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8.l 1t Lias to sy nut case

Here I am, as moich of e as you re-
quire, and every six months you pay me
MY = {.r wmy work on the old

So 1 accepted “‘money’s™ proposition, |
and we ran along on that arrangement |
over a year, doing splendidly. I'have no
doubt our profitsmight have been larger
if I had been bolder and willing te trust |
my~1f with the management of such |

s as Mr. Bunker wanted 1o to han- |
die, but 1 mayv as well frankly confess

i ' W t hued «
\ : ) aypy utly
s frow the

Mr. Bunier guddenly uttered a loud ex-
clamation of astomishment.

As we moved about them, looking
upon their calm white faces with curious,
sorrowful interest, Mr. Bunker suddenly
uttered a loud exclan o of astonish-
ment. One of those placid countenances
was that of Harold Linden!?

CHAPTER V.

The suddenness of that wholly un-
Loped for ca. Lannez nz discovery seemed
to paralyze us bot't We stared at him
and then dumbly at each other. There
could be no mistiase. . We kuew him too
well for an errorn «ous ilentification to be

| sprung

While taking the girls in a carriage to
Mr. Trimble's house 1 narrated the re-
warkable circumstances of our disco
TV, 80 preparing them against the she
f tinding Haroll an invalid, and, last of
itifvinginteilaence
I have just repeated from Dr. Harris.
By that tite we had reached our desti-
nation, Mr, Trimble met us at the door,
and it appeared to me his expression of
auyTy surprise—induced by the cmcers
anwelcome  presence—had  been  sup-
planted by one of dejection mingled with
When I had introduced him to
Miss Linden and Miss Dunker, he re-
juested them to be seated in the parlor

. ted me to another room and

1l gave thewm the gri

lisgust.

waked up, and of all the checky cusses 1

ever met he 1s the worst.  And all the
while he lay there hike a wax image,
when you and I were talking by his bed
yosterday afternoon, he must have known
whit was going on. Yes, sir.  He knew
be was caughit and never let on until he
Lad rolled it over in his mind and laid
out his new game. Oh, I tell you, he is
a deepone! And to think he has been
with roe a year and Inever suspected it!™

“Tell me what makes you think so
now:"

*+Well, this morning, when he judged
the time had come to declare himself, he
opened his eyes, stared around and
on us that ancient chestnut,

*Where am 17 just as if he hadn’t slept
in that room 50 times before. From that
;uxinutc I had a cold eve on him, butl
never let on. ‘You are in bed in my
'house, Henry,” says I, ‘and you've had a
;close call” Says he: “‘Why do you call
me Henry? Who are you, and what
lclose call have I had? 1 don't know

safe. 1 took the money home with me
ind packed 1t oy valise, with some
things 1 would want in the city during
in absence of a day or two. Then Celia
ind 1 took an early dinner. | hurried to
the depot, canght the train, got a sleep-
ng car berth, went to bed and woke up
in New York. There 1 took aroom at
the Astor House, fixed up a little, break-
fasted and then wentdown to the offices
of Douglas & Jones, brokers, with whom
| deposited the 15,000 a3 a margin on
the purchase of 2,000 shares of Memphis
and Charleston Air Line stock, which
they took in before 1 left there at 303,
| put a stop order on it for sale at 40
and started over to Newark to get man-
afacturers’ terms on that enameled
leather we were talking abont laying in
a stock of. I landed at the Broad street
depot, went up Market street, and—and
—that's all 1 remember. I don't know
how | got to bed last night.”

“*What in the name of all that is in-
comprehensible put it into your head to
make that break on Wall street,” 1 de-
manded.

‘It wasn't & break, my dear fellow,”
he replied confidently.  *It was a make.
I'm sure of it. I had private informa-
tion from an old friend, who was on the
inside, that the stock was to be put on
the market that morning, with a strong
{pool behind 1t pledged not to let it get
below 80, and manipulation all provided
for to force it up to 40 anyway, and per-
haps higher  The safe 40 was good
2nough for me. And I meant togive you
3 Joyous surprise by doubling our bank
account without your knowing how it
was done. And I have.”

“Wouldn't it beas well to wire to those
brokers and find out if you have,” sug-
gested Mr. Bunker, pushing himself for-
ward.

BIGGEST MAN ON EARTH.

John Flanson Craig, Who Weighs
Over 900 Pounds.

Citizens of this vicinity yesterday
had an opportunity to behold  the
greatest living man  in avoirdupois,
says the Frankfort correspondent of
the Indianapohs Jou John Han-
son Cra'g, with his wife and three-
vear-old child, was visiting James An-
derson and James McPherson, rela-
Ttives,  Craig’s home is in Danville,
Hendricks county, but he has been in
the show business since babyhood.  In |
answer to questions he said :

“1 now weigh 907 pounds and am
37 yearsold. At birth T weighed 11 ¢
pounds; at 11 month= old T weighed
|77 pounds; at 2 years, 206 pounds.
At that time I took the $1,000 premi-
{um at Barnum’s baby show in New
\ York city, in the year 1858, At five
iyrur.- I weighed 302 pounds; at 22, 725
| pounds; at 27, 758 pounds; at 28, 774
[ pounds; at 29,791 pounds; at 30, 806
Cpounds; at 31, 836 pounds, and my
present weight is just 907 pounds. |
am 6 feet H inches high, measure 8
fect and 4 inches around the hips, 18
inches around the ankle, 29 inches
around the knee, 66 inches around tl e
thigh next to the body. 1 require 41
vards for a suit of clothes, and three
"pounds of yarn for stockings.” |

Mrs. Craig is a good-looking blonde,
weighs 150 pounds and formerly ac-
companied her hushand 'in the role of |
snake charmer as “Zola  Ayres!
| When asked how long they had been !
s married, she laughingly remarked that !
‘they were first married in 1882, but
they were just now enjoying their sec- |

»
|

| Records n‘f the Probate Court of said county. pre-
' pared during the eight years that 1 was Judge

{ amount of real estate, both ecity and country, !

possible.  But, though he was found, the twhnt 1 might have answered him
wystery was now as fur fromsolutionas | when I got my breath, but just
it had ever been, indeed past all hope of { then the policeman chipped in with the
explanation apparently. ! question, ‘Your name is Harold Linden,

Out of the turong by this time gath- | isn't it? “Yes, says he, without a blush,
eredd bustlid two doctors, who after { promptly. ‘Then,” says the policeman
careful and eritical examination of the | with a satisfied grin, ‘I arrest you for

{ ond honeymoon, as they were divorced
““Hello, Bunker! You here too! Well, |in January and remarried but a couple |
this is a reunion. Why, certainly, wire | of weeks ago. Mr. Craig explained
them if you want to, though it is not | the trouble, stating that his wife had
probable there is much of arise yet.”
“What! In 13 months?”
“Ah! Fifteen months!

}expresso‘d u dogire to learn fashionable
dressmaking, and that he objected.
There you go ’ She applied tor a divorce ; it was grant-

theold man bad more nerve than I pos- ; lightning's victims determined that one
svssed in financial and speculative mat-| of the men and one woman were dead,

ters. |

In all that time not another word had |
any of us heard about Harold Linden,
and the impression generally prevailed |
that he must be dead. LEven Mr. Bunk- |
er seemed to have come around to that
view, for he ceased altogether saying|
any hard words about the unfortunate |
young wan.  But Celia was no more to |
be won over to marriage now than a|
year ago. “I said I would not marry |
until Harold came back, and I will not,” |
was her unvarying reply to all my per- |
suasions.  Loving and gentle as she was |
in all else, upon that point she was as ob-
stinate as a—woman. And Annie Bunk-
er was equally faithful to the memory
of her lost lover. She would accept no
young man’'s attentions, went into socie-
ty very reluctantly and rarely, scorned
her father's hints that it was *“about
time to marry if she had not made up
her mind to die an old maid,” and, in
short, comported herself like the ideal
widow—the one we read of, but so sel-
dom see,

In September of the year following my |
partner’s disappearance Mr. Bunker per-
snaded me to go with him out to Ohio to
look at a woolen mill near the city of
Hamilton which was for sale on tempt-
ing terms. He had an idea that if re-|
gtricted to a certain line of products and |
properly managed it could be made to |
payv well, and I may say events proved
his views correct.

We reached Hamilton on a Friday.
The man we were to meet, not expecting
us before the next week, had gone to
Cincinnati, but was due to return on Sat-
urday. He did not do so, however, and
time hung heavily on our hands. On
Sunday we drove out to a big camp
meeting which was being held ina splen-
did grove a little way from the town.

That morning, for the first time in wecks,
rain threatened, and its coming was anx-
iously hoped for by every one, for the
country was suffering from a severe and
protracted drought. Streams were dried
up, wells empty, meadows sere and
brown, roads deep in dust and over all
glowing brazen skies cruelly cloudless.
But that Sunday there was a change for
the better. Dark clouds were banking
up on the northwestern horizon, wind
was rising faintly in putis, and ene could
feel the electricity in the air.

I believe there were not less than 5,000
persons in the grove that day wnen
Mr. Bunker and I reached it. Every
seat was occupied in the great quadran-
gle of benches before the rough stand
erected for the preachers and exhorters,
yet hundreds were left standing, like a
wide fringe about the scated congrega-
tion. Bunker and I, getting there a little
late, were in the fringe. Two enormous
tents flanked the central square, but
pothing was going on in them. An un-
endurable heat seemed to have collected
itself under the canvas. Several wall
tents, temporary residences of ‘‘presid-
ing elders,” preachers or managers of
some sort, as we presumed, were clus-
tered in a group a little distance back of
the open air pulpit. Overhead giant trees
spread their great boughs, making a
thick canopy of foliage through which
only here and there the sun's rays shot
down like diaphanous bars of gold. Al-
together the scene was a brilliant, beau-
tiful and impressive one, evén if only re-
garded as & mere spectacle.

Though the clouds continued to gather
higher and higher in the northwest, and
the intermittent gusts, swaying the tree
tops and rustling their myriad leaves,
caused sounds like tremendous expectant
sighs to sweep through the forest, the
rain still seemed to be far off, and some
fear wasentertained that # might “blow
over” or *“pass around.” About noon
the air grew cool and humid with the
breath of the coming storm, but it was
rot until the middle of the afternoon
that the tempest burst upon the camp.
Then it seemed as sudden as the firing
of agun. In aninstant darkness like
that of night fell upon us, and for a few
secondsthe wind ceased, stillness reigned,
and all nature seemed hushed and wait-
ing. Then a fierce glare of electric flre
flashed forth, lighting up all the vistas
of the forest, a deafening crash of thun-
der shook the firmament, and the wel-
come rain came down not by drops, but
in masses like the fall of cataracts.

Screaming, langhing, shouting, racing,
strugiling and tumbling over each other,
the instantly drenched multitmde ran to
the two great tents, crowding them to
repletion.  Many, hopeless of getting un-
der cover there, sought other temporary
shelters, some even imprudently taking
refuge close to the trunks of the big
trees.  Lawmps fixed on square frames
abont the center poles of the tents were
lighted, and services recommenced im-
mediately.  Never have I been a partici-
pant in anything so thrilling and awe
inspiring as that combination of worship
and tempest. Outside the monarchs of
the forest were lashed to and fro like
whips by the might of the gale, occa-
sionally breaking and falling with sounds
like detonations that could be heard even
throngh the tremendous roars of thun-
der reverberating constantly, peal upon

but life still lingered in the other three,
and one of those for whom resuscitation
might yet be possible was my former
partner. A stout, elderly gentleman of
kindly fice and hearty manner received
this verdict with evident pleasure and
immediately began giving orders awvs
Harold’'s removal. At this point Mr.

| Bunker seemed to wake up and asked

the stout gentleman, *‘Are you acquaint-
ed with this young man?"

“Acquainted with Henry Lessing! 1
should say co. He has been in my em-
ploy, and a worthier young man never
lived.”

“May I ask what is to be done with
him?”

“Certainly. I'm going to take him to
my house and carry Dr. Harris here
elong with me to fetch him around.”

*I have also known the young man
and would like to know if he recovers.”

“Well, come and see him. Here's my
card. I shall be glad to have you call.
Any one who is a friend of Henry's will
be welcome in my house.”

By that time an old fashioned *‘dear-
born” wagon had been brought up, its
seat taken out and Harold slid in upon
the floor. The gentleman referred to as
Dr. Harris got in with him; the stout
centleman took the reins and drove rap-
idly away. We read upon the card Mr.
Bunker had received, “H. E. Trimble,
commission merchant,” with a business
address, and penciled upon its back his
residence.

*“What do you think now?” demanded
Mr. Bunker as we started back to town.

I never saw a face more expressive of
sorrow and sympathy than his was when
he believed my old partner dead, butthe
altered conditions had aliogether changed
it now, and I saw at a glance all his sus-
picions were again fully awake,

“I don’t think I feel like expressingan
opinion jnst yet™ I maid, *“for beyond
the possibility of his being alive we
know no more than we did yesterday.”

“We know at all events that he has
been here a year under a false name—
and I have a thunderation curiosity to
learn why."”

When we reached our hotel, he went
to his room, as I supposed, to change his
clothing and lie down; but, as I subse-
quently learned, no such supine self in-
dulgence was on his programme. What-
ever he did I saw him no more until
breakfast time next morning, when he
said to me:

“Merrivale, I'm going up to Columbus
this morning to get from the governor
the necessary papers for Harold's return
to Bridgton. Last night I hunted up a
magistrate, got a warrant, and this
morning if the young man woke upl
guess he found an officer by his bed wait-
ing to arrest him on a charge of embez-
gling $7,500 from Ransom Merrivale,
They won't let him get away again be-
fore I return. What's the matter with
you? You look dumfounded?”

*So I am,” I replied, “by your unholy
energy in this matter. Why in thunder
couldn’t you wait even to know if he was
alive or dead? Why didn't you let me
know what you were up to?”

1 coulan't atrora to take any chances.
Now, see here. [ have that doctor's as-
surance he can pull him through and
take it for granted he will. Suppose he
does. What will Mr. Linden do when
he wakes up and finds somebody has
identified him? Skip again. Of course
he will. But I say ‘No.’ I've too much
at stake. That mystery has got to be
cleared up. My daughter Annie—and
she's all I've got in the world—thinks
Jjust as much of that rascal as she ever
did, and I've gut to have him straight-
ened out definitely one way or another
for her sake. And I should fancy your
interest is a pretty strong one, too, if, as
you have more than hinted to me, his
sister will not marry you until he turns

back by the scruff of the neck with my
own hand if there's no other way, but 1
won't trust even my hand when I can
make use of a bigger and stronger one—
that of the law. 1 didn't tell you be-
cause I know you have a sentimental
nature which is apt to get the better of
your practicality, and I meant to protect
myself and you, too, against it. ere's
the card. Go and see him while I'm
gone if you choose and sympathize with
him as much as you like, but I go with
the comforting assurance I shall be able
to put my hand on him all the same
when I get back.”

I could not get angry at the old fel-
low, for his view of the situation was
undeniably practical, but neither counld
I approve his radical measures, so I said
nothing and pocketed the card he gave
me. But when a train had carried him
off toward Columbus I did something he
had not thought of, I believe. I tele-
graphed to Celia:

“Come immediately, Take first train.
Harold is here. Needsyou greatly. Do
not lose a minute.”

PerhapsI repeated my insistance upon
haste more than was necessary, but I
have always deemed it best to be so ex-
plicit in giving directions to a woman
that she shall not imagine herself re-

peal. The vast volumes of descending
rain seemed to have a choral voice of
their own, vieing with the thunder's in-
tensity, and in successive momnents alter- |
pated Cimmerian gloom and  the light- i
ning's blinding glare.  Inside a thonsand |
Voices, vibrant with excitement, joined |
in that thrilling hymmn: I
Tk chariot! the chariot! Its wheels roll tn !
Asthel.

Lol weif nmoving 1t drives on its pathway of

And the henve
are howed,

The selection of the hymn was surely

quired to use any judgment of her own.

I That dispatch had more effect than I an-

ticipated. Celia and Annie Bunker were
closer friends than I knew. Their com-
mon love as sister and sweetheart for
the same man—and he the core of a
seemingly insoluble mystery — had
brought about a bond of more than sis-

{

1 with the burden of Godhead | 80 felicitated myself not a little that |

; my colleague had not yet returned '
ol ’ - | not make some progress toward straight-

Columbus.

up again. So I'm going to take him |ci

embezzlement.! ‘The devil you do!’ ex-
! claims the young fellow, affecting sur-
| prise. ‘By what authority? The officer
jshowed him the warrant, and he read it
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“The devil you do!”

over as if he had been wool gathering in
his mind instead of getting the sense of
it. ‘Hamilton, Butler county, O., Sep-
tember, 1883, he reads off, slow and
doubtfullike. ‘I don't understand this
at all. Why, this is June, 1882. Andl
suppose I'm in the Astor House, though
I cannot remember how I got to bed last
night, and this doesn’t look like my room.’
I came forward again and gave him one
more chance. Says I, ‘Henry, don't you
know me? He seemed to hesitate about
throwing me over after being the friend
to him I have been and looked atmy
face a minute before he answered, but
finally said, ‘I really am not aware of
having met you before, sir, and 1
don't know why you persist in call-
ing me Henry." That made me mad,
and I said, ‘I call you Henry because
you said that was your name when yon
came here, and it is the name you have
drawn a good salary under in my em-
ploy for a year past, and if you were
able to stand up I'd kick you for your
impudence.’ ‘I don’t stand up for the
sake of being kicked,' says he quite de-
liberately, ‘but it seems to me I've got
to stand up even at that risk in order to
find out something of what and where
and who I am.” And with that he tried
to get out of bed, but though his head
was clear enough the electricity hadn’t
all got out of his legs yet, I guess, for he
couldn’t stand and would have tumbled
in a heap if the policeman and I had not
bbed him and put him back in bed.
hen we sent for the doctor, who came
and rubbed some stuff on him and gave
him something to take every half hour.
That was only about an hour ago. The
doctor has just gone away, saying he
will be all right tomorrow at the t.
Then I shall kick him.”

I did not think he would when he
knew all, but wasted no time in -
ment. Harold was conscious and in the
mood to acknowledge his identity, so no
time was to be lost. I conducted his
sister to where he lay.

CHAPTER VL

What a scream of joy the dear girl
gave when she caught sight of him, and
with what a glad shout he answered it!
And his next ‘“‘hurrah” was for meas I
entered the door behind her.

“Is it indeed you, dear sister?” he ex-
claimed. ‘“And you, too, Ranse? How
on earth did you find me? And where in
heaven’s name am I? It seems to me I'm
in either a hive of mild lunaties or a den
of practical jokers, and I'm mnot sure
which.”

“Ob, Harold,” she replied earnestly.
“How I thank God that I see you alive
again! Alive! Alive!l And almost well
And, oh, I've mourned you so long as
dead. And you sonear it too.”

I never saw so puzzled a face as his
was then.

“Mourned me a long time? I nearly
dead? Why, you dear little goose, it was
only yesterday I left you to come to the

t'?Ah, brother, it was 13 long, weary
months ago.”

He turned very pale, passed his hand
over his brow slowly and moaned: *Good
God! Am I mad and dreaming all this?”

Taking his sister by the shoulders and
raising her from his shoulder, where she
had hidden her weeping face, he fixed
his gaze intently upon her countenance,
muttering to himself: “Yes, it is Celia;
it is Celia. Yet she said ‘15 months!’'”

Suddenly a look of anxiety swept over
his expressive countenance, and he cried:

“And Annie—my Annie! Tell me
about her!”

*She is here, Harold,” answered Celia.
ﬁs‘;Here!" he exclaimed, attempting to

She put her hand upon his breast and
pressed him down,while I opened the door
for Miss Bunker, who had been waiting
outside. Then there were twomore rap-
turous cries, and again the lucky young
fellow was folded in the arms of a beau-
tiful girl, who murmured in his ear, in-
different to our presence:

“Oh, Harold, my darling, how good
God is to bring you to my arms again,
my love! How could you be so cruel as
to stay away from me all this while?”

“My joy in our reunion is no less than
yours, my angel,” ho replied, *but some-
body else will have to answer your ques-
tion. Only yesterday, as it seems tome,
I bade you ‘goodby’ at the garden gate,
and yet you, like Celia, speak as if I had
been away from you a long time. I do
not understand you: upon my soul I do
net.”

Intent as we were upon him and

(terly affection between them. Conse- |®tanding with our backs to the door,
rd cometh downin the pompof his quently when I went to the depot toi,ue“:her B e R

| meet my dear girl I was electrified by | trance, but he had come upon the scene,
the sight of Annie in her company |

and standing in the background was lis-
tening intently.
“Let us see,” I interposed, *if we can-

an inspiration, for no other could have | Some good news I had for the girls, | *NIDE out this tangle by taking ho_ld (?f
scenied €0 fitting in the wmidst of that Dr. Harris had reported to me that, the string at one end and following it
graud and awful battle of the clements. though Harold's consciousness had not 7P Begin at the point marked by both

In a brief lull of the storm some oue | ¥et been fully restored, his recovery was

near the tent opening in which Mr. Bunk- | assurod and in a few hours more proba-
er and I stood was called to by a man | bly Lis narrow escape fromn death would

outside, who suid lightning Lad struck a | be simply a memory. Incidentally I

tree near by and killed several persons | learned that a policeman was indeed, as

who were standing under it. - The iuter-  Mr. Zanker had declared, sitting by the

est of the tragic incident was & good ex- | young man's bedside to arrest him when

cuse for getting away from the steamy, ’ he awoke, to the indignant bewilderment .
offensive atmosphere of the tent, and we ©f worthy Mr, Trimble,

your knmowledge and Miss Bunker's—

| her garden gate yesterday, as you say—

and tell us exactly what you did, step
by step. as far as you can remember.”
“That's easy enough, old fellow,” he
answered, with a laugh. “I went back
to the store and got out $13,000, which I
had drawn from the bank before 8 o'clock
wnd tgmporarily locked up there in the

, mail.

again,” exclaimed Harold, with the trou-
bled look coming back in his face, “and
yet I could swear you are all real.”
Well, to make a long story short, the
message of inguiry was sent to Douglas
% Jones, who promptly replied they had
sold his stock out at 40, as ordered, net-
ting him $18,500 by the deal, which, with

months lying in bank awaiting his order.
As may readily be supposed, Mr.

business, and Mr. Trimble's good humor,
when he was taken into the general con-
fidence, was fully restored. The next
day we all set off together for home, but
went out of our way to investigate at
Newark the hypothesis suggested by
Dr. Harris, which we found perfectly
correct. While hurrying along Market
street, going to the leather manufac-
turers, Harold had been prostrated by
sunstroke and was carried by the police
to a hospital. There he soon recovered
hysically, but with the entire loss of
Eis identity until his memory was re-
stored in the sudden and mysterious way
plready described by a no less severe
shock, that of the lightning stroke at the
camp meeting.  That he had suffered
such a loss was not suspected by the doc-
tors or nurses at the hospital, who upon
referring to their records remembered
his case perfectly. He had no p:xinjrs or
anything else upon him to give him an
identity when he was picked up by the
police, so went down on the register
simply as *Unknown man.”

One of the nurses, however, noticed
the initials ““H. L.” on his cuff buttons
and invented the name *‘Henry Lessing”
for him, which he when he was able to
go out placidly accepted as his and
thenceforth wore. How hestrayed away
off to Ohio nobody ever knew, but there
was nothing to prevent his going any-
where and getting along very well. His
physical condition was good and his
mind all right, with the exception that
he had lost his past, in finding which
once more, I amglad to be able to record,
he also found a happy future.

THE END

Schwatka and His Servant.

While in garrison at Fort Sheridan,
8. D., Lieutenant Schwatka had an
Irish servant whom he had taken from
the ranks, and who, like his commanding
officer and employer, was subject to oc-
casional sprees. One morning after
Schwatka had been sitting up with some
visiting comrades he left orders with his
servant that he should be promptly
awakened at 9 o'clock. About noon the
lieutenant arose without having been
called, and opening the door leading
from his bedroom to the dining room in
the log quarters which he occupied dis-
covered his servant lying dead drunk on
the floor before him.

Schwatka raised him from the floor
and shook him as & mastiff would a ter-
rier, exclaiming to him: “You infernal
scoundrel, don’t you know that I ordered
you to wake me at 9 o'clock? Herel
find you drunk in violation of your agree-
ment that you would never get under the
influence of liquor while I was on a
drunk.” The Irishman straightened
himself up for attention, saluted and
replied:

*Yes, sor, but you niver give me no
chance. You've kept me sober for three
weeks by staying dhrunk yerself, ye
have.”

Schwatka forgave him.—Chicago In-
ter Ocean. -

Good Shoes Nowadays.

There has Probably not been since the
war so little “shoddy” used in shoes as
now. There are numerous imitations of
calf, kangaroo, dongola, goat, etc., made
from a cowhide, and by the skill of
mechanism they are remarkably close
imitations, but they are generally sold
for what they purport to be, and cannot
be classified as substitutes. The pan-
cake or pasted sole and heel is still used
in the manufacture of low grade shoes,
but to a less extent than formerly.
Leather is so cheap that a good button
boot can be made solid throughout at
ninety-five cents and one dollar, and
perhaps less.

The consumer secures more value than
ever in the modern medium priced shoes;
genuine fhaterials are put into every-
thing except such low priced shoes that
it is impossible to make them of actual
leather. There is no deception about
these. Manufacturers make no secret
of the fact that -they are composed of
pasted soles and heels, split insoles and
the like. Buyers know what they are
getting.—Shoe and Leather Reporter.

Georgla’s “Earthquake Well.”

In Oconee county, Ga., a circular hole
ten feet in diameter suddenly appeared
on the night of the great earthquake in
September, 1886. It is locally known as
the ‘“‘earthquake well,” and there are
hundreds of intelligent people in that
section who believe thatit extends to the
very ‘‘fountains of the deep.” Although
regarded as a great natural curiosity, no
attempts were made to give it an accu-
rate measurement until quite recently,
when all the ropes, clotheslines and hal-
ter straps in the neighborhood were let
into its depth without touching bottom.
Another sounding scheme isnow on foot.
—St. Louis Republic.

A Change of Opinion.

A Mississippi Valley Churchman—that
is the name now given to the western
ritualists—in talking about the Episco-
palians of Massachusetts one evening,
summed them up in this way: “ln the
old days of Bishop Eastburn, when the
Churchipen of the Bay State were a select
remnant, they thought they were too
good for God to damn; now they think
that God is too good to damn them, thus
goving that the hard Churchman and

e loose Churchman finally reach the
Same point.”"—New York Tribune.

A Sure Cure for Plies,
l Itching Piles are known by moisture

like perspiration, causing intense itching

when warm. This form as well as

Blind, Bleeding or Protruding, vield at |

fonce to Dr. Bosanko's Pile Remedy,
| which acts directly on parts effected,
laborbs tumors, allays itching and eftects
|a permanent cure. 50 ets. Druggists or
Circulars free. Dr. Bosanka,
 Philadelphia, Pa. Sold by Acme Drug
Store, Marr & Ross Proprietors, Olym-
pia, Washington.

his deposit of §15,000, had been for 15 |

Bunker made no use of his extradition |
papers, the policeman was sent about his |

ed, and she went to Terra Haute and
learned her trade. She then returned |
home and they were remarried. Mr.
| Craig has been all over Europe and in
every important city in the world.
They went from here to Dayton, where
Mrs. Craig was born and raised.

> - - —

The Church and the Chinese.

| The S. F. Eraminer's appeal to the)
churches on this Coast to enlighten
their Eastern brethren on the evils of
Chinese immigration has met with
occasional responses, although not as
many as we could have wished. One
of the best was published in that
paper over the signature of Rev. C. A.
Buckbee. Mr. Buckbee takes a
thoroughly enlightened American and
Christian view of the situation. “ The
Geary law,” he says, “ was a measure
of the highest patriqtism; its enact-
ment, I believe was néver intended by
Congress to be a hardship to those
Chinese now here, but rather a pro-
tection. They had a whole yvear to
become registered; they refused to re-
spect the law, and now they are here
on sufferance only. If it depended
on me I would make the law eflective
by deporting the known bad men
among them. That would show to
the better class of Chinese that our
laws must be obeyed. Then as an act
of grace I would recommend Congress
to extend the time for those to regis.
ter who have not done so, and further,
I would ask Congress to set aside $1,-
000,000, more or less, to deport any
who might tinally prove recreant.”

Mr. Buckbee's conclusions are the
result of an experience of a quarter of
a century among the Chinese. We
lcommend them to those KEastern
|apostles of  righteousness whose
knowledge of the subject they dogma-
tise about iz derived from each other’s
sermons.

- - -

A MAD POET
rushed into a newspaper office recently,
and threatened to ‘‘clean out” the es-
tablishment, because they printed his

verses wrong. Said he: *‘I wrote, ‘To
dwell forever in a grot of peace,’ and
you idiots put it ‘a pot of greases”
The mortitied editor presented him
with a vial of Dr. Pierce’'s Pleasant
Pellets, a year's subscription and an

apology.

The little * Pellets” positively cure
sick and nervous headache, biliousness,
costiveness, and all derangements of the
stomach, bowels and liver.. It's a large
contract, but the smallest things in the
world do the business — Dr. Pierce's
Pleasant Pellets. They're the small-
est, but the most eflective. They go to
work in the right way. They cleanse
and renovate the liver, stomach and
bowels thoroughly—but they do it
mildly and gently. You feel the good
they do—but you don't feel them do-

ing it
%‘hey'rc the cheapest pill you can
buy, because they’re guaranteed to give
satisfaction, or your money is returned.
You only pay for the good you get.
That's the peculiar 1plan all Dr.
Pierce’s medicines are sold on, through
druggists.

It is estimated that Yakima county
has $100,000 tied up in wool, for which
there is no present market. It is
stated there are no local quotations
whatever, and that it is doubtful if 8
cents would induce buyers to come
down with the coin. This is due, says
the Yakima Ierald, to the present fin-
ancial stress, on account of which
manufacturers are buying very closely
and only as their needs demand. This
is true also in respect to beef and
hops, although the value of the latter
remaining in the county is only about

$15,000.

~ - -
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When Baby was sick, wa gave her Castoria.
When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria.
‘When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria.
When she had Children, she gave them Castoria

— ) P B e .
City Jailer D. R. Noble, of Seattle,
had a parrot of which he was very
fond. The bird was quite talkative
and used his stereotyped phrases gen-
erally at appropriate times. While
outside of her cage, a dog made a
jump fcr Polly, The bird uttered a
scream, yelled “ good-bye” to her
master and flew away across some
stables, and has not since been seen.
A Hoquiam farmer found a setting
of eggs growing cold. He examined
one to see if it had life, breaking off a
portion of one end of the shell. Hold-
ing the broken egg to the light, he|
detected light within. Breaking a|
fresh egg, he placed the corresponding |
end portion over the break and secured |
it there. Not only this egg, but all|
the others hatched thrifty chickens, |

- W O —

|}

. B. Brown, a tarmer in Wahkiakum |

to his neighbors |

building a public road across his farm. !,
When he put up a fence they tore it
down, and when he got in their way
they took hold of him, rolled him in 't
the mud, blacked both of his eyes,
and then had him arrested for ob-
structing a highway. i

connty, objected

Nurseryara, Florists and Seedsmeu.

FRANCIS HENRY, |
Attorney.at-Law

AND PROPRIKETOR OF

MENT WHY.ARE YOU WEAK ?

—

/

CANDENSJFLECTRIC BELT

THURSTON COUNTY ABSTRACT. |

L]
4

» I v"
(<& ’}
N,

Olympic Block, Cor. Fourth and Main, i

\ Y Abstract,and an experience of more than
twenty years in searching the records of
Thurston county in regard to title enables me to

give prompt attention in regard to same.
I have s _complete and the only atstract of the

|
| i
1

of said Court. I
I have the only abstract that was ever at |
tempted to be made of sales of property for taxes |
iu said county. i
I negotiate loans for those wishinzs to borrow |
or lend on real estate sceurity. (In the matier |
of loans, I represent only such local capitaiists |
as are my clients,) |
I have for many years represented, and  at this |

" N 5 24
el
| i
time represent, as agent of residents and non-res
dents, & large holding of rea! estate in the ety of |
Olympia, and in Thurston county, for the sale of
which negotiations ean be made through me. |
I also have upon =ale, for fixed prices, a large | =
In your iznorance of effects
and vitality —which is
system the elements thus
strength and vigor will fol-
cure or money refunded.

Dr. Sanden’s Electric
after all other treatments =
testify, and from many of %

THE

which I am ready to show uLn on eall. |

I am ready and equipped by the labor and ex
perience of more than (wenty years for the trans
action of a general real estate business, in which !
line I respectfully offer my services to those who
desire, either to purchase or scil, to borrow or
loan.

To those who think of investing, 1 have no |
hesitation 1n saying that money put inte real !
estate in Olympia and Thurston county at this |
time would be a good investment. |

To thore who wish to sell, 1 have to say that
my conneetions in this line of business will eun-
able me to find purchascrs for their preperty
amonyg the many strangers constantly coming |
and going through the country in wsearch of
chances for investment, who would otherwise
know nothing of the opportunity.

I have a large amount of city property, hoth
improved and unimproved for sale. Also, some |
vurfv desirable farms. |

Olympia, June 1, 18%

SANDEN ELECTRIC CO.,

D%
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WHO ARE DEBILITATED. AND SUFFERING
FROMNERVOUS DEBITITY, SEMINAT WEAK

7
/)

Y

5 ; '-M L) - -
s R s|'65T MANHOOD. RHEUMATISM, LAME
% St Back. KIDNEY TROUBLES. NERVOUSNESS
Lo~ SLEEPLESSNESS PooRMEMORY 8 GENERAL ILL H.F_ALTH
R the effects of abuses, excesses, worry and exposure. For such sufferers
in our marvelous invention, which requires but a trial to convince the most skeptical,
or by excesses, or exposure, you may have unduly drained your system of nerve force
electricity—and thus caused your weakness or lack of force. If you replace into your
drained, which are required for vigorous strength, you will remove the cause, and health,
Jow at once and in a natural way. This isour plan and treatment, and we guarantee a
Send for our Illustrated Pamphlets, free; sent by mail, scaled.
Belt is no experiment, as we have restored thousands to robust health and vigor,
failed, as can be shown by hundreds of cases throughout this State, who would g'iliy
whom we have strong letters bearing testimony to their recovery after using our Belt,

DR. SENDEN ELECTRIC BELT

is a complete galvanic battery, made into a belt 50 as to be easily worn during work or at rest, and it gives soothing, prolonged currents
which are instantly felt throughout all weak parts, or we forfeit $5.000.

reatest boon ever given weak men, and we warrant it to cure any of the above weaknesses, and to enlarge shrunken limbs, or parts, or
i!oncy Refunded. They are graded in strength to meet all stages of weakness in young, middle-aged or old men, and will cure
the worst cases in two or three months, Address

It has an Improved Electric Suspensory, t\¢

= (7
172 First Street, PORTLAND, OREGON.

PIAINOS.

Chickering and Sons, Haines Bros.,

Kimball Co., and Hale Pianos.

‘Cuncvrt'Gmmls. Par.or Grands, Cabinet Grands and Uprights, in Rosewood,
French Walnut, Mahogany, Antique Oak and Cireassion Walnut. A large assort-

ment of elegant styles from which to select, ranging in prices from $275 to $950
piano to suit the purse of every buver. For eash or on easy installments.

Write for catalogues and prices, or take a pleasant trip to Tacoma by boat and
make your own selection. I'also have a large stock of

VOCALION and KIMBALL ORGANS.

For churches, lodges and parlos. at low prices, on easy terms.

D.S. JOIINSTON
Wholesale and Retail Dealer,

"TACOMA, " WASH.

IF YOU WANT TO BUY A

GOOD FARM

Thurston » Lewis

COUNTIES.

Call at the Real Estate Oflice of

WILLIAM RAGLESS,

Corner of Sussex and Sheridan Sts., Tenino.
June 20, 1892, tf

ROBT. FROST,

DEALER IN

General Hardware,

AGENT FOR

Knapp, Burrell & Co.,
BAIN WAGONS

—AND-—
AGRICULTURAL IMPLEMENTS.
D. M. Osborne & Co.,

SELF-BINDERS REAPERS

ORTHERN
PACIFIC R.R.

1= the line

To All POINTS NORTH and SOUTH

It is the DINING CAR ROUTE  Itruns through
VESTIBULED TRAINS every day
in the year to

J'ST. PAUL AND CHICAGOY

(NU CHANGE OF CARS)

Composed of DINING CARS wnsurpassed,
PULLYAN DRAWING ROOM SLEEPERS.
O Latest Equipmen

TOURIST SLEEPING CARS

== AND —
Best that can be coustructed and in which

MOWERS
accomniodations are both FREE and fur-

nirhed for holders of First or Second cluss —

ickets, o
— Judson and Giant Powder,
[I'EGANT DAY MAGHES For stump and tree blasting,

Goods at factory prices. Call for de-
A CONTINUOUS LINE connecting with ALL | Scriptive circulars.
LINES, affording DIRECT AND UN-
INTERRUPTED SERVICE

Pullman Sleepvr Reservations

Jaun be secured in advance through any agent of
the road.

TIIE

California Wine Co.

225 MAIN STREET,

No. 2, Portland and Spokane Express—Leave | &Vould respectfully inform the citizens of Olym
Portland 9 A. M.; leave Glympia 215 P. M.; ar- pia that they are now pn-{mrcnl 1o sup-
rive Tacoma 4 . M.; leave Facoma 4:30 p, M.; ar- ply the family trade with

PURE WINES 2 LIQUORS.

No. 12—Leave Tacoma 4.45r. M.;
PARTIAL PRICE LIST.

tle 6.35 r. M.
Per Gallon.

arrive Seat-

No. 3, Spokane and Portland Express—Leave
Spokane 6:30 p. M.; arrive Tacoma Y:30 A, M.;
leave Tacoma 10:00 A. m.; leave Olympia 11:37 A.
M.; arrive Portland 5:35 r. M.

Al Table Claret . ......... .... 60c¢ and 75¢
Riesling (White Wine) ............... $1 00
THROUBH TICKETS fs.aotm | 2o W' 0 it
*oints in Amer- | Tokay...... N
iea, England and Europe can be purchased at Ehe:-? 5: ‘::g
any Ticket Office of this Company. Ange i‘,,“' e e s 1 ;'U
Full information concerning rates, time of | ‘> lb‘ SO eocesiviois - 19
traine, routes and other details furnished on ap- | California Grape Brandy caeoae ooeeno 350
plication to any agent, or Whisky . ................ 2 50, 3 50 and 4 50

A.D. CHARLTON,
Assistant General l'u-en‘i«r Agent,
No. 121 First St., cor. Washington,
Portland, Oregon,

All other California wines at the very lowest
prices. Sample room and beer hall attached.
Goods delivered to any part of the eity free of
Charge. J. PULLES,
Aug, 19, 1892,

A. B. STANFORD,

Agent, Olympis Wash. ja2s SEAnAgET.

Scientific American
Agency for

WE WANT YOU

to act as our agent. We furnish an expensive
outtit and all you need free. It costs nothing to
try the business. We will treat you well, and
help you to earn ten times ordinary wages. Both
sexes of all ages can live at home and work in
spare time, or all the time. Any one any where
can eurn a great deal of money. Many have made
Two Hundred Dollars a Month. "No class of

CAVEATS,
TRADE MARKS,
DESICN PATENTS,
COPYRIQHTS, etc.
For information and free Handbook write to

JOB PRINTING!

IR NE EC

VAMHINGTON : STANDARD

Job Printing Office

Possesses superior facilities for the speedy

et

execution of every th-s«-riptiun of

Job Printing

Printing by hand,
Printing by steam,
Printing from type,
Or from blocks by the ream.

Printing of placards,
Privting of bills,
Printing of cat-notes
For stores or tor mills,

Printing in black,
Printing in white,
Printing in colors,
Sombre and bright.

Printing of labels,
All colors or use, sirs:
Especially fit for
'l'ln':!'ty plmllh‘rl.-,

Printing for merchants,
And land agents, too;
Printing for any
Who've printing to do.

Printing of forms,
All sorts you can get,
Legal, commercial,
Or houses to let,

Printing for bankers,
Clerks, auctioneers;
Printing for druggists,
For dealers in wares.

Printing for drapers,
For grocers, for all
Who want printing done,
And who will come o sy enl,

Printing of pampllets,
And bigger books, to;
In fact there are few things
But what we can do. On Washington street.

THFE FAITR.

Not the Chicago Fair, but the Olympia Fuir.

The cheapest Place West of Ghicago (o Buy Goods
“THE FAIR.”
Union Block, East Fourth Street.

Since the removal to the new quarters the stock has been enlarged
and new lines added. The special feature, however, is the low prices
at which goods are sold. This is at about one-half of the former rice,
in some instances less than one-half. In the present location [ have no
rent to pa. as I ocenpy my own building and expenses are reduced to
the lowest possible level. The advantage thus gained T give to my cus
tomers. I do not add on to the price of anything to make even num
bers, but use one cent pieces freely to make exact change.

All 1 ask is one trial, and if you are not pleased with the result and
astonished at the low prices I will not ask you to eall agrwin. Don't for
get the place, i

T. C. VAN KPPs.

Nos. 613, 615 and 617 Union Block.

March 22, 1892. tf

JAMES BREWICR

At 318 Fourth Street,

Beel, Mutton Pork Veal

Call and see them before Selling elsewhere.,

Printing done qui 1y,

i
Bold, stvli<h and neat,

Pays the

FARMERS
Ilighest Cash Priee for

361 BROADWAY, NEW YORK.,
Oldest burean for securing patents in America.
KEvery patent taken out by us is brought before ,
charg
|
|
|

people in the world are making 0 much money
without capital as those at work for us. Business
pleasunt, strictly honorable, and pays better than
any other offered to agents. You have a clear
tield, with no competition. We equip you with
everything, and nupyly printed directions for
beginners which, if obeved faithfully, will bring
more money than will any other business. Im-
prove your prospects' Why not? You can do so
casily and surely at work for us. Reasonable
industry only necessary for absolute success,
Pamphlet circular giving every particular is sent

to all.

the public by a notice given free of e in the

Scientific merican

!‘u“utel lstion of any paper in the

world. Splendidly illustrated. No intelligent

man should be without it. Weeil{ &3.00 a
ear; $1.50 six months. Address M INN & CO.,
UBLISHERS, 361 Broadway, New York City,

Delay not in sending for it. e
GEORGE STINSON & CO.
Box No. 488, Portland, Me.

|
|
|

Wanted--Salesmen "

Local and Traveling

]‘() represent our well known housge, You
need no capital to represent a firm thut war- |

[ For CHILOREN CUTTING TEETH |

RELIEVE FEVERISH HEAT,
PREVLNT FITS, CONVULSIONS, &e.

rauts nursery stock first-class and true to name, ! PRESERVE A MEALTHY STATE OF TIIE CON-
Work all the year.

810 per month to | STITUTION DURING PERIOD OF TEETHING.

he right man. Apply quick, stating age. — -
L. L. MAY & CO., See that the words “ JOHN STEEDMAN, Chem-
ist, Walworth, Burrey,” are engraved on the
Government Stamp aMzxed to each packet.
Aar5old by all Loading Druggists,

|
ST. PAUL, MINN. |
This bouse is responsible |
April 14,1803, 3 i

Olympia, Jan. 6, 1793, tf

E. S. HORTON,

PLUMBING eas.riresa.

424 Fourth Street.

Telephone No. 13

STOVES AND TINWAIL.

Repairing Promptly Attended To.

LICENSE TO TAP CITY SEWIlI RS
Nov. 19

At the oflice of the STANDARD,

)
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