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DENTISTRY!
Pr. J. M. Wallace & Bro.,

{Sucecessors to Dr 8. T. Boggess.)
Jnek‘o‘ - DOhio.

BANKS.

FIRST NATIONAL BANK

OF JACKSON, OHIO.

PAID UP CAPITAL, $50,000.

Sollelt the accountsof business men and hullvlﬂnnh
of Juckson, Viaton and adfoining countles, deal in

EXOHANGE, UNOURRENT MONEY AND COIN,

make collections In all parts of the country and remit

proceeds prompily.
Government Securities for Sale.

Persons wishing to remit money to forelgn coun-
tries can obtain st our ofice drafls on

INTEREST PAID ON TIME DEPOSITS.
T.8. lni';’b:wn. ’“?‘P‘ﬂal'&?.{‘ﬂﬁ?‘“‘" Viee
nl:eeton T J Edwards, O. &Hlﬂer.}ohnn Davis,
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Morgan, John H. Joues, Thos. Jm- Guar-
\an. e - 11angly

ISAAC BROWN,
Pravident.

JAMES CHESNUT,
Fice President,

IRON BANK

OF JACHSON,

Main Street, Opposite the Court House,
Stockholders Individually Iiable.

“Receive deposits, disconnt notes and bills, deal fa
. also 1“' drafts on all

COLLECTIONS MADE
And Remitted for Promptiy.
INTEREST PAID ON DEPOSITE.
© _Tbe nocounis of business men and individoals In
Jackzon and adjelning countles respectfuily solicited,

T. P, SUTHERLAND, Cashier.
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THE BEST

Commercial

OOLLEGE.

Book-keepl l’enmsnshl p.
Short-hand, Writin
l'l’mnl Bludlu aud Automatio

Lettering are

Thorougly Tanght

AT THE

. NATIONAL
Pen Axrt Hall

AND

Business College
oF

DELAWARE, OHIO.

& Bend for Calslogoe. S0

Michael's Pateat

OBLIQUE HOLDER.

Sold at all Beok Stores.

Send for Price List of Mi-
chsel’™s Compendium, Copy
&tokn of Rapid erlingi_rl’rac-

tice Paper, ench
Penl and Obllqne Holdem
very best articles for W‘ﬂunl
SBehools and Pablle Schools.
Address

G. W. Michael & Co.,

DELAWARE, OHIO.

Sheriff’s Sale of Real Estate.

Nollee Is hereby given, t.‘hnt in_pursuance of

an order of sale issued from the Court of Com-

mon Pleas within aud for the county of Jack-
Btate of Ohl.o in 4 certain cause Where-

laintiffs and Wllham Rick-
abaugh etu.ared endants, and to me directed
ns Bberiff of said county.

will offer for sale,
at the door of the Cou=t House, In Jackson,
in said county, on

Saturday, February 25th, 1888,

at one o'clock p. m., the followlng described
real estate, sitnate in the county of Jackson,
and Blate of Ohlo, to wit:

Lot number uinetaeu 1n the village of Evans-
vllle, as deseribed on the recorded plar of sald
villnge Li the records of Jackson County, Ohlo.

Appralsed at §325 00.
'l‘e.rmu of sale, cash on day of sale.
1¢l ne tha prnperly of Willlem Rick-
ol ., tirfy & Judgment in fa-
D&Iu & Buer

ﬂjven onder my hand this m ﬁain”anunry.

1888, LY

Bhenfr Jaekmn coantvy, Obio.

Long, Depuly.
R. U. Wilson, alt’y for pl‘.;latl - o
26javbw

Sheriff’s Sale of Real Estate.

Notlee is herehuiven. that in puorsuance of
an order o from the Court of Com-
mon Pleag within and for the Counly of Jack-
son and Btate of Ohlo, in & certain canse where-
in Russell, Richardson lalnti1s
and Willlam Rsckabo

lvnl omu for sale, at the door of the Uourt
Hoause, in Jackson, in sald coanty, on

Saturday, February 25th, 1888,

at one o'clock P, M., the followiug deseribed
real esiate, sltaate in the County of Jackson
and State of Ohlo, to-wit:

Twenly-two feet hont on Maln Streét and
thirty five teet deep, of Lot Number Sixty-four,
lylng south of that portlon of sald lot now
owned by James Kearncy,in Darling’s addition
to the town of Conlton, #s desaribed In the re-
corded r]..n.t.ol said town save and except all
mineral stone coal uonderlying suld premises.

Appraised s

Terms of snl&—{‘-aﬂh oo day of sale.

To besold usthe property of William Rlecka-
baugh et al.. to mtmga jnﬂgmmt in *avor
of Hussell, Richardson

Glm.n under my hand lhl.sﬁsd

M.
Sher! T Jackson Count ¥, Ohlo.
¥. L. C LoNG, Depury
R. U. Wilson, Att'y for P 20

Road Notice.

We, the nndersigned petitioners, beg leave to
submit the following petition to the Commis-
sloners c;r J acxson County, Ohilo, al their March

o,

For a new road commencing at & point where
the Jackson snd Oak Hill road croswses the half
mlun ne of section 25, in Fianklin Township,

in Juckson Uoumy, Uhtn, rouning west on or
near sald balf seetion line, on lands owned by
Luther Johnson. Thence wesl on or near sald
f seotion line, on lands owned by Stern-
Brothers. Thence west on or near said
section 'loe on lands owned by David E,
Evans and Sternberger Brotbers., Tnenee west
on or nesar the half section line of sacilon 26, on
landsowred by 5. G Brephenson and Sternber-
El"ﬂruthemvmunce’t‘ln Elhth Lt;le road leading
rankln Valley are
3, 1988-5w. PETITIONERS.

of JnnYnary.

wmfrsAl}MEalmg

BEATS the Worid. it is the Best

AARNESS DRESSING

ABSOLUTELY WATERPROOF.
mnlumrnnnvla the Leather

Druggista, Bhoa
I“III.FF & mmwﬂ. mlmm.

EYE AND EAR INSTITUTE

COLUMBUS, OHIO.

NO CAUSTICS USED

in the Treatment of Eye Diseases.

Dry. Exavans,

the suceessful Eye lnd Ear 8o n. will mnke regu-
lar visits to Juckson KVERY MONTH. Al forms of
EYE or EAR DISEASE CURED. GRANULATED
LIDS !n thelr WORS‘T STAGES CURED

Ohronle Catarrh causes Deafness, Rlnu'lug und
Rosaring in the llrl

CHRONIC CATARRH CURED.

Referenes to good eitizens: David Roderiek, I. C.
'Lcmx . W. Har bl.rler J. H. Martin, Robt. Wallace,

a host of o veeommend Dr, Evans for his
P‘B AND tULOHﬂFUL TREEATMENT,

EXAMINATION FREE.

Dr. Evans will be at Isham
House, March 27th.

THE EXPERTENCE

OF A LIFETIME,

Combined with attention, caution
and carefulness, have enabled the
proprietors of Or. Guysott’s Yellow
Dock and Sarsapacilla to make it
the best blood purifier in the
world, the surest strengtliener of
the urinary and digestive organs,
the finest alterative,’ the truest
tonic. A lady who suffered from
weakness peculiar to her sex, in "’
writing to & friend paid:

“Ttried various kidney medicines,
but only found myself irowmg
worse. My husband brought me a
bottle of Dr. Buysott's Yellow Boc&md
Sarsaparifla. Its effect was gquickly
apparent, My complexion ere long
becameclear and free from pimples;
1 soon enjoyed a gladsome freedom
from aches and pains; I became
less nervous; my habits became
regular; I gunerl in flesh and have
been made to feel better eve wny
I can not praise the rem ﬂy
highly as a true friend to suffering
women and as 8 strengthening
medicine.”

It is the safest remedy a lady can
use, as it leaves no unpleasant after
effects nor does its discontinnance
cause a craving for its further use.

fsimalis Sufeer

Who find difficulty in breathinga
source of much distressand annoy-
ance should give Or. Wistar's Balsam
of Wild Cherry & trial, for therein
they will assuredly find relief and
in many instances it will effect a
permanent cure. It is the best
family medicine in the world. A
gingle teaspoonful will cure an or-
dinary cough or cold ; a fow bottles
will cure consumption if teken in
time. The day is not iar off when
every intelligent housekeeper will
think as much of having a bottle
of Wistar's Balsam in the house asa
barre! of flour,

You will Save
Money,
Tim

Pain,
Trouble,

AND WILL CURE

CATARRH}
By Using
ELY’S

A Dlrtle!e is applied into ench nostril and {3 agree-
nhie Price 5 cents at Drugglsts ; by mall, reglstered,

ELY "BROTHERS, 235 Greenwlch St., New York.
NEW ACVERTISEMENTS.
o e o ]

The Art of Advertising!

For $10 we will insert 4 lines (82 words) in
One Miilion co&m ol Daily, Sunday or Weekl
Newspapers, e work will all bedone In 10
days. Bend order and check to

CEO. P. ROWELL & CO,,
10 SPRUCE ST., N. Y.
176 page Newspaper Catalogue sent by mall for 30 eta.

P urs/Y

Our Fretory has been and still
is Crowded witn orders. and 10
keep It up we now offer Bpecial
Inducemenis, having just re-
celved large Invoices of the finest

ALASKA LONDON

DYED SEALSKINS

from which we nre making the
best ﬁmdg for, the, prices ever
offere

A SEAL  GARMENTS

In sll styles, and Ail ather kinds
of FUR GOODS

EVYERYTHING GU A.RANITEED.

EFIf your \lﬂ'chnm does not handle dur goods
send tous direct

WALTER BUHL & co,,

Manufacturing Furriers,

QELROIT, = = MIGHICAN

[From Temple Bar.|

By The Post-Tonga.
BY J. 8. WINIER.

It was in the April_of '80. The
Royal Regiment of Cuirassiers, which
formed part of the British forces in
Afghanistan, was split up—part being
stationed at Lundi Kotal, part at Jel-
lalabad, and part at Caubool itself.

Somehow or other the Cuirassiers
did not seem o care much about the
country of the ameer, and were accus-
tomed to look back to the delights of
Indian life and society, very much as
old people look back to the days of
their youth.

The men hated it—and of the
officers, why, those at Caubool envied
their comrades at Jellalabad, becanse
they were a few marches nearer to In-
dia and civilization; while those quar-
tered outside the Fort at Jellalabad
envied their fellows at Lundi Kotal,
because that delectable spot was so
many miles pearer to Peshawur and
the Kyber Pass; and the officers of
the Royal Regiment of Cuirassiers,
then lying at Lundi Kotal, were thor-
oughly sick of the place, and wounld
have welcomed any change of quar-
ters, whether it took them backward
or forward.

It was not altogether a bad kind of
place—they admitted that; but it was
cool, and in = fairly pleasant situa-
tion, with nothing mach to complain
of except the sand-flies, which, as
Scott remarked to Stephen Slingsby,
whose tent adjoined his, were the very
devil.

And there were frequent excite-
ments attending the intercourse be-
tween the occupants of the British
camp and the gentry of the surround-
ing neighborhood. For instance, one
night the Shinwarries chanced to go
a-raiding a shade too pear the British
outposts, and the sentries promptly
had a shot at them and “polted” a
brace.

The following morning these mis-
erables were traced by their blood to
the village whence they came, and a
detachment of troopers was sent out,
and their houses burned over their
heads — a course of action which
might be just in the abstract, but was
undeniably hard in the reality.

Next day the Shinwarries took their
revenge, and lay in wait for a camel-
party returning from water; they
sliced the drivers neatly in halves and
took entire charge of the camels—
nine of them.

Naturally enough, the officer in
command of the British camp counld
not stand this kind of econduct; there-
fore a second party of retributive re-
venge went out, several towers were
blown up,and a goodly number of
crops were confiscatod.

But would the war-loving Afghans
quietly submit to that? Not a bit of
it! When morning light rose again
upon the British camp, it was found
that all the pipes and drinking-
troughs which supplied the camp
with water had beeen smashed—a
proceeding which left the command-
ing officer no alternative but to seize
the leaders of the Shinwarries, who
were flogged, and made to pay several
thousand rupees by way of indemnity.
Of course all these little interchan-
ges of attentions were tc a certain ex-
tent exciting; yet they becume weari-
some in time, and, moreover, big,
broonzed Britons grew weary of wag-
ing unequal war against uunequal
tribes.

“It is a beastly hole!” exclaimed
Scott to Slingsby one day. “l vote
we try and get a ten days’ leave to go
up to Jellalabad, and lock up the fel-
lows there. I don't believe we shall
ever get any further than this—we
shall just dawdle on here until the war
i8 over, and then be sent back to In-

.| dia to receive a medal we have done

nothing to earn.”
“Yes! It would be great fun to go
on as far as Jellalabad,” answered
Slingsby willingly enough. “They
say it's no end of a jolly place. I sup-
pose we should have to go by the
post-tonga?”
“Yes; no use taking it out of our
own gees,” Scott answered. *‘I shall
apply for the leave at once.”
“So shall I, though 1 don't believe
I shall get it,” said the other.
However, the two officers did ob-
tain the asked-for leave, partly be-
cause the commanding officer wanted
to send some important letters on to
a relative of his at Jellalabad, and this

[ would give him a good chance of send-

ing them in greater security than by
a post-tonga, which had only a native
driver and a couple of Gezaliekis for
escort. So, on a fined eclear April
morning, Scott (the senior subaltern
but one) and Slingsby (a lad barely
twenty, of under a year's service)
found themselves in the post-tonga or
mail-cart, which ran from Lundi Kha-
na to Jellalabad.

The journey did not begin auspi-
ciously. The tonga was minus its
awning, and the early start caused the
two officers to miss their breakfast
and leave Lundi Khana with no more
provision for the day than a little
bread and meat, which they thrust
hastily into their bags at the very last
moment.

What a day’s journey it was! Owing
to the want of the awning, and being
exposed to the pitiless rays of a burn-
| ing sun, they soon began to feel the
iheat terribly, though at Dakkha,
where the horses were changed, they

had a few minutes' relief, and man-
aged to obtain a bottle of execrable
soda-water from the bazaar, with
which to wash down the now dry and
tasteless bread and meat.

And what a road it was! What a
mockery to give the name of road to
such a track—full of holes, where it
was not strewn with big stones, and,
where there were neither holes nor
stones, knee-deep in sand, so that
when the two Cuirassiers were not
holding on like grim death to the cart
or to each other, lest they should be
shaken to pieces, they were choked
and almost blinded with sand. By
the time they reached Basawul, they
were well-nigh exhausted from the
combined effects of empty stomachs,
the heat of the sun, and the terrible
jolting of the tonga. Fortunately
they they there fell in with several
officers of a native regiment, who car-
ried them off to their mess-tent, where
they administered iced stilton and
bread and butter; food for the gods
(if the gods chance to be in Afghanis-
tan), with the addition of an iced peg,
which acted like a charm, and made
men of them again.

There, too, they exchanged the ton-
ga for one which had its awning in
good order, so that the rest of the
journey was made in less misery.

But, all the same, it was comfort-
less work sitting there, bumping and
jolting over stones, and dragging
through sand-banks with only a
couple of Gezalekis for escort, and
with a native driver armed with one
pistol.

“I'll tell you what, Scott,” said
young Slingsby, as they rattled over
the broken road, *'I don't haif like the
look of those beggars"—indicating
the two Gezalekis by a jerk of his
thumb. *“And half-a-dozen of the
enemy might cut our throats and rob
the tonga pretty easily at any mo-
ment.”

“They’ll have to do target for dou-
ble their number of shots first,” an-
swered dcott grimly, feeling for the
pair of six-chambered pop-guns which
had been beside him all the day.

However, half-a-dozen of the enemy
did not show, and as the shades of
night were closing around, they safely
reached their destination, the Cuiras-
siers’ camp outside the fort of Jellala-
bad.
And what a fuss the fellows made
about them! There was iced cham-
pegne awaiting their ju-rivul, and in
less time than it takes me to write a
line, the sunburnt noses of the two
weary passengers had each disappeared
within a hage tumbler full of that re-
freshing beverage.
“I'm better!" exclaimed Slingsby
gratefully. “We've had a beastly
journey. I thought we should never
get here.”
“Fact is,” exclaimed Scott, from the
depths of a big chair, “poor old Bac-
cy's been in a devil of a funk the
whole way. Had an idea the tonza
would get robbed and our throats
cut.”
“More unlikely things have hap-
pened,” Dickson langhed. “We are
in a perpetual state of touch and go
in this pernicious connfry. Some-
times we go out for a prowl at night
—across the river to the fields on the
other side, which are green and com-
paratively cool—but one always goes
with a feeling that there may be some
fanatical beggar of a Ghazi lurking
ready to stick a kuife into one’s back.
1t’s an unrestful land of pilgrimage,
no mistake about it."”

“Yes, we have a most appropriate
hymn when we sing, as we did on
Sunday:

Pligrims here on earth and strangers—
Dwelling in the midst of foes."

“] was staying with a married sister
of mine just before I came out,” said
Slingsby. “She lives in Lancashire
All the time I was there she us.d to
have a class of Sunday-school children
up-twice a week to coach them in the
hymns for some church festival. But
get 'em to sing ‘Pilgrims’? Bless you,
not a bit of it! The little beggars
used to shout and sing with all their
hearts and souls:

Pligrimes here—on—nearth an’ stiran—GERS |

How I used to laugh! I didn't think
then that the next time I should hear
that hymn would be in Afghanistan.”

“We don't often think—of what is
coming,” answered Dickson, with a
certain gravity. “There has been a
poor fanatical devil of a Ghazi, who,
for the last week or two, has gone
daily on to Piper's Hill and danced in
derision at us. Buot he was brought
down at last by a clever sergeant in
the garrison at five hundred yards—
and he dances no more. 'Pon my
word, I felt quite sorry for him; but
he didn't think."”

Then the twd weary ones were car-

)' weary and exhausted limbs, and told
the news of the cruel fate which had
befallen the expedition of which he
was the sole survivor, at Jugdulluk.
Thence their way led between pleas-
ant and refreshing fields, till they
reached the ameer's palace and garden,
a retreat which nsed to beccupied by
the ruler of Caubool during the win-
ter months, the chimate of Jellalabad
being more mild than that of Caubool
and the place itself secluded.

Truly they found it a lovely spot.
Babbling streams ran through the
gardens, kept constantly shaded by
the lofty trees. the foliage of which
joined overhead. All was then in a
wild state, and had the beauty of un-
tended Eastern luxurianse. Parterres
and flower-beds alike were masses of
promiscuous vegetation, and only gi-
gantic Wellingtonians retained any
traces of having once been cultivated,
and these presented a formally trim,
pyramidal outline. But there were
rosea in vast and sweet profusion, and
jasmine which loaded the air with per-
fame.

The palace itself consisted of two
blocks of flimsy wooden buildings, one
for the ameer and one for his follow-
ers. These had plastered and stuccoed
walls of a style similar to the tea pal-
aces in the gardens at Rosherville.

The four officers, Dickson, Laurie,
Scott and Slingsby, tramped through
the empty rooms, their heavy boots
and spurs echoing and jingling among
the crumbling walls and torn case-
ments. They saw from a verandah
at the back of the palace, the house,
carefully enclosed in a garden, where
the great Eastern potentate had kept
the many partners of his joys and sor-
TOWS.

On the roof whence many a dark
eyed Eastern houri had touched the
lute for her lord’s pleasure were no
graceful forms, no sound of silver-
stringed lutes, but instead of them the
tightly garbed and stiffly braced fig-
ures of half a dozen British soldiers,
who were smoking their clay pipes
and  inseribing their unhallowed
names upon walls which had once
been sacred.

*“It really is is too bad,” Seott mur-
mured to Dickson, as they reached
the roof, after the rank and file had
saluted and tumbled down the eranky
gtairs,. “Look bhere — on the very
walls, within which it once was noth-
ing less than death fnr man'’s foot to
tread—

“‘Tommy Atkins, No. 3 Company,
440th Foot.'

And here—
‘Sarah Jane Gubbins,
The Manor House,
Newby, Yorkshire,
England.

The rore 1s red, the violet's blue,

The pink Is sweet, and 5o are you.
And true is he that sends you this,
8o when we meet we'll have a kiss.

‘Private John Smart, Royal Regiment
of Cuirassiers.
Now isn't that too cool? And that
limb of evil, Smart, of G troop, eh?"
“Poor beggar,” returned Dickson,
sighing. “You know he was one of
those drowned in the accident in the
river here, don't you?”
“No,” in a shocked tone. “I hadn’t
the least idea of it. Poor Sarah Jane
Gubbins!”
Thus reminded, they went—after
they had been to visit the remains of
the cantonments of the 42nd and
thence to Commemoration Hill, where
the gallant 44th made their last stand
and were slain to a man—to the En-
glish cemetery, where they saw the
great grave fifty feet long, in which
lie the bodies of the thirty-five or for-
ty men drowned in the Canbool River.
It was a huge mound, on the outside
of which was traced in large white
stones the rude inscription—

X. HUSS.

Hard by were the graves of the
Cuirassiers who had met the same
fate, and according to regulation, two
open graves ready to be fillled at a
moment's notice, painfully suggestive
of that part of the seryice for the bu-
rial of the dead, which says, “In the
midst of life we are in death.”

So in sightseeing and in friendly in-
tercourse the ten days of leave passed
over, and Scott and Slingsby had to
take their dreary journey back to
Lundi Kotal by the post-tongas Never
before had Scott taken leave of any
of his brother officers so unwillingly,
and poor young Slingsby was quibe
pathetic over it.

“I've got a sort of presentiment,"
said he, when one or two of those
whom they were leaving behind chaff-
ed him a little for being down in the
mouth, “that the blessed old tongs
won't make a safe journey this time.
I don't know how it is, but I cannot
shake the impression off.”

ried off to enjoy the luxury of a tub
ere they dressed for mess. 1t was a|
good time which followed—the coun-
try round was fairly peaceful, thongh |
when, after sauntering through the |
Fort Bazaar in the early morning in
quest of odds and ends as mementoes
of the city, they wished to extend
their peregrinations to the city itself,
they langhed at the escort of half a
dozen Gezalekis, bearing varions anti-
quated matchlocks and carbines and
daggers, which had to be provided ae-
eording to brigade orders.

city and out at the famous Caubool
Gate, through which Dr. Brydun

One day they passed through the |

“(0h, nonsense; it isn't gs if it was
the tonga further fronf,” a man
langhed.

“T hope you'll get there all safe, and
find your presentiment a wrong one.
Well, good-bye. Good-hye, Scott, old
man. (od bless you both.”

“Let'’s give them a cheer,” called ount
a young subaltern gaily.

A ringing cheer rose upon the morp-
ing air, and away the tonga went at a
fall gallop rattling over the broken
road, and jolting its ocenpants one
against another in a way which made
the little group of afficers fairly shout
with langhter.

“Poor beggars,” said one of them;

nearly forty years before dragged his

*“but I should think twice, I know, be-

fore I went a whole day’s journey in
such a concern as that.”

That day the post-tonga running
between Jellalabad and Lundi Kotal
was attacked, and the native driver
with his pistol and the Gezaleki escort
ran for their lives, leaving the two
officers to fight it ont with about a
score of the enemy.

Seott's keen eyes took in the situa-
tion at a glance. and with a word to
Slingsby to stick close to hin, he fired
a couple of shots, and sprang into a
place which afforded good vantage
ground, between a couple of huge
boulders jutting out from the bank,
beneath which the road ran.

No use attempting to fight a score
of those beggars in the open,” he mut-
tered to his comrade. “Here we have
just a chance, for they can only get at
us one at a time.”

“I've potted five of the devils,”
Scott muttered to Slingsby with a
grim langh. “I wonder what they'll
do next.”

It seemed to the two Cuirassiers
that the enemy was having a consul-
tation. Then, after an hour or so of
suspense, and another attempt to dis-
lodge them—as vain as the first had
been, having only the effect of placing
another of the Shinwarries hors de
combat—the two soldiers heard sounds
as of wounded men being cautionsly
moved; and presently the rumbling
of the tonga-wheels over the broken
and stony road told them as plainly as
words could have done that the natives
were off with their booty.

Scott stepped cautiously round the
side of the boulder, and peered after
the retreating party, through the now
rapidly gathering gloom of night.

“They’'re all gone,” he exclaimed.
*T'1l just send a couple of shots after
them for luck.”

“I wouldn't,” urged the junior—but
the words came too late; the sharp re-
port of Scott's revolver rang upon the
air, followed by an agonized yell from
the reatreating Afghans. Scott ut-
tered an exclamation of extreme safis-
faction.

“Now let us run for it; they'll be
back in an hour or so with the whole
tribe, and would countrive to smoke
us out somehow, if we stayed here as
sure as eggs are eggs.”

So they ran.

But it was hard work. They were
well-nigh tired out by the long drive
in the jolting tonga, and by the sus-
pense and fension of the last hour.

‘However, on they plunged, stum-
bling over stones in the darkness, now
falling headlong as they stepped into
deep holes or ruts, now dragging their
weary limbs through sandbanks, now
tripping up over the carcass of some
dead horse or camel, and then—"By
Jove, we have lost the track,” Scott
exclaimed ruefully.

Slingsby sank down upon the
ground with a groan.

“It's no usee, Scott, I'm done —1I
can't go a yard farther,” he said des-
perately. “I think the sun got at my
head a bit to-day; I've seem nothing
the last hour or more, You get on
and do the best you can for yourself.
You can send some fellows out to
look me up, if you get in.”

“Stuff and nonsense, old man; what
rubbish are you talking ?"' Scott cried
cheerily. “You are knocked up a lit-
tle, and no wonder; but as to leaving
you, it's simply absard. I don’t know
where we are, and if I chanced to get
in myself, I shouldn’t have the least
idea how to direct any one to find you.
Take a pull at this, and we'll have an-
other try to find the track and get in.
We cannot be far from camp now.”

He handed his flask to the lad as he
gpoke, and then, when they had rested
for an hour or more, he hoisted him
on to his f:et and half coaxed, half
chaffed him into trying to go on
again.

“T do wish you would leave me and
make the best of your own chance,”
the lad groaned. -

“Stuff and nonsense!”—keeping his
hand fast onder his arm und helping
bim along,

“It's so eenseless sacrificing two
lives where one would do,” Slingsby
urged.

“What rot you talk!—whose life is
going to be sgerificed? Sacrificed in-
deed—just because your head has
been a trifle touched by the sun!
What melodramatic  rot you
youngsters do go in for, in spite of all
your competitive book-learning staff
we hear so much about nowadays!
Ull tll you what itis, Bacey, that
blessed new system has left ng grit in
ahy of you fellows, There's a sight
too much of every-man-for-himself
tone about the army now, withont
our starting it in a respectable old
regiment like the Cuirassiers. Why,
my dear lad, if I deserted you now, I
should deserve to be hounded out of
society for the rest of my days.”

been of a particularly robust build,
and his constitution, weakened in the
first instance by the effort of getting
into the service, had suffered from the
effects of the epervating Indian
glimats, and he proved to be so utterly
exhaunsted that, drag and pull, or urge
and coax as he wonld, Scott found
there was no way of getiing him a
step further, unless he turned himself
into a “gee-gee” for the occasion.

“Here, get on my back,” he said—
and Slingsby, too weary to resist,

obeyed him, and thus they stumbled

on a littie way further.

But it was of no use. It would
have been as much as any strong
man -in perfect health, without any-
thing to encumber his powers, could
have done to hold his own against the
difficulties of the road that night;
and handicapped as Scott was by the
charge of the worn-out lad, and the
fact that they had lost the track, he
was simply compelled to give up the
attempt, at least until dawn broke
over the eastern sky. It began to
grow horribly cold, yet, chilled to the
bone as both were, Scott would not
have dared to ran the risk of lighting
a fire, had materials for doing so been
to hand, which they were not. There-~
fore he dragged Slingsby close under
the scanty shelter afforded by a big
stone, over which he had come such a
cropper as to determine that a longer
struggle would be worse than useless,
and, putting his arm around him, to
give him all the warmth and rest
possible under the circumstances,
ventured to fill and light his pipe.

Young Slingsby promptly went to
sleep, and Scott puffed away, warm-
ing his fingers at the bowl of his pipe
every now and again, wishing, as he
thought over the events of the day,
that he had been able to pot one or
two more of the agreeable gentlemen
who had placed them in this pleasant
situation.

The pipe went out by-and-by, and
Scott filled it anew. What a good
thing baccy was, he thought, and
what a pity the poor lad sleeping so
heavily upon hie shoulder could not
avail himself of its comfort! They
called him Bacey in the regiment,
because he never had been able to
master the noble art of smoking.
Poor young Bacey! Scott had liked
the lad immensely from the first day
he joined. It is probable that had he
been able just then to get speech of
the so-called Army Reformers—those
who have put book-learning in a
superior place to the training of bone
and muscle—those wise gentlemen
might have experienced a new sensa-
tion.

He was still puffing slowly at his
pipe, and young Slingsby still slept
heavily, when, suddenly, there was a
terrific howl within a few yards which
caused the sleeping lad to spring up,
shaking violently in every limb.

“Good God, Scott! What's that?”
ke eried.

“Nothing, nothing; go to sleep
again,” Scott answered soothingly.

“It must be a jackal,” Slingsby per-
sisted.

“Oh, no; only a hyena after some
dead horse or camel lying about!”

“But it wasn’t the least bit like a
hyens,” Slingsby objected, as the
howls rang out again upon the still-
ness of the night air. “It's a jackal,
and jackals are beastly things—worse
than wolves."

“Nonsense!"” Scatt laughed.
to sleep.”

“l can't sleep with that brote
prowling about. Strike a light, Scott.
I believe it’s close to us.”

Thus hidden, Scott struck a matchs
holding it up so that the feeble flame
should cast its rays as far as possible;
and sure enough there, through the
darkness, a yard or two in front of
them, were two great angry gleaming
eyes,

“Where's my revolver?" muttered
Slingsby, trying to free his arm.

The older man canght his wrist.
“For Heaven's sake, don't fire!” he
cried. “Do you want a hundred or
two of those miserable villagers down
upon us? The brute probably won't
come near us, whatever it is; and, if
it does, it will be time enough to fire
then, if a stone won't settle it.”

As he spoke, he picked up a stone,
which he sent flying in the direction
where the eyes had been. There was
the sound of a thud, it having chanced
to hit the brate, followed by a terrific
howling and growling.

“He will keep clear of us for the
present,” observed Scott, with sabis-
faction.

They subsided into silence once
more; but though after a while Scott
fell asleep with his head resting
against the big stone, Slingsby had
been too thoroughly awakened to
close his eyes again that might, and
he lay very, very still and watchfal,
his hand on his revolver, ready to fire
at a moment's notice. True, the
howling had ceased, and all was pro-
foundly still. Then his straining
ears heard a rustling and a sniffing at
some short distance, as if the jackal,
hyena, or whatever the brute with the
glaring eyes might chance to be, were
smelling his way towards them.
Nearer and nearer it came, receded,
grew closer still. Slingsby's heart
began to beat furiously, and he
levelled his revolver. Then he felt
hot hbreath wvpon his face, felt the
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' | brute's feet resting upon his leg, saw
But Slingsby, poor lad, bad never|

the gleam of the glaring eyes just be-
fore him, and—fired!

Bang! The animal, with a fierce
howl, rolled over upon Scott's out-
stretched legs, and lay there panting
its last.

“What the devil is it?" Scott de-
manded, waking with a start, and
trying to shake himself free of the
dead weight.

“It’s that brute of a jackal”
Slingsby answered. 1 felt his hot
hreath on my face, or Ishouldn't have
fired.”

“The duce you did! I wish he'd get
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Of the peculiar medlicinal merits of Hood's
Barsaparilla is fully confirmed by the volur-
tary testimony of thousands who have tried
it. Pecullar In the combination, proportion,
and preparation of its ingredients, peculiar
in the extreme care with which it Is put
up, Hood's Sarsaparilla accomplishes cures
where other preparations entirely fail. Peeu-
liar In the unequalled good name it has mado
at home, which Is a “tower of strength
abroad,” pecullar in the phenomenal sales
It has attained,
Hood’s Sarsaparilla

is the most popular and suceessful mediclne
before the public today for purifying the
blood, giving strength, ereating an appetite.

“1 suffered from wakefulness and low
spirits, and also had cczema on the back of
my head and neck, which was very annoying.
I took one bottle of Hood's SBarsaparilla, anu
I have reccived so much benefit that I am
very grateful, and 1 am always glad to speak
a good word for this medicine.” Mns. J. B,
SxypER, Pottsville, Penn.

Purifies the Blood

Henry Biggs, Campbell Street, Kansas City.
had scrofulous sores all over his body for
fifteen years. Hood's Sarsaparilla completely
cured him.

Wallace Buek, of North Bloomfield, N. T,
suffiored aleven years with o terrible varicose
uleer on his leg, 50 bad that he had to give
up business. He was cured of the uleer, and
also of catarrh, by

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

Soldbyalldruggists. §1;aixforfs. Preparedanly
by C. L. HOOD & CO., Apothocaries, Lowell, Mass.
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off my legs, the brute,” Scott said,
dragging one leg from under the now
dead animal by an effort. “I hopethe
row won't bring a pack of Shinwarries
down upon us. Let us keep quiet.”
In silence they waited, ‘but ap-
parently the report of the revolver
had not done more than awake the
echoes, for no natives, friendly or
otherwise, appeared upon the scene.
And at last the first faint streaks
of dawn began to light up the sky,
and they were able to take their
R
“Why, there’s the blessed old
camp!” cried Scott with a laugh,
pointing to the show of canvas but a
few hundred yards away. Then,
looking down at their feet, “Why,
Baccey, you awful young duffer, you've
shot old Growl, the colonel's colley I”
SraTe or Ont0, CITY OF TOLEDO
Luoas Couxry, &s }
Fraxxk J. CHENEY makes oath that
he is the senior partner in the firm of
F. J. Caexey & Co., doing business
in the City of Toledo, County and
State aforesaid, and that said firm
will pay the sum of ONE HUND-
RED DOLLARS for each and every
case of CATARRH that cannot be cored

by the use of Harr's Carangn Cure.
FRANK J. CHENEY.

Sworn to before me and subscribed
in my presence, this 6th day of De-
cember, A. D. '86.

—~— A. W. GLEASON,

{ SEAL } Notary Public.

Hall's Catarrh Cure is taken inter-
nally and acts directly upon the blood
and mucus surfaces of the system.
Send for testimonials, free.

F. J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O.
§=¥"Sold by Druggists, 75 cents.
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Mr. Thobe, contestant for the seat

of Speaker Carlisle, has arrived at his
home in Covington, Ky.

“'Tis better not to be, than be un-
happy,”

and no one can be happy whose sys-
tem is deran poisonous secre-
tions, allv ills that flesh is
heir to, a.ns.e rom torpid liver and de-
rangement of the dlg estive organs.
Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Purgative Pel-
lets correct irregularities of the liver,
prevent constipation, and promote
good health. Buy them of your drug-
gist.

e
C. F. Smith and John Russell have

been sentenced to the Penitentiary

from Urbana, Ohio, for forgery.

#

Personal.

Mr. N. H. Frohlichstein, of Mobile,
Ala., writes: 1 take rent pleasure in
recommending Dr. King's New Dis-
covery for Consumption, having used
it for a severe attack of Bronchitis
and Catarrh. It gave me instant re-
lief and entirely cured me and 1 have'
not-been afflicted since. T also be
state that I had tried other rem iea
with no good result. Have also used
Electric Bitters and Dr. King’s New
Life Pills, both of which I can ree-
ommend. Dr. King's New Discovery
for Consumption, Coughs and Colds,
is sold on a positive guarantee, Trial
goh!;tles free at E. D. Lewis' Drug

re.

_——
Mathias Buosch, Chicago saloon-
keeper, cut his wife's throat with a
knife, killing her instantly.

—_—
. Im Brief, And To The Point.
Dyspepsia is dreadful. Disordered
liver is misery.  Indigestion is a foe
to rFfmd nataore.
he human digestive apparatus is
and won-

one of the most complica
It is easi-

derful things in existence.

ly out of order.

Greasy food, tough food, slopp
food, bad cooker . mental worry, la
hours, irregular habits, and many ot -
er things which ought not to be, have
made tﬁa American people a nation
of dyspepties.

But Green's August Flower has
done a wonderful work in reforming
this sad business and making the
American people so healthy that they

| can enjoy their meals and be happy.

Remember:—No happiness without
health. But Green's August Flower
brings health and happiness to the
dyspeptic. Ask your druggist fora
bottle. Seventy-five cents.

War talk still going in Europe.

Itch, Mange and Scratches of every
kind oo human or animals cured in 30
minutes by Woolford's Sanitary Lotion.
This never fails. Sold by E. D. Lewis,
Druggist, Jackson, Ohio. 10novim

—————————————
A few pairs good Wool Blankets to

close at a bargain at C. A. Smith & Bro.




