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Auditor’s Notice.
In the matter of the)In the Orphans’ Court

partition of the real | of Butler County at
estate of John Vandi- } No 1, June Term,
vort, late of Cranber- | 1887,

ry twp., dec'd. )

In re petition of H, Kleber and August Kleber
money into Court.
une 7, 1887, petition presented
and the petitioners are directed to ;(my into
the Orphans’ Court the principal of the sum
mentioned, and W. M. Lusk, Esq,, 18 agpolnmd
an Auditor to make distribution of the same
those entitled thereto, and report such
tion to Court. By THE COURT.
Butler Co. 8S: Certified from the record this
Tth day of June, 1857, R. McELvalN, Clerk,

The undersigned hereby gives notice that he
will attend to dutles of the above appolnt-
ment at his office in Butier, Pa., on ay,
the 5th day of July. 1887, at 10 o'clock a. m.,

here all parties Interested may at-
tend if they see proper,

June 17, 1857,

Administrator’s Notice.

Letters of Administration having been grant-
ed to the undersi on the estate of Franklin
Fisher, late of Allegheny township. dec’d, notice
1s all les knowing them-
selves Indebted to sald estate to make immedl-
clalms agalnst

authenticated

BARBARA FISHER, ) .

W, A. Fisnge, j Admrs
Sandy Pomnt, Butler Co., Pa.
A. E. Relber, Atty,

Administrators’ Notice.

ESTATE OF R. M. HARBISON, DEC'D.

Whereas letters of administration have been
ter of Butler county, Ia.,

B he undersiened o

§

W. H. Lusk, Auditor.

g on the estate of R, M. Har-
Dison, late of Buffalo twp., Butler county, Pa..
dec'd, all persons who know themselves in-
debted to sald estate will make lmmediate
payment, and those having claims agalnst the
same present,them properly authenticated
for settlement to the undersigned,
J. H. HARBISON,
Joux HARBISON,
Adm!

FREZPORT. P, 0., PA, inistrators.

ESTATE OF CHRISTOPHER McMICHAEL,
LATE OF CLAY TOWNSHIP, DEC'D.
Letters testamentary on the estate of

Christopher McMicbael, dec'd, late of Clay
township, Butler county, Pa., hAl;'lmg been
g B v e

;nowing themseives indebted to said estate,
will please make immediate payment, and
any having claims against said estate, will
present them duly authenticated for settle-

ment.
JAPHIA McMICHAEL, Ex’r.
EvcuLip P. O., Butler Co. Pa.

Executors’ Notice.

ters testamentary having been granted to
th?:nderslgncd on the estate of Robert Hessel-
gesser, deceased, late of Wiufleld twp., Butler
Co., Pa., all persons knowing tnemselves in-
debted to sald estate will make fmmediate pay-
ment, and those having clalms against sald es-
tate wﬂlmpresent‘.the same properly authenticat-
for settlement
= JAMES HESSELGESSER,) =
DAVID HESSELGESSER,§ EXT'S.
April 18, '87. Leasureville, Butler Co., Pa,

Partition Notice.

0.C.No 91,March 1887. In re thepetition of
Jas D. Fowser for partition of estate of Sa-
rah B. Fowzer, dec’'d.

And now to-wit, June 7, A. D., 1887. Ser-
vice having been acee for all the heirs
and legal representatives of Sarah B. Fowzer
dec’d, except Huricu(a)’w:er, whose resi-
dence is unknown. motion of Messrs.
Williams & Mitchell the Court is requested
to order publication requiriag the said Hen-
rietta Fowzer to and show cause why
partition of real estate of Sarah B. Fowzer
should not be made accor ing to law.

WILLIAMS & MITCHELL, Att'ys.

June 7, 1887, motioa granted.

By THE COURT.
THE COMMONWEALTH OF Pnsxu,} -
CoUNTY OF BUTLER, ¥

To Peter Kramer, High Sheriff of Butler

County, Greeting:
ou that you make

We comman { g
kuwown by publication in one or
more of the weekly newspapers pub-
lished in the county of utler by
not less than three successive publications,
or by personal service of this writ, the cou-
tents of the foregoing petition and rule here
to be and appear before the Judges of our
Orphan’s Court at Batler on the 4th Monday
day of June, 1887, being the 27th day of said
month, to show cause, if apy she may have,
why the real estate of Sarah B. Fowzer, dec’d,
should not be partitioned as prayed for.

Witness the Hon. Aaron L. Hazen, Presi-
dent Judge of our said Court at Butler, this
7th day of June, 1887.

REUBEN MCELVAIN, Clerk.

FARM FOR SALE.

I will seell my farm, Jocated in Franklin
township, Butler county, Pa. It contains

220 ACRES

well watered land, both ridge and
swamp; good grain land aud good grass land,
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selling clothes,

CATARRH

ELY'S CREAM BALM

Is not a liguid, snuff or powder, Applied

into nostrils is quickly absorled. It cleanses

the head. Allays inflammation. Heals th:

sores. Restoresthesenses of taste and smell.
50 cents at Druggists; by maii, registered, 60 cents.

ELY BROTHERS, Druggists,0wego,NY.

about 30 acres of good chestnut timber, three
¢
GOOD BANK BARN,
50x60 feet, frame and log dwelling, good
spring and good spring house near house;
well?n kitchen, good coru crib, pig pen and
all necessary improvements.
For terms, ete, inquire of me on the prem-
ises. GEORGE C. MCCANDLESS,
Prospect, Pa.
FOR SALE OR EXCHANGE.
e et & P
s 100x60 and cost $4500—is good
6 room ouse, orchard.
MIGHT PAY A CASH DIFFERENCE on a trade.
We have small and large farmsfor sale or trade,
Patent and Pension cases prosecuted. Read
the new pension laws and write to us
J. H. STEVENSON'S & Co's Agency,
100 Fifth Ave., Pittsburg, Pa.
In k township, Armstrong county,
near P. 0., one and one-fourth mile east
of the new oil development in Sugarcreek twp.
¥arm contains
100 ACRES,
with bank barn, 32x60 feet;
BRICK HOUSE.
18x36 feet, 2 storles, wlb,htcel:zr.r me “I':I:fh“e'g.
L‘L‘&ﬁa‘&‘%“n’?&‘sf gratted truit.  Farm in a
good » of cultivation. About
75 ACRES CLEARED,
balance in. good timber. Will sell extremely
low for cash. For particulars ln?éxlrc of
J. R. WICK
Jthmersburg,
Clarion Co., Pa,
A RARE CHANCE!
.
FOR SALE.
ONE OF
Butler Counly's Best Fams
Containing 130 Aecres.
All under a high state of cultivation; no
waste land; under grod fences. a large
EIGHT-ROOM FRAME HOUSE,
almost nmew, with cellar under the whole
house, a e frame bank barn, 50x52, a
three b ed dollar spring house,
and all other necessary outbuild-
ings. Excellent water.
30 ACRES
OAX AND CHESTNUT TIMSBER
Good orchard. Choice fruit of all kinds.
Churches and schools convenient. This
farm is located on the Unionville
road in
nklin Townshi
Franklin Township,
one mile from Mt. Chestnut and five miles
Butler, and will be sold on easy
terms, Immediate possession will be given
Call on or address
T. W. YOUNG,
Mt. Chestout, Pa.

AEE"TS For Mr. Blaine's
new book,
“POLLITICAL DISCUSSIONS,
DIPLOMATIC and POFULAR,”

%dlh}isweehes.b &muﬂ.llmm&
Apply at once for terms an ory.
P J. l'l.l’:)llN?i & CO.,
4-15-4t 4, 5th Ave., Pittsburg.

KIDNEY
CURE.

For , Gravel, Bright's, Heart. Urinary
botule, 6 oF $5. AL ts. Try it.

TS PARER

Tutt'sPills

stimulate the torpid liver, strengthe-
en thedigestive organs, regulate the
bowels, and are umnequuled as an
anti-bilious medicine. In

Malarial Districts

their virtues are widely recognized,
as they powssess peculinr properties
in freeing the system from that poi-
son. This popular remedy rarely
fails to effectually cure

Dyspepsia, Constipation, Sick
Headache, Bilicusness
and all disorders arising from a

Torpid Liver and Bad Digestion.
A Proclamation!

Dr. I. Guy Lewis, Falton, Ark.. say

“A year ugo I had bilious fever;
Tuatt’s Pills were 8o highly reccom-
mended that I used them. Neverdid
medicine have a happier eifcet. Af-
ter a practice of a quarter of a cen-
tury, I proclaim them ihe best

ANTI-BILIOUS

medicine ever used. ¥ always pre-
seribe them in my prrcetice.”

Sold Everywhere.
Office, 44 Murray St. New York.,
Tutt’s Manua. of Useful “"',’ff’p,f.s,_s,e"! Free.
Swithin C. Shortlidge's Academy,

For Young Men aund Boys, Media, Pa.

every expense,
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ers, all men and all graduates.
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students seat to col
lege In 1833, 15 In 1 n iS85, 10 in 1836, A
raduaiing class every year In the commercial
epartment. A Physical and Cl lcal Leabe
ratory, Gymnasium and Ball G 1500 vols.
added Lo Libpary fn 1583, Physieal apparatus
doubled in 1853, ~ Media has seven churc L :5 and
a temperance charter which prohubits the sale
of all lnt.oxlcnun% drinks. For new illustrated
cireular address the Principal and Proprieir.

Polytechnlc Schools,

A DRAMATIC SENS\TIUN' SIMON SHUCK'S FO'TH ER JULY. | vcaience:

SWITHIN C. SHOUTLIDGE, A M., (Harvawn
Graduate) Media, Pa. §-6-80-1y
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Hooray fer Uncle n, b'gosh!
Er'm goin ter hev sum fun:
Er’'ve got er paound er paowder
An’ mer granther's rusty gun.
Er’'il raout ther nay n ther morn
Afore th sun hez rose—
Er'll play antique an’ horribull,
An’ dress in skeer-crow clo'es.

July ther Fo'th’'s but once er year!
An’ yew kin bet yer skin—
No matter whut ther ole folk sez—

Er'll hev mer leetle spin.
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The Story of a Misc

“Now, Timothy,
the breakfast table, in
ner, “mind what I tail y
you touch that box of fir
store.”

“Naw, sir,”” mumbled Timot
munched his doughnut, and I
parent in the cye, to see how far the in-
junction could be safe s

When Mr. Sprigzi
dutiful son governed
“Tim’ brought him a little nearer the line
of obedience, but “Timothy,” in full
usually meant business,

Tim’s ten digits were possessed with g
most unaccountable itching for mischief,
consequently he was nearly always in a
scrape of some desc ion; only three
months before, when the new roof was
being tarred, he amuscd himself in bal-
ancing on the edge of the tar-barrel, which
was only half full, until aa unlucky lurch
iazded him hea:d into i ky
depths, and his adventures m
ended there and then, hud not
opportunely turned ti
see the siripedlezs s
barrel and in s
his perilous po
like a buzz-saw, bLefcere |
the scrubbing, scrapmyg
necessary to geithe tar
and ever then one-half of hLis face was
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impressive man-
sir, and  don’}
works in the
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corner in time to
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neatly colored as if a half of him hal teen
born in Africa.

His next appcarance was when the
painters, who were at work on the paternal
mansion, were gone to dinner; Master
Tim concluded to branch cut a little on his
own account, and, keeping Growler, the
family mastiff, still by means of sundry
bits of meat stowed away in his numerous
pockets, the embryo artist decorated the
long-suffering dog with a coat of colors in
zebra style, which were brilliant, if not
tasteful, thereby earning o thorough dust-
ing of his jaciet by his father, and num-
berless invectives from the workmen, who
spent the best part of the afternoon re-
pairing the damages.

Then there was the affair of the little
German twins, who were so exactly alike
that Mrs, Schmidt was obliged to tie a blue
armlet on Hans and a pink one on Fritz,
totell them apart. This was too rich an
opportunity for meddling to be lost, so
Master Tim eaticed the babies into an
alley and replaced their armlets with cigar
ribbons exactiy alike, and to this day it
has never been determined which one of
the twins is the other.

“You dells dot poy of yours dot Ikills
him right off gwick in two minutes if I
efer catches him meddlin’ mit mine dwins
no more pritty soon!’” said Mr. Schmidt,
jua rage, as he shook his fist over M,
Bpriggins’ counter.,

With such a record, is it surprising that
the father felt the necessity of saying
“Timothy " with unusual gravity, as ha
thought of his unruly son in connection
with the box of explosives in the storey
The average good little boy would have

gone on his way with no thought of diso..

{ Tim w

B

and his fa ordg only roused in him
a burning and ible lo ng to see the
interior of the box; and he hung about the
store all day I 5 g perti i

“Can’t I have one peep, pal”’
imploringly.

“Not a peep!” replied Mr. Spriggins,
sternly; **it will be soon enough for you
to see them when the)
the platform to-morrow night.”

Stern parents have nipped young hope’s

the truth, in this case, the
not do cotherwise, for Tim wa
of npowder—give his
ever so little a touch of ¢
there was no knowing whe
The followi day was rth of
July, a day dear to all loversof n and
confusion, and under ordinary conditions
uld have been a happy boy; but the
red wonders of that box stood a
fordecai at his gate, and even fire-
There was to

uld end.

se

unexp
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HE WAS RESCUED JUST IN TIME.
be a gorgeous procession in the morning,
a greased pole and prize-races for the after-
noon, and the fireworks in the evening;
butTim’s interests, like Lady Bluebeard’s,
all centered on the forbiddem and unat-
tainable.

“Where’s Tim?” said Mrs. Spriggins, as
her husband came home late in the even-
ing.

“‘At home and in bed, probably,” replied
Mr. Bpriggins carelessly, “at leas
the young rascal home two hour

“I’m sure he’s not in,” retum
Spriggins decidedly. “Mary, go sce if
Timmy is in bed.”

Mary went and returned, reporting Tim’s
bed unoccupied.

“Great jumping horned spoons!’” ex-
claimed Mr. Spriggins as a terrible thought
flashed through his mind, ‘I believe the
little villain has hid in the store, so as t¢
pry into that box of fire-works,” and the
very hairs of his head stocd up in horroz
at the idea of what might be happening.

It was even so. Timothy had apparently
obeyed his father’s command, but, as the
night was warm, had found it an easy mat.
ter to slink in at the back door and hide
under a counter, until his father and the
clerks had departed.

His mischievous fingers fairly trembled
with delighted eagerness, as he lit a can-

dle and fitted it into an old lantern which
he had provided for the occasion, not wish-
ing a bright light, for fear of betraying
himself to the passer-by, and he wrenched
off the cover, which had been loosened dur-
ing the day by the clerks, and there were
the treasures open to his longing eyes,and,
holding his lantern dangerously near, he
bent over them with itching fingers, but
only intending to satisly his eyes, and then
creep out of the back window and return
home.

He never could tell just how it hap-
pened, but probably in his excitement he
did not fit his candle properly into the
socket, and out it fell into a vacant space
in the end of the box, and fizz, fizz, whizz,

Fiz! Fiz! BANG! BANG!
whiz-z-z, went the contents;
and explode, until the room
of light, just as Mr. Sj
watchinan ¢
seizing the crs N 1it out
of doors at the risk wurned hands and
scorched faces, and it blazed and iiz
and popped, in the middie of the stre

nd a night
y door, and,
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the d of the committee on fire.
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SHUCK TROTTER’S FOURTH

And How He Observed It—A Celebration
Under Difficulties.

Bhuck Trotter, having ‘laid by” his
corn on the third of July, was lifted into
such exultation by his maturing prospects
of a good crop, that he decided to hold a
sort of celebration on the  Fourth.
Throughout the neighborhood of *‘Lick
Skillet” Shuck enjoys that peculiar leader-
ship which certain oddities of character
frequentiy grant 2 man who lives in a
backwoods community. Those oddities,
however, are never of an intellectual sort,
for, in Shuck’s neighborhood, a character-
istic that is purely mental is always re-
garded as a weakness, while a certain
“prankishness,” particularly an ability to
jump higher and dance faster than any
other man is italicized distinction.

The celebration at Shuck’s house can
doubtless be given most appropriately,
and I am certain most entertainingly, in
the exact words of Zeb Finch, the brown
jeans beau of the “Lick Skillet” neighbor-
hood :

“When Shuck come over whar I wuzer
cleanin’ up some new ground fur er tur-
nip patch,’ said Zeb, “an’ told me er bout
the cilybration, I sorter hung fire er bout
goin’; but when he ’lowed pine blank that
Liza Baker an’ the Jimison gals would be
thar, 1told him that nothin’ but er pow-
erful mixture uv the rheumatiz an’ cramp
colic could keep me er way, an’ I meant

whut I cven ef Liza is fat, an’ not ez
pale ez ti most uv folks like to seea
gal. Wall, when I ariv at Shuck’s house

Iseed that all the nccessary preparations
had been made. It wuztoo hot to stay in
the house, so a lot uv cheers an’ benches
had been put in e yard under erlow,
spreadin’ mulberry that give a thick
shade. Thar wuz er right smart sprink-
lin? uv folks, I tell you. Ole Uncle Mose

yner, that went to the Legislatur last
r wuz thar. Uncle Mose ain’t much
rger er round then er hoe-handle, an’ it

o
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, while
r fat
craver-
to mean

dy, Lizy,’ Shuck
u fur nothin’
1ision I'm jest
s an’ hollers
i, er haw, haw—plum
Uncle Mose,” he
the lean old man.

1ssy,? cried Shuck’s wife,

vo’soul an’ b
I woul
d, 1

yund to turn the hi

replied,
in the wo

t’ards,

sow isin the milon patch. Run
kuock f i head off.’
ick he d e UV pow-

der in er cheer he went, an’
Liza snatched up the powder, retched up
an’ putiton a limb uv the tree an’ begged
us not to tell Shuck whar it wuz which we
all promised that we wouldn’t. Shuck
braught er big milon back with him an’ we
div into it red-eyed. Then he axed fur his
powder. We all ’Jowed that we hadn’t
sced it.

¢ ‘That’ll never do in the world,’ says he.
‘Er fou’th uv July cilybration without pow-
der is like er set uv plow gear without er
back- band—jest nachully won’t go. Uncle
Mose, whar’s the powder?

“fAin’tseed it Shuck. Bleve you tuck
it with you when you went airter the white
sow.’

“‘That's gest erbout whut Idid,’ says
Shuck, an’ he put out to look fur it, an’
when he couldn’t find ity he went up in the
fence coruncr an’ cussed that ole sow fur
ever’ thing he could think uv an’ Liza—
bless—but never mind, laughed fit to kill
her sweet self. Tuen Shuck fotch out his
jug. It made the gals grin might’ly when
they tuck er pull at it jest to be sociable,
you know, but I tell you it made ole Uncle
Mose’s mouth pop like er hickory bark
whip.

¢+¢My stairs erlive’ said one uv the Jimi-
son gals, ‘the black gnats is so bad er body
caint hardly live.?

“ ‘That’s er fack,’ said Liza, ‘an’ they run
me nearly stracted.’

¢¢ P11 fix ’em,’ fhuck lowed, an’ he went
into the house, an’ socn come out with
some fire in er big dinner pot. He sot it
on the ground an’ the ladies all thanked
him fur his kine an’ plite er tention.

¢ ‘Shuck,’ says Uncle Mose—the ole fel-
ler is powerful frolicky—‘they tell me
that you learnt er new step when you
went over to the Bran dance the other
day. Give it tous.’

% ‘Oh, yes, do, Cousin Shuck,’ said Liza
—‘hat’'sall right. Give it to us, furl
gnow we’ll be so much edificd.” That

Wop) g pold N
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THE WAY IT ENDED.,
word settled it with me right thar an’ cf
I coulder got holt uv her hand I would
have sartinly squz it.

*“¢I ain’t round thrown’ my steps er
way,’ says Shuck, ‘but ez we've all met
here to cilybrate the Fourth, here’s at
you. Here, Zeb,? turnin’ to me, ‘pat for
me.? Icommenced to pat an’ he hopped
up an’ went atit. It wuzer sort uv Ingun
dance, with er lot uv whoops scattered
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through it, an’ the fust whoop Shuck
fotch he leaped up an’ struck the limb
whar Liza had hid the powder, an’ down

come the powder an’ I wish I may die dead
ef it didu’t come slap dab into the pot uv
fire. Thar wuz er bout er second befo’
any thing he xdl an’ then the cilybra-
tion tuck placc sho nuff. The fust thing
sperienced wuz the earth sorter shakin’ it-
self, an’ then thar come er noise that I
ain’t goin’ ter furgit soon.
“Somehow I wuz permitted to see the per-
formance without takin’ much uv er band
in it. Shuck an’ Unecle Mosa pecred to go
into partne 1ip fur they weat up in the
tree toget , an? it did 'm like Uncle
Mose’s leas wrapped erround Shiick erbout
tim ’s wife riz > er tur-
Uncle
£ {-hearted er ole soul ez
. jestrolled ervy like er

ol

ever

bar’l.
on er rolli
ever’ whic in mine uv
er lot uv young patridges. But Liza—
alas, bl her fat j , the powder,
findin’ that she wuzso heavy it coulin’t
pick ker up, turned her round er time er
two, fluttered her ove the fence an’
started her off down the lane on er trot,
an’ she hadn’ got started good till
er walk up with her an’ I

h
hope I m lead ef I didn’t jest nach-
ully think it had knocked all the mazin
grac - Holler! 1
never heara ery like she

did. Irun airter
till she got to 1
flung Ler lovin’
cried: ‘Ah L
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—“Petter the day, better the deed,
will not prove trne when yoa come to
diting a deed on Sunday.

—All men try to get the earth,but
the earth gets them. This is nota
) joke; it is the grave truth.
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ah for Independence Day
C rs for is Yankee Nation
Who's ye: racket and display
Just startles all creation.

and white and blue,
te thunder

Our Eagle, red
flap his wings 1

An crow a “Yar doodle-doo,™
To make the old world wonder.
Our Uncle Sam will ke a speech,
And v a- r him,

:'11 screech

r hats and
Then, when the * Yankee le-doo™
Comes from our Bdrd victorious

We're going to crow a little, too,
For Liberty is glorious.

Cheers for America's small boys
With patriotism aching;
Who'll fire erackers till the noise

Sets all the carth a-quaking,
Ring bells,beat drums,bang cannon,too;
While this g 1 Yankee Nation
grows "X Doodle-Doodie-doo

In Freedom' elebration.
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AN ENEMY WON.”
Returning Good for Evil—A Fourth of
July Story.

For years a bitter feud had existed be-
tween the two leading physicians of Oak-
land. Atone time they had been intimate
friends, and young Dr. Parker had been
the acknowledged suitor of old Dr. Ro-
mans’ sweet daughter, Cicely.

It was ata Fourth of July celebration
that the trouble arose, and the beginning
of the quarrel had its origin in a very triv-
ial thing, too. Both men had been invited
by the citizens to participate in the exer-
cises of the day, and in his address the old
doctor saw proper to take exception to
some statements made by the youngerone.
Being something of a politician, Dr. Parker
resented the liberty taken by his friend,
and then the old man in scathing words
denounced the “young upstart, who thought
to teach those who had forgotten mcre
than he had ever known.”

The idle tongues of the gossips were not
slow in repeating the comments made by
thoughtless persons, and thus, instead of
the breach being healed, it grew wider and
wider. Dr. Parker, though quick to re-
dress a wrong, was the more generous,and
even after hot words had passed between
them, came to his enemy and, frankly con-
fessing his own fault, sought an amicable
reconciliation.

The old man, though the one to give the
first offense, was furious, and ordered his
antagonist to leave his house immediately
and forever.

Strong as was the attachment existing
between Cicely and the young doctor, she
was too dutiful a daughter to carry ona
clandestine courtship, even if the honor-
able young man had proposed such a
course. No formal engagement existed
between them, and when at her father’'s
command, the letters she had received
were returned without one word of ex
planation, Dr. Parker quietly submitted to
his fate, mora convinced than ever that
women were as fickle as they had been rep-
resented.

Thus several years rolled by and the two
men were still estranged, and perhaps
would have so remained during life, had
not a circumstance brought them together.
It was as follows: One dark, stormy night
Dr. Parker was riding home as fast as the
rain, which beat in his face, and the slip-

A STORMY INTERVIEW.

pery condition of the roads would justify.
Stackening his pace, when he entered the
“parrows,” he was moving along very
cautiously when his horse shied suddenly,
almost throwing him to the ground. By
the faint light of the lantern which he
carried, he could see the debris of what
seemed to be a broken su Supposing
that some unfortunate traveler had met
with an accident, and had left the vehicle
by the side of the road until morning, he
attempted to pass, but the horse only
snorted and scented the air with his nos-
trils; he would not move astep to the right
hand or the left. Dismounting, to ascer-
tain the causec of the strange actions, he
discovered to his d that the battered
sulky hung haif precipice. He
was about to lead his frightened steed w a
place of safety, v afuaint moan startled
him. Listening ¢ rely, he was horri-
fied to hear from the rocks below ithe fee-
ble cry of—

“ My God! will no one help me?’ He
shouted back: “Who is there, and what is
the matter?”

The despairing wail came back: “Itis 1,
D:-. Romans. My horse took fright and
precipitated me over the narrc I am
entirely helpless, and the cre
up tome. If p does not com
I will be washed aw
be quick.”

The young man recognized the voice and

WS,

his brow grew y dark. For a
moment a horr

him. He had only to ride

be free from his Dbitter *my forever.

The secret would be his own, d no one
would think of hing blame to him:
but it was only i1t that th

insta

1 of p
man’s face,
the power of an encmy.

to gloatover my fall, have you?’ he groaned
in despa
“ih
being in distres
in a subdued voice

ish thaa be saved by

¢ come to render aid to a fellow-

” Dr. Parker answered,
“I would rather per-
i enemy,” Dr.

ed the firm, rapid

, who found he had
i on hand, for the man
hed with the rain, be-
:d the fracture of an

"in E e contusion of his right
an kel irst the pain was so g as to
cause t man to cry out in agony;

but Parker, fearing that the flood would
overtake them, hurried him along as fast
as practicable. At last, after a tremen-
dous effort, 1mn which he half carried, half
dragged the almost helpless man, Parker
su¢ ded in reaching the public high-way
and placing the wounded manupon hisown
gentle horse.

The seizing the bridle, he proceeded
ly along the slippery “narrows”
ress the bottom, until they struck
¢ smooth, safe road that led to the vil
ave,

Arriving at the Romans residence, Par
ker succeeded in arousing the houschold
and gaining assistanc2 to carry his charge
in out of the storm. In the midst of their
alarm and cousternation, the young phy-
sician briefly explained how the accident
had happened. Speaking of the injuries,
he suggested the propricty of securing
medical aid ot once.

“I’ll have no surgeon but yourself, my
(riend,” gasped the old man, ‘“‘that 1s, il
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PARKER HURRIED HIM ALONG.

you will consent to take charge of such an
old bear as you have seen demonstrated in
your humble servant.”

Dr. Parker assured him that if it were
his desire to put himself in his hands he
would do all in his power to restore him to
health.

“It is my earnest desire, my noble friend,
although I did tell you to-night that I'd
rather die than be saved by you. If you
had taken me at my word, I'would be float-
ing down the Ohio by this time. Iowe my
life to you, and after your heroism to-night
I would rather owe it to you than to any
man living.”

Mutual confessions followed, and as itis
always easier to forgive those who injure
us than those we injure, Dr. Parkerex-
perienced no difficulty in burying the past
and giving the old man his hand in token
of reconciliation. All the long period of
deadly warfare was bridged by that ona
night’s noble work. Dr. Parker had ful-
filled his vow. He had saved his adver-
sary from a horrible death, and owned that
his revenge was swect.

Cicely and the young doctor spent many
pleasant hours in each other’s society dur-
ing the invalid’s convalescence, and as the
Fourth of July, 1887, is to be celebrated by
their marriage, the people of Oakland have
settled the question as to why beautiful
Cicely Romans remained so long unwed,
and why Dr. Parker should have chosen
the lot of an old bachelor when he could
have had picking choice among the fair
maidens of all the coantry-side.

BeLLe V. CHISHOLM.

BILL NYE'S SPEECH.

He Delivers a Characteristic and Patriotie
Address—An Excellent Picture of the
Orator.

FerLrLow CITIZENS:
hundred and eleven y
successful and most prosperous republic
known thus far to history, sent forth upon
the sultry air its first fecble ery. One

It has now been one
the most

s since

hundred and eleven years ago this morn-
ing, the small red infant known as Ameri-

can Liberty jammed her purple fists into
i

her watery eyes and made a few desultory
remaris which wi heard in the utter-
most parts of the earth.

To-day she is a full-grown person with
a dignified mien, and has had a statue of
herself taken, which stands in the harbor
of New York and although she lights up
the country for miles around, with her
tall torch, ther2 is no one who has ever
been able to hold a candle to her in the
Liberty business.

Those who are to-day within the sound
of my voice, and who are over ono hun-
dred and cleven years of age, will perhaps
recall to their minds the deplorable con-
dition of things hers in our young and
struggling country at that time.

If we moved out West in order to se-
cure more frecdom, the venturesome sav-
age filled us full of arrows till we locked
like toothpick-holders, and when we came
back for protection, the haughty Briton

MR.— NYE AS HE APPEARED ON THE PLATFORM.

assessed us and crushed us beneath the
iron hecl of the despot.

Now, wherever the starry banner
hangs out to groet the gentle breeze, all,
all are free. Littdie do we know to-day,
here in America, what it is to suffer for
freedom. Liberty does a good business
here in the United States now, and the
man who runs out of ireedom shows that
he is a shiftless man and a poor provider.

Only a little over acentury ago we dared
not go out after dark without a chilled
steel corset, for fear that tho maroon-col-
ored children of the forast might let the
pale, shimmering moonlight in among our
vital organs by means of their crude tom-
ahawks. Then life was indeed uncertain
and disagreeable. People remained at
home rather than retura to their houses
with holes in themselves and wildly dis-
heveled brains.

Now a man can start out and go any
where if he will pay his fare.

And so we are marching on. What a
grand stride it is from the despotism of a
century azo, to th2 long and short haul of
to-days What amighty leap from the bar-
barism of a hundred years ago, to the glor-
ious sunlight of freedom which we enjoy
now!

Where once the slow-gzoing ox team and
Belcher box wagon crept through the
wilderness, liable to be scattered over the
greensward at any moment by the yelling
Injun, now the patientnewspiper man, the
member of Congress and the Associate
Justice of the Supreme Court, with their
coats over their arms, toil along the level
sweep of railroad which they assisted tc
build by me of their land grants and
moral encouragement, looking ever and
anon over their shoulders for the approach
of the yelling modern lujun.

Times have indeed changed in the past
century. A hundred years ago whisky
was sold at forty cents per gallon, and
every other man you met was a statesman.
Now you have to pay fifteen cents for
enough cwhisky to wet the bottom of &
small tumbler and thero haswn’t been &
speech made in the House of Representa
tives for three years that was listened t¢
by any body but the stenographer.

So liberty, while enlarging her field, has
not always ameliorated the condition of
mankind. Weare prone to boast over the
enormous mass of fresdom which we have
accumulated here in America, and yet the
freedom of the press has been greatly im-
paired, if I may be allowed that expres
sion.

Too much caste has been the result of re-
cent laws. A year ago Iheld up my head
and mingled with 2 class of men who to
day refuse to recognize me. They were
then, and ars now, of course, men ol
wealth and social position; butso am L

I allude to the railway conductors of the
United States.

A year ago I knew them from New York
to San Francisco, and associated with them
frequently, allowing myself to be drawn
forward into the sinoking-car to mingle
with them and visit pro and con.

vhat do I find to-day? I find the
running on the same trains, but
it, haughty and reserved.
» of them placed me on a side-tr last
spring in the night, in the midst of a piti-
less storm, because I tried to rencw a for-
mer acquaintance with him, and ride into
Chicago.

He said thatI could notride on my ac-
guaintance with him by no means, but that
I would soon be riling on the small of my
back if I did not pay my fare to the city.

- * - - . * -

And so Iremained that night in the midst
of some ancient ruins called Monmouth.
[ was not acquainted in Monmouth, and ]
had no business there. Nobody ever had
any business there that Iever heard of,
and yet I remained there through what
was left of that terr t.

1 often think t
not suffer any more hg
do, and if I had fitted my f for it I would
just as soon be a forefather as to be the
pampered child of wealth that I am to-day

BiiL Nye.
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First let them d
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For surely no one can believ

But Le’s a certain right to live,
Without receiving check or stog
As long as ever he il <
Neither is
To cne another alien:
Neither can an
The right to make
(Although by thievieg we
Some people do it every >
Neither can any one entrap ye
From the justrights of bei
(Though your chitei
Should be to kissy

To keep these rights |
Man instituted govern:e
Aud should they afterwa
Of systen:s that the world adm
The people have a right ' &1l
After relinquish and denacl

By methods novel and sur
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life like
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New States and powers ory
In such a form and fig
As the wise authors sl

Prudence indeed, migl
(To any but a dull and t
That governments esta
Should not Le chang’d for causes transient—
And therefore ail experience shiows

That man
Than to ke
And right themselves by doiig

weould rather something lose
1e¢h, Lecause they re strong,

When we determined
And seized on other people’s tea,
Tarring and featherii;z ev
That spoke in favor
Broke up the cou
(For in ourselves our 1

Foreix
To thing
And settling th
To ride upon a

Because we pla

T'o catch us in

When alte:

Of gross abuse
Prove an in
Our liberties to undermiue,
A resolution to betray

And rule us by despot
It is our right and our intent
I'o throw off such
While other met
For futare s

a governi

The Coming Man.

Harpers’ for June. |

The American man only develops
himself and spreads hime nd grows
“for all he wortl Great
West. He is more free and limber
there, and unfolds those generous pe-
culiarities and largenesses of bumani-
ty which never bloseomed before,
The “environment” has much to do
with it. The great spaces over
which he roams contribute to the en-
largement of bLis 1 borizon,
There have been r fore who
roamed the illimitable desert, but
they traveled on foot or cn camelback
ard were limited in their range.
There was nothing continental about
them, as there is about our railway
desert travellers, who swing along
through thousands of miles of sands
and sagebush with a grewing con-
tempt for time and gpace.  But ex-
papsive and great ss these people
have become under the new condi-
tions, the Writer has a fancy that the
development of the race bas only
‘ust begun, and that the futare will
show us in perfection a kind of man
new to the world. QOut somewhere
on the Santa e route, w the
desert of one day was like the desert
of the day before,and the Paliman car
rolls and swings over the wide waste
beneath the biue sky day after
day, under its black fiag of smoke, in
ihe early gray of mornmg, when the
men were waiting their turns at the
abluticn bowls, a slip of a beoy, per-
haps aged seven, stood baiancing
bimself on bhis Jittle legs, clad” in
knickerbockers, biding Lis time, with
all the nonchalance of an old cam-
paigner. “How did you slecp, cap?”
asked a well-meaning elderly gentle-
men. “Well, thank you,” was the
dignified response; “as I always do
on a sleeping Always does?

is

Loer
nere

Great horrors! Hardly out of his
swaddling clothes, and yet he always

slec

he
ne cradled

sleeps well in a 1! Was

horn on the wheels? wa

in 2 pullman? lways been
in motion, prol arted
at thirty miles an doubt this
marvelous boy of wew era. He
was not born in & ! rest, but
the locomotive s! i along

his
was
1is first
of moving
3, through
ns. The
motion.on
ted before
the produe-

and

with a shriek

but it seems re i
tion of a new sort of man, the direct
product of our railway era. 1t is not
simply that this boy is mature, but
he must be a diflerent and a nobler
sort of boy than one born, say, at
home or on a canal boat; for whether
he was born on the rail or not, he be-
longs to the railway sy of civil-
ization. Before he ¢ into trousers
he is old in experience, and he bas
discounted many of the novelties that
usually break gradually cn the pil-
grims of this world. He belongs to
the new expansive race that must
live in motion, whose proper home is
the pullman (which will probably be
improved in time into a dustless,
sweet-smelling, well aired bedroom),

stem

as, writ- |
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l:\ul whose domestic life will be on
| the winz. so to speak. The inter-
| St Commerce Bill will pass
) along without  without
friction from end to end of the Union,
and perbaps a uniferm divorce law
will enable him to change his martial
relat ons at any place where he hap-
pens to dine. This promising lad is
ouly a faint intimation of what we are
all coming to when we fully acquire
the freedom of the continent, and
come into that expansiveness of feel-
ing and of language which character-
izes the Great West. It is u burst of
joyous exuberance that comes from
the sense of an illimitable horizon. It
shows itself in the " tender
words of a local news-
{ paper at Bowie, Arizona, on the
d & beloved citizen: ““ ‘D:ath
hining merk,’ aud she hita
.en she tarned locse on Jim.”
in the closing words of a
cico obituary, which the
Jagazine quotes: “Her tired
lecased trom the pain-

-

was r

ra-kire body and soared aloft to efer-
nal g X 0 Denver time.” We
die, s were, in motion, 88 we
sl d there is nowhere any
b to cur expansicn. Perbeps
we shail never again know any rest

we now understand the term—rost
teing crly cbange on motion—and
we chail not be able to sleep except

on the cars, aud whether we die by
the 90th meridian, we shall only
chacge our time.  Blessed be this
ciip of a boy who is a man before he
is an infant, and teaches us what’
rapid transit can do for our race! The
only thing that can possibly hinder
us in our progress will be second
childbood; we have abolished first,

Mr. Beecher’s Prompt Approval

H. W. Ripley, of Portland, Maine,
who has passed forty-nine summers
in the White Mountains, tells a story
about Henry Ward Beecher. Mr,
Beecher once drove a passenger
wagon from the Twin to the Craw-
ford, just for fun. In turning around
his team became tangled up and his
wagon bid fair to tip, when a Port-
land and Ogdensburg conductor look-
icg out of a chamber window of the
otel, shouted: “Let go your lead-
¢i8, you old fool.”

“That’s good advice, young man,”
was Mr. Beecher’s calm reply, as he
followed it.

Puts and Calls.

“Papa,” okserved little Johnny
Gray, “what does this mean in the
psper?”

“What is it my son?”

“Why what do ‘‘puts” and “calls”
mean?”

“They mean,” said the old man,
who bad taken several flyers; “they
mean that a man gees down to Wall
street and puts some money in the
hands of a broker.” k

“Well, but what do “‘calis” mean?”

“Oh, they mean, my son, that
when he calls for it he don’t get
it.

The Weakest Part.

Tt is & general principle that local
disease attacks the weakest part of
the unfortunate victim at the time he
may be exposed to the attack. This
mav be more satisfactory to the
thecrist than to the sufferer. The
iatter has ofien eacked, “But why
should that part be weaker than sny
otker?” That is a wise remedy that
tends to strengthen all the weaker
parts, and thus enable them not only
0 east off the disease, but guard
ihem from the encroachments of other
dizeages,

For this purpose the Compound
Oxygen bas no equal. If you wish
to know more of this treatment, you
can easily be gratified by addressing
Drs. Starkey & Palen, 1529 Areh St.
Philadelphia, Pa, for their Brochure,
in intercsting book of 200 pages, and
it will be sent to you free.

—A bad scrape—an amateur’s vio-
lin solo.

—A burglar seldom does his work
alone He generally has Jimmy
with him.

—Advice to a dressmaker—be sure

vou’r right, then gore ahead.
Enjoy Life.

What & truly beauntifal world we
live in! Natuares gives us grandeur of
mountaing, glens and oceans, and
thousands of enjoyment. We can
desire no better when in perfect
health; but how often do the majority
of people feel like giving up disheart-
ened, discouraged and worn out with
disease, when there is no occasion
for this feeling, as every sufferer can
easily obtain satisfactory proof that
Green’s August Flower will make
them free from disease, as when
born. Dyspepsiaand liver complaint
are the direct causes of seventy-flve
per cent. of sach maladies as bilious-
aesd, indigestion, sick headache, cos-
tiveness, nervous prostration, dizzi-
ness of the head, palpitation of the
heart and other distressing symp-
toms. Three doses of August
Flower will prove its wonderfal ef-

feet. Sample bottles 10 cents. Try
it.
—1Iv’s & wise child that resembles

its richest relative.

—A coquette is like a war veteran
—-zhe goes through many engage-
ments,

—*“Yes,my child; dun is the fature
tense of due.”

An Important Element

t
he fi

ct that every purchaser re-
a fair equivalent for his mon-
The familiar beading “100 doses
dollsr,” stolen by imitators, is
izinal with and true only of Hood’s
Na. This can easily be
wvone who desires to test
For real economy, buy
Sold by

one

he matter.
only Hoeocd’s Sarsaparilla,
14

iu

rag

— A Philadelphia policeman speaks
seven diflerent languages. To bear
him talk in his sleep,you would think
he was a polyglot dictionary.

—A distinguishel physician has
discovered that the gall of a rattle-
snake will cureits bite. Irom this
we infer that the average rattlesnzke
s almost a8 much gall as the aver-
age book agent.

As Sure as the Sun Shines,

Dr. Tutt’s Liver Pills will cure fever
and ague, if taken by directions—a
bold assertion, but a true one; a mil-
lion people endorse it. ~ Sold by alt
druggists.  Price, 25 cents per box,
five for $1.




