
well? 
If you a 

Bladder or 
:e suffering with any disease of the Kidneys, 
Urinary Organs, Dr. David Kennedy's 

Favorite 7ic:::cdy will make you well again. It has 
cured cases that bordered on the miraculous. 

It quickly cures men and women of inability to hold 
urine, and they are not compelled to get up often and make 

water at night. It removes the scalding sensation in 
passing it, and, when taken according to directions, it 
invariably cures pains in the small of the back. 

avoriie Remedy not only cures Stone in the 
but prevents them 
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Ijladder c.nd Bright'?. Disease, 
from developing. 

One case is that of John J. I\Eiir£t 'b 'f"Soh North 
hth Street, Philadelphia, Pa. Ini 1SS9 he began 

to suffer indescribable miseries from Stone in the 
Bladder. An eminent physician said a s*rgical 
operation was necessary. If unsuccessful it meant 

death, and Mr. Neill put oil the evil day as long as possible. 
While in this frame of mind he heard of Dr. David 
I-Zenncdy's Favorite Remedy, and bought it. Before 
he had finished the third bottle the gravel was completely 

dissolved and his sufferings were at an end. 
Favorite .Remedy is a perfect Blood and 

Nerve medicine. It restores the liver to a healthy 
condition, cures the worst cases cf Constipation, 
and ail dh"'---ises peculiar to females. It cures Scrof
ula, Salt Rheum, Rheumatism. Your druggist 

you a regular full-sized bottle lor mi.00. 
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ibuying should send their full 
k* the Dr. David Kknneia* Con-

and - mat!ion t/u's paper. A 
f.er.t them prepaid, together with 
Thhi i,;. a genuine offer. and all 

GITY nORSESHOER 
AND 

BlacKsmltli. 

Work Guaranteed. 
•Locatioii--Sout h of Xorlli sisss* 

Genera! 

Prices Reasonable. 
GIVE US A CALL. 

W. A.  M cTI enrv, Pres. S ears M cII enrv, Cashier. 

First National Bank. 
CAPITAL AND SURPLUS, - - $115,000.00. 

, DEPOSITS, - - - 310.000.00. 

* LOANS, - - - - 350.ooo.oo, 
With our thirty yeais of expcriencc in the banking business and our 
large capital and constant increasing deposits we are able to take care 
of our customers at the lowest rates. Deposits received subject to be 
drawn ,.it sight. Time certificates issued drawing four per cent for 
six and live per cent for twelve months. We make a specialty of 
loaning money on cattle to be fed for market, as well as individuals. 
Also m.-.ice first mortgage loans on improved farms at current rates. 
We sell iands, town lots, furnish abstracts of title and sell steamship 
tickets for foreign parts. Our officers speak German. We solicit 
your patronage. 
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Estate Exchange —— 
E. GULIGK /Aan(j'i\ 

Denison 4 Iowa. 

ms and Tov/n Property Sold 

: E/.chanqed on Commission. 

or 

ijwfe 

LO/C;S NEGOTIATED. 

Abstracts of Title Furnished. Taxes 

" Paid and Rents Collected. ft 

Any*bii<-,lness ei:lvus!'•<"! to me will receive 
prompt aud careful attention. 

MONEY TO LOAN on Ttiml Kstntc security. Not 
Apply to K. llul'ick, Uouiji No. 

j Denison, Iowa, 
Srror.'Vl choice improved farms, close to school 
ouoi' address 1- Oulli-li. tin; ieadin;,' real t-ritate 

a 5t.0(10,000, but. a few irio" 
Uulicl: &. bolutuon block 

FOR SALE and market, fall 
t^ent.i;l)e]ii.soii, Ja. 

FOR SALE Choice re prniM-tt|i»s nnd tmltnjjmvi'rl town lots on uasy terms, 
to L. Uuiick, real estate aud loan agent, Denisen, Jo\va. 

The ori 

y :nu Til 
true iiciencft by which 

ZARAH, Hi" *\orld-r«.*:io\vjiHi! K^yj>! 
lhruii-ih'»u; Ktiroj>e for thu jum live via: 
lion ot your lie. He "\vixl vo'jr 
]>;oI j  :bl<j leij;;:i!i r»l" i jo.smI)!' '  net 
liiuuds, oiiemlv.-., vulution. b;: !iii 

A RKMARKABLK SCIENTfFIC AND 
WONDERFUL SCIENCE. 

'I "SOLAR BIOLOGY" 
/our fortune can truly and accurately foretold 

rologer. who lias been creatiiiK such asiotiislnneu 
ive II tm::-;ful, Mcuuratc. |tlauei luiruicojiu delluen will 

1'ti'M.IIK 

16S10135 or not to Be 
I :!!>i>cii;ar,c.'t.\ disposition, cliuraotcr. nljilitv. tiisle 
'.dvic.' and suiji-'ealious 011 luvu alliirs, inarriuKe 

Von ran inform yourself thoiouulilv on 
lliis and 011 any oilier quesiious of your 
jiast, p.-e.-enl and fulure life. 

single answer may lead you to make Thousands of Dollars. 
Su)i«! Hi cents and jr'vc e.vfu-t, 

hcpe nf your life. i> 
..All coj'iiijutnf'jn iuii'-. •"trurtlv <*oni 

late nru-'h mid 1 v ill fnuncdiatoK* roturn you a tnitliful lioro-
«>ve i' to bo all imu by yoursell'. I luitke tills otter as lest trhil. 
ulemial. Address 

ZAKaH the ASTROLOGER, Lock Box 403, Philadelphia, P# 

From Picsh:—'"Zttiah llie Amkoux.ku is co ela jTy astonishing tliousamls. His wonderful inedif-
tloijrf and tests me bused ui»on iu<lisj»utabie and seiLMitilic inllueuces. 

W. RANDALL, 
-The Denison Decorator. 

capable of doing An Export l>aj>»r ilimwv ai'/l Pa in tor, 
. tJie. v.ery liuc^ i work. 

UstiinatcB made, 
ttatibfaetioi) guaranteed. 

4 Special attention to country v.'oik. 

3 For fjstim iti.s call un or address 

j " H. W. RANDALL, 
] The Denison Decorator £ 
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By &E0EGE GRIFFITH. 

[Copyright, 1S9S, by the Author.) 
"It's no good, little girl; I've peen it 

coming for weeks, and now it has 
come wo may as well look it in the 
face. It isn't nirv. but we've got to. 
I'm frozen clean out, and I'd better 
strike out a new lino of some sort be
fore I havo to pay with my liberty 
when I can't pay any longer with my 
purse.'' 

"But do you mean to tell me, Tom, 
that such a horrible injustice as that 
can bo possible? That just because you 
haven't got as much money and can't 
employ as many KafWs as Macadam 
and that German Jew partner of his, 
Grunstein, you'll not only havo to lose 
your claim, but be fined like this to 
your last sovereign? I don't wonder, 
upon my word, at men being driven 
from honest work into L D. B. when 
there are laws like that on the fields. 
Why, it's worse than I. D. B. itself. 
Here they'll give a man 15 years on the 
breakwater for just being found with 
diamonds he can't account for strictly 
enough to pleaso the detectives, and yet 
they'll allow one man to ruin another 
and perhaps spoil all his prospects in 
life just because ho is richer and be
cause he has got a grudge against him. 
It's shameful, that's what it is, and if 
t had my way and I was a man I'd"— 

".No, you wouldn"t, little girl, or if 
you did there'd only be another funeral 
very soon after. There is only one law 
here, and that is the law of money. Ev
ery ouo's hero to nml;o it, anil every one, 
whether he's an honest wau or a 1 kief, 
is bound to uphold everything that pro
tects it. If 3'ou havo money, you can do 
as you please, but if you haven't you 
might as well try to hold up the next 
rock slip at De Beers as to try to work 
against it. If I was to take it out of 
either Macadam or Grunstein in the 
way you mean, there wouldn't bo a 
man in camp to put his hand out to 
save me from being lynchedMhe next 
minute, tfiough there isn't a Kaffir or a 
kopje walloper on the fields who doesn't 
see the swindle. 

"But what makes me maddest of all, 
Luce, is that it isn't only Macadam's 
grudge against me for hanging on to 
that stone which fell with some of my 
blue into his claim. It's that greasy, 
hook nosed son of a thief Grunstein be
ing spoons on you and wanting me out 
of the place-, so that, as he thinks, ho 
can have the running to himself. That's 
why he keeps Macadam up, to it and 
goes in with him, and that's why I'vo 
hung on so long. 

"But it's no use any longer. I can't 
go on, and I'd better stop before I'm 
ruined completely. In another week I 
shouldn't have even the claim to sell. 
Now I can get something for it, and 
with that I'll have to clear off the fialds 
and try my luck over the borders. It's 
my only chance. It looks like chucking 
up the sponge, I know, and I don't like 
it, especially as it means leaving you, 
little girl, almost alone, but if I were to 
hang on it would really be playing 
their game for them. " 

"Well, I suppose you're right, Tom, 
and if it can't be helped, it can't. But 
never mind, we're both of us young 
enough yet, and you'vo all Africa be
fore you. I know you'll do your ljo:-t 
—and, Tom, you can remember this, 
that however long you are doing it 
when you come back you'll lir.d mo just 
tho same as I am now. A bit older, of 
course, but not so very old, I hope, that 
you'll"— 

The conversation came an abrupt 
end just here, or perhaps it might be 
more correct to say that it was continu
ed in a language which i.s uot translata
ble through the cold and unsympathetic 
medium of print. 

Tho facts which- had so fur formed 
tho basis of tho con versa! inn between 
Miss Lucy Carnegie, the daughter of a 
fairly well to do diamond broker, and 
Mr. Tom Burrows, a not particularly 
prosperous diamond miner, may bo 
briefly rumniarized as follows: 

In the days of tho open mine werking 
at the Do Beers and Kimberlcy mines 
there existed a law which was tho eauso 
of much heartburning and no little in
justice among miners. A digger was 
compelled, under penalty of progressive 
fines, which either amounted to or ac
tually culminated in confiscation of his 
claim, to Iteep paco in removing his 
"blue" with his next door neighbor to 
such an extent as to preclude his gronnd 
falling into his neighbor's claim. Such 
a regulation was really a necessity, but 
at tho same timo it i.s obvious that it 
might be made an instrument of both 
tyranny and dishonesty by fortunate 
and wealthy diggers to freeze out their 
less prosperous neighbors by driving 
them either to abandonment of their 
claim or to sell at an absurdly low 
price. 

This is what had happened to Tom 
Burrows. I-Ti.s next neighbors, Macad
am and Grii.nst.eiu, were both richer 
men than himself, and they owned 
claims on both sides of his. He had 
quarreled with Macadam, and Grun
stein disliked him and wanted to get 
rid of him for tho reasons which In
stated to his sweetheart. Hence they 
put all tho Kaffir workmen they could 
liiro into their claims and got out their 
"bluo" at a rate which Burrows, with 
his two Kaffirs and ouo bushman, could 
not possibly keep pace with. 

Tho necessary result was that his 
ground kept falling into theirs far fast
er than he could get it removed. His 
neighbors laid tho usual informations 
against him, and time after timo lie 
was summoned and lined for failing to 
obey tho law. The lines and the extra 
expense that ho had been forced into for 
labor had now almost exhausted his re-

j sources, and, us he said, if it went on 
! much longer ho would loso his claim. 
; This would havo meant utter ruin and 
• tho deferring of his hopes for an indofi-
| nito time, and hence his resolve to 
(throw up the sponge, as he put it, and 
I end the unequal contest. 
i Tho next day he sold his cluim to bis 

victorious neighbors at about a third of 
its value, and that night went home to 
his little tin shanty iu Currey street in 
no very cheerful or amiable frame of 
mind, but still by no means despondent. 
He was young, hearty iKil athletic. He 
possessed nearly £200 and, as he be
lieved, a sweetheart who would be as 
faithful as she was good and pret ty. All 
Africa was open to him, and there were 
even bigger prizes to bo drawn in the 
fascinating lottery of diamond digging 
than there had been iu the rosiest days j 
of tho Victorian aud Califoruiau gold-
fields. 

Still, ho didn't like tho idea of being 
beaten, still less did he liko the idea of 
leaving Kimberlcy without taking his 
sweetheart with him, as ho had hoped 
to do when they had plighted their 
troth some six months before. For all 

"Well, I suppose you're  r igl i l ,  
that, there was no holp for it. There were 
no other claims worth having within 
reach of his means, and he could only 
remain in camp by taking a berth as 
overseer or something of that sort, 
which, of cctarse, would offer uo pros
pect of that sudden rise to wealth 
which iu common with every other dig
ger on the fields ho had so confidently 
anticipated, and which alone could 
realize tho hopes that he cherished on a 
certain subject which lay very near to 
his heart. 

Now thore is a well known fact 
which writers of fiction havo very nat
urally plagiarized to a considerable ex
tent. It is, generally and more espe
cially in such gambles with destiny as 
diamond hunting and gold digging, 
that a man's fortunes chauge for the 
better, if they are going to do so at all, 
just when ho seems to have the best 
reasons for accusing tho fates of using 
loaded dice to his disadvantage. It is 
also true that under such circumstances 
the capricious fates delight to bring 
about the change through some appar-

j ently inadequate aud.ofteii disreputable 
agency. 

It was just this way with Tom Bur-
j rows. Shortly after he had begun on his 
! claim he had, to all intents and pur

poses, bought a bushman from a white 
j digger whom he ono day found ill using 
I him a little worse than a Shoroditeh 
! savage is accustomed to use his wife. 
| He had expostulated with the digger, 

who told him iu terms of almost sul
phurous eloquence to mind his own 
business. For tho next minutes by 
the clock tho bushman had a rest, aud 
his master, when ho had decided that 

• ho had really been iu a fight ami not an 
earthquake, was not in a position to go 

! on with his licking. 
I The next proceeding v.'as an adjourn-
| ment to tho nearest bar, where Tom 

j stood the digger a drink, paid the value 
of the trifle which he had accused the 

t bushman of stealing and so secured his 
| consent to the immediate transfer of his 

services. That was tho hind of man 
, Tom was. 

Now, this bushman, who was known 
( on the fields as hjhirty from the fact 
| that he was the only one of lirs kind 

who possessed a shirt, or even a frag-
j ment of one worn in tho fashion of the 
white man, was a dirty, drunken, dis-

j reputable little savage. Like tho rest < f 
j his species, he had received but few ad-
] vantages from nature, and even these 
he had not turned to any account. 

A dispassionate estimate would have 
placed him considerably lower in tho 
scale of respectability than a decently 
brought up dog, but iu one respect at 
least ho would not havo suffered by 
comparison with a dog. Though hoonly 
dimly grasped what it meant., he had 
never forgotten the one kindness that 
had been done him during tho course of 
his sordid aud degraded existence, and 
so it happened in tho weird arrange
ment of human things he was able to 
repay it with magnificent interest. 

Of course he knew of the sale of tho 
claim. His now master had treated him 
firmly, but still with no approach to 
brutality, and ho had no taste to change 
his service for that of Macadam or 
Grunstein. The iirst thing ho did on re
ceiving his dismissal and tho last of his 
wages was to go and havo a drink of 
Cape Smoke, and it seemed as though 
some occult virtue in that commonly 
fatal fluid kin'dled somewhere within 
tho recesses of his half developed littlo 
brain a ray of real, independent intelli
gence. 

He didn't take a second drink, and, 
still more wonderful, ho seemed to 
know that if lie had done so he would 
have gone on as long as his money last
ed or he could see to get the stuff into 
his mouth. He went right away, us a 
dog who hears his master's whistle 
would have douc, to Tom's shanty. Tom 
was there in the middle of .his brown 
study, anil he greeted his late retainer 
somewhat gruffly. But idhirty did not 
mind this; he was accustomed to it. 

Humbly but insistently ho took him 
by tho edge of his coat and drew him 
to the door and out into the open air. 
It was a clear, magnificent starry uight, 
and when they got out Shirty begau 
pointing at the stars and muttering in 
his queer, guttural voice, -with many 
clicks and grunts, and in an almost 

hopeless mixture of Euglish, Dutch and 
his own language about some place 
where there were as many of the'' sheen-
ey klippies" which people found in the 
mines as there were stars iu tho sky. 
Moreover, those same stars would show 
him, Shirty, how to guide tho good 
white baas to the place where they 
were. 

Tom did not get at tho meaning of 
this all at once, but when he did and he 
had satisfied himself, first, that Shirty 
was not drank, and, secondly, that he 
was very much iu earnest ho took him 
back iuto tho hut and put tim through 
a stiff and lengthy cross examination, 
tho result of which was that Shirty, 
after coming to the end of his vocabu
lary, went down on his hands and knees 
on the mud floor aud with au old knife 
and certain bits of stick drew lines and 
made dots and stuck tho bits of stick 
upright at equal distances from each 
other until thero were 30 of them iu a 
line reaching half way across the floor. 

Tom got the key to the hieroglyphics 
by recognizing that the dots were in
tended to show the positions of 'tlio big
ger aud brighter stars which Shirty had 
pointed out to him during his prelimi
nary discourse outside, and ultimately, 
after considerable study and much talk 
iu mixed lauguages, ho arrived at the 
definite conclusion that somewhere, 30 
days' journey out to tho northwest, over 
tho arid wilderness of tho great and ter-
rilflo Thirstlaud, thero was a half dried 
river whose bed was strewn with dia
monds as thickly as somo streams were 
with pebbles. 

Then straightway aroso tho question 
as to' liojy much confidenco ho might 
havo in his guide. Was it worth while 
on such evidence to plunge iuto that 
awful wilderness whoso only known 
history was one of hunger and thirst 
and sufferings unspcakablo which had 
been endured by tho few who had como 
back out of the many who had essayed 
to cross it in tho hope of fiuding better 
lands beyond? 

If tho question had faced him at any 
other time, ho would probably havo 
dismissed it, with scant consideration. 
But just now ho was in the same frame 
of mind as that in which a man who is 
having a fight to a finish with bad luck 
planks the romaiuiugs of his dwindling 
pile on the turu up of a singlo card or 
the chance of a single number. If Sliir-
ty's story of tho river of diamonds was 
only a half, a quarter or even a hun
dredth part true, and ho could get thero 
and como back, ho would return uot on
ly a rich wau, but a man of many mil
lions. 

Ho thought about it nearly ^11 night. 
Then he went to bed aud slept on it. 
When ho woke soon after daybreak, he 
heard himself half unconsciously mut
tering : 

"Utillious! Million!" 
He accepted tho omen and decided ta 

go. That day ho bought his outfit—a 
very light wagon, something after tho 
American spider build, four draft mules 
aud a horse for himself, a tent and tho 
rest of a prospector's usual kit—and at 
dawn tho next morning he started. He 
had told no one, not even his sweet
heart, the real object of his journey. 
Ho saw no use in raising in her breast 
dazzling hopes which might after all 
end in tho whitening of a few bones in 
some unknown spot l'ar away out yonder 
over the wilderness, and to havo con
fided in any one else would havo been 
madness. 

Plenty cf diggers went prospecting in 
those days, squeezed out by tho con
stantly growing pressure of the new 
companies that were being formed to 
buy up and unite the. richest claims, so 
all he said was that he was going to do 
as these did and without further ex
planation turned his back on tho camp 
and his face toward the long, straight 
lino which marked the seeming meet
ing place of the endless veld and tho 
endless sky. 

Forty days later half a d izeii heavy 
winged aas vogelswero wheeling slowly 
to and fro in the d"ad, breathless air, 
lookingdown ia hideous anticipation at 
two slowly moving figures which were 
dragging iheniselves, seemingly with 
the last efforts of their lives, over tho 
frightful wilderness of sand and stone 
aud dwarfed thorny shrubs which 
stretched away in a ghastly monotony 
of unbroken level till the wearied eye 
could see no farther. Ono was the figure 
of a man, tho other that of a mule. Two 
biggish bundles were slung across the 
mule's saddle. They were neither very 
big uor very heavy, yet every now anil 
then the mule stumbled feebly under 
them. The man had tied his left hand 
to the saddle, and iu his right ho had a 
whip stock, which he was using half as 
a walking stick and half as a crutch. 

Ilis eyes were half closed, and his 
head hung down till his chin touched 
his hi east and rolled slowly from side 
to side vitli tho motion of his body. 
His mouth was hall' open, and the tip 
of his tongue protruded a little between 
his dry, l.htek, cracked lips. It was as 
dry aud black as they wore, and if you 
could have put your ear close to his fact 
you would have heard iiis teeth grating 
upon it. 

Every now and then ono or t wo of 
tho vultures would swoop down a little 
lower to investigate, as though wonder
ing when it would be safe to begin the 
promised banquet, ft would probably 
havo begun before this but for ouo fact, 
which tho vultures didn't see, or, if 
they did, didn't understand. The mule's 
tongue was hanging out of one side of 
its mouth, dry and black, liko the 
man's, but its head was stretched out 
straight; its eyes, though half glazed, 
were wide open, and its nostrils were 
4istended aud .qui vering. 

It smelled water, and it was going to
ward it. It might bo near or far, but as 
long as it could put one hoof before the 
other it would stagger on in that direc
tion, swerving neither to right nor left 
till it reached tho water" or dropped 
dead in its tracks. 

Tom Burrows knew this and that was 
why lie had tied himself to tho saddle. 
Tho mule was tho better animal now, 
audits instinct must take tho place of 
the human reason that had failed. If 
tho mule reached the water, he would 
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reach it; if »ot—well, it would do It 
no injury if he had to cut its throat to 
gain strength enough to struggle on a 
little farther. 

This was so far the end of his expedi
tion and the outcome of his Hopes. 
Poor little Shirty's body had more than 
a week ago beeu assimilated into the 
system of a starving lion, his liorsfe had 
died of the^'big head" sickness before 
that, ono of his mules had strayejl and 
by this time uo doubt its bones!were 
picked clean. Two others had takon the 
sickness and had died tho sanio night. 
Tho wagon stood abandoned five or six 
days' jouruey back, and hero ho was, 
with the strongest and wiriest of his 
animals worn to a skeleton, like him
self, aud half mad with thirst, within 
scent of water, it was true, but within 
sight of nothing but tho,bare, baked 
wildernesses around aud the blazing 
white hot heavens above. 

Hour after hour passed in dumb, 
hopeless struggling, and blind, half 
conscious suffering, aud still man and 
beast staggered on, aud the wheeling 
vultures came lower aud closer. 

At last, about the middle of the aft
ernoon, the leulo .stopped and a sort of 
shudder ran through her body. Tom 
stumbled aud would havo fallen if his 
hand had not been fast, to iko saddle. 
As if tho stoppage had roused him out 
of his slumber, ho pulled himself up; 
his reason seemed to be awakening for 
a last struggle with delirium, and he 
raised his head aud looked about him 
and tried to remember whero he was 
and what had happened to him. 

Had tho mulo given out at last? Its 
kuees were shaking, and its head droop
ing. This was tho eud then. He drop
ped his stick and fumbled for his knife 
to cut his left baud loose, so that—No, 
tho mulo didn't fall; it raised its head 
again. A horrible sound, like a human 
death rattle, seemed to come out :of its 
dried throat, aud then it started forward 
again. He staggered on beside it, feel
ing a vague sort of anger at tho necessi
ty for any more exertion. Presently the 
ground begau to dip a little, then more 
and more, and the rrjulo hobbled on 
quicker uud quicker, ̂ making the noise 
in its throat almost continuously. 

Was it coming to water at last? Tom 
pulled himself, together "once more, rub
bed his eyes with the J>ack Of his hand 
and looked about him. He saw lakes 
and rivers aud/ splashing cascades 
whose waters made no sound, but he 
had seen these every day—every hour 
almost—since the thirsfrmadness began, 
ever in thojskies, not oh tho earth, and 
he was not quite mad enough'yet not to 
know that. 

But stop! If tilery was no water on 
earth, there surely hud been some here 
once. He rubbed his'eyes harder, till 
he even brought a littlo moisture into 
them. That cleared lixs sight, and he 
saw that the mulo had brought him to 
a little shallow valley, and tE&t along 
the middle of it therQrran a string of 
patches of sand, brokou ijy worn bowlder 
sand lumps of diiy baked gray blue 
earth that had once been mud. 

The mule tottered to ouo of tlie sand 
patches and thrust itsnoso into the sand 
with a hoarse, rattling.gi^unC. At the 
same,*'!inomei:t it flashed across Tom's 
half clouded mind, fiiat water is often 
found beneath tho dry beds of vanished 
African streams. Hp out his liaiTd loose, 
flung himself down on th» sand and be
gau to dig with his kuife feebly, but 
desperately. The mulo liiealiwhilo be
gan .scraping with its fore hoofs, and 
this encour.!ged him to go on. Ho teoke 
the sand up with ,tiio »'.;iiife blade and"-
scooped it out with his'hands. Present
ly tliS kniie blade began to rattle and 
clink against pebbles in the sand, and 
when tho hole was about a foot deep 
thero Were more stones thau sand. 

Ho thrust his* hands down and 
brought up a double handful of them, 
lie happened te-d'ook, nt them before he 
threw them cway, a'ftd as he did so a 
sound something liko what tho mule 
was making «'«\ino from his throat. The 
pebbles were diamonds of all sizes itod 
colors, and iu his two hands there he 
probably heliU. 100,000 worth. Heflung 
them away with a cry tiiat it would 
not have deae. any ouo much good to 
hear. What were ull the diamonds in 
tho world worth in comparison to half 
a pint of water?^ 

Ho thrust his Viands into the hole 
again. This time ho uttered a very dif
ferent cry, 'for uow the stonos at the 
bottom were wet. Ho grubbed them up 
and threw the'iri out, now with frantic 
energy,—thousands and thousands of 
pounds' worth of them. The mule put 
his noso among them and seemed to 
draw tho moisture off Uliem with its 
breatii. That,\Yas all tho good they were 
just thou. 

Alter a, few more minutes of hard 
work a little water—real liquid water 
—-collected at the bottom of the hole. 
Ho tried to thrust his head into it so ho 
could get his lips to the water, but it 
was too small, Ao ho made a cup of his 
hands and, put them against his mouth, 
and iu .that instant ho passed from tho 
torments of hell to tho joys of paradise. 
His lips and tonguo seemed to melt as 
tho Water touched them, and his thick
ening blood pulsed with uew life al
ready. 

•lie was brought out of his ecstasy by 
thcs.mulo thrusting its nose down into 
tho'iole. lie tried to drag it back; he. 
mig£b as 'well have tried to drag a! tree 
up" fly its rifits. For a fOw mad mo
ments man aud beast fought for the 
water. Ho kicked it aud eveu struck it 
with tho knife, bnt< the mule was too 
busy even to notice it. Then the deliri
um left him again. Thero was a light, 
short spade and a little prospector's pick 
tied between 'the two bundles on tho 
mule's back. He out them adrift and 
went to another patch and begau to dig, 
leaving his beast to enjoy what Re had 
earned so well. 

Ho soon got to tho water this time. 
Thero was plenty of it apparently un
der tho whole river bed—plenty, no 
doubt, to wash out tho diamondiforous 
earth, perhaps oven enough with prop
er management to run a little crushing, 
mill if over ho should come to hard 
"blue." i 

Thore is no miracle so great as the, 


