of the
chain that bound him to life

But Alan was quite good uaturcd.
"All right, old fellow," said he. "Mos re-

spec'able man your father.'1 And he intro-
duced his friend to his companions as ''olJ
Nicholson, the what-d'ye-call-uni's son."

John sat in dumb agony. Colette's foul
walls and maculate table linen, and even
down to Colette's villainous casters, seemed
like objects in a nightmare. And just then
there came a knock and a scurrying; the po-
lice, so lamentably absent from the Caltou
hill, appeared upon the scene; and the party,
taken flagraute delicto, with their glasses at
their elbow, were seized, marched up to tho
police office, and all duly summoned to appear
as witnesses in the consequent ease against
that arch shebeener, Colette.

It was a sorrowful and a mighty sobered
company that came forth again. The vague
terror of public: opinion weighed generally
on them all; but there were private and par-
ticular horrors on the minds of individuals.
Alan stood in dread of his trustee, already
sorely tried. One of the group was tho son
of a country minister, another of a judge;
John, the unhappiest of all, had David
Nicholson to father, the idea of facing whom
on such a scandalous subject was physically
sickening. They stood awhile consulting
under the buttresses of Saint Giles; thence
they adjourned to the lodgings of one of the
number in North Castle street, where (for
that matter) they might have had quite as
good a supper, and far better drink, than in
i he dangerous paradise from which they had
been routed. There, over an almost tearful
glass, they debated their position. Each ex-
plained he had tho world to lose if the affair
went on, and he appeared as a witness. It
was remarkable what bright prospects were
just then in the very act of opening before
each of that little company of youths, and
what pious consideration for the feelings ol
their families began now to well from them.
Each, moreover, was in an odd state of desti-
tution. Not one could bear his share of the
fine; not one but evinced a wonderful twinkle
of hope that each of the others (in succession)
was the very man who could step in to make
good the deficit. One took a high hand; ho
could not pay his share; if it went to a trial,
he should bolt; he had always felt the English
bar to be his true sphere. Another branched
out into touching details about his family,
and was not listened to. John, in the midst
of this disorderly competition of poverty aDd
meanness, sat stunned, contemplating the
mountain bulk of his misfortunes.

At last, upon a pledge that each should apply
to his family with a common frankness, this
convention of unhappy young asses broke
up, went down the common stair, and in the
gray of tho spring morning, with the streets
lying dead empty all about them, the lamps
burning on into the daylight in diminished
luster, and the birds beginning to sound pre-
monitory notes from the groves of the town
gardens, went each his own way with bowed
head and echoing footfall.

The rooks were awake in Randolph Cres-
cent; but (he windows looked down, dis-
creetly blinded, on the return of the prodi-
gal. John's pass key was a recent privilege;
this was tho first time it had been used; and,
ohl with what a sickening sense of his un-
worthiness he now inserted it into the well
oiled lock and entered that citadel of the
proprieties! All slept; the gas in the hall
bad been left faintly burning to light his re-
turn; a dreadful stillness reigned, broken by
tile deep ticking of the eight day clock. He
put the gas out, and sat on a chair in the hall,
waiting and counting the minutes, longing
for any human countenance. But when at
last he heard the alarm spring its rattle in
the lower story, and the servants begin to be
about, he instantly lost heart, and fled to his
own room, where he threw himself upon the
bed.

CHAPTER III.
V* WHICH JOHN ENJOYS THE HARVEST HOME.

Shortly after breakfast, at which he assisted
with a highly tragical countenance, John
sought his father where he sat, presumably
in religious meditation, on the Sabbath morn-
ings. The old gentleman looked up with that
sour, inquisitivo expression that came so near
to smiling and was so different in effect.

"This is a time when I do not like to be
disturbed," ho said.

"I know that," returned John; "but I have
—I want—I've made a dreadful mess of it,"
he broke out, and turned to the window.

Mr. Nicholson Bat silent for an appreciable
time, while his unhappy son surveyed the
poles in the back green, and a certain ><Tlow

cat that was perched upon the wall. Despair
sat upon John as he gazed, and he raged to
think of the dreadful series of his misdeeds,
and the essential innocence that lay behind
them.

"Well," said the father, with an obvious
effort, but in very quiet tones, "what is it?"

"Maclean gave me £400 to put in the bank,
sir," began John; "and I'm sorry to say that
I've beer, robbed of it I"

"Robbed of it?" cried Mr. Nicholson, with
a strong rising inflection. "Robbed? Be
careful what you say, John!"'

"I can't say anything else, sir; I was just
robbed of it," said John, in desperation, sul-
lenly.

"And where and when did this extraordi-
nary event take place?" inquired the father.

"On the Calton hill about 12 last night."
"The Calton hill?" repeated Mr. Nichol-

son. "And what were you doing there at
such a time of the night?"

"Nothing, sir," says John.
Mr. Nicholson drew in his breath.
"And how came the money in your hands

at 1- last night;" he asked, sharply.
"I neglected that piece of business," said

John, anticipating comment; and then in
his own dialect: "I clean forgot all about it."

"Well," said his father, "it's a most ex-
traordinary story. Have you communicated
with the police?"

"I have," answered poor John, the blood
leaping to his face. "They think they know
the men that did it. I dare say the money
will be recovered, if that was all," said he,
with a desperate indifference, which his
father set down to levity; but which sprung
from the consciousness of worse behind.

"Your mother's watch, too?" asked Mr.
Nicholson.

"Oh, the wateh is all right!" cried John.
"At least, I mean I was coming to the watch
—the fact is, I am ashamed to say, I—I had
pawned the wateh before. Here is the ticket:
they didnt find that; the wateh can be re-
deemed; they don't sell pledges." The lad
panted out these phrases, one after another,
like minute guns; but at the last word, which
rang in that stately chamber like an oath,
his heart failed him utterly; and the dreaded
silence settled on father and son.

It was broken by Mr. Nicholson picking up
the pawntieket: "John Froggs, 85 Pleasance,"
he read; and then turning upon John, with a
brief flash of passion and disgust, "Who is
John Froggs?" he cried.

"Nobody," said John. ' 'It was just a name."
"An alias," his father commented.
"Oh! I think scarcely quite that," said the

culprit; "it's a form, they all do it, the man
seemed to understand, we had a great deal of
fun over the name"

He paused at that, for he saw his father
wince at the picture like a man physically
struck: and again there was silence.

•'I do not think," said Mr. Nicholson, at
last, "that I am an ungenerous father. I
have never grudged you money within reason,
for any avowable purpose; you had just to
come to me and speak. And now I find that
you have forgotten all decency and all
natural feeling, and actually pawned—
pawned—your mother's watch. You must
have had some temptation; I will do you the
justice to suppose it was a strong one. What
did you want with this money!"

"1 would rather not tell you, sir." said
John. "It will only make you angry."

"1 will not be fenced with," cried his father.
"There must be an end of disingenuous an-
swers. What did yon want with this money!'

"To lend it to Houston, sir," says John.
"I thought I had forbidden you to speak

to that young man?" asked the father.
"Yes, sir," said John; "but I only met

him."
"Where?" came the deadly question.
And "In a billiard room"' was the damning

answer. Thus had John's single departure
from thi? truth brought instant punishment.
For no other purpose but to see Alan would
be have entered a billiard room; but he had
desired to palliate the fact of his disobedi-
ence, and now it appeared that he frequented
these disreputable haunts upon his own ac-
count.

Once more Mr. Nicholson digested the vile
tidings in silence; and when John stole a
glance at his father's countenance, he was
abashed to see the marks of suffering.

"Well," said the old gentleman at last, "I
cannot pretend not to be simply bowed
down. I rose this morning what the world
calls a happy man—happy, at least, in a son
of whom I thought I could be reasonably
proud"

But it was beyond human nature to endure
this longer; and John interrupted almost
with a scream. "Oh, wheest!" he cried,
"that's not all, that's not the worst of it—it's
nothing! How could I tell you were proud
of me? Oh! I wish, I wish that I had known,
but yoa always said I was such a disgrace!
And the dreadful thing is this: We were all
taken up last night, and we have to pay
Colette's fine among the six, or we'll be had
up for evidence—shebeening it is. They
mi>de me swear to tell you; but for my part,"
he cried, bursting into tears, "I just wish
that I was deadl" And he fell on his knees
before a chair and hid his face.

Whether his father spoke, and whether he
remained long in the room or at once depart-
ed, are points lost to history. A horrid tur-
moil of mind and body; bursting sobs;
broken, vanishing thoughts, now of indigna-
tion, now of remorse; broken elementary
whiffs of consciousness, of the smell of the
horse hair on the chair bottom, of the jang-
ling of church bells that now began to make
the day horrible throughout the confines of
the city, of the hard floor that bruised his
knees, of the taste of tears that found their
way into his mouth. For a period of time,
the duration of which I cannot guess, while
I refuse to dwell longer on its agony, these
were the whole of God's world for John
Nicholson.

When at last, as by the touching of a
spring, he returned again to clearness of
consciousness and even a measure of compos-
ure, the bells had but just done ringing, and
the Sabbath silence was still marred by the
patter of belated feet. By the clock above
the fire, as well as by these more speaking
signs, the service had not long begun, and
the unhappy sinner, if his father had really
gone to church, might count on near two
hours of only comparative unhappiness.
With his father the superlative degree re-
turned infallibly. He knew it by every
•blinking fiber in his body, he knew it by the
sudden dizzy whirling of his brain at the
mere thought of that calamity. An hour
and a half, perhaps an hour and three-quar-
ters, if the doctor was long winded, and then
would begin again that active agony from
which, even in the dull ache of the present,
he shrunk as from the bite ot fire. He saw
in a vision the family pew, the somnolent
cushions, the Bibles, the psalm books, Maria
with her smelling salts, his father sitting
spectacled and critical; and at once he was
struck with indignation, not unjustly. It
was inhuman to go off to church and leave a
sinner in suspense, unpunished, unf orgiven.
And at the very touch of criticism the pater-
nal sanctity was lessened; yet the paternal
terror only grew; and the two strands of
feeling pushed him in the same direction.

And suddenly there came upon him a mad
fear lest his father should have locked him
in. The notion had no ground in sense; it
was probably no more than a reminiscence of
similar calamities in childhood, for bis
father's room had always been the chamber

• of inquisition and the scene of punishment;
' but it stuck so rigorously in his mind that be

must instantly approach the door and prove
its untruth. As he went he struck upon a
drawer left open in tho business table. It
was the money drawer, a measure of his
father's disarray. The money drawer—
perhaps a pointing providence! Who is to
decide when even divines differ between a
providence and a temptation? or who, sit-
ting calmly under his own vine, is to pass a
judgment on the doings of a poor, hunted
dog, slavishly afraid, slavishly rebellious,
like John Nicholson on that particular Sun-
day? His hand was in tho drawer, almost
before his mind had conceived the hope; and
rising to his new situation, ho wrote, sitting
in his father's chair and using his father's
blotting pad. his pitiful apology and fare-
well:

MY DEAR FATHER—I have taken the
money, but I will pay it back a3 soon as I
am able. You will never hear of me again.
I did not mean any harm by anything, so I
hope you will try and forgive me. I wish
you would say goodby to Alexander and
Maria, but not if you don't want to. I could
not wait to see you, really. Please try to
forgive me. Your affectionate son,

"JOHN NICHOLSON."
The coins abstracted and the missive writ-

ten, he could not be gone too soon from the
scene of these transgressions; and remember-
ing how his father had once returned from
church, on some slight illness, in the middle
of the second psalm, he durst not even make
a packet of a change of clothes. Attired as
he was, he slipped from the paternal doors
and found himself in the cool spring air, the
thin spring sunshine and the great Sabbath
quiet of the city, which was now only pointed
by tho cawing of the rooks. There was not a
soul in Randolph Crescent, nor a soul in
Queensferry street; in this out door privacy
and the sense of escape, John took heart
again, and with a pathetic sense of leave
taking, he ventured up the lane and stood
awhile, a strange peri at the gates of a
quaint paradise, by the west end of St.
George's church. They were singing with-
in, and by a strange chance, the tuna was
'St. George's, Edinburgh," which bears the

name, and was first sung in the choir of that
church. "Who is this King of Glory?" went
the voices from within; and, to John, this
was like the end of all Christian observances,
for he was now to be a wild man like Ish-
mael, and hi? life was to be cast in homeless
places and with godless people.

It was thus, with no rising sense of the ad-
venturous, but in mere desolation and
despair, that he turned his back on his na-
tive city, and set out on foot for California,
with a more immediate eye to Glasgow.

CHAPTER IV.
THE SECOXD SOWING.

It is no ]>art of mine to narrate the adven-
tures of John Nicholson, which were many,
but simply his more momentous misadven-
tures, which were more than he desired, and,
by human standards, more than he deserved;
how he reached California, how he was
rooked, and robbed, and beaten, and starved;
how he was at last taken up by charitable
folk, restored to some degree of self com-
placency, and installed as a clerk in a bank
in San Francisco, it would take too long to
tell; nor in these episodes were there any
marks of the peculiar Nieholsonic destiny,
for they were just such matters as befell
some thousands of other young adventurers
in the same days and places. But once posted
in the bank, he fell for a time into a high de-
gree of good fortune, which, as it was only a
longer way about to fresh disaster, it be-
hooves me to explain.

It was his luck to meet a young man in
what is technically called a "dive," and,
thanks to his monthly wages, to extricate
this new acquaintance from a position of
present disgrace and possible danger in the
future. This young man was the nephew of
one of the Nob hill magnates, who run the
San Francisco Stock Exchange, much as more
humble adventurers, in the corner of some
public park at home, may be seen to perform
the simple artifice of pea and thimble—for
their own profit, that is to say, and the dis-
couragement of public gambling. It was
thus in his power—ami, as he was of grateful
temper, it was among t'-ie things that ho de-
sired—to put John in tho way of growing
rich; and thus, without thought or industry,
or so much as even understanding the game
at which he played, but by simply buying
and selling what he was told to buy and sell,
that plaything of fortune was presently at
the head of between £11,000 and £12,000, or,
as he reckoned it, of upward of $60,000.

How he had come to deserve this wealth,
any more than how he had formerly earned
disgrace at home, was a problem beyond the
reach of his philosophy. It was time that ho
had been industrious at the bank, but no
more so than tho cashier, who had seven
small children and was visibly sinking in de-
cline. Nor was the step which had deter-
mined his advance—a visit to a dive with a
month's wages in his pocket—an act of such
transcendent virtue, or even wisdom, as to
seem to merit the favor of the gods. From
some sense of this, and of the dizzy seesaw—
heaven high, hell deep—on which men sit
clutching, or perhaps fearing that the sources
of his fortune might be insidiously traced to
some root in the field of petty cash, he stuck
to bi6 work, said not a word of his new cir-
cumstances, and kept his account with a bank
in a different quarter of the town. The con-
cealment, innocent as it seems, was the first
step in the second tragi-comedy of John's ex-
istence.

Mean while, he had never written home.
Whether from diffidence or shame, or a
touch of anger, or mere procrastination, or
because (as we have seen) he had no skill in
literary arts, or because (as I am sometimes
tempted to suppose) there is a law in human
nature that prevents young men—not other-
wise beasts—from the performance of this
Bimple act of piety—months and years had
gone by, and John had never written. The
habit of not writing, indeed, was already
fixed before he had begun to come into his
fortune, and it was only the difficulty of
breaking his long silence that withheld him
from an instant restitution of the money ho
had stolen or (as he preferred to call it) bor-
rowed. In vain he sat before paper, attend-
ing on inspiration; that heavenly nymph, be-
yond suggesting the words "my dear father,"
remained obstinately silent; and presently
John would crumple up the sheet and decide,
as soon as he "had a good chance," to carry
the money home in person. And this delay,
which was indefensible, was his second step
into the snares of fortune.

Ten years had passed, and John was draw-
ing near to 30. He kept the promise of his
boyhood and was now of a lusty frame,
verging toward corpulence; good features,
good eyes, a genial manner, a ready laugh,
a long pair of sandy whiskers, a dash of an
American accent, a close familiarity with
the great American joke and a certain
likeness to a R y-1 P-rs-a-ge, who shall re-
main nameless for me, made up this man's
externals as he could be viewed in society.
Inwardly, in spite of his gross body and
highly masculine whiskers, he was more like
a maiden lady than a man of 29.

It chanced one day, as he was strolling
down Market street on the eve of his fort-
night's holiday, that his eye was caught by
certain railway bills, and in very idleness of
mind he calculated that ho might be home
for Christmas if he started on the morrow.
The fancy thrilled him with desire, and in
one moment he decided he would go.

There was much to be done: his portman-
teau to be packed, a credit to be got from the
bank, where he was a wealthy customer, and
certain offices to be transacted for that other
bank in which ho was an humble clerk; and
It chanced, in conformity with human na-
ture, that out of all this business it was the
last that came to be neglected. Night found
him not only equipped with money of hia
own, but once more (as on that former occa-
sion) saddled with a considerable sum of
other people's.

Now it chanced there lived in the same
boarding house a fellow clerk of his, an
honest fellow, with what is called a weakness
for drink—though it might, in this case, have
been called a strength, for the victim had
been drunk for weeks together without the
briefest intermission. To this unfortunate
John intrusted a letter with an inclosure of
bonds, addressed to the bank manager. Even
as he did so he thought he perceived a cer-
tain haziness of eye and speech in his trustee;
but he was too hopeful to be stayed, silenced
the voice of warning in his bosom, and with
one and the same gesture committed the
money to the clerk and himself into the
hands of destiny.

I dwell, even at the risk of tedium, on
John's minutest errors, his case being so per-
plexing to the moralist; but we have done
with them now, the roll is closed, the reader
has the worst of our poor hero, and I leave
him to judge for himself whether he or John
has been the less deserving. Henceforth we
have to follow the spectacle of a man who
was a mere whiptop for calamity; on whose
unmerited misadventures not even the hu-
morist can look without pity, and not even
the philosopher without alarm.

That same night the clerk entered upon a
bout of drunkenness so consistent as to sur-
prise even his intimate acquaintance. He
was speedily ejected from the boarding house;
deposited his portmanteau with a perfect
stranger, who did not even catch his name;
wandered he knew not where, and was at
last hove to, all standing, in a hospital at
Sacramento. There, under the impenetrable
alias of the number of his bed, the crapulous
being lay for some more days unconscious of
all things, and of one thing in particular:
Chat the police were after him. Two
months had come and gone before the con-
valescent in the Sacramento hospital was
identified with Kirkman, the absconding San
Francisco clerk; even then, there must elapse
nearly a fortnight more till the perfect
stranger could be hunted up, the portman-
teau recovered, and John's letter carried at
length to its destination, the seal still un-
broken, the inclosure still intact.

Meanwhile John had gone upon his holi-
days without a word, which was irregular,
and there hail disappeared with him a cer-
tain sum of money, which was out of all
bounds of palliation. But he was known to
be careless, and believed to be honest; the
manager besides had a regard for him, and
little was said, although something was no
doubt thought, until the fortnight was
finally at an end and the time had come for
John to reappear. Then, indeed, the affair
began to look black, and when inquiries were
made and the penniless clerk was found to
have amassed thousands of dollars and kept
them secretly in a rival establishment, the
stoutest of his friends abandoned him, the
books were overhauled for traces of ancient
and artful fraud, and though none were
found there still prevailed a general impres-
sion of loss. The telegraph was set in mo-
tion and the correspondent of the bank in
Edinburgh, for which place it was under-
stood that John had armed himself with ex-
tensive credits, was warned to communicate
with the police.

Now this correspondent was a friend of
Mr. Nicholson's; he was well acquainted with
the tale of John's calamitous disappearance
from Edinburgh; and, putting one thing
with another, hasted with the first word of
this scandal, not to the police, but to his
friend. The old gentleman had long regarded
his son as one dead; John's place had been
taken, the memory of his faults had already
fallen to be one of those old aches, which
awaken again indeed upon occasion, but
which we can always vanquish by an effort of
the will; and to have the long lost resusci-
tated in a fresh disgrace was doubly bitter.

"Macevven," said the old man, "this must
be hushed up if possible. If I give you a
check for this sum, about which they are cer-
tain, could you take it on yourself to let the
matter rest*"

"I will," said Macewen. "I will take the
risk of it."

"You understand," resumed Mr. Nicholson,
speaking precisely, but with ashen lips, "I do
this for my family, not for that unhappy
young man. If it should turn out that these
suspicious are correct, and he has embezzled
large sums, he must lie on his bed as he has
made it." And then looking up at Macewen
with a nod and one of his strange smiles:
"Goodby," said he; and Macewen, perceiving
the case to be too grave for consolation, took
himself off, and blessed God on his way home
tnat he was childless.

CHAPTER V.
THE PRODIGAL'S RETURN".

By a little after noon on the evo of Christ-
mas John had left his portmanteau in the
cloak room, and stepped forth into Prince's
street with a wonderful expansion of soul,
such as men enjoy on the completion of
long nourished schemes. He was at home
again, incognito and rich; presently he could
enter his father's house by means of the pass
key, which he had piously preserved through
all his wanderings; he would throw down the
borrowed money; there would be a reconcilia-
tion, the details of which he frequently ar-
ranged ; ami he saw himself during the next
month made welcome in many stately houses
at many frigid dinner parties, taking his
share in the conversation with the freedom
of the man and the traveler, and laying down
the law upon finance with the authority of
the successful investor. But this programme
was not to bo begun before evening—not till
just before dinner, indeed, at which meal the
reassembled family were to sit roseate, and
the best wine, the modern fatted calf, should
flow for the prodigal's return.

Meanwhile he walked familiar streets,
merry reminiscences crowding round him,
Bad ones also, both with the same surprising
pathos. The keen frosty air; the low, rosy,
wintry sun; the castle, hailing him like an
old acquaintance; the names of friends on
door plates; the sight of friends whom he
Beemed to recognize, and whom he eagerly
avoided, in the streets; the pleasant chant of
the north country accent; the dome of St
George's reminding him of his last penitential
moments in the lane, and of that King of
Glory whose name had echoed ever since in
the saddest corner of his memory; and the
gutters where he had learned to slide, and tho
shops where he had bought his skates, and
the stones on which he had trod, and the rail-
ings in which ho had rattled his clachan as he
went to school; and all those thousand and
one nameless particulars which the eye sees
without noting, which the memory keeps in-
deed yet without knowing, and whieh, taken
one with another, build up for us the aspect
of the place that we call home; all these bo-
sieged him, is he went, with both delight and
sadness.

His tirst visit was for Houston, who had a
house o» Regent's terrace, kept for him in old
days by an aunt The door was opened (to
his surprise) upon the chain, and a voice
•sked him from within what he wanted.

"I want Mr. Houston—Mr. Alan Houston,'1
caid he.

"And who are ye?" said the voice.
"This is most extraordinary," thought

John, and then aloud he told his name.
"No young Mr. John?" cried the voice, with

a sudden increase of Scotch accent, testifying
to a friendlier feeling.

"The very same," said John.
And the old butler removed his defenses,

remarking only, "I thocht ye were that
man." But his master was not there; he was
staying, it appeared, at the house in Murray-
field, and though the butler would have been
;lad enough to have taken his place and

given all the news of the family, John, struck
with a little chill, was eager to be gone.
Only the door was scarce closed again before
he regretted that he had not asked about
"that man."

He was to pay no more visits till he had
seen his father and made all well at home.
Alan had been the only possible exception
and John had not time to go as far as Mur-
rayfleld. But here he was on Regent's ter-
race; there was nothing to prevent him going
round the end of the hill and looking from
without on the Mackenzies' house. As he
went he reflected that Flora must now be a
woman of near his own age and it was with-
n the bounds of possibility that she was mar-

ried, but this dishonorable doubt he damned
down.

There was the house, sure enough; but the
door was of another color, and what was this
—two door plates? He drew nearer; the top
one bore with dignified simplicity the words,
'Mr. Proudfoot;" the lower one was more
explicit and informed the passer by that here
was likewise the abode of "Mr. J. A. Dunlop
Proudfoot. advocate." Tho Proudfoots must
be rich, for no advocate could look to have
much business in so remote a quarter, and
John hated them for their wealth and for
their name and for the sake of the house
they desecrated with their presence. He re-
membered a Proudfoot he had seen at school,
not known; a little, whey faced urchin, the
despicable member of some lower class. Could
it be this abortion that had climbed to be an
idvocate and now lived in the birthplace of
Flora and the home of John's tenderest
memories? The chill that had first seized
upon him when he heard of Houston's ab-
sence deepened and struck inward. For a
moment, cs he stood under the doors of that
Estranged house and looked east and west
ilong the solitary pavement of the Royal ter-
race, where not a eat was stirring, the sense
rf solitude and desolation took him by tho
throat and he wished himself in San Fran-

seo.

And t'jen the figure he made, with his
lecent portliness, his whiskers, the money in
his purse, the excellent cigar that he now
lighted, recurred to his mind in consolatory
;ompaiison with that of a certain maddened
lad who, on a certain spring Sunday ten
rears before, and in the hour of church time
silence, had stolen from that city by the
jlasgow road. In the face of these changes,
:t were impious to doubt fortune's kindness.
AJ1 would be well yet; the Mackenzies would
be found, Flora, younger and lovelier and
kinder than before; Alan would be found,
ind would have so nicely discriminated his
behavior as to have grown, on the one hand,
Into a valued friend of Mr. Nicholson's, and
to have remained, upon the other, of that
;xaet shade of joviality which John desired
in his companions. And so, once more, John
fell to work discounting the delightful future;
his first appearance in the family pew; his
first visit to his uncle Greig, who thought
himself so great a financier, and on whose
purblind Edinburgh eyes John was to let in
the dazzling daylight of the west; and the
ietails in general of that unrivaled transfor-
mation scene, in which he was to display to
ill Edinburgh a portly and successful gentle-
man in the shoes of the derided fugitive.

The time began to draw near when his
Eather would have returned from the office,
ind it would be tho prodigal's cue to enter.
Ho strolled westward by Albany street, facing
the sunset embers, pleased, he knew not why,
to move in that cold air and indigo twilight,
starred with street lamps. But there was
one more disenchantment waiting him by
the way.

At tho corner of Pitt street he paused to
light a fresh cigar; the vesta threw, as he did
so, a strong light upon his features, and a
man of about his own age stopped at sight
of it.

"I think j-our name must be. Nicholson,"
said the stranger.

It was too late to avoid recognition; and
besides, as John was now actually on his way
home, it hardly mattered, and he gave way
to the impulse of his nature.

"Great Scott!" he cried, "BeatsonP and
shook hands with warmth. It scarce seemed
h« was repaid in kind.

"So you're homo again!" said Beatson.
"Where have you been all this long tin*

"In the states," said John—"California.
I've made my pile though; and it suddenly
struck me it would be a noble scheme to come
home for Christmas."

"I see," said Beatson. "Well, I hope we'll
Bee something of you now you're here."

"Oh, I guess so," said John, a little frozen.
"Well, ta ta," concluded Beatson, and he

shook hands again and went.
This was a cruel first experience. It was

idle to blink facts; here was John home
again, and Beatson—Old Beatson—did not
csre a rash. He recalled Old Beatson in the
past—that merry and affectionate lad—and
their joint adventures and mishaps, the
window they had broken with a catapult in
India place, the escalade of the castle rock, and
many another inestimable bond of friend-
ship; and his hurt surprise grew deeper.
Well, after all, it was only on a man's own
family that he could count; blood was thicker
than water, he remembered; and the net re-
sult of this encounter was to bring him to
the doorstep of his father's house, with
tenderer and softer feelings.

The night had come; the fanlight over the
door shone bright; the two windows of the
dining room where the cloth was being laid,
and the three windows of the drawing room
where Maria would bo waiting dinner, glowed
softlier through yellow blinds. It was like a
vision of the past. All this time of his
absence, life had gone forward with an equal
foot, and the fires and the gas had been
lighted, and the meals spread, at the accus-
tomed hours. At tho accustomed hour, too,
the bell had sounded thrice to call the family
to worship. And at the thought, a pang of
regret for his demerit seized him; he remem-
bered the things that were good and that he
had neglected, and the things that were evil
and that he had loved; and it was with a
prayer upon his lips that he mounted the
steps and thrust the key into the key hole.

He stepped into the lighted hall, shut the
door softly behind him, and stood there fixed
in wonder. No surprise of strangeness could
equal the surprise of that complete fa-
miliarity. There was the bust of Chalmers
near the stair railings, there was the clothes
brush in the accustomed place; and there, on
the hat stand, hung hats and coats that must
surely be the same as he remembered. Ten
years dropped from his life, as a pin may
slip between the fingers; and the ocean and
the mountains, and tho mines, and crowded
marts and mingled races of Ban Francisco,
and his own fortune and his own disgrace,
became, for that one moment, the figures of
a dream that was over.

He took off his hat, and moved mechani-
cally toward the stand; and there he found a
mnal) change that was a great one to him.

The pin that had been his from boyhood,
where he had flung his balmoral when he
loitered home from the academy, and his
first hat when he came briskly back from
college or the office—his pin was occupied.
"They might have at least respected my
pin!" he thought, and he was moved as by a
slight, and began at once to recollect that he
was here an interloper, in a strange house,
which he had entered almost by a burglary,
and where at any moment he might be scan-
dalously challenged.

He moved at once, his hat still in his hand,
to the door of his father's room, opened it
and entered. Mr. Nicholson sat in the same
place and posture as on that last Sunday
morning; only he was older, and grayer, and
sterner; and as he now glanced up and
caught the eye of his son, a strange commo-
tion and a dark flush sprung into his face.

"Father," said John, steadily, and even
cheerfully, for this was a moment against
which he was long ago prepared, "father,
here I am, and here is the money that I took
from you. I have come back to ask your
forgiveness and to stay Christmas with you
and the children."

"Keep your money," said the father, "and
go!"

"Father I" cried John, "for God's sake don't
receive me this way. I've come for"——

"Understand me," interrupted Mr. Nichol-
son, "you are no son of mine; and in the
sight of God I wash my hands of you. One
last thing I will tell you; one warning I will
give you; all is discovered and you are being
hunted for your crimes; if you are still at
large it is thunks to me; but I have done all
that I mean to do; and from this time forth
I would not raise one finger—not one finger-
to save you from the gallows! And now,"
with a low voice of absolute authority and
a single weighty gesture of the finger, "and
now—go!""

CHAPTER VL
THE HOUSE AT MCRRAYFIELD.

How John passed the evening, in what
windy confusion of mind, in what squalls of
anger and lulls of sick collapse, in what
pacing of streets and plunging into public
houses, it would profit little to relate. His
misery, if it were not progressive, yet tended
in no way to diminish; for in proportion as
grief and indignation abated, fear began to
take their place. At first his father's men-
acing words lay by in some safe drawer of
memory, biding their hour. At first John
was all thwarted affection and blighted hope;
next bludgeoned vanity raised its head again,
with twenty mortal gasnes; and the father
was disowned even as he had disowned the
son. What was this regular course of life
that John should have admired it? What
were these clockwork virtues from which
love was absent? Kindness was the test,
kindness the aim and soul; and judged by
such a standard, the discarded prodigal—
now rapidly drowning his sorrows and his
reason in successive drams—was a creature
of a lovelier morality than his self righteous
father. Yes, he was the better man; he felt
it, glowed with the consciousness, and
entering a public house at the corner of
Howard place (whither he had somehow
wandered) he pledged his own virtues in a
glass—perhaps the fourth since his dismissA
Of that he knew nothing, keeping no account
of what he did or where he went; and in the
general crashing hurry of his nerves, uncon-
scious of the approach of intoxication. In-
deed, it is a question whether he wore really
growing intoxicated, or whether at first the
spirits did not even sober him. For it was
even as he drained this last glass that his
father's ambiguous and menacing words—
popping from their hiding place in memory—
startled him like a hand laid upon his shoul-
der. "Crimes, hunted, the gallows." They
were ugly words; in the ears of an innocent
man, perhaps all the uglier; for if some judi-
cial error were in act against him, who should
set a limit to its grossnoss or to how far it
might be pushed? Not John, indeed; he was
no believer in the powers of innocence, his
cursed experience pointing in quite other
ways; and his fears, once wakened, grew
with every hour and hnnted him about the
city streets.

It was perhaps nearly 9 at night; he had
eaten nothing since lunch, he had drank a
good deal and he was exhausted by emotion,
when the thought of Houston came into his
head. He turned not merely to the man as a
friend, but to his house as a place of refuge.
The danger that threatened him was still
so vague that he knew neither what to fear
nor where he might expect it, but this much
at least seemed undeniable, that a private
house was safer than a public inn. Moved
by these counsels he turned at once to tho
Caledonia station, passed (not without
alarm) into the bright lights of the approach,
redeemed his portmanteau from the cloak
room and was soon whirling in a cab
along the Glasgow road. The change of
movement and position, the sight of the
lamps twinkling to the rear and the smell of
damp and mold and rotten straw which
clung about the vehicle wrought in him
strange alternations of lucidity and mortal
giddiness. •

"I have been drinking," he discovered;
"I must go straight to bed and sleep." And
he thanked heaven for the drowsiness that
came upon his mind in waves.

From one of these spells he was wakened
by the stoppage of the cab, and, getting
down, found himself in quite a country road,
the last lamp of the suburb shining some way
below and the high walls of a garden rising
before him in the dark. The Lodge, as the
place was named, stood, indeed, very solitary.
To the south it adjoined another house, but
standing in so large a garden as to be well
out of cry; on all other sides open fields
stretched upward to the woods of Corstor-
phine hill, or backward to the dells of Ravel-
Bton, or downward toward the valley of the
Leith. The effect of seclusion was aided by
the great height of the garden walls, which
were, indeed, conventual, and, as John had
tested in former days, defied the climbing
school boy. The lamp of the cab threw a
gleam upon the door and the not brilliant
handle of the bell.

"Shall I ring for ye?" said the cabman,
who had descended from his perch and was
slapping his chest, for the night was bitter.

"I wish you would," said John, putting his
hand to his brow in one of his accesses of gid-
diness.

The man pulled at the handle, and the
clanking of the bell replied from further in
the garden; twice and thrice he did it, with
sufficient intervals; in the great, frosty si-
lence of the night the sounds fell sharp and
small.

"Does he expect yep asked the driver, with
that manner of familiar interest that well be-
came his port wine face; and when John had
told him no, "Well, then," said the cabman,
"if ye'll tak' my advice of it, we'll just gang
back. And that's disinterested, mind ye, for
my stables are in the Glesgie road."

"The servants must hear," said John.
"Houtl" said tho driver. "He keeps no ser-

vants here, man. They're a' in the town
house; I drive him often; it's just a kind of a
hermitage, this."

"Give mo the bell," said John; and he
plucked at it like a man desperate.

The clamor had not yet subsided before
they heard steps upon the gravel, and a voice
of singular nervous irritability cried to them
through the door: "Who are you, and what
do you want!"

"Alan," mud John, "it's me-ifs Fatty-



John, you know. Tm Just come home, and
I've como to stay with you."

There was no reply for a moment, then the
door was opened.

"Get the portmanteau down," said John to
the driver.

"Do nothing of the kind," said Allan; and
then to John: "Come in here a moment. I
want to speak to you."

John entered the garden, and the door was
closed behind him. A candle stood on the
gravel walk, winking a little in the draughts;
it threw inconstant sparkles on the clumped
holly, struck the light and darkness to ani
fro like a veil on Alan's features, and sent hi«
shadow hovering behind him. All beyond
was inscrutable; and John's dizzy brain
rocked with the shadow. Yet even so, it
struck him that Alan was pale, and his voice,
when he spoke, unnatural.

"What brings you here to-night?" he be-
gan. "I don't want, God knows, to seem un-
friendly; but I cannot take you in, Nichol-
son; I cannot do it."

"Alan," said John, "you've just got tol
You don't know the mess I'm in; the gover-
nor's turned me out, and I daren't show my
face in an inn, because they're down on me
for murder or something!"

"For what?" cried Alan, starting.
"Murder, I believe," says John.
"Murder I" repeated Alan, and passed his

hand over his eyes. "What was that you
were saying?" he asked again.

"That they were down on me," said John.
"I'm accused of murder, by what I can make
out; and I've really had a dreadful day of it,
Alan, and I can't sleep on the road side on a
night like this—at least, not with a portman-
teau," he pleaded.

"Hush!" said Alan, with his head on one
side; and then, "Did you hear nothing?" he
asked.

"No," said John, thrilling, he knew not
why, with communicated terror. "No, I
heard nothing; why?" And then, as there
was no answer, he reverted to his pleading:
"But I say, Alan, you've got to take me in.
I'll go right away to bed if you have anything
to do. I seem to have been drinking; I was
that knocked over. I wouldn't turn you
away, Alan, if you were down on your luck."

"No?" returned Alan. ' 'Neither will I you,
then. Come and let's get your portman-
teau."

The cabman was paid, and drove off down
the long, lamp lighted hill, and the two
friends stood on the sidewalk beside the port-
manteau till the last rumble of the wheels had
died in silence. It seemed to John as though
Alan attached importance to this departure
of the cab; and John, who was in no state to
criticise, shared profoundly in the feeling.

When the stillness was once more perfect,
Alan shouldered the portmanteau, carried it
in, and shut and locked the garden door; and
then, once more, abstraction seemed to fall
upon him, and he stood with his hand on the
key, until the cold began to nibble at John's
fingers.

"Why are we standing here?" asked John.
"Eh?" said Alan, blankly.
"Why, man, you don't seem yourself," said

the other.
"No, I'm not myself," said Alan; and he

sat down on the portmanteau and put his
face in his hands.

John stood beside him swaying a little, and
looking about him at the swaying shadows,
the flitting sparkles, and the steady stars
overhead, until the windless cold began to
touch him through his clothes on the bare
skin. Even in his bemused intelligence,
wonder began to awake.

"I say, let's come on to the house," he said
at last.

"Yes, let's come on to the house," repeated
Alan.

And he rose at once, reshouldered the port-
manteau, and taking the candle in his other
hand, moved forward to the lodge. This was
a long, low building, smothered in creepers;
and now, except for some chinks of light be-
tween the dining room shutters, it was
plunged in darkness and silence.

In the hall Alan lighted another candle,
gave it to John, and opened the door of a
bedroom.

"Here," said he; "go to bed. Don't mind
me, John. You'U be sorry for me when you
know."

"Wait a bit," returned John; "I've got so
cold with all that standing about. Let's go
into the dining room a minute. Just one
glass to warm me, Alan."

On the table in the hall stood a glass, and a
bottle with a whisky label on a tray. It was
plain the bottle had been just opened, for the
cork and corkscrew lay beside it.

"Take that," said Alan, passing John the
whisky, and then with a certain roughness
pushed his friend into the bedroom and
closed the door behind him.

John stood amazed; then he shook the bot-
tle, and, to his further wonder, found it
partly empty. Three or four glasses were
gone. Alan must have uncorked a bottle of
whisky and drank three or four glasses one
after the other, without sitting down, for
there was no chair, and that in his own cold
lobby on this freozing night! It fully ex-
plained his eccentricities, John reflected
sagely, as he mixed himself a grog. Poor
Ala.nl He was drunk; and what a dreadful
thing was drink, and what a slave to it poor
Alan was, to drink in this unsociable, un-
comfortable fashion! The man who would
drink alone, except for health's sake—as John
was now doing—was a man utterly lost. He
took the grog out, and felt hazier, but
warmer. It was hard work opening the
portmanteau and finding his night things:
and before he was undressed the cold had
struck home to him once more. "Well," said
he, "just a drop more. There's no sense in
getting ill with all this other trouble." And
presently dreamless slumber buried him.

When John awoke it was day. The low
winter sun was already in the heavens, but
his watch had stopped, and it was impossible
to tell the hour exactly. Ten, he guessed it,
and made haste to dress, dismal reflections
crowding on his mind. But it was less from
terror than from regret that he now suffered;
and with his regret there were mingled
cutting pangs of penitence. There had fallen
upon him a blow, cruel, indeed, but yet only
the punishment of old misdoing; and he had
rebelled and plunged into fresh sin. The rod
had been used to chasten, and he had bit the
chastening fingers. His father was right;
John had justifi-d him; John was no guest
for decent people's houses, and no fit associate
for decent people's children. And had a
broader hint been needed, there was the case
of his old friend. John was no drunkard,
though he could at times exceed; and the
picturo of Houston drinking neat spirits at
his hall table struck him with something like
disgust. He hung back from meeting his old
friend. He could have wished he had not
come to him; and yet, even now, where else
was he to turn?

These musings occupied him while he
dressed, and accompanied him into the lobby
of the house. The door stood open on the
garden; doubtless, Alan had stepped forth;
and John did as ho supposed his friend had
done. The ground was hard as iron, the
frost still rigorous; as he brushed among the
hollies, icicles jingled and glittered in their
fall; and wherever he went, a volley of eager
sparrows followed him. Here were Christ-
mas weather and Christmas morning duly
met, to the delight of children. This waa
the day of reunited families, the day to
which he had so long looked forward, think-
ing to awake in his own bed in Randolph
(Sreseent, reconciled with all men and r»

peating the footprints of his youth; and here
he was alone, pacing the alleys of a wintry
garden and filled with penitential thoughts.

And that reminded him: why was he
alone? and where was Alan? The thought
of the festal morning and the due salutations
reawakened his desire for his friend, and he
began to call for him by name. As the
sound of his voice died away, he was aware
of the greatness of the silence that environed
him. But for the twittering of the sparrows
and the crunching of his own feet upon the
frozen snow, the whole windless world of
air hung over him entranced, and the still-
ness weighed upon his mind with a horror of
solitude.

Still calling at intervals, but now with a
moderated voice, he made the hasty circuit
of the garden, and finding neither man nor
trace of man in all its evergreen coverts,
turned at last to the house. About the house
the silence seemed to deepen strangely. The
door, indeed, istood open as before; but the
windows were still shuttered, the chimneys
breathed no stain into the bright air, there
sounded abroad none of that low stir (perhaps
audible rather to the ear of the spirit than to
the ear of the flesh) by which a house an-
nounces and betrays its human lodgers. And
yet Alan must be there—Alan locked in
drunken slumbers, forgetful of the return of
the day, of the holy season, and of the friend
whom he had 60 coldly received and was now
so churlishly neglecting. John's disgust re-
doubled at the thought; but hunger was be-
ginning to grow stronger than repulsion, and
as a step to breakfast, if nothing else, he
must find and arouse his sleeper.

He made the circuit of the bedroom quar-
ters. All, until he came to Alan's chamber,
were locked from without, and bore the
marks of a prolonged disuse. But Alan's was
a room in commission, filled with clothes,
knickknacks, letters, books, and the conven-
iences of a solitary man. The fire had been
lighted; but it had long ago burned out, and
the ashes were stone cold. The bed had been
made, but it had not been slept in.

Worse and worse, then; Alan must have
fallen where he sat, and now sprawled brut-
ishly, no doubt, upon the dining room floor.

The dining room was a very long apart-
ment, and was reached through a passage, so
that John, upon his entrance, brought but
little light with him, and must move toward
the windows with spread arms, groping and
knocking on the furniture. Suddenly he
tripped and fell his length over a prostrate
body. It was what he had looked for, yet it
shocked him, and he marveled that so rough
an impact should not have kicked a groan
out of the drunkard. Men had killed them-
selves ere now in such excesses, a dreary and
degraded end that made John shudder. What
if Alan were dead? There would be a Christ-
mas day!

By this John had his hand upon the shut-
ters, and, flinging them back, beheld once
again the blessed face of the day. Even by
that light the room had a discomf ortable air.
The chairs were scattered and one had been
overthrown; the table cloth, laid as if for
dinner, was twitched upon one side, and
some of the dishes had fallen to the floor.
Behind the table lay the drunkard, still un-
aroused, only one foot visible to John.

But now that light was in the room the
worst seemed over; it was a disgusting busi-
ness, but not more than disgusting; and it
was with no great apprehension that John
proceeded to make the circuit of the table—
his last comparatively tranquil moment for
that day. No sooner had he turned the corner,
no sooner had his eyes alighted on the body,
than he gave a smothered, breathless cry,
and fled out of the room and out of the house.

It was not Alan who lay there, but a man
well up in years, of stern countenance and
iron gray locks; and it was no drunkard, for
the body lay in a black pool of blood, and the
open eyes stared upon the ceiling.

To and fro walked John before tho door.
The extreme sharpness of the air acted on his
nerves like an astringent and braced them
swiftly. Presently, he not relaxing in his
disordered walk, the images began to come
clearer and stay longer in his fancy; and
next tho power of thought came back to him,
and the horror and danger of his situation
rooted him to the ground.

He grasped his forehead, and staring on
one spot of gravel, pieced together what he
knew and what he suspected. Alan had
murdered some one; possibly "that man"
against whom the butler chained the door in
Regent's Terrace; possibly another; some one
at least; a human soul, whom it was death to
slay and whose blood lay spilled upon the
floor. This was the reason of the whisky
drinking in the passage, of his unwillingness
to welcome John, of his strange behavior and
bewildered words; this was why he had start-
ed at and harped upon the name of murder;
this was why ho had stood and hearkened, or
sat and covered his eyes, in the black night.
And now he was gone, now he had basely
fled; and to all his perplexities and dangers
John stood heir.

"Let me think—let me think," he said,
aloud, impatiently, even pleadingly, as if to
some merciless interrupter. In the turmoil
of his wits a thousand hints and hopes and
threats and terrors dinning continuously in
his ears, he was like one plunged in the hub-
bub of a crowd. How was he to remember—
he who had not a thought to sparo—that he
was himself the author, as well as the thea-
tre, of so much confusion? But in tho hours
of trial the junto of mans nature is dissolved
and anarchy succeeds.

It was plain he must stay no longer where
he was, for here was a new judicial error in
the very making. It was not so plain where
he must go, for the old judicial error, vague
as a cloud, appeared to fill the habitable
world; whatever it might be, it watched for
him, full grown, in Edinburgh; it must hav*
had its birth in San Francisco; it stood
guard, no doubt, like a dragon, at the bank
where he should cash his credit; and though
there were doubtless many other places, who
should say in which of them it was not am-
bushed? No, he could not tell where he was
to go; he must not lose time on these insolu-
bilities. Let him go back to the beginning.
It was plain he must stay no longer where he
was. It was plain, too, that he must not flee
as he was, for he could not carry his port-
manteau, and to flee and leave it was to
plunge deeper in the mire. He must go, leave
the house unguarded, find a cab and return—
return after an absence? Had he courage for
that?

And just then he spied a stain about a
hand's breadth on his trouser leg, and
reached his finger down to touch it. The fin-
ger was stained red; it was blood; he stared
upon it with disgust, and awe, and terror,
and in the sharpness of the new sensation fell
instantly to act.

He cleansed his finger in the snow, returned
into the house, drew near with hushed foot-
steps to the dining room door, and shut and
locked it. Then he breathed a littl* freer,
for here at least was an oaken barrier be-
tween himself and what he feared. Next, he
hastened to his room, tore off the spotted
trousers which seemed in his eyes a link to
bind him to the gallows, flung them in a
corner, donned another pair, breathlessly
crammed his night things into his portman-
teau, lock it, swung it with an effort from
the ground, and with a rush of rolief, came
forth again under the open heavens.

The portmanteau, being of occidental build,
was no feather weight; it had distressed tho
powerful Alan; and as for John, he was
crushed under its bulk, and tho sweat broke
•pon him thickly. Twice he must set it

down to rest before he reached the gate; and
when he had come so far, he must do as Alan
did, and take his seat upon one corner. Here,
then, he sat awhile and panted; but now his
thoughts were sensibly lightened; now, with
the trunk standing just inside the door, some
part of his dissociation from the house of
crime had been effected, and the cabman
need not pass the garden wall. It was wonder-
ful how that relieved him; for the house, in
his eyes, was a place to strike the most
cursory beholder with suspicion, as though
the very windows had cried murder.

But there was to be no remission of the
strokes of fate. As he thus sat, taking
breath in the shadow of the wall and hopped
about by sparrows, it chanced that his eye
roved to the fastening of the door; and what
he saw plucked him to his feet. The thing
locked with a spring; once the door was
closed, the bolt shot of itself; and without a
key, there was no means of entering from
without.

He saw himself obliged to one of two dis-
tasteful and perilous alternatives; either to
shut the door altogether and set his portman-
teau out upon the wayside, a wonder to all
beholders; or to leave the door ajar, so that
any thievish tramp or holiday school boy
might stray in and stumble on the grisly se-
cret. To the last, as the least desperate, his
mind inclined; but he must insure himself
that he was unobserved. He peered out, and
down the long road; it lay deeply empty.
He went to the corner of the by road that
comes by way of Dean; there also not a pas-
senger was stirring. Plainly it was, now or
never, the high tide of his affairs; and he
drew the door as close as he durst, slipped a
pebble in the chink, and made off downhill
to find a cab.

Half way down a gate opened, and a
troop of Christmas children sallied forth in
the most cheerful humor, followed more
soberly by a smiling mother.

'•And this is Christmas day!" thought
J ohn; and could have laughed aloud in tragic
bitterness of heart.

CHAPTER VII.
A TRAGI-COMEDY IN A CAB.

In front of Donaldson's hospital, John
counted it good fortune to perceive a cab a
great way off, and by much shouting and
waving of his arm to catch the notice of the
driver. He counted it good fortune, for the
time was long to him till he should have done
forever with the lodge; and the further he
must go to find a cab, the greater the chance
that the inevitable discovery had taken place,
and that he should return to find the garden
full of angry neighbors. Yet when the
vehicle drew up he was sensibly chagrined to
i ecognize the port wine cabman of the night
oefore. "Here," he could not but reflect,
"here is another link in the Judicial Error."

The driver, on the other hand, was pleased
to drop again upon so liberal a fare; as he
was a man—the reader must already have
perceived—of easy, not to say familiar, man-
ners, he dropped at once into a vein of
friendly talk, commenting on the weather,
on the sacred season, which struck him chiefly
in the light of a day of liberal gratuities, on
the chunce which had reunited him to a
pleasing customer, and on the fact that John
had been (as he was pleased to call it; visibly
"on the randan" the night before.

"And ye look dreidful bad the day, sir, I
must say that," he continued. "There's
nothing like a dram for ye—if ye'll take my
advice of it; and bein' as it's Christmas, I'm
no saying," he added, with a fatherly smile,
"but what I would join ye mysel'."

John had listened with a sick heart.
"I'll give you a dram when we've got

through," said he, affecting a sprightliness
which sat on him most unhandsomely, "and
not a drop till then. Business first, and
pleasure afterward."

With this promise the jarvey was prevailed
upon to clamber to his place and drive, with
hideous deliberation, to the door of the lodge.
There were no signs as yet of any public
emotion; only, two men stood not far off in
talk, and their presence, seen from afar, set
John's pulses buzzing. He might have spared
himself his fright, for the pair were lost in
some dispute of a theological complexion, and
with lengthened upper lip and enumerating
fingers, pursued the matter of their differ-
ence, and paid no heed to John.

But the cabman proved a thorn in the
flesh. Nothing would keep him on his percb;
he must clamber down, comment upon the
pebble in the door (which ha regarded as an
ingenious but unsafe device), help John with
the portmanteau, and enliven matters with a
flow of speech, and especially of questions,
which I thus condense:

"He'll no be here himsel', will he? No?
Well, he's an eccentric man—a fair oddity—
if ye ken the expression. Great trouble with
his tenants, they tell me. I've driven the
fam'ly for years. I drove a cab at his father's
waddiii'. What'll your name be? I should
ken your face. Baigrey, ye say? There were
Baigreys about Gilmerton; ye"ll be one <f
that lot? Then this'llbe a friend's portmantie,
like? Why? Because the name upon ifs
Nucholson! Oh, if ye're in a hurry that's
another job. Waverley Brig' ? Are ye for
away ?"

So the friendly toper prated and questioned
and kept John's heart in a flutter. But to
this also, as to other evils under the sun, there
came a period, and the victim of circum-
stances began at last to rumble toward the
railway terminus at Waverley Bridge. Dur-
ing the transit he sat with raised glasses in
the frosty chill and moldy fetor of his chariot,
and glanced out sidelong on the holiday face
of things, the shuttered shops and the crowds
along the pavement, much as the rider in the
Tybum cart may have observed the con-
course gathering to his execution.

At the station his spirits rose again; an-
other stage of his escape was fortunately
ended—he began to spy blue water. He
called a railway porter, and bade him carry
the portmanteau to the cloak room: not that
he had any notion of delay; flight, instant
flight was his design, no matter whither; but
he had determined to dismiss the cabman ere
he named, or even he chose, his destination,
thus possibly balking the Judicial Error of an-
other link. This was his cunning aim, and now
with one foot on the roadway, and one still
on the coach step, he had made haste to put
the thing in practice, and plunged his hand
into his trousers pocket.

There was nothing there 1
Oh, yes; this time he was to blame. He

should have remembered, and when he de-
serted his blood stained pantaloons, he
should not have deserted along with them
his purse. Make the most of his error, and
then compare it with the punishment! Con-
ceive his new position, for I lack words to
picture it; conceive him condemned to re-
turn to that house, from the very thought of
which his soul revolted, and once more to
expose himself to capture on the very scene
of the misdeed: conceive him linked to the
moldy cab and the familial' cabman. John
cursed the cabman silently, and then it oc-
curred to him that he must stop the incar-
ceration of his portmanteau; that, at least,
ho must keep close at hand, and he turned
to recall the porter. But his reflections,
brief as they had appeared, must have occu-
pied him longer than he supposed, and there
was the man already returning with the re-
ceipt.

Well, that was settled; he had lost his port-
manteau also; for the sixpence with which he
had paid the Murrayfield toll was one that
had strayed alone into his waistcoat pocket,
and unless he once more successfully achieved

the adventure of the house of crime his porfr-
aianteau lay in the cloak room in eternal
pawn, for lack of a penny fee. And then he
remembered the porter, who stood sugges-
tively attentive, words of gratitude hanging
on his lips.

John hunted right and left; he found a
coin—prayed God that it was a sovereign—
drew it out, beheld a half penny, and offered
it to the porter.

The man's jaw dropped.
"It's only a half penny I" he said, startled

out of railway decency.
"I know that," said John, piteously.
And here the porter recovered the dignity

of man.
"Thank you, sir," said he, and would have

returned the base gratuity; but John, too,
would none of it, and as they struggled who
must join in but the cabman?

"Hoots, Mr. Baigrey," said he, "you surely
forget what day it is!"

"I tell you I have no change," cried John.
"Well," said the driver, "and what then? I

would rather give a man a shillin' on a day
like this than put him off with a derision like
a bawbee. I'm surprised at the like of you,
Mr. Baigrey!"

"My name is not Baigrey!" broke out John,
in mere childish temper and distress.

"Ye told m<i it was yoursel'," said tho cab-
man.

"I know I did; and what the devil right
had you to ask?'1 cried the unhappy one.

"Oh, very well," said the driver. "I know
my place if y» >u know yours—if you know
yours 1" he repsated, as one who should imply
grave doubt; and muttered inarticulate thun-
ders, in which the grand old name of gentle-
man was taken seemingly in vain.

Oh, to have been able to discharge this
monster, whom John now perceived, with
tardy clear sightedness, to have begun be-
times the festivities of Christmas: But far
from any such ray of consolation visiting the
lost, he stood bare of help and helpers, his
portmanteau sequestered in one place, his
money deserted in another and guarded by a
corpse; himself, so sedulous of privacy, the
cynosure of all men's eyes about the station;
and, as if these were not enough mischances,
h" was now fallen in ill blood with the beast
to nhom his poverty had linked him! In ill
blood, as he reflected dismally, with the wit-
ness who perhaps might hang or save him 1
There was no time to be lost; he durst not
linger any longer in that public spot, and
whether he had recourse to dignity or to con-
ciliation, the remedy must be applied at once.
Some happily surviving element of manhood
moved him to the former.

"Let us have no more of this," said he, his
foot once more upon the step. "Go back to
where wo came from."

He had avoided the name of any destina-
tion, for there was now quite a little band of
railway folk about the cab, and he still kept
an eye upon the court of justice, and labored
to avoid concentric evidence. But here again
the fatal jarvey outmaneuvered him.

"Back to the Ludge?" cried he, in shrill
tones of protest.

"Drive on at once!" roared John, and
slammed the door behind him, so that the
crazy chariot rocked and jingled.

Forth trundled the cab into the Christmas
streets, the fare within plunged in the black-
ness of a despair that neighbored on un-
consciousness, the driver on the box digesting
his rebuke and his customer's duplicity. I
would not be thought to put the pair in compe-
tition ; John's case was out of all parallel.
But the cabman, too, is worth the sympathy
of the judicious; for he was a fellow of gen-
uine kindliness and a high sense of personal
dignity incensed by drink; and his advances
had been cruelly and publicly rebuffed. As
he drove, therefore, he counted his wrongs,
and thirsted for sympathy and drink. Now,
it chanced he had a friend, a publican, in
Queensferry street, from whom, in view of
the sacredness of the occasion, he thought he
might extract a dram. Queensferry street
lies something off the direct road to Murray-
field. But then there is the hilly cross road
that passes by the valley of the Leith and the
Dean cemetery; and Queensferry street is on
tho way to that. What was to hinder the
cabman, since his horse was dumb, from
choosing the cross road, and calling on his
friend in passing? So it was decided; and
the charioteer, already somewhat mollified,
turned aside his horse to the right.

John, meanwhile, sat collapsed, his chin
sunk upon his breast, his mind in abeyance.
Tho smell of the cab was still faintly present
to his senses, and a certain leaden chill about
his feet; all else had disappeared in one vast
oppression of calamity and physical faint-
ness. It was drawing on to noon—two and
twenty hours since he had broken bread; in
the interval he had suffered tortures of sor-
row and alarm and been partly tipsy, and
though it was impossible to say he slept, yet
when the cab stopped and the cabman thrust
his head into the window his atteutioA had
to be recalled from depths of vacancy.

"If you'll no' stand me a dram," said the
driver, with a well merited severity of tone
and manner, "I daje say ye'll have no objec-
tion to my taking one mysel' I"

"Yes—no—do what you like," returned
John; and then, as he watched his tormentor
mount the stairs and enter the whisky shop,
there floated into his mind a sense as of some-
thing long ago familiar. At that he started
fully awake, and stared at the shop fronts.
Yes, he knew them; but when? and howl
Long since, he thought; and then, casting
his eye through the front glass, which had
been recently occluded by the figure of the
jarvey, he beheld the tree tops of the rookery
in Randolph Crescent. He was close to home
—home, where he had thought, at that hour,
to be sitting in the well remembered drawing
room in friendly converse; and, instead—!

It was his first impulse to drop into the
bottom of the cab; his next, to cover his face
with his hands. So he sat, while the cabman
toasted the publiean.-and the publican toasted
the cabman, and both reviewed the affairs of
the nation; so he still sat, when his master
condescended to return, and drive off at last
down hill, along tho curve of Lynedoch
place; but even so sitting, as he passed the
end of his father's street, he took one glance
from between shielding fingers, and beheld a
doctor's carriage at the door.

"Well, just so," thought he; "I'll have
killed my father! And this is Christmas
day I1'

If Mr. Nicholson died, it was down this
same road he must journey to the grave; and
down this road, on the same errand, his wife
had preceded him years before; and many
other leading citizens, with tho proper trap*
pings and attendance of the end. And now,
in that frosty, ill smelling, straw carpeted
and ragged cushioned cab, with his breath
congealing on the glasses, where else was
John himself advancing to?

The thought stirred his imagination, which
began to manufacture many thousand pict-
ures, bright and fleeting, like the shapes in a
kaleidoscope; and now ho saw himself, ruddy
and comfortered, sliding in the gutter; and,
again, a little woe begone, bored urchin
tricked forth in crape and weepers, descend-
ing this same hill at the foot's pace of mourn-
ing coaches, his mother's body just preceding
him; and yet again, his fancy, running far in
front, showed him his destination—now
standing solitary in tho low sunshine, with
the sparrows hopping on the threshold and
the dead man within staring at the roof—and
now, with a sudden change, thronged about
with white faced, hand uplifting neighbors,
and doctor bursting through their midst and
fixing his itethoscope as he went, the polio*-

man shaking a sagacious head beside tha
body. It was to this ho feared that ho was
driving; in the midst of this he saw himself
arrive, heard himself stammer faint explana-
tions and felt the hand of the constable upon
his shoulder. Heavens! how he wished he had
played the manlier paj-t; how he despised
himself that he had fled that fatal neighbor-
hood when all was quiet, and should now be
tamely traveling back when it was throng-
ing with avengers 1

Any strong degree of passion lends, even to
the duHest, the forces of the imagination.
And so now as he dwelt on what was prob-
ably awaiting him at the end of this distress-
ful drive—John, who saw things little, re-
membered them less, and could not have
described them at all, beheld in his mind's
eye the garden of the lodge, detailed as in a
map; he went to and fro in it, feeding his
terrors; he saw the hollies, the snowy borders,
the paths where he had sought Alan, the high,
conventual walls, the shut door—what! was
the door shut? Ay, truly, he had shut itr-
shut in his money, his escape, his future life
—shut it with these hands, and none could
now open it! He heard the snap of the spring
lock like something bursting in his brain, and
sat astonished.

And then he woke again, terror jarring
through his vitals. This was no time to be
idle; he must be up and doing; he must think.
Once at the end of this ridiculous cruise, once
at the lodge door, there would be nothing for
it but to turn the cab and trundle back again.
Why, then, go so far? Why add another
feature of suspicion to a case already so sug-
gestive? Why not turn at once? It was easy
to say turn, but whither? He had nowhere
now to go to; he could never—he saw it in
letters of blood—he could never pay that cab;
he was saddled with that cab forever. Oh,
that cab! his soul yearned and burned, and
his bowels sounded to be rid of it. He forgot
all other cares. He must first quit himself of
this ill smelling vehicle and of the human
beast that guided it—first do that; do that,
at least; do that at once.

And just then the cab suddenly stopped,
and there was his persecutor rapping on the
front glass. John let it down, and beheld
the port wine countenance inflamed with in-
tellectual triumph.

"I ken wha ye arel" cried the husky voice.
"I mind yo now. Ye're a Nucholson. I
drove ye to Hermiston to a Christmas party,
and ye came back on the box, and I let ye
drive."

It is a fact. John knew the man, they had
lieen even friends. His enemy, he now re-
membered, was a fellow of great goodnature
—endless good nature—with a boy; why not
with a man? Why not appeal to his better
side! He grasped at the new hope.

"Great Scott! and so you did," he cried, as
if in a transport of delight, his voice sound-
ing false in his own ears. "Well, if that's so,
I have something to say to you. I'll just get
out. I guess. Whero are we, any way?"

The driver had fluttered his ticket in the
eyes of the branch toll keeper, and they were
now brought to on the highest and most sol-
itary part of the byroad. On the left, a row
of fieldside trees beshaded it; on the right, it
was bordered by naked fallows, undulating
downhill to the Queensferry road; in front,
Corstorphine hill raised its snow bedabbled,
darkling woods against the sky. John looked
all about him, drinking the clear air like
wine; then his eyes returned to the cabman's
face as he sat, not ungleefully, awaiting
John's communication, with the air of one
looking to be tipped.

The features of that face were hard to
read, drink had so swollen them, drink had
so painted them, in tints that varied from
brick red to mulberry. Tho small gray eyes
blinked, tho lips moved, with greed; greed
was the ruling passion; and though there
was some good nature, some genuine kindli-.
ness, a true human touch, in the old toper,
his greed was now so set afire by hope, that
all other traits of character lay dormant.
He sat there a monument of gluttonous de-
sire.

John's heart slowly fell. He had opened
his lips, but he stood there and uttered
naught. He sounded the well of his courage,
and it was dry. He groped in his treasury
of words, and it was vacant. A devil of
dumbness had him by the throat; the devil
of terror babbled in his ears; and suddenly,
•without a word uttered, with no conscious
purpose formed iu his will, John whipped
about, tumbled over the roadside wall, anc
began running for his life across the fallowa

He had not gone far, he was not past the
midst of the first field, when his whole brain
thundered within him, "Fooll You have
your watch!" The shock stopped him, and
he faced once more toward the city. The
driver was leaning over the wall, brandish-
ing his whip, his face empurpled, roaring
like a bull. And John saw (or thought) that
he had lost tho chance. No watch would
pacify the man's resentment now; he would
cry for vengeance also. John would bo had
under the eye of the police; his tale would
be unfolded, his secret plumbed, his destiny
would close on him at last, and forever.

He uttered a deep sigh; and just as the cab-
mau, taking heart of grace, was beginning
at last to scale the wall, his defaulting cus-
tomer fell again to running, and disappeared
into the further fields.

CHAPTER VIIL
SINGULAR IXSTANCE OP THE UTILITY OP

PASS KEYS.
Where he ran at first, John never very

clearly knew; nor yet how long a time elapsed
ere he found himself in the by road near the
lodge of Ravelston, propped against the wall,
his lungs heaving like bellows, his legs leaden
heavy, his mind possessed by one sole desire—
to lie down and be unseen. He remembered
the thick coverts round the quarry hole pond,
an untrodden corner of the world where he
might surely find concealment till the night
should fall. Thither he passed down the
lane; and when he came there, behold! he had
forgotten the frost, and the pond was alive
with young people skating, and the pond side
•overts were thick with lookers on. He looked
on awhile himself. There was one tall, grace-
ful maiden, skating hand in hand with a
youth, on whom she bestowed her bright eyes
perhaps too patently; and it was strange
with what anger John beheld her. Ho could
have broken forth in curses; he could have
stood there, like a mortified tramp, and
shaken his fist and vented his gall upon her
by the hour—or so he thought; and the next
moment his heart bled for the girl. "Poor
creature, it's little she knows!" he sighed.
"Let her enjoy herself while sho can!" But
was it possible, when Flora used to smile at
him on the Braid ponds, she could have
looked so fulsome to a sick hearted by-
stander!

The thought of one quarry, in his frozen
wits, suggested another; and he plodded off
toward Craig Leith. A wind had sprung up
out of the northwest; it was cruel keen.it
dried him like a fire, and racked his finger
joints. It brought clouds, too; pale, swift,
hurrying clouds, that blotted heaven and
then gloom upon the earth. He scrambled
up among the hazeled rubbish heaps that sur-
round the caldron of the quarry, and lay
flat upon tho stones. The wind searched close
along the earth, tho stones were cutting and
icy, the bare hazels wailed about him; and
soon the air of the afternoon began to be
vocal with those strange and dismal harpings
that herald snow. Pain and misery turned
in John's limb» to a harrowing impatience
and blind desire at change; now he would

roll in his harsh lair, ana when the flints
abraded him, was almost pleased; now he
would crawl to the edgo of the huge pit and
look dizzily down. He saw the spiral of the
descending roadway, the steep crags, the
clinging bushes, the peppsring of snow
wreaths, and far down in the bottom, the
diminished crane. Here, no doubt, was a
way to end it. But it somehow did not take
his fancy.

And suddenly he was aware that he was
hungry; ay, even through the tortures of the
cold, even through the frosts of despair, a
gross, desperate longing after food, no mat-
ter what, no matter how, began to wake and
spur him. Suppose he pawned his watch?
But no, on Christmas day—this was Christ-
mas day!—the pawn shop would be closed.
Suppose he went to the public house close by
at Blackhall and offered the wateh, which
was worth £10, in payment for a meal of
bread and cheese? The incongruity was too
remarkable; the good folks would either put
him to the door or only let him in to send for
the police. He turned his pockets out one
after another; some San Francisco tram car
checks, one cigar, no lights, the pass key to
his father's house, a pocket handkerchief,
with just a touch of scent; no money could
be raised on none of these. There was noth-
ing for it but to starve; and after all, what
mattered it? That also was a door of exit.

He crept close among the bushes, the wind
playing round him like a lash; his clothes
seemed thin as paper, his joints burned, his
skin curdled on his bones. He had a vision
of a high lying cattle drive in California,
and the bed of a dried stream with one
muddy pool, by which the vaqueros had en-
camped : splendid sun over all, the big bon-«
fire blazing, the strips of cow browning and
smoking on a skewer of wood; how warm it
was, how savory the steam of scorching
meat! And then again he remembered his
manifold calamities, and burrowed and wal-
lowed in the sense, of his disgrace and shame.
And next he was entering Frank's restau-
rant in Montgomery street, San Francisco;
he had ordered a pan stew and venison
chops, of which he was immoderately fond,
and as he sat waiting, Munroe, the good at-
tendant, brought him a whisky punch; he
saw the strawberries float on the delectable
cup, he heard the ice chink about the straws.
And then he woke again to his detested fate,
and found himself sitting, humped together,
in a windy combe of quarry refuse—dark-
ness thick about him, thin flakes of mow
flying here and there like rags of paper, and
the strong shuddering of his body clashing
his teeth like a hiccough.

We have seen John in nothing but the
stormiest conditions; we have seen him reck-
less, desperate, tried beyond his moderate
powers; of his daily self, cheerful, regular,
not unthrifty, we have seen nothing; and it
may thus be a surprise to the reader, to learn
that he was studiously careful of his health.
This favorite preoccupation now awoke. If
he were to sit there and die of cold, there
would be mighty little gained; better the
police cell and the chances of a jury trial,
than the miserable certainty of death at a
dike side before the next winter's dawn, or
death a little later in the gas lighted wards
of an infirmary.

He rose on aching legs, and stumbled here
and there among the rubbish heaps, still cir-
cumvented by the yawning crater of the
quarry; or perhaps he only thought so, for
the darkness was already dense, the snow was
growing thicker, and he moved like a blind
man, and with a blind man's terrors. At
last he climbed a fence, thinking to drop into
the road, and found himself staggering, in-
stead, among the iron furrows of a plowland,
endless, it seemed, as a whele county.
And next he was in a wood, beating among
young trees; and then he was aware of a
house with many lighted windows, Christ-
mas carriages waiting at the doors, and
Christmas drivers (for Christmas has a doublo
edge) becoming swiftly hooded with snow.
From this glimpse of human cheerf ulness. ho
fled like Cain; wandered in the night, un-
piloted, careless of whither he went; fell, and
lay, and then rose again and wandered fur-
ther; and at last, like a transformation
scene, behold him in the lighted jaws of the
city, staring at a lamp which had already
donned the titled night cap of the snow. It
came thickly now, a "Feeding Storm;" and
while he yet stood blinking at the lamp, his
feet were buried. He remembered something
like it in the past, a street lamp crowned and
caked u[K>n the windward side with snow,
the wind uttering its mournful hoot, himself

' looking on, even as now; but the cold had
struck too sharply on his wits, and memory
failed him as to tho date and sequel of the
reminiscence.

His next conscious moment was on the
Dean bridge; but whether he was John
Nicholson of a bank in a California street, or
some former John, a clerk in his father's
office, he had now clean forgotten. Another
blank, and he was thrusting his pass key into
rhe door lock of his father's house.

Hours must have passed. Whether crouched
on the cold stones or wandering in the fields
among the snow, was more than he could
tell; but hours had passed. The finger of tho
hall clock was close on 12; a narrow peep of
gas in the hall lamp shed shadows; and the
door of the back room—his father's room-
was open and emitted a warm light. At SO
late an hour, all this was strange; the lights
should have been out, the doors locked, the
good folk safe in bed. He marveled at the

' irregularity, leaning on the hall table; and
marveled to himself there; and thawed and

I grew once more hungry, in tho warmer air
of the house.

The clock uttered its premonitory catch;
in five minutes Christmas day would bo
among the days of the past—Christmas!
what a Christmas 1 Well, there was no use
waiting; he had come into that house ho

I scarce knew how; if they were to thrust him
forth again, it had best bo done at once; and
he moved to the door of the back room and

i entered.
Oh, well, then he was insane, as he had

long believed.
There, in his father's room, at midnight,

the fire was roaring and the gas blazing; the
papers, the sacred papers—to lay a hand on
which was criminal—had all been taken off
and piled along tho floor; a cloth was spread
and a supper laid upon the business table,
and in his father's chair a woman, habited
like a nun, sat eating. As he appeared in the
doorway tho nun rose, gave a low cry and
stood staring. She was a large woman,
strong, calm, a little masculine, her features
marked with courage and good sense; and as
John blinked back at her, a faint resem-
blance dodged about his memory, as when a
tune haunts us and yet will not be recalled.

"Why, it's John!" cried the nun.
"I dare say I'm mad," said John, uncon-

sciously following King Lear; "but, upon
my word, I do believe you're Flora."

"Of course I am," replied she.
And yet itisnot Flora at all, thought John,

Flora was slender, and timid, and of chang-
ing color, and dewy eyed; and had Flora
such an Edinburgh accent? But he said none
of these things, which was perhaps as well.
What he said was, "Then why are you a
nun!"

"Such nonsense!" said Flora. "I'm a sick
nurse; and 1 am here nursing your sister,
with whom, ljotween you and me, there is
precious little the matter. But that is not
the question. The point is: How do you
come herei and ore you not ashamed to show
yourselfr

"Flora," said John, sepulchrally, "I havent



eaten anything for three days. Or, at least,
I don't know what day it is; but I guess I'm
•tarring."

"You unhappy man!" she cried. "Here,
sit down and eat my supper; and I'll just rim
upstairs and see my patient, not but what I
doubt she's fast asleep; for Maria is a malade
Imaginaire."

With this specimen of tho French, not of
Stratford-atte-Bowe, but of a finishing estab-
lishment in Moray place, she le£t John alone
in his father's sanctum. He fell at once upoa
the food; and it is to be supposed that Flora
had found her patient wakeful, and been de-
tained with some details of nursing, for he
had time to make a full end of a)l there was
to eat, and not only to empty the teapot, but
to fill it again from a kettle that was fitfully
singing on his father's fire. Then ho sat tor-
pid and pleased and bewildered; his mis-
fortunes were then half forgotten; his mind
considering, not without regret, this un-
sentimental return to his old love.

He was thus engaged, when that bustling
woman noiselessly re-entered.

"Have you eatenF" said she. "Then tell
Die all about it."

It was a long and (as tho reader knows) a
pitiful story; but Flora heard it with com-
pressed lips. She was lost in none of those
questionings of human destiny that have
from time to time arrested the flight of my
own pen, for women such as she are no phi-
losophers, and behold the concrete only.
And women such as she are very bard on the
imperfect man.

"Very well," said sh3, when he had done,
"then down upon your knees at once and beg
God's forgiveness."

And the great baby plumped upon his
knees and did as he was bid, and none the
worse for that! But while he was heartily
enough requesting forgiveness on general
principles the rational side of him distin-
guished and wondered if, perhaps, the apol-
ogy were not due upon the other part. And
when he rose again from that becoming ex-
ercise he fii'st eyed the face of his old love
doubtfully, and then, taking heart, uttered
bis protest.

"I must say, Flora," said he, "in all this
business, I can see very little fault of mine."

"If you had written home," replied the
lady, "there would have been none of it. If
you had even gone to Murrayfield reasonably
sober you would never have slept there, and
the worst would not have happened. Besides,
the whole thing began years ago. You got
into trouble, and when your father, honest
man, wa;< disappointed, you took the pet, or
got afraid, and ran away from punishment.
Well, you've had your own way of it, John,
and I don't suppose you like it."

"I sometimes fancy I'm not much better
than a fool," sighed John.

"My dear John," she said, "not much."
He looked at her, and his eye fell. A cer-

tain anger rose within him; hero was a Flora
be disowned; she was hard; she was of a set
color; a settled, mature, undecorative man-
ner; plain of speech; plain of habit—he had
come near saying plain of face. And this
changeling called herself by the same name
as the many colored, clinging maid of yoro;
she of the frequent laughter and the many
sighs, and the kind, stolen glances. And to
make all worse, she took the upper hand
with him, which, as John well knew, was not
the true relation of the sexes. He steeled
his heart against tho sick nurse.

"And how do you come to be here?" he
asked.

She told him how she had nursed her
father in his long illness, and when he died,
and she was left alone, had taken to nurse
others, partly from habit, partly to be of
some service in the world; partly, it might
be, for amusement. "There's no accounting
for taste," she said. And she told him how
she went largely to the houses of old friends,
as the need arose; and how she was thus
doubly welcome, as an old friend first, and
then as an experienced nurse, to whom doc-
tors would confide the gravest cases.

"And, indeed, it's a mere farce my being
here for poor Maria," she continued; "but
your father takes her ailments to heart, and
I cannot always be refusing him. We are
great friends, your father and I; he was very
kind to me long ago—ten years ago."

A strange stir came in John's heart. All
this while had he been thinking only of him-
self? All this while, why had he not written
to Flora? In penitential tenderness he took
her hand, and, to his awe and trouble, it re-
mained in his, compliant. A voice told him
this was Flora, after all—told him so quietly,
yet with a thrill of singing.

"And you never married?' said he.
"No, John; I never married," she replied.
The hall clock striking 3 recalled them to

the sense of time.
"And now," said she, "you have been fed

and warmed, and I have heard your story,
and now it's high time to call your brother."

"Oh!" cried John, chapfalien; "do you
think that absolutely necessary i"

"I can't keep you here; I am a stranger,"
said she. "Do you want to run away again?
1 thought you had enough of that."

He bowed his head under the reproof. She
despised him, he reflected, as he sat once
more alone; a monstrous thing for a woman
to despise a man; and strangest of all, she
seemed to like him. Would his brother
despise him, too? And would his brother
like him?

And presently the brother appeared, under
Flora's escort; and, standing afar off betide
the doorway, eyed the hero of this tale.

"So this is youT' he said, at length.
"Yes, Alick, it's me—it's John," replied

the elder brother, feebly.
"And how did you get in here?' inquired

the younger.
"Oh, I had my pass key," says John.
"The deuce you had I" said Alexander. "Ah,

yon lived in a better world! There are no
pass keys going now."

"Well, father was always averse to them,"
sighed John.

And the conversation then broke down,
and the brothers looked askance at one an-
other in silence.

"Well, and what the devil are we to do?"
Said Alexander. "I suppose if the authorities
got wind of you you would be taken up?"

"It depends on whether they've found the
body or ot," returned John. "And then
there's that cabman, to be sure!"

"Oh, bother the body!" said Alexander.
"I mean about the other thing. That's seri-
ous."

"Is that what my father spoke about?"
asked John. "I don't even know what it is."

"About your robbing your bank in Cali-
fornia, of course," replied Alexander.

It was plain, from Flora's face, that this
was the first she had heard of it; it was
plainer still, from John's, that he was inno-
cent.

"II" ho exclaimed. "I rob my bank! My
God! Flora, this is too much; even you must
allow that."

"Meaning you didn't?" asked Alexander.
"I never robbed a soul in all my days,"

cried John; "except my father, if you call
that robbery; and I brought him back the
money in this room, and he wouldn't even
take it!"

"Look here, John," said his brother; "let
us have no misunderstanding upon this.
Macewcn saw my father; he told him a bank
you had worked for in Ban Francisco was
wiring over the habitable globe to have you
collared—that it was supposed you had nailed
thousands; and it was dead certain you had
nailed three hundred. So Marewen said, and
I wish you would be careful how you answer.

I may tell you also that your father paid tho
three hundred on the spot."

"Three hundred?' repeated John. "Three
hundred pounds, you mean? That's fifteen
hundred dollars. Why, then, it's Kirkman!"
ho brcke out. "Thank Heaven! I can ex-
plain all that. I gave them to Kirkman to
pay it for me the night before I left—fifteen
hundred dollars, and a letter to tho manager.
What do they suppose I would steal fifteen
hundred dollars for? I'm rich; I struck it
rich in stocks. It's the silliest stuff I ever
heard of. All that's needful is to cable to
the manager: Kirkman has the fifteen hun-
dred—find Kirkman. He was a fellow clerk
of mine, and a hard case; but to do him jus-
tice, I didn't think ho was as hard as this."

"And what do you say to that, Alickf
asked Flora.

"I say tho cablegram shall go to-night!"
cried Alexander, with energy. "Answer
prepaid, too. If this can be cleared away—
and upon my word I do believe it can—we
shall all be able to hold up our heads again.
Here, you John, you stick down the address
of your bank manager. You, Flora, you
can pack John into my bed, for which I have
no further use to-night. As for me, I am off
to the postoffice, and thence to the High
street about the dead body. The police ought
to know, you see, and they ought to know
through John ; and I can tell them some
rigmarole about my brother being a man of
highly nervous organization, and the rest of
it. And then, I'll tell you what, John—did
you notice the name upon the cab?'

John gave the name of the driver, which,
as I have not been able to command the ve-
hicle, I here suppress.

"Well," resumed Alexander, "I'll call
round at their place before I come back, and
pay your shot for you. In that way, before
breakfast time, you'll be as good as now."

John murmui'ed inarticulate thanks. To
see his brother thus energetic in his service
moved him beyond expression; if he could
not utter what he felt, he showed it legibly
in his face; and Alexander read it there, and
liked it better than that dumb delivery.

"But there's one thing," said the latter,
"cablegrams are dear; and I dare say you re-
member enough of the governor to guess the
state of my finances."

"The trouble is," said John, "that all my
stamps are in that beastly house."

"All your what?" asked Alexander.
"Stamps—money," explained John. "It's

an American expression; I'm afraid I con-
tracted one or two."

"I have some," said Flora. "I have a
pound note upstairs."

"My dear Flora," returned Alexander, "a
pound note won't ses us very far; and be-
sides, this is my father's business, and I shall
be very much surprised if it isn't my father
who pays for it."

"I would not apply to him yet; I do not
think that can be wise," objected Flora.

"You have a very imperfect idea of my re-
sources, and none at all of my effrontery,"
replied Alexander. "Please observe."

He put John from his way, chose a stout
knife among the supper things, and with sur-
prising quickness broke into his father's
drawer.

"There's nothing easier when you come "to
try," he observed, pocketing the money.

"I wish you had not done that," said Flora.
"You will nevei hear the last of it."

"Oh, I don't know," returned the young
man; "the governor is human after all.
And now, John, let me see your famous pass
key. Get into bed, and don't move for any
one till I come back. They won't mind you
not answering when they knock; I generally
don't myself."

CHAPTER I X
IN WHICH MR NICHOLSON ACCEPTS THE

PRINCIPLE OF AN ALLOWANCE.
In spite of the horrors of the day and the

tea drinking of the night John slept the sleep
of infancy. He was awakened by the maid,
as it might have been ten years ago, tapping
at the door. The winter sunrise was paint-
ing the east, and as the window was to the
back of the house it shone into the room with
many strange colors of refracted light.
Without, the houses were all cleanly roofed
with snow; the garden walls were coped with
it a foot in height; the greens lay glittering.
Yet, strange as snow had grown to John
during bis years upon the bay of San Fran-
cisco, it was what he saw within that most
affected him. For it was to his own room
that Alexander had been promoted; there was
the old paper with the device of flowers, in
which a cunning fancy might yet detect the
face of Skinny Jim, of the Academy, John's
former dominie; there was the old chest of
drawers; there were the chairs—one, two,
three—three as before. Only the carpet was
new, and the litter of Alexander's clothes
and books and drawing materials, and a
pencil drawing on the wall, which (in John's
eyes) appeared a marvel of proficiency.

He was thus lying, and looking, and
dreaming, hanging, as it were, between two
epochs of his life, when Alexander came to
the door and made his presence known in a
loud whisper. John let him in, and jumped
back into the warm bed.

"Well, John," said Alexander, "the cable-
gram is sent in your name, and twenty words
of answer paid. I have been to the cab office
and paid your cab, even saw the old gentle-
man himself, and properly apologized. He
was mighty placable, and indicated his be-
lief you had been drinking. Then I knocked
up old Macowen out of bed and explained
affairs to him as he sat and shivered in a
dressing gown. And before that I had been
to the High street, where they have eard
nothing of your dead body, so that I incline
to the idea that you dreamed it."

"Catch me!" said John.
"Well, the police never do know any-

thing," assented Alexander; "and at any
rate, they have dispatched a man to inquire
and to recover your trousers and your
money, so that really your bill is now fairly
clean; and I see but one lion in your path—
the governor."

"I'll be turned out again, you'll see," said
John, dismally.

"I dont imagine so," returned the other;
"not if you do what Flora and I have ar-
ranged ; and your business now is to dress,
and lose no time about it. Is your watch
right? Well, you have a quarter of an hour.
By five minutes before the half '"-ur you
must be at table, in your old soat, under Un-
cle Duthie's picture. Flora will bo there to
keep you countenance; and we shall see what
we shall sec"

"Wouldn't it bo wiser for mo to stay in
bed?' said John,

"If you mean to manage your own con-
cerns, you can do precisely what you like,"
replied Alexander; "but if you are not in
your place fire minutes before the half hour
I wash my hands of you, for one."

And thereupon he departed. He had spoken
warmly, but tho truth is, his heart was some-
what troubled. And as he hung over the
balusters, watching for his father to appear,
he had hard ado to keep himself braced for
the encounter that must follow.

"If he takes it well I shall be lucky," he
reflected. "If ho takes it ill, why it'll be a
herring across John's tracks, and perhaps all
for the best. Ho's a confounded muff, this
brother of mine, but he seems a decent soul."

At that stage a door opened below with a
certain emphasis and Mr. Nicholson was seen
solemnly to descend the stairs and pass into
his own apartment. Alexander followed,
quaking inwardly, but with a steady faoa.

He knocked, was bidden to enter and found
his father standing in front of the forced
drawer, to which he pointed as he spoko.

"This is a most extraordinary thing," said
he. "I have been robbed!"

"I was afraid you would notice it," ob-
served his son; "it made such a beastly hash
of the table."

"You were afraid I would notice it?" re-
peated Mr. Nicholson. "And, pray, what
may that mean?"

"That I was a thief, sir," returned Alex-
ander. "I took all the money in case the
servants should get hold of it; and here is the
change and a note of my expenditure. You
were gone to bed, you see, and I did not feel
at liberty to knock you up; but I think when
you have heard the circumstances you will
do me justice. The fact is, I have reason to
believe there has been some dreadful error
about my brother John; the sooner it can be
cleared up the better for all parties; it was a
piece of business, sir—and so I took it, and
decided, on my own responsibility, to send a
telegram to San Francisco. Thanks to my
quickness we may hear to-night. There ap-
pears to be no doubt, sir, that John has been
abominably used."

"When did this take place?' asked the
father.

"Last night, sir, after you were asleep,"
was tho reply.

"It's most extraordinary," said Mr. Nich-
olson. "Do you mean to say you have been
out all night?'

"All night, as you say, sir. I have been
to the telegraph and tho police office, and
Mr. Macewen's. Oh, I had my hands full,"
said Alexander.

"Very irregular," said the father. "You
think of no one but yourself."

"I do not see that I have much to gain in
bringing back my elder brother," returned
Alexander, shrewdly.

Tho answer pleased the old man. He smiled.
"Well, well, I will go into this after break-
faet," said be.

"I'm sorry about the table," said the son.
"The table is a small matter; I think no-

thing of that," said the father.
"It's another example," continued the son,

"of the awkwardness of a man having no
money of his own. If I had a proper allow-
ance, like other fellows of my age, this would
have been quite unnecessary."

"A proper allowance 1" repeated his father
in tones of blighting sarcasm, for the ex-
pression was not new to him. "I have never
grudged you money for any proper purpose."

"No doubt, no doubt," said Alexander,
"but then you see you ar'n't always on the
spot to have the thing explained to you.
Last night, for instance"

"You could have wakened me last night,"
interrupted his father.

"Was it not some similar affair that first
got John into a mess?' asked the son, skill-
fully evading the point.

But the father was not less adroit. "And
pray, sir, how did you come and go out of
the house?" he asked.

"I forgot to lock the door, it seems," re-
plied Alexander.

''I have had cause to complain of that too
often," said Mr. Nicholson. "But still I do
not understand. Did you keep the servants
up?"

"I propose to go into all that at length after
breakfast," returned Alexander. "There is
the half hour going; we must not keep Miss
Mackenzie waiting,"

And greatly daring, ho opened the door.
Even Alexander, who, it must have been

perceived, was on terms of comparative free-
dom with his parent; even Alexander had
never before dared to cut short an interview
in this high handed fashion. But the truth
is the very mass of his son's delinquencies
daunted the old gentleman. He was like the
man with the cart of apples—this was be-
yond him! That Alexander should have
spoiled his table, taken his money, stayed out
all night and then coolly acknowledged all
was something undreamed of in the Nichol-
sonian philosophy and transcended comment
The return of the change, which the old gen-
tleman still carried in his hand, had been a
feature of imposing impudence; it had dealt
him a staggering blow. Then there was the
referenco to John's original flight, a subject
which he always kept resolutely curtained in
his own mind, for he was a man who loved
to hare made no mistakes, and when he
feared he might have made one kept the
papers sealed. In view of all these surprises
and reminders, and of his son's composed and
masterful demeanor, there began to creep on
Mr. Nicholson a sickly misgiving. He seemed
beyond his depth; if he did or said anything
he might come to regret it. Tho young man,
besides, as he had pointed out himself, was
playing a generous part. And if wrong had
been done—and done to one who was, after
and in spite of all, a Nicholson—it should
certainly be righted.

All things considered, monstrous as it was
to be cut short in his inquiries, the old gen-
tleman submitted, pocketed the change and
followed his son into the dining room. Dur-
ing these few steps ho once more mentally
revolted, and once more, and this time
finally, laid down his arms, a still, small
voice in his bosom having informed him
authentically of a piece of news—that he was
afraid of Alexander. The strange thing was
that he was pleased to be afraid of him. He
was proud of his son; he might be proud of
him; the boy had character and grit, and
knew what he was doing.

These were his reflections as he turned the
corner of the dining room door. Miss Mac-
kenzie was in the place of honor, conjuring
with a tea pot and a cozy; and, behold! there
was another person present—a large, portly,
whiskered man of a very comfortable and re-
spectable air, who now rose from his seat and
came forward, holding out his hand.

"Good morning, father," said he. .
Of the contention of feeling that ran high

in Mr. Nicholson's starched bosom, no out-
ward sign was visible; nor did he delay long
to make a choice of conduct. Yet in that in-
terval he had reviewed a great field of possi-
bilities both past and future; whether it was
possible he had not been perfectly wise in his
treatment of John; whether it was possible
that John was innocent; whether, if he
turned John out a second time, as his out-
raged authority suggested, it was possible to
avoid a scandal; and whether, if he went to
that extremity, it was possible that Alex-
ander might rebel.

"Huml" said Mr. Nicholson, and put his
hand, limp and dead, into John's.

And then, in an embarrassed silence, all
took their places; and even the paper—from
which it was tho old gentleman's habit to
suck mortification daily, as he marked the
decline of our institutions—even tho paper
lay furled by his side.

But presently Flora came to the rescue.
She slid into the silence with a technicality,
asking if John still took his old inordinate
amount of sugar. Thence it was but a step
to the burning question of the day; and in
tones a little shaken, she commented on the
interval since she bad last made tea for the
prodigal, and congratulated him on his re-
turn. And then addressing Mr. Nicholson,
she congratulated him also in a manner that
defied his ill humor, and from that launched
into tho tale of John's misadventures, not
without some suitable suppressions.

Gradually Alexander joined; between
them, whether he would or no, they forced a
word or two from John; and these fell so
tremulously, and spoko BO eloquently of a
mind oppressed with dread, that Mr. Nichol-
son relented. At length even he contributed

a question; and before the meal was at aa
end all four were talking even freely.

Prayers followed, with the servants gaping
at this new comer whom no one had ad-
mitted; and after prayers there came that
moment on the clock which was the signal
for Mr. Nicholson's departure.

"John," said he, "of course you will stay
here. Be very careful not to excite Maria,
if Miss Mackenzie thinks it desirable that
you should see her. Alexander, I wish to
speak with you alone." And then, when they
were both in the back room, "You need not
come to tho office today," said he; "you can
stay and amuse your brother, and I think it
would be respectful to call on Uncle Greig.
And, by the by" (this spoken with a certain-
dare we say—bashfulness), "I agree to con-
cede the principle of an allowance, and I
will consult with Dr. Durie, who is quite a
man of the world and has sons of his own, as
to the amount. And, my fine fellow, you
may consider yourself in luck!"' he added,
with a smile.

"Thank you," said Alexander.
Before noon a detective had restored to

John his money and brought news, sad
enough in truth, but -perhaps the least sad
possible. Alan had been found in his own
house in Regent's terrace, under care of the
terrified butler. Ho was quite mad, and in-
stead of going to prison, had gone to Morn-
ingside asylum. The murdered man it ap-
peared was an evicted tenant who had for
nearly a year pursued his late landlord with
threats and insults; and beyond this, tho
cause and details of the tragedy were lost.

When Mr. Nicholson returned from dinner
they were able to put a dispatch into his
hands: "John V. Nicholson, Randolph Cres-
cent, Edinburgh: Kirkman has disappeared;
police looking for him. All understood*
Keep mind quite easy. Austin." Having
had this explained to him, the old gentleman
took down tho cellar key and departed for
two bottles of the 1820 "port. Uncle Greig
dined there that day, and Cousin Robina,
and, by an odd chance, Mr. Macewen, and
the presence of these strangers relieved what
might have been otherwise a somewhat
strained relation. Ere they departed the
family was welded once more into a fair
semblance of unity.

In the end of April John led Flora—or, as
more descriptive, Flora led John—to tho
altar, if altar that may be called which was
indeed the drawing room mantelpiece in Mr.
Nicholson's house, with the Rev. Dr. Durie
posted on the hearth rug in the guise of Hy-
men's priest.

The last I saw of them, on a recent visit to
the north, was at a dinner party in the house
of my old friend Gellatly MacBride; and after
we had, in classic phrase, "rejoined the la-
dies," I had an opportunity to overhear
Flora conversing with another married
woman on the much canvassed matter of a
husband's tobacco.

"Oh, yes!" said she; "I only allow Mr. Nich-
olson four cigars a day. Three he smokes at
fixed times—after a meal, you know, my
dear; and the fourth he can take when he
likes with any friend."

"Bravo!" thought I to myself; "this is the
wife for my friend John!"

THE END.

Scene In New York City.
"Does this line of people begin at the Bat-

tery?" was asked at the ticket office window
of the Grand Central station the other day.

"Out in midocean, I should judge," was the
laconic reply of the jumping jack inside the
window, who flew from side to side playing a
wild game of tickets and coins on the broad
sill, as the line passed between him and the
brass rail outside.

"Move on into the corner to count your
change," the stalwart policeman on tho out-
side whispers to any one who dallies a frac-
tion of a second in front of the cage.

Men sweep the whole of their change to-
gether with their left hands. Women invari-
ably stop to count the pieces in a dazed,
fumbling sort of way born of suspicion, ner-
vousness, tight gloves and many packages.

Now and again a neat little tailor made
Boston girl sweeps off the change like any
young dude, bettering him by having a neat
little purse in her left hand, which snaps vi-
ciously as she tilts her nose and her] oxidized
silver umbrella handle toward the big chan-
delier and passes by.

"From ten to fifteen thousand people pass
by between this window and that brass rod
daily," gasped the jumping jack, wiping the
perspiration from his brow as the gong
sounded and the last man tore through tha
gate, his cane punching into the stomach of tha
big fat policeman, and bis coat tail catching
on the complacent brass knob. "The work
is divided between three men."

"Don't you find coins very inconvenient
for hasty handling?"

"An infernal nuisance. I wish all money
was in cardboard, like tickets. We have so
many pennies, too, because we charge a fixed
rate per mile."—New York Sun.

Pen Picture of Stockholm.
Wo entered Stockholm in the full glare of

a midday sun, and drove immediately to the
spacious Grand hotel, which looked out on
the water just opposite the royal palace.
After taking our dinner we took a stroll
around the city and saw in our walk the
palace of the crown prince, which is not
occupied at present, on Gustave Adolph lorg
(lorg meaning place) and the opera house, a
building very similar, just opposite. We
then crossed the bridge to the island, on
which stands the palace, and at our request
the attendant showed us through, as the
royal family were in the country.

The apartments of the king and queen are
both beautiful and magnificent, but to a
great many the home like suite of tho crown
prince and princess, and particularly their
private apartment, are preferable, as through
them prevails an air of comfort and coziness
dear to Americans. We then returned for
our supper and for dessert. They brought
us some pancakes, a specialty of the country.
The day following we visited the museum
and the churches, also the beautiful environs
of Stockholm, including the castle? of the
Gripsholm and Drothingholm. In the even-
ings there were numerous gardens with mili-
tary bands, the Swedish punch being the fa-
vored beverage. In what is called fie Djur-
garten or deer park there are a theatre, a cir-
cus and a tivolis, the latter a great resort for
all nationalities.—Cor. Homo Journal.

Attractions of Nashville.
There are three great attractions about

Nashville—Polk place, with the fine old gen-
tlewoman who is its mistress; "The Hermi-
tage," twelve miles away, once the home of
another great American soldier and hero;
and Belle Meade, the home of Iroquois."
These are the three great show places that
make the city famous, and added to these are
the universities—Vanderbilt and Fiske.—
Catherine Cole in New Orleans Picayune.

lord Mayors of Foreign Birth.
The lord mayor elect of London is a for-

eigner by birth, and a curious Britisher has
looked through the records and found that in
1713 the lord mayor was of Italian birth;
in 1716, a Fleming; in 1724, a Frankforter;
in 1754, a Swede; in 1763, a Jamaican, and in
1793 a sou of the governor of the island of
Alderney was lord mayor.—Chicago News.

Gen. Grant's widow visits the tomb in
Biverside park every Sunday. •

$3.50

WILL BUY

1 DOZEN

OF—

Randall's Art Rooms

are at 30 East Huron-st,

$3.50

They are noted for artistic
beauty in posing!

Beautiful effects in light-
ing.

Brilliancy„* and softness of
finish.

True likeness to the sub-
ject.

A Silver Medal of excel-
lence was awarded to Ran-
dall's Photographs at the
recent National Photograph-
ic Convention held in Chica-
go.

Randall has marked his
immense stock of CHRIST-
MAS GOODS W a y Down.
to close out.

Randall's entire stock of
fine Mouldings for Picture
Frames is marked down. He
will frame your picture
cheaply and well.

Randall bought 100 Oil
Paintings in heavy Gilt
Frames at a great bargain,
and will sell them at the low
price of $2and $250 each.

MORAL.
If you wish anything in the above

line go to Randall's and you will be
pleased and satisfied with your invest-
ment.

Don't Waste Tour Money
-orisr .A.-

•

• I
"When you buy be sure you get the best, it is the cheaper in the end.

The time-tried Conquerors of the Sewing Machine World,

OMESTIC
DAVIS!

Have been used used for over 25 years, and have proven Superior to all
others. More Davis and Domestic Sewing Machines

SOLD FROM THIS OFFICE
In the last Seven Years than all other Offices and Machines in

Washtenaw County combined.

Davis or Domestic!
Before you|Buy. fl®- SPECIAL PRICES AND EASY TERMS

for the Next Two Weeks.

SOLD ONLY BY
J. F. SCHUH.

21 S. Main st.

Sewing Machines Repaired, and Needles for all
Machines.



COUNTY NEWS.

Mary Jane Guy Parker, aged 65 years,
of Manchester, died Dec. 9.

Alfred Bond of Saline is teaching
school in the Town hall district.

Isaac B. Hall of Manchester has se-
cured a pension of $4 per month.

Last week Michael Foster, aged 67
years, died of Bright's disease. He was
a pioneer and useful citizen.

N. A. Wood of Saline was down for a
paper before the Michigan Merino sheep
breeders' association yesterday.

0. L. Torrey has sold a Durham bull
thatwasbredby Wilbur Short of Bridge-
water, to Henry Renan of Sharon.

Lucius Taylor post, G. A. R., of Milan,
has elected W. Robinson, commander,
and Rev. J. Huntington, chaplain.

Married.—In Ann Arbor, by Rev. 8.
Haskell, Dec. 21, Mr. Fred S. Seybolt
and Miss Bessie Plough, both of Scio.

A. A. Stringham has been elected
commander of Comstock post, G. A. R.,
of Saline, and T. F. Rushton, chaplain.

A 13-year old boy of John Sears of
Saline was kicked in the face recently,
cutting the left cheek open from nose
to ear.

A grandson of Wm. Baxter of Man-
chester died in Cincinnati recently, and
the remains were brought to Manchester
for burial.

Married Dec. 14, by Rev. S. Bird, at
residence of the bride's parents, Wm.
H. Tait of Salem, and Miss Mae Qauck-
enbush, of Superior.

Last week Tuesday, A. H. Green's
clothing store in Manchester was not
opened as usual, and it is called a failure.
Mr. Green has been doing business on
borrowed capital, and his creditors
crowded him.

"Two long-legged,light-fingered dudes
hailing from Adrian" is the flattering
way the Brooklyn Expositor speaks of
two young men who " did" up Brooklyn
and then went to Manchester, but who
were arrested there and taken back to
Brooklyn to pay their board bill.

Wm. Ball and E. N. Ball of Hamburg,
J. E. Wood, A. A. Wood, R. W. Mills,
B. F. Smith, of Saline ; J. W. McGregory,
Dexter; W. E, Boyden, Delhi Mills;
and C. Rogers of Dexter, attended the
eighth annual meeting of the Michgan
Merino Sheep Breeders' association in
Lansing Dec. 20.

N. Schmid has been chosen com-
mander of Manchester Knights of Mac-
cabees; W. L. Watkins, lieutenant com-
mander; Dr. C. F. Kapp, physician ; T.
B. Bailey will keep the finances; Dr.
A. B. Conklin the record keeper; A. G.
Case, sergeant; A. W. Spencer, master
at arms ; S. F. Twist, 1st master guard ;
H. K. Berger, 2d master guard ; L. Hoff-
man, sentinel; Fred. Spafard, picket.

Manchester lodge, A. O. IT. W., has
elected the following officers for the en-
suing year: Master workman, J. C.
Gordanier; general foreman, Geo. Nisle;
overseer, H. L. Rose; recorder, C. Nau-
mann; financier, Wm. Kirchgessner;
receiver, G. A. Fausel; guide, Ed. E.
Root; inside watch, J. Schanz; out-
side watch, Theo. Morschhauser; trus-
tee, Jacob Knapp; physician, Dr. C. F.
Kapp; representative to grand lodge,
N. Schmid ; alternate, Wm. Kirchgess-
ner.

The Manchester Enterprise says:
" James Kelly, commander of Comstock
Post, G. A. R., has received a circular
letter from Commissioner Black, of the
pension bureau at Washington, asking
for a list of names of all soldiers in this
section who were prisonersof war. Upon
receipt of the list, cards will be prepared
and mailed to those reported, so that
the history of their service and captiv-
ity may be obtained."

Congressman Allen promised his
farmer constituents to send them agri-
cultural reports, but when he got to
Washington he found that his sly pre-
decessor had absorbed all that his dis-
trict was entitled to. " Cap" Allen is a
poor man, but his promise is as good as
the gold, and so he went out into the
highways and byways and "blew in"
$100 of his limited means for the books,
and sent them to the waiting farmers.
—Evening Journal.

Webster Farmers* Club.
This excellent organization whose

proceedings have been given in THE
REGISTER from time to time will meet at
the Webster town hall, Saturday, Dec.
24, at 1 p. m. It is the time for the an-
nual election of officers. A severe and
prolonged rain storm kept the members
away last week, but a fine meeting is
expected this time.

Chelsea.
Michael Foster, of Sylvan, died Sun-

day, Dec. 11, aged 67.—Rev. W. S. Sly
visited his home in Jackson last Satur-
day and brought his wife with him on
his return, to aid a few days in the re-
vival now in progress here under his
leadership.—Stephen D. Laird and Miss
Lulu Spalding were married Tuesday
evening, Dec. 15, 1887, at the residence
of C. H. Wines, by Rev.Thomas Holmes,

D. D., all of Chelsea.—Rev. W. S. Sly
held an extra meeting last Sunday p. m.
in Town hall, which was filled, many
being present who are seldom seen in
any of our churches.—Rev. Mr. Robin-
son was in Gregory last Sunday, assist-
ing in the dedication of a new Baptist
church.—Mrs. M. J. Noyes returned last
week from an absence of several weeks,
visiting relatives at Mt. Clemens.—
Messrs. Gilbert & Crowell, insurance
agents, have removed their office into
the southeast corner room, ground floor,
of the McKone block. Middle street.—
John R. Clark, one of Chelsea's favorite
orators, will deliver an address in
Town hall, on Thursday evening, Dec.
29, for the benefit of the G. A. R. post.

Saline.
Ed. Ruckman is clerking in Hillsdale.

—H. T. Nichols visited Detroit and
Santa Claus Dec. 16.—Mrs. E. A. Aldrich
who is under medical care at Detroit is
improving.—Mrs. Carl Webb of Utica,
N. Y., is visiting friends here.—Mrs.
McCoy and two sons of Elyria, Ohio,
are visiting in town.—H. Wheeler will
make a visit at Lansing Dec. 24 and on
his return will stop over at Jackson for
a few days.—Miss Ida Webb, teacher in
the second grammar room, has been
quite sick.—The firm of J. H. Barr &
Son have built up an extensive busi-
ness in cider, apple jelly and feed grind-
ing.—The case of Rhinefrank v. Lay-
her, before Judge McKinnon Dec. 19,
was adjourned until Dec. 28.—Members
of the German Lutheran church have
purchased the vacant lot back of the
church and have commenced building
17 sheds. Mr. Rinchler of Lodi has the
contract for building the same.

HOLIDAY
GOODS

t AT

S AXTC STS B. FS S/S
ARE BEING

CLOSED OUT
Regardless of Cost.

W. B. WARNER
State Street.

F I E BBOCEBIES
All kinds of Fruits and Vegetables.

When desired I call at customer's houses each
morning and take their orders for goods without
extra charge. 660-701

Proposals for Wood
Sr.AI,F,l» PROPOSALS for 100 cords of

wood, four feet long, young, green, good body
or straight hickory, hard maple, and second
growth white and yellow upland oak, and 20
cords of good, straight body bass wood, in quan-
tities not less than ten cords, will be received by
the undersigned until 2d day of January 1888, up
to 6 p. m. The
Wood to be delivered in the next 30 days
after awarding the contract, at the different
school houses in this city in men quantities as
directed. The right to reject any and all offers
reserved. I.. liKU.VKR,

Ann Arbor, Mich. 678-9 Treasurer.

Rheumatism
Vfe doiASt if there is, or can be, a specific

remedy for rheumatism; bat thousands who
have suffered its pains have been greatly ben-
efited by Hood's 8arsaparilla. If you have
failed to find relief, try this great remedy.

" I was afflicted with rheumatism twenty
years. Previous to 18831 found no relief, but
grew worse, and at one time was almost help-
less. Hood's Sarsaparilla did me more good
than all the other medicine I ever bad."
H. T. BAI.COM, Shirley Village, Mass.

" I had rheumatism three years, and got no
relief till I took Hood's Sarsaparilla. It has
done great things for me. I recommend it to
ethers." LEWIS BUBBANK, Biddeford, Me.

Hood's Sarsaparina Is characterized by
three peculiarities : 1st, the combination of
remedial agents; 2d, the proportion; 3d, the
process of securing the active medicinal
qualities. The result is a medicine of unusual
strength, effecting cures hitherto unknown.
Send for book containing additional evidence.

" Hood's Sarsaparilla tones up my system,
purifies my blood, sharpens my appetite, and
seems to make me over." J. P. THOMPSON,
.Register of Deeds, Lowell, Mass.

"Hood's Sarsaparilla beats all others, and
is worth its weight in gold." I. BABKINGTON,
130 Bank Street, New York City.

Hood's Sarsaparilla
Sold by all druggists. $1; six for $5. Made
only by C. I. HOOD & CO., Lowell, Mass.

IOO Doses One Dollar.

Twenty-Seventh. Annual
DISPLAY OF

HOLIDAY GOODS!
MONDAY, DEO. 12, 1887.

Having told this story for 26 years, it is a surprise to ourselves that
we are able to say truthfully that we have very many new and beautiful
goods in our usual line of Holiday Presents. We have added a fine line of
Plush Goods which are marked at prices which distance all competitors.

Formerly Toys were mostly of German manufacture. Now our best
and most novel ones are made in the United States. This season Brother
Jonathan has produced a greater number of ' N ' E ' W " G O O D S
than ever before. We shall this year, as heretofore, sell better goods for
less money than any House in Central Michigan. Every thing is cheapen
and better than last season. Come and examine the largest and finest
line of Christmas Goods ever shown in Ann Arbor.

From Dec. 15th to the 25th, we shall sell ordinary Mixed Candy
at 8c per lb. and the usual assortment of Creams at 10 0 per lb. We
solicit a careful examination of our stock.

DEAN & COMPANY,
44 SOUTH MAIN-ST., - ANN ARBOR, MICH.

ALL • A t OOL SUITS!
At a Big Reduction!

Buys a Large Lot of all wool FROCK SUITS,
worth Ten and Twelve Dollars, during

OUR REDUCTION SALE
Will buy a good UNION CASHMERE SUIT worth

double the money.

Buy Tour Children's Holiday Presents.
The best article you can possibly give is a CHILD'S SUIT, or a

BOY'S SUIT. We have 275 left, all of which we will sell at 1-3 off,
at 1-2 off. We are bound to sell them all out. Now for a Boy's Over-
coat. We sold 40 Boys' Overcoats on Friday, Saturday and Monday.
We have now left on our counters just 40 Boys' and 20 Children's
Overcoats; these you can have for $2.00, $2.50, $3.00 and $3.50 each.
Every one worth double the money. This is better than any house in
the State has so far offered.

THE GREAT FUR CAP SALE NEXT SATURDAY.
Make no mistake. We are the only TWO SAMS in Ann Arbor.

Let no one deceive you. Ask for

U.'.fcd.Ji •WQ-}

The only Strictly One-Priced Clothiers in Ann Arbor.

ANDREWS & CO.'S

G R I D HOLIDAY OP 1 1
LAST WEEK.

We are sure that -we are offering this year a larger variety of choice
soods •with better inducements than have ever before been shown is
this city. Our commodious store is crowded from end to end with the
bewildering display. Scores of Richly Illustrated Gift Books; many
hundreds of Choice "Works and Sets in fine bindings; thousands of
Standard and New Books.

We call especial attention to our Extensive and Elegant line of

JAPANESE WARE
and Bronze and Metal Brio-a-brac of Vienna designs, never

before shown in this market.

In every department our stock is full aisd complete in all staple and
fancy goods, such as

Bibles, Albums, Gold Pens, Scrap-Books, Auto-
graphs, Fine Plush Goods, Desks, Baskets, Pictures
and Frames, Pocket-Books, Diaries, Shopping Bags,
Games, Toys, Leather Goods, Christmas Cards, Pen-
Knives, Inkstands, Portfolios, etc.

FIVE HUNDRE^PIEOESWJAPANESE WARE
PRESENTED TO LADY CALLERS.

With best •wishes for a Merry Christmas.

'ECLIPSE' PHOTOGRAPHIC OUTFIT
C O M P L E T E , $ 2 . 3 0 . .Iu«t ( h e 1 l i i n s tor « H o l i d a y l i i i o n l .

PHOTOGRAPHY.
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CD

It contains a beautiful camera covered with Imitation Morocco—will make a photograph 8^ii4^
lies in size and is provided with a Knpld n i d c n x n i f r I.eus. Specimen Photographs ouinches

Exhibition.

DOUGLAS' CLOTHING

AUCTION SALE
(FIRST NATIONAL BANK BLOCK)

JVlain St., Ann Arbor.
Going on every day at 10 a. m. and 2 and 7 p. m.

Crowds attend and leave

LOADED WITH GOODS!
Bought at their own price.

$25,000 _ST0CK_$25,000
Being Slaughtered under the hammer. 2 p. m. of

FRIDAY, Great Special Sale of

CHILDREN'S GARMENTS
To which Ladies are particularly and respectfully

invited.

P. J . B. FORBES, of Detroit,

ATJCTIO1TBBXI.
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FIFTIETH CONGRESS.

Work of Our Law-Makers at the
National Capital.

Vuiuerouft Rills Introiluctul in the S:-n.tt«j
—The House C o m m i t t e e on Kute*

Appointed — Th« Hol iday A l -
journiuent— Other Notes .

THE S EVA rE.

WASHIUOTON, Dec. 15.—In the Kenite
yesterday Mr Morrill spui<e at som3 length
on his biil rel iting to fore {ru immigration,
the principal objict of watch, lie ex-
plained, w s to have the characer of
the immigrants examined by the United
State* Consul a t tna port, of departure.
He stated th.it nearly ono-third of the
population of the country was com-
posed of for<;:j;nor8,and expressed a doubt as
to the possibility of transforming them into
pood American c tizeaa B.lls were intro-
duced to deiine the powers anJ duties of
the Department of Ajfricul! ure and to pro-
tect purchasers in good faith of patented
articles. Mr. Hoar, from the Committee on
Privileges and E ections, presented a report
in the West Virginia case, which declares
that Daniel H. Luc is is not entitled to his
geat, and that Charles J. Faulkner has been
duly elected Senator from the State of
West Virginia for the term of six
years, commencing March 4, 1887, and IB
entitled to a seat in the Senate. The oath
of office was thereupon administered to Mr.
Faulkner.

WASHINGTON, Dec. 16.—In the Senate yes-
terday bills were introduced us follows:

To protect employes and servants engaged
jn Inter-State commerce; to extend the gen-
eral land and mining laws over the
Territory of Alaska; to facilitate the
settlement and development of the re-
sources of Alaska, and to open an over-
land commercial route between the United
States, Asiatic Russia and Japan: to for-
feit lands granted to the State of Mich-
igan for a railroad from Marquette to On-
tonagon.
: Mr. 8:ewart advocated his bill providing
for the issue of coin certificates to circulate
»s money. Adjourned to the 19th.

WASHINGTON", Dec. 20. —In the Senate yes-
terday a memorial of the constitutional con-
Srenrio,. of the Territory of Utah, asking ad-
missiob into the Union as a State, with
copies of the constitution, was referred to
Jhe Committee on Territories. Bills were
introduced:
To require that a residence of three years bhall

•be necessary before an alien can declare his
intention to become a citizen of the United
States and of two years additional before
he shall have a right to vow or hold office;
to grant pensions to all Un:on pris-
oners of wur confined in Southern
prisoners for more than sixty days;
for the collection of m;jre accurate sta-
tistics of exports, emigration and immigration;
to prohibit the manufacture and sale of intoxi-
cating liquors in the Distr ct of Columbia, and
to aid In the establishment and temporary sup-
port of common schools.
, Mr. Sherman gave notice that after the
holidays he would address the Senate on
the President's Message. Mr. Pugh spoke
in favor of tariff re Form. Mr. Hoar intro-
duced a joint resolution for the celebration
of the centennial of the const tution.

WASHINGTON, Dec. 21. —Numerous peti-
tions from various States were presented in
the Senate yesterday in favor of Blair's
Educational bill, and also a petition from
the citizens of Pennsylvania protesting
against the admission of Utah as a State.
Bills were introduced:

, To place the names of Mrs. John A. Logan
md Mrs. Frank P. Blair on the pension roll at
the rate of JW,0(>0 each a year; to quiet the
title of settlers on the Dos Moines river lands;
providing that retail liquor dealers and eigar
manufacturers and dealers who carry on their
business without having paid a special
tax therefor shall be liable to a fine
of t5IX) or imprisonment in a county
Jail for one year; to increase to
Vti per month the pensions of those who now
received $."»0 per month, under the law granting
pensions to soldiers and sailors of the late war
who are totally disabled; to grai.t one month's
extra pay for each year of enlistment to all of-
ficers ot the volunteer armv in the late war
who served the full term of their enlistment
and were honorably discharged; declaring that
the act of June 9. 1880, relative to pensions,
(hall be constructed as to inolude all officers
and enlisted men in the army and their widows
and minor children.

The question of admitting Utah as a State
caused a warm debate between Senators
Edmunds and Call.

THE HOUSE.
WASHINGTON, Dec. 17.—In the House

yeBterday a concurrent resolution was
adopted providing for the adjournment of
Congress from December 22 to January 4.
A resolution of regret over the death of E.
W. Bobertson, late a member-elect of the
Fiftieth Congress from Louisiana, was
adopted, aud as a mark of respectthe House
adjourned until the 19th.

WASHINGTON, Dec. 20.—When the House
met yesterday, the Speaker announced the
appointment of the Committee on Itules, as
follows: The Speaker, Messrs. Randall, Mills,
Seed and Cannon.

The House adopted a resolution referring
to the Committee on Appropriations the re-
port of the Court of Claims on the French
spoliation claims, with instructions to that
committee to report all claims which have
been decided favorable to the claimants in
Jthe General Deficiency bill A number of
resolutions looking to changes in the rules
were then offered, after which the House
adjourned until to-day.

WASHINGTON-, Dec. 21.—In the House yes-
terday propositions to increase the member-
ship of the Committee on Rules to seven
and to provide lor a committee on the isth-
mus were introduced and referred to the
Committee on Rules. Mr. Mills moved an
adjournment, stating that he did so in or-
der to enable the Committee on Rules to
meet and decide upon a report The mo-
tion was agreed to.

OTHEB NOTES.

WASHINGTON, Dae. 20.—The nomination
of Mr. Lunar to be a Justice of the Su-
preme Court was before the Senate Ju-
diciary Committee yesterday, but action
w&s deferred until alter the holiday recess.

WASHINGTON, Dec 21.—The following
nominations have been confirmed by the
Senate: Charles S Fairchild, of New York,
!to be Secretary of the Treasury; George L.
Rives, of New York, Assistant Secretary of
State; Isnac H. Maynard, of New York,
Assistant Secretary of the Treasury; James
W. Hyatt, of Connecticut, United States
.Treasurer; Bay lisa W. Hanna, of Indiana,
Minister to the Argentine Republic.

WASHINGTON, Deo. 21.—The Administra-
tion Tariff bill, which will go before the
Ways and Means Committee, with the In-
dorsement of Speaker Carlisle, after the
holiday recess as a basis of revenue reform,
contemplates a reduction of $62,000,000
annual revenue. Of this amount $50,000,-
000 is to come from the reduction of du-
tieB, chiefly on manufactures, and $12,-
000,000 from adding wool, salt, lumber,
coal, etc., to the free list

WASHINGTON, Dec. 21.—Governor John M.
Thayer, of Nebraska, has sent a letter to
the Nebraska Senators protesting againsl
the confirmation of L. Q. C. Lamar as
Justice of the Supreme Court. He alleges
that Lamar was a bold and defiant rebel,
and Is not a fit person to interpret the con-
•tUution.

Mr. Gladstone will start for
Italy December 26.

north ol

THE PROHIBITIONISTS.
all fur Their National convention at

Indiaaapolla June 6 Next.
CHICAGO, Dec. 21— The Naiional Prohibl-

ion piuiy yesterday, through its Executive
Committee, issued the following call:

In accordance with the act'on of the National
Committee of the Proh bition party, a No-
tarial convent'on will be held in Indian-
polls, Ind., on Wednesday, June 6, 1BS8, at
0 a. m., for the purpose of nom nating can-

didates for President and VicePresident of
he United States, and for the transaction
if snch other business as may be prop-
irly presented. All citizens who be-
I'VO that the truffle in intoxicating

drinks is a National digrace, that 1»
that it robs latK/r, destroys capital, de-
bauches society and corrupts politics, that
t dciics restraint, Breeds lawlessness and
fosters anarchy; that it seeks to, and already
to un alarming extent docs, dominate in muni-
cipal, State andNiitional government; that it
threatens the safety of our homes and the per-
)etuity of our institutions, and that it ought to
>o forever lrohibited; who believe that to
.bolish the saloon will in a great measure abol-
sh poverty, assist in solving the labor ques-
on, purify politics and add to the solidity

of our institutions; who are convinced
that this desimble reform needs for Its
onsummation responsible agency of apolitical

party clearly committed thereto as a matter ol
irinciple, and not as a matter of expediency;

who favor a general and progressive system of
>opular education; who would amend our eleo-
ion laws to secure greater purity of the ballot;

who stand for a free ballot and a fair count for
both the white man of the North and the black
man of the South; who favor the protection ot
American labor and toe American laborer; who
would foster the agricultural interests; who be-
ieve that the ballot in the hand of women will be

the death-knell of the liquor trade; in short, all
citizens, however they may differ upon other
questions, who are agreed upon the wis-
dom and necessity of separate political action
n order to secure the overthrow of the rura
ower, are requested to unite under this call in

sending representatives to the National con-
vention at Indianapolis.

Secretaries of conventions and Stale oommit-
ees should send to the eta ram of the Na-
ional Committee full lists ot names and ad-

dresses of all delegates as soon as selected.
SAMUEL DICKIE,

Chairman National Committee.
J. A. VAN FLEET, Secretary.

FREEZING AND STARVING.
Terrible Suffering Among the Settlers in

Western Kansas.

TOTEKA, Kan., Dec. 21—Dispatches re-
ceived here give the details of most terrible
uffering in the western part of Kansas.
?our people are reroroed to havo diect
rom the cold ir, C.ark County, and a wom-

an and her two children have perished
near Dightoa There is great euffer-
ug in this section of the State owing
o the scarcity of coaL The sup-
)!y was exhausted dur.ng a previous

cold snap in the first part of the montti and
the situation is now deplorable. Food is al-
most as scarce as fuel. Many of the inhab-
tants are setters who located claims last

Bummer and who are dependent on what
the railroads bring in. The railroads
are trying to do all in their power to re-
ieve the distress, but they are handi-

capped by a scarcity of oars. They have
not enough to supply the urgent demand
or food and fnsl, and wide-spread distress
s inevitable unless the weather speedily

moderates. The Santa Fe route has already
announced that it will ship free all supplies
which may be collected for Clark County.

Chester Bellows Hanged.
CHABIJSS CITT, l a , Dec. 17—Chester Bel-

ows was hanged here yesterday, for the
murder of his niece, Alice Waterman, on
the night of July 8, 188ft This is the first
execution that has occurred in the State
since 1865. Bellows worked for the father
of Hiss Waterman, and paid his addresses
o her, but was Bent away. He entered the
rirl's room by a ladder one night and ab-
iempted to ohloroform her, but was driven
oft Later he called her from the house
where she was working and deliberately
shot her dead.

A Bloody Deed.

BAU.ST0S SPA, N. Y., DSC. 20.—In thia
village yesterday morning 8. 3. Crandell,
formerly a lawyer and real-estate broker,
shot and killed his wife, his mother-in-law,
Sirs. 8. P. Stone, and his step-daughter,
Julia Bulk ey, and then blew out bis own
jraina The tragedy resulted from dis-
putes over money matters, and the mnr-
lerer began his deadly work while the
family were at the breakfast table.

Dakota Knocks Again.

ABERDEEN, D. T., DJC. 16—The conven-
tion called to adopt measures looking
toward the admission of Dakota as a single
State met here yesterday. A memorial was
adopted setting forth the claims of the Ter-
ritory, whirh wil be presented to CongreBS
by a number of delegates, who will remain
in Washington during the winter. A letter
was read from Congressman Springer in-
dorsing the movement

A Desperado Captured.
DESVEB, COL, Dec. 20.—Newt Vorce, tho

Colorado desperado, who killed Officer
Hollingsworth and intrenolied trims :lf in a
dugout, where he held his pursuers at bay,
was captured yesterday and placed in Jail
here.

Death of a Noted Stallion.
VERSAILLES, Ky., De's. 17. —Messenger

Chief, the noted trotting stallion, died here
Wednesday night, of rupture. He was the
property of George A. Singerly, editor of
the PhiladelpUia Jiocord, who valuad him at
$20,000.

The Message Condemned.
NEW YORK, Dec. 21.—The American Merino

Sheep-Breeders' Association in session here
Tuesday passed resolutions condemning
President Cleveland's message in so far as
it favored the removing of the tariff from
wooL

Augustine's Big: Blaze.
ST. AUGUSTINE, Fla., DJC. 17.—Many

buildings on the south side of the plaza
were burned Thursday afternoon, causing
a loss of $200,000, the insurance being
$60,000. Hamblin & Co. lose $100,000.

Robinson Convicted.
CLEVELAND, O., Dec. 20.—James Eobin-

son the third and last of ths murderers of
Detective Hulligan, of this city, was found
guilty at lUveuna, O., of murder in the
first degree.

Right Men Killed.

ST. JOHNS, N. B., Dec. 19.—A train on the
Intercolonial road went through a bridge
(Saturday near Caraquetts, and eight men
were kilied and five others were terribly in.
Jured.

Cat Her Tongne Oat,
MERIDIAN, Miss., Dec. 16.—A villainous

negro attacked Mrs. Fanny Husbands, tho
wife of a wealthy resident of Smith County,
and after robbing her of what valuables she
had cut out her tongue.

Sullivan's Offer.
LONDON, Dec. 21.—John L. Sullivan offers

to fight Kilrain and Smith—one man the
first week in April and the other the first
week in May—for $5,000 a side in each
battle.

Nine Lives Probably Lost.
JACKSONVILLE, Fla, Deo. 21 .—It .

rumored here that the British schooner
Equator, Captain Albury, has been lost at
Ma with all hands, nine in numbez.

A Distinguished Clergyman'* Testi-
mony.

Her. K. M. Pickons, President of tha

Methodist Protestunt Church of South

Carolina, writes from Greenville:
"About four years ago I was attacked

with what the physicians pronounced
neuralgic rheumatism, accompanied with
erysipelsis. My appetite failed me entirely,
and I had an intermitting pulse and very
irregular pulsations of the heart. A ter-
rible puiu soon came into my chest and
shoulders, and I bec-ime so helpless that I
could attend to no business at all. Tha
pains were movable, and would sometimes
pass from one part of my body to another.
Finally the erysipelas broke out on my left
hand and arm, anJ produced much swell-
ing. I was for eighteen months afflicted
in this way. and of course used a great
many kinds nf medicines, but nothinggave
me relief Friends finally persuaded ma
to try Swifts Specific I noticed a decided
impiovimpnt while taking the first bottle.
I continued its use until I had taken about
one dozen bottles, when I f >und myself
cound and well again, with no sign of dis-
ease left except a stiffness in my hand, a
result of the erysipelas. While taking
the medicine I gained on an average two
p«unds of flesh per week. I think b. 3 S.
a valuable medicine, and I frequently
recommend it to my friends."

Write to the SWIFT SPECIFIC CO.,
Atlanta, Gra., for a Treatise on Blood and
Skin Diseases, mailed free to anyone."

Some of these days one of these bul-
oonitios will ftart with a parachute, ard

come down with a perish shno>

Worth, of P,iH!>( ha<i decided in favor
if hoops, but they come in use slowly,
'n this country everybody has decided
that Dr. Bull's Cough Syrup is the best
remedy for coughs and cjlds, and it's
coming fngt i'lto general me. Price, 25
cen ts.

Bar' el w ire is not popular in K-ntu-ky
ii |H<« it is in the icm cf a corkscrew,

—Commercial Bulletin.

Mor-li IVn Dollars
o ai.y family, is Dr. Kfuifniiinn's book on
iiseaees; fiueiv illustrated plato* from life;
don't be humbugged, hut cure yourself.
S i d three 2 cent stamps for postage, to
A. P. Odway & Co, B;gton, Ma*'., and
receive a copy free.

In business there are many who cannot
He, tna'iy who cannot help descending,

many who of necessity fall, many who
am their bread, end maLy who only

wa<te it when onc° in their own hands.

CATARRH CURED, health and sweet
jreath secured, by Shiloh's Catarrh remedy.
Pur-p 50 c^n's. Nasal injector free. 8old
jv Ebtrbach & 8<m.

Some merchants are prolific in ,
but miserably poor in execution. Like
some irees, they spend themselves in blos-
som end never bear fiuit.

is warranted, is because it is the best
Blood Preparation known. It will posi-
tively cure all Blood Diseases, purifies the
whole system, and thoroughly builds up the
constitution. Remember, we guarantee it.

JOHN MOORE. Druggist

The man who sets cut to study a
woman s di-posrion can general'y learn a
<reat deal, but the price of tuition is apt to
be,high.—Journal ol EJueation.

SLEEPLESS NIGHTS mafle miserable
by that cough. Shiloh's Cure is the
remejy for you. Sold by Eberbach &
Son. •>

An exchange speaks of "Death's Fatal
Work." When Death tackles a job bis
wcrk is generally fatal. There may be ex-
ceptions, but they are not ou record.—Nor-
ri-town Herald.

NO COLD FEET!
Send one dollar in currency, with size of shoe

usually worn, and try a pair of our Magnetic In-
s >lcs for rheumatism, cold feet and bad circula-
tion. They are the most powerful made in the
world. The wearer feels the warmth, life and
revitalizaiion in three minutes alter putting
them on. Sent by return mail upou receipt ot
price. Send your address for the " New De-
parture in Medical Treatment Without Medi-
cine," with thousands of testimonials. Write us
lull particulars of difficulties.

Our Magnetic Kidney Belts for gentlemen will
positively cure the following diseases without
medicine: Pain in the back, head or limbs,
nervous debility, lumbago, general debility,
rheumatism, paralysis, neuralgia, sciatica, dis-
eases of the kidneys, torpid liver, seminal emis-
sions, impotency, heart disease, dyspepsia, indi-
gestion, hernia or rupture, piles, etc. Consulta
tion free. Price of Belt, with Magnetic Iusoles,
110. Sent by express C. O. D. or by return mail
upon recept of price. Send measure of waist and
size of shoe worn. Send for circulars. Order
direct.

NOTE—The above described Belt with insoles
is warranted to positively eure chronic cases of
seminal emissions and impotency or money re-
funded even after one year's trial.
T H E MAGMETiC APPLIANCE CO.,

134 Denrborn St . . Chicago . III.

The doctor—'-Weil, perhaps, Mrs. El-
ringham, you eat between meal*." Mrs.
E.—"Oh, no, sah; 'cepr, ob course, I eat
dinnah 'tween breakfas' au' supper, an' so
on."—Harper's B^zar.

CROUP, WHOOPING COUGH and
Bronchitis immediately relieved by Shiloh's
Cure. Sold by Eberbaeh & Son.

Max ORell says America has a Presi-
dent for uee and France one for ornament.
—Free Press.

HALE'S HONEY is the best Cough Cure, 25 50c , ( L
GLENN'S SULPHDR SOAP heals and beautifies, 25c.
GERMAN CORN REMOVER kills Corns & Bunions 25c
HILL'S HAIR & WHISKER DYE—Black & Brown, 60c
PIKE'S TOOTHACHE DROPS cure in 1 Minute, 25c
DEAN'S RHEUMATIC PILLS are a sure cure. 50c

The mad contributor—"I suppose that
last humorous article I sent in was not up
lo the mark?"

Editor—"0, yes, it overshot."

BEST PREPARATION EVER PRODUCED
For Coughs, Hoarseness, Weak Lungs, Whooping
Cough, Dry, Hacking Coughs of longstanding, and
all Bronchial and Lung Affections. Try it.
Warranted to Cure Consumption In Ms Earlier Stages.
R A I L - R O A D I Absolute Dominion over Pain—
P A I N C U R E J W i l l Cure C l̂ic, Sore Throat,
Croup, Frost Bites, Wounds, etc., in loss time than any
other medicine on earth. Guaranteed to Cure Rheuma-
tism and Neuralgia. Warranted by your druggist
25c , 60c. and II. For 81 we will send largest sue of
either Cure, express prepaid. Address

Rail-Road Remedy Co., Box 372, Lincoln, Neb.
Trade supplied by Farrand, Williams 4 Co., Detroit

How to i oak mid (are A Cook.

. \ - \ It was only the oth-
'* « \ er day, again, when a

r

c o o k was
" h and 1 ed
cruel," b u t
all the same
n making

fires t h e y
use the coa.l
oil fuel. Its
handy, y'know, to |><>tir it on when all
the wood i.s ablaze, and stove and all
are blown in the air to serve this stupid
crate. With clothes on fire and tor-
tured limbs a cook is cooked indeed,
but a certain cure in such a case is the
real friend indeed. For burns and
scalds and blisters too, it cures them to
perfection, but be sure to use it every
time in accordance with direction. Yes,
strictly in accordance with directions.

Scores of people daily brought in con-
tact with heat, steam, boiling water
and combustibles are hourly injured by
some mishap in the nature of a burn or
scald, and thousands have been cured
of such by the best known remedy for
:he cure of pain. The principle of how
t works explains itself. It acts as a

counter-irritant on the surface injured,
jently drawing out the heat caused by
the burn, while it soothes the pain,
tielping nature in the healing process,
and a cure follows. It is a specific for
nains of this kind and should be kept
bandy where tire and fteam are.

But as a precaution to its use where
serious burns or scalds occur, and that
suffering may not. beintensified through
gnorance, read carefully directions for
its use accompanying every bottle.
Thousands who testify to being cured
of burns and Sflalda have been so guid-
ed, and praise without stint its virtues
by which they have been cured. "Gil-
bertville, Blackhawk county, la., Feb.
11, 1887. —Dear Sir : I have used your
St. Jacobs Oil for burns and bruises,and
I can say it does its work as recom-
mended to do. I always keep it in the
house and recommend it to my neigh-
bors. Yours truly, W. H. Sithroeder."
"Fairmonnt, N(jb., Feb. 7, 1887.—We
find St. Jacobs Oil as good for burns or
scalds as for bites." "Wexford, Alle-
gheny county. Pa.. Feb. 7, 1887.—Have
been using St. Jacobs Oil for many
years for burns and find it a good house
doctor." Very truly yours, A. Maskey.

Statistics go to show that no case of "love
at first sight" has ever lasted until the "sec-
ond sight."

Hood's Sarsap*rilla c:ires caiarrh by ex-
pelling impurity from 'he bloort, which is
the cause of the complaint, (jive it a
trial.

Many merchants object too much, con-
sult too long, advertise too little, and sel-
dom drive business home to the full period,
but content themselves with a mediocrity
of success.

Salvation Oil is the greatest p«in des-
troyer < f any age or clime. For the cure
of neura'gia a- d rheumatism it has no
equal. Price only 25 cents.

Some men teem to take la.lure quite
comfortably; they stop and go on again,
without changing their style of living or
lowering their heads. That is a feat that
no honest business man can admire.

For lame back, side or chest, use Shiloh's
Porcus Plaster. Price 25 cents. Sold by
Eberbach & Son.

A distich out of time don't save the
nine.

cured cf your

tor vears
it fms been

a WALL ST. New YoriC

PRESBYTERIANS
Who do not tnko the rirniH and Pre»-

SEND
FiTe One-Cent, NSaiupa

FOR A.
Sample copy of that p*per and a beau ii\i\

sfvei-engraved

Calendar for 1888
Bis* Vixfi11 inches.

Or fx'n'! immes nnd ftdd»et*sefl of ten or more
fr->l>\ u-i inns of different lttmiliei* who do
»ot now t»ke the paper, and receive thn Cal-
•adar and sample copy free. S e n d at o n c e .
Mention nameof church and pastor, aud Bay
* k»-re you mw thin. A'Mreus

l ! U l . l l AM> PKKSBTTER,'
17« LLH STEEEr, ClKClNNATI, O.

I wish to inform the public that I keep oon

atantly on hand the best grades of Black I>ia-

mo ml Coal, In all sixes; also the J a c k s o n

B i l l soft coal, which I can sell at lowest market

prices. Will deliver to any part of the city. Give

me a ran at Mo. 11 west Washington-*.

M. STABLER.

In-p >ctor Stevenson is in trouble in the
Brooklyn Navy Yard about selling rope.
The Inspector has evidently reached the
end of his rope.—Free Press.

DYSPEPSIA.
IS that misery experienced when we suddenly

become aware ih-u we pog êss a diabolical
arrangement (ailed a stomach The stomach is
the reservoir from which every fibru and tissue
most be nourished, and any trouble with it is
soon felt throughout the whole system.

I t will eorrect
Acidity or the

Stomach,

Expel foal gases,

Allay Irritation,

Assist Digestion,

and, at the same
time

Start the Liver to -working, when
all other troubles soon

disappear.
" My wife was a confirmed dyspep'ie. Some

>hree years ago by the advice of Dr. Steiner, of
Augosta, she was induced to try Simmons Liver
Regulator. I feel grateful for the relief It has
given her. and may all who read this and are
afflicted in any way. whether chronic or other-
wise, ofle Simmons Lirer Regulator and I feel
confident health will be restored to all who will
be advised.''—WM. M. KEKSH, Fort Valley, Ga.

pAPTAIN THE HONORABLE
ALISTAIR HAY,

THIRD BATTALION BLACK WATCH

Royal Highlander's
8ECOND SON OF THE EARL OF KINNOULL.)

ADCPPLIN CASTLE,

PERTH, SCOTLAND,
TO THE LIEBIG COMPANY:

I was in a condition of great debility, conse-
quent upon a broken-down stomach, dyspepsia
and ma. aria, complicated with kidney irritation,
when my medical attendant directed me to take
your incomparable Coca Beef Tonic. Its effect
vas simply marvelous. The power of digestion
was quickly restored, the kidney irritation van-
shed and rapid restoration to health followed:

"Other preparations of Coca had been tried
without the slightest effect"

raop. CHAS. L O T S VON
Profextior nf Medicine at the Royal Univerxity;
Knmht ofthe Ruyal Austrian Order of the Iron
Crnum: Knight Commander of the Royal Span-
ish Order of Isabella; Knight of the Royal Prxu-
sian Order of the Red Eagle; Chevalier ot Ou
Legion nf Honor, Ac., de., says:
"I . IEBIU CO.8 « OCA BEEF TONIC
should not be confounded with the horde of
trashy cure-alls. It is in no sense of the word >
patent remedy, i am thoroughly conversant with
Its mode of preparation and know it to be notoniy
a legitimate pharmaceutical product, but also
worthy of the high commendations it has received
In all parts of the world. It contains essence ol
Beef, Coca. Quinine, Iron and Calisaya. which are
dissolved in pure genuine Spanish Imperial
Crown Sherry.''

Invaluable to all who are Run Down, Nervous,
Dyspeptic. Bilious. Malarious or afflicted witb
weak kidneys.

B e w a r e ot I m i t a t i o n s .

Ber foWi Favorite Cossstie G M a t
Used by Her Royal Hiehness the Princes of

Wale* and nobility. For the Skin, Complexions
Eruptions, Chapping, Roughness. 81.OO. Ol
d i f cuOTrfc

1.1 KHUi CO.'H G e n u i n e Nyrup o f Nar>
nn|»arlllA is guaranteed as the nest SHrfcaparilia
In the market. I*. V. Depot 38 Murray-st ,

It is Generally conceded by 'physi-
cians that the spring truss is the best
known instrument for retaining hernia,
living a uniform pressure and conform-
ing to the various positions of the body.
They are clean, comfortable and dur-
able.

Our stock is large, embracing all the
leading makes. We guarantee satisfac-
tion.

Bronne A Nharpe Hair Clipper >o. 1
83.30; FotttHice ISe.

Rnwnr A Kliarpe Horse ('tipper No. 3
•3.00; Postage 25c.

MANN BRO'8, DrueKists. Ann Arbor.

Health is Wealth!

B . E. C. WEST'S NERVE AND BBAIN TREAT-
MENT, a guaranteed speeiric for Hysteria, Dizzi-
ness, Convulsions, Fits, Nervous Neuralgia, Head-
ache, Nervous Prostration caused by the use of
alcohol or tobacco, Wakeiulness, Mental De-
pression, Softening of the Brain resulting in in-
sanity and leading to mis ry, decay and death,
Premature Old Age, Barrenness, Loss of power
in either sex, Involuntary Losses and Spermat-
orrhoea caused by over-exertion of the brain, self-
abuse or over-indulgence. Kach box contains
one month's treatment. fl.00 a box, or six
boxes fur 13.00, seat by mail prepaid on receipt of
price.

WE ( H ' \ K A \ T K E S I X BOXES
To cure any case. With each order received by
as for six boxes, accompanied with $3.00, we will
send the purchaser our written guarantee to re-
fund the money if the treatment does not effect
a cure. Guarantees issued only by EBERBACH
& SON, Druggists. Sole Agts., Ann Arbor, Mich.

$500 Reward!
We will pay the above reward for any case of

liver complaint, dyspepsia, sick headache, indi-
gestion, constipation or constiveness we cannot
cure with Wests Veietable Liver Pills, when the
directions are strictly complied with. They are
purely vegetable and never fail to give satis-
faction. Large boxes containing 30 sugar coated
pills, '23c. For sale by all druggists. Beware of
counterfeits and imitations. The genuine manU'
factured only by JOHN C. WKST A CO., 862 W
MadUjn-st .Chicago, 111.

With Original Words and Tunes, each song
having piano or organ accompaniment, com-
prising the Complete Patriotic Bongs and Mu-
sic of the Nation and forming a work of Uni-
versal and Imperishable Interest. Contains
all the War SonKSof, the North and South with
Portraits and Biographies ot the Leading Au-
thors 638 pages, elegantly bound. We are now
establishing agencies for this great work, and
the earliest applicants will secure its exclusive
sale in their territory. Grand Army men and
Book Agents everywhere are Invited to ad-
dress us lor descriptive circular and full par-
ticulars. They will find this a rare chance to
make money. Address 8. BRAINARB'S SOI'",
8ob*rrtption Department, CLEVELAND, 0.

MICHIGAN
CENTRAL

GOING EAST.

Chicago.Lv
Kalamns o
Ba-tlefreek
Jackson.-
Chelsea
Dexter
Delhi Mills
Ann Arbor
Ypsilanti... _
Wayne Jun._
Detroit
Niagara Falls.
Bnflalo

A.M.
6 60

12 17
1 12
8 15
3 59
4 14
4 22
4 33
4 50
5 15
6 00

11
Men

•a

A. M
9 00
1 50
1 27
4 20

5 SO
5 45
6 05
6 45
2 21
4 85

A. M.

P. M
3 10
6 58
7 33
8 49

9 45
9 56

lb"45
4 59
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A. X.

P. M.
8 15

12 S3
1 25
S 15

4 33
4 52
5 15
6 00
1 22
3 40

A.M.

P. M. A. K.
9 10 8 55
2 271 5SS
sis tn
4 50 8 49
5 S5
5 60 ,

6 08 .
6 24 ..._
6 47 .....
7 30 ....
6 5(1 ....
9 05 ....

A. M. A

GOING WEST.

Buffalo

Niagara Falls-

Detroit, Lv
Wayne Jun
Ypsiianti
Ann Arbor
Delhi Mills
Dexter _..
Chelsea.
Jackson
Battle Creek....
Kalamaioo
Chicago, Ar_...

A. M.
7 00
7 41
8 03

T. M
11 SO
12 45
A.M.
9 10
9 53

10 12
8 18 10 30
8 28
8 8"
8 52
9 45

1120
12 17
5 40

P M.

U 35
1 12
1 50
6 40

P. M.

It
A H.
5 85
6 43

P. M
1 80
2 03
t 20
2 82

8 82
4 40
5 15
9 80
?. M

A. M
6 05

P . M
4 00
4 45
5 12
5
5 42
5 60
6 05
7 10

9 00

8 37

9 32
9 52

10 52
8 62 12 12

1 20
7 00

A. M.

P. M ........
8 00 10 IS

10 ft*
8 58 11 18
9 12 11 M

12 S4
IR
807
7 4ft

A. M.

O. W. EDGGLES. H. W. HAYES,
G. P. A T. A., Chicago. Local Ag't, Ann Arbor.

Toledo,Ann Arbor & North Michigan R'y
Time Table going Into effect Sunday, Oct. 9, 'fcT.
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P. M.
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8 05
8 35
9 05
9 25
9 50

P. M.
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6
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6
6
7
7
7
7
7
8
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16
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116
00
16
33
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9 5,i
10
11
i ]
11
12
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Ifi
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80
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STATIONS.
Standard Time.

Lv'El [ARB
.Toledo

Monroe Junct'n
Dundee
Milan

Pittsfleld
..Ann Arbor...

Leland's
Whitmore Lake

_ Hamburp ....
Howel'
Duraud

Corunna.
Owosso
Ithaca

St. Louis
Alma

...Mt. Pleasant...

A. M. P. M.
9 00| 1 10

Going South.

I .
Kx. M'l.

i 10
8 0!
•7 45

12 31
12 24
12 04

7 26 11 43 »T
7 15
6 30

11 30
11 14
11 09
10 55
10 20
9 SO
9 08
9 00
7 46
7 27
7 20
6 30
A. M

5 .

P. M.
8 42
7 61
7 49
7 20
10

8 50
6 80
6 16
6 10
5 S3
4 SS
4 IS
4 06
246
2 K
2»
1 SO

P. M.

All passenger trains run daily except Sunday.
Connections at Toledo with railroads diverging

At Manhattan Junction with Wheeling * Lake Kite
B. R. At Alexis JrincHrvr witb M. 0 R R L. 8
K'y and F. A P. M R R A' Monroe Junction
with L. 8. <s. M. 8. K'y. At Dundee with L. 8 *
M. 8.. and M. 4 O. Ry. At Milan with W., St. L. 4
P. Ry. At Pittsfleld with L. S. A M. 8. R'T.
At Ann Arbor with Michigan Central R. R.,and
at South Lyon with Detroit, Iiansing and North-
ern R. R.,and G. T. Ry.
H. W. ASHLEY W H. BENNETT,

Superintendent, Gen. Passenger Agent.
A. J. PAISLEY, Agent, Ann Arbor.

REPORT OP THIS OONDITION
OF THE

Ann Arbor Savings Bank
ANN ARBOR, MICH.,

ON

MONDAY, July 4th, A. D., 1887.
MADS

In Accordance with Sections 18,19 and
87 or the ClenerHl B»ukii i | ;Lawa

as Amended in 1871.

RESOURCES.

Loans and Discounts 8 816,51* 11
Bonds and Mortgages „ 209,210 85
Overdrafts „ 2»8 21
Furniture and Fixtures 1,930 65
Due from National and State Banks.... 49 vio 5T
Cashonhand 29JS39 86

t 607,721 95
LIABILITIES.

Capital Stock s 50,000 00
Surplus Fund 50.000 00
Profit and Loss 25181 07
July Dividend 2.67 i 00
Due Depositors 479,865 88

S 607,721 95
I do solemnly swear that the above statements

true, to the best of my knowledge and belief.
CHAS. E. HI8COCK, Cashier.

Subscribed and sworn to before me, this 5th
day of July, 1887.

ADAM D. SEYLER,
Notary Public.

SHINGLES!
The best Roofing in the-world is

Walter's PatentShingles
Made of Iron, Tin or Steel. Cheaper >

More

Durable and Ornamenatl
Than Slate Warranted to give

satisfaction. For particulars
and prices address

CEORC3 SCOTT,
Arohiteot. Sole Agent forWash-

tenow County.

is on flic In I'hlU4rlnhUt l 10 Newspaper Aaver-
'-r '"— — of Hnmrs.

N. our authorized agents.

SOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878.

BAKER'S 1

Warranted absolutely pure
Cocoa, from which the ezceee of
Oil has been removed. It has three
time) the strength of Cocoa mixed
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar,
and ts therefore far more economi-
cal, coating U&s than one cent ct
cup. It Is delicious, nourishing,
strengthening, easily digested, and
admirably adapted for invalids aa
well as for persons In health. ,1

Bold by 6roors ettrywberfr. \

& CO., Dorchester, l a s s .



Full Stock.
All

The Latest

Novelties.

Fine Ame lean Watohes.
French and American Clocks.

Diamond and Gold Jewelry.
Solid Silver and Piated Ware.

Gold Head Umbrellas.
Opera Glasses and Fine Go d

Spectacles and Bye Glasses.

Every thing1 Suitable for a

HOLIDAY PRESENT!
Can be found in our Stock and will be sold re-

gardless of profits during this month.

J. C. & W. W. Watts, Jewelers,
10 South. Main Street.

FINESHOESiSLIPPERS
FOR HOLIDAYS.

DOTY & FEINEE!
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WASHTENAW COUNTY.

WE MEAN BUSINESS!

FOR THE NEXT 30 DAYS

Schuh & Muehlig
Will sell New and Second-hand Stoves at greatly

reduced prices.
Low estimates given on PLUMBING, STEAM and

GAS FITTING.

SCHUH & MUEHLIG, No. 21 S.
AND NO. 11-2 WASHINGTON STS.

. New Undertaking Business!

WIM:. G-.
Formerly with John Gates & Son, UNDERTAKER AND FUNERAL DI-
RECTOR, Keck Building, now occupied by Richmond & Treadwell, No. 58 S.
Main st, wishes to announce that he has purchased a new hearse and opened an
entirely new outfit and line of goods, and will be pleased to serve the public in a
manner that will give entire satisfaction, both as regards quality of goods and
prices.

Having spent some time with one of the leading undertakers in Detroit, I have
received instruction that will be of advantage to myself and patrons.

664-714 Wffi. Q. HBNNE, 58 S. Main Street.

INSURANCE,
REAL ESTATE AND LOAN AGENCY OF

A. W. HAMILTON
Offices, No. 1 and 2, First Floor,

Hamilton Block.
Putles desiring to buy or sell Real Estate will

find It to their advantage to call on me. I repre
rent the following first-class Fire Insurance Com
panies, baying an aggregate capital of over
J8.000.000:

The Brand Rapids Fire Inn. Co.,
Tlie Otaio Former's Ins. Co.. ( insures

, only dwelling*).
The Herman Fire Ins. Co.,
TheConcordia Fire Ins . <«>..
The Citizens' Fire Ins . Co.,
The Wertcbestcr Fire Ins . Co.,
The Milwaukee Mechanic's Mutual

I'ire Ins . Co.,
The New Hampsh ire Fire Ins. Co.,
The Amazon Fire Ins. Co.
Sates Low. Losses liberally adjusted and

Dromptljr paid.
I also Issue Life and Investment Policies in the

Conn. Mutual Life Insurance Company. A*
•eta 155,000,000. Persons desiring Accident Insur-
ance, can have yearly Policies written for them ot
Traveler's Coupon Insurance Tickets Issued si
Low Rates in the Standard Accident Insurance
Company of North America. Money to Loan at
Current Rates. Office hours from 8 A. M. to 12 u.,
and 2 to . M.

ALEX. W. HAMILTON,
* Hamilton Block.

Adams Express Company.
Letter from the Assistant Forerann of

the Del ivery ••epartmenl— \ subject
in which Thousands are deeply Con-
cerned.
About five years ago I suffered from painful

urination and great pain and weakness in the
lower part of my back, pain in the limbs, ba'l
taste in the mouth, disgust at food, and great
mental and bodily depression.

I live at '41 York street, Jersey City, and on ar-
riving home one night I found a copy of the
Shaker Almanac that had been left during the
day. I read the article, 'What is this Disease
that is Coming Upon Us? " It described my symp-
toms and feelings better than I could If I had
written a whole book. My trouble was ii.deed
'• like a thief in the night.'' for it had been steal-
ing upon me unawares for years. I sent for a
bottle of Shaker Extract of Roots, or Seigel's
Syrup, and before I had taken one-half of it I
felt the welcome relief. In a few weeks I was
like my old self. I enjoyed and digested my
food My kidneys soon recovered tone and
strength, and the urinary trouble vanished. I
was well.

Millions of people need some medicine simply
to act on the bowels. To thtm I commend Shaker
Extract in the strongest possible terms. It 18 the
gentlest, pit asautest, safest and surest purgative
in this world. The most delicate women and
children may take it. One point more: I have
all the more confidence in this medicine because
it is prepar d by the Shakers. I may claim to be a
religious man myself and I admire the Shakers
for their zeal, con-ictency and strict business in-
tegrity. What they make may be trusted by the
public. W. H. HALL.

For sale by all druggists and by A. } . White, M
Warren street. New York.

THE REGISTER.
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MY OLD HOME.
The dear old spot! the dear old spot I
Of childhood De'er can be forgot I

Though months and years may pass away.
And we In distant lands may stray.

Its scenes from mind we ne'er can blot.

When, after years of absenoe gone,
Back to its silent halls we come,

And view its rooms and stairs, where we
Once played and sang and laughed in gloo.

And all our childhood pranks were done.

Bow sacred seems the batten door,
The windows small and oaken floor—

The broad stone hearth and are place wide,
Whose cheerful ares we sat beside,

And knelt our Saviour to adore 1

How Tividly we call to mind
The faces now we can not find.

Of father, mother, sisters, brothers,
Who've orossed the vale of death with others,

And all that's mortal left behind!

Bolitude reigns upon thy hearth.
0 silent house! once filled with mirth I

Thy chambers 'bove and 'neath ore stiU
From sounds of voices loud and shrill.

And forms now laid in Mother Earth.

The family altar, board and hearth.
Where oft we met in sacred mirth.

Are all departed! the circle's broken!
And silence reigns where words were spoken.

In the old, old home so dear on earth.

1 walk the yard with verdure green,
The hill-side slopes with rocks between,

And drink again from fountain cold,
As once I did in days of old,

When thirst was truly strong and keen.

I see the rocks still hang and lie,
Where birds both old and young oft fly,

'Mid shady nooks along the dell.
With fragrance sweet and perfume smell.

Beneath a bright and cloudless sky.

The barn and orchard still are there,
Where in our childhood, free from care,

We climbed and strolled, as oft we chose
To gather fruit as luscious grows

On trees of pippin rich and rare.

0 home! old home! my native place 1
1 stand once more with tearful face

'Mid thy portals where I was taught
To lisp the prayer I ne'er forgot,

For pardon, peace and Heavenly grace.

The lips that taught me then are dear;
They thrilled me oft with joy and cheer;

Now I'm in tears, and they at rest,
I long to join those ransomed blest.

Where grief and parting none shall fear.

What can I do but bend the knee
On the lorn spot I and make my plea.

And look through tears with saddened eyes
Far oft to mansions In the skies J

There may my home eternal bo.

O dear art thou, while now 1 gaze
On thee, old house, while time decays!

Farewell I farewell! old house and home;
Til think of thee where'er I roam.

My "Home, sweet home" of other days I
—Bern. H. P. Jackson.

AdvenESlfTad •
— OB THB —

HAPS AID MISHAPS OF A LOST SACHfoi.

A Story for Young and Old.

BY FRANK H. CONVEESK,
ATJTHcm op "PEPPER ADAMS," "BLOWS OOT

TO SKA," "PAUL GRAJSTON," ETC.

[Copyrighted, tsse, by D. Lothrcp <t Co., <
Published by Special Arrangement.]

CHAPTER m.—CONTINUED.
"Down to Commercial wharf, where

our vessel lies, was the unhesitating
answer. "My father is Captain Jethro
Flagg, and I'm Polly Flagg," contin-
ued Miss Polly, vaguely conscious that
6ome 6ort of introduction was the
proper thing, under all the circum-
stances.

"My name is Tad—I mean Thaddeus
—Thorne, and I'm from Philadelphia,"
said Tad, wishing that his jacket was
less threadbare and his shoes were
whole, as he glanced at the simple but
neat dress of his companion, whose
face was completely overshadowed by
a deep calico sun-bonnet shaped like
the tilt of a market wagon.

"Oh!" returned Polly, and then, in-
stead of speaking of the weather, or
asking Tad how he liked Boston, Polly
plunged headlong into a personal ex-
planation: "The cook wasn't well this
morning," she began, "so I had to go
to market, for father was up-town. And
while I was hurrying back through
Lewis Lane, because it was nearer,
those horrid boys chased the poor little
dog that had got lost, and he ran to
me so pitiful," said Polly, bending over
the small animal in her arms until it
was completely eclipsed by the sun-
bonnet, "that I caught him up, and
said they shouldn't have him. Then
you came along, and—I'm ever so
much obliged."

The abrupt wind-up, though a little
Incoherent, was perfectly satisfactory
to Tad.

"He'll be a nice little dog after he's
washed," Tad remarked, patting the
pup to cover his embarrassment, for
Tad wasn't used to thanks, particularly
from girls. "I guess he's a Newfound-
land," he continued, with a knowing
glance at the animal's ears and paws,
"and they're first-class water-dogs, you
know."

Polly nodded, and, after a short
pause, looked curiously at the hand-
some traveling sachel in Tad's hand.

"You don't belong to any of those
vessclsP" she asked, inquiringly. For
they had crossed busy Commercial
Street, and were walking along the
platform on the water front, where the
pedestrian looks down upon the bewil-
dering maze of masts, spars and cord-
age belonging to the coasting and fish-
Ing craft huddled in the basin between
the two wharves.

"No," replied Tad, in a low voice.
He could not tell her that he belonged
to nothing—to no one, as he mentally
expressed it. It would make him 6eem
like a sort of vagrant, youthful tramp.
Nor did he—to Polly's secret disap-
pointment—account for his possession
of the handsome little traveling sachel,
with its silver mountings, at which
Polly had cast admiring glances.

"I hope he came by it honestly,"

thought Polly, and then was ashamed
of the ungenerous self-suggestion.

Yet, I am afraid it lingered uncon-
sciously in her mind, for she had in the
flush of her gratitude decided sho would
ask Tad to take dinner with herself xai
Captain Flagg, oa board the "Mary J."
But as they reached the end of Com-
mercial wharf, where the "Mary J.'
was moored, Polly hesitated a little.

"You can come aboard, if you like,"
she said; but Tad, who noticed her al-
most imperceptible change of manner
without being able to account for it
shook his head.

"Oh, no, miss; I don't look fit," he
replied, with a glance at his shabby
clothes and patched shoes, that was pa-
thetic "I come down here," he con
tinued, simply, "because there wasn'
any other place where I could set down
and look over the papers—good-morn
ing, miss," and before Polly could re
ply Tad was gone.

CHAPTER IV.
Just astern of the "Mary J." a largi

iron steamer was discharging her cargc
of cotton bales, a dozen or more o
which were tiered up one upon an
other, at the verge of the wharf.

Looking about him to make sure
that he was unobserved, Tad scram
bled up the back side of the tier
and, crawling nimbly over the top
dropped into a narrow niche between
two of the bales, where, well sheltered
from the wind, and warmed by the sun
he found that without being seen
he could look directly down upon thi
"Mary J. 's" deck.

Polly Flagg had thrown aside he
ugly head-gear, and, using the end o
the half-house for a wash-bench, was
vigorously scrubbing the small dog
who feebly protested, in a bucket o
warm water furnished by the cook—a
diminutive colored man with ver
round shoulders, and wooly locks plen
tifully powdered with gray.

"There, little dog," said Polly, as
she rubbed the whimpering pup with a
bit of an old eail-cloth, "you were nev
er so clean in your life before. Now
George Washington"—addressing th<
colored individual—"take him and la;
him in the galley, by the fire, till he's
dry."

"'Pears though he orter be c'nsider
ably refrigerated by his absolution
Miss Polly," returned Washington,
with a convulsive giggle, as, receiving
the small bundle, he harried back to
the galley, which was a sort of large
"cubby-house," midway between tin
two masts, where the cooking was
done.

Meanwhile, Polly unpinned her dress
which she had carefully turned up in
front during the washing, pulled down
her sleeves and, without resuming the
big sun-bonnet, walked to the rail
where she stood looking up the whar
in an expectant attitude.

"She isn't exae'ly stylish-lookin','
said Tad, viewing Miss Polly critically
from his point of observation, "but she's
got a goodish kind of a face."

No—Polly was not stylish-looking
Her cheeks were as rosy and round as
a Baldwin apple, and her small nose
not innocent of freckles. Then, too,
her mouth was rather large, though on«
forgot its size in the kindliness of her
smile, which, moreover, showed a ver]
perfect set of small, even, white teeth.
Polly had a pair of pleasant dark eyes
that, when she was a bit, excited, looked
almost black, and she was also the pos-
sessor of what the novelists call
wealth" of bronze-tinted chestnut hair,
with a natural crinkle in it, which no
amount of art could have imitated. Bui
Polly briefly summed up her own per-
sonal appearance in one terse sentence
"red hair, freckles and a snub-nose;"
and no amount of reasoning could con-
vince her she was not undeniably plain,
or—as she unhesitatingly affirmed—
"awful homely."

"I don't believe it's polite to stare at
ladies, even if they can't see you," sud-
denly thought Tad. And vaguely won-
dering at his own newly-awakened
sense of propriety, Tad settled back in
his cozy nook and, pulling out his three
papers, began running over the "Lost"
columns, but his search was in vain.
Watches had been lost, diamonds
stolen, gold-headed canes taken by mis-
take and pet poodles lured from their
homes—for the recovery of each and al
of which rewards were offered, with th»
suggestive "no questions asked," as ar
extra inducement for their return
But there was no reference in any ol
the papers to "a small alligator-skin
sachel, with nickel mountings, left by
mistake in the waiting-room of the
Broad Street depot," or words to that
effect; and Tad began to wonder what
he had best do next. He could not ad-
vertise under the head of "Found," for
five cents was all the money Tad had
In the world; so, finally, he was forced
to the conclusion that all he could do
was—to use his own unspoken thought
—"to hang on a spell longer."

It was much harder to decide what
le should do with himself. The bag
lad some one to look out for it, but
:here was no one to look out for Tad.
And, for the first time in his short life,
Tad felt a feeling of something like
lomesickness creep over him.

A familiar voice on the wharf, close
o the pile of cotton bales, aroused Tad
ery suddenly from his reverie.
"It's that Jones!" he excitedly ex-

laimed, though under his breath, as
>e peered down at the speaker. It was
ndeed that ingenious gentleman, as,
ifting his hat with winning politeness
le had accosted Miss Polly, who wat
vidently impressed at such a displaj
if courtesy.

"May I ask, miss," said Jones, call-
ng up his most agreeable smile,
'whether you have seen a sbabby-look-
ng boy, carrying a small alligator-skin
s.-ichel, anywhere in this vicinity with-

half an hour?"

"Why, yes—he was down here u while
ago, but I guess he's gone up-town
again," replied Polly, wondering what
the stranger wanted of the boy who
called himself Tad Thowe.

Mr. Jonea looked sadly disappointed
at Polly's answer, while Tad, winking
at himself, chuckled silently. What
Mr. Jones might have said is uncer-
tain, for just then a third party hove in
sight—to use a nautical phrase—who,
Tad felt by a sort of instinct, must be
Captain Jethro Flagg. He was a tre-
mendously stout man, with iron-gray
hair and a rim of white whiskers which
made a sort of halo about his fat,
weather-beaten face. The blue shirt,
pea-jacket, canvas trowsers, oil-skin
hat and heavy sea-boots which he wore
left no doubt as to the nature of his
calling.

"JNow, then, .fcphr'm,' said Captain
Flagg, in a voice like a trumpet with a
bad cold, as, turning about, he ad-
dressed a long-legged youth who
brought up the rear with a heavy
basket, "heave ahead lively with them
stores, my hearty, or you won't fetch
the schooner till dinner-time." Thus
admonished, Ephraim muttered some-
thing inaudible, and, reaching the edge
of the wharf in a breathless condition,
set the basket down with a bang,
while the Captain greeted Miss Polly
with a jovial wink.

"Haven't got to put back for nothing
this time, Polly," he triumphantly an-
nounced, unmindful of the presence of
Mr. Jones, whose abstracted gaze was
seemingly directed at the little pennant
which floated from the schooner's top-
mast head. "The stores is all in the
basket, the new jib is coming down this
afternoon, and I've got my freight
money along of my clearance papers
all right in here," holding up a flat,
japanned tin case as he spoke. For, be-
ing very absent-minded, though con-
stantly ruminating in his great respon-
sibility as master of the coasting
schooner "Mary J.," Captain Jethro
Flagg usually forgot some part of his
up-town errands, and was invariably
sent back therefor by practical Polly,
as a sort of atonement for his sins of
omission.

Polly nodded approvingly at her
father's assertion, while Tad, as an un-
observed but interested on-looker, no-
ticed that, at the mention of freight-
money, Mr. Jones' eye fell from the
topmast head to the japanned tin case
in Captain Flagg's hand, and briefly
rested thereon. Suddenly producing a
note-book from his pocket he began
writing on a blank leaf, occasionally
glancing thoughtfully at the "Mary J.,"
as though noting down a brief descrip-
tion of her build and rig, to the evident
uneasiness of Captain Flagg, who re-
garded Mr. Jones and his little book
with ill-concealed suspicion.

"Beg pardon, Captain," said the lat-
ter, looking up with easy familiarity,
as Ephraim and George Washington
succeeded by their united efforts in get-
ting the stores safely on board, "but
I'm a Olobe reporter. Any thing ex-
tr'ord'nary or unusual last voyage
that would make us an item, eh?"

He held his head a little one side as
he spoke, and tapped his teeth with the
end of his pencil in such a business-like
manner that the Captain's face cleared
at once.

"Extraord'nary!" thoughtfully re-
peated Captain Flagg, leaning up
against a cotton bale, and inviting his
companion by a nod to do the same,
"well, lemme overhaul the log a bit,
an' see. Polly," elevating his voice
for the benefit of his daughter, who was
regarding the representative of the
press with admiring awe, "what night
was it we lost Sam overboard, whilst we
was hove to off Thatcher's Islan'?"

"A week ago last Thursday,"
promptly returned Polly, with a shade
of sadness in her tone.

"Ah, indeed!" returned Mr. Jones'
interestedly, as he jotted something
down in the note-book, and continued
to write as he talked. "Heavy gale, I
presume, and man fell from aloft, reef-
ing the—a—main t'gallant sails?"

Regarding the speaker for a brief mo-
ment in pitying silence, Captain Flagg
proceeded to enlighten his ignorance.
"Only square riggers carries t'gal-
l'ns'ls," he explained, "and the 'Mary
J.,1 bein' a fore-an-after, has no need
o' sech. Sam," solemnly continued1

the Captain, laying his sJttnipy fore-
finger on Mr. Jones' arm. to command1

his undivided attention, "Sam was a
black pig—the cunnin'est, knowin'est
—why, what's that?" he exclaimed
suddenly breaking off in his eulogium
on his lost porker, as the sound of a
suppressed giggle was heard to pro-
ceed from directly overhead. Turning
bis eyes upward as he thus spoke, and
catching a glimpse of Tad's mirthful
face peering over the top of the cotton
bales, Captain Flagg's fingers insensi-
bly relaxed their hold upon the
iapanned tin case containing his papers
and money.

This was the moment for which Mr.
Jones had been watching! Whipping
the tin case from the Captain's unre-
sisting grasp, he dodged round the pile
of cotton bales before Captain Jethro
could say "Jack Robinson" or Polly re-
over her breath to scream.
Now, despite his sudden, ill-timed

mirth, Tad had been sharply watching
he movements of the erratic Mr. Jones,

whose purpose he had dimly suspected
rom the first moment of his pretended
nterview. And, as he snatched the
asc, Tad, scrambling from his hiding-
>lace with inconceivable rapidity, slid
own on the back side of the cotton
>ales, just in time to confront the escap-

ing Jones.
Unlike the average boy-hero of fic-

tion, Tad did not throw himself bodily
npon the would-be robber, regardless
of personal safety, etc. But, instead,
resorting to a device not unknown to
playful youth in moments of extreme

hilarity, he threw himself on all found
directly in front of the flying feet of the"
fraudulent felon!

Uttering a wild whoop of dismay,Mr.
Jones plunged with outstretched armj-
over Tad's prostrate body and struck'
the wharf with such startling sudden-
ness that the tin case flew from hia
fingers and was immediately seized by
Tad, who had scrambled to his feet in

\

TAD THREW HIMSELF ON ALL FOURS.
a twinkling, though only a second or
two sooner than the active Jones him-
self, who, taking to his heels with the
speed poetically attributed to the
startled fawn, was quickly lost to sight
among the surrounding drays and ex-
press-wagons.

Without his hat, and in a very bewil-
dered frame of mind, Captain Jethro
Flagg rolled heavily around the corner
of the pile of cotton bales. Following
him at suitable intervals came breath-
less Polly, astonished G. Washington
Johnson and the remainder of the
"Mary J's" crew, including the chief
mate—all comprehended in the lengthy
person of Ephraim K. Small, otherwise
known as "Eph."

Tad's honest face shone with pleas-
urable excitement as he handed the tin
box to Captain Flagg, and began brush-
ing his dusty knees, while Polly Flagg
smiled her approbation.

"My lad," said Captain Flagg, plac-
ing his big hand on Tad's shoulder, "it'i
nigh eight bells—come along and have
some dinner. We'll talk over matters
aboard the vessel."

An invitation of this sort—particu-
larly under all the circumstances, wag
not to be refused, and Tad, recovering
the sachel from its hiding-place among
the cotton bales, accompanied Cap-
tain Flagg on board of the "Mary
J.," where mutual explanations fol-
lowed, while George Washington was
bringing the dinner into the small
cabin.

In contributing his own share, Tad
insensibly told the most of his simple
story, after which Polly Flagg, with
sparkling eyes, related her morning ad-
venture and Tad's connection there-
with; hearing which, Captain Jethro
gravely shook hands with Tad across
the table, without speaking. Indeed,
he finished his dinner in like silence,
and, after pushing his chair back, sat
staring so hard at the youth that Tad
began to feel very hot and uncomforta-
ble.

"My hid," suddenly said the Captain,
" which way might you be cal'latin' to
steer? Is it 'bout ship, and put back
to Philadelphy, or," continued the
speaker, rising to fanciful heights, " is
it dead before the wind to whatever
port promises the best freights and big-
gest profits?" With a dim comprehen-
sion of Captain Flagg's meaning, Tad,
conscious of a slight choking in his
tnroat, replied sadly that he didn't
know—he had no mother, no friends,
no home, and it didn't matter much
where he went or what became of him.
Polly's eyes shone sympathetically, and
the Captain's voice was quite husky
when, a little later, he replied to Tad's
despondent answer.

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

Remember This.
If you aro sick, Simmons Liver Kegula-

tor will surely aid nature in making you
well. Il you are cositive or dyspeptic
or are suffering from ;i• y other of the
njmerous diseases ot the Liver, Stomach
or B jwels, it is your own fault if you re-
main ill, tor Simmons L'ver Regulator is
a sovereign remedy in all such complaints.

"I saw you at the theater last night,
Jack?1 "No, did you? What did you think
of the little party with me, Ghtt?'1 "Too

much bustle and hat and not enough girl,"
said Gus, critically.—Puck.

Don't
let that cold of yours run on. You think
it is a light thinp. But it may run into
catarrh. Or into pneumonia. Or con-
sumption.

Catarrh is disgusting;. Pneumonia is
dangerous. Consumption is death itself.

The breathing apparatus must be kept
healthy and c'e.ir of all obstructions and
offensive matter. 0 her wise there ib
trouble ahead.

All the di-eases of these part6, head,
nose, throat, bronchial tubes and lungs,
can be delightfully and entirely cured by
the use of Boschee's German Syrup.
If you don't know th s already, thousands
and thousands of people can tell you.
They have been cured by it, and " know
how it is, themselves" Bottle only 75
cents. A«k any druggist

A St. Liuis man has succeeded in steal-
ing a red hot stove. St. Louis is proud of
him.—Free Press.

Fire—Insure Yonrselven.
It is an established fact that the finest fire de-

partment in the world is that of New York city.
Their champion fire engine company can harness
up and get out of the engine house inside of two
and one-half seconds. But this record is glow
as the vengeance of the gods compared to the
time made by ''Pomeroy's Petroline Poroused PI as
tors " In curing Rheumatism and Neuralgia Affec-
tions. 26 cents buys it from any druggist. Insure
yourself at once by puichasing a plaster, hare it
In the house, and

" Damp cold and storm,
From night till morn,

will not bring on Neuralgia. For Sale by H. J.
Brown, Dist Agt. for Ann Arbor.
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$10,.00. Have you seen those
Extraordinary Wraps?

At BACH & ABEL'S

$1.00. A Great Line of Silks,
Surahs worth 20 per ct. more,

At BACH & ABEL'S.

BMBROIDERED HDK'FS.
Matchless, 50c, 75c, $1.00 to $2.00,

At BACH & ABEL'S.

$15 .00. Have you seen those
Extraordinary Plush Wraps

At BACH & ABEL'S?

MUFFS AND BOAS,
GLrious for Christmas Gilts,

At BACH & ABEL S.

s ILK and Cashmere Mufflers,
Matchless, 75c to $2.00 Lines,

At BACH & ABEL'S.

$8 .00. A Great Line of Ladies'
Wraps worth 50 per ct. more,

At BACH & ABEL'S.

$6 .00. Have you seen those
Extraordinary Newmarkets?

At BaOH & ABEL'S.

tTTABLE^ETsT ÎZ
Glorious for Christmas [Gifts,

At BACH & ABEL'S.

SILK HANDKERCHIEFS,
Matchless 50c, 75c and $1.00

Linee, At BACH & ABEL'S.
C. Have you seen the Extra-
'ordinary Scarlet Underwear ?
At BACH & ABEL'S.

96
.75. A Great Line of Gents'
Silk Umbrellas worth 30 per

ot. more, a t BACH & ABEL'S.

AIRY FAIRY FANS,
Glorious for Christmas Gifts,

At BACH & ABEL'S.

WATERED SILKS,
Matchless $1.25, $1.50 and $2

Lines, at BACH & ABEL'S.
-00. Have you seen those

Extraordinary Astrachan
Sacks ? at B CH& ABEL'S.

.50. A great line of Black Silk
Fichues worth 40 per ct. more,

At BACH & ABEL'S.
UCHINGST

Matchless, 35c and 50c Lines,
At BACH & ABEL'S

IIFGLOVES,
Glorious for Christmas Gifts,

At B A C H & ABEL'S.
.50. Have you seen those Ex-
traordinary Marseilles Quilts?
At BACH & ABELS.

$3

R
K
$1
$4
D

.00. A Great Line of Ladies'
Jackets, worth 50 per ct. more,
At BACH & ABEL'S.

RESS GOODS,
Matchless 50c and 75c Lines,
At BACH & ABEL'S.

$13

POCKET BOOKS AND HAND-
BAGS, Glorious for Christmas

Gifts, a t BACH & ABEL'S.
.00. Have you seen those

Extraordinary Wraps r
At BACH & ABEL'S.
-00. A Great Line of Lace

Curtains worth 20 per cent.
more, at B A.CH & ABEL'S.

THE CITY.

It is not too late yet to get all of the serial
story, ''Adventures of Tad," now running
in TH« REGISTER. Trial svbscriptions, 25
cents for t/iree months. $1 00 per year.

No New England dinner this year.

The clothing stores now keep open
evenings.

Road " Misadventures of Jobn'Nichol-
son " in this number of THE REGISTER.

F. H. McFall is happy over the coming
of a young eon to bis household last week.

O. L. Matthews has just finished ex-
tensive repairs on his house on Maynard-
8t.

J. T. 8tafford will build a fine residence
in the spring on corner of Thompson and
Liberty-ste.

The knights of labor have moved into
St. George's hall over Stimson & Son's
store on Ann st

Fifteen members of Ann ;Arbor lodge,
I. O. G. T., went to visit Ypsilanti lodge
last Saturday evening.

Jerome Skimrnerhorn was sent to the
county jail last Tuesday by Justice Fru-
eauff for getting drunk.

Emma Dt-Fries, a six-year-old daughter
of August DeFrieg, of W. Second st, died
Dec. 14, of dipththeria.

Erastus, son of Neil M. Collings of Fort
Gratiot, died in Ann Arbor of tumor on
the brain, Dec. 19, aged 18.

Company A will elect a captain, two
lieutenants, and five members of the board
of directors, Monday, Jan. 2.

The Ann Arbor Maple L;af club will
give their Christmas dance tomorrow
evening in Hangsterfer's halL

Chauncey Orcott of Ann Arbor town-
ship, had a valuable horse die Monday
morning. Injudicious feeding.

The Ann Arbor Temperance Union will
hold a Christmas social and festival tomor-
row evening, and on Sunday Dr. R unsay
will give a Christmas talk before the Union

The Ann Arbor Schutssenbund will hold
their annual election on the first Monday
in January.

Eight members of the Ann Arbor
Schutzenbund will shoot at a mark on
New Year's day for an oyster supper

A dozen members of Washtenaw lodge,
I. O. G. T., went to visit the Milan lodge
last Friday evening, and report a good time.

James Murphy, of the Washtenaw lodge
I. O. G. T., addressed a public meeting on
temperance at Delhi Mills Sunday evening.

Michael Doyle was unable to keep sober,
and Justice Frueauff was obliged on Tues-
day to send him to the county jail for 25
days.

Hobart Guild will engage a Rev. Mr.
Eggleston to give three lectures on Dante
with stereopticon views of Dore's illustra-
tions.

Prof. Wm. Clark, the Baldwin lecturer,
spoke in Grace church in Detroit Dec. 14,
giving his lecture on " Phases and failures
of unbelief"

Sehuh & Muehlig have a new safe
which will bother the burglars more than
the other one which was blown open about
two months ago.

Prof. C. G. Taylor, whose foot was
crushed in the Engineeiing laboratory a
lew weeks ago, is now attending to busi-
ness on crutches.

The Kirmess tea at the Congregational
church last Thursday made over $200
clear, and the M. E. fair which lasted three
days, cleared $500.

William FeUke was found guilty of as-
saulting Mrs. Minnie Schm dr., before
Justice Frueauffi Tuesday morning, and
was'fined $15 and costs, which he paid.

Mrs. Caroline Westcott Romney, a sis-
ter of Mrs, W. G. Doty of Ann Arbor, is
visiting in the county. She has just re-
turned from an extended trip in Europe.

L°st week, Welch Post, G. A. R., elect-
ed W. B. Jackson commander; W. K.
Childs chaplain; and Major Soule and W.
J. Clark delegates to the state encamp-
ment.

The Ypsilanti Sentinel, in speaking of
the Bohemian oats case in which Hamner
of Ypsilanti was fined, says that the ver-
dict was clearly against right and evi-
dence.

Prof. H. S. Carhart did not buy the lot
as reported last week, but has bought a
lot on Monroe-st between State and Pack-
ard, of J. T. Jacobs, and expects to build
there next summer.

Regents Grosvenor and Sheerer leave
the Univer-ity board at the end of 1887,
and then Charles W. Ilebard, of Pequaro-
ing, and Roger W. Butterfield, of Grand
Rapids, will take their places.

W. E B .yrten of Delhi Mills and Wil-
liam Ball of Hamburg, were expected to
read papers at the seventh annual meeting
of the short horn cattle breeders' associa-
tion in Lansing yesterday and to-day.

The board of directors of the Wash-
tenaw Mutual Fire Insurance coxpany
will meet &>. their office tomorrow at 10 a.
m. A tabulated report of the work of
the company during the year will be
made.

Mrs. J. T. Sunderland's temperance ad
dress of last Sunday afternoon upon "The
license system a modern sale of indul-
gences," is to be published by the Tem-
perance Union of this city in tract form,
for general distribution.

The C»venangh matter will not down.
Frederick L. Elms yesterday made com-
plaint before Justice Pond that George
Cavanaughof Ypsilanti had secreted prop-
erty with intent to defraud his creditors,
and the case is set down for Dec. 27.

The Ypsilanti and Ann Arbor creditors
ot George Cavenaugh of Ypsilanti have
organized, it is reported, and appointed a
man to urge their olxims. This affair in-
volves at least $6,000. They will be apt
to make trouble lor Mr. Caveoaugh if he
dotsn't settle soon.

Fred Brown, while driving his mustang
down a steep hill near the observatory
last Sunday, acquired a good speed, and
upon making a rather abrupt, turn his
bugsy was overturned. Mr. Brown had
to jump, and it resulted in breaking his
left leg at the ankle.

Since our last issue the committee was
given power to arrange a settlement with
the architects, Donaldson and Meier, and
it is reported that a settlement has been
made that the school board will accept,
thus avoiding a lawsuit. Now, let us
have the school-house!

At the Unity club M >nday evening Mr.
Sunderland gave the last of bis talks on
Ru*kin; Miss Irta Morrish had an excel
lent essay on "Emerson, the essayist and
lecturer." The story by F. N. Soott was
postponed. Mi«s Myra Pollard gave
readings; and Miss Lillie Volland read the
Wit and Wisdom Burlget.

At the semi-annual election, lost Thurs-
day evening, of Chatham lodge No. 130,
Order Sons of St. Georee, the following
officers were elected : J H. Nickel*, W
P. P ; S Bull >ck, W. P.; J. Looker, W. V.
P.; J. A. Brewer W S o - S. Nickles, W.
Asst. Sec; B Barker, W. Tress.; J. H.
Ottley. W. M.; G P. Ottley. W. A. M;
Wm. Biaes, W. C; C. T. Hoightly, W
I. S.; A. Marsh, W. O. S.; Wm. Cleaver,
Trustee.

Jacob Schuh yesteiday afternoon was
standing on the gcaff Ming overseeing
some work on the new University boiler
house, when the scuffolding gave way,
and the captain fell twelve feet to the
ground. It resulted in j rring him very
severely, bruising the right shoulder, and
perh«ps broke two ribs on the right side.
Mr. Schuh will be confined to his house
for some time.

A large audierce heard Walter Thomas
Mills last week in the opera house, on
" Must government by the people fail ?"
Comment on his speech will be found in
the editorial columns. At the close a class,
of thirty-four persons was formed in what
is known as the American "School of
Politics." It is designed to furnish a
course of reading on subjects of political
science, with an examination. The amou'it
of reading required does not exceed 1 000
pages.

Schiller Council, R. A., No. 595, elected
the following officers last week : Regent,
J. Q. A. Sessions; vice regent, Kendall
Kittredge; secretary, Chas. S. Fall; treas-
urer, S. S. Blitz; collector, Fred. H. Bel-
ser; chaplain, Geo. L. Moore; guide, W.
A. Tolchard; past regent, L. D. Wines.

A new job press was rtceived from
Messrs. Shniedewend & L*e, of Chicago,
yesterday. It is a beautiful and substan-
tial machine and will add greatly to the
facilities of TnE REGISTER'S press room.
Nearly one thousand pounds of new type
have also been received this week, to meet
the demands of a rapidly increasing busi
ness.

Owing to the severe illness of one of her
leading ladies, Maggie Mitchell appeared
last evening in the role of Little Barefoot
instead of Fanchon as was advertised.
She was greeted by a full house and was
frequently applauded, as this popular and
inimitable actress always is, though the
play she chose has been presented here
before, but never in a more pleasing man
ner than it was last evening.

Coining; Events.

The regular monthly Mother's meeting
will be held in the Baptist church Wednes-
day, Dec. 28, at 3 p. m.

Zion's Sunday school will held a Christ-
mas tree at the church Saturday evening
at 6 o'clock.

At the Unitarian church next Sunday
there will be a Christmas Sermon in the
morning; and in the evening the fifth of
Mrs. Sunderland's lee ures on the " The
Books of the Bible.'1

At the Congregational church on Sun-
dav there will be no morning sermon, but
instead there will be a Christmas service
in which the Sunday school will take part.
On Monday at 5:30 p. m. there will be a
supper and exercises for the children.

Services in St. Andrew's church next
Sunday, beicg Christmas day, as follows:
7:30 a. ru., \itany and address; 10:30 a. m.,
morning prayer, holy communion, and ad-
dress; 3:30 p. m., evening prayer and
children's service. No seivice at night.
On Monday at 4 p. m. there will be a festi-
val and Christmas tree in Hobart hall.

PERSONAL ,VX1> SOCIAL.

THE REGISTER will next week receive
and publish lists of those who will receive
on New Year's. All are invited to send
lists, but they should reach the office as
early as Wednesday afternoon.

S. Krause was in Toledo Monday.
T. J. Keech was in Jackson Monday.
Prof. L. A. Rhoades will spend the holi-

days in Toledo.
Dr. T. J. Sullivan, of Chicago, will spend

Christmas wilh his family.
Henry C. Apfel of Duluth, Minn., is

visiting his parents in this city.
Miss Mamie Clarken returns home today

from a school in Windsor, Ont.
B. S. Krause, of Grand Rapids, will

spend Christmas in Ann Arbor.
Miss AllieCurtis of Washington-sf, will

spend the holidays in Kalamazoo.
Miss Miry Kittredge returned last Sit-

urday from a visit in Grand Rapids.
Mrs. A. A. Wood will spend the holi-

days with her daughter in Eaton Rapids.
G. H. Ludlow, of Detroit, is expected

in Ann Arbor this week to visit friends.
Miss Elida Lovejjy of Fifth-st leaves

tomorrow to spend the holidays in Buffalo.
Dr. Will Saunders, of Manistee, is spend-

ing the holidays with his parents in Ann
Arbor.

Master Henry A. Hudson will go to
Toledo, Die. 26, to attend a Christmas
party.

Mr. and Mrs. W. E. Blackstone of Chi-
cago, are the guests of Mr. and Mrs.
Clough.

F. E Parkinson, of Culkins' drug store,
will spend Christmas in I'ontiac with his
parents.

Miss Mamie Benham of Wayne will
spend the holidays with her parents on
Huron-st.

Chas. Burg, brother of Frank and John
Burg, has been elected assessor of Messa
county, CoL

Mrs. Louis Blitz of Detroit will spend
Christmas witli Mr. and Mrs. S. S. Blitz
of Ann Arbor.

Eugene Spoehr is home from the theo-
logical Seminary at Afton, Minn., for a
three weeks' visit.

Mrs. Hattie Powers, of Springfield,
Mich., is a guest of her sister, Mra. Ben-
ham, of Huron-et.

Robert C. Traub of Detroit will visit
Gerhardt Jobenhans and other relatives
during the holidays.

Miss Mary Kordes, of Farwell, will
arrive in Ann Arbor this week to visit her
parents on Pontiac St.

H. J. Robeson and wife, of Port Huron,
will v sit their parents, City Treasurer
Moore and wife, this week.

Albert Robison, of Manchester, was in
the city Tuesday and Wednesday, visiting
his brother, J. J. Robison.

Geo. Grossman, of Detroit, a former
Ann Arbor boy, is expected in the city
Saturday to spend a few days.

Will Schneider, of Columbus, O., form-
erly of Ann Arbor, is visiting his aunt,
Miŝ  F. Schneider, of S. Main st.

News was receive 1 on Tuesday of the
death of Chauncy Hurd, of Belden, Micb.,
father of A. C. Hurd of this city.

Miss Florence, daughter of Judge Grant,
of Maiq'iette, and grand-dausrhter of ex-
Gov. Felch, will be married Dec. 28.

Alderman Allmendinger started for the
south Monday morning to be gone about
eight weeks. He will so as far as Florida.

Mr. and Mrs. John Reed of East Sagi-
naw, both Iks of U. of M., are expected to
spend Christmas with Dr. and Mrs. Dar-
ling.

Miss Thekla Bengel, of Main-st, left last
Friday for her home in Hannibal, Mo., be-
cause her father, Prof; Bengel, a former
well-known music teacher of Ann Arbor,
is very sick.

The Misses Mclntyre, the Misses Rin-
sey, Miss Gertie Clancy and Miss Celia Gil-
bert are expected home today from St.
Mary's convent in Monroe. Miss Tessie
Slatery comes to-day from the Sacred
Heart convent in Detroit to visit her sis-
ter, Mrs. Sheehan ol State-st

William J. Oloott, lit of U. of M, of
Hurley, Wis., will be married next Mon-
day evening to Miss Fannie Builey, of Ann
Arbor.

Mrs. Maclean, of the Plii Kappa Psi
house will spend the holidays with her
daughter, Mrs. H. T. Msrley, at Marine
City, Mich.

Mrs. Benson Duncan, formerly Miss
Funny Devanny, now of LiSalle, Ind.,
came to visit her mother in Ann Arbor
last week.

Chas. Spoor, W. W. Nichols, and Eugene
Mutschel, and their families, expect to
spend Christinas with O. F. Webster, of
OiVOSSO.

Cards a-e out for the marriage of Henry
Haskell, of Allmendinger and Schneider's
mill, with Miss Mary Brocks St. Clair, ol
Bay City, Dec. 2G.

Mr. and Mra. Hawkes of Birmingham
are in Ann Arbor to spend the holidays
with the parents of Mrs. Hawkes, Mr. and
Mrs. J. D. Stimson.

T. R. Bours who has been in Brown's
drug store for the past eighteen months
will leave next week with his wife to live
in Milwaukee, Wis.

Miss May Hemingway. daugh:er ol
Mrs. N. Hemingway of University-ave,
will be married Jan. 12, to Leslie A. Ja-
cox of S in Jose, Cal.

Prof. Carhart starts for Washington
tonight to meet a committee of the Amer-
ican association for the advancement ol
science on teaching of physics.

Fred. Weir of LsPorte, Ind., medic about
'85, will spend Christmas with Fred. Mc-
Omber in Ann Arbor. He will then leave
for Europe to study two or three years.

C. C. Hawes, son of G. M. Hawes of
the Arlington house, entertained the lit
freshmen last Friday evening. There was
dancing in the dining room, and it was a
veryenjoyable affair.

Philip Stimson, of E:ist Saginaw, is to
be married this evening to Miss Josie
McCreery on Fourth-st, by Rev. W. W.
Ramsay. They will take the 11 p. m.
train for their home in East Saginaw.

Burt Collins, of Charlotte, and Miss
Bessie Richardson, daughter of J. W.
Richardson, tormerly of Ann Arbor, will
be married in St. Andrews church in Ann
Arbor next Monday at 5 p. m., and will
take the evening train for Charlotte.

The following pay more than $500 in
taxes in Ann Arbor this year : Estate ot
R. A. Beal, $1,136.43; Ann Arbor Water
Co., $577.50; Alpheus Felch, $577 50;
Mack & Schmid, $523 73; Estate of Lucy
Morgan, $814.1'i. Some of the other
heavy tax payers are as follows: Wm.
Aprill, $223.60; Ann Arbor Gas Co.,
$462.00; Dean & Co., $253 64; C. Eber-
bach, $277.85; Estate of J. J. Ellis, $482.-
50; A. W. Hamilton, $254.21; Hutfthin-
8 on estate, $320.70; Israel Hall, 233.20;
L. D James. $386.20; J. T. Jacobs, $227.-
48; Wm. Vv^gner, $487.63; Mrs. M. L.
White, $312.11.

High School Notes.

School closed today at one o'clock.—
The library closes today and will not be
open during vacation.—School will re-
sume its regular work on Tuesday, Jan.
10, 1888.—The examinations in the
minor studies will begin about Jan. 12,
the first being in arithmetic.—The
Christian association had a very pleas-
ant time at their social at Prof. Perry's
last Friday evening.—Lyceum No. 1
holds its meeting tonight instead of to-
morrow evening. The debate is, Re-
solved, That the jury system should be
abolished.—A large number of juniors
enjoyed themselves at the home of
Willie Cheever last Saturday evening.
Games were played, music rendered,
and the evening passed away very pleas-
antly.—The names of those who are to
take part in the junior exhibition, in
March, were read in chapel Tuesday,
and the following were the lucky ones :
Thomas Chalmers, John D. Duncan,
John Quinn, Lewis G. Whitehead,
Harry Randall, Jeanette Baldwin, Ella
Bsnnett, Lola Conrad, Alice Cramer,
Grace Laraway, Carrie Sperry, Julu B.
Southmayd, and Jessie B. Penny.

LITERARY NOTF.N.

The comic side of life is not neglected
in Harper's Magazine for January 1888.
The full-page cut by George Du Maurier
illustrates the "March of Progress" in a
way that every one, even a dyspeptic, can
appreciate and laugh over. " A real
'Chestnut'" is cleverly described by the
studies of W. H. Hyde's clever pencil.

Readers interested in the workings of
high and low tariffs in the various civil-
ized countries of the world, will find an
unusually readable discussion of the sub-
ject by Hon. David A. Wells, under the
title of " Governmental Interference with
Production and Distribution," in the forth-
coming January number of " The Popu-
lar Science Monthly."

Mark Twain, who has discovered great
dramatic virtues in a popular language
system, has written a three act play illus-
trating them. He calls it "The Patent
Universally-applicable Language drama."
It will be found in the January Century.

The Magazine of Art for January is a
fine number. The editor, acknowledging
the growing ta;te for plastic art, gives us
as a frontispiece a photogravure of Dela-
phanche's Statue of Music. The opening
paper is devoted to the consideration of
the " Forest of Fontainbleau in Winter."
As much as this forest is described, it is a
subject one never wearies of. Both pen
and pencil are called into service in this
article, ard the result is a delight to the
eye as well as to the mind. The subject
of the " Progress of English Art " is dis-
cussed by Claude Phillips, and we have
the second paper on "Studies in English
Costume." A full-page engraving is de-
voted to that quaint old painting, by John
Van Eyck, " John Arnolfini of Lucca and
his wife." The new editor of the Maga-
zine, II. H. Spielmann, contributes a read-
able paper on "Glimpses of artistic life,"
showing how art studies are pursued in
London. The Boy of Egremond furnish-
es the subject of this month's chapter on
the " Romance of art series." A copious
review of W. P. Frith's autobiography is
given, and is followed by a copious sup-
ply of notes. More of a feature than
usual is made of this department, and it
is something more than a dry record of
facts.—Cassell & Company, Limited, 35
cents a number, $3.50 a year in advance.

Diaries for '88 at Andrews & Co. 678-9

THE WHY OF IT.
The new "Red Star" Oil we are now

Belling is beyond controversy the best Oil
ever offered in this market.

First: Because we pump it directly
from our tanks on the Railroad, thereby
avoiding contact with the coating of the
Oil Bbls., and thus I- aving the oil as clear
and clean as distilled water.

Second: The oil is, so to speak, from
the heart of the crude oil, which leaves it
free from paraffine and of a lighter gravity
than ordinary "Water White' oil.

For these reasons it will all burn out ol
the lamp, will not crust the wick, does not
smoke when burning, gives a white light,
and will sive your eyes, by the purity
and the biilliancy of the light. Ask for
Red Star Oil.—Buy of us and you will be
sure to get what you ask for.

DEAN & Co.
44 Main st, South. 676-79.
Magazine subscriptions at cut rates, at

Andrews & Co. 678 9

Catholic Prayer Books from "25 cents to
$5.00 each, at W«hr's Bookstore. 676 tl

Money to I.onn
On first class and first mortgage Rea
Estate. Apply to S. H. Doug'ass.

S. H. DOUGLASS, I W. HUNT, Trustees.
Ann Arbor, Dec. 1886. 626tf.

Save money on magazine periodical sub-
scriptions. Cut rates at Andrews & Co.

678 9

Go to Andrews & Co. and see their im-
mense v.ritty of choice Christmas gifts
and b ioks. 678

2000 choice books at Andrews & Co. at
25c, 39c and 50a 678 9

Doc. Simon"*
Pleasant Barber Shop, directly opposite
the south door of the court house, is the
best place in the city for anything in his
line. Try it. 645 tf.

Oysters hot!
Oysters cold!
Oysters best—not

When nine days old—but
When eaten at M s. Pratt'a

CANDY KITCHEN,
23 E»st Huron Suest,

served in different styles
at all hours of the day

and evening. Seeour home-mnde candies
in great variety, fresh and pure. Old-
fashioned molasses candy a specitltv.
French goods always on hand. 677 79

Coke for Hale.
The Ann Aroor Gas Company having

adopted the plan of bun.ing crude oil in-
stead of coke can now supply coke to any
who may wish it. 677-78w2

Don't fail to visit the leading Bookstore
in the city—War r'.- Bookstore. 676 f

All the Poets in
cents at W'alir's.

Russia binding for 50
676 if

Wahr's Holiday display is the best ever
seen in the ciiy. 676 tf

Taxidermy.
Birds and Animals Mounted. Instruc-

tion given: Method easily acquired in a
few lessons. Terms very re&« liable.

Jos. C. Dmids.
48 S. 12th-st, Ann Arbor, Mich. 675-87*

Hello 1 Hello I Hollo I 3 5 I
The enterprising Druggist, Mr. H. J.

Brown has taken the agency of Baxter's
Lucky Star Cigar. Herealter the lovers
ot a good smoke can be accommodated
with a cigar for five cents that will prove,
upon trial, superior to the ten ceGt cigars
sold. The Lucky Star is pure Havana fill-
er and guaranteed unflavored.

H. J. BROWN, Sole Ag't.
Ask for the Luckv Star, Only nve cents

Toledo, Ann Arbor aad North Michi-
gan Hallway Company.

N TICE.
Notice is hereby g ven, that there will

be a special meeting of the stockholders of
the Toledo, Ann Arbor & Noth Michi-
gan Railway Company, at the Company's
office in Toledo, Ohi >, on Monday, Feb-
ruary 27 th, A. D., 1888, «t 11 o'clock.

The object ol this meeting is to ap
prove or reject the agreement for consol
idation, heretofore made by the Boaids of
Directors of the Toledo Ann Arbor &
North Michigan and the T ledo, Ann Ar
bor ii Cadillac Railway Company, and for
the transaction of such other business as
may properly come before, said meeting.

C F. COOK, Sc-retHry.
Dated Toledo, O. D c. VI. 1887.
Forest Hill Cemetery Company.

T h e annua l m e e t i n g of ihe st jOKhulders
of Forest Hill Cemetery Company will be
held at their offic • on the gr unds on Tues-
day, January 3, 1888, at 10-30 a. m., for
the purpose of eleciiig three Trustees
for full terms and one trustee in pla:e
of Emanuel Mann, deceased, aid the
transaction of such other business as may
properly come betore Vie meetinp.

W. W. WINES, Sec'y.
ANN1 ABBOS, Mnh.. Dec. 20, 1887.

20 to 50 per cent, discount allowed on
all Miscellaneous Books, at Wahr's.

676 if

YOU CAN GET IT

Calkins' Drug Store
34 South State-st.

663-714

GRAND OPERA HOUSE !
Thursday Evening,

DECEMBER 29th.
A WORLD OP FUN !

Engagement of the Eminent German Dialect
Comedian and Vocalist,

Mr. Chas. A . Lodor
And a Company of Comedians in the latest

laughing success,

" HILARITY"
Fun, Music, Mirth, Melody, Special

Scenery, Stage Setting, Proper-
ties, etc.

The above Excellent Company is accompanied
by the Celebrated

'* Hilarity " Patrol Band and Orchestra
Under the direction of PKOF. EDWABD HOWSON.

ADMISSION, 35, 50 and 75 Cts.
No extra charge for reserved seats, now on aale

at Wuhr's Bookstore.

CHRISTMAS

-AT-

D. F. Schairer's
Outrivals all previous ef-

forts in this direction.

A choice of over 600 dozen
to select from at 3c, He, 10c,
15c, 20c and 2.H>. '\\

The most beautiful styles
ever shown.

MUFFLERS I MUFFLERS!
At 25c, Extra Weight in

Colored and White.
At 35c, Beautiful Polka

Dot and elegant Combinations
in Silk and Wool Material.

At 50c, Extra Heavy Muf-
flers in Silk and Wool in
Colors and great variety of
Patterns.

At 75c, Cashmere and Silk
Mufflers, beautiful styles. At
$1 pure Silk Muffler, warm
and sightly very Rich in
White, Cream and Colors.
They are worth $1.50.

At $1.50 we show some Hich
Brocade Patterns in Cream
and Tints. Sold in one store
up street at $2.50.

There is no stock of Muf-
flers in the City more com-
plete than ours.

New styles in Table Covers.
Large size Tinsel Table

Covers at $1.50 each.
All Wool large size Em-

broidered Table Covers at
$1.00, $1.25 and $1.50 each.

Special Sale Embroidered
Back, Real Kid Gloves for
Christmas at $1.00 and $1.50
a pair.

Rich Black Silks at $1.00,
1.25 and $1.50.
100 Wear Resisting Silk-

Umbrellas at $2.50, §2.75, $3.
and $3.50, Specially gotten
up for our Christmas Trade
with beautiful Gold and Silver
Handles.

In Leather Goods we show
some very excellent attrac-
tions in Ladies Long Pocket
Books made of Russia Leath •
er, at 50c, 75c and $1.00.

Hand Bags in New Shapes
at 50c, 75c and $1.00.

Our display of White Lawn
Aprons is the finest ever
shown in the City.

15 dozen, 4 Tucks and
Trimmed with Lace at 25c.

10 dozen Fine Lawn Trim-
med with Embroidery at 35c.

5 dozen Extra Large Trim-
med with Embroidery at 50c.

3 dozen very fine French
Aprons, Deep Embroidery and
Trimmed with Ribbons at
75c, $1.00, $1.50 and $2.00.

Don't forget when looking
for a Christmas present to step
up in our Cloak Department
and select a handsome Plush
Sacque, Wrap, Newmarket or
Raglan.

Also for the Children, New-
markets with Capes or Hoods,
at $3.00, $3.50, $4.00 and
$5.00.

Linens, Napkins, and Tow-
els.

Beautiful Knotted Fringe
Towels, Fancy Border, at 25c,
50c and 75c.

Cream Table Damask at
25c, 30c, 40c and 50c per
yard.

White Satin Damask Table
Linen at 50c, 65c, 75c and
$1.00.

Linen Napkins at 75c,
$1.00, $1.25 and $1.50 per
dozen.

You can save money buy-
ing Holiday Goods at

D. F. SOHAIRER.


