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DESTINY,
Like o shadow that flies from the sun god, we alip
out of life and arc gooe,
The place whore we were is vacant, for who will
remem ber till poon,
The drop of dew like & diamond which pleansd at
the glimmer of dawn®
And when the singer bas lefl us, wbo cares to
remember the tunc®

B the beaves drift deep in the forest what bird
is seeking the one
Bessath whose shelter she bullded her tedious
lowe cradiing oest?
B haw lived, it was used, has pevisbed: mow leth
—its use being done —
Pargotten of sunshine and songster in the dust
wheace it came. [t s best

But we -we ahrink from the leaf"s fate, and we

murmar, “Soeon they forget;

These friends whom we lovel, = bo koved us and
shared in our pleasures and mirth.

Our aamrs are lost in the sileuoe death bringeth,
and B0 regret

Eadureth for us, low lying in green gemmed

bosam of earth ™

O, mortal, accent the omen and we live, wo are
used, and we fall
A8 the leal before us has faliea; we pass from
our place and ars bt
e living have grief sufficient; content thee to
fold in thy pall
Bemem branos and sorrowful grieving, and be
of the liviug forsot
«(lare Beatrice St. Ueorge in Chicage Inter

Ooean. e Bl e
SPRINGSTEEL

*Liar! Cowarndl!

The unpardonable epithets had been ap-
plisd—unpardonnlile in any society, and
enly to be atoned with blood in the wild
oode of the froutier

Iostantly the hand of each
ew to his revolver, and the crowd before
the gunbling honse bar swayed back om
either side for what was deemed the in-
evitable killing that must ensue,

The guarrcl was between Luke Baldwin
and Gravt Baitersby, surnamed S
steel Grant, until recently “pards™ and
eshums, now, through a moment’s differ-
ance and thase humiliating epithets on the

tof she former, apparently transformed
enemlea 10 the death.

Baldwin was a fair faced youth of 22 or

Kuke was the cleverer in first whipplng
out his revolver and bringing it to a mur-
derous level—or was it that the other had
purposely delayed the customarily light-
ning like and deadly movement on his
own part?

Luke gave an exulting langh.

“Springsteel, your game's up!™ be
sneered. "‘l:: dawnh:ni take & blud';‘.d

““Snap! trescherons cartridge
fafled, the weapon missed five.

| —

Beckivery.

“Once, only once,”” he resumed, *“‘up
younder in the gulch, did he look upon it,
by accident. True, he started strangely
then; but directly afterward he merely
complimented me coldly on your good
looks, Madge, when I told him yon were
my sister, my only sister and my all on
earth. That was all Conld he have
| been concerned in the croel disappoint-
ment, or misunderstanding, which, I
have heard, ruined your maiden hopes of
blissa when I was but a child, making
| your latter years so bitter, and yet so
sweet, so motherly to me? Hanlly.
| Though Springstee] has but seldom allnded
to his antecedents, I do not think he
| conld have been from onr neighborhood
in the east. What was your picture's
softening inflnence, then, upon such =
man, my sister®  Alas!
' 1 fear, than a passing generons freak in
8 heart unused to pity. Doubtless that
was all; and now my life is his upon de-
,mand. No matter. You are to be with
me to-morrow. Madge You are thence-
forth to make your home with me, and

| mot another soul the wiser. And when |

, we have become snugly settled in the
| little ranch that 1 have been secretly pay-
| ing for and fitting up, perhaps my mis-
| used chum may yet further forgive me

those crazy wonds, and forego the life debt
| that must be his for the asking.'”

He laid the picture upon the stand and
arose,

“[ will go to him!" he repeated. **Yesa;
I will at least humble myself before him,
as is only just, even though he spurn me
with contempt. And yet—what is the
use? What was my provoeation? His
stern, but well meant, interference to pre-
(wvent me losing my pile to a notorious
’pml:ls and cheat, who was eareful
ewough on his part—the skulking coward!
—not to resent the thwarting. And that
was my requital of such kindness, Good
lord! torrents of foul abuse, and those
mad, those {otic epithets. 1am crazy to
dream that he will forgive It—that he will
not demand his shot on occasion. Oh,
Madge, Madge! to what ruin may our
hoped for happiness he doomed by my
folly and my madness®’

He took snother drink from the bottle,
and desp Iy threw hi If on the bed,
after merely throwing off his coat and
boots.

He presently fell asleep, while softly re-
peating the words: ““‘Madge, Madge! re-
united at last.”

He was awakened at daylight by a suf-
focating sensation, and got upon his feet,
coughing and spitting.

The room was fast filling with smoke,
the reflection of flames rose and fell before
the window, the very boards beneath lhis
feet were hot. He tore open the door.
The corridor was full of yet denser smoke,

ed with oce I flash cries of
alurm were ringing through the lower
passages, and there was a crash from
somewhere below, follewed by a fountain
of sparks and flames which he correctly
aktrit i to the fall of a burned away

. b

Then, like a fash, the
flew to the level, the fron lines of his
face ughtened and
¥ eyes took on the cold glitter of a

There was not & movement in the crowd
of onlookers. “Spri | has got bim
dead, and it's his own fanlt," was the
general, if not expressed, venlict, and you
eould have beard & pin drop.

The prospective victim was game,

Though deathly pale, he had folded his
arms and stood waiting, without hope,
but without flinching.

Springsieel’'s invariable shot was for
the heart, and he had never been known
to mims or let up.

Was nn unheard of miracle working, or
was that, indeod, A soltuess ereeping into
the iron face. & molssness into the there-
tofore inexoralle eyes?

At all events, the shot was not fived;
the weapon was lowered and returned to
ta recepiacle.

“Luke Baldwin," said Battersby, with
significant quietness, “‘for the present I
give you back the life you have forfeited,
reserving my right w elaim on demand
the shot that is my due. [ ecould have
bored a bullet through you without com-
punciion, hat for the photography yom
wear over your heart. That 1 could not
mutilate—it is sacred. ™

He turned on his bicel and strode away.

Lnke Baldwin had sunk into a seat and
was lovking dazed

He was regurded as a temporarily for-
tunate, thomgh none the less doomed, man;
for there was no denving the right that
Battersby had reserved for himself—a
mort of quit claim or death note on de-
mand that was everywhere recognized us
the unwritten eode of the border, though
the circumstances of the indebtedness
were at best unusnal, and in such & case
as this unprecedented.

In fact. Springsteel’s unlooked for len!-
ency, apart from the mysterious allnsion
to the photograph, was the woundering
talk of an hour in Hank Hammond's
Deadwood hotel.

“Doubtless an old time love scrape be-
tween ‘em. Mebbe they'd both loved the
same gal, an’ Springstee]l had given up to
the other (though not muoch on Spring-
steel’s style, eh®, an’ then she'd died back
there in the states, an’ that was why they
chummed it together so loug up yonder in
Scorpion Gulch, though Luke, never any-
thing but s ‘freshy,’ an’ Springsteel old
envugh to be his dad.""

Something like the foregoing was the
prevailing iinpression {nvolved out of the
guesswork over the affalr, and then it
was forgutten,

Partly sobered, Luke Baldwin bad
songht his room in the top story of the
hotel not far away.

He dropped into a chair beside the
wash stand—ihe only other plece of fur-
niture, barring the iron bedstead, with its
coarse provisions for s “transient’s’ ac-
comimodation—took a driok from a black
botile that bad just been sent up from the
bar, and, by the light of a guttering tal-
Jow candle. the only artificial ilinmination
with which sky parlor goests were sup-

ied nt the Alabama, asthe hotel had

n rather ironically designated—with
or without intention—fell to thinking
hard

How madly he had acted, how narrow
had been his escape from death, and with
what unexpected magnanimity Spring-
steel had behaved!

Should he not seek him ont at once up
at Spanish Peter's pavilion, where he was
etaying. scknowledge the fault, and be-
seech his forgivenness*’

No: he knew the man too well

While true mn his friendships as the sig-
pilicance of his surname—as the unap-
yroachable spring steel of Damascus
hiade—hie was also, in enmities, as keen,
as implacahle, as deadly.

While Grant Battershy had never heen
known to betray a pledge, neither had he
ever been known to pass an insult snre-
pented to  the death. And “Liar!
Coward"" o be applied to anch & man—a
man with a long list of deadly encounters
to his cred‘t, (n not one of which he had
failed to “*do™ for his man'

The young man sighed as he dismissed
the fdea frow his mind sswholly imprac.
ticable.

Then he drew from his bosom the
F:mm:r-ph sna gazd upon it remcrwe-

1iy.

A lovely face—the fare of & woman of
30, or thereabonts—beantiful, vet sad;
oh, so sad, so sorrowful, perhaps from a
elowly consuming heart break, but with
such & divise patience and uncomplaining
resignation in the sofily shaided cheeks
aud deep spiritual eves.

“Poor Mudge! Poor sister Madge!" he
murmured.  ““Coubl yon have imuagined
how your picture was destined to inter-
pose between my heart and the avenger's
bullet, how would your own tender heart
have stood still as yon gave it me, with
vour pions golspeed, two years ago!
What could bave been the subtle spell
that it wrouczhit upon such an adamantine
nature s Bpringsteel Graut's in my be-
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staircase, thus cutting off escope in that
direction. He closed the door, staggered
acrosa the floor to the window, and hurled
the snshes outward by asiugle pressure
of his powerful hand.

He was in the fifth story of the burnirg
bhotel, fully sixty feet above the stony
street, which was filled with an excited
multitude.

They were gesticulating and yelling to
him, but that was sil. Plenty of nseleas
runnicg about, {mpracticable wvocifera-
tions In abundance, but not a thing being
done or offered for his relief from the ap-
palling situation!

The Aames. which were sponting ont of
the whole rows of lower windows, flicked
upon the sea of upturned faces, and yet
more hideously upon his own, which he
felt to have grown of an ashy hve, while
his heart was beating like a steam pump.

To add to his horror, the passengera
were alighting from the eastern mall
stage, which had just drawn up before
the station, at the eage of the little plazs,
nearly opposite, and the second one to
tonch the ground was a woman—his sister
Madge herself.

She looked terrified by the confusion.

Barcasm of de=tiny! Had she come at
Inst, all the way from Ohlo, with nothing
bat Jove for lum and hopeful expegiations
In her heart, only to meet his final glance,
his fond brotherly gaze, across this lurid
depth, this sea of flames?

Yes! for even at that instant she per-
celved him—recoguized him—and their
looks met.

His heart ceased its wild throbbings and
then stood still with sympathetic anguish
a8 e marked her bloodless face, her frozen
attitnde, the indescribub'e horror in her
dilated eyes and parted lips.

Then the crowd undulated and yelled as
four stalwart men forced, punched and
shouldered their way through it, bearing
two long house painters’ ladders spliced
together, under the swift, sell possessed
man, who was knotting, even as he gave
bis orders, a wetted handkerchief over the
lower part of his face as & protection
against the sirocco breath of the fire test
upon which he was about to enter.

In another minute the double ladder was
raised agninst the burning building.

It reached to the window sill of Luke's
room.

The young man essayed to erawl ont,
and avail himself of the saving rungs.

Impossible! lie had inhaled so much
hot smoke as to be well nigh stified, his
arms seemed to be petrified, bis legs
chnined.

He tottered back from the uusuccessful
attempt, and managed o mwake a despair-
ing gesture.

Then there was a woman's shriek of:
*‘Luke, Luke, my brother! if you cannot
come down to me, | shall go up to you
We will at least die tocether ! and Madge's
foot was up<n the first rung of the ascent.

Bhe was snatched away by the man with
the wet handkerchief over his face.

He gave her one look from his indomit-
able eyes, thrust her in the arms of one of
his assistants, and was then seen, {n spite
of his powerful and heavy frame, shining
up the ludder with the agility of » squir-

rel.

“It's Springsteel,” shouted a chorus of
voices; “*Springsteel risking his life foa the
only man who ever insulted him and liveat
Rurrah for Springstee]l Grant!”  And the
cheers were roared out again and again.

Luke Baldwin had alwo recognized him
from the fitst.  His rescurer had sped up
through the flame tomgues vomiting from
the intervening stories, apparently with-
out a singeing, and was now on the next
to the topmost round, just below the
window ledge.

"Ca?ymawm out to me! he called

hoarsely.

Luke shook his head.

“I know it looks babyish,” he gasped,
“‘but I positively can’t. Perhaps it's the
smoke [ have swallowed, perhaps it's the
beat, but I feel myself paralyzed.*

Without another wond, the rescuer
bounded into the room,

The photograph canght his eye, and his
first movement was to slip it foto his
pocket.

“‘Here, you! grip your hands under my
chin,” he exclaimed, harshly. “There!"
and with a stooping wreuch he had the
young man’s irert body gined to his own
broad hack. “‘Freeze where you are now,
or we are both goners.™

A fresh, roaring cheer greeted his reap-
pearance upon the ladder, hands and feet
foremost to the rungs, and with Luke
Baldwin sagging between his shoulders
like & hag of meal.

In three minutes thereafter Luke was
in his sister's arms, lndder and facade bua
fallen iu together amid the lurid empti-
ness of the fire gutted hotel, and Spring-
steel had mixed with the crowd, after un-
eeremoniously wrenching his band from
the grateful young woman's solt palined

§Tasp.

At evening of that day Luke sat up,
greatly restored, but still weak lunged
and suffering, in the hospitalife bed of au
adjoining botel, to which sympathizing
asouaintances bad assisted his simer in

nothing more,

covering mm.

Madge was sitting st his side,

Many confidences bad been exchanged
between them before he had been doe-
tored into the Insensibility from which he
now awoke refreshed, and her beautiful
face lighted up ot the change

“Ah, you are much better.™

“Yes, Madge, God be praised "

O am glad of that. ™

“Of course you are, Yyom dear, darling
lold girl! thomgh 1 bad a close enll—the
| elosest, save one—1that 1 ever had, or may
| ever have agnin.'

“I am glad not only for ourselves,
Luke, but—for something else.”

“What is that*"

“The brave man who rescued you; he |

{8 eoming here to see you."’

| “Oh? And Luke moved a little un-
easily.
“Yes: in answer to my earnest inguiries
|and persistent messages, he at last sent
| word that he would come. He ought o
be here now.""

Her brother made no answer.

“What did you say his name was,
| Loke?”

“Springstecl. We used to be pands up
| mt the Seorplon, but we—we recently had |
a—a coolness "'

“Ah! =0 much more noble his devotion
In your hour of need, then ™

“Y-e-«, I should rather say so. '

“rpringsteel! Yes, that was the name |
'm0 many shouted out as he was ruunning
up the ladder, What an edd name, and |
& real pretty sod manfully significaut
one, too!"

"“‘::}1—-@—!“. only a nickname, you

“Dat T didn’t know. A nickname?

“Yea; most of old timers have ‘em here-
abouta. 1 suppose he got his from—from
| —well, yon see, though Springsteel is
| strictly square, and has made his little
| pile honestly and by dogged hard work,
be’s also been a—a sort of despernte char-
| meter, yon might say."

“Oh, dear!"

“0Oh, mind yon, Madge, Tdon't mean
anything criminal, anything vicious, you
| understand, though he may bave stocked
| & private graveyard of his own, but only—

only he's been In tough places, and no
! man ever got the drop on him yet. Oh,

understand?’
| %Only teo well, I'm afraid"” With a
little sigh. *“How unfortunate! But
what is his real name?’

Defore Luke could answer there was &
knock at the door, and the man they were
talking about stood before them.

Madge had shrunk back, with her face

| the hiue of death, anid then she took a step
forwarnd, her trembling hamis extended,
amazement in her eyes, a brilliant color
surging in her face.

1 ‘“Grant—Graot Battersby!" she ex-
" claimed.

He bowed with a rather poor attempt
. st eoliness.

[ “Madge," he began. *“I—I recognized
you this morning. But before that [ had
| known you were Luke’s sister, through a
| mere accident—this picture.” He pro-
duced the one suatched from the bLlazing
' room, together with another, much worn,
|ms though Ly long treasuring, represent-
ling her also, bmt at least ten years
younger. “‘May be yon would like to
compare the two, Mwlge. ™

“How young I was then; how I have
changed!™ she murmured, handly glang-
ing ot the photos,

“You are more beautiful than ever'™
he burst out, and then checked himself,
“Aht'—by the way, you were Madge
Barkmore then. ™

“No; 1 went by the name of a eapri-
cious old aunt, who was bringing me up,
| or rather out, while my brother here, a
i‘ little boy then, had n home with his uncle,
our dead father’s brother.™

“Ah! then you—yon never married
that sproce lawyer, Miggles, Mrs, Dlark-
more (somehow [ always took ber for
| Four mother) was so set on you having?*

“No, and pever eant to,” imlignant-
ly. *“Infact it was my continued refus-
ing him that cansed my sunt to alter her
will, and she died without leaving me a
penny. I tried, oh, so hard! to get word
to yon about it, after you had rushed
away in a passion, taking everything
agninst me for granted. But in wvain.
Until this hour I did not dream where

son were. Oh, how I have sorrowed—
suffered—hoped ™
“Madge?!' Springsteel’'s voico was

broken and even womaunish now.

“Grant! my lover.”

Then they were in each other’s arma.
| “Hurrah"" shouted Luke Baldwin, in a
sort of ecstasy. *“No wonder that that
picture was my safeguanl, and 1'm out of
Springsteel's death debt, I'll be sworn.*’

*You may well say that, my boy," said
he, “since you bring me life, love, bliss to
cancel it""
| Luke had to lnok, after all, for another
mistress for that secretly coutrived little
ranch of his; Springsteel and Madge were
married before the week's end and off on
8 wedding tour.—Nathan D. Urner in
Atlanta Constitution.

The Hogs of Mexico.

« While hogs are not raised to any great
extent in Mexico they pay a good profit.
Mexican hogs are a cross between the
Bpanish porker and the wild hog of the
mountains, and, Like the wowd hog of one-
balf century ago here in the states, they
are rarely uttacked by disease. The
average weight of those killed s 135
pounds. They are fattened and killed
chiefly for the lard, vorth 20 cents per

in Monterey, while fresh pork com-
waonds 12 1-2 cents per pound.  None is
cured for bacon. Dacon is privecipally
used by Americans, und is imported from
the United States, bringing 40 cents per
pound aml sugar cured bams Gt 75
centa per pound.  About five hogs a day
meets the demand of the eity of Mon-
terey, with 50,000 peaple. While the peo-
ple ure fond of pork they canuot afiord to
ent it. There is no desire to improve
their stock of hozs by importations of
better blood. —Chicngo News.

| Editors Working the {ompany.

Talk about cditors having bard times;
about the worst 1 ever bad was when an-
other fcllow and myself ran a paper in
Tennessee. We were so hard up that we
couldn’t afford a fire ot our office in win-
ter time, and we actually had no warmth
in our apartinenis. But we were not dis-
mayed. Why? Because we both had an-
nual passes on the railroad, and there
was nothing te prevent us from boarding
the train when it came through in Jhe
cvening und riding on it till midoight.
Then we would get off, wait for the re-
turn train and ride back nzain. We took
turns on the watch so that we wouldn't be
carried past vur place at 4 o'clock in the
morning. Yet there are worse places to
run a paper than Tenunessee.—Arkansaw
Traveler,

Faper Bedclothes,

Paper hedclithes are made at a factory
in New Jersey. Ther are doubled sheets
of manilla paper, strongthened with twine,
and valuable by reasca of the peenlinr
properties of paper as a non-conductor of

| beat. They have a warmth preserving
power far out of proportion to their thick-
ness and weighte—Doston Dudget

A Girent Legncy.
To bequeath to  vour children s a strong,
ciean, pure constitution—Dbetter than wealth
because it will pever prove s eurse. You
cannot give what you do not possess, but
muothers will find in Dr. Pierce's Favorite
Preseription a wonderful help—eorrecting
all weaknesses, bringing thelr systeins into
perfect condition, so that their children.
untainted, shall rise up 1o eall them blessed !
There is not a druggist in all the land

| But always keeps a slock on hand

| Wanamaker, the great Philadelphia
clothier, was employed for years in his

lis slow, difficnlt and patufnl
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A LIVING DEATIL

PECULIAR QUTCOME OF THE ENVI-
RONMENTS OF OUR GREAT CITIES.

YVictima of Paralysis Dragging Their Feel
Along the Pavement—'atients Whe Are
as Helpless as New Born Infants—Sad
Case of 8 Jounrnalisk.

On these sunny mornings, when the
atmosphiore is cool and bracing, one sees
here and there on the st rects o man crawl-
ing along atded by a ernich or a cane.
He is n=ually hent forwand, his progress
Hin feet
drag with s =hullle on e surface of the
pavenent His badr is gray, although
his countenance may not lndieate more
than middle age.  There are evidences of
pain in his fentures.  There are wrinkles
nudd contractions that are the cieatrices of
wounids incurred in fleree life struggles.
The eyes express a commingling of weak-
ness amd despaie,  Tis shonlders droop,
aed his entire fligure has s bacginess sug-
jostive of a collapse.  n his shrunken
irps are hintg of a pleading helplessnesa,

When he speaks it s with besitation
and m moaflled tone.  His utternances come
with difficulty; they are low, choked,
broken. His speech halts at short inter-

[wals as i ata loss for the proper wond

Dten he cannot fnd it, and frequently an
unwanted and strange term, wholly with-
sut meaning, will thrust itself in the
hintus.  Possibly one arm dangles at his
side, loose and limp as rope.  Possibly one
leg ts drageed along ns U it were a foreign
boxdy. Perhaps one side or the other of
his month s drawn up with a line that
<preads ount fan shapod inte & serfes of
sear like shrinkages. His glance, like his
eait, is wabblitg and uncertain. Owver
Lis face is spresd an expression that s a
sumbination of imbecility and hope. He
= an object with qualities so pscular, so
‘mlivhiuwilized, that one easily recognizes
him as the victim of some one of the nu-
merons forms of paralrsis.

These specitpens taking the morning
air, assisted by cane or crutech and shuf-
Ring aloug the silewalk, are getting to be
2 frequent exhibition. Whether or not
tharncweristie of o'her poinie, they are
zetsing to be an increasing feq ure of Chi-
20,

The men who no longer erewl out to
eatch the glow and warmsh of the sum-
mer aun are nerveless as new born chil-
dren.  Their lhebs are inert as masses of
zolatime.  They are powerless to move
their museles, and have to be lifted,
turned, taken up snd down like Labes.
rhey must be fed, and the wants of
nature cared for as if they were puling
Infants L1 the nurse’s arms.

This new disease is a poonliar onteome
of the enviromwment of our great cities.
The atmesphere of this region s Raed with
n malarin whish exhrusts, prostrates,
parulyzes those whose overworked Lodies
are forced to luhale it.  1ts victims are
not the oll who have reached the allotted
span of their Iife, nor those enfeebled by
nge or heredity. but the men with active
bralns, intense eneruy, boundless ambi-
tion anid resiless effort. It is In the
nowtre of a rot which affects not the
green, the immasure, but the ripened
fruit. It nttacks the men who labor by
day and dream of work by night; It la a
sting whish pierces not the drones, but
the workers in the humuan hives,

The pller slowly disintegrates and dis-
appears,  He passes from & lethargic life
wita death with as little conseiousness and
suffering as attend the natural demise of
a2 mollu:k. He is an implement that rusts
from disuse; the tireless brain worker s
a machine, driven at a high rate of speed,
with no stoppages for repairs, which car-
sies a tremendous pressare, asd some day
exlodles and is blown into fengments,

Over A quarter of & century ago shere
cnme p young man fruiu an eastern stato,

vlio in time loeated in Chicago. He was
tinely educated, ambitious, industrions,
viergetie and ready aznd willing to devote
dimsed W auy honorable employment.
sle soon secured A situalion ns principal
“f one of the public salouls.

Yurther on he gave up teaching and
connected himself witn pmrnaiism.  He
was for several years a valned attache of
this journal, during which time he showed
hWinself eapable, indefatigable, prompt,
a0l the possessor of a high orles of intel-
wct.  Of a religions nature, he later ac-
cepted an offer to tuke chiarge of a promi-
nant denominational weekly issued in this
iy, and became its chief writer and man-
agerinl assistunt, and for many years
‘jlled his place with credit to himself and
the periotical with which he was con-
nected.

such was Leander Stone, principal of a
public school, reporter on The Chicago
l'imes and afterward one of the powers
*hat controlled the gveat Methodist jour-
aal, The Northwestern Cliristian Advo-
rate. The [nce awl fAgure of po man in
Chieago were better known than those of
Leander Stone during al these years.

A few months ago, having just passed
into a npe mididle age and in the very
heizht of his popularity and usefnlness,
he felt one day a numbness i one of his
arms. It extended slowly tll the whole
arm was involved, amd then it crept jute
the other arm, and so on and on, & little
al @ rime, tidl it had permented amd pos-

nead alone escaped.  The last time I saw
hims, all below his neck wis & deal mass
=0 far as motion s conecernml

Like one of Dunte's dumned, he was
tmprisoned in fce to his chin.  And yet
the savage destiny that has thus impris
wned bim ddid not have the werey to de-
prive the luclosed mmss of sensation
Along its nerves travel incessant poignant
pains, which are beyom! reach and beyond
reedy,  Strangely enongh, fn this gro-
tesque, unparadicled infi'ction his bead
azil face remain untouched. His brain is
as olear as in his palimiest intellectual
aml he reads with his old avidity
3 Lituks and reasons with his old time
clearpess —*Poliuto”™ in Chicago Times.

WWhy Deljanal Was Deposed.

To what extent panslavism makes bold
to beard the autocrat of ali the Russias is
shown by n book upon ““The Diplomates
of Kussin During the Nineteenth Cen-
tury,”” written by the former secretary of
lezation, Tatisnt=hel. The anthor under-
wikes to prove, though only between the
lines, that the imperial house of Holstein-
Gottorp, which is the reigning house of
Russio b5 to this day, clinging to its obso-

upper nml mididle schools as most com-
wend.able reading for the better educated
voutl of the Jaml. No wonder, indeed,

News,

ter jice as whe most fortifying aliment
that weak constitutions, disgusted wita
every other kiud of fucd, cun take,

Would You Helieve

The provrietor of Kemp's Balsam %ﬂ
Thousands of Bottles away yearly 7 4
mode of advertising would prove ruinous if
the Balsam was not a perfect cure for
Coughs and ail Throat and Lung troubles.
fou will see the excellent effect after tak-
ing the first dose.  Don't hesltate ! Procare
n bottle today to keep in your home or room
for immediate or future use. Trial bottie
free at T. J. Casper's drug store. 41 east
Main sireel. Large size 50c and $1.00.

Carp are being distributed in New Me: -
Ico, Arizons and Caloraido

Tone up the system and nuproue the ap-
petite by taking Ayer's Sarsapaiilis. It

futher's brickyard at scant wages, and his |
fist work awey from home brought him
only $1 50 a week. He mow has 5000

elerks to de his business. ]

will make you feel like m new person.
Thousand« have found health, and relief
from suffering, by the use of this great
bleod purifier, when all other means falled.

sessed his entire limbs and torso.  His*

lete Goerman traditions, and unable to

identify 1tself with the grand historic goal | The Gquality ls warranted to wesr twicens
of the Slavo-Russian empire.  And the o ’N“a" g e w:.:“‘;";“' in-
then minister of  education, Deljanof, | way "“uﬁf,..‘.f‘&.;';ﬁh‘.’?fm when .

regommendad the bock to the libraries of | H I awards from all the world's grest

that Deljanol was foreed to go. —Chicago

The doctors of Paris now prescribe oys-

A g L LN g =3 L S LA —

LOCAL NOTICES.
Gonl Resalis in Every Case.
D. A. Bradtorn, wholesale paper dealer
of Chattanooga, Tenn., writea that he was
serfously afflicted with a severe cold that
settled on his luniga;  had tried many reme-
dies withnut benefit.  Being Induead to try
Dr. King's New Discovery tor Consnmp-
tion, did so and was entirely cured by use
of a few bottles.  Since which time he has
used It in his family for all Coughs and
Coids with best resulix.  This is the expe-
rience ot thousands whose lives hiave been
| maved by this Wonderful Discovery. Trial
| bottlea free at Charles Ludlow & Co."sdrug

An End te Bone Reraping.
Edward Sheplierd, of Harrisburg, I,
' says: “Having received so much benesit
| from Eleetric Bitters, | feel It my duty to
| It muffering humani'y know it.  Have had
| mrunning sore on  my leg for elght years;

my doctors told me 1 would have to liave
the bone scraped or leg amputated. 1 uset,
instead, three bottles of Electric Bitters and
seven boxes Bucklen's Arnica Salve, sud
my leg Is now sound and well,” Electrie
Bitters are sold at fifty cents a bottle, and
Bucklen’s Arnica Salve at 2%¢ per box, by
Charles Ludlow & Co.

Backlin's Arnies Salve.
Tar Besr SALVE In the world for Cuts,
Sores, T:t::-‘(}'i:m a[?]m '?J:l‘lbhh-,

r,

Corns, and all akin eruptions, and
m;‘!'tul'«:.lw no pay required. It ls guar-
ani ve perfect satisfaction, er money
refunded. Priee 95 ecents per box. For
salo by Charles Ludiow & Co.

chureh In & Montana town the ether day
just as the minister, whose name was Gal-
Isgher, was asking in thrilling tenes, ‘‘Dare
I tell this people here sssembled what Is
the dreadful penalty of slu?
do se” During the mementary rheterieal
pause which followed, the drunken manm
ateadied himself in the paw inte which he
bad drepped, and called out in cheerful
goed nature, ‘Lot "er go Gallagher. 11
stand by yer."

. \o Nights is the
Con's Breoks o

Acker’s Remedy? It,rl.lhl“

| mﬁnﬂm an for all Lang Troubles,

on a positive guarsates st 100, e
Frank H. Coblentz, corner Market sad
High streets.

After All—I cannot say yes, Walter. 1
shall always be nris— *‘Sisler to me? Ne
you won't."” *Yes, Walter: your brother
Charles proposed to e last night and | se-
copted him "

“ROTGH ON PILES.™

Why suffer Piles! Immediate relicf aad som-

B P e
» Burecure fort , prots 3

| Ing, or sy form of Piles. At L

malled. K. 8 Wells, Jarsey City, N. 3.

Y MEN.
Walls' “E-lgm * restores bealth and

Dty For Wek lem, Dellcace Women:

WELLS HAIR BALSAMN.
Hm.mmw‘ﬂslndm. An
dressing, ecftens Leautifies. No

CURES

RHEUMATISM,

Lumbago, Backache, Head-
ache, Toothache.

NEURALGIA,
Sore Throat, Swellings, Frost-
bites, Sprains,
—

SCIATICA,
BRUISES, BURNS, SCALDS.

For Stablemen and Stockmen,

The Greatest Remedy Known for Herse
aund Cattle IMionses.
Chronie Cases 40 Yoan' Stasding Cured
Permauneutly
Crippled Cases Throw A
Cured

Caronle CLases AL On

Cured Fiomp-ly.
Chronie Cnses Cored Without Helapss ;
No Hetwrn of Faln,

Chroule Cases Cured ; No Fain In Many
Tuars.

Soid by Dweuge s and Dealors Everpuhers
The Charles A, Yoreior Ca,. talte.. We

ARE STILL TRIUMPHANT!

For fifteen years they have steadily galned In
Bave bocorme the Most POPIAF COrROIBTIRER,
e
out the United States.

g-a of merit, from the lateezpositionheld at
? Orleans.
hlie secores of ts have besn found
worthleas, the principles of the Glove-Fitting
hQat: proved invaluable.

tallers are suthorized to refund money. I,
upon examination, these corsels do not prove

m:miwm. Catalogugefreconap-
plieation.

THOMSON, LANGDON & 0., N. 1,
— p——

EUMPEREYS’

S ———

Dr. A'berts next visit to;Springf
at the Lagonda House.

THE ALBERT

MEDICAL INSTITUT

Seperior Strest ext tn

eld, Wednesday, laru: ry 25,

Clevelas 0.

Chronic, Nervous, Skin and Blood Di.zvses
The Latest Scientific Principles.

“Omwm"™ vl &

ARE YOU A SUFFERER 7
D0 YOU WANT RELIGF?
1T WiLL OURE EVEN YOUI
WILL YOU TRY A POTTLE?
$1.00 FOR A QUART BOTTLE.

Small favestenrnt end o Guink Boture

SACHS-PRUDEN & CO. DAYTON, ONIO.

SACHS-PRUDENAGINGER ALE
I8 SOLD ALL OVER THE WORLD.

PETROLEUM V. NASBY

‘T'his is the reason why Synvita

£
i
£

eontinue to

you
the market, buy a package of Synvita Bit-
ter Blocks for 35¢, and make X o 1
pure tonic bitters.

All these remedies only lea dose. No

RAILROAD TIME CAKD.

Pittabarg, Cinclnnatl and St. Louls Rail
way Company—Fan Handie Houe.
Under schedule In effect Novembyer 13,
1887, trains leave Springfield, central stand-
wu time, for Xenia, Dayton, Rechimond,
3t. Louls, Chieagn, ar d ali points west snd
aorthwest, Cincinnatl, Columbus and east-
ward "5:30 & t'urnm’n. Dayton, Ricl-
mond Indianapolis $10:20 & m., for
Xonia, Dayton, Cincinnatl, Columbum, in-
isnspolis, St Louis and Chicago *3:0 p.
m., for Xenia, Dayton and Cincinnsti $5:00

m.
Trains arrive In Springfield at #7:25 and
*10:20 & m., $2:40 p. w. and $3:50 p. o
*Daily. {Dally except Sunday.
Hau Doops, Ticket Agent.
it 1 mad
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TRAIND LEATYE G050 RaRT.

en?ilt e rbmibbee b, TS P Mile
ork Fast Express. . %3 p.m.
TRAIND LEAYE GOING WRST.

esscsessnisins D10 B Be
No. A has I.Ilb-%th'peﬁ to 5¢. Louts Ne,
to B ork solid. No change

of eare for any cinge of passengers,
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sxcept Sunday. Standard time, which is |
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Is now the rage In Anstin, Tex. Mr. Radnm,
wiseryman, Austin, Texns, !s the inventor.
e Cures Every Disease that doctors have

falled to cure. Over 50 parsons In and around

Austin are now using it =end for circular of

his treatment showing sworn statements and

testimonials of cures made. Address
WH. BADAM, MICROBE KILLER,
AUSTIN, TEX AN,

ANTED—LADIES tor our Fall and Christ-
mas trade. Lo take lght, pleasant work at

otly made. Work - 't‘ by 1 d

. L mail an islnpen.
T T e
Boston, Mass. Box 5170, =

AGENTS WANTED

;;nli_o::qnm‘.:‘ltﬁllt lp‘l"nl'l.. Prices
b ualed advan ! INADenT L m-
ployment. mALAKY AR NXPEASES o
RAL CONMINMIONS FAID. Eiper.
motnecessary. Write fur terimns nt once.

HOOKER NURSERIES.

. Rochester, ¥. ¥, Establishad 18§,

FOUNTAIN

FINE CUT
AND PLUS,

per day can be gui-

-~
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