L 4

[ .-

““DOCTORING OLD TIME.”

A Striking Pleture—~A Rovival of Old
" Time Simplicities.

{ Inone of Harper's issnes is given a
yery fine illustiation of Roberts' cele-
W[mmlllv_’. known as **Doctorin,
Old Time.” It represents a typies olds
timer, with Iiis hzllows, blowing the dust
from an ancicni oloek, with its cords and
weights carefully seenred.  One of th
olocks iu this generation is nppnehm
on'l &8 a rare relio

: he"nn',';:-*!i\'c name, “"Doctoring Old

Time,"” Lriugs t0 our mind another ver-
sion of the title, used for another pur-
posa—“Old Time Doctoring.”
I Welearn, throngh a reliable source,
that one of the enterprising proprietary
medicine firms of the conntey, has been
for years investigating the formulas and
medieal preparationg nsed in the begins
ning of this century, and even belors,
with « view of ascectaining why people
in onr great-grandfathers' time enjoyed
# health and physical vigor so lol(z)ll
found in the present generation. They
now think they have secured the secret
or seercts.  ‘ITiey find that the prevail-
ing oninion that then existed, that "Na~
turo has & remedy for every existing dis~
order,” was true, and acting under this
belief, onr grandpavents used the com-
mon herbs and plants.  Continual tres-
pass upon the forest domain, has mads
these herls less abnndant and hasdriven
them farther from eivilization, until
thiey have beenn discarded, as remedial
ngents, beeause of the difficulty of ob-
taming them,

H. H. Warner, proprietor of Warner's
eafe cure and fonnder of the Warner ob-
servatory, . Rochester, N. Y., has
been pressing investigations in  this
direction, into the aunals of old family
Listories, until he lLas secured some
vory valuable formulas, from which his
firm is now preparing medicines, to be
sold by all drngyists.

They will, we learn, be known under
the general title of *“Warner's Log Cabin
remedies.” Among these medicines
will be a “sarsaparilla,” for the blood
and liver, “Log Caoin hops and Buchu
remedy,” for the stomach, ete., “‘Lo,
Cabin hair tonie,” “‘Log Cabin extract
for internal and external use, and an old
valuable discovery for catarrh, called
“Log Cabin rose cream.” Among the
list is also a *‘Log Cabin plaster,” and &
“Lyg Cabin liver pill.”

From the number of remedies, it will
be seen that they do not propose to cure
all diseases with one preparation. It is
believed by many that with these rem-
edies a new era is to dawn upon suffer-
ing humanity and that the close of the
nineteenth century will see these roots
and herbs, as compounded under the ti-
tle of Warner's Log Cabin remedies, as
popular as they were at its beginning.
Althongh they come in the form of pro-
prietary medicines, yet they will be
none the less welecome, for suffering
Lumanity has become tired of modern
doctoring and the public has great con-
fideuce in any remedies put up by the
firm of which H. H. Warner is the head,
The peoplo have become suspicious of
the effects of doctoring with poisonous
drngs, Few realize the injurious effects
following the prescriptions of many
modern physicians. These effects of
poisonons drugs, already prominent,
will become 1nore pronounced in coming
generations. Therefore we can cordially
wish the old-fashioned new remedies
the best of sycoess.

At 260 ynrds the Lebel rifle would go
through two men.

The Lonugest Word In the Dictionary
s incompetent to communicate the inex-
pressible satisfaction and incomprehensi-

le consaquences resulting from a judicious
administrution of Dr. Pierce's Favorite
Proscription, s preparation designed espec-
ially for the spoedy rveliel and permanent
cure of all Female Weaknesses, Nervous-
ness, und diecases peculiar to the female
sex. TLe only remady for woman's pecu-
linr i, sold by drogsists, under a positive
gusranteo, to give satisfaction. See guar-
autee on wrapper of bottle. Thisguarantee
Las beets faithfully carried out for many
years by the proprietors,

The tropical fruit dealers organised a
trust at New Orleans last week.

A Large Estate.

A broad land, is this in which we live,
dotted so thickly with thrilty cities, towns
and villnges! Amid them all, with ever-
increasing popularity snd helpfulness, is
Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical Discovery,
giving hope and cheer where there is disease
and despair. Wherever theve is humanity
tharo is suflering; whoerever there is suffer
foy there is the Liest field for this greatest
American remedy. Consumption (which
is lung-scrofula), yields to it, if employed
$n the early stages of the disease; Chronic
Nusal Catarrh, yields to it; Kidoey aud
Liver disensos, yield to it! Il you want
the best kuown remedy for all diseuses of
the blood, usk lor Dr. Pierce's Golden Med-
feal Discovery, and take no other,

. The economical girl—The one with small
walst,

Popular Preparation!

Pure, Potent, Powerful! Pallid People
Pruise, Progressive People Purchase! Pos-
ftively Pierce's Pleasant Purgative Pellets,
Properly Purtaken, Preserve Physical
Powers, Produce Permanent Physical Per-
fection. Purchase, Provel

PAIRES
CELERY .
 COMPOUND

ACTS AT THE SAME TIME ON
THE NERVES,
THE LIVER,

THE BOWELS,

andthe KIDNE

¥s

WILL CURE BILIOUSNESS, PILES,
CONSTIPATION, KIDNEY CON-
PLAINTS, URINARY DISEASES,

ALL

FENMALE WEAKNESS REEU
TISM, NEURALGIA, AND
NERVOUS DISORDERS,
By quicting and strengthening the
nerves,and causing free action of the
@ liver,bowels,and kidneys,and restor-
N ing their power to throw off disease.

suffor Bilisus Pains and Aches)

tened over Disordered Kidneys!
ure mervous or sick hoadaches?
‘Why have sleeplesanightat
Use Pamwe’s Cxruxy Comwornm and
rejoice in bealth, It is an eatirely vegeta-
bie remedy, harmicss inall cases,

WELLS, RICHARDSON & CO,, Proprietors,
BURLINGTON, VT,

l'cnnlvcl&emd ]
these Littlo Pills.
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., Whenever needing anything in way
of job stock, print paper, outfits or
lvriuling material of Ang kind, ink, rol-
ers or stereotyping, don't fail to get
our prices. You will save money by so
doing.

Our Ready Prints are the Best.

If you are oonhm&rlntin _starting o
,new 1-pe:£n should not to see us
\before closing s deal.

l 1f you are not recei Tuas Provr-
xns’ AvxiLiary, our monthly, send for
Free to every printer or publisher,

Was ThatMurdeta Crime.

Jack Hepburn was in the employ bf
8 Mr. Allardyte on the Emu hﬁr\n,
and hind been so for abdut two yedrs
—the only freé stackiiin on the run.
Allardyce—himself one of the firest
fellows that ever stepped—had un-
bounded confidence in him, and look-
ed to him as a sort of sheet anchor
in the midst of the endless troubles
and annoyances arising out of & sup-

ply of convict labor.
fe was n tongh, musculad, black:
bearded fellow, & brifie Over six feet in
| beight and fairly good-looking; active
i in his mo}'ehmenu, l;:" slow and very
sparing of his speech, and not pattic-
| Kabo foF At e

arly remar hing tnless
lit were his scrupulous honesty amd
| strict truthfulhess,

I had left the colony when the in-
cident happened which I amabout to
relate. I heard various accounts of
it afterward, and the substance, ds
nearly ns [ can give it, is pretty much
us follows:

There were fut of them wip in the
bush &t the hut known as “Dicey’s”
one clear January evening. Dicey,
the hut keeper—a grizzled old sinner,
popularly reported to have been one
of the first arrivals in Sydney,
though I have reason to believe that
this is incorrect—was busy cooking
inside; Jack Hepburn sat on a stump
a little way from the door, plaiti
a new lash for his stock whip, an
the other two new “hands” both of
them, and of a_pretty bad type—
lounged in the doorway, chewing to-
bacco and carrying on R growling
conversation,

Now Jack was a goodnatured,
| kindly fellow enough, but he never
forgot the difference between these
men and himself, and never allowed
them to forget it, and naturally
enough they detested him. No doubt
this was scarcely christian charity,
but Jack was not. a perfect character
—very far from it=and, in justice to
{ him, it must be remembered that in
spite of natural prejudices,in his own
phrase, *‘he never liked to be rough
on a hand who behaved himself de-
cently,” which, on the whole was not
the deepest desire of the two speci-
mens before us. DBut even a worm
will turn, and though they doubtless
tully deserved the eurt contempt and
lordly au‘wrciliousness with which he
treated them, they didn’t like it.

All this by the way. Jack was not
paying any p(\rticuinr attention to
the dialogue going on in thedoorway
—it was not his habit to takean inter-
est in the conversation -of those
gentlemen, which, it must beallowed,
showed a certain monotony—when
his ear was caught by a muchempha-
sized assertion as to the shooting of
crows. He knew that, in their dialect,
this word was applied to bronze-col-
ored and feathered bipeds oftener
than to black and feathered ones; and
he was well acquainted with the reck-
less disregard of life—not confined to
convicts, either—shown toward the
unlucky natives of the island.

It was a curious trait in Jack He
burn's character—considering f}l)(;
universal and deeply rooted preju-
dices of all colonial Englishmen—
that his naturally strong sense of
justice suffered no bias orabrogation
where “black fellows” were concerned.
Perhaps his experience of convict
whites and his sojourn among the
wild tribes of the {)ush(l know his
wanderings had been wideand adven-
turous before hesettled on Allardyce's
run) had shaken his belief in thecom-
yarative worthlessness of the latter.
Jowever it may be accounted for—
and I am not writing an analytic dis-
gertation on his character; I am only
telling his story—such was the fact.
And he knew that there was a tribe
of natives not very far off; he hud
seen their tracks in the bush that
very day. v

S0 he listened, without seeming to
hear, while one of the two— a lower-
ing, sullen-faced creature, with small
eyes, a retreating forehead and cruel
jaw—gave o circumstantial state-
ment of a wanton murder committed
some months before. Facts of the
kind may be found in plenty by those
who care to read the cruel record.

Then he looked up and said in his
quietest tones:

“Hawk Williams, this might do
well enough on the Tamar, but I tell
you I won’t have it here.”

“Hawk” Williams gave a brutal
laugh; the other man started and
whistled.

“What call hev you got to meddle?
Who made you boss of this here con-
carn?”’

“Call or no call, I won’t have it,"”
said Jack Hepburn, giving a twist to
the end of his whiplash.

“How'll you stop it?"’ sneered Will-
jams. “There’s no law aginthe kill-
ing of black crows, isthere? Meredith,
on the Tamar, was glad enough to
have 'em picked off, and so will
Allardyce be for that matter.”

“J known better'n that,” said Jack
Hepburn, and finished his work re-
flectively without lifting his eyes, for
his goul was stirred within him. He
knew that the man's words were on
the whole perfectly true—that he
had no foree of law or public opinion
to back him; that he had no author-
ity over these men to compel them to
refrain from such a deed should they
wish to do it; that Allardyce, who,
he felt sure, would be on his side, was
miles away at the station, and that
he had heard Allardyce’s partuner,
Kearney, treat such things as the
merest trifles. And, as he thought,
the slowly smoldering fires of his
disgust and indignation burst
through their embers and leaped up
into words.

“I don’t know,” he said, slowly,
looking full in Hawk Williams’ evil
face—"T don’t know about the law
and what folks think; but I do know
this; that if I saw a chap doin’ as
you said just now—firin’ on them
poor helpless critters women, kids and
all, for pure sport—I'd just shoot
that fellow where he stood.”

“I'd like to see you,” laughed
Hawk. “Ialways knew you were a
mean-spirited cuss, but you'd never
dare that. I've a good mind to try.
Hullo.”

Jack Hepburn turned and followed
the direction of Hawk’s eye. His
own, trained to the bush, at once,
defected the slight movement in the
scrub and knew what caused it. Will-
jams had turned into the hut.
“Look, Hawk!” said Cass, the
other convict, who had not yet
spoken, seeing him come out in
with a loaded rifle in his hand. *Shl
over there!”

“So it is,” said Hawk, taking aim.
Jack Hepburn’s rifle laynieuide
him; he took it in his hand and

stood nE.

“Hawk Williams, I give you fair
wa Put that thing down.”
“Not for you, you cantin’ sneak.
You dassn’t shoot a white man.
That’s a hanging matter.”

“If you fire I'll shoot you dead

They both &tood motionless, with
rifles covked; Willinms watching the
edge of the scrub, Hepburn watching
\\"iﬁlams:. None of the tatives ven-
tarpd it intd the bperd grovdd:they
had leattidl 1o ve cautious in the
neighborhood of white men’s huts,
und perhaps the bright eyes peering
through the branches a while ago
had seen the shining gun barrels.
So perhaps five minutes passed, and
theli—it might hidve been” n bough
stirred by a puﬂ of wind, ora kanga-
roo rat Emmg through the under-
brush; but something moved, and
Hawk Williams firex into the sernb,

As the shot gpapped there was o
shriek; and a browi figuré dnrted
into thie open, 4 godd way firtter off,
but still within fifie radge; dnd fled
hE the hill. Jack Hevobiirn still stood
like a statute. Perbaps Williams
thought he was hesitating: anyhow
te fired hisd gecond barrel. The

rown figure dropped. .

Then Jack Hr;mlm leveled the
rifle that hiad never missed fire yet,
aind without speaking a word shot
Hawk Williams through the heart.

He took the dead man up and laid
him in his bed-place inside the hut,
upheld by the others, who seemed
struck dumb with consternation and
perplexity.

Old Dicey the cooler of the two,
was fairly puzzled as he vainly
searched his memory for a parallel
cise. Both kept outside the door,
stealing uneasy glaticesevery now and
then atthesilent man who sat,with his
head in his hands, besides what had
been Hawk Williams, as though he
might suddenly rise and kill them
too. But he never moved, and as
the dusk stole up and the air grew
damp and chilly they were fain to
turn in and seek their blankets.

Only once he looked up.

“Mates,” he said, “when does Al-
lardyce come round? Is it tomor-
row?"”

It was a point of etiquette with
him to mark his status as a free man
by never speaking of “Mr, Allardyce,”
a8 they were obliged to do within
hearing of authorities.

They looked at each other and
muttered “Yes.”

“All right,” he answered, then re-
turned to his brooding watch, and
so they found him still seated when
they awoke in the morning*

He stayed about the hut all day.
“You chaps might think I wanted to
cut an’ run,” he remarked, *“and I
want to be on hand when he comes.
You can tell him what you please.”

It was afternoon when Allardyce
arrived. He must have met with
(Cass on the way and heard some-
thing already, for he galloped up in
frantic haste and threw himself from
the horse, crying, “Hepburn what’s
this?”

“It's quite true, sir,” said Jack,
uietly. “Come along,” and he led
the way into the hut.

01d Dicey met them in the doorway
with a high-pitched and voluable
story about a quarrel in which Hawk
Williams had not been to blame; but
Allardyce pushed past him and stood
with Hepburn beside the dead man.

“Ighot him, sir, you may see, and
I'll show you why; I gave him fair
warning, and I told him I was ready
to take the consequences. Will you
come this way?” .

They went down the hill together
and into the serub, and Jack parted
the branches and showed him a cop-
per-colored corpse lying there on its
face, the limbs twisted and hands
clenched in the terzible death agony,
and thehole where the bullet had torn
its jagged cours from back to breast.

“T shot him straight,” said Jack,
as if to himself. “He didn’t have to
suffer like that.”

But Duncan Allardyce turned his
white face away and leaned his hand
heavily on Jack’s shoulder.

“That's not all,” said Jack, look-
ing at him narrowly. “But—"

“Goon,” said Allardyce.

They went on to a spot where there
was an opossum-skin rug spread out
on the grass, and Jack Hepburnlifted
it up and showed a dead woman—a
slight-limbed creature scarcely more
than a girl—with a child in her arms.

“There!” he said, hoarsely. ‘“‘He
knew that; he could see it well enough
from where he stood. And if it were
to be done over again I'd do it. And
it it’s hanging—why, I'll hang!”

Duncan Allardyce turned to him
and took both his hands.

“God help us both, Jack!” he cried.
“1 think you're right.”

It was a hanging matter. The trinl
created rather a sensation at the
time, and it ended as might have
been expected, seeing that the counsei
Allardyce had engaged failed to es-
tablish the plea of lunacy, the only
extenuating circumstance the court
would have admitted.

Kearney was not inclined to ruin
himself in trying to save a man who
would meddle with what was no
| business of his. Heand Allardyce
| parted and (Kuum‘lvd over that al-
| fair, and the latter spent Iis money

alone and to no puprose. He was
l with Jack Hepburn the night hefore
! he died. They had always liked en-h
| other, and those last few weeks had
drawn them together strangely, and
they had talked as dearestfriends do.

The time was nearly gone. They
{ had sat side by side silent, holding
each other’s hands—how the con-
sciousness of the fast-slipping mo-
mentsstrikes those dumb who haveso
much to say for the last time!—then
at last Allardyce said:

“Isanything troubling you, Jack?”
| He looked at him with sad, per-
.r]oxc-d eyes, and spoke slowly and
i hesitatingly:
| “Maybe—I don’t know whether it
i was wrong; I don't want to say it
wasn’t.” He laid his hecd down on
Allardyee’s shoulder and went on in
a hoarse, hurried whisper. “Parson
says I can’t get to heavenif I don't
repent—and I—I can't say—I'm sor-
ry for a thing—when I know I'd do
it again—if ithappened so * * * and
1 wouldn’t like to get it by telling o
lie—if such a thing must be. * * *”

“] think I know,” said Allardyee,
and his voice was very low and gen-
tle. “Dear old lad, I'm not good; [
I can’t talk to you as—as one ought;
but I understand what you are feel-
ing. Don’t you mind what he tells

ou. (God is just and heunderstands
if no one else can, though, and he
hears me. I believe you did a right
and noble thing. * * * His voice
choked with a sob in his throat.

“There—they're coming. You'll
have to go.”

“Good-night—good-bye. Don't for-
Fett 'I,’m—t-hinking of you to the
ast.

|
|
1

“Don't fret yourself about me—
don’t! Good-bye, Allardyce. God
bless you!"”

The key turned in the lock and the
door swung on its hinges, letting in
a broad band of light?ﬁgm the turn-
key's lamp.

“Time's up, sir.”

L - - - -

Ido not judge him—I have only

aud hang for it.”

© Address:
WESTERN NEWSPAPER UNION,
ONANA, NEB,
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told his story.—Detroit Eclio.

Saved by his Wiie:
Kingston Freeman.

On portions of the sombre Shawan-
gunk mountains, miies #ia? from
settlements and where luscious huck-
leberries grow. Rattlesnakes have
been found for many years past, and
this summer they seem to be more
numerous than ever in two or three
localities. Tl Shawangunk rattler
is a gamy snake, and rarely if éver
turns tail even in the face of despe-
rate odds. During the past two
weeks huckleberrypickers report hav-
ing ldd some lh’oly encounters,
though fiobody has beeti sericusly
hurt. Occasionally & rattler will
crawl to a village and make itself
knownin somebody’s dooryard: Ad
instance of this kind occurred d day
or two ago in the hamlet of Accord;
which is situated at the base of the
Shawangunk mountains and in close
proximity to the Delaware and Hud-
gon tanal.

Charles Walker lives in Accord, and
when he saw an odd-colored, slimy
thing near his dooryard he made an
investigation, and it was near being
the death of him. The intruder was
a rattler of the most venomous kind
to be found in the mountains and it
soon tiade Mr. Walker understand
that it would not givean inch and
that it would fight to the very death.
The reptile was all ready to spring at
Mr. Walker when he saw his great
peril and it was the work ofan in-
stant to pick upa club that hap-

ned to be handy at his feet and to

it the snake a vigorous whack over
the head asit sprang toward him.
The blow stunned the rattler for a
second or two, and then it coiled it-
gelf and sprang twice at the man who
had made it feel the weight of a
heavy cudgel. Both times Mr. Walk-
er escaped from being bitten by the
fangs. X

All this time Mrs. Walker wasin
the house. As it fortunately hap-
pened, she stopped her household
duties for a moment to take alook
“up and down the road,” when she
saw the desperate position of her
husband. Some women would have
screamed and, later on, would have
run to aneighbor’s for help or fainted,
but My, Walker hadn't got that kind
of u helpmate. In aninstantshe saw
that what ought to be done must be
done quickly and then she scurried
into the kitchen, where her husband’s
trusty shotgun was in its customary
rlm-r'. already loaded and ready to

we fired. In a jiffy it was in Mrs,
Walker's hands and in another jiffy
there was a puff of smoke, a bright
flash and a ringing report, and a
dead snake lay stretched at her hus-
band’s feet. Then Mrs. Walker did
seream just alittle, and her good man
told her what a brave little body she
was and how much good sense and
timely presence of mind she had ex-
hibited. Other people lave con-
gratulated Mrs. Wa ker, and now she
laughingly says that she fails to see
that she did anything for the people
to fuss over. Nevertheless she saved
her husband’s life, it is fair to pres-
ume, and there is no doubt whatever
about the fact that the snake was
one of the largest seen in Accord in
years.
) 4 Q—e
Philosophy of the Street.

When whisky talks reason takes &
vacation.

To make the world ideally habita-
ble half the people ought to be
created dumb.

A scandal will preserve its vitality
under circumstances where a cat'’s
nine lives would not last a minute.

A political boom is the only thing
that stands most firmly when the
end is placed on the ground fora
starter.

Things are not evenly adjusted when
one man has noappetite for hismeals
and his neighbor possesses no meals
for his np;l)etite.—.\lilwuukauurnul.

The coal barons may raise sheol by
advancing the price of coal.

A woman never realizes the respor-
gibilities of life until she has a hus-
band to support.

It is easier to manage and marshal
100 men than to contrel one woman
when her mind is set the other way.

The number of “‘swallows” neces-
sary to make a summer is more in-
definite than the amount required to
produce a ‘“‘head.”

Boys who think they know more
than their fathers ought to been-
couraged to run away from home for
a couple ot weeks, in order to learn
that pies do not grow on trees.

The use of unusual words und
foreign phrases is no more a proof of
culture than the wearing of a flannel
shirt is that a man does his own
washings. Both are mere surface in-
dications of what is possible,

A Pretty Lively “Microbe.”

A Mr. Clark called on Inspector
Byrnes recently with a letter he
had received from Jacksonville, Fla.,
and which contained u yellow insect,
which the writer a druggist, described
as a “yellow-fever microbe,” adding:
“It circled in front of my store and
made an attack upon several promi-
nent citizens, and I send it to you as
a curiosity.”

Mr. Clark became alarmed and
sent it to headquarters at once. A
sergeant-detective piloted Mr. Clark
over to Dr. Edson’s office and de-
gired the chief of the bureau of con-
tagious deseases to explain th2
relation this parasite bore to the
dreadful scourge which has wrought
such sad havoe in Florida. Dr.
Edson examined the “microbe” be-
neath a powerful microscope and

ronounced it to be a full-fledged yel-
ow hornet.—New York World.

Tried to Tr_ade Wives?

An Indianapolis special to the
Philadelphia Press says:

“In a divorce suit filed at Lafayette
the plaintiff, Lena Christoffer, alleged
that three months after marriage
her husband went on a spree and
made a trade to sell his wife to Ja-
cob Demerly. In return Christopher
was to recive Demerly's wife. The
trade was perfectly satisfactory un-
til a few days afterward, when Demer-
1y called at thg house and Christoffer
attempted to deliver the property.’

“The plaintiff refusetr to be de-
livered, and this so angered the hus-
band that he threatened to kill her if
she did not leave the house. In great
fear she left the premises and has
since continued to reside with an
aunt. The defendant is quite wealthy

and his wife au intelligent and =
rather prepossessing woman,

[

A Bird of Good Omen,
*mt‘ﬁ.‘ll Enterprise.

Vincent Seappatiira, the man who
a week or two ago wandered away
from & party engaged in surteying
a routé for the Sat Lake and Los
Angeles railroad, &nd was alone for
four days in the Pahranagat desert,
Eastern Nevada, is now safe with his
relatives in Salt Lake City. . Forfour
days before he was rescued he re-
mained near & small spring and had
a scant allowanee of water only on
which to sustain life. H¢ found shel-
ter from the sun in the shadow of a
shelving rock about a thousand feet
dbove his spring.

The spring was intermittent in its
flow. One day he could hardly col-
lect enough water to fill his canteen.
The third day he suffered much from
hutigef: He tried to eat a species of
cactus; but could hot swallow it. He
had beeti sick dnd weak before lie was
lost, and the fourth day made up his
nind that he could go down to the
spring no more.

The night before a pack of coyotes
howled about the rock under which
he lay, and one of the animals came
quite near andlooked athim. Scapp-
turasays: “The grim thought came
that he was making calculations on
eating me shortly.”

On the fourth day when he was
thinking about tbe several fast-
ing cranks, and wondering how
long he would last, a little bird came
to him. 1t settled down on the rock
near him and gave him a song.

He then felt that help was coming
and that he would be rescued that
day. He kept a bright outlook, and
as the day wore on saw a black ob-
ject far away on the desert. Present
Iy he could make out two men on a
buckboard and behind them a man
on horseback. They drove to the
spring and halted to cook a meal.
Scup]lmtum felt that he was saved.

As he rose and started down the
face of the mountain the little bird
again came into his mind and he
turned to look for it. It was seated
on the shelving rock under which he
had lain, and fluttering its wings.

The men had come out in search of
Scappatura, and they took him to
Hiko, Lincoln county, and cared for
him until he was able to travel. He
will always believe that thelittle bird
came to tell him to keep a bright
lookout for the help that was coming.

His Just Wrath.

Editorials in the Hickory Fork
Sentinel: “It has come to our ears
that the Rev. John Horn, during a
prayer before his congregation at
Elk Creek Church recently, made
some very uncomplimentary and un-
called-for remnn: s in regard to the
editor of this paper. He prayed that
our paper might wither as it falls
from the press and that the hand
that writes its editorials might be
paralyzed. Now, here is the reason
why Mr. Horn uttered suchaprayer:
Last year he came out as candidate
for justice of the peace. We had
nothing against him, although he is
a Methodist and we a Baptist, and
would have supported him, but when
we asked him to put his announce-
ment in our paper he hemmed and
hawed, and that, too, after we had
offered him the half-rate which we
usually extend to the clergy. Then
we told him that if he would give us
$3 we would print hisannouncement.
What did he do? He wrote out a lot
of notices and stuck them up on
trees. Could an American citizen
brook such an insult? We thinknot.
Is a citizen of this great common-
wealth called upon to bear such con-
tempt? We do not think he is: so,
with the pen of just retribution, we,
‘pricked this bull calf till he roared
again.’ We threw ourselves into the
campaign; we in the language of Lo-
gan chief, the Mingoes, glutted our
vengeance. We saw the reverend
gentleman defeated, and then we
quietly sought our humble abode.
Now, this man must run us into one
of his prayers. He must hold us up
before a congregation and persuade
his hearers to look upon us with con-
tempt. Pray on, weak vessel, cover-
ed with the rust ofiniquity—pray on,
for the prayers of the wicked are of
no avail, but if ever you come near
us, you gobbler-headed hypocrite,
we'll give you a kicking that will ap-
E:;nl to every ungodly joint in your

dy.”’—Arkansaw Traveler.
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A Stolen Seeret,

The following anecdote is told in
English Mechanic: There used tobe,
close to Temple Bar, in London, an
old chemist's shop. The proprietor
of it in days gome by, enjoyed the
monopoly of making citric acid. More
favorably circumstanced than other
seeret manufacturers, his was a pro-
cess that required no assistance. He
employed no workmen. Experts
came to sample and assort and bot-
tle his products. They never entered
his laboratory. The mystic opera-
tions by which he grew rich were
confined to himself. Oneday having
locked the doors and blinded the

windows sure, as usual, our chemist
went home. A chimney-sweep, or
boy disguised as such, wide awake in
chemistry, was on the watch. Fol-
lowing the secret-keeper go far on his
way to Charing Cross as to_be sure
he would not return that day, the
sooty philosopher hied rapidly back
to Temple Bar, ascended the low
building, dropped down thechimney-
flue, saw all he wanted and returned,
carrying with him the mystery of
making citric acid. The monoEIy of
the inventor was gone. A few
months after, and the’IPrice was re-
duced by four-fifths. The poor man
was heart-broken, and died shortly
afterwnrds ignorant of the trick by
which he had been victimized. Like
Miss Tabitha Bramble, when inform-
ed that the thunder had spoiled two
barrels of beer in her cellar, he might
have said, “How the thunder should
get there when the cellar was double
locked, I can’t understand.”

“No,” said Hodkin, when a type-
writer girbapplied to him for a posi-
tion, “I cannot employ you in my
office; but, my dear young {riend, is
it not a home you are in search of? I
am a widower and—" “Stop 1 beg
of you,” said the beautiful younz
typewritist, in a sad, regretiul voice,
“T am already married toa bank-
ru 1 can only beassister to you.”
—~New Haven News.

Chinese Girls In Ameriea.
1 found that in San Francisco thera
are women and yonng girls who are
slaves. They are purchased in Chiue
by men who make & specialty of this
trade and sre shipped to "Frisco to other
Chinese, who purchase them there.
These Women are compelled to lead a
life of shame as slaves, anu they have
no protection whatever from the polico
anless they voltntarily make a eom-
lainf. In that ease, of eourse, the po-
ice free them, and give them the pfo-
tection they demand, but the anthori-
ties never interfere in these cases nnless

they have been appealed to for elp.
On this question thered some statis-
tics and they may be of interest: These

women and girls, I am told, sre kid-
niapped in China, imported to this coun-
try, sold int the secret slave markets of
San cisco and doomed to a slavery
which passes description. The girls are
so.2 and employed as bond servaiits in
the Chinese -omilies. There are 1,800
woimteit l.gd gl& of waom probably :ﬁo
are bound-footed women, ®5a wis M€
wives of merehants snd rich men. From
600 to 700 are married according to the
Chinese gustom and the others are mem-
bets of the hatems, I eonld so eall
them, of the rich Chinese. Then there
ate probably abont 800 slave girls and
women who ate foreed into & of
shame and misery.
A Woman’s Antann,

Oh, mothers, do not fold the hands
across the émpty lap agd say at fifty,
“The story is told.” 1f hone has been

so all absorbing that otitside interest
has fallen away from yon, go and find

the broken thread, or take up a new
one and $on will soon find yourselves
among the world's ¢reate! The sum-
mer sunshine went with r:’ln‘l ahildren
but your sutumn msy be long énd
brifht, with real “halycon days" here
and there. Your daughters, now young
mothers, will feel that your example has
given them a larger life lease, and the
world must needs acknowledge its er-
rors. The promise for the ‘‘Golden
Age"” for women is fair, but its renlizo-
tion will nevet be reached until lome
training undergoes the needed reforma-
tion, and its girls and women scenre #
physical poise which shall give judg-
ment and stability to all their undertak-
in Upon the women of today de-
volves a mighty task, but, when filled
with glory and honor, it teems with rich
possibilities.—Dr. Elizabeth Chapin.
The Paper Money of Peru.

Reports received in Washington from
Callao describe the sudden collapse of
the paper money of Pern. Part of this
currency, amounting to 20,000 soles,
was issned bly the banks at Lima ten
years ago, and gunaranteed Ly the gov-
ernment. The remaining 40,000,000
soles is government money. Its pur-
chasing capacity declined sevefal years
820 to one-twentieth that of silver, but,
inthe absence of any other circulating
medium, it continned to be nsed by the
people. Finally, in the brief period of
ten days, confidence was lost in it so
npidlg that it was virtually repudiated
in all business transactions not directl
connected with the government, whicﬂ
receives it in half paymeunt for duties
on imports and pays it out to its em-

loyes. The amount of silver in ciren-
ation in Peru is very small. 'I'he banks
and commercial houses of Lima and
Callao counld not produce 2,000,000 soles.
—Science.

The Mexican FPollceman.

The Mexican policeman is mnnll{
dressed all in white with a blue cap, anc
instead of an ugly elub Lie carries a bright
saber. He does not walk about at
night from block to block, seeing that
all is secure, as our policemen are sup-
posed to do, but after a certain hovr of
the night be seats himself flat upon the

vement at a street corner, and with

is saber drawn and Lislantern between
his knees, patiently waits the Mexican
ery of “Watch,” which notifies him
when he is needed. The Mexican po-
liceman is therefore a harmless, good-
natured man, and consequently a favor-
ite with the children.

A Black Friday.—7That day, when a per-
son is first seriously attacked with rheuma
tism, may well bo termed a black one; but
it he uses Balvation Oil in tlwme, he will
soon be able to speak of a “Good Friday."
It is the greatest cure on earth lor pain,

The butcher does have some lunny ex-
pressions; he told his nssistant the other
day to break the bones it Mr. Willlams'
chops, and pat Mr. Smith's ribs in the
basket for him, and tell Mrs, Blnck to take
Dr. Bull's Cough Syrup for her cold.

‘True Manhood.

The best lgoml of society cannot be
attained unless each man learus to stand
alone. In the one matter of the vote,
all the interests of the conntry demand
that every citizen use his own intelli-
gence and his own conscience in deter-
mining what name he shall drop into
the ballot box. Using all the light that
he can gain from every source, it must
at last come to his own decision and his
own act, if the principles of onr govern-
ment are to be upheld. After all the
questioning and answering, the resdimi
and listening he can do, he may wel
pause a little and commune with his
own heart, before he discharge so seri-
ous an obligation. So every ecircle of
people met together for any object will
pro?er lugelﬁ in proportion to the in-
dividuality which each member of it

ins in his solitary hours. He must

e o man among men, and true man-
hood can never be fully developed with-
out the influences of society and soli-
tude, interacting and mutnally benefit-
ing each other.  °

THE MYSTERY SOLYED.

Jaller James M. Jenkins Holds the

Lucky Ticket and Gets His $5,000.
Rome (Ga,) Tribune of ome, July 34

Mr. James M. Jenkins is the popular
jailer of Floyd connty, Georgia.

He was 85,000 better off last Saturday
than the day previous,

Hesring that Mr. Jenkins held one-
tenth of ticket No. 47,843 which drew
the third capital prize of $50,000 in the
Louisiana State Lottery, a Tribune re-
porter called at the connty jail yester-
day to ascertain, if the report was troe.

Mr. Jenkins was found sick in bed,
but nevertheless a happy man,

Mr. Jenkins preferred that the Tri-
bune say nothing of it, but as a matter
of news the public must have it.

He presented his ticket at the South-
ern Express office on the 16th inst for
collection, and on Saturdsy last he got
$6,000 in New York exchange, which
was deposited to his credit in one of the
city banks. ;

en Mr. Jenkina presented his tick-
ot at the express office he looked as if
he could hardly realize thatit was ticket
No. 47,843, and when the $5,000 was
handed him by Minager Lowry on Sat-
urday last, his hesct leaped for joy. He
was the happiest njan in Georgia.

Mr. Jenkins is an honest, hard-work-
ing man, who enjoys the confidence of
the people, and this little fortune could
not have fallen into more deserving

hands than into his.
Two years ago $15,000 was drawn by

Rome parties at one drawing.
Rome is not only plucky, }_nt lucky.

The first advertising l‘!nt; was estal-
lished by Orlando Bourne, 1n 1828,

Momopoly Broke Up.

Western Improved Singer Sewing Ma.
chines just out of the Factory for $15. 1t
will pay every lady in this country to write
for lay.- Illustrated Circulars tg the Maou-
tgcturers, M. R. Ecallin & Co., 779 West
Lake 8t., Chicago, Il

pesicon.. 30 bes ABUMITE
St. Louis is to have a new railroad depot
to cost $500,000.

I afficted with Sore
son's By e Water.

e
The independence of the provinece ol Bua-
pos Ayres was declared July 19, 18186,
piea————

es, use Dr. Tsaac Thomp
sell It Be.

When Deby was sick, we gave her Castoria,
Whea she was & Child, sbe cried for Castoria,
When sbe became Mias, sbe clung 9 Castoria,
When she bad Children, she gave fhem Casioria

Gemeral Ayres’ Romance,

Of General R. B. Avres, of the artil-
Jery, it is related that he was in com-
mand of a detachment of Union troops
who during the civil war burned the
bouse of & Virginian Confederate. The
wife of the Virzinian fled from the
house with her baby in her arms, and,
seeking refuge in tho negro «ermrﬂ.
was forced to fly again when the toreh
was applied to them iv turn. Secenteen
years afterward the Union officer, Gen.
Ayres, married the baby, who had
grown inte n charming young womau-

Loa Oamiss, lacking ele-
rance, were yet comfortable
tomn Health and happi-
pess were found in them.
The best of the simple rem-
edies used are given to the
world in Warner's Log
(Cabin Remedies made by
Regulate
Warner's Log Cabin

oug T

Warger of Safe Cure fame.

the regnintor with
Sarsaponilla.
Aa unggrupulove rmﬂlr’ fancier is & bad
@oun to ic( 3 vl ol BN
W. L. Douglas, the Dest ktrown n0®
manolacturer in the world, was boim at
Plymouth, Mass., August 22, 1845. When
Bo was seven fﬂ"‘ old he was bound out
to fearn the shoemaking trade. His early
lite wua a hard one, but he did net com-
plain, He had an ambition to be master
of his trade. Hs worked bard and learned
all he could, Having saved a little money
by kard work st the bench he began to
mannfacture rhoes at Brockton, Mass.,
July 6, $87G. His knowleage of the busi-
mesa gave him » great advantage over his
ecompetitors. 1le votked hard and saved
bis money. His business began to increase
and in Muz, 1883, his udverli-.ommt first
appeared in the papers, advertising W, L.
Douglas' $3 shoe. Hehaa since added sev-
eral other kinds, which he describes in his
&dtartisement that appears in this paper
from tim¢ o time. Iv isa fact known by
those who weat his shoes that he gives
more value for the money than any other
ahoe manufactnrer in this country. W. L.
Pouglas' Inctory is 426 feot long, 80 feet
wide, and 3 stories high. Heemploys 300
workmen with a pay roll of $4,000 per
week, His sales aro 1,800 puirs per day.
Hia busineas is increasing very rapidly and
will reach over $1,000,000 this year. 'Ha
pays the highest wages paid in the city,
and is highly regurded by those who work
for him. If you arein want of a pair of
shges it will pay you to go to your dealer
and examjne n_pair before you buy any
other také. There is ene thing certain,
you will find his ghoes the best value for
the price, and fre¢ {rom shoddy. W. L.
Douglas built up his reputation Ly making
bonest shoes.

.
Catechisms are said to have been com-
piled in the eighth or ninth century.
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For 8trains, Injurles.
RECENT,PERFECTCURES.
Grinpled yycx. poitondt il a1 s

uru:l", wrenched his ankle add was er
for -u'ml::‘c'r::em L ual m“ o
O Tenens 0 3’ CROBWELY,

Grushed.  Chandlerville,
About #13 months ago I was §
cars, in bod 83 dfys; snfered four meaths.
Ahros bottles B8, Jacebs D1k was able to be

in one woek. i

Stralned.
Birain
roucd for twe weeks withous &
thres days by 88 le::gt_l I,

. AT DRUGGIETS AND DEALERS.
THE CHARLES A. VOSELER CO., Baltimors. Md.

“Diamond Vera=Cura
FOR DYSPEPSIA.
& POSITIVE CURN FOR mx:mwl_:l

Your Genaval Dealer wik get Vera
Ours for you ¢/ not alread, n slock, or of wiki be
sond by mad on rmiplq/gm. (5 boxes §1.00) in
flamps. Sampie sent on receipt of 3-oent samp.

SME CHARLES A. YOSELER CO.. Baltimers, N

Sole Frapristers aat Masuwisstare:s.
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May 24, 1050
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ELY’S

1 was surprised
after using Ely's
Cream Balm twi
months to find the
right nostril, which
was closed for 20
gears was open
and free aa the
other. I feel very W3
thanktul.—R. 1
Cressengham,
276-18th Bt.,
Brooklyn. o
A particle s applied into each nostril sud I agree-

J lce % cents st Drugxists: by imall, re; 18-
“n"-l. Pl')':eenh.t KLY Dktn;lll';us. b‘ Warren Bt

OH SHOT GUN

H;m-lou Single

_c_ ;

Tneist wpon guttin m-C\-&h"clly-
‘-mh—tlu.u-l{:a-. lo-.“.‘ .t;-n'-p.vm-lnul
an l'lvmm‘m
""m.lr.avnl.nh ' Eanalrs, Bosian, Mass
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Wholesale Boods to con:mm:;?u':
||

D o E " Ton can save the midd

mens profit, HO

stage only and receive by relurn mail LA
BAEASGUR 280 PAGES. 1000 Iilnstrations.
B Yo a 108 Wabash A s Chick
iation. abas ve.
:::cm.-' , we refer to National Bank of Tilinels.

mmllrwl. AGENTS ONLY. We furn,
fsh the bg.! portr, IB.' fnished ir
Orayon, India Ink, Water Colors an artel at such
H‘rﬂ ou need mot fear competition amywhere.
NKPSBTKAIT'OKOXEDOI.LAI(. Think what your
rofits would be. Send at onte for (pll Descriptive
é;‘hh‘nculn'u A. E. WALTER, 11 Wabash Ave.
cage.

00 A MONTH can be

153 'o 3250 = pade working for us

geuts preferred who can furnish & horse and give

their whole time to the bnsiness, Spare moments

way be profitably emplo ed niso. A few vacancies

g towns and_cities, B. F. JOHNSOX & Co. 103

aln Street Richuond, VA

’s HORSE & O -
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tively has no equal for euring Bone Np"inl;&‘
vins, Ri Bone, Splints, Curbs, Srains, Swe

Y el by Droggista. Put up by DR. E. Fo ROOT,

tor, Neb.
ALESMEN TAVUP s
Nurseries In the West. Permanent positions; goed
@, Outfs free BTABK NURSERE, Loulsiana. Me.
HO M E S0 S rit o sren thor:

hly taught by mail. Laow rates. Circulars free.
‘?YIN‘;":; cox!unm'. &1 Muin St., Buffalo, N. Y.

and samplo free. C. K Marshall, Losk-

ACENTS Wanted, $1 an hoar, 80 new articles.
port, 3

Pure Blood

1» abiolutely mecemary ™ erder to have pasfect
healih, Tood s Sarsspurilia s the great blood purts
gef q¥chiy conqueriany scrofula, sald rheom,
&Il gthie? (2w'd ous snemios which altack the
and uadermige the lLealtn, It ske dalids
and slek

food has sevmned Lo do me
solf growiag stronger overy day” DL A BTmiNMax,
Grand Raplea Mich.

Hood's Sarsaparllia

Sold by all druggists o gz (@83 Preparsd ealy
by G 1. HOOD & CO, Lowell, Masm.

100 Doses One Bollar

’
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Dr. J. K. SORENOR las published
ANEW AND E CRATH

BOOK ~

on the Treatment and Curs of

CONSUMPTION,
LIVER COMPLAINT
a0 DYSPEPSIA

which will be maited FREE to sl
who want it. If you are, or know
of any one who is, afticted with, or
lisble to any of these disesses, send
name and sddress (plainly written) o
Dr. J. H. SCHENCK & SON,
(Namo this paper) Philadelphis, Pa

HELP™22YEAR

FORTHE | Eilert’s Extract of \}

SICK. |1z ux Wb camey
hs, colds, and

TAR A
Has cured all coug!

laved asthma and consumption for all who
baveusad It. Is not this an evidence of its
merits god yoliability? It Is a sure and safe
or 2}l pooochial bles and mnever
falls to give utul‘ ;on. Try it under a full
warrantee. Price and §1.00 pér bottle.
Prepared by Eszrt paaorrisTary Co., Chi-

cago, IIL

DISOOVERY.-
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The BUYERS' GUIDN is
issued March snd Sept.,
each year. IS is an emey-
clopedis of useful imfor-
mation for all whe pur.
chase the luxuries or the
necessitios of life. We
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what l; n:rlnd ‘u do all these -

an u can make
5.'52..’%« u{- value of the BUY RS’
GUIDE, which will be sent upom
receipt of 10 ocemnts to pay
&ONTOOMERV WARD & CO.,

114 Michigsn Aveaue, Chioago, Il
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CONSUMPTION.
AXL

ﬁ—lml‘rmh'w«lﬂ.l.
P ary bk orders

Write for Prices Wa make the bost
known

FOR

Swmamer.

Axio-Groase and ssll than others do
Dieir commen gocds. CLARK & WISE 0O,
B I iver Blrect, Chicage, Nilnefs

The Celebrated Red Oak Cart.

Best Cart on earth. No horse metlon, Breakin
sad lnedl-i Carts & specialty, Price 2.00 uﬂ
$2400. ¥.O. B. cars Omaha. Send for Cuts,

CHAS. F. MILLIGAN,
~dealer In all kinds of—

Carriages and Harness.
12th and Harney streets, Omakna, Noh,

INSURE IN

THE MUTUAL LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY
OF NRW YORIMN.
The Largest, Chonpest and Best In the World.

CASH ASSETS $120,000,000.
SIMON GOETE, WM. ¥. ALLEN,
pecial Agesh @General Agont
oMANA., . - NXE.

d us than

A s
nlldl:: “

L xing
m at amything eloe in the warld Rither sex. C-clvnu
SurE. Torms FREE. Adiress, TREE & CO., Auguste, Maine.

CANCER: 557

W. N, U, Omsaba,  435—42

Treated and cured witheus tae xnire.
Hook on treatment seat fres. A

¥. L. POND, M. D., Amu._l»ﬂ.\..

oyt sl THHA
KIDDER'S MS'I’ILLES.?,E%?E

P!S0S CURE FORCONSUMPTION

4
WET
HEN

vivjelvieivivivivie st
@ offer tho man whe wanls service
{not style) & gurment that will keep
Bm dry in the hardest storm. It is
calied  TOWEK'S FISHl BRAND
% SLICKER," a name familiar to every
enty perees Wind nd Waterpriot
foct Wind an Al
M‘ﬂ"“".-n‘n Fish Brand 81 s

and take no other, 1f your storekeepor
'A.J. Towsx, 20 Simmons St., Boston, Mass.
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( SODA

TO MAKE

A DELICIOUS BISCUIT

ASK YOUR GROCER FOR

DWIGHT’S “COW BRAND” SODA

AND TAKE NO OTHER.




