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FOLAOWING THE SEA

A Man Whe Has Dene It For Nearly
Fifty Yeam.

New Yorx, Jan 30.—8Sea life is hard to
give up. [ have talked with several captains
on the subject and they all ngree. An old
capiain who has beens to s for more than
forty vears, said to me the other day -

“You fellows who live on land don't know
mavthing about the bandships of sea lifa
Yout growl all day becanse you have to work
=3 hard. and then go bome, turn in for all
wight, and forget all about it But bhow
veotdd you like to be hanled out of a bunk
with u “eall ail hands to shorten sail,’ and gt
ont on the end of w yard arm with nothing
underneath you but the black water, aud
the wind blowing hard enough to take the
battoas of your coat? And the worst of the
maiter s, we hardly make a living at it.”

Capt. lsanc Sherman, of Muine, has
Eoing (o == for fifty yeara He is perheps
the aldest active soa captain afioat. He was
barn in 1505 His father was & sea captain,
and the son soems Lo
have imberited his
taste for salt water,
for be says that
whon be was a
small boy he used
to Jook out over his

father, and has been going 1o & ever sinoa,
He has twen sround the globe =ane twenty
times and has never been at home more than
& year and a haif at a time. He is one of the
mod popular men in the American carrying
trade, and he is known at shipping ports all
over the world

Strange to say, although Capt. Sherman
bas been poing 1o wea for nearly fifty years,
be bhas pever lost a veswl or had a mishap.
This is a remarkable record. He now has
command of the Frederick Billings, a fine
American ship, carrying over 4,000 tons,
dead weight Two vears ago she cost §145,-
000. Capt. Sherman went through a burri-
cape in this ship off the coast of Lreland, near
Cape Clear, and bis description of it is vivid
in the extreme. It blew great guns for seven
bours, and if the Frederick Billings bad not
besa a stanch ship she would have certainly
gone down Sherman bas a retsarks-
ble memory. The other day [ was down at
a ship chandler's store in South street, which
fs & rendezvous here for sea captains from
all parts of the world, and an old fellow
brought up Capt. Sherman's name.

“The first time | met him." he said, “was
in Appalachicola, Fia, and I never saw any-
thing more of him forten years. Oneday [
one of the strects of

Gearge, it was Sherman.  He knew me right
away, slibough be bado't seen me for ten
years, aud came up astern at that ™

Most seafaring men have remarkable
mornories, and [ account for it by the fact
that they pass so much time by themseives

Y SHALL | LOOX BACK?

From yom= dim helght of betas, uadesorted,
Bhall 1 look back, and trace (e seary way
By which my feet are journey tug today —
The tollsome path that climbs the noentaln side
Or loauds igto the valley, sun Jdenbed,
Where., through the darkness, hapless wase
derers stray,
Unbirssed, uncheered. ungladd -nad by & ray
Of certitude Lheir errant stops to guide®

Shall 1100k hack. s sev the great things small-
Tiwe towdsovive path Giodd s train ng for my feet,
Th paios thet pever bad been worth my
Tear=*
Will some great Hght of rapture, bathing all,
Muke bycone wos sawin oy past bitter, s oet—
Shatl | ook back and wonder at my feeys®
—Lottise Chiagudler Moultoa im Youthy Com-
paniun

| CAPTURE OF AMELIA.

One evening last winter, as [ was fm-
patiently waiking up and down the plat-
|form st a Paris rafrosd station, waitiug
for the 70 express train, | received -«
| tremendous thump on the back. 1 turned
around. aund lo and belioki! It was my
friend Jacques.

“Where are yon going®' he asked

“To Nice ™’

“I am going to Nice, too.™

““That is first Tate. We will travel to-
wkl‘."

The train had in the meantime arrived,
and as we went to take ovr places in the
soupe. we the postal ear.

1 shouldn't like to be employesd in one
o " those postal cars with all those dirty
letter bags. They have to stand up all
the time, ton. [ should think they would
be tired out.”" 1 remarked.

“Yes, it is not agseeable to travel In
ane of those ears, | traveled 200 miles in
onw of them once, and I don’t think 1 ever
suffered ns much in my life.”"

“How did that happen®"

“It's a richt funny story. Let us get
sur places, and then 1'il tell you all aboyt
s

We got into the conpe, and Jacques told
the following yarn, which I think is worth
repeating:

At the time to which T refer.” said
Jacques, ‘I was acquainted with a cer-
tain blonde countess.  You knew her, be-
=ause several times [ eanght you trying to
flirt with her. She was living at that
time nt ber villa near Var. Her name is
Amelin. We used to write to each other
luily. 1 wrote to keep her thoronghly fn-
formed of the fact that 1 loved her madly.
She wrote to me because life iswery tedi-
was out in the country, and she had to do
something to kill time.  Her letters were
=ather ¢old, and 1 was much afraid that
she was not going to make much of an ef-
fort to reciprocate my affections. Just at
this erisis 1 was carrying on a correspond-
snee of pretty much the same character
with another lady whose name was not
Amelia, but Louisa, and who was living
n Normandy.”

“A mice man yon are."

“It s the prerogative of Innocence to
project the initiatory bowlder,” responded
Jacques, lighting a cigarette.

All the events of their lives are gone over
daily. Every incident, the slightest detail,

becomes »o familiar that it leaves an indelible i the flrst stope.” ™

iomression.  In the course of their wander-
ings around the world they mingle with
every stratum of the buman race, and a talk
with an cid soa captain, when one can be
dimwan out, is more interesting than the most
exciting book of travels ever written,

Tou Massox.

EUNICE MAHWEE.

Th~ Last Bepresentative of the I'cguod
Tribe of Indisos,
"Special Correspondence. |
Suw Yorx, Jan 30.—The journals re-
oently contained an item announcing the
death, at the age of 115, of Eanice Cottrell,
of North Stonington, Conn., a great-grand-
child of the noted Philip, of Mount BHope,

lulitedly was the lnst pare bloodsd Pequod
the last Indian descendant of the few cap-
tives saved alive in
that great rmid
which destroyed
anstion. When the
whites landed in
New England, Sas-
sacus, chief or em-
peror of the P
quods, ruled over
twenty-six chicls
whocould together
bring 4,000 war-
riors into the fleld
But be quarreled
with the English.
portion of his own people revolted, some of the
subiiet tribes rose in rebellion, and in May,
1<%, Capt. Jobn Mason led against the Pe-
quod stroughold a motley force, including
nearly 100 white men and three times as
many friendly Indinns. Early in June they
surrounded the Peguod stronghold at dawn;
every school bov knows the rest—how the
solitary sentine! roused the Indians with the
cry, “Owahnux! Owshoux!™ (English-
men), how the fort was burned and
700 Indians destroyed; how the remnant of
the pation was attacked again and again, till
only a bandful escaped to the Mobawks, by
whom Sassacos was murdered. Tbe pain-
fully pious report of Mason conludes:

*God is above ns! He langhs his enemios
and the enemies of the English to scorm
Thusdoes the Lond jodze among the beathen,
filling the place with dead bodies!”

In these days New Englanders teach many
beautiful lesons onan “Indian policy™ to far
western men: but in those days, asa wity
descendant has put it, “they first fell on their
knecs and then feil on the aborigines. ™

Among the captured Pequods was one
Mahweesum, and 100 years later lus de-
soenddant, Guieon Maliwee, beeume sachemn of
& little band composed of the surviving e
quods, Narfagareetts and others. In 15341
the Moravian missionaries converted King
Mahwae and many othoers; the tribe flour-
ishied greatly for a while, but afterwand de-
clited or fadad awny by otermarriage, tll
but one pur: blooded Pequod remained,
namely, Eunire Maliwee, granddagyhter of
King Gideon. One bundred years after the
convesion of the king a farmer plowed up a

EUNICE MaEW g

“] suppose you mean to guote that ‘he
whao s without sin among you shonld cast

=Just =0, resumed Jacqnes. *“Miss
Louisa, this Normandy correspondent of
mine, wa? no countess. Neither was she
a blonde. We bad reached that point in
swr correspondence when she felt it in-
sumbent on ber to inform me almost
avery day that she loved mwe for mysell
alone. Ireplied very coolly and indiffer-
sutly, for 1 was desirons of giving her no
spcourngement whatever. 1 was trying
to give Louisa what is known as the coll
shnke, but I wanted to do it genteelly, as
a gentleman should.™

*[ presume the countess is the one that
bad the most money,” I remarked eyn-
eally.

“Ygu are a pood guesser. The countess
was very wealthy and Louisa was not,
Poor Louisa! 1 did bate to go back on
her. It was not her fault, nor mine
gither for that matter, thut she was im-
pecunions. There was something about
her looks that reminded e of the coun-
tess,”" and Jacques sighed heavily.

“What hus zll this got to do with the
postal car®™’

“You shall henr. Both of these corre-
spondents of mine had the mania 10 send
me orders to flll. Hardly a day passed
that I did not bave to buy something and
mai] it to them. I was at Paris, you
know, and they were in the conutry. I
was eternally hunting up samples of dress
gouods and sending them by mail.

“Well, one morning I got two letters.
One full of love ani devotion from Louisa.
She also wanted me to pick out a sample
of merino and send it to her. The other
letter was from the countess. It was &
very gossipy sort of a document, but there
was nothing gushing about i* She also
desired me to pick out some samples of
silks and mail them to her. Louisa was
merino and the countesas was silk with a
big S. That was the difference between
them.

*1 immediately sat down and composed
two love letters—one of them, however,
witbout much love in it. The other let-
rer—the one to the Countess Amelia—
was runniug over with affection aud hints
at suicihde. The one to Louisa was philo-
sophisal and non-committal; very much
50, indeed.  As I bhad something to attend
to, 1 hurried to a dry goods store, selected
the patterns, and put them with the let-
ters in the envelopes, and put them in my
pocket. Just at this moment, who should
I see dviving past in his buggy but my
frienddl Maxime. He called to me w get
in. 1 didso, and just as we were passing
the postoffice it occurred to me post the
letrers. "

“Yes, I begin to nnderstand.

“1 got out, bought two stamps, stuck
ane of them on the letter to the countess,
shoved it through the hole, and wns about
to do the same for Louisa’s epistie, when
I felt faint. 1 gasped for mir. I had ad-
dressed my letter to Louisa to the coun-
tess at Var and posted it. In my hand
was the letter to the countess with the
samples of silk, addressed to Loulsa in
Normandy."

“You were in a fix.””

“Never was in so hideous a fix in all my
life. TUanless I regained that letter it was
all up with the beautiful countess, who,

beadstone, bearing an  inscription 1n the
Goerman lanzuage The Moravian Historical
society of Bethlehem, Pa, beard of it,
and e=nt an  agent, who proved it
to be the beadstone of Gottlich DBurt-
ner, oao of the two earliest missionuries
al Shekomeko. Eunice Mabwee wus born
in Derby, Conn,, in 1530, and lived 1o Le
over 100 years wld.  Her father was Kisg
Urudeon’s second son, and the family livelin
the white men's fashion from hor eariicst
recoliection, but often meceived visits from
their wilder kinsmen, of whom she in child.
hood was terribly afrmig was tajce
married and the mother of nine children, ull
of whom she vutlivel Her deccendants wers
pumerous, all of mixed blood, and e
fore her doath there was not a pure blooded
Indian on the Litde reservation, Thos, after
outliving all her race and ginking into sec-
ond childhood, the lart of the Pejuods dicd
of pure wd age Llawis F. Picugs

Tomight and Temerrew Night,
And each day and night this week, you ean

get at T.J. Casper's drug store, 41 east
Main street, Kemp's Balsam for the Throat
and

sucorssiul remady ever sold for the cure of

as 1 told you, was as rich as she was
pretty.””

I “Yes, you toll me she was quite
wealthy."

| *Not only that. but 1 was really des-
| perately in love with her besides. 1 went
(right into the postoffice and asked the
‘elerk o hand me out the letter. The
clerk began to cress-examine me, and in-
timuted that I was n caradidate for the pen-
itentiary. As my answers did not suit
him, he refused to hamnd out the letter. I
remembered that T Ll a friend who was
n high official in the postoflice department.
(T jumjed into a hack urd was driven to
liis oflce. He was oot in. Then [ went
to his residence. 1 found him, explained
matters, and srmed with an officiud docu-
moent drove hack to the postoflice  The
nil vas alrendy made up awl on board
the postal car. I juanped sboard just as
| toe train moved off. The poswl officers
| in the car, under the impression that 1
was trying to rob, hurled me to the floor,
amd while one koeeled on my breast the
others choked me and searched me for

coughs, eroup. bronehitie, whoop)

arms.  As soon A8 1 got a chance o
| speak 1 showed my document and ex-
plained  Profuse apologies were offered |

| and accested. However, my collar wns
torn off iud my clothes suffered in the
scuffle. "

“1)d they give you your letter®”

“The car was packed up to the roof
with sacks of mail matter. The official
suid:

** ‘My dear sir, from fonr or five hun-
dred thousand letters you can't expect us
to pick out yours. Besides, we are for-

oo L

T
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“There was unthing for e (0 do egs
oept to grin and bear it ] ook « seat on
| the minil bags in onier 0 rest myself, ane
think the sacks wero oot as comfortable
as a pillow, They seemed to be full of
hard und irrcculor shaped  articles mixed
up with letters. 1 wondersd If it was pos-
sible that [ was sitting on the dentical
bag that contalned my aflectionate letter
to the countess,  Terhaps there wias noth-
ing between me nnd that accorsed docu-
ment except an eizhth of an fuch of
leather, and 1 whistled quietly, *Thou art
so near and yet so far” ™

“I shouid think, Jacques, that your
conscheuce woild hawe troubled you:*

“No, my conscience did not trouble me,
but my stomach made me wish that 1
were dead. There s no doubt that [
suffered futerpally.
about smelis, aud the car was full of them,
There was evidently something rotten in
Denmark., ss far as the postoflice depart-
ment is concerned.  The worst smell was
that damp leather. Judging by the smells
in the car, the people of France were in
the habit of sending Limburger cheess,
sausage sensoned with gariic and the like,
through the mails. It was very warm,
damp weather. The motion of the cars
made things worse in<ide of me. In order
to be more comfortable the clerks re-
moved their shoes. At Inst the crisis
came on. [ needed fresh air. My bosom
heaved convulsively. How 1 wished I
had not eaten that hearty breakfast. ‘Oh,
Ametin, Amelin!" I groaned, ‘how little
do you know how my bosom heaves for
thee! How lttle dost thon dream what

for thee!” ™

“You must have enjoyed yourself very
much oo the exeursion.™

“That was only the beginning of my
safferings,” resumed Jacques, “After
the spasms and convulsions in my breast
hid subsided, owing to the vile smells and
the racket I could not get 8 wink of sleep
until about 3 o'clock in the morning. The
cierks kept distributing mail all night,
and do you believe it, when they came
mcross that letter they woke me up to
show it to me, but refused 1o give it to
me. 1 could have murdered them.™

“Dd you get it at last*’

“To vut things short, when we got to
Lyons the postiaster was very polite, but
he said he coubd not let me have the letter
because the order was not countersigned
by the postmaster general. | Eept right
along with that letter, undergoing all
manner of exposures snd bardships, until
it got wo Var, which ix a very small conn-
try town. | had to ride to that place on
a wagon without any springs, alongside
of the driver, the lettar bag containing
that infernal document I hal written to
Louisa and sddressed to the Countesa
Amclia being under the seat. [ could
not hribe the mail earrier, as I had only
about twenty fruncs in my pocket. Iin-
tended to make a final appeal 1o the post-
master at Var, and, if soccessful, return
at once to Paris.  The more | thought of
this pluu the more 1 becanre convineed it
would not work. Var was onlya few
miles from the villa of the conztess. Youn
know what gossips these country people
are. In a few days at most the conntess
wonld hear that a strange gentleman fgom
Paris, without any buggage except a
gold beaded cane, had arrived at Var and
bhad obtained {rom the postmaster a letter
addressed 1o her. From the descrintion
she would know who it was. That would
pever do. 1 learned that hal! an hour
after the nuul acrived at Var, a letier car-
tier gel out on foot with the mail for the
villn of the conntess and the immedinte
vicinity. 1 determined to get my letter
from the carrier by hook or crook.

“That was a uice way to gel to the
penitentiory.”’

“I knew that well enongh, but rather

I was willing to take any risks. On our
arrival at Var the bag containing my let-
ter was turned over to the postmnster. I
went to the local tavern and got a square
meal. | saw the Jetter carrier start out
on the road to Amelia’s villa. I joined
him, and we soon quite familiar.
Hewns s dull, stopid peasant. 1 had »
flask with me, and, after taking a small
drink myself, he took a healthy pull at it
I encouraged him in his debauchery, and
in passing through a villuge 1 set "ein up
again. After two more pulls at the fiask
be was beautifully drunk, and stageered
helplessly. Coming toa gully, I tripped
biw up. He fell like alog. A moment
more and, under the pretextof helping
him up, 1 had opened the bag and secured
that long sought letter and sboved it into
my pocket. [ hearnd a noise, and looking
up ] saw a dog cart. There was a lnly
driving. 1 felt myself turning pale all
over, for the lndy was none other than the
Countess Amelia herself. She recognized
me, but at first she was too astonished to
epeak. 1 thought to myself: “Old boy, if
you have got any presence of mind, now is
time to show it," |

“ “Gireat God! screamed Amelin, ‘what
has happened? How do you come to be in
this condition, Jacques®'

“iAmelin, do you believe In omens?
Night before last, while 1 was writing to
you, I heard you call my name thres

As 1 sald this tears ran down my cheelis,
for 1 had caught a fenrful cold, and pull-
ing out my hundkerchief 1o wipe my eyes,
out dropped that sccursed letter. I
grabbed it and again shoved it into my
pocket

“You heard me call your name,
Jacquest asked Amelia, her eyes as large
as ssncers, with amnzement.

**Yes, Amelin, and [ left on the next
train, just dressed as I was, to come to
you. I thouzht it was ene of thoss miys-
sentons warnings that notify people of the
Jdeath of loved ones, and, Amelia. oh, how
I love you! and here 1 dropped down in
the mod on my knees. The rest of the

“Amelin's eyes Mled with tears at this
proof of my devotion, and, althongh I

in the dog enrt with her. 1 did so, and
before we got to the wila she had econ-
sented o become my wife.  Thet, my
fricnd, is the story of our marriage.
have siuce told my wife all about it, and
she lunghed until 1 thought she world
bhave hysterics. [ really thouzht I should
have to send for a docior."—Transiated
from the German by Alex. E Sweet.

Town Bred Hunting Degs.

Country huuters alwnys laugh at eity
men when they goout to hunt, carrying
town bred dogs with them, and they're
richt, too, for there's not one in a hundred
dogs trained in a clty that ean hunt weith
n counptry dog and keep up his end of the
work. 1 think it is because the town dog
is fed too much and too irregularly.
have scme hnuting dogs thut bave mudea
reputation in the country. Whenever |
take them out on m Lunt I feed them
heartily the night before, and the next duy
they don't get o morsel until the hunt is
over, Then I feed them while they're
warm from werk, and the next day they're
ready to do more good Lunting. 1 have

heard of hunters who starved their dogs |

twenty-four and some forty-eizhit hours
before a hunt, bat 1 think that <his is car-
ryving the plan to an extreme which
wenkens the dogarl spoils Lim. —Globe-
Democrat,

The opinlon of the people is that Dr.
Bull's Couxh Syrup Is the best and cheap-
esl remedy for ecughs, colds, sore throat,

| asilima, ete.

The healing and purifying qualities of
Salvation Oil render it the best article for
the speedy and safe cure of ulcerated sorer,
Fﬂ“ enly 25¢.

Mre. Pliuter speaks of “my slster act-
resses.” .

' * was troubled with sn eruption on my
face, which was & source of constant an-
| poyance when I wished to appear In com-
|pany. After using tem bottles of Ayer's

bidden under any circumstances to deliver  Barsaparills, the humor entirely diaap-
auy mail en route.’ "’ peared."—Mary M. Wood, 40 Adams
*‘What did vou do¥"’ strest, Lowell, Mass.

I am vory sensitive |

sacrifices’] make on account of my love |

than have Amelis rend the letter to Louisa |

story is  short.,” continwed Jusqnes. |

looked like a tramp, she asked me to get |

POST-MERIDIAN.

AFTERNOOX,
When in thy ginss thou studiest thy face,
| Nt doag, v & o8 not sekdonn, Balf e pelled
And haif attracted: when thou hast bebeld
of Time s slow ravages the crumbling trace
(Deciphervd ow with many &b nterspace
Thes eharactors erewhile that Deauty spelied),
And in thy throat & choaking fear hath swelled
O Lawe, grown enkd, eluding thy embroce:
Coahd st thaon but read my gase of tenderness—
AfMection fusesd With ity — precious Lears
Womahd belng relief 1o ths unjust Jdistress;
Thy wisage, even fn 10 L0 e appsears,
Wgnldl sevnn to thee transfiguned: thou would'st
brbimes
Me, w o arn alss, Dearest, seareed with years!

EVESTNG,
Age ean not willwr her whom not gray bairs
Nor furrowed cheeks bave made the turall of
Time,
For Spring lies hidden under Winter's rime,
And violets Enow the victory e theirs
Evcnso the corn of Eoyvp’, unawares,
Protid Nilus shelters with engulfing s'ime;
S0 Etna's hariening erust o more sublime
Volley uf pont.up flred ot lost prepares.
© face yet fair, if paler, sod servoe
With senswe of duty dooe without complaiot!
Crvenerabile crown '—a hiving green,
Strencth to the weak. nud conrage to the faint—
Thy bleaching locks, thy wrinkles, bave bas
been
Fresh beads upon the rosary of a saiot®
~Wendell I' tinrrison in Century.

RESCUED BY LUCK.

In the fall of 1566 T was employed as a
clerk In a general store at &8 cross Sonds in
southef Indiana. The store, a church
aml a blacksmith shop, with two resi-
dences, mude up the buildings, and the
families of the merchant and the black-
smith were the only residents.  The coun-
try about was thickly settled up, how-
ever, and trade was always good.  Before
the merchant engacged me be announced
| that 1 would have to=leep in the store o'
niglts, and that unless I bhad plock
cnough to defemd the place against ma-
ranuders he did not want me at any price
He showed me o shotgun, & revolver, sl
a spring gun, wheh were used, or on
bamd to be used. 1o defend the place, and
the windows were protected with stout
blinds, and the doos by double locks. The
close of the war hiad drifted a bad popula-
tion into Indigns. The highways were
full of tramps, nnd there were hundreds of
men who had determined to make aliving
by some other means wian labor. Sev-
eral attempts had been made o rob the
store, and it had come to that pass that no
clerk wanted to sleep there alone,

The merchant seemed satisfled with the
answers 1 pave him, s on & eertain
Monusy morning I went to work. That
same night o store nboxt four miles away
wus broken into and robbed and the clerk
soriously wounded. Two nights later
three horses were stolen in our neighbor-
bl At the epd of the week a farmer
who wng on his way home from our store
was robhed on the highway. If I had not
! been a light sleeper from  habit these oc-
currences would have tended to prevent
too lengthy dreams as I lay In my little
bedroom at the front of the second story.
The revolver wns always placed under
my pillow snd the shotgun stood within
| reach. The spring gun was set about
| midway of the lower floor. It was &
| double barreled shotgun, each barrel‘con-

taining n big charge of buckshot, and the

man who Kicked the steing and discharged
| the weapon would never know what hurt
him.

It il not seem possible that any one
could break into the store withoat arous-
ing me. There way no door Lo my room,
amd after the peoplé in the neighborbood
| had goue to bed 1 conld Lear the slightest
| noise in the store. [ had looked the place
| over for s weak spot, und bad failed to
fiud it, but my own confldence came mnear
proving my destruction. I should have
told you, in describing the store, that just
over the spot where we set the spring gun
wis an opening through which we hoisted
and lowered such goods as were stored for
& tize on the second floor. When wot in
use this opening was covered by a trap
door. Towanl evening. on the tenth day
of my clerkship, | hoisted up a lot of pails
and tubs, and had just finished when trade
became so brisk that [ was called to wait
| npon enstomers. Later on | saw that |
bad left the trap door open, and I said to
myself tha: 1 would let it gountil I went
[tobed. The store hrd the only burglar
proof safe for miles arcund, and it was
customnry for the farmer who had $100
or 50 to leave it with ua. He received an
envelope in which to inclose ft, and he
could take out and put in as he liked. On
this evening four or tive farmers cameé in
to deposit, and, as 1 afterward figured up,
we bad about §1.500 in the safe,

There were two strange faces in the
crewd that evening. One belonged to &
roughly dressed, evil eyl man, who an-
neanced himself as & drover, and the
other to a professional tramp. I gave the
latter a piece of tobacco nnd some crackers
and cheese and he soon went away, and
we were s0 busy up to 9 o’clock that I did
not give the drover much attention.
When we came to shut up the store he
had gone from my mind altogether. We
counted up the cash, made some
in the day book, and it was about 10
v'clock when the merchant left. 1 was
tired ont, and I took a candle and made
the circuit of the store, set the spring gun
snd went tobed. I had to pass within
six feet of the trap door as I went to my
| roem, but I die not see it. It was a rather
chilly night iu October, and we had no
fires yet, and as I got under the blankets
the wurmth was so grateful that I soon
fell asleep. It was the first might 1 had
| gone to bed without thinking of robbers
| and wondering how [ should act in case

they came in. [ did not know when [ fell
| asleep. 1 suddenly found myself half up-
right in bed, and there was an echo in the
| store, as If the fall of something had
aroused me. It was 1 o'cluck, and 1 had
been aslecp almost three hours,  Leaning

on my clbow, 1 strained my ears o

| entch the slightest sound, and after a
minute [ heard a movement down stairs.
While 1 could not say what it was, a sort
of instinet told me that it was made by

| some human being.
t Iverythfig on the sireet was as silent
as the gruve. My window eurtain was
up, and I could see that the sky had
thickened up and was very black. [ did
pot wait for the noise 10 be repented. 1
was just as sure that some one was in the
store us if 1 bad already seen him, and [
| crept woftly out of bed, drew on my
trousirs, amd moved cut into the big
room, having the revolver in my hand.
| There was no door at the heud of the
| stairs. 1 intended to go there and listen

down the stairway. As ] was moving across
| the room, which was then pretty clear of
| goods as far as the trap door, I suddenly
| recollected this opening and changed my
| course to reach it. 1t was terribly dark
| it thie room, and one unfamiliar with the

place would not have dared to move a

foot. Half way to the trap [ got downon

| my hnnds and knees, and as [ reached the
opening. I settled down on my stomach.

There was a dim light down stairs. That

=cttied the fact that some one was in the

stane.  After a minute | heard whkispers,

| then the movement of feet, then a cortaln
sound wlich located the intruders to m
foot. 1drew mysell forward and looked
down the opening. I could see a lighted
eandle and two or three dark figures at
the mnfe, and | could hear the combina-
tion belug worked. My first thought was
to drop my hand down and open fire in
| their direction, but I remembered that we
| had so many articles hanging up that mo
bullet had a chance of reaching to the
safe. [ was wondering what to do when
1 heard cne of the men whisper:

*It's nil d——d uvonsense. We
work here a week and not hit it

“But | told vou to bring the tools and
you wouldn't,” protested another.

‘“Oh, dry up®’ put in a third wvoice.
*What we want to do is to go up and
bring that ¢ sunterhopper down and make
him open the box."
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WU EOE e cusses) ANINE A TEW MOre
trinls. " =afd the fie=t mon, aod [ heard
hirs working awsy aumin. My oses could
pot have tobl me the numlwr of  robbers,
but my ears bl There vere theee of
them, ntul 8! v o denhr desperate

il deter el tien They spoke of
bringing me 0 to open the safe as if
no resistance  was apticipated or taken

into aceount.  Trvdeedd, th might well

reason that they Load me nt thelr mercy
The raln was pow {alling, the night was
very dark, and n pistol shot in the store
econld not bave been heard in either of the
dwellings. 1 they bad reflected that [

might be armed, they wonld have offset
itwith the fact that | was s boy of I8,
with a girl's foce and probably n girl’s
nerve. T don’t deny thar 1 was w bit
rattled, and thot my lip would quiver in

spite of we, but T was at th= same time
fuliy determined to protect the store if it
cost me my life  How 1o get at the fel
lovis was what bothersd me, but that

trouhle was soon solved

here,” whosperd the man at the
combinat ion, goof tr. *1 won'e
fow | here another minuie. Thoat kid Knows
the enmbination, and we can make him
work 6. Come on”

They were coming vp stairs.  The best
place for e would i« at the head of the
stnirway.  The stairs hid w half turn in
them, and I would idre upon the firsst man
who eame within range. I heand the men
coming back to the stairway, and my
nerve gave way, [t wasn't from cownrd-
fee, but the knowledge that I was to kill
a human being upset me. | decided to
retreat to my room, ond, if they persisted
in coming that far, I would shoot. The
trio had rabbers on their feer, but they
eame up stairs without trying very hard
to prevent making a poise.  The one who
came first had the candle, and, as he got
to the head of the stairs, 1 saw u knife in
his other hand.  They made no delay in
approaching my room, and with & great
effort 1 braced myselt for what I saw munst
happen. They conld not see me until
within three or four feet of the door, und
their first intimation thnt [ was out of bed
was when they heand me call out:

“Stop. or 1l shoot you!™

I had ithem eoversl with the weapon,
and for fifteen sccomds there was dead
#ilence.  Then they got a plan.  The man
with the candle dashed it on the floor,
and I snppose they meant to rush in on
me in the dark. but I checkmated it by
opening fire.  They then eithdr meant to
retrent down stairs or towand the rear of
the floor, for I saw the three together
moving off, and fi=ed at theie dim figures.
Three secomis later there was a great
shont of horror, followed by the tre-
mendous report of the double barrcled
wpring gun. ami then there was absolute
silence 1 think I stood in the door
shaking like a leaf, for fully thre-
minutes before the silence was broken by
agroan. Then it came tome that the
robbers had fallen through the open door
upon the cord lemding to the gun. |
stinck a match, lighted my own candle,
and, going to the opening, saw three bodles
Iying below. Running back to the bed-
room to recharge my revolver, 1 then
went down stairs to investigate. It wes
as I suspected. The thiree had pitched
down togethier. The top of one's head
had been Llown ol by the shot, a secoml
had a bole in bls che=t g% bis as your Ast,
while the third, who was responsible for
the groans, wus severely wounded in both
legs. It wias three months before he
could be put on trial, and he then got
four years in prison. The whole thing
was & put up job, The ““drover” wns a
Chicago burglar  called “Clawhanuner
Dick,” and he had hildden kilmsell in the
store that night, aod then let his pals in
by the back deor.  Tiey had o horse and
wagon fu the rear of the building, and the
plan was to rob the store of goods us well
as to get at the muncy in the safe. A bit
of carelessness on my part not only saved
the store and probahly my life, bnt wiped
ont a very desperate gung.—New York
Sun.
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"!;‘l:mlulhe moon usurp the rule of
s
And winking tapers show the sun his

Way:

For what my sense can ve,

1 need no revelation to o

Ladies suffering from any of the weak-
neases or allments peculiar to their sex, and
who will use Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Pre-
scription according to directions, will ex-
prrience a genuine revelation in the bene-
fit they will receive. Itis a positive cure
for the most complicated and obstinate
cases of leucorrhea, excessive Howing, pain-
ful menstruation, unnatural suppressions,
prolapsas, of falling of the womb, weak
back, ‘“‘female weakness," anteversion,
retroversion, bearing-down  sensations,
chronic congestion, inflammation and ulee-
ration of the womb, inflammation, pain
and tenderness in ovaries, accompanied
with “‘interual heat.”

A debutante s*ould not wear a dresa that
does not cover her shoulders. Such & dress
makes her look too much as If she wanted
to blossom out, which is bad for the blos-
som.

Mark how beantiful her teeth!

Roseate gums above, beneath,

And her breath. how sweet, how pure!

S0ZODONT you may be sure

8he believes in, daily uses,

And all substitutes refuses.
Tuderhand Competition.

Therd Is no vposibility of shaking the
reputation of SOZODONT by underhand
eompetition: still it is deemed advisable to
recommend wariness to the purchaser, as
Inferior articles sr: sometimes recom-
mended as the aqnal of or resembling this
sterling tooth Lesutifier and preservative,

“SpaLpING's GLUR"—always up to the
stieking point.

S'JACOES oIl

First Stroke of Pain

EVERY YEAR TO THOUSANDS.

The Class.— Fifty wmillion population. Pain
for the first e to obe in every ten.
Five million ne ief. How? Promptly,
Permanently,  Cortalnity oo cnre at reasot-
able amt. How to find out? On reputs
tun, through experiiuent. by prool

The Merits. — Tyaniple —Take np St. Jacobs
Uil the Great Lictiody for Puin. Ttssuperior
merits kpown to all the wir'd. Experience
sliows its merits through s etficacy.

The Eficacy.—1.

Its efficts are prompt
2 Its redef s sure. 3, Jts cures are
perinanent. 4 It cuns chronic owses of
& ot standing as 40 vemrs. 5. Its cures
are without pelopes, without return of
pain. 6 It cuns in all oases used ae
conding to dirccticns, 7. In every bottle

s & cure, 1 every application a relief.

'“_ Proof.—1. The testimony eannot be
disputeh. 2 It Los been fenewed after

pee of years. 3 Ne rvturn of pain in
Years. & It has cured in all ages and con-
ditions. 5 It has cared all furins of suffer-
ing. 6. It has enred sl stages of paiuful
ailments. 7. It has cured cases eansidered
bhopeless. 8. It has eawscl erutohes and
cunies to he thrown away 9. lis bt cures
are chirouic cases

The Price.—1. The best always firet and
clenpest. 2 The hest is the promplest,
safiat, sunst, moest permanent. 3 The
benetits derived ase bevond price. 4 Ex-
amples show that 1o competition cau show
like results. 5. It is the best

Bold by Druggists and Dealers Everguwhsre.
The Charies A. Vogeler Co., Balte., Md.

A _NERVE TONKL. -

Celery and Cora, the inent In-
® tients, mre the b and pafosd
Nerve Toniee It s and

9 et tb{-_‘_ e systen. curiog
dlnes.=:.. "~
AN ALTERATIVE.

I‘P:-Ib.n'-rn! rum-uif“au-il:-nmhmm

ol s ovgeam Liime «

& wur 2
maﬂ l?f from Bmpune l.nm

A LAXAT)

Acting miftybut mrely on the bowels
ft rures habidtfal mn-n?um. and
prots e pegular hatit Tistrength-
ens the sMognuel, sl gald m.:"fu

A DIURETIC.
In tts romposition the best aud most
active dinreticsof the Materia Medics
ane oo btedsoefentifically with other
vflective mmedies for fiseases of the
k

Iowess It com be relied on o give
wuirk relief and speedy rure.
vt Loa e

For Th- NERVOUS e
The DEBILITATED
The AGED.

Price 31 00 Buld by Draggista
WELLS, RICHARDSON & CO,, Prop’s ~
AURLINGTUN VT o .

SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENT

L3 -

THE DAILY AND WEEKLY

REPUBLIC!

FOR TH=R

x> EA TR 88

This will cover a period of great importance in

BUGINESS AND POLITICS

It should_and doubtiess wili mark the return of the Republi-
can!Party to Power in the Nation.
The election of the nominee of the Chicag
Convention, June 19, 1888, means '
The Protection of American Industry ;

The Protection of our Coasts Against For-
eign Enemies ; ' ~
The Maintenance of American Ideas in all

things; |
Honesty and Economy in all Departments of
Government---National, State and Municipal ;
In Elections a Fair Vote and an Honest .
Count. No sectional discrimination in this

regard.

PROTECTION

AGAINST TEHR

PAUPER WAGES OF EUROPE

Is the true policy for American Labor.
Fair pay for fair work insures a home
Market for home products of all kinds.

UBSCRIB

For and read the Paper that gives all the
news, and will give no uncertain sound.

THE BEST PAPER
Is always the cheapest. Subscribe for
The Republic. Sample Copies sont!fm

Weekly, one year, - -~ $1.00

Daily, per week. - - [0cts.

-

More matter every week than in anj_ other
paper published in the Eighth Congres-
sional District. -

CALL TELEPHONE NO. 250

Address, The Republic, Springfield, 0.

It drivesout the pobsonogs hamomsof -




