
CHLOE'S JUG.

Mv mother did not want me to go to the
•war. Iwas her only son, and but sixteen
years old% She said she would freely give
me up if she could think it had come to
the point where lonely women' 6only sons
were needed to save the country, but it had
not come to that point yet.

I was wild to go. I would stand and
plead and argue by the hour, but when she j
began to cry I had to give it up. And she
always began to cry as I began to get the
better of the argument.

Just after a painful scene of this kind
came the news of the battle of Fredericks-
burg. It was terrible! Ten thousand of
our brave boys fallen and the army driven
back. I read all about it aloud to her and
it made us both very solemn. Presently
the tear? came into my eyes and then into
hers.

She laid her hand on my knee and
said : ''The time has come for you to go,
my boy. 1 give you to my country!"
It may sound stilted to repeat these words
now, especially in the ears of a younger
generation, but to the memories of tens
of thousands of gray-haired nieu they will
bring back a scene of sacrifice and part-
ing—oh, so cr.iel!

Ienlisted the very next day. Before I
left my mother she asked me to pledge her
my word of honor I would never taste a
drop of intoxicating liquor. I gave the
promise. In two days more I was dressed
in blue and belonged to Uncle Sam.

Ihad not been very long in the service
before I had trouble about my promise not

to drink. We were in a highly malarial I
country in North Carolina, and our force 'was about equally divided between those I
whose blood seemed to be turning to iee—
those who were shaking with the chills— 1
and tboM who were burning witiifever.

Oar regiment, though in this condition. |
was performing the arduous and important I
work of picket duty, and every man of us
had to be kept "braced" artificially. A
tonic, heavy with the fumes of alcohol, was
Hived one morning,each man being ordered
to drink it. When the sergeant poked it
at me I refused to drink it and began to
tell him about my temperance principles.

'Silence!" he bellowed. "Swallow this
at once, or I'll have you tied up by the I
thumbs tillyou beg for it!"

I tod him he might do as he pleased I
about that, but I haa given my word of
honor and I couldn't break it. He flashed
out an order to have me tied up and strode
on witlivast contempt.

The corporal with whom I had been left
wqeone of the most brutal human beings I
ever met. He was an Englishman and had
seen service in India, where, it appears, the
officers amused themselves flogging the
men. Reynolds had scars all over his
body where he had been flogged and
\u25a0tabbed and shot, and there was nothing
he eujoyed so much as to furnish scars to
other people. He and I were about as
opposite as two creatures with similar at-
tributes and organs could be. We in-
Btinctively hated each other. When the
sergeant left me, a grin spread over Rey-
nolds' face. "Well," he.exclaimed, "this
'ere wot beats me! Last night I ties a
man up for beiu' drunk, an' this mornin 1 I
ties one up for being sober. This 'ere is
what I calls discipline ! Now, then, you
tow-headed little brat wot thinks you's so
much better than the rest of us. come
along."

He then tied my hands behind my back
and passing a cord around my thumb?, he
put it through a ring ia a post and drew
me up until my toes just touched the
ground, and fastened it there.

"Now nay little saint," he said, "I'll be
around in half an hour and we'll see ho.c
you feel then."

If any old soldier who reads this was
ever punished in this way, he knows what
I loflered in that half hour, but no one
eke ever will. 1 can quote in words no
idea of the agony of hanging there. It
seemed a week, and I believe I was nearly
unconscious, when the corporal came with
a cup of water and threw it in my face.

''0 ho, my pet!" he cried, grinning hor-
ribly. "IIjwuo you like it as far as you've
got?"

"For God's sake, corpora!, let me down!"
I ga-ped.

"Nary a let down till you ask for the
rum. Perhaps in another half hour you'll
waut it more'n you do now," and he turned
to walk away.

I could endure no more. Perhaps I
wasn't heroic enough for a first-class mar-
tyr,but I had to give in. I feebly called
him back.

"Please let me have it, corporal, and let
me down !"

He stood off and leered at me and mid,
"Why, wot would mamma say?"

Hot I should have liked to kill him!
But I could only wish. He gave the rope
a twist, and I fell in a heap on the
ground. Then he fetched a glass of
whisky and |>oured it down my throat.

Ahont halt a mile from camp there lived
an old couple who had !>een free before
the war. They had a comfortable cabin
and a few acres of land that they culti-
vate*), aud seemed to be living well on
their littlefarm.

They went by the names of "Simon"
and "Ohloe." and were well known to all
of us. as we often employed them to do
our washing. The old man would come
and collect the clothing from those who
were unable or indisposed to do their own
w.i-bing, and old Chloe would send them
back sweet and clean and neatly mended.

Shortly alter my experience with Reyn-
olds and the rope I had occasion to visit
old Chloe. As I entered the c.'.'>in I saw
the old wrman sitting with her bare feet
ia a little tul). Close by her side was an
old jug, and 1 noticed in the room a pecul-
iar odor. It was that of some kind of
alcoholic mixture, but its nature was new
ti> me. She did not attempt to rise as I
went into the room, but l>eean to rub her
feet and groan.

"What's the trouble, Chloe?" I in-
qiiired.

"IV? good Lawd bress yo', TOBBg
marser," she exclaimed, "Dey's trouble
'nuff now, sho'. I'se turr'ble bad ofl' dis
mawhin' wiv de rheumntiz. My po' feet's
dat bad 1 cart do no walkiV, and I'se got
'em in liis yer likker. Dat tnos' :illei>
il i'- em heaps o' good."

'What sort of liquor is it. Chloe ? And
how did you come by it?" The rules for-
bidding anyone to supply the darkies
with intoxicating liquors were very strict.

"Fl had dis jug o' likker mos' twen'y
year, young marser,"' she replied. "I
keeps it to put my po' old feet in when
dey gets bad. And Marser Taylor, him
a^ keeps de tavern in town, has alters
knowed me since I was a pi~canir.ny, an'
he let- me have a pint to put in de
wlien I wants it, 'kase he knows I newer
drinks it. 1 nebber gets the satae kind
twi.e runnin', fo' it better to mix "em.
Sometiui:- it's whisky an' sometimes ap-
plejack, and ODOt when I done got plenty
ob money 1 buy a quart ob de be?' 1Tandy.
I makes it a pint to allers keep dis oie jue
full fo' my po' feet, and I t'ink de more I
mixes 'em, de beiter it be: I specs deres
mo' 'n a down kinds ob liquor in dis yere

\ t hloe finiihed her explanation, ab«
wiped her feet, and hobbling to a cup-
board, she took a funnel made from a
trourd, and carefully poured the compound
from the tub back into the jug, and car-
ried it out of the room. She returned in
a few moments, saying: "I has to be
mi'ty careful an' keep dat jug out ob sight,
or some ob de «oger boys willsteal it : but
1 knows you won't say uuffin 'i>out it, kase
I's bin good to you, an' cured your thumbs
when dey was dretful sore." And she had,
for when Reynolds had untied me, the
cord around uiy thumbs had cut deep into
the flesh, and Chloe had dressed them and
bound them up with salve of her own
make, and they were soon well.

[ The city of >~ewberne is situated at the
junction of the Neuse and the Trent rivers.
On three sides it was protected by our
gunboats and batteries, while on the west
side there were heavy fortifications, and
eight miles from town was our outside

I picket line extending across from the
Neuse to the Trent.

This was considered to be the point of
attack from the land forces of the enemy,
and was closely guarded.

On October 27th, about 4 o'clock in the
afternoon, the enemy came down in large
force and drove in our picket?, and planted
a battery within a half mile ofour camp,
and challenged us to a game of ball. Our
two brass howitzers were put into position,
and the fun was soon at its hight; but
while their rifled guns shot far over our
heads, our smoothbores dropped our shells
righ.t among them, and a great jubilee was
created among our boys when they lim-
bered up their pieces and feil back out of
range. We soon laughed from the other
side of our faces, however; for they opened
on us again with a vengeance, and our
stockade, tents and stables were riddled.
We were driven behind the works, where
we could do nothing but watch and listen
to tne singing of the shells.

A line of pickets was put out, and my
old enemy, Reynolds, who was now a ser-
geant, was in command of them, with the
reserve close by old Simon's cabin. At the
first alarm Simon had bundled Chloe into
his cart and started for Newberne "to keep
outen de way ob de secesh," so that the
cabin was quite deserted.

I was one of Reynold's men that night,
and while standing near him Iheard him
Bay to Corporal Sheehan : "Pat, if we had
a small drop of whisky now, it would not

A wicked idea flashed across mv mind.
It affected me so that I could with diffi-
culty restrain myself from laughing out-
right. "Xow, my fine fellow," I said to
myself, "I'llget even with you."

I stepped up to him and whispered:
"Sergeant, old Chloe keep; a jug of liquor
in that cabin ; I've seen it."'

"What's that, whisky ! Xo, now really?
If you'll find that jug and pass it out "of
the window, I'm yer friend for life."

I crept through the window, and, going
into the little back room, struck a match
and soon found the jug on a littleshelf in
the corner, hidden by an old skirt hanging
over it. 1 passed it out to the Sergeant,
and itwas wonderfully comforting to me 11
as he pulled the cork, and, after smelling I
it, said, "Whitney, yer a brick ."' He put
the jug to his mouth, and I heard the stuff
gurgling down his throat.

He then passed it around among the
boys, saying, "Mind ye, now, boys, this is
the rale stuti, and ye'il get but one pull at
it, for it would be the death of ye if ye got
the worse for liquor to-night. We may be
attacked at any minute, and we must keep
ourselves straight."

"Well, if we can't have but one pull, we
will make that a good one!" said the
boys, and they did. When it got around
to Reynolds again he said, "Well, Pat, you
and I are two hard old pilgrims; we can
walk away with the balance." He took
the last swallow, threw the jug over the
fence and cried out, "By the powers, let
them come now; we cau whin the whole
rebel army!"

"Phwat the divil did the old naygur
have in it?" cried Sheehan. "Be" the
saints I niver tasted the like o! that in me
loife before, and I fa'.e it clane to me toes
already!"

"Sergeant, it is 10 o'clock—time for the
second relief," said one of the men.

"Don't ye bother telliug me my duty. I
am in command of this point. Relief to
blazes! Ican whip the best man here!"

Reynolds was gloriously drnnk. He tossed
oft'his coat and sprang at the man who had
spoken.

"Holdon, Tom Reynolds, ye're drunk !"
said Sheehan, seizing him by the arm, and
in a moment the sergeant and the corporal
were rolling on the ground in a rough and
tumble tight.

Just then the grand rounds came up and
were halted by the man on post near the
reserve. The boys got in line, but Rey-
nolds and Sheehan were too far gone, and
they kept on trying to pound each other.
At length the officer of the day rode up.
saying, "What does this mean ? Who is in
command here?"

Reynolds tried to get up, but fell back
muttering: "I'm Tom Reynolds, of Com-
pany I, and I can \rhip Pat Sheehan any
day ."

"Orderly, arrest those two men, and put
them under guard. Sergeant Peck, you
willremain here and take charge of this
post. This is serious business, and may
cost these men their lives. Getting drunk
on picket, in the face of the enemy, is
worse than desertion itself. Good night,
sergeant."

This officer was our new Captain. We
had not {?ot acquainted with him before,
and his first experience with his men was
peculiar at least.

The night passed without any alarm, and
in the morning we were relieved and joined
our regiment l>ehind the works. Allthat
day the enemy remained quiet, and as we
had learned they were in large force, it
was evident they were waiting for some
purpose, but what that could be we could
only conjecture. We afterward learned
that the ram Albetnarle, then lying
at Plymouth, was to have co-operated by
coming down the Pamlico sound and
up to Newberne, destroying oit gunboats
and batteries, while the land force at-
tacked us in front. These plans might
have succeeded but for gallant Lieutenant
Codling who sent the rani to the bottom
on the very night she was to have started.

Our new Captain was a very tender-
hearted man. Reynolds and Sheehan
liecued so pitifullythat he punished them
lightly. They were reduced to the ranks
and tied up by the thumb; fur one hour.
My revenge was aiftkieut, but there was
more to come.

Meanwhile, Simon and Chloe had re- !
turned to their cabin, and the morning
after they got back, which was the day
after Reynolds had l>een tied up, Chioe was
at the Captain's tent bright and early, with
her empty jar. What she told the Captain

lied
to amuse him immensely, for lie

c with her to the < >rderly Sergeant's
and said : "Orderly,have the company
in at once." The tiugle rang out the
tubly call, and we all fell into line,

roil was called. Then the Capt?.in,
face full of smiles and dimples, sta-

ed Chloe at his side, and announced
she had a statement to make.

!io on, Chloe," he said, encouragingly.
II your story just as you told it to me."
Well, uiarser c.ip'n." l>e.pn the old wo

inn, solemnly, "1> allcrs bin good to dese
nieu, and 1 ueober specs dey want to rob a
po" ole lame cnllud ooman like me. But
when we gets home yesterday, we finds
eberyting upside down, an' dis yere jugout
in de gawden, an' de likker wot I lef in it
all gone. V» had liat iogob likker urns'

[ twenty yeahs, and soaked my po' feet in it,
I specs, tuo'n ti' liunuerd time?: an' 1.-c put
so many diff'rent kinds in it, it wtt gettin'
|>owful good fo' de rheuniatiz, an' now dtM

I OBgntCnli men dove gone an' drunk itall
UP, an' I jest wants "em to gib me money

I null'to git full o:ict mo. "There was a hoarse murmur from the
I ranks. I squinted through the corners of
I ray eyes at Reynolds. He was as while as
snow, perspiration wa« pouring from his
face and his knees knocked together.

"Silence !" cried tl.e Captain. '"Orderly,
p-.iss your hat along the line! Come, now,
you men who diauk the liquor in which
lhi~ nf.licted lady has lieen (milling her
feet for twenty years, go down in your
pockets and pay her back !"'

There was a pause, then groans, :md
I poor Reynolds, sull weak from his ptinUh-

nient, unable to control himself longer,
fled precipitately from the ranks.

Chloe got her money.— Marcus Jocdi/n in
-NY" Yorl: Tribnnr.

To ci-re constipation, sick beadache and
dyspepsia, Simmons' Liver Regulator has

I u'o equal.

"COMANCHE JACK."

PICTURES FBOM THE LIFE OF A FAM-
OUS BORDER HERO.

He Has Hanged Seventeen Men and
Killed Thirty-out-—Capture of

"Mexican Joe."

[From the Philadelphia PreM ]
No scout in the Indian Territory is bet-

ter known than "Conianche Jack;" no
Deputy Marshal is more feared by the
Territory desperado than John Stillwell.
The individual answering to either of
these names, the latter given him inyouth,
the former achieved by a life of daring and
years of residence in the land of the hos-
tile Couianche, is a striking figure. He
has just turned 50, and time has sprinkled
with gray the black hair that curls over
his large, well-formed head. Exposure
has bronzed his fat, chubby face until it is
almost as dark as an Indian's. His mas-
sive form of five feet eleven would be as
erect and as athletic as when he was an
adventurous youDg wan were it not for
the wounds given by battling savages aud
desperate men—ten in all he curia udou

his body; one. a bullet wound in his leg,
necessitates a limp and the uae of a cane.
His big blue eyes, however, are as bright
as ever and sparkle with the same good-
natured cunning as in the past.

Stillwellis one of the best shots of the
Territory, and no man is quicker than he
in drawiug a gun and pulling the trigger.
Two beautiful ivory-handled revolvers, a
present from army officers at Fort Reno,
are never out of his reach, asleep or awake.
There is not a desperado in the Territory
but knows this to be true, and dreads the
day when Jack gets on his trail. He
knows that the deputy willhave him, dead i
or alive, unless the old man himself it
killed. Jack is thus often hunted as he is
hunting, and a less cunning plainsman
would have been sent "over the divide"
years ago. Whenever a desperate charac-
ter is wanted Jack is called upon to make
the arrest.

Early in the 'SCs Stillwellwas sent after
"Mexican Joe," a notorious thief and des-
perado, who had stolen herds of cattle and
killed twoDeputy Marshals in the Chick-
asaw Nation. As soon as the desperado
heard that Stillwellwas looking for him,
he sent word that he would kill the officer
on sight. A week afterward Jack stopped
for night at a deserted ranch on the C'his-
holni trail. He had scarcely lariated his
horse when he saw eorninz towards the
place a man on horseback, and the nearer
he came the more convinced was he that
the rider was the notorious "Mexican Joe."

"MEXICAN JOE" DESCRIBED.

The stranger was mounted upon a mus-
tang, a lariat hung from the pommel of
his saddle and a double row ofcartridges
glistened like the teeth of an angry beast
in the belt around his waist. <>n each hip
was a large revolver, and a Winchester
riHe swung in the scabbard of his saddle.
His small black eyes and dark face looked i
even uglier as he stopped in front of the i
cabin and deliberately eyed the Deputy.'
The latter returned his s:rutinv carelessly i
and felt easy in the thought that he was j
not recognized.

The latter dismounted at Jack's invita-
tion, and, after tying up his horse, walked
toward the cabin, carrying with him his
saddle and arms.

"Pretty well artned, stranger,'" said Jack.
"Yes," was the reply, ''and there is one
man lam laying for. When I find him I
am going to use them all at once."

"Who is that?" innocently inquired the
deputy. "Jack Stillwell. Do you know
him?"

"Know him ? Well, I should say so,"
replied Jack, with an oath, "and I will
shake with you, stranger. Between us
both we can 'do' him."

They spread their blankets side by side
on the floor of the cabin, and, at the
Mexican'g request, Jack gave a description
of the hated deputy which would have
ruined a saint's reputation for truth. Joe
soon fell asleep, but was awakened by Jack
rollingclear over him.

"Beg pardon," said Jack, apologetically,
as the desperado sat up eyeing him closely
by the light of the moon, which shone
through the broken window, "Iam a terri-
ble fellow to roll in my sleep."

They both lay down again, and were
soon apparently asleep. Again Jack
rolled over the Mexican, and when the |
latter awoke he found himself handcuffed.

"Well, stranger, you are a of a
fellow to roll in your sleep," said the
desperado, still game, "What be your
name, any now?"

"Jack Stillwell," was the cool reply.
The desperado, seeing that he had been

cleverly caught, and knowing that resist-
ance was useless, was hurried of to Fort
Reno. He was tried at Fort .Smith, Ark ,
at the following term of the United States
District Court, convicted and hanged.

How many arrests Stilhvell has made in
his lifetime he pretends not to know. But
seventeen men he has sent to their death
by the hangman's noose. Thirty-one, it is
said, he has killed. Even in that wild
country, where men who have killed "their
man" are not a few, he is pointed out to
sMangers with a feeling of minded awe
and respect. He never speaks of himself 1
except when he has been drinking too
freely. Then he willtell, m a way pecul- j
iarly his own, how some one met his death I
through his assistance.

In the northern part of the Territory
there operated about five years ago a mod \u25a0

notorious gang of desperadoes, he;ided by i
the Wade brothers and called the Wade I
gang. Maiv thefts and murders were laid i
to their credit. Jack, with a tinted party
of men, detererned to break them up. As
a result of this raid Bob Wade was. in !
September, ISSii, brought before Judge ('.

(•. Foster, of the United States Court of
the District of Kansas, found sruilty and
sent to the penitentiary. HU brother
sought refuge in the wilds of the Missouri
mountains, and the members of the gang,
with a few exceptions, were arrested the
following year and either sent to the peni-
tentiary or driven out of the Territory.
Those who did remain knew that a price
was set upon their heads, and were deter-

| mined to sell their lives dearly.
< >ne day in the spring of iSSS, as Jack

! was riding from Fort Reno to Kingfisher,
he saw alonir the trail, far before aim, \u25a0
horseman. As the two men approached
each other the deputy recoenizeu Gray, a
membei of the Wade gang, who hid rworn
to kill him if ever they met. It vaa ".

beautiful day, the sun shone bright) and
the air had that peculiar cleanie-- and
buoyancy that add a ze-i to existence. Be-
fore and behind them stretched the trail
until lost over the "divides." Tl»ere were
no other human beings in si.lit. No; a
human habitation broke the level monot-
ony. Life was sweet to botli of these men,
yet they felt that one or both would never
leave the trail alive. Neither slackened
the pace of his horse, and each was ready
to "draw" at the least sign from the Other.
They were within five feet of each other,
when there was a llash of light, a report
and the desperado dropped from his saddle.
Jack rode on and to the first man he met
he said, "There's a dead man lying back
there on the trail."

JACK'S LIFE ROMAN' f..

Jack's home is at Fort Reno, in the
Cheyenne nation. It is as modest as the
wan himself. He is fond of good doga,
and has around him as many as he can se-
cure. He never was married, and the
MMOI is said to be the key to his romantic
career. When a young man he fell deeply
in love with the comely daughter of an
old pioneer. The father had other plans

for her, and she married, in accordance
with bis wish,* man who afterwards be-
came prominent in public life. Jack never
forgot her, and persons who have at times

, unexpectedly come upon him in his cabin
have seeu him gazing tenderly upon a face
in a small locket, which he would hastily
conceal when surprised. Through all of
his years of hardship that girlish face has
been the one sweet memory which light-
ened up his adventurous life.

His whole life has been spent upon the
plains, and his long residence with the In-
dians has made him familiar with their
languages aud customs. He is thus a most
valuable man to the troops. The act
that first brought him into prominence
was breaking through the lines of Chey-
enues that hemmed in a party of soldiers
in the quicksands of the Arkansas Valley.
Stilhvell ran a distance of twenty mile?,
pursued by Indians, to Fort Dodge, and
guiding back reinforcements, rescued the
soldiers when, through hunger and want
of ammunition, they were about to fall into
the hands of the red men. From that
time he became one of the most trusted
scouts, and was often called upon to settle
difficulties between settlers aud hostile
tribes.

The Indians look upon him as their
protector, aud when he comes to Wichita j
to attend the yearly sessions of the V. S. j
District Court he is usually followed about •
the streets by Indians in their primitive j

jcostumes. Jack's opinion of his charges, j
however, are not very high, for he looks j
upon them as a lot of thieving, ditty, lazy
scamps.

The attendance upon the U. B. Court is
considered by him, as by most of the other i
attendants from the Territory, as a season '
of amusement and festivity. He is lion-
ized in a way, and on the strength of it
generally keeps himself in good form upon
prohibition whisky.

Judge Foster, who has held his present i
position on the bench since 1574. is viewed
by Jack with admiration, by the Indians
with awe. and by the desperadoes with
terror. The expedition with which he
disposes of the vast amount of legal busi-
ness, the fairness with which he pronoun-
ces a sentence of imprisonment for a day
or '"to be hanged by the neck until dead,"
makes Jack fairly bubble over with de-
light at the thought of being an officer of
such a Court.

Ou the occasion of the session in ISS9,
Jack was introduced to a Mr. Bradshaw,
a wealthy young Englishman, who ex-
pressed a desire to make his acquaintance.
Possibly ihe foreigner was writing a book.

"Iwas thinking, don't you know.' 1 said
he, putting his monocle to his eye and !
leaning carelessly against the counter of a |
hotel in Wichita, "ofcoming down to Fort I
Keno and calling upon you. What do
you think ot it ?"'

Jack eyed him carefully from head to
foot and said brusquely: "Well, if you do
come, come to see me, but," with an oath,
"don't you come. Let me give you a
pointer; if you do come, don't think you
can ride anything that's got hair on,"for
things do buck down that way all-fired
sometimes."

PRECEPT VERSUS PRACTICE.

Of all the characters I have met during
my experience, especially among the
rough, picturesque characters of infant
Western civilization, this man Stilhvell is
the most striking in his peculiarities.
Under his roush exterior beats a heart as
tender as a woman's. A lion in anger, he
i- generous and forgiving when he looks
at things iv the light of his homely phi-
losophy. He even forgave a cowboy who
nearly perforated his head one time. The
cowboy was drunk, and Jack let him off
with a solemn lecture on the virtues of
temperance when he was sober, and sent
him away fullof contrition.

But there is an impassable gulf between
him and o!d Ben Clark, a character who
for border daring is equally as well known
as Stillwell himself. The two were friends
l>efore the incident took place, and what
was it, after all?

At Wichita, during a session of Court,
Jack sent a hotel bell-boy out for some-
thing to drink, telling him to bring it
quietly up to his room. At the same hotel
Clark was stopping. The two days that he
had spent in civilizationhad swallowed up
his last penny and left him very thirsty.
As he walked restlessly through the lobby
of the hotel, wondering how he could get
a drink, he saw the colored boy return aud
go up to Jack's room. Divining the ob-
ject of the errand, he met the boy as he
came down the stairs.

"Where did you take that whisky?" he
asked with a serious expression upon his
face.

"To Mr. Stillwell's room, sir."
"Is that possible?" asked Clark, with

great severity. "Don't you know that you
must not get whisky for an Indian, and
that Stillwellis a Comanche?"

This was frightful intelligence, in view
of the fact that during the day Judge
Foster had sent to the County jail sev- |
erai hack drivers and bell-boys who had
aided the red men in obtaining the fire-
water.

"Iwill go up and get it, sah, now and
bring it down right away. I didn't know
Mr.Stillwellwas an Injun, 'deed I didn't,"
said the trembling darky.

He slipped back to the room, aud find- [
ing Stillwell asleep, had no difficulty in
carrying off the uncorked bottle and turn-!

| ing itover to Clark. In about an hour |
I afterwards Jack awoke, and at not finding '
I the whisky, rang the bell savagely, jI''Where is the whisky ?" he savagely iv-!
quired.

"I ain't got it, sah." was the scared re- ]
ply.

"\\ here is the money, then?' 1

"That is—is gone, too, sah."
"What?" yelled Stillwell, leaping out

of bed. The colored boy darted down the
stairs.

"Where is that liquor ?" yelled the
I deputy after him, leaning over the ban- |
: ister. *

"That's all right, Jack; I've sthored it |
jaway," came up from the hotel lobby in
uncertain accents.

J:uk recognized Clark's voice aud saw
jhow he had been duped. The reply that

I went down over the banisters was heated
I enough to have raised the insurance on
j the hotel. Jack, although inc'ined to for-
giveness, could never pardon Clark for

: that ofiense. The breach has never been
bridged.

BZBCCmra THE DEATH PENALTY.

The hanging of a United States prisoner
is another important affair to Jack.
Many of the condemned men are arrests

| that he has made, and so his sensitive na-
ture must be well fortified with rum to
withstand the ordeal. He claims that he

I never wants to assist in a hanging, but
that he is always urged into springing the
trap.

Lee Mosier, a boy who had l>een sen-
ter.ceii to be hanged by Judge Foster for
the murder of an old man in the Indian
Territijrv, nboot sixteen miles south of
Anthony, Kas.. in May, 1888, was led out
of the Sedgwick county, Kas., jail to a
board irjclosorc for the execution of the
sentence of death, one February morning
in IS-C. Without the least show of fear

j he marched up the steps aud stood upon

) the trap. Jack, nervous and fussy, with
j one hand on the lever and the other
J touching the youth's back, was uttering in
j his most tender tones his famous remark:
">"ow be a gocd boy, be a good boy."

Toward the immense crowd that sur-
J rouudeu the death pea a me-sen«r ap-
i perad, running at full speed aim waving
jover his head a large envelope.

"A letter from the President," cried
some in the crowd.

"His reprieve," veiled another.
The messenger fell exhausted against

j the door aud threw into the inclosure a
j large official euvelope. Just then Jack,

| having gotten the condemned man iv a
I favorable position, and fearing, no doubt,
j that the mob was about to rescue him,
uttering again his soothing words, irBe a
good boy,'" pulled the lever. A lifeless
body swung from the end of the rope.

One ol the few men within the iuclosure
jwith a trembling hand picked up the let-
I ter, and seeing tliereon the imprint, whisp-
ered between his white lips. "His reprieve!
Jack has sprung the trap too soon."

Within the pen every face was pale as
death, and without a howling mob was
crying for vengeance upon the execution-
ers of a reprieved man. Nobody appar-
ently had the nerve to open the ietter

j until Jack coolly walked down from the
I platform, took the dreadful missive iv his
jhand, tore open the envelope aud took out,
jnut a reprieve, but an order to proceed

; with the hanging.

The Nobleman's Daughter.
There was a great ami powerful noble-

man who had the awt'ulest beiltifulert
jsweetest daughter that ever tried to get a

1 $2u billchanged on a bob-taiied street ear.
Whenever she rode out she was received
witli admiration and ajiplnuse, aud when
she walked in the castle grounds about 400
spooney young men snt on the fence and
longed to call her their all-wool, gilt-
edged, full-jeweled angel.

Now this girl, whose front name wu
Mirahella, was afraid that some of the
scores of chaps who had proposed mar-
riage wanted her for her cash and good
looks, instead of a helpmeet to split wcod,
build the morning tires and keep track of
the milk tickets. One day she therefore
started out for a walk into the country,
taking a basket of eggs on her arm, as "if
going to market. By and by she cauie
along to where an Abe Lincolnish looking
young stranger . was splitting rails anil
busting a suspender at every blow. She
put her figger in her mouth, looked very
shy, and stui>i>ed her toe, so as to have au
excuse to sit down and lie spoken to. He
causht on and queried:

'\u25a0Prithe, little gal, but who art thou?"
"Iart Mrs. Smith's cook,'' she liefully

replied.
"Canst thou done a dish of pork and

beans—make Johnny cake—build a pud-
ding and fry fat meat!"

'•A!i! Excellently well."
'"And how about patching and darning

—making soft soap—milking a kicking cow
and feeding the pigs?"

"Tis my delight, kind sir."
'•Then you art the piece of calico I have

been looking tot. Suppose we jine?'
"Art sure thou lovest me?" she shyly

"Better than gum.' 1

''Then it's a co."
And only after they had been married a

full week did she take him by the hand
and lead him home to her castle and sav-
to her father:

"Paw. this is my husband, who married
me without a thought of my government
bonds and bushefs of diamonds. Make
him Admiral of the Treasure Fleet. 7'

And it was done, and everything went
ofi MOOOtding to the programme laid down
on the small bills.—Detroit Free Prt&s.

The Abilityto Bear Pain
Is the test of fortitude among the Indian
tribes. But we defy any Cherokee, Sionx
or Comanthe to endure the twinges of
rheumatism without wincing. These, in-
deed, are alight at first, but grow in inten-
sity until they become unbearable. No
malady is more obstinate in its maturity
than t&at which gives rise to them. The
more ce?d. then', c,t attacking it at the
outset. Foremost aruona remedies for it is
Hostetter's Stomach Bitters, safer and
infinitely more effective than colchicum,
veratrum aud nui vomica. all remedies
which might prove destructive of life; in a
slightly excessive dose. Mineral depur-
ents. a.so. when not positively mischievous,
are far inferior in remedial power to this
salutary botatiic medicine. It entirely ex-
pels trum the b)or,d the acrid impurities
which originate the disease, and euncbes
as weli as cleanses it. Constipation, liver
complaint, dyspepsia and other aiiments
s:so give way to it.

For a mi.d tonic, gentle, laxative and in-
viiorant. sake Simmoos' Liver Resulatcr.
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, \vi jt*gft||g? Children j

\ Too Fast \
become listless, fretful, without ener- |
gy, thin and weak. But you can for- (

tifythem and build them up, by the j
us&ftf |

! SCOTT'S i
EMULSION

2 OF PURE COD LiVER OIL AND , I
\u25a0

HYPOPHOSPHITES ;
Of Lime and Soda.

They willtake it readily, for it is al-
most as palatable as milk. And it
should be remembered that AS A PBE- ;
YEJiTITE OR CUBE OF COUGHS OE COLDS, (

i 111 BOTH THE OLD AND YOUNG, IT 18 <
J UNEQUALLED. Avoidsubstitutions offered. J

Bi*^"^S S V: STVarf: brtMM Itching
f3U ' T B CLga 3n'' \u25a0•titixiue; :no«t at

SuQtr 1 g £aH ttBS QIW S \u25a0"" r ! to continue
A

tumor* form und

Bliuniriu rlLto.?,i<.-d WjSSraa.\u25a0 becomins very .ore. SW A}Nh * »INT.
B MEM'«top» ;h« It. lilnf millblerUlnß, nv«l»

\u25a0• nlccrotlon. and In m<>»t ca«c» rtmovw tne t»-

morZ sVTym lODßOTlinUbjdru?ri»w.urnmfcdj
Ut«• Iri-M03 rt-i-irt of price.50 cu. >boi: 3 bom,JlJh
SJUi UtUi, DB. SWATHS *BC.V. ?lul»loir«>ia. th

OMtsna

—r^ GOLD MEDAL. PAEIS, 1878.
TV. BAKER & CO.'S

flb&EMi&st COM3
•jf^ În absolutely pure and

M f Xo Chemicals
it]' (^

i \\\ are u"^ n 'ts preparation. 1: hai
Fjj/ ' r,rf*c than three ri ! «a the strength of

IW ( ImU t-'coa milc<l v :tii Starch. Arrowroot
Cjll hvW or Supir, and is therefore far more
It' y M economical, cotttng less than one cent

WH j Il!a cnp. It is delicious, nourishing,
Mj , '. i -::\u25a0:..:' \u25a0:. :-..-. EaKU I*:• r.-ir:..
KjiL' •I^j, r.T.a admiralty adai'ti'd for lnra'.id«

as will of for persons in hc&..h.
>olj ?>y Grocers everywhere.

W. BAKSE &CO.. Dorchester, Mas&, , M<mWB

ihhtw in—

TVall Pappr, Pappr Hansrin? and l>eco-
rat i!ir iu all its Bnuwfctf

(Introdacingthe Roman Art of DecoraticgK
Bat J •Ltrrft TT'tf S^rraintnito. Cal.

HAY FOR SALE.

SEVENTY TO EIGHTY TOXS OAT HAY.
Apply to EDWIN K. ALSIP & CO., Paora-

-1 me.ito. ic27-tf

THE OLD ENEMY.
jA It is known as a

«"*"«"i«NP"'™"\u25a0"* of the joints, acute
pains a^d Rchc=. St. Jacobs Oilonrc-s prcmptly
and permanently this (OttßT which is:

RHEUMATISM.
SandyviUc, Ohio, June 1?, MR

Was taken with rheumatism in 1S61; sufr
fered Qt times ever since ami used crutches.
St. Jacobs oil relieved me about two rears
•go. GEO. L. NIXON.

AtDarGGisTS and Dealers.
THt CHARLES ft. VOGELER CO.. Baltimore. Hd.

MISCELLA>EOI>.

THE CHEAPEST AKI BEST SIEJMCIXE FOR FA.tILT USE ER THE WORLD

there is ao better CTRE or PREVENTIVE OF FEV£R AN* AGfE
«*DWAI >.^L3

Pears' Soap
Fair white hands.

Bright clear complexion
Soft healthful skin.

" PEARS'— The Great English Complexion SOAP. —Sold Evernrtiere."

BUNTINGTON BOPKIJIS cHHf^
(SACRAMENTO AXD SAN FRANCISCO;, DEALERS IN

Hardwood Lumber, Hardware, and Blacfesmiths' Supplies.
HEADQUARTERS FOR SPORTSMEN'S SUPPLIES GCNS. KIFLES AND

AMMUNITION. ALSO, FINK POCKET AND TABLE CUTLERY.

Parlor stoves! Parlor fcStoves; Parlor Stoves!
For Wood, Coal, Oil and Gosoliue. Range.N and Cook Moves Cheap.

See Our N&^tst- $23 Range!
•0- EOOFING AXD BEPAIBINQ A SPECIALTY.-®!

GHAMBSRLIN & COX, 613 K street, Sacramento, irEi:ZT
THE FIRST PRIZE AT MECHANICS' FALR (SAN FRANCISCO) IN ISSS.

Tlie Peerless ! —BRANCH OF- "ria.©XTj3.©:x.c©U©cl. X
\u25a0TI-XES r'- THOMAS

PARISIAN DYEING AND CLEANING WORKS. 87 TES'TH STREET. *AN FRANCISCO—
New Management, Good Work, aud on verv short notice. Gloves clefluci iu one day. Nomore disappointment. Sa:'rameaio Office. 70/ J street, nesr Poventh. THE F. THOMAS DYE-

ING WORKS is in no way connected with F. and 8. Thorna* on K street. Silks Velvets Woolens
Laces, Gloves, Feathers, Ribbons. Rugs, etc. GENTLEMEN'S CLOTHES RFPAIRfiD OL'E PRO-
CESS of doing up CURT 4INS AND BLANKETS IS fNSrRPASSEJ'

4S^ Perfect Work Guaranteed. Goods ("ailed foraud Delivered."»• TTS

SeaweeD
•tonic-

TVill cure Dyspepsia and Indigestion. ,*r.'.

restore to healthy activity those organs oftha
l>ui!y, which, by disease or over exertion have
become debilitated. A single bottle will de-
menstrate its efficacy.

For Sale by all Druggists. Price. |LOO per
bottle. Dr. Schcncfs New Book «n Lun^-.
Liver and Stomach mailed free. Address
Dr. J. E. Schenck &Sou Philadelphia.

a Cot Cj /t^
_

/-wv \

"WE! XS.ESESP
—ALL THE—

Leading Brands
—OF—

TOBACCO
—AT THE VERY—

Lowest Market Prices,

TRY OUR CELEBRATED

La Pinariega

KEY WEST CIGARS!
WHICH HAVE A WIDE FAME.

THEY ABE THE BEST KEY

WSjT OOOPS OBTAINABLE

t,- IS THE MARKET. «S»

fli ws cefdifclty recommetti
JMy^^ Jl V -r*.?.-,;: tru: r»med»

jjwyr-\u0084 ( c known Jo usf.r*3.:aorTt(X»

J?Sri to 5 t>»rs.^B »"1 f"'«<-
«3fG^ir»ot««i noi '.»\u25a0 We hire «old coov.l<i

rSW «»un 9tn«:ar«. ™ * !e. aniin erery case t

Ca jirdonirbytt. MeoM A Ltok<

W"^^*™ HaJlon-N' *Sold bfDrtujlsa

MWF

fl Jl TTITSTOTVT Ttlk' no •!">•* nnleiCAUTION kSssS&sfl
bottom. If tlie dealer cannot ttupuiy toi
\u25a0end direct to factory, enclosing advertlM

W. L. DOUCLA!
$3 SHUC GENTLEMEN
Fine Calf, Heavy taced Grain and Creet

nioor Waterproof.
Best in the world. Examine his

85.00 GENUINE HAND-SEWED KHOJ
84.00 HAND-SEWED WKI.T SHOE.
5.1.R0 POLICE AND FARMERS' SHOE
8U.50 EXTRA YAI.TECALK SHOE.
*',33 A: Si WOB.KTNGMEN*B SHOES.i0 .00 and 81.75 HOYS' SCHOOL SHOE!

AllBade ia Coupress. Butt<>n and Lace.

$3&S2SHOESLA FD°.g<
81.75 SHOE FOR MISSES.

Best Material. Rest Style. Beat KlttJn.
W. L. Duiitl.!-. Brockton, Blaaa. SwM b;

WEINSTOCK, LUBIN & CO.,
400 to 412 K st., Sacramento.

fel-6mTTg

a K i3© &&*$ •*§ aJs *MBn 19
a\u25a0% Wv« &3is llIlkiTM

SAUCE
(The Worcestershire)

Impnrts tiie most delicious taste and test to

EXTRACT £3 SOITPS,
Cfa LETTER frotn }"*
a MEDICAL GES- GHAVIES,
TLEMAX at Bad.
ras, to his brothor FISH,

Mar?iLES^; >AHOTiCOLD

LEA t PERKINS' l«==™ I.TIEATS,
that tueir gai:.-e U y^SZjgi
hiphly e^tcelLed iu |^CD«2 GAME,
Imlia, at.l i.s ia my i, . -opinion, the nioft "ASFESRw-i WDI.MI.
as the »<t UAREBITS,
some eauce tiitia J-513^ ~»
made." lv^—^rjt' 4cc»

Sisnat^M on every bottle of the gennlne*origin*

JOUN BINCAN'S SONS, NEW YORK.

CERTIFICATE 0? COPARTSSBSHIP.

STATE OF CALIFORNIA, CODKTX OFSAC-
rameuto. We. t^e undersigned, do hereby

certify that we are partners transacting busi-
ness iu this S:ste. at the City of Sacramento,
County of r;«o:6ta--nt 0 . unjer the Srm name
and style ot CHSISTIANBON, i;IEK-StN &
CO.: that the nsrees iu fu.i of all the members
of such partnership a-e >.\THOSY D. CHRIS-
TI.\NX>.S' and I>l >•DHICH DIEBS3EN, and that
the place ofonr end thfir rtsrei tive residences
is ffcreraento City, Sacramento County, Cali-
fornia.

In witness whsreof we have hereunto set our
hands, this JGth dav of Marjh, "S9O.

A. 1). CHRISTIAXSON.
D. DIERSSEN.

State oi Califorrjia. County of Sacramento, ss.
On this twenty-sixth .lay of March, iu the year
one thousand eight huudred aud uinety, before
me. hOBERT T DEVLIN, a Notary Public in
aud !or said C'unty. resiaiUK therein, duly com-
missioned aud sworu. personally apDeared A.
D. CHRIjTIA.NPONand D. riKESSKN, known
to me to be the persona described in, whose
names are subscribed to and who executed the
within instrument, and they acknowledged to
me that they execute! the same.

In witness whereof I have hereunto set my
hand, sud affixed my officialseai, at my office,
iT ;he said > 'cuiuy of Sacramento, the day aud
year in this eeniocate rirst ai ove written. *
Iseal] KOBEET T DEVI IN. Notary Public.

cir29-5t3

TWILCOX'S
COMPOUND

Safe, Certain and Effectual. "Dr"«-
SmimftT mail. *'i"l4c. for "W oiiiim'. Sufe.
Uuoni." wilcox spkcifu to., rnuxrtvkte.

I.KI \,-. «'<>., >KIT»UIPtItU
* feS-TT?-ly

«O 3BX7ITS A- O^ZtJD

OF STOVE WOOD, OR A TON OF COAL
lor 86. Get your wi-.;er'B supply now m

he C. O D Yard. Mlrth and I «:t>;.?u


