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WflAT OTHERS 8AY.

fTHAT TERRIBLE DISTRESS."

1IVER TROUBLE, BILIOUSNESS,
NERVOUS PROSTRATON, AND

KIDNEY DISEASE.

"Treated by Eight Pliyslclaus
Wstw. Without Benefit .jf

CURED BY LIVURA.
Xivtnu. M'r'a. Co,

Dear Bibs: "For
about 5 jein I havo
been afflicted with Lit-

er trouble, causing mo
tobcconiOTcry llllloni.
I had headache contln.
nallr,my appetite was
Ttrj poor, and a death.
ly falntness at tho pit
of tho stomach accom
panlcd by a tcrtlblo
distress. During tbo
tiast two years my

ri2ftu P. B. AscnEB. Kidneys becamo ycry

mak and pained' mo so badly 1 coulJ not rest.
Owing to citrcmo noxiousness I was nnalilo to
attend to my business, and In January I citao
Son with Xenons Prostration. Eight different
JPJrjiIelans havo had mo under their care, but I
grew worso Instead ot better.

Xoarnlngof riTCnEU'S MYTJIU I began tnk-Jng- lt

and my ImproTcment irai noticeable from the
Bnt. I bavo taken a bottles and am r.OTMELY
CUBED, ablo to attend to my work, and lint o

BOt felt so well for 0 years. I glvo nil tho credit to

PITCHER'S X.XVURA.- Ecspcctfully, T. B. ARCHER,
$50 West Concord Street, Dayton, Ohio. ii

; LIVURA OINTMENT
t Tlic Great Skiu Cure.

r Cures Eczema, Salt llhcum, Pimples, Ulcers,
Itch, and all Affections of tho skin, llcils Cut.,
Xruiscs, burns, scalds, etc. Sold by all Drug.

lsts, or by mall. Trlro 35 Cent.
The Livuka St'r'o. Co., Nasuvilu, Tekx.

NEW ADVERTISEMENTS.

PARKER'S
HAIR BALSAM

Clcanws ami routines li hair.
mnmUf a luxuriant pn.th

Ilevor Falls to Itettore aray
Hair to its Youthful Color.wk3 Cure, scalp dlreairs & hair lalllajr,

)c. ami S at DracgUU

The) Consumptive tltld FCOtJlO and all who
ulTrrfrom rihiu.llnailiiraienhoiiM iw Parker's (linger

Tonic. ItcurnUieworitConih, ttfakLunf;, Itebllity In.
dlgtillun, t cm.le wrakntii, llheumatlim and l'ain. wc Ii L

HINDERCORNS. The onl sure cure fir Coma,
btjfpal" SaktiaisWeaiy 15ctt, at UrucjiiU.

VpieragjgSgSI
sSssggsigggigilgs

'nON VOTAOK."
Naval JExpedltlon to tho World's Fair
Tta Great Lakes by bt. John's Mllltr School,
Manllus, N. v. a month's excursion tor pleasure)
and Instruction for outg men and bojs. HonVoynee" leaves llutlalo June 2Hih. Terms, J16U,
coTenog entlro expense. Apply tor circulars.
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I KEEP COOL
Inside, outside, and all tho way through,

HIORC?
This grent Ter. poraneo drink CCF
is oa healthful, us il is b.t.u-.uut- . Trtr it.
'10gm

JAPANESE
C3Sn T& s B--

Er 3 URB
A TCow nnl Complete Treatment, cnnltlns of

RUrpOHITOltltS, Capsules of Olntruoi t and frfto
Voxea of Ointment. A ne Cure for Pile
of every nature an 1 iterve, It innkos nn oiierntlon
with li.e knle or lajoctlonsof carbolic nejil, which
sro painful and seldom n pcrruanent cure, anil ofteu
rtfultlni; In death, unnocobsary. Vhy encJurn
thlo terrible disease? Vo uuarnnteo.Ofjoins to cure any onae. Vou oaly rry for
benefits received. l a box, 0 for ii. Ouaranteci)
issued by our events.
finN?TIPflt.nNCurl!li' P" Prevented,

b Japanese Liver Pellets
thojrreat T.IVER und ST031 AClf KlCOULATOIl mid
LLOOUPUl'.IFIKU. Small, mild end plcaxuat to
lako, especially adapted for children's use. CO Doit j
X tents.

aiMltANTEEB Issued only by
X.J. Schlahacn,35 North Market St,, Canton, O

Father Mollinger's

GreatA
Remedies

Conquer Disease.
Cured thousands In

his lifetime.
In zreat demand since his

u.. aesin.
Cstarrb Care, tlXO
Oars lor EpUefiy and Bt. Vitus Eanoe, 1.00
Kidney Dtaeaaes, 1
Jineumatlaa Care, (lbi separata prt ictlfUoas

combia.d 1 S2
Blood Tea.foreonitlpatlBnaa4partfylDitbbliM, J3
VcMrlptlrs catalom at tli treatmtat of all cbtoall

rrea. Hoof t'aola. ltboat toy cam. on tach pak
aaa. Far ssl. by all dronlsti or sot f"m rr .ipreis
xaliloarteclplorprlM. A. If. BA'WIIITjIj,
1B7 yederal Btreet, AUUEOIIEHT, PA.

aTorsale by Durbln. Wright &Oo., Canton.
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PEPITO'S BONANZA.

In tbo northern part of Mexico nre rugged
mountain ranges, through which run many
ecams of silver. Somo of theso silver veins
aro very rich In tho precious metal, and
they wero extensively worked In former
days by tho Aztecs, and perhaps by those
who Inhabited tho country beforo the
Aztecs; but tho mines havo been disused for
many years, chiefly because tho warlike
Apaches at the north would not permit tho
work to continue.

Tho old mines still exist, howovcr, with
remains of tho old works, and a number of
Indians, half breeds and Mexicans gain a
scanty living by working in them and sell-
ing such amounts of silver as they can dig
out with their rudo tools. I'oor and igno-
rant aa theso pcoplo are, thoy havo an nmbl-tlon-

their own and aro continually ani-
mated by tho hopo that one day they may
strlko a great lump of silver oro or a rich
vein, such as would produco n fortuno to
ono of them. A pleco of good luck of this
kind Is called a bonanza, and theso wretched
miners, In splto of their poverty and aflllo-tlon- s,

aro spurred forward and kept at work
by tho hopo of a bonanza.

They aro very superstitious, as ignorant
pooplo always arc, and many strange and
wild tales aro current among them concern-
ing tho old mines, which aro supposed to
bo inhabited by demons and tho spirits of
thoso who ouco owned and worked them,
who conceal nnd guard tho richest veins in
tho mountain, preventing others from dis-
covering or using them.

Near ono of theso mines lived Manuel
Murlcto with his wifo Zaponotn and his son
Pcplto. Their habitation va3 a miscrablo
hovel, and their food was of tho coarsest
and often very scanty, nnd thcro was littlo
to mako life deslroblo to them. Znpoucta
used to try and persuado her husband to
lcavo that plnco and try his luck elsewhere,
but Manuel stuck to tho old mine, believ-
ing that ho would yet find a fortuno there.
Ho was encouraged in this belief by n tra-
dition to tho eflect that a very rich vein of
silver was huldin in tho mlno, and by tho
prophecy that tho lost veiu would again bo
discovered by a boy who was puro of heart
and frco from sin.

Manuel knew, and bo did Zaponctn, that
if thcro ever lived n boy who was puro of
heart and free from sin, such a boy was
their son Pcplto. Ho was a beautiful boy,
and his nppearanco was almost unearthly,
owing to tho paleness of his features, his
large eye3 nnd his serious countenance He
did not seem to belong to this world, and it
was tho opinion of thoso who saw him that
ho would not long remain in it. As for
goodness, hU parents had novcr known him
to be guilty of a wrong act, nor had they
ever suspected him of an iinpuro thought.
If purity and goodness wero to discover tho
lost vein, Manuel was su,ro that it would bo
found by means of I'eplto.

Ono morning, when tho boy aroso from
his couch of straw, he told his parents of a
wonderful dream that had visited him in
the night. Tu o beautiful beings, whom ho
bclioved to lxi angels, had como to his bed-sld- o

and beckoned him away. Ho had fol-
lowed them to tho old mlno and farther
into the heart of tbo mountain than ho had
over gone before. At last they stopped at a
spot which ho was suro ho would recognizo
if ho should ever seo it again. Ilero they
struck ngaliLst the rock, and it c pencd be-

foro them, disclosing a passage, which they
entered, and Pcplto followed them. A
bright light went beforo them until they
reached a cavern, through which a stream
of water ran. Tbo light rested against the
rock on tho other sldo ot tho stream, and
Peplto saw that tho rock was full of shin-
ing silver. Then tho angels led him back
through the passage, closing tbo entranco
behind him, and took him to tho mouth of
tho mine, whero ho awoke.

Manuel at onco perceived an angel visita-
tion in this dream. Ho was suro that Pcpl-
to had been taken to the old mlno in his
slcop and had discovered tho lost vein. This
was tho bonanza that was to mako tho for-
tuno of the family, and ho insisted that tho
boy should revisit in his waking hours the
scene which ho hod sought in his sleep.

Zaponetawns not such an enthusiast as
her husband was and feared that somo
harm might happen to her darling boy, but
sho finally yielded to Manuel's urgent en-

treaties aud equipped Pcplto with a lamp
and ball of yarn.

Tho boy said farewell to his parents, re-
ceived their blessings and set out to search
for tho lost vein,

At tho mouth of tbo mlno ho attached tho
yum to a pleco of rook and unrolled tho
ball as he went along, so as to liavo a clow
by which his father might search, for him
in caso ho should get lost, and went boldly
forward into tho heart of tho mountains.

no went farther in than ho had ever gone
before, creeping through a narrow crevloo
into a passago that had not been explored
during his remembrance. But It was
familiar to him, and ho went forward as ho
hod done when tbo bright spirits led him
thither in his sleep.

Finally tho passago camo to an end, and
then ho recognized tho spot to which ho bad
been brought in his dream. Ho could not
bo mistaken. Tho nppearanco of tho rock
had been indelibly impressed upon his
memory, and ho saw it all exactly as ho
bad seen it in his sleep.

There were no angels to striko tho rock
and compel it to open, but Peplto saw, on
examining it closely, that it was not solid;
that a mass of stones had been piled up to
close an entranco. Ho grasped ono of these
with both hands and pulled it until it fell
out.

Then ho was suro that his dream had not
been a delusion or n mero chance; that an-
gels had shown him tho spot in bis sleep,
so that ho might go to it when ho should
awake. Ho could not doubt that h was
about to And tho lost vein, to discover the
bonanza that was to make tho fortuno of
his family. Then his father would bo forced
to toil no moro, and his mother would cease
to know pain and sorrow, and they would
all have enough to eat and to drink and to
wear and would llvo happily ever after.

In his excitement ho worked very hard
until he was drijipirur, .with perspiration,
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ana tms iimiu, ;........ oi, and xiioinocu in
his body mounted to lib) head, nnd his
breath camo thick and fast.

But ho saw that ho hnd succeeded in
making a hole through tho mass, and ho
persevered until ho effected an entranco
Into tho passago whoso mouth was closed
by the pile of rock.

Aa ho pulled out tho last largo stono It
fell upon his lamp, extinguish lugnnd crush-
ing it.

This seemed a dreadful calamity to Pep-
lto, as ho could not hopo to explore the pas-

sago without n light, and as it would even
bo very difficult for him with tho help of
tho yarn to traco his way back to daylight.

But when ho was about to burst into
tears nbrightllghtappcarcd in tho passago,
and tho path beforo him was plain.

Catching up tho ball of yarn nnd un-

winding it as ho went, bo followed tho
light as it led hira nlong tho passago far-
ther into the mountain, until it rested
against tho rock in just such a cavern as ho
had seen in his sleep.

Beforo him was a stream of water that
camo from somo hidden spring in tho moun-
tain and found Its way through tho caves
nnd crevices of tho rock, no ono know
whither. Beyond tho stream was tho rocky
wall of tho cavern, flashing and gleaming
with crystals of quartz and lumps of silver,
and with a big vein running through it, in
which tho silver lay In masses Uko lead.

This, then, was tho bonanza, Tho lost
vein was found, and untold wealth lay al-

most within tho boy's reach. Tho Murlcto
family might bid farewell to poverty, and
would thenceforth bo happy If riches could
mako them so.

Pcplto stood still for a few seconds trem-
bling all over with excitement. A strange
heat filled his body, breaking out in inter-
mittent flushes, and flro seemed to flow in
his arteries instead ot blood. Hia head
swam, but through tho mist ho saw tho
silver shining In tho crevices of tho rock.
Ho had found tho lost vein, nnd ho wished
only to secure a nugget ot the silver and
hasten back to his parents to delight them
with tho story of his treasure.

Ho started to cross tho stream, although
his knees shook beneath lilm, and ho was
growing moro dizzy, and tho fever flushes
camo hotter and faster than ever.

Tho shining water into which ho stepped
was deathly cqld. His fover fled in an in-

stant, nnd was succeeded by a mortal chilli-
ness. Tho flro in his veins was at onco ex-
tinguished, and thoy wero filled with ice.
Ho gasped vainly for breath, and his head
weighed him down as if ho had been a lump
of lead.

It needed but two steps to cross tho little
brook, and ho took only ono of them. Then
ho sank down rather than fell, and lay
thcro liko a crushed flower, his feet in the
water and his body on tbo sand, with his
outstretched hand grasping a great lump of
silver.

Manuel and Znponcta Murlcto waited a
tlruo for Pcpito's return. They wero so
anxious nnd eager that tho hours seemed to
bo longer than they really were. Tho wife
was particularly uneasy and restless. She
could not keep still. Sho tried to attend to
somo small duties about the hut, but found
herself unablo to do anything. Tho hus-
band sat near tho door waiting and listen-
ing. Thoy glanced at each other now and
then, and understood each other's thoughts,
though they seldom spoke.

"It is not possible," said Zaponeta, "that
anything can harm hlra while tho good an-
gels havo him in their charge."

"They might bo angry if wo should find
him and interfere with them," replied Man-
uel.

"But wo must seek Peplto, for I can en
dure this no longer," said tho mother after
awhile, and thoy went out together.

With the aid of tho yarn they traced his
course into tho old mine, until they camo to
tho holo in tho rock which ho had opened.
They called him, but received no answer.
Tho lamp which they carried showed them
tho way into a narrow and dark passage, at
tho end of which was a chamber of silver.
There lay Peplto, partly in aud partly out
ot tho water dead.

When their grief had subsided, they came
away and replaced tbo stones which the
boy had pulled down. Tho silver chamber
was Pcpito's splendid tomb. His parents
wero never heard of In thoso parts again.
Tho lost vein was untouched. Edward
Wellctt In New York Weekly.

Chance For NJmroils In Arkausns.
Tho oxcessively high water at present

provailing in this section has forced gamo
of all kinds from tho lowlands, nnd tho
bears and panthers of thoSalino river
valley nro killing tho hogs nnd cattlo of
the farmers living along that btrenra in
Arkansas to nn nlnrming extent. They
invaded tho hogpens of Georgo Gibson
nnd Pleas Fletcher of Salino county last
week nnd carried away four flno shoats
from tho former's pen, whilo seven hogs
nnd two young calves nro missed by tho
latter. Tho screams of tho panthers at
night aro said to bo frightful, nnd hunt-
ing parties nro nt work destroying tho
enemy ns rapidly ns possible. Littlo
Eock Cor. Kansas City Times.

Au Old Time rourth.
Independence day has not for yeara

been celebrated in tho metropolis as it
used to bo colebrnted by our sires nnd as
it ought to bo celebrated on tho Fourth
of July of every year. Tho fact is to our
ehame. We must keep alive tho mem-
ories of tho day. Wo must tako prido
in our freedom. Wo must kindlonnow
year nfter year tho sacred tiros of pa-
triotism. Now York Hnw

Bad Words In tho Nursery.
Sceno A luxurious nursery toys nnd

games of all kinds scattered about in con-
fusion.

Time Afternoon of third stormy day.
Leo (gloomily) I'm tired of playing.

Aren't you, Harold?
Harold Yes, I is.
Loo Let's say bad words.
Harold What shall wo say?
Leo (promptly) Jackasseat Harper's

Bazar.

'
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A TRAGEDY.

Tho tragedy o' Lono Troo gulchr
Yes, sir, I can tell ye all about It. It. hap-

pened right over thar whero yo stA tho
water am drlppin from that flume. Thcro
warn't no flumo thcro in them times, nn
the cabin stood right thar on that spot. It
was clear up tho gulch then way beyond
evcrbnddy olse. Tho pines growod to mid-dll- n

sizo, an tho snow piled up thar in win-
ter powerful deep. Tho chinooks blowod
acrost tho vnlle; and took tho snow off liko
dew beforo tho sun, but up hero in tho
gulch they didn't seem to mako much dlf-fern-s.

'Twos sort o' dark au cold in here,
bcin shaded by tho pines, an it seemed zli
tho warm winds never got In.

Bill, ho wuz queer; every buddy wondered
what ho built his cabin way up hero for,
but ho wouldn't please 'cm nuff to glvo 'cm
no reason whntsumever. Bcin his brbthcr,
though, I kuowed tho reason, nn 'twas ns
queer as Bill 'lnisclf. 'Twant nothtn moro
ncr less than that ho wanted to keep Mary

that wuz his wife from secin or spcaklu
to anybuddy but 'lmsclf.

no wuz alius an ornery cuss, wuz Bill,
and when ho married Mary Adams an
brought her here from Wyomin to llvo in
that shack ovcrbuddy felt sorry fer her,
though thcro waunt none ot 'cm bravo null
to say so beforo BUI. Sho didn't seem to
mind his ways, though not at first, but
when ho showed ez plain cz day that ho
wuz jealous of every man that looked her
way sho jes' kinder givo up sarin much to
any of 'em.

'Twas lonesomo fer her, too, fcr women
wuz senrco horo them times. Bill, ho seem-
ed to think sho wuzprcttlcrthananyflowor
that blowed on tbo mountain sldo, which
wuz strange, fcr sho waunt much to look
nt jes' kinder mild like, withbluo eyes
an brown hair an uncommon soft ways.
Sho waunt awful bright neither, but abet-
ter nn n truer woman never stepped, an sho
worshiped Bill beforo her Maker.

Ho built tho cabin up thcro beforo sho
camo an had ovcrything ready fcr her to
step Into it nn hang up her hat. Theso
things may not bo interestin to you, stran-
ger, but I can't help rccallln tho look o'
that cabin under Mary's ban's. Thcro wuz
two rooms in it, au a littlo sort ot closet be-
hind, dug into tho mountain sldo, thut
Mary used fer n stiller an pantry both.
Thcro wuz a door In tho front o' tho cabin,
but nono nt tho back tako notice what
I'm ye, cuz it has n b'arln on my
story an tho front room wuz uncommon
good size.

It's all changed hero now, but I can hear
Mary's footsteps yet ez light ez thatrunnin
water over there, an hear her hummin n
tuno cz sho flew round Bill's sup-
per.

A bed set in ono corner of tho big room,
with n red quilt on it, an tho light from tho
flro danced over it an up onto tho ccllln of
tho cubln, a purty plctcr, an ono
to mako a man's heart acho if ho hadn't
got no woman's ban's to mako things
bright for him. That wuz tbo caso with
mo, stranger. But Mary sho wuz liko a
sister to me, an if I could And thobruto
that spattered them cabin walls with her
blood I'd hang him to that trco over tbare.
With my own ban's I'd string 'im up, nn
shoot his carcass cz full o' holes cz a skim-
mer, though he's my own brother.

Whero is he? He's n wanderln up nn
down tho 'nrth somew here, with tho mark o'
Cain on his forrerd. Ho disappeared after
tho killin, an though tho vlgilants never
glvo over their hunt fer days and weeks
they couldn't And him.

Yosco, 'twas this way: Mary had a cousin
Harry that wanted to marry her iuWyomm,
an when sho wouldn't have nothin to do
with him, but married Bill instld an came
hero to live, Harry, ho most went crazy.

Bill ho was jealous just from tblnkin that
Harry'd wanted to git her away from him,
an when Hurry turned up hero after they'll
been married a fow months Bill wuz pretty
nigh besido 'lmsclf. Ho didn't treat Harry
nohow, an finally told him that it ho didn't
stay away from his cabin ho'd knock his
teeth clean down his throat. That only
mado Harry mad, so ho kep' on
tho sly when Bill wasn't there, an Bill he
didn't And it out for u long time, but when
ho did ho raved an cavorted an accused
Mary o' llkln Harry better'n sho did him.
So Mary sho told Harry ho'd haf to btay
away from the cabin er thero'd bo blood-
shed, cuz Bill had an awful temper an wuz
unreasonable when ho got mad.

Harry ho did stay away fer a long tlmo
after that, but ono afternoon ho como ag'ln
an kep' a stayln till most tlmo fcr Bill to
como homo. Mary sho got uneasy an kep'

round, at tho door an
at Harry zlf sho wuz half start to death.
That wuz when they'd been married tbreo
years, an tho littlo un was round
tho cabin askin questions an in
everything with them big blue eyes o' hern.
Yo sec, I was thcro that night. I'd como up
to seo Bill 'bout doing some 'scssment work
together nn wuz 'with tho baby
till ho come.

Blmeby Mary walked up to Harry and
says to '1m fer sho nover minded mo
moro'n zlf I'd been her own brother "Har-
ry, yo mus' go. It's mos tlmo fer Bill to
come, an ho musn't find yo here. Bill, ho
ain't never liked yo a littlo bit, an I don't
want no trouble atween ye, so it's better
ter 't ye should go away an stay away. I
don't want yo to como hero no moro."

Harry, ho got up sulky like an went out
without saying a word, an 'twant but a fow
minutes 'fore BUI ho como n striding up
tho gulch, looking black as usyul, with his
arms folded 'crost his chest an n scowl on
his face. Ho most always walked that
way, with his arms folded an takln long
strides as if ho owned tho hull gulch.

The snow was awful deep, an It was bltln
cold, an I can hear now tho crunch, crunch
o Bill's feet on tbohard path that led up to
tho cabin door. . Spmehnw I felt o shudder-I- n

go over mo when I heerd that crunchin.
It seemed zlf thcro wuz something horrible
in the air that night, though I'd been
through n many a tough scene, on hadn't
never had that feelin before.

Mary sho was busy with her supper, nn
Bill ho took a chair by tho Are, jes' barely
gruntin at me. Tho littlo unranto him
an begun to tell him in her nmttlln wr
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vniit. tuuHiu ttuu i i.a iwu mar. At dot
Bill looked suspicious at Mary, an went to
kskin the littlo uti questions in whispers.
Jes' like a baby,, of course, sho said "es" to
everything he asked, nn then Bill ho riz up
an went to ravin an envortin up an down
tho room, that ho wuz tho worst
abused man on earth an that all women
was deceitful.

Mary, she como in liko a ghost,
an tried to quiet him, but ho turned on her
like a wild beast an struck her plumb in
the faco with his fist. Then I mado a jump
fcr him, "No man can't strike a
woman in my presenco nn llvol" an I'd. n;
let daylight through Mm right there, but
BUI bo's twice cz big ez mo an quicker'n
a flash ho knocked mo unsensible with a
chair. When I como to, ho had mo tied
down with a clo'csllno so't I couldn't stir
ban nor foot, an then, stranger, I had to
lay thcro an look on at it sceno that n'most
blasted my eyesight. It wuz Mary

on her knees fcr her life, an Bill
atween her sobs that sho hadn't never
cared for no man but him, an that sho an
Harry wuz innorccnt.

Sho crawled right to his fcot an put her
arms round his knees nn kissed his ban's
tbosamo murderous ban's that blowed her
poor llfoout. But Bill, ho wuz crazy with
drink nn jealousy, nn ho jes' toro 'imsolt
nway from her an yelled at her to stan up
against the wall. Sho did get upa-trcmbl-ln

so't sho couldn't hardly stand, an when ho
pointed tho shotgun at her sho kep'

away from him, fcr somo nlaco
to git out, till sho backed right through tho
door, down into tho littlo sullar, which
wasn't but a step or two lowcr'n tho rest o'
tho cabin. Thar sho fell forrerd, with her
faco on tho kltchin floor, nn thar, stranger,
ho shot her riddled her poor body with
bullets till her blood flowed over tho kltch-
in floor an gcthcrnd in pools an clotted
there.

The littlo un had been crouchin in a cor-
ner, half scart to death, but when sho seen
that her mother didn't git up no moro sho
crawled to her an put her littlo, soft arms
round tho poor, battered head,
"Oh, mammy, mammy, wako upl"

Never to my dyin day'll I fcrglt that
sight, strangor. Her long yellcr hair was
all dabbled in blood, nn her baby tears fell
on tho dead woman's faco. No wonder yo
turn pale, stranger. It must havo drawed
tears from them rocks over thar. But BUI
ho was Uko a lunatic. Ho didn't seo nor
hear nothin, ho was in slch a dead hurry to
git on Harry's trail.

Yes, ho shot him too. Wo found him next
dny frozo stiff in his own blood, nn
wo buried 'cm sldo by sido to tho right o'
tho lono tree over thcro two victims o' tho
meanest critter tho Lord ever put insldes
into, fcr they wuz inncrccnt ns now born
bablos, stranger.

The little unf Littlo Mary, wo call her
sho's my datter now, an her an her little
uns is tho light o' my ol eyes. Sho lives up
thar In tho whlto cottago with tho vines by
tho door, an God help tho bruto that over
Ill's his hand agin her. Sho's married to a
good man his namo's Harry, too an when
I git ready to pass in my checks they'll git
what dust I've got, which won't bo no
small amount neither.

Yes, sir, that treo'll alius stan there. It's
fcr Bill. That's tho trco that stood

closo to tho cabin, an its cones tapped on
tho winder tho night o' tho murder. I
hadn't nover noticed 'cm before, but thoy
kep' up whilo showuza-beggi- n fer
hcrllfc, an when ho shot her they jes' pound-
ed tho winder Uko thoy wuz sent by tho Al-
mighty to warn him not to do it. An that's
tho trco ho dies on if ho ever shows his on-er- y

faco hero agin. 'Twas agreed long ago
that if we over found him we'd string him
up thcro an pump his contcmptiblo hido
full o' bullets. Yes, stranger, that tree's
got a mission it's fer Bill.

What! You'roBill? An ye'vo como back
after 23 year to givo yerself up to tho lawr
Yo'vo been n mighty long tlmo up
yer mind, but better lato 'n nover. Let mo
git a closer look at ye, Yo'vo shaved yer
beard off, an yer gray nufE fer 70, but I know
yo now, an I thank tho Lord fer this day.
Say yer prars quick, fer tho Lono Pine's
achin to clutch ye, an there's 100 ban's hero
that aro tremblin to help ye into eternity.
Hi, there, Harry, Jim, Sandy an all tho rest
o' yo, grab 'im! Don't let'im git away ag'ln

thauk tho Lord fer this day an bring a
rope a stout one, fer bo's plumb heavy.

Hlstl Don't let littlo Mary know. It
nin't no use, an she's a tender hearted lit-
tle thing.

Can't yo seo her fer jes' a minute?
No, yo don't. Yer goiu out o' tbo world

Jest as yo sent her motheroutof It, without
no consolation an no mercy. 'Twon't do
no good to begin. She's nothin to you
now, an I ain't agoln to havo her pretty
eyes red with cryin over such a mls'ablo
coward as you.

God ha' pltyl Thcro sho comes. Sho's
got wind o' it somehow. Wo wasn't quick
enough. Now may I ha' strength to do my
duty! My ol' ban's is all of a tremble.
Whatl She's a beggin for him on htr
knees, jes' as Mary begged for her own
Ufa 25 years agol fcr mercy for
him, an I saw her yellcr hair all dabbled in
her mother's blood an her baby tears

a cold, dead facol Don't that blast
yer eyesight, yo unhuman brutef Waal,
waal, let tho law tako its course. It won't
show him no mercy, an he'll git his de-

serts, but we wouldn't ha' done it that way
in tho good ol' times we'd a strung him
up to that tree thar an peppered his onery
carcass cz full o' holes, ez a skimmer. Sid
Dunning in Minneapolis Tribune.

Wring a Lemon.
nere is a nico kind of purty to havo in tho

summer time. Select soma lemon colored
note paper and on it write in addition to
tho usual invitation, "Bring n lemon."
After all tho guests havo piled up their
golden fruit the lemons nre cut and tho
seeds counted, and tho owner of the lemon
containing tho largest number of seeds is
tho prizo winner, whilo tho luckless indi-
vidual whoso lemon la seedless or nearly so
gets a largo tin or leather medal. The prizo
awarded ought to bo somo article suitable
aliko to a boy or a girl, as a book, n picture,
a mirror, a box of bonbons, n game or a
scarfpln. The lemon juice should bo con-
verted into lemonade and served along with
the otlfqr refreshments.

SHIRTS AND TIES
STRAW HATS,

HAMMOCKS,
Q,TJJLX4lTIE5S THE BEST

SPANGLER Hatter,

A

t
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for Infants

HIRTY yours' observationT million's of persons, permit

and

It 1 nngnmitlouably the best roxnody for Infants nnd'Children

tho world linn over Itnown. It Its hnrmlenr. Children like It. It
Clvon them health. It will savo their lives. In It Mothers havo

I stomethlng which. In rtbaolntoly nfo nnd prrtotloally perfect ns ft
I child's medicine.

Castorla destroyn Worms.
Cnstorln, allay Fororlshnoss. j

Castorla provnntit vomltlnrc Sonr Cnrd,
Cnatorla euros TJirtrrhcoa and Wind Collo.

Costorlri reUovcs Tootlilng Trouhlos.
Cnstorln, onros Constipation nnd Flatnlonoy. f

t

Cnstorln nentrnllres tho offooti of cnrbonlo nold gnu or poisonous air. '

Cnstorln docs not contain morphine, opltun, or other narcotlo property.

Cnstorla nsslmllntos the food, ref-nlnt- ibo stomnoh nnd bowoln,

1 trlvlng healthy nnd nn.tnrn.1 nloep.

Cnstorla Is pnt np in ono-slr- .o hottloa only. It In not sold in .hulk.

Don't allow tiny ono to soil yon nnythlng clso on tho plen or promise

tliotlt ls"Jnst ns good" and"wlll answer every pnrpoie."
Seo that yon get C-A-S-10 -

Tho fno-slm- llo

glcnntnro of '

Cry for

OF
--FOR

LAKESIDE HORSE

DDD CROOKE, (8167), Raco record, 2:15'.
BLMJK CLOUD. (758), " " 2:17M.
CAFPAINWAQNER,(8567) trial, 2:23.
fJLASSVILLE, (0318), Trial, 2:48.
BULB CLOUD, Raco record,2:49i.
WAHBA.Crhorontjhbred) ' I:44&

Allhorsos stand to insuro a living colt
known to ba in foal.

Send postal card for Doscrlptlvo Cataloguo of colts by Black Cloud and Bud Orookosale,
or A S'lno Souvonlr Picture of Horsos, in colors, (Izo 22x28), suitable 'for framing,nr ocolKht of 25c in stamps, to pay postage and packing, i v--i

ED. J. MBYBB, Canton, Ohto.

LIND8ET8

SEARGHER

l .

Children.

t&M
Children Pitcher's Castoria.

MEYER'S

of Cnstorla with the pntronntr'e of

nn to upcnJt of It wlthont BncBsing.

BI-A.

Is on every
wrapper.

ftl
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FARM STALLIONS FOR IB93 i

By Geo. Wilkes, 2:22. To insure. S75.00
By Ashlond " "Chief, (751). $35.00
By Black Cloud, 2:17M. " " 335.00
By Pretender, (1453). " " $25.00
bt Biaclc Ulonfl, 2:17f . " i 315.00
Waverlyson.Aunlralian. " " $15.00

0 days old. Money duo whon maros aro

n(.1v., .

For All Blood Diseases.

"My son had an abscess In his side, that discharg-
ed two quarts ot matter. Dr. LlndserM lllood
Bearcber cured him."

J. F. I1UOOK9, 1'alnesTllle, O.

W. S. Unseat, Nltes, Ohio, bid scrofula for thirty
Iears, and "Lindsay's lllood Searcher" cured lilru.

sn't it wonderful?

A lady In East Liberty. Pa., whose face was cover-
ed with sores, iras cured ty using one bottle ot "Dr.
Lindsay's lllood Searcher."

Ask yonr druftKlst tor "Or. XJndsej's Blood
Searcher." It will drlre out bad blood, (Ire you
health and long lite. TUY IT. Sold by all drug-
gists.

.... .. :.Avfyl&'r'l
, 'o"V.

asxfsv7Mf 's
Ar.
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Wo mineral water will pro-
duce the beneficial results that
follow taking R3E or more
of "RPP?(TiMA&filS xOHH B QU sa,:u. -- .da w Hf-sa- wn s UnaiknSaaS Willi
a glass of water immediately
upon arising in the morning.

Falnlcss. Effectual. Covered with a tastoloss, solublo. coatlne.tt TCrtffll n If til ruin n sHaw Twt.. nr
O Ot all drncfilsta, r a box will ho mailed on receipt ot 25cta. In otamDs by

B. P. Alien Co.. 363 finnn. st.vVnrt.

CHEAPEST HOME EVER OFFERED IB OHIO,

FOR S.AXIIES,
Is that at Paris, Stark county, consisting of an elegant new
ten-roo- Residence, 40 acres ot extra good land, bank barn
and outbuildings, abundance of fruit and water.

For full particulars address,
JAMES H. WELKERfgSgg!

mz5tf Paris, Stark County, 6.'

DOCTOR

NEVER PAILS,
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