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_Death of Miss Nellie Maore. |
Miss Nellie Moc:: who died at

Lrie, Pa.. oun thie lvth iust., leaves a
Irge nanBer of 10 i7ves and riends
1 Randetphanda vio aiiy who will ever
~oatd Lier name in lond remembraunce.
“tair veurs ago she was stricken with |

Bl nless Giscase. constimption, ‘
et ot weary biuse Lhat fullowed,

i
ik . . i asshe was, foughit a good
flgu oo srer B only prayiog that she |
be peri.iiowitocs e in the lovely month
of Juue.  L.er st June cawme and
went, tin. - _.. i othird followed,
bud the ru:’” 2o ..l answer to her)’
earnest niraji.: b r new life com-(

menced amid .. -.cecl fragrance of
bloonmius and tudding roses. She was
a devour Catnaiic, and her entire tilee:
almost u¢p to the day of her dea.n
was vecapied ia chiesring the weak and g
helpiuy tne poer. Services were heid |
Jo th: pro-Cathedraiin Ere. aud her|
funelul atlesdbd, tae
Young L :lies’ Sedality organizition
atiendiny in a body. The deceased
has a sister and taree brothers living |
in R&ll‘n‘i\uf‘h, Mrs. :\lllr\' Moore Gil- &
berds. i, P. . Mooie. Wi, Mooure
and Juuw-s Moore: and a hrerthor John
Moore whin resides in Chiicazo. b
Res: ia peace, swoet oiil, “Nooel
knew thee but to love thee, uor named
thee but to praise.” e
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The Cup of Life.
‘uBut is it swect, or bitter. tell e true, {

OUR JOUR

COMPOSED BY T. F. ST. JOHN

\Ve joined the army the other day,

Because we thought we'd get big pay

And have some fun most every day.
And go off down to Dixie.

At Westfield, first we took our stand.

And there our living it was grand.

Recause John Yourz he was the man:
Hurrah for John and Dixie !

When we left there, some tears were shed.

And blessings heaped upon our heads:
Pity the female heart that bled
When we left for Dixie.
. Andas we pas<ed along the road,
Many a handkerchief was showed,
As freely dewn the tears they flowed,
\While we came on to Dixie.

At Albany next we made a stop:

Every man Le filled his crop:

Rut soon our ears began to lop,
Refore we got to Dixie.

i For now. I'll just tell vou the trath:

The butter was strong enough. forsnoth,
To extract every feeble tooth.
There on the road to Dixie.

Our victuals they were never hot:

You should have seen the soup we ot.

\Which gave most every man the irot.
Befure we got to Dixie.

In running out, the boys cauhgt cold.

\\Vhich made them crossand made them

Our codfish sometimes tasted old."
There on the road to Dixie.

Next. down the river we took a tour:

\We'd time to sleep about an hour;

Our meat was bad, our coffee sour:
'Tis fun to go to Dixie.

RELIEF IN COUGHS AND COLDS.

Glycerin Cots Short Violent Attacks of
Coughing and Soothes the Throat.

A tablespoonful of glycerin in hot milk
or cream will at once relieve the most vio-
lent attack of coughing. This is asimple,
easily obtained and harmless remcdy, and
if it keeps good its promise will prove to
be of great value. Equally simple and
quite as effective is the use of glycerin
spray through an atomizer. This is ap-
plied directly to the inflamed or irritated
surfaces and gives almost instant relicf.
In actacks of inQuenza, colds in the head,
sore thront and like troubles glycerin
mixed with three times its bulk of water,
boiled and cooled, is an invaluable rem-
edy. A little practice will enable the pa-

tient to flll the lungs with the spray, and |

the soothing and cooling effect is remark-
able. Mixed with an equal bulk of sul-
phurous (not sulphuric) acid, glrcerin is
an almost unfailing remedy for throat
troubles of all kinds, and being harmless
can be used by all people, according to a
lore}gn medical jourual, authority for the
advice given. Itinust, however, be freshly
made, as it keeps but a short time after

This cup of lifo?’ Then, lying deep in Cow,
A youth who wore & rosc tn bud. I thick,
Made onswer: “It is bitter. Wherefore |:
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WHILE ON THE ROAD, THANKSGIVING DAY.

Still, I suppose it is all right:

But, if you wish tu see a sight,

Be sure and travel in the night.
As we did, down to Dixie.

They must have thought us fond of jars;
They put us in some poor old cars,
And jolted us till we saw stars,

Coming dowa to Dixie,
In the Philadelphia Cooper shop.
Fvery man filled well his crop,
Recause the supper was tip top—

Three cheers for Philadelphia.

‘Twas the last we had to eat, I snore.

“Till in the aight at Baltimore:

Such meals I rever saw before
For Thanksgiving dinner.

Vou should have seen the cars they run

Tu bring us on to \Washington,

\\'e thought death's work was nearly done,
\\W'hen we got down to Dixie.

i And on the ground we had to lay—
What would our wives and sweethearts say
| To se¢ our beds in Dixie?
Spoon-fashion, close we crowdedin,
i Rol! over we coula not begin:
It rained. and wet us to the skin
The first night here in Dixie.

scold: ' Fordays all that we had to eat

! Was cold (are. such as bread and meat;
We rather thought it was a cheat,
This comingz down to Dixie.
Rut one thing we wisle understoond:
Our ofiivers are very ood,
And dii the very best they could
| To comfort us at Dixie.
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East Randolph. tather ot Mrs. Fred C.
Beals of this city. He was stricken with
apoplexy on Jlonday, April 2d, and
(:|ied on the following Friday. The Reg-
i1ster says of the deceased : *‘Mr., Beards- |
lgy was aged 69, and had lived in the‘l
village for about 35 years. He was a‘
Quiet peaceful izanand a good cizizen.l
He made triends with everybody who'!
came in cortact with him. whether in a l
business or social way.  Au honest, up- !
right citizen who wiil Le much misse by !
| maoy friends and rclatives. "’ i
James M. Barber died on the 2oth irst,
aged 70 yeats. He will be buried today-
The funeral services will be conducted
by Rev. A. B. Fry at 11 a. m.
:| James C. Green, an cid and highly
i respected citizen of North Otto, commiit-
: ! ied suicide or: the 17th inst. by severing
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* | 1nterests of the town, having noveG onto
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the farin where he died in 1325. He was
supervisor four terms during the 60's.
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! 'an artery. He was §6 years oid, and was |
P, prominently identifed wiih the earliest|’

|
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\We marched and pitched our tents that day,

—Mention was made in our last issue';
of the illness of William Beardslev of!.
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