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‘Wh y rot be well?

If you arc suffering with any disease of the Kidneys,
Bladder or Urinary Organs, Dr. David Kennedy’s
2 | make you well again. It has
rdered on the miraculous.
cures men and women of inability to hold
unine, and they are not compelled to get up often and make
) water at night. It removes the scalding sensation in
1\ assing it, and, when taken according to directions, it
invariably cure ins in the the back.
cures Stone in the
but prevents them

red cases that 1

It quickly

small of

One caseis thatof Joun J. Nzivy, of 2011 North
Eighth Street, Philadelphia, Pa. Iin 1889 he bégan
r indescribable miseries from Stone in the
Bladder. An eminent physician said a swrgical
operation was necessary. If unsuccessful it meant
death, and My, Neill put off the evil day as long as possible.
While in this frame of mind he heard of Dr. David
Kennedy's Favorite Remedy, and bought it. Before
te had finished the third bottle the gravel was completely
dissolved and his sufferings were at an end.
5 13 Favorite Remedy is a perfect Blood and
S Nerv It restores the liver to a healthy
: ‘ures the worst cases of Constipation,
and ail diiases peculiar to females, It cures Scrof-
Rheumatism. Your druggist

«ccular full-sized bottle for §1.o0.
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D, Davin JKesNeEDY Cor-
e s pager. A

nt thivm prepaid, together with
ine offer, and all

GITY HORSESHOER

WY, General Blacksmith.

All Work Guaranteed.

Locaticn--South of Norih star Barn,

Prices Reasonable.
GIVE US A CALL.

W. A. McCHENRY, Pres.

SrARrRS McHENRY, Cashier.

First National Bank.

CAPITAL AND SURPLUS, - - $115.0c0.00.

DEPOSITS, el A 310.000.00.
LLOANS, - - - - 350.000.00.

With our thirty years of experience in the banking business and our
large capital und constant increasing deposits we are able to take care
of our customers at the lowest rates.  Deposits received subject to be
drawn at sight. Time certificates issued drawing four per cent for
six and five per cent for twelve months.
loaning money on cattle to be fed for market, as well as individuals.,
Also msice first mortgage loans on improved farms at current rates.
We scll iands, town lots, furnish abstracts of title and sell steamship

tickets for forcign parts. Our officers speak German. We solicit
your patronage.
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{ ? ms and Town Property Sold or
Exchanged on Commission. |
; LOANS -:= NEGOTIATED. |
R “bstracts of Title Furnished. Taxes |

ald and Rents Collected. |

1 iness

entrousted to me will receive
prompt and careful attention,

MONEY TO LOAM on Roul 1

rity. Not o SLN0000. but o few s1p?

We make a specialty of

[ne:Fining ot iomond P,

By GEORGE GRIFFITH.

[Copyright, 1805, by the Author.)

““It’s no good, little girl; I've scen it
coming for weecks, and now it has
come we may as well look it in the
face. It isn't nicd, but we've got ro.
I’'m frozen clean ont, and I'd better
strike out a new line of some sort be-
fore T have 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 be possible? That just Lecause you
haven't got as much money and can's
cemploy as many Kaffifs as Macadam
and that German Jew partner of his,
Grunstein, you’ll not only have to lose
your claim, but be fined like this to
your last sovereign? I don’t svonder,
upon my word, at men being driven
from honfst work into I 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 please the detectives, and yet
they’ll allow one man to ruin ancther
and perhaps spoil all' bis prospects in
life just becanse he is richer and be-
canse he has got a grudge against him,
It's shameful, that’s what it is, and if
I had my way and I was a man 1'd?’—
l ““No, you wouldn''t, little girl, or if
you did there'd only be another funcral
| very soon after.

Thera is only one law
here, and that is the law of moner, 19v-
ery onc'shere tomake it, and every ong,
whether he's an honest muan or a thief,
is bound to uphold everything that pro-
tects it. If you have 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 be a
man in camp to put his hand out to
save me from being lynchedthe next
minute, thongh there isn’t a Kafiir or a
kopje walloper on the fields who doesn’s
sec the swindle.

““‘But what makes me maddest of all,
Luce, is that it isn’t only Macadamn’s
grudge against me for hanging on to
that stone which fell with some of my
blue into hisclaim. 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, he
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've
bung on go 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
shouldu’t have even the claim to sell,
Now I can get something for it, and
with that I'll have to clear off the ficlds
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, especinlly ag it means leaving yon,
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

fore you. I know you'll do your bLest
—and, Tom, you can remembor this,
that however long you are doing it
when you come back you'll find mo just
the same as I am now. A Lit older, of
course, but not so very old, 1 hope, that
you'll»'—

The conversation abirupt
end just here, or perhaps it might be
more correct to say that ic was i
ed in a language which is pot
ble through the cold and unsyinpathetic
medium of print.

The facts which-had so £
the basis of the conversation |
Miss Luey Carnegie, the
fairly well to do diamond |

1
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con

transh

formed
wrween

roker, and
Mr. Tom Burrows, a not purticolarly
prosperous  dinmond aniner, way be

lﬂ‘it"‘_" smmuarizad as follows .

In the days of the open minewerking
at the De Beers and Kimberloy mines
there existed o law which was the eause
of much heartburning and no little in-
justice among miners. A digger was
compelled, under penalty of progrossive
fines, which either amounted to or ae-
tually culminated in confiscation of his
claim, to keep pace in reo
“blue’’ with his next door n

|
pRly Lo Gl Looin No. 4, Gulick & solomon block
Dendson, 1 |
FOR SALE Scveral eholee in furms, elose to sehool and market, Call |
Onord (11538 LS lending real estate agent,cDenison, I,
FOR SALE Choicey 1 and unbmproved town lots on easy terms
w L. Gallelk, ¢ ud lonu agent, Denisen, lowa,
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The only true scicnce by which your fortune can truly and accuratcly foretold

ZARAH, the sworlidr Wil ey g § been erenting such astonishmen
throushon Europe the pist : 1, planet horoscope delinea
100 « Ve e wil ion, churacter, ubility. taste
pob thef Lous on love affsirs, marringe

LArends, Cnetuics, spe n.h ¢
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answer may fead you to make Thousands of Dollars.

Seid 1 cents and sive exact date of Bih and Twilt immediately return you s trathful horo
seape feading of your Lite, and prave Lirue by yourself, I muke this offer as test triicl,
All ¢« luns strictly contident Lddress

ZARAH the ASTROLOGER, Lock Box 403, Philadelphia, Pa.
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His wonderful predic-

at the same timo it is obvions that it
might Le
tyranny and dishonesty by
and wealthy diggers to freeze out their
less prosperons neighbors by driving
them cither to abandonment of their
claim or to sell at an absurdly low
price.

This is what had happencd to Tom
Burrows. FHis next neighlbors, Macad-
am and Grogstein, were both richer
men than himself, and they owned
claims on both sides of his. He had
quarreled with Macad:an,

fortunate

rid of him for the reasons which he
stated to his sweetheart, Hence they
put all the Kaffir workmen they conld
hire into their claims and got out their
“blue’” at a rate which Burrows, with
his two Kaffirs and one bushman, could
not possibly keep pace with.

The necessary result was that his
ground kept falling into theirs far fust-
; er than he could get it removed.  His
neightbors laid the usual ivformations
against him, and time after tijne Lo

1

obey the law. The fine: the extra
expense that he had been f into for
labor had now almost oxlinnsted his ro-
sources, and, as he said, if it went ou
much longer he would lese his elain.
This would have wmeant utter ruin and
the deferring of his hopes for an indefi-
nite time, and hence his resolve to
 throw up the sponge, as he put it, and
end the unegual contest,

The next day he sold his claim to his
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victorious neighbors at about a third of hopeless mixture of English, Dutch and
its valae, and that night went home to his own language about some place
his littie tin shanty in Currey street in = swhere there were as many of the ‘“sheen-
1no very chieerful or amiable frame of | ey klippies’” which people found in the
mind, but still by no means despondent. j mines as there were starsin the sky.
He was young, hearty i athletic. He ' Moreover, those same sturs would show
possessed nearly £200 and, as he be- | him, Shirty, how to guide the good

faithful as she was good and pretty. All
Africa was open to him, and therc were
even bigger prizes to be drawn in the

than there had been in  the rosiest days
of the Vietorian and Californian gold-
ficlds.

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

“Well, I suppose yow're vight, Tom.”
that, there was no help for if. There were
no other claims worth laving within
reach of his means, and he could only
remain in camp by taking a berth as
overscer or something of that sort,
which, of canrse, would offer no pros-
peet of that sudden rise to wealth
which in common with every other dig-
ger on the ficlds ho had so confidently
anticipated, and which alone counld
realize the hopes that he cherished on a
| certain subject which lay very near to
| his heart.

Now there is a well known fact
which writers of fiction have very nat-
urally plagiarized to a considerable ex-
tent. It is, generally and more espe-

enough yet, and you’ve all Africa be-

rof ul
)

g hisg
rhibor to
such an extent as to preclude his ground |

made an instruiment of Loth

and Grun- |
stein disliked him and wanted to get

was summoned  and fined for failing to | was there in the middle

|
|
|
I
|
|

cially in such gambles with destiny as
diamond hunting and gold digging,
| that a man’s fortunes change for the
| better, if they are going to do so at all,

just when he seems to have the best
| reasons for accusing the fates of using
| loaded dice to his disadvantage. It is
{ also true that under such circuimstances
the capricious fates delight to bring
about the change through some appar-
ently inadequate andioften disreputable
agency.

It was just this way with Tom Bur-
rows. Shortly after he had begun ou his
claimi he bad, to all intents and pur-
poses, bonght & bushman from a white
| digger whom he one day found ill using
him a little worse than a Shorediteh

savage is accnstomed to use his wif.
IIe had expostulated with the digger,
who told him in terms of almost sul-
phurous ecloguence to mind his own
business. Tor the next 410 minutes by
the clock the bushman had a rest, and
his master, when he bad decided that
he had really been in a fight and not an
ciarthquake, was not in a position tu go
| on with his licking.
The next proceeding was en adjourn-
“ment to the neavest bar, swhere Tom
stood the digger a drink, paid the value
of the triflc which hie had accused the
' bushman of stealing and so sceured his
{ consent to the inunediate transfor of his
Thet was the kind of man

serviees,
Tom was.
Now, this bushiman, who was kipown
. on the flelds as Shirty from the fact
his kind

that he was the ouly one of
who possessed o shirt, or even a frag
ment of one worn in the fashion of the
. white man, was a dirty, drunken, dis-
reputable little savage. Like the post of
his speeies, he had received but fow ad-
vantages from nature, and even these
he had not turned to any account.

A dispassionuate estimate would have
placed him considerably lower in the
scale of respectability than a decently
brought up dog, but in oue respect at
least he would not have suffered by
comparison with adog. Thongh he ouly

falling info his neighbor’s claim,  Such | dimly grasped what it acant, he had
3 ! J + . » . v -
a regulation was really a nece v, but | never forgotten the one kicdness tha

had been done him during the coursze of
his sordid snd degraded existence, and
s0 it happened in the weird arrange

ment of haman things he was able to
" repay it with magnificent interest.

Of course he knew of the sale of the
clainy, His new master had treated him
firmly, but still with no approach to
bratality, and he had no taste to change
his service for that of Macadam or
Grunstein. The first thing he did on re-
ceiving his dismissal and the last of his
wages was to go and have a drink of
Cape Smoke, and it scemed as thongh
some oceult virtue in that commonly
fatal fluid kindled somewhere within

the recesses of his hylf developed littlo
brain a ray of real, i))nhln-mluut, intelli-

| gence,
He didn’t take a sccond drink, and,
i still more wonderful, he seemed to
| know that if he had done so he would
| have gone on s long as his money last-
ed or he conld sce to get the stuff into
his mouth. He went rvight away, as a
dogz who hears his master’s whistle
would have done, to Tow’s shanty, Tom
of lis brown
study, aud he grected his Jate rotaiver
somewhat grufily,
wind this; he

Humbly but i

]

Duv Shirty did not
aceustoned to it,
tently he touk hiim

{ by the edge of his coat and drew him

to the door and out into the open air.
It was a clear, magnificent starry night,

fand when they got ont Shirty began

pointing at the stars and muttering in
bis gueer, guttural voice, with many
clicks and grunts, and in an almost
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lieved, a sweetheart who would be as |

fascinating lottery of diamond digging |

white baas to the place where they
were.

Tom did not get at the meaning of
i this all at once, butwhen he did and he
had satisfied himself, first, that Shirty
was not drunk, and, secondly, that he
was very much in earnest he took him
back into the hut and put yim through
a stiff and lengthy cross éxamination,
the result of yhich was that Shirty,
after coming to the end of his vocabu-
lary, went down on his handsand knces
on the mud floor and with an old knite
and certain bits of stick drew lines and
made dots and stuck the bits of stick
upright at equal distances from each
other until there were 80 of them in 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 the big-
- ger and brighter stars which' Shirty had
| pointed out to him during his prelimi-
nary discourse outside, and ultimately,
after considerable study and much talk
in mixed languages, ho arrived at the
definite conclusion that somewhere, 30
days’ journey out to the northwest, over
the arid wilderness of the great and toer-
rilfle Thirstland, there was
criver whose bed was strewn with die-
| monds as thickly as some stremms were
, with pebbles.
| Then straightway aroso tha guestion
1
|
|

as to how much confidence ho might
have in his guide.  Was it worth while
‘on such evidence to plunge into that
awful wilderness whose only known
i history was oneé of hunger and thirst
, and sufferings unspeakable which had
| been endured by the few who had como
| back out of the many who had essayed
to cross it in the hope of finding better
lands beyond?
If the question had faced him at any
other time, ho would probably have
:dismissud it with scant cousideration,
| But just now he was in the same frame
of mind as that in which a man who is
| having a fight to a fiuish with bad luck
planks the remainings of his dwindling
~pile on the turn up of a single card or
| the chance of a single number. If Shir-
ty’s story of the river of diamonds was
ionly a half, a quarter or even a hun-
, dredth part true, and he could get there
. and come back, he would return not on-
. Iy a rich man, but a man of many mil-
lions.
, Ho thought about it nearly all night.
i Then he went to bed and slept on it
{ When he woke soon after daybreak, he
i heard himself half unconsciously mut-
tering:

‘™Millions! Millioys!”’

He accepted the omen and decided to
go. That day he bought his outfit—a
| very light wagon, somcthing after the

American spider build, fonr draft mules
i and a horse for himeself, a tent and the
| xest of a prospector’s usual kit—and at
, dawn the nexs morning he started.  Ho

had told no one, not even his sywoot-
| heart, the rcal object of his journey.
He saw no use in raising in her breast
dazzling hopes which might after all
end in the whitening of o few bones in
some unknown spot faraway out yondoer
over tue wilderness, and to have con-
fided in any one else would have been
madness.

Plenty of diggers went prospecting i
those days, squeczed out by the 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 ho wis going to do
as these did and without {further ex-
planation turned his back on the camp
and his facs toward the long, st:'::’:;.'l'.l'
line which maykicd the sceming moct-
ing pluce of the endiess vold and the
cundless sky.

winged aus vogels were wioeling

toand fro in the

s i,

wdd, breathle

two slowly moving figares which wers
dragging chemselves, secmingly with
the last cfforts of their lives, over the
frightful wilderuess of sand and stone
and  dwarfed thorny shrubs which
stretehed away in a ghastly monotony
of unbroken level till the wearvied cye
could sce no farther. Onoe was the figure
of & man, tho other that of amnle. Two
biggish bundles were slung across tho
mule’s saddle. They were neither very
big nor very heavy, yet every now and
then the mule stumbled feebly under
them,  The man had tied Lis left haond
to the saddle, and in bis richt he had o
whip stock, uch he was using half as
i walking stick and half as a erutel.

His cyes were hudt closed, and his
Lhead bung down 11l his chin touched
his Licast and rolled slowly frow side
to side with the motion of Lis bodyv.
His month was balf open, and thoe tip
of his torgue protruded a little between
his dry, Liack, cracked lips, It was as
dry and bLizck as they were, and it you
could have put your ecar close to his fue
you would haye heard his teeth grating
upon it.

Every now and then one or two of
the vultures wounld swoop down w little
lower to investigate, as though wondes-
ing when it would bp safe to begin the
promised banquet. It would probably
hayo begun before this but for one fact,
which the yvultures 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, like the
man’s, but its head was stretehod oot
etraight; its cyes, though half glazed,
were wide open, and its nostrils were
distended and guivering.

It smelled witer, and it was going to
ward it. It might be near or far, but as
long as it conld put one hoof bhefore the
other it would stagger on in that dirce-
tion, swerving neither to right nor left
till it rcached the waters or dropped
dead in its tracks.

Tom Burrcws kuew this and that was
why Le bad ticd himself to the saddle.
The mule was the better animal now,
and its instinct must take the place of
the human reason that had failed. If
the mule reached the water, he would

reach it; it not—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 been assimilatetd into the
system of a starving lion, his horsé had
died of thegybig head"’ sickness before
that, onc of his mules had strayed and
by this time no doubt its bones were
picked clean. Two others had takdn the
sickness and had died the same night.
The wagon stood abandoned five or six :
days’ journey back, and here he was, A .
with the strongest and wiriest of his e (.
animals worn to a skeleton, like him- fl
self, and half mad with thirst, within { {
scent of water, it was true, but within \
sight of nothing but the  bare, baked |
wildernesses around and the blazing 1 !
white hot heavens above. 2

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

At last, about the middle of the aft-
ernooll, thamule .stopped and a sort of

a half dried !

Forty duys later haelf a dyzen hoavy |

lopking dow:: iu uideous w ticipation at |

shudder ran threugh her body. Tom
stumbled and would have fallen if his
hand had not been fast to tha saddle.
As if the stoppage had roused him out
{ of his slumber, he pulled himself up;
his reason seemed to be awakening for
a last struggle with delirium, and he
; raised his head and looked about him
and tried to remembor where he was
and what had happened to him.

Huad the mule given out at last? Its
| kuces were shaking, and its head droop-
ing. This was the end then. He drop-
ped his stick and fumbled for his knife
to cut his 1eft hund loose, so that— No,
tho mule didn’t fall; it raised its head
again. A horrible sound, like a human
death rattle, secmed to come ont.of its
dried throat, and then it started forward
again. He staggered on beside it, feel-
ing a vague sort of anger at the necessi- 1
ty for any more exertion. Presently the i
ground began to dip a little, then more .
and more, and the mule hobbled on ; \
quicker and quicker, smaking the noise . {
in its throat almost continuously. .

‘Was it coming to water at Jast? Tom g

§

pulled himself, together once more, rub-
bed his eyes with the back of his hand
and looked about him. He saw lakes 2
and rivers andf splashing cascades b
whose waters made no sound, but he ¢ =#
had seen these every day—every honr b
| almost—since the thirstanadness began, :

ever in thejskies, not on the earth, and 3
he was not guite mad enough ‘yet not to
know that.

But stop! If there was no water on
earth, there surely had been some here
once. He rubbed his eyes harder, till
he even brought a litfle moikture into
them. That cleared Wis sight, and he
saw that the mule had brought him to
a little shallow valluy, and that along
the middle of it thereran a string of
patches of sand, broken fy worn bowlder
sand lumps of duy baked gray blue
carth that had once been mud.

The mule tottéred to one of the sand
patcehes and thrast itsnose into the sand
with a hoarse, rattling grunt. At the
sametoment it flashed across Tom’s
half clouded mind hat water is often
found beneath the dry beds of vanished
African streams Hecut his Hand loose,
flungz himself down on the sand and be-
gan to dig with his Lknife feebly, but
desperately.  The wmle meanwhile be-
gan seraping with its fore hoofs, and

this cnconraged him to go on. He broke y

. the sand up with (the Amnife blade and 1 !
scooped it out with his'hands. Present- .
Iy the knile blade began to rattle and
clink azainst pebbles in the sand, and
when the bole was abont a-foot deep i
there were niore stones than sand. AV

He throst  biss hands down and
brought up a double handful of them.
He happened todook, at them before he
thresy them oyway, ad as he did so a
sound somothing like what the mule
Wwas making Gune from his throat. The
pebbles wore dimmonds of all sizes mmd
colors, and jn his two hands there he
{ probubly Ll £100,000 worth. He flung
them ayvay with o ery that it would
not have doae any one wmuch good to
hear.  AWhge were all the diamonds in
the world worth in comparison to half
a pint of water?

He tlrust his Shands into the hole
again. This time he uctered a very dif-
ferent éry, ‘for now the stones at the
bottom were wet. e grubbed them up
and threw them out, now with frantic
energy—thousands and sthousands of
pounds’ warth of them. The mule put
{ his ngso swmong themn and seemed to
draw the maissure off ‘\thom with its
breath. ‘Thatwas all the good they were
Just then.

After a fow more minutes of hard
work a little water—real liquid water
—collected ut the bottom of the hole.
Ho tried to thrust his head into it so he
conld get his Jips to she water, but it
was too small, 50 he made a cup of his
hands and put them against his month,

and in that instant ho passed from the  § 1l
tormeints of holl to the joys of paradise. 2 i’.
His lips and tongue scemed to melt as S S8

the water touched themn, and his thick-
ening

Blood ypulsed with new life al- |
ready. : ) \
‘He was Lrought out of his ecstasy by &) 148
thé mule thrusting its nose down into § |

the Jiole. o tried to drag it back; he
mi;#f t aswtll have tried to drag altreo
up Dy its rd0ts. For a féw mad mo- {(
ments mwan and beast fought for the '3
water. He kicked it and even struck it
with the knife, but¢the mule was too
busy cvewr to notice it. Then the deliri-
um left him again.  There was a light
short spade and a little prospector’s pick
ticd between ‘the two bundles on the
mule’s back,  He cut them adrift and
went to another pateh and Legan to dig,
feaving his beast to enjoy what he had
carned o well

Ho soon got to the water this time.
There was plenty of it apparently un-
der the whole river bed—plenty, no
doubt, to wash out the dinmondiferous
carth, perhaps even cuough with prop-
€r management to run a livtle crushing,
mill if ever he should come to hard;
‘‘blue.”’ )

-a

There ie no miracle so great as the,




