P’

A Specialry made of Fine Grade

- Qmm& Witk this ©ffize

-+ 18 A GOMPLETE - -

' éﬁob ‘g)rin.tin.g' ﬁepiﬁ.mn{.

of Prioving.

l>l>

LONG

3

R:-an..,:ng M dmm

THIS PAPER STANDS WITHOUT a x(VAL,
TIME CONTRACTS MADE ON AP
ICATION TO THIS OFFICE.

e el e i

/)

i The
,J
i

2 Q—‘l"ﬂﬂ.i = &

e

N
E-pnlui Noli:el five conts per tine sach in-
snrtlog.

Lacal Notices [Hrevier) ran with local read-
ing miatier, Blieen contn per lime each

ﬁce ‘Dubn*hm.g Ca.,
EL____ N _-!‘h Puntisnuus

-

%

MaptsoNviLLe, Ky,

capﬂql Stock,

Transacty o genesal, banking business,
and invites the accounts of the citizgens.ol
Hopkins and adjoinmg counties

Has the Aneat amd most-secure vault in

this section of Kentucky

| 8 THE FOUITADLE TIFE.

1 8 CASSHURANCE $@CIETY
I

i OF THE UNITED STATES

1:.. _ JANUARY 1, 1892,

‘a ASSETS,...$136,198,518.38

f i i.l bilit's, gip.c. 109, 905, q;;f 82
-' MURPLUS. . $26,202,980.56
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MapisonviLLe, Ky.
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‘R epaiging and RoofimgR Speqialty. |

" That everpthidg’is boand o
Low L‘.n SALES AND i"uov:n_bu ALL,
Insures the pplmu& of all. |
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Dealer in snd-hand Milling Machinery,
208 Lower Firel 8i., Evansviile, . vilana,
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KANSASAND

TWO DAILY TRAINS

NO CHANGE OF CARS
s R i
Worth, Waco,
O INTERMEDIATE POINTS.
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N at
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All lines have tickeis on sale via

'THE COTTON BELT ROUTE

For rates, wapa. time tables and all informss
| viom regurding & 1ip 1o Jtrilnul or Tezan, writn

G, HATCH,
W .\l“ g Dnaricy imvr Aimt.
. . . lla, Ky.
Wb DODDRIGE I’ w !AHI: UME,
Gen') Manage: Gen'l Pase'r and Thi. Agt,
Evl' LUl'l‘h MO.

| E S Basen, M, 1 J. 5 Haxen, M, D

| OR. E. . BAKER & SON,

10(:11115(5 -and- Opmans

j_ MADISONVILLE, KY.

Treat all Diseases of the Eye, Perform
Insert Artificial
Eyes Carefully Tested and the Hest Quulity

Operations,

of Gold, Silver and Steel, Flint Glass and

PURE PEBBLE SPECTACLES SUPPLIED.

We have one of the Finest Test Cases in

AL

|
America, aud can Overcome any Ihmculiy

of lhz Eye that can be
OORIKD'I'ID WITH .Lﬂ“ll

<qL. H. PAGE,p-
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Madlsunvllla. Kentucky.

;;ﬁ'(iond Work Guaranteed. |
| Write for Terms.

W.H. Manire,

*DENTIST, /%

MADISONYILLE, n-muoxy.

Main Street.
| eloek's, jawelry, sewing machines, etc

W. H. HOFFMAN,

ENTIST,

MADISONVILLE, KXY,

Cice on Maln mrget, opposite Nong‘
I Dogriot Gourt House.

,/THOS. WHITFORD.

i Bnck-laye; and Stone-mason,
!'!

'l;:lil.mn'ron. KENTUOKY.

All orders receive prompt attention, and

satisfactory work guaranteed.

MADI ONVILLE '
Steafi 1 and Dye Works.

JAS, L BU!_ICHFIELD. MANAGER.

Thé only Laundry in the county, and pone boltp
in the State. S
Fuu class work done at very reascnable prices,

sitive guarantee.
Ty "l&“_’"\.lﬂ hamlgt in

SR

RCHFIELD, Manager,
. M. MC.C.-ORD

'Carpenter, Contractor 2 Builder

Will take gontracts tor Building and Repairing, |,

| hnd witl faraish all uuu‘rl-l'tnr same,

. it‘ru‘frla CHEERFULLY G

avesis aad lrllﬁn e £
Marks registored, nod all othar
causes in e Patent Office and belore the

prompily and carefully prosecuted.
Upan recelpt of rcr ak ie

mm
ALurs

f Invention, 1
A% 10 palenta-

he Patent Ol
lally called 10 my
tacilities ftor ma lu

ce, and artention I-e:m
fect and logg establi
prompe preliminary searches, for the mast vigor

ous and succesafal pﬂm:cmlun of n Irniaas for
tand, and for nﬂ.&
f;-r e time. Rejoct-

ed cases a spec al

FEES MODE

v
‘ 'l‘l. und orclusive nttantion
ven 1o pai k

encen sent without

team EnElneSI given 1o patent Book of information

receipt.

J« R. LITTLE,

Gne nauuwmmum

Washingten, 0. C..
Opponiie U, § Patont Offire,
{Mention thispapor.)

;-

Eyes, Etc |

Contractor and Builder;.~

! § |
Ofice:  Owef Hanner & Fugates Grocery, on
Attention alwo given to repairing |

CATHOLIC CHAURCH OF THE

%

M X GUYRCH, igh 1 DS
-..'.l‘:v’.l'“itcmm .

.&Z Al poo u.
......g'..,,

nmmwﬂtﬁi
msa&uuu;- ull; p.-. 'ln-
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Ple.(‘h.hl. overy secon
morging and evenl ]
on w-lnu%
every Sunday morning
M. E. CHURCH, SOUTH.

|- Presching evéay first and Tourth Lobd’ day,

i erdng evening, by J. T. Cher Praver-
| mrut]ﬂd ﬁrt‘ll; ovening. Sundey-school every

|8 r nernbng #l goo o elwi
OUMBERLAND ’Rm?“ﬂlhﬁ CHURCH,

Preaching every firsi amd third ‘!«dl day,
mmnin. and mnwln‘ by P. A L Prayer-

IMMACULATE !

i

ghadl at | Mary Croabiy, Jumes Allan Hrookhaven, In his

This was Aunt 8;m-liem,
| Ruby Kingsft over the
. back of the llhtw (Y

w nomame m Aunt Byi-

via's Life.

tSeventy years!” sighed a gray -haired
woman of aixly-ﬁn.-. “It's o long life,
o long, lonely 1ife. "And the paper in
her hands trembled as she gazed intent-

]_v,- ol the little ponragraph.
YIsp—At the resldence of s sister, M,

y bt |
Tl

Doeceased wan o bac
loavens o larige circle of frionds Vrbu
his kindly presence,”

| meveniloth yoar,

Aunt Sylvis todle off her spectucles, |
wiped them carefuily with her trem- |
 bling flngers,aud, a8 whe tdjusted them, |

salds o
“Ruby, dear, -l-n'yu sod Roy mude

| masting Webnondiy evening. Su
W73 B,
rust'rumim EHUREN, f
a Bool ay morning M o'v
I'Pru lh;;nc"ﬂ ihinl und:‘r nl'lﬂn.mm N’;
| % a:loci by J. §. Cox, of the M. E. chorch.
l —= _ —
iobgaﬁqctoru.
P w ‘I" ll,t)t)hf-‘ Nu g.n F &
1I d S ul' in ea bml |.I n:u - ot ™
li AYR Cac ontn a »
g :’Imnhr-nomﬂnl Aohed | VRY

invited
to attend Hewny C. Doverano Wy, M.
Cuas. Co-ut,. Soﬂnlrr

91' I!lIRNARb L()D(.K
O, F. I{ulleur[T G l

‘.ﬂr&rhed :a d ﬂ _ T

Hurr, N. G.

,I

| €. H Huuxr, Secretary

| “HOFFMAN man No. son L 1.0.G.T. Res

ular meeting of Even-.
ing at 7130 &'clock. vmn ,' Immdl mmcf'allﬂ,rm
vited 10 attend Day, C

C. H. Huwr, Secrotary

VICTORIA LODGE, No. &, KNIGHTS OF
PYTHIAS, meets evory Monday night in
Musonic bollding. AN members of the order are
cordially invited to attend

Davin Cavsren, C. C

Tuss D. Hammrs, K. of ll apd S

III)PKINQU"I}G}- Nd 61 A 0. U W meeis
avery Thursday rsrnu\1 at 7:30 a'clock p. m
|

Visiting brethren cordia unnlt‘d to attend
WiLson, W
T. G. Tweny, Recorder,

1 -

Musical (Drgam::ahons

- e s, ,——

the |

THEST BERNARD CORNET BAND moets ai |

the Masonic Hall every Tuesday and Friday night, |
| Al musicians are imvited (o attend.
begin at B o'clock. Das M. Evaus,
Hm;woﬂludl.ld Hall,

- @fficial Divectory,

- . ———

State.
Governor—Jolin Young Brown

Lisutenant-Gevernor—Mitchell C. Alford
of State—john W, Headley

Secrain
Ansiy ?S.ruury of State—Edward O, Leigh. | @8 well as my friend,

i G mﬂunt—:\rrh D. Browa,

Privaw 'wrmrnf
Hendricks

Attorney Geners
Auditgr—L. Cy hnlllnl
far—H, S Hale
hg‘ et of Public Insiructlod—EA. Por-
witipron,

Re‘illc‘:‘l.lnd Offite- -Groen B. Swango.

Insurance issioner — Henry F. Duncan; |
ann Commissloner, W. T. Havens

ad}nl-m General—A. | Gross.

Assistant Adjutant General—F. B. Richardson.

Suept. Arseasl—Capt. David O° erurll

Iu-p«cmr I'nhlu: Trusts—W. ]. Macoy
b u..if e ek
uf ts ustice
; !.!‘ 1l Eunnm w o,
d‘lml-
lur Couﬂ*ﬁuli Jadge, Jos. Harbour,
W.OH. Youl. e, ol arbon . ]. H. Breai
rarian—Mre. Mafy Brown Day

l‘uhhc Printer and Binder—E. Polk Jolinson
| State Geclogist—john R. Procier
Inspector of Mines—C. ]. Norwood.

Railroad Commiseidn—1. A, Spalding. W, B
Fleming, G. M. Adama,

County.
lud‘r ol Clreuit Court—John R. Grace
ommnnwrmllnnumuny—j B. Garnott
| Circuig Cours Clark— Jobn Christy.

{ud;c of County Court—
aunty Mtomr{v C. J. Waddill.

ount H. Arnold.
ML Tapp
el Brown.

Lmtm'—-
nt of Schoals-—], J. Glean.
(.mnnul-ol, D, H, Rodgers.

WAGISTNATES,

Curtail Dsirici—~L. ¥. Bailey. E. C,
1 (_'ial:mn House District—D, Swodghill, T R. Card- |
wo
Hanson l?l‘lﬂ”w W. Simonas, w j
gﬂn Uimlel-—ﬂ- B Porter. A,
eston Disrrict=), C. Lovell.
!h!um Dimrict—John Hu.ﬂm Kirksd

Diavis,

, W W, L
- Bewrlind, Jas. Priest.
BL C nlln Diuricl--ll 1 baln;pa,] H. Fox.

TEACHINGS OF acneuca.'

e smallest known insect, the pter-
| abomas putnamil, s parasite of ‘the ich-
nenmon, is abmt one-nineticth of an
inﬁ ndength,

[ u}"‘ ‘wre so small that they do not admit |
the Wl¢ rod corpuscles to which the
color u.l he blood is duo.

Ir gm)ju?:tn be cofrect, New Zealand

Is o fr
beneat ﬁt' woters na the new world |
rose. It is nrelic of & bygone ngao
BUrrEnkRS from neurnlgin are warned
by o moedical “writer not to_drink tea,
but to drinlcdreely of coffee into which
the juice of adémon hus been squeczed.
Tur lightest metal known is lithinm.
ts mpecifle grapity is only sbout one-
l'lﬂ-. that of wister, and of coursg it |
g It has little use in the methanic
arts, its chief employment being o miedi-

Ih'u-un travels from the heﬂ};"t through
Brterits ordinorily ot the
.In‘kl wellve inches per sooond; its
peed thremgh the llarics Is at the
rute ¢f theve onc-hu
e G0t
"I wo fist luy down the sun nnd then
A the searth coe inch foom it that
therelative distanee; then i we |

iuttrr-- atwhut distancefoput thenear-

vab fiked star, wiing tho 1c scale, we
noed at n dis-

will find ghat Bamust be
GOSSIP OF THE l!niuou

tlm:u Ufl]l\"t rmilm.

niont monopoly. v
15 Frafbe all postage ll&ﬂﬂ-'u sold
ot the cigur shops.

Ting nodgrtaliers’ mutes in? are
not alluyaed by tholr employe ear
mustachei.  They v o 8
the members of which mat de-
cided that unless thig velo
away with they would orgunis€a géen-
eral strilee. :

| Allan sald it wasn't too late yet, to

| my life, but L did not realize what o 41 she

rite of | ing with Harry.

pdths of an fach |
)

| will be bad enough when 1 am tied to
| you for life.

Ix Fraunee m: Atch umhln,crl- o govern | ¢

Ruby tossed hcr Teéad scornfully,
nhu answered:

*No, sunty; and I'm not going to cat
‘humble-pie’ first, every time. If Boy |
Iﬁnm‘n to be hatefal, I'm not golng to
unmungo him in'it; thers!"

Aunt Sylvia sighed, as she sat nlluﬂ.i_\.
studying the paper that lay across her
lnp. At last she said, as she drewa]
lu“ rocker up to her side:

“Sit down, dear child,

tell, you a little story.

“Logg ago when 1 was n little girl in
my teens, I knew Allan Brookhaven,
and when | was a gay girl of twenty, 1
was his promiscd wife.”

“Why, aunty, you never tald me," ex-
claimed the astonished gir). {

“No, my dear, it was too painful o |
| memory for me to speak of; and only |

ns !

| |

I'm gulnct.o'

= for your good now would I repeat it

When I was twenty, Allan waa twenty-
five yours old. Ah me, how bright, and |
brave snd bonny he was! Wo were |
schoolmates together and then he went |

ceungs | enst to finish his eduoation, staying sev- t‘, 1

eral years.  During the time we corre- |

- — sponded in 4 happy sohoolmate fashion, |

and whoen be returned, bronzed and |
bearded, but with the same merry I
glonm in his brown eyes, and the same
kind, familiar ways, [ felt very proud |
of my friend.

“Almost from the first day of his re-
turn ho comstituted himsell my lover,
‘We always hul n
funny way of making-believe quarrel,
when we were schioolmates, a habit we
| dropped for a time after our engage-
menk  But at last the spirit of mischicef
| possessed me, avd T picked up u fuss
|one day, when he said that Jennie
R.nycn was a pretty little thing, 1 re- |
torted that she was horrld, and homely |
| a8 o hedge fence, i

' Allaw opencd his eyes wide for n mo-
ment and then replied: *At lenst she is
o Tndy with pyery sminble disposition.'
Upon which I pouted and saild it was o |
pity he hadn't discovered it sooner

which | sald she was very weleome Lo
such & horrid-temmpered crentore s ho
was, and flung off in apparently high
dudgeon, but secretly delighted that I
had ereated such a Btir in his usually
calm temper.

“Well, in two or three days we made
up, and the moking up was delightful.
Allan seemed so muoh mwope fond of me
than before that | soon found un @xouse
to quarre! ngain”

“But, dido't you love him,
ankw! Ruby.

“Love himd ehild; yes, better than |

annty?"

| irebrand T was playing with., A fire-|

and burn away my life,

‘My mother thought it better for me
to walt till T was at least twenty-two |
years old, before T married, and longer |
if 1 would. So we had plenty of time
to indulge in our vicious habit of quar- |
reling. At last I had o counsin come
from the east; a gny, siylish fellow,
about my own age; Harry Wayno by |
name. Father used to laugh and say |
we were 8 well-matehed team for mis- |

Blood vessels in the white of the | chief.

*“Harry's consmly attention soon grew {
into n warmer feeling, although he
knew I was engaged to Allan and loved
him with all my heart. Although I |

of 4 continent which sank | wouldn't give Allan's little finger for

Harry's body and soul combined, still 1
#o loved to tease and torment Allan
that I flirted outrageously with Huarry, |
and showed the utmost indiffercnce to |
Allan. The erisls came when on New |
Year's Harry asked me to go a party,
five miles out in the eountry and

promised to go out there with him,
thinking I would ride home with Allan,
and set the wedding day as he had long
been teasing me to do. So when Allan
came round and asked me to go to the
party, I very coolly told him I was go-

*‘Bun surely, Sylvias, you konew 1 ex-
peocted yon to go with me." Allan said.
“iMerey! cun't I turn around without |
our permission,' I cried. ‘I am sure It |

Do let me go with whom
I please, now!’

iy d white, as ko answaered:
| "You don't have to go with me, Sylvin,
and you are welcome to Haerry's com- |
pany forever; I want no unwilling wife!®

" ‘Thank you for your generosity! 1 | [
said with a gay laugh; ‘butsee that you |
| don't eome round to-morrow teasing me |
‘set the day, darling,” mimicking his |
voice as well as I could.

“Allan Jooked st me s moment, then ‘
turned silently away. For one brief
| mecond I was tempted to call him back |
and ask his forgiveness: then | hit:
‘It won's bo long till to-night, and he
will be only too gind to malke up with |
me then.' So 1 stified my better im-
pulse and prepared
spirits. Upon reaching there and not

;ruinh uf thu l.unmeal.

| portunity to

1k, as they

NO. 28.

nslegp, hoping  that Mhn

mm Bt an early houron
explyin his

t.he morrow brought no news fhn

P mmh and I homrd thit

q’gﬁ wlﬂy enlled east upon

-brtqﬂmm

falnting into the nenrest chair. Thon
prile came to my roscue, ealled the
| blsod btk to my cheek and strength to
m} trembling limbs. My friend knew
my unhappy story snd bad boped every-
thing for me uwpon his return.

*iNever!' 1 sald to her, ‘never will |
be the first to ppeak to him now. If he
eay bo so eruel he would only make my
hamiliation the greater. I was wrong
ot first, but two wrongs noever made
ome right. 1'll die before 1 ask his for-
glvwness!’

“1 returned home, and with feverish
hmste packed my trunks and wentsouth
nmong relatives.
the best thing I could do, haping that
new soenes and new assogintions would
give me returning hoalth and happi-
ness, but [ soon tired of the guy socl-
ety there, 1 was sadly changed from
the gay girl of three years before. |1
had grown grave and ¢uiot, and, an op-
learn telegraphing pre-
sentiny itself, I threw myself heart and
sonl into study. Becoming proficicut,
{ I tound my buasiness hours full. 1 made
mrm-v Ocensionully I returned home
| for birief visits while father and mother
lived, but the few times I met Allan
Brookhaven we met as strangers. So
the years have rolled nway. He never
paarried, bot, beloved by many fricnds,
lited & long uscful life.
rticent ns [ grew older, had fewer
[ friends, but some were very dear and
fulthfal to me, and ot last this comes!"
| talking nup the paper and pointing to the
douth message with trembling fingers. |

‘I am an old woman, Iaby, sixty-five

| years old, but I love Allun just as denrs

Iy to-day as 1 did forty years ago. I
have never for n moment ceased loving
him. Youare so much lilke what I once
was, dearie, that if 1 can save you from
willfully making your life unbappy 1
would gindly do so.’
“Oh, aunty! sobbed Ruby, I am so
sprry for you, and T never, never will
ﬁurrul with Roy again. I am going
ralght down to Roy’s office and Mlt
veness for all my nuughtiness.™

""l‘hlt'l right, Ruby, und remembdr,

to bear and farchear nk

ﬂnd bless you, dear clild

mi: wns thiat the postman’s ring?
Bun, get lln letters, dearest, pnd then
”) 1o Ruy.

Two hours later it was o very light-
hearted girl that tripped gayly howe-
wiurd with one little hand tucked under
Roy Elmore’s arm as they rang the bell
ot her father's door.

“We'll go shenight to Aunt Sylvin and
t2ll her what good children we mean to
be,”" said Roy, smiling tenderly at Ru-
entered the house sand
turned toward Aunt Sylvin's little sit-
ting room. There she sat with w letter
botween hor claspoed fingers, and n smile
ypon the still white face that was
sweeter than life.

“Ob, Roy, she Is dead,” whispered
Il'.uh_\'_

Koy gently drew the lettor from her
stiffening fingers,

“Hush, love! Let us see what has
enlled her away so suddenly.”

The two heads bent over the letter
and read:

My OwN DEAM SYLVIA: AL last, In 1be
prosence of death, I write ta twell you bow doar
you A o mes that never for one moment have
I forgotton your sweod face. Darlinge, (t has
bocn o long, lonely time, for 1 am almost seven
ty years oldi but you will soon come o me
All eteruity fan't long cuough to make up for
the cruel separation bere. Forgive me, and

WO SO0 N 1O Your own

“ALLAN BROOKHAYVEN."
“0h, Roy!" mhhm! ﬂuby.

| guickly she went away.
“Trut, thank [Meuven, dear Ruby, not
had pointed out our danger,' an-
| pwered Roy. “Come, she is at rest

] R .I‘unhih- | beand thut would Aame np fiercely some 13“ how peacefully she sleeps. This is

no time to grieve “for her; rather to re-
| Jeice that khe has made the journey to
the new country so casily. It is hardest
to tell your father, who loved her 50
dearly. Let us go in search of him."
Leslie Griswold, in Houselieeper.

—Bingo—*'Did those trousers of mine
Nmo from the taller's?" Mrs Bingo—
{¥No, my dear; but my bonnet came
| from the milliner's," Bingo (savagely)
="“What do 1 carc? I should like to
know what your bonmet's got to [do
with my troosers?" Mrs Dingo (meek-

)—"Nothing, my denr, only the mil-

ner is waiting to see you in the next
goom. "—Truth,

THESE MAY BE TRUE.

A visn denler in Bath, Me., on cutting
opén s yellow pereh found eight twenty-
penmy nails in the stomach.

A PmuapErrmas has  educated s
house fly to respond to » prolonged
“azez-z,”" which brings it from its crun-
ny any time of day for its sapply of
sugar.

A rurtie farm flourishes at Lisbon,
IN. One of the turtles is quite intelli-
gent, and i known as Dick. It is nmus-
ing to sec him, when summoned to_his
food, crawl towards his ow lu'r an
hearing his nonme culled,

A Greomncgta farmer s railsing two
ealves that are being brought up to help
thomselves, and as » eONSMQUCEnNcE, Mo
quirg less care. They are kept in a barn
noear o well, from which waler Ls taken
by means of o common clutern pamp.
The calves have learuod to operate the

| pump, pod whenever they want s drink

| thay paiap it

Tui o York Thmes tells o story of
8 vat with falss teeth ownwd by Willinm
Wright, of Greenwich avenue.  Tom
wore thetn for o yoar with cpparont
comfort, until flually 1.;._\ went bask
on him ut the !1'1 Wl pofat of a batble
royul which he oo i ving with a
nlwhb w. Th - i vies toeth,
was compleldy |

—A Natura

“Why, Fatte,o netresses lime thelrdia-

itpaste to do s0."—Yankee Blade,

éwht my, BIT .
put on a smiling
o ﬂmw\o(.,

Mother thought it |

1, growing |

hhu“u |

m«e 'ra OHUHCH.

Some i‘oltl ®0 to rhnnh—n they should—
hm»mum.unuu.

And every word

From th' proacher Is bord
By those who love spiritual fould.

Soma gu there 1o siett up the alale
And thelr now clothes in the stalato;
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O et trom ' thetrnwo
Of motburs-indawe—
We wish this sad fict wasn't ksow,
—H. C. Dodze, in Detrolt Freo Press
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A Miners Narrow Bscape from a
Terrible Fate.

! At one of the hotels in this city is a
| man who has been hunter, trapper,
| miner and what not, always on the out-
skirts of civilization, and has no doubt
passed through more startling scenes
than slmost any man in the country.
e still lives in a quiet nook wmong the
mountains not many miles from
Denver, and hos settled it with his own
| mind that he will wander no more.

s shyness and modesty make it diffi-

but it chaneed thut the other evening
several of his old friendy who knew
him back in Vieginia before he became
nowanderer moet him here and spenl the
evening with hin. He unbent to
them, and the reporter, chancing to be
present, canght this story among
others:

“Oh, yes, 've lived moatly to myself. |
You know. Dick, | nsed to be fdng
engugh of company; but I hadn’t lm.u
out on the border long before | was
more solitury than ever. Somcthing
happened the fivst yoar thut cured me
| of whatever longing I might have had

for tompanionship, and if you don't
mind I'll tell youn apbout it. 1 have
pever told it to anybody else. People
| who tell queer stories shout thelr own
experivnees are rurely  credited, nnd
| this im 0 gqueer story. 1 was out among
| the mines, but all of us were having
11!t'r,pn'rulv bad luck. It just seemed that
everything was dead ngainst the gang
of us thiat went out there. Right where
other men had talcen out any quantity
of pay dirt our men couldn't find
enough, week after week, to pay ex-
penses.

*“Ome day a couple of shrewd Yankees
came in there and prospected around a
little, and offered to buy a couple of
diimi. “THey were smapped tod
quick by two of our fellows, who were.
gind of money to get back home with;
but thw strabgers hadn't dug down six
inches before they began to turn ont
gold, ond Il give you my word they
two  godl-aized fortunes out of
those two holes. Meanwhile our bad
luck went straight ahead. The rich |
find of the two strangers had put the
others into better spirits, bot it took
the heart right out of me, 1 determined
not Lo strike another liek there. When

Lol

go further up inlw the mountains, they
traded me o pack-mule for my elaim,
und ! loaded up and started off. 1 had
gone about three miles, I think, when I
was overtalien by Jasper Mills, a young
man belonging to the gang. He had
another pacli-mule, and was in every
way as well fixed as myself, ‘Well,
Denne,’ he shouted, cheerily, when he
come within builing distaoce, ‘1 juost
concluded I'd go with you. That camp's
hoodooed, i ever n eamp wos., SBeems
to me we'll have better luck up the
guleh.'

“T eouldn’t tell, jyst ab the first min-
ute, whether T was glad or sorry. 1
never i been quite certain whether 1
liked Jusper or hated him. But he was
n good-natured kind of a fellow, snd
after a little 1 declded that 1 was glad
he had come. 5o we jogged along very
socinily until we reached a point away
up among the mountalns where the in-
dieatious were promising, and there we
dechded to make a trinl It was
nt least fifty miles from the eamp we
had left, I should think, and a wilder
conntry no mortal ever saw. I believe |
with all my beart that we were the first
white men that had ever scen that
country. We found a kind of shelf on
the mountain side, though, and made a
rude hut of pales and louves, using our
tent for a roof. and having finished that
we went to wor k determined never to
give up until we had explored all that
country.

“Well, from the first I had good luck.
I never saw things turn out better
Every day my little sack of dust got
fuller amd ronnder. Aopd, strange to
say, right while | was having such sue-

| ing. He scemod to work hard, too.
pever conld understand It He begun
to grow moody and silent; though he
pead not huve done it 1 told him over
and over again that it was share and
| share alike between us, but he indig
unntly refused any part of my earn-
ingu
|  ‘One day I was digging away ata
side hill, just above the little noisy
mountain torrent, 'when I uttered acry
|nf Joy und fell on my knees, digging
| the treasure out witl, m» haads. Thad
| eome upon a ‘pocket,’ and there were
three good-sized nuggets, besides the
quantity of shining dust it contained,
As I held up the nuggeta Jasper turned
away, scowling flercely.
" Well, what of it? he cried. ‘There's
no need of crowing over It, Is there?'
“T'he bitternoss of his manner made
e think that perhaps poverty was
really pressing, and with all my heart
I urged him to take half of what 1 had
found up to this time. | am satisfied
that I did it cheerfully and cordially,
aod he must bhave seen that [ meant
what [ said. He seemed to grow inn
better humor then and protested that
he needed nothing and would not con- |
sent to u division. He expected to
strike it rich himself some of these
| dnys, he sald. It was about three days |
after that | mude another find. 1t was
one that almost frightened me when 1

sible, s0 unreal. | am satisfied it was

found 1 could not believe the evi-

| enalt to win any of his stories from him, |

the moen saw that I wus determined to |

cesk, Jasper was finding almost noth- |
I

dence of my own senses, and stood
| there, holding it up and looking at it in
| a dazed sort of way, until Jusper called
out:
" ‘Hello!
| while!”
**1 was plonsed with my good fortuune,
| but after all T didn't think of it and go
oruz! over it as some men wounll [
had never slept sounder in my life than
| T did that night, witk my treasure nnder
| my bead. But at last, even in my
sound sleep, came an uneasy dream
| that something was erawling wnder my
pillow, and after awhile T walced with
| o start to find some one hending over
| me undd & hand under my
stealthily fecling for

But that's something worth

my hard-won

treasures. With a cry for Jasper | |
with the |

sprang up and grapgled

robbeér, With an oath he pushed |
| n  pistol agninst my breast sod
| fired. By the flash I saw that it was

| Jasper himself, und then all wns dark-
| ness and | knew nothing. How long I |
{lay thers unconsclous I never knew,
| When 1 woke | was lying in a pool of |
blood thut had #flowed till it could flow
l no more, and had cosgulated and final- |
dried. - 1 was ntter
wound wan giviog e agony, and T
was suffering the most intolerable
thirst. I saw nothing before me but to
| Yie there and die by inches, for | was

unnble to stir,

pillow, |

1;&:‘*

sure that Jasper had fled and 1 was all |

| alome in this salitude.
broand duylight. I had been there
twelve houre at Jeast—perhaps twenty-
four., And now, boys,
the most horrible experiences of my
life. 1 have never been able to look
back on it without a shudder.

when we grow old in o little while.
That wns one of the times.

“I was lying there,
wishing 1 econlu die the other half,
when 1 heard a step. 1 thought at first
perhaps it was Jasper, and I felt sure
he would finish lkilling me and that
wonld be a good thing. Then
wondered, idly, if it were some of the
boys who had wandered from the camp
below.

at nll, but the step of some animal
Around and around the house it went
Whenever it passed the wall near
which 1 was
sniffed ot the erncks.  Everything was
| 80 deathly still thut I could hear its
| heavy breathing., And I lay still while
| that horrible, unseen crenture went
| around and around the eabin.

| “But, after all, I didn't have to waitso
|long It merely seemed long beenuse
|t'||vr|‘ was such an agony of waiting.
The door of the cabin was made of |
together

| smull poles, riveted with
| wooden pins.
| but not fastened.
move.
it from theoutside. Direolly it gave way
and enme open with o jerk, snd in the
doorwny appesred the head and shoul-
ders of o grize.y bear, 1 had made up
my mind to die, but not in that horrible
fashlon.

swoon, 1 lay there instead, while the
bear, the lnrgest one 1 have ever seen,
slowly drew itself into the cabin and
walked about the foor, eniffing here
and there ss it went, and mounting
upon its haunches to drag down o piece
of meat from a shelf and quietly devour
it

‘It seemed an nge before it moticed
{ me; an age during which I endured
maore
stmilar length of thoe

before,

I closed my eyes. [ can searcely tell
you about it. My heart nlmost stops
| beating when 1 think of it. That huge
| muzzle, nosing over my face and neck,
that hot breath on my cheek, the whole
| ponderons form stepping over me and
smelling and nosing from the other
side. And at last came the supreme
moment.  He grasped my arm and was
just starting to drag me to the door,
when there arose the sonnd of voices n
little way off. Never
I heand sueh  blessed sounds, The
grizzly dropped his prey and rushed out
at the door. Twenty shots were fired
into his body, and he fell in full sight
of where 1 lay.

were all about me, and 1 was erying
like o baby aod could pot say a word.
It all came oot then. Jasper had gone

paclk-mules, und had told them that the
indications were fairly good up our
way, but that 1 had talkten the fever and
died, and le couldn't bear to stay.

| off for Denver, the boys packed up and
| started for our camp.  Just in time,  If
they had come ten minuotes later |
wouldn't be here to-day. 1 had hard
work pulling through as it was,
“Jasper? Oh, he was killed by a
| Mexiean before he got to Denver. The
|\T|~\u an disappenred and the nugget
with him, and no one knows where it
is now."—Denver (Col ) Cor, St. Louis
| Globe-Democerat.

‘ —A Sensible Husband — Paterfam-
| ilins (fariously)—*You scoundrel, why
”]ld you dlope with my deughter?”
ew Son-in-Law—"To avold the (nsuf-
fl rable fuss and nonsense of 8 soclety
wedding.” Paterfamilins (beamingly)
{ —*Thunk heaven, my davghter has got |
n sensible husband, anyhow."—Y ankee
| Blnde

MNOTES.
dick. Cluopatra’s
rpb agued planced

LITERARY

story of the ol
necdle, hnoaght from 1
In Contral park, Now Yorl, luic been

| writton, inchasive

T

uf 0 translation of
the inscriptions upon it

A Lospoxen stole an old ook, valued
nt four hondreed dollars, being o copy of
the first cdition of Hurns, [t was his
second offvnse anil he was sentenced
to twelve months of hard labor,

begnn one of |

There |
come times to some of us, you know, |

half dead and |

T

And then, all nt once, I became |
| conseious that it was not a man's step |

lying it stopped and |

It was daylight, |

It had been drawn shut |
Slowly it began to |
Homething was pushing against |

| on the sabject of doga.

The mere thought of it al- I'h'm\‘]'

{m"“ mags wie swoomi but, L did not { their bacloy, amd they lie on the lndy's

| pillow,

tortures thun ever went into a |
But at |
last it turned sod came toward me, and |

JIM GOT A NEW SILK HAT.

He Sang “Annle R ¥y on & Ch
Corner Witheout Alluﬂht uu-u«-
“I'll bet you a pew silk hat that I onn

stand at Madison nnd Stale stroets any

Saturday afternoon and sing ‘Little

Annie Rooney' at the top of my volec

and not attract the attention of us many

us three persons.”

They were dining in s down-town
restaurant, o young Chissgoan, whose
name may be Jim, and his New England
consin, George. It was George's first
visit to Chicago, and e had expressed
himself delighted with all the marvels
he had seen, They were talking ubout
Chicago erowds and sipping thelr wine
when Jim made the foregoing state-

ment.

“Why! what do you mean?” asked the
Yankee oousin.

“Just what I' say—that 1 oan yell
‘Little Annie Rooney* at State and Mad-
Ison streets Saturday afternoon and
| that there will be such nerowd and
ropr that not as many as three persons
will pay any sttention to me whateyer."

“Pshaw! Idon't believe it. Il take

| the bet.”

way td the cor-
ner in question. It was rather late
The shoppers and clerks and type-
writers and laborers were hurrying
home. Newsboys whislked about the
sidownllks yelling as loud as they could,
earcttes rumbled by, street car bells
jungled and the cable gongs kept up o
stendy din, and the navements gave out
one groat roar of resonance from the
hundreds of wheels that rolled over the
granite blocks, UGeorge was game. 1t
wis elear that he had never seen the
| liko before, but he got close to Jim's
enr and shouted:

“Go ahead, old man!"

Jim sang the first stanza ore rotundo,
aml when he eame to the chorus he
threw his hend back and yelled at the
top of his volee:

Sho's my swoethoart: 'm hor bonu;

She's my annle: 'mher Jo

Soon we |l marry, nover to part,

Little Aunfe Rooney s my sweetheart.
One okl man who was lung ngainst

| the singer by the hurrying erowd looked

ot him in an aonoyed woy and moved
on, und a ot tomale mwan who had
come to the corner for his night's work
viewed the young fellow eritically an
instant und then began his monotonous
ery.

No one else in the swaying stream of
humanity as much as looked to one side
or the other. In true Cuicago style they
wont straight toward their various des-
| tinations.

Jun wears a new tile. — Chicago
Tribuns.

ABOUT DOGS,,

Different Oplolons of the Ladies Mpoc;t-
ng Canlnes,

There is o great diTerence of opinfon
By some peo-
they are ndmired, and fondled, and
anil have collars around their
neeles, and embroidered blankets for

ple

anid take their slostns on the
lounge, nod are members of the family.
The first question in coming inta the
house nfter o rids l8: *“Where is Spot?"
Others abhor dogs. The innocent es-
nt:m, passing the threshold, are met

cmphatic “Get oul!™ They go
“itn their hemds down all their days,
opce in awhile lifting o timld eye to a
passer-by; but then, ns if to atone for
the outragre, giving o yelp of repentance
and darting down the road. One-half
the dogs you see bear the marks of
humilintion. They never saw & bone
till wll the ment was picked off, and no
sooner did they find the gill of a behead-

| chicken, und had gone under ‘he shed

in all my life had |

*“The next moment they'came pouring | (v fio womdiers
iny the boys from the camp, and they | [T

for s noonday repast, than they were
howled away. They have had split
sticks on their tail, and tin pans ap-
pended, the whole bevy of boys shout-
ing ns the misernble cur went down the
street ruttle-te-bang.  He frisked up
pleasantly to greet o sweet lady as she
came Lo the gate, and the damsel
shricked as if she had been massacred,
and threw herselfl into the arms of her
friends as soon as the door was opened,

orying: “That horrid dog!” What
Lh(,l.l'll ¢ hoave dogs at respectability?
that toey steal shoep?—
almnge,

The Princes and the MHat.

Lately the little sous of the emperor

down to the old camp with both the | of Germany were shown the mysteries

of u chapeau-claque or crush hat
Shortly afterward, in the anteroom of

| their father, they found a tall hat and

When he went on, sayiog that he was | in shutting it up.

immedintely desired to test thelr skill
Being an ordinary
hat and without the clagque mechanism
it naturally refused to shut, At last one
little prince, growing impatient, said to
his brother: “*Sit on it, Fritechen.™
Fritz obeyed; there followed a lowd
erack and a roar of lsughter from the
authors of the mischief. The emperor
sent out to ask the cause of the disturb-
ance, Pointing to the crushed hat the
young crown prince replied, with a
militnry salute: “The obstinate thing
wouldn't shut at first, byt smwong us we
mannged to make it change its mind!"
The wrecked hat was rep'aced by a new
one, which the owner will doubtless
keop na o souvenir of a very amusing

| episode in the life of his country’s fv-
| ture head.—Munchester Times

4

Pans §s to have a new paper, pub- |

| lished in  English, with theosophy
and oceultism oas its specialty and un
American womnn, Mra, Florenco (iray,
is to be its oditor —Boston Jourmaol,
Foun nearly forty years Lord Tenny-
| som has had i pension from the Hritish
|gt-\'|-rmul-n'l of 81,000 a year. Thoe poet
hus derived no personal sdvantage from
the pension, however, for he has e
voted the whole of 1t to the relicf of
suthors in distress,

LINES FROM LONDON.

| Tex railroads center in Loadon.

| LospoN has electric fire vngines

| Tur Bank of Englaml covers nearly
Lhroe acres,

Peacues of excellent quality, from
| Africa, ure sold in the London markets
| ot high prices

Apovr three hundred ovgan grinders

arrive in London every June from Italy

Reason, — llowells — | looked ut it first, it seemed so lmpos- | 804 leave again about October.

Toovar Wales Is deterforating, ond

u colony of 50,000 Welshmen in London.

for the party in gay | monds so much?” Ilmmhun Futte—*'Me- | the largest nugget that has ever been | even the langusge is dying out, there is |
thinks

| Phelps  Stokes,

Needless Alarm.

Dangerous thiogs look =afe, and safe
things look dangerous. The trouble is
all in the beholder's eye, as the common
expression is.  An Englishman was on
4 voyage to Bpain.

Ships were flying by, of varying
shape, rig and color. One, the English-
man noticed, was bearing slowly down
toward him, with her eargo piled on
deck half-way up the masts! What
conld she be? How could she hope,
laden in this way, to live out the faint-
est suspicion of n gale?

The English traveler was considern-
bly cexercised asbout her. Something
surely ought to be done to make such
rascally “deck-loading” illegal and im-
possible.  He scanned the vessel with
his glass. The breexe was light, but
khe rode buoyantly. At last o sailor
claared up the mystery.

“Why, sir,” he said, bluntly, “she’s
only a coaster lceded with eork."—
Youth's Compunion

AMERICAN WOMEN,

Conn., has been given n
fountain by Miss Caroline
iIn memory of Ann
author of

ANSONIA,
drinking

Sencll, of I.ngluul the
“Hinck Beauty.”

Turae were forty-eight men and one
woman in the graduating class in the
college of pharmacy, Northwestern uni-

| versity, and the woman, Viola Griswold,
| took the first prize.”

Dun. Mrrrie Harey, of Vieginia, cmc’
of the nine women receaily graduated
by the Penmsylvanin college of dental
surgery, has been appointed resident
dentist at the Willlamson sehool.
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