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G00D STORIES

OF BAD MEN,

Sundry Picturesque Gentlemen of Undoubted Nerve Who
Manage to Make Life Exceedingly Inter-
esting for Their Fellows.

A Choice Bit of Word Painting Illustrative of the Neat

Way in Which Dan De

Quille Succeeded in Ef-

fectually Taming Farmer Peel.

Talt Hall Went Deliberately to Work During His Gory Ca-
reer and Sent Ninetesn Souls Over the Range
Into Eternity.

Some Information About the Lawless Individuals Who
Have Dyed the Mountain Slopes of Kentucky

With Blood of

Their Victims.

For the information of those who do
aot know Dan De Quille personally it

may not be out of place to state that he l

« 15, as Sir Ector said of Launcelot, ““the
meekest man and the gentlest that ever
ate in haH among ladies.” Quaker an-
cestry is crowned in him by a sweet-
ness of disposition native to himself. His
manner is as mild as a parsons’s,
his voice soft as a woman’s, his look
placid as a saint’s. Nothing can rufiie
his temper. He is as alien to strife and
anger as a lamb. If there were a divin-
Ing rod that had the power to point out
the most uprizht. inoffensive and
blameless man living, the chanees are
that after sweeping the whole world-
overit would settle upon Dan De Quille,
says the San Francisco Chroniele.

Yet his gentieness does not prevent
him from feeling just indignation at
whatever he believes to be wrong, and,
happily, with his mild qualities is com-
bined a courage that inspires him to deal
out censure unsparingly when he thinks
it deserved. While local editor of the
Territorial Enterprise in the rough times
of Virginia City he had many expe-
riences that tested his nerve, but none
that proved more conclusiuely the metal
of which he was made than the one
about to be narrated.

ALWAYS READY FOR A FIGHT.

Of all the desperadoes who gained for
the territory of Nevada the distinetion
of the Lloodiest of bloody grounds,noune
other., with the possible exception of
8am Brown, ever attained to the same
pitch of eminence as Farmer Peel. He
came to Virginia City from Salt Lake
with a record of five murders. Within
a few years he had added as many more
to his score, and his comparative youth
and vigor promised a long continuance of
ghe harvest. Ile was a singular charac-
ter. When sober he was as mild and
pleasanta gentleman as one would de-
sire to meet, but when in liquor he was
a demon. But. drunk or sober, his in-
stinet was to kill. Not that he was
quarrelsome, but he bore the perilous
title of **chief,” and had to defend it

against all cemers, and he was
studiously  careful that no one
should ever get the drop on him.

Thus, when El! Dorado Johnny, a
little Irishman who made pretensions to
being a bad man, arrived in Virginia
City and incidentally inquired in Pat
Lynch’s saloon if there were any
*chiefs’ about——

*You probably intend that remark for
me,” said Farmer Peel, who chanced to
be within hearing.

‘*Any one can appropriate it that
likes,” replied Johnny.

“Very well; we will settle it right
now,” rejoined Peel. **Come out into
the middle of the street.”

The guileless Johnny did as proposed,
but Peel paused at the doorway and as
his rival turned t, see if he were follow-
Ing fired a shot that stretched him dead
In his tracks.

Peel was never punished for any of
these murders. In fact, he was never
arrested for them., They were confined
to a class that the authorities probably
considered the more Killed of them the
better. At any rate they did not appear
anxious to meddle with him. But one
day he got drunk and behaved
outrageously that there
general outery for his arrest,
whieh was accomplished by a
larze posse of officers and citizens with
great difficulty. lle was taken before
Police Judge Davenport, who fined him
§100. Peel said he had not money
enough with him to pay the fine, but he
would get it, and the judge allowed him
to go upon his own recognizance. The
next morning he walked into the room
while the court was in session, and, ad-
vancing close to the judge, said:

*Judge Davenport, I’ve come to settle
that fine,”

“Very well,” replied the judge, strok-
Ing his magniticent beard with com-

lacency at the subdued tone of the out-
aw,

Thereupon Peel seized Davenport by
the whiskers with both hands and
pounded his head against the wall un-
til he was almost insensible. Half a
dozen officers were in the court, but
they made no attempt to arrest the
1uflian.  They knew him too well.
When he had done **woolling” the juage
he walked calmly out of the court room,
and that was the last of it. The fine
had been settled,

_Dan De Quilie, however, took ocea-
®ion to review the whole career of Peel
in the local columns ot the Enterprise
next morning. He did not mince mat-
ters. He pictured the character of the
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THE TAMING OF FARMER PEPT.,

desperado in its true light, spoke of his
misdeeds in the plainand forcible terms

l they deserved, and called upon the au-

thorities to overcome this terror and
bring him to panishment. The article
was so0 bold that Daw’s friends were
alarmed, but it is not likely that he him-
self had given a thought to the conse-
quences. In spite of the gravity of the
situation the printers, in the spirit of
that familiarity which exists between
the editorial and composition rooms of
interior newspaper ofhices, resolved to
khave some fun at Dan’s expense; so,
when he took his seat at his desk that
evening, one of them told him seriously
there had been a party in several times
during the day making inquiry for him.
Dan asked who it was. His informant
replied he did not know for certain, but
he thought it was Farmer DPeel, as his
look and menner appeared decidedly
hostile. Dan applied himself to his
work without making any comment.
After his night’s labor was finished,
without saying a word to any one, he
took a stiletto that he had picked up
somewhere as a curio, the blade of
which was scarcely larger than a knit-
ting-needle, and sticking it inside the
lapel of his coat as you would a pin,
sallied forth from the office.

He had accepted the printer’s state-
ment in good faith, and had made up
his mind that if there were hunting to
be done he would take a hand in it him-
self. He did not know Farmer Peel by
sight, their lines never havinz come to-
gether. By inquiry he finally located
himin a bLig gambling saloon on C
siree. He entered the place and
asked the Dbartender to point out
Farmer Peel to him. The obliging
youth indicated a square-built, full-
bearded man standing near one of the
tables. Without an instant’s hesitation
Dan approached him and stood shoulder
to shoulder; then, extending his lert
arm, he pinioned Peel to his side with
the firmmness of a vise, while with his
right hand he drew the stiletto and held
it to his throat.

*You are Farmer Peel, are you not?’
said Dan.

“l am,” replied the astonished des-
perado.

*1 am Dan De Quille, of the Enter-
prise. 1 understand you ate hunting for
me. If thereis any grudge we will set-
tie it rizht here.”

“I’ve not been hunting for you, but
I’ll make it very warn for any one who
told you so if you will let me know
who it is.  There’s ro hard feeling on
my part, I assure you. On the cou-
trary, 1 hold you in high respect and
esteem. You wrote nothing about me
but what was true and deserved, and 1
admire a man who 1s brave enough to
say publicly what he thinks about a
character like me.”

The desperado was so manifestly sin-
cere that Dan released his hold, with-
drew the stiletto and apologised for his
uncalled-for behavior.

‘‘You needn’t apologize,” said Peel.
“You pursued exactly the right course
for one who has to deal with me ordi-
narily. Yoo got the drop on me—some-
thing no man ever did before. 1 1espect
you more than ever for it. Come and
take a drink with me. I waunt you to
believe I’m your fast friend.”

And the friendship thus strangely

| forined remained unbroken until Farmer

Pell met his death av the hands of his
old partner, Johnny Bull, in Montana.

TALT HALL'S RECORD.

The Man Who Gave Nineteen Men
Their Quietus.

*Do you know anything about Talt
Iall. who is raising such an excitement

over in your section,” asked a Dispateh-
reporter of Dr. Spencer, the delegate

from Lee county, says the Richmond
Dispateh.

HE STOLE I[IS NEIGHBOR’S DAUGHTER.

“Well, I know a good deal about him,”?
replied the doctor. **He killed a cousin
of mine, Elkerton Turuer. 'Talt Hall,”
continued the doctor, *‘was ULorn in
Floyd county, Kentucky, and has been
in a feud all his life. He confesses to
having Kkilled nineteen men, and the
gang to which he belonged has killed
over a hundred. He inherited the feud.

His father. old Talt Hall, Kkilled
two or three men. My im-
pression is that  the feud startea

in 1875 at a Christmas dinner given by
Jeff Turner, at his house on Beaver
creek. ‘There was a row between the
Turners and the Sizemores, in which
Jeff Turner and Bug Sizemore were
killed ard some eight or ten were
wounded. Old Talt Hall espoused the
cause of the Sizemores, and the feud
has been going on ever since. It ex-
tends over three counties in Kentueky—
Letcher, Knott and Floyd. I have been
in the territory frequently, but a
stranger is in no danger of being in-
jured unless he takes sides.

“Two ot Elkerton Turner’s uncles
were at the tow down on Beaver creek,”
the member of the house added, *“but
Elkerton was Killed while acting in his
capacity as an officer ol the law. Talt
Hall went to a neighbor’s and stole a
Winchester rifie and the neighbor’s
daughtery; and was making off with
both. The old man swore out a
warrant, and it was given to Turner
to execute. While endeavoring to make
the arrest Turner was Kkilled by
Hall, but had succeeded in wounding
his adversary desperately. Hall es-
caped, and, thougzh close search was
made for him, no trace of him could be
found except in caves in the mountains,
where there were evidences of his
wounds having been dressed Ly friends.
Then he was lost sight of until he
turned up in Norton and killed an
officer.”

*What sort of looking man is Hall?”
asked the reporter,

. “‘Although,” replied the doctor, “he
Is one of the most desperate characters
in all that section, you would not think
it from his np})enrance. I know him
personally, He israther prepossessing
in appearance and what 1 call a smart,
uneducated man. He jis about, say.
twenty-eight vears old, dark com-
plexion, has a keen Dblack eve, and
the only suggesiion of unpleas-

antness in his face is the fact that
the hair grows very low on his forehead.
1f, however, he gets down on you for
any reason he will kill you if he can.
Such feuds as the one 1 have spoken of
are very common in that country.
Another one has been going on for
years just over the mountain from me.
They start between two persons and
extend to the whole family connection
on both sides.

BANE OF THE RANCHER.
Lawless ‘“‘Rustlers’’ Who Steal and
Terrorize the Northwest.

The horse-growers and stockmen gen-
erally of Montana have fired the first
gun in the war of extermination which
will be wag.d against the horse thieves
of this and adjoining states until the
entire gang is killed or driven to the
South. For five years the operations of
the *‘rustlers,” as the thieves are lo-
cally called,have been growing in magzni-
tude and boldness, until now it has be-
come a question of the survival of the
strongest. The growers recognize that
either they must retire from business or
kill the rustiers. They do not intend to
do the former, but have organized to
accomplish the latter. Until about
three years azo the losses of the horse-
growers from thieves, while larze,
were not so great as to cause se-
rious uneasiness. But the evil has
been growing in extent, until during
1891 it reached such proportious as to be
beyond the control of the detectives
employed by the state live stock board.
This board employs a number of de-
tectives, brave a.d hardy men, who
know the mountain trails, the watering
places, and the country as a whole as
well as the city man does the route he
takes each day from his home to
his office. But what can half a
dozen of these men do when brought
face to face with a band of horse thieves,
numbering from ten to twenty, armed
to the teeth, ever on the alert, and who
know that capture means an interview
with Judge Lynch or a long term in the
penitentiary? But while the detectives
have not been able to make any arrests
of consequence, one of them managed
to join the rustlers early last spring.
worked with them all last sum-
mer and during the fall, and now
the stockmen know the extent of the
evil with which they have to deal.
They know the beadquarters of the
band; they know it numbers 100 active
members, led by half a dozen of the
most notorious ana dangerous criminals
that ever lived in any country; they
know the way the business is conduct-
ed; they know .

RETRIBUTION FOR RUSTLERS,

that in fifty towns in Idaho, Washing
ton, Montana, North Dakota, South Da-
kota and Wyoming there are men, sup-
posed to be honest and reputable citi-
zens, who keep the rustlers informed of
everything that is going on, and who
get their share of the proceeds arising

_from the thefts from the ranges; they

know there are a hundred or
more families living in buts along
the trail the rustlers wuse to

drive their ill-gzotten horses. who are
so terrorized that they will not tell ail
they know for fear their homes will be
burned or the head of the family be shot
down like a dog on therange. All these
things have been leained. and in addi-
tion the stockmen know that to live in
peace and preserve their herds it is
necessary to wipe the horse thieves
from off the face of the earth. To do
this they have raised a fund of
$20,000, and from the British line on
the north to the bounaary of Wyoming
on the south, from Idaho on the west to
North Dakota on the east, there is now
being projected an organization which,
when completed, will number 5,000 men,
divided into companies of from twenty-
five to one hundred, under competent
leaders, each to operate in a section
with which the meinbers are thoroughly
familiar and to keep on the trail of the
rustlers until the last one is either un-
der the sod, safe in the penitentiary or
driven far beyond the borders of Mon-
tana.

The task the stockmen have set about
to accomplish is not an easy one, and
before the worst is finished manya man
among them will have been laid low by
the bullet of the assassin or shot down
in a square fight on the plateaus of the
state. The organization of the rustlers
is as perfect as that of the stockmen can
Le, and its members are held together
by bonds as strong, if not stronger,
than honest men can forge. They
know what capture means. and anless
surprised and taken unarmed they will
never yield, no difference how large
the force may be they are compelled to
meet. No member of the gang can
hope to save his own neck by “squeal-
ing,” because the stockmen have now
in their hands all the information they
need tocarry on the campaign they have
inaugurated.

SENATORIAL FIGHTERS,

Shoup and Saunders Had Experi-
ences With Ruffians.

The Northwest has two senatorial
fighters, says the Indianapolis News.
These are men whose lives have been
spent in the wildest parts of the fron-
tier, and who have erown strong with
fighting aimong the Indians and the des-
peradoes. I refer to Senator George
Shoup, of Idaho, and Senator Wilbur F.
Sanders, of Montana. Shoup is a tall,
straight, broad-shouidered, blue-eyed
man. There is no hair on the top of "his
head, and he has not even a scalp lock.
He lost his hair naturally, however, and
he has had a number of scrapes where
he might have lost it from the Indians.
Born in the East, he started out tor
Pike’s peak when he was twenty-two

SANDERS COWED TIIE MOB.

vears old., and during the war he was
one of the independent scouts of the

Colorado volunteers. A larze part
of his career during the war was
as a scout, and he has been con-
nected with all the Indians and the
desperadoes of the West. He is now at
the head of the Indian affairs committee,
and he has been governor of ldaho and
left the executive chair to take his seat
n thé Senate. &

Senator Sanders is noted as having
rid Montana of the noted gang of
ruffians which overran the Northwest
some - years  ago. He was at
the head of the vigilautes and has g
number of times looked death in the
face. He has made many a speech in
his state with his pistol 1n his pocket,
and while he was speaking pistols have
come out before his eyes in the hands
of his audience. During the rebellion
he was in the nrm'y" as a soldier from
Ohio, and it was through failing health
that he had to resign and go West. In
the camp where he settled there was
a band of Southern sympathizers,
and these undertook to haul down
the stars and stripes from the flagpole
in the public egquare with the idea of
raising the stars and bars. As they
caught hold of the rope, Sanders, who
was standing near by, pulled out a re-
vulver and said tothem: **No one shall
haul-that flag down while I live.”” 'The
mob looked at the flag and then at the
revolver, and into the eyes of the deter-
mined young man who held it, and they
decided to let the flag stand.

LOUOKED A TERROR.

But It Was Only in the Cut of His
Clothes.

He had on acowboy’s hat—he had
long hair and fierce black eyes—there
was a claw from the foot of a grizzly
bear dangling from his watch chain.
You could size him up only in one way
—he had killed his man, or, perhaps,
half a dozen of them, says the Detroit
Free Press. If he hadn’t fought In-
dians and stood up to the bad, bad
men of the far West, then his looks be-
lied him. He was a quiet, unostentasious
man, as all nervv men are. He was
reading a dime novel, as all game men
do when they travel. Now and then he
felt down the back of his neck to see if
his bowie-knife was cuddling up to his
spine in a proper manner, and now and
then he reached down to his boot legs
to see that his cargo of revolvers hadn’t
shifted.

Three or four ot us, after taking
plenty of time to size him up, decided
to ask him how and where he got the
wound which had left the scar clear
across his left cheek. 1t looked like
the work of Sitting Bull’s tomahawk,
but we wanted the particulars. So it
was agreed that I should work him up
to tell his story, and after a quarter of
an hour of diplomacy I bad shaped mat-
ters so I dared observe:

*That is a bad scar you have on vour
cl‘:;ek. and there is no doubt a story with
it?”

**Yes, sir, there is,” he replied.

“We should like to hear the particu-
lars, if you have no objection.”

**Oh, the story doun’t amount to much,”
he modestly remarked.

“But you certainly had a close ecall.
How many Indians were around you?’’

“Indians? Ididn’tsee no Indians.”

*Oh! Perhaps you were in a West-
ern stage when 1t was held up, and you
got that scar in fighting off the road
agents?”’

“*Never saw a road agent in my life,”
he said.

*Tackled by a bad man out in Mon-
tana?”

“Never was in Montana and never
saw a bad man.”

“But had a ficht?” [ persisted.

*No, 1 didn’t.”

“*Well, perhaps you’ll be kind enough
to explain how you got that scar?”’

“I will. 1 went into a restaurant in
Toledo and ordered a pumpkin pie.
The waiter brought me a squash pie
instead. 1 kicked. The owner of the
place, who was a woman, got mad and
slashed me with an old case knife. I
afterwards settled with her for §3in
cash. That’s the story, sir.”

*‘But why—why are vou wearing those
things belonging to a Western terrior?”’
I asked.

“These thlnﬁs? Oh, I got ’em of an
actor for #4. e had to sell out or walk
home, and, as the walking wasn’t good,
he sold.”

“And may 1 ask who youare?” I in-
quired, as an awful silence fell upon
our crowd.

“Certainly you can.- I’ve been work-
ing for a farmer near Monroe all sum-

CARVING A CUSTOMER.

mer for ’leven dollars a month, but I
quit the other day, and am going to To-
lede to get a stock of stomach bitters to
sell on the road. Needn’t be afraid of
me. Iain’t loaded, and if I was 1
haven’t got the sand to go off. Never
tackled but one man, and I hain’t got
through running away from him yet!”

Then we went to the other end of the
car and tried to call the convention to
order and dosome resolving, but it was

"a failure.

KENTUCKY’'S BAD MEN.

They Are Dying Out to an Appre-
ciable Extent.

The old Kentucky feuds are dying
out, and those who participated in them
are finding their way to the prison or
the grave or to the oblivion of peacefu!
life. The Yellow Creekers ot Bell
county scattered like frost before the

sun  when the builders of Mid-
dlesborough and the new Pine-
ville appeared, says the Louis-

ville Couricr-Journal. -The leaders of
the-old factions sold their farms at a
good figure and became capitalists or
moved away. Craig Tolliver’s name
has almost ceased to frighten timid chil-
dren In Rowan county, and Craig’s oid
antagouist, Boone Logan, has moved
away from the town in whicl: he led the
battle which exterminated the Tolliver
gang. The French-Eversole clans are
awaiting trial at Winchester for their
crimes in Perry connty. The leading
Eversole is dead, Frenzh has moved
away from Perry county to Winchester,
and the gangs have fallen apart.The Har-
lan county war was over when Wils Jen-
nings and Wils Howard fell into the
hands of the law. The followers of
the Turners and those of the Howards
have dropped into peaceful ways or
fled the country. The Hatfields or Mes
Coys have been hanged or imprisoned.
And the snuffing out of Jerry Little’s
life by a saw-log, while engaged in
building a residence for himself, was
the first reminder the public has had
in a long time of the now almost forgot-
ten Strong-Little feud that once gave so
much trouble to Breathitt county.

—

Going to Duluth.

Goling to Duluth to take advantage ot
the rich mineral discoveries ‘in the
famous Mesaba_iron range, take “The
Northwestern Line,” C. St. P, M. & O.
Railway.

Day trains have reclining chair cars,
leave Minneapolis 8:55 a. m., St. Paul
9:35 a. m., arrive Duloth 4:30 p. m.
Night trains carry buffet Pnilman sleep-
ing cars, leave Mivneapolis 9:45 P. m..
St. Paul 10:25 p. m., arrive Duluth 7
a. .

A FAMILY JAR.,

Nathan Drew and Susan Brown,
They waz married in our town
Nigh on fifteen years ago,

| An’ two moun’s at's heaped wi' snow
Sarve ter show ther paszers-by
That away beyond the sky

i C!xﬂ‘ren. two, are waltin’ thar,

‘" Waitin’ fer ther par and mar.

They lived in er little cot,

Sittin’ way back in er lot

Whar ther honeysuckles clum
Roun’ ther door an’ bees 'ud hum
In er dronin’, lazy way

Ev'ry pleasant summer’s day,

A’ ther crickets sung et night
Wnen ther sun hed lost ets light,

They waz happy ez could be—

Leastwise so et *peared ter me—=
Hollyhocks beside ther walk g
Uster bend ther heads an’ talk

When they seed ‘em wander by

Love ashinin’ in each eye,

An' ther houledog on ther mas

Fell ter courtin’ o' the cat.

Nearly twenl¥ years rolled by
Not er cloud in all ther sky,

An’ ther neighbors usier say,
Watchin' ’em from day ter day,
Not a better mated pair

Could be livin' anywhar,

Than waz Farmer Nathan Drew,
An’ his wife, ther buxom Sue.

Then one day ther kim a slash,
Reg'lar matrimon’'a! smash;
Nathan said somne unkind things.
Wuds be wuss than hornet stingsj
Susau answered mighty cross,
Twixt em et waz hoss and hoss;
Then she packed her kit an’ went
Cross the road to neighbor Dent,

Nathan wouldn't foller her,
Wouldn't give no reason fer
Why she'a left his bea and board,
Au’ she wouldn't say er word;

So et went fer most er week—
Nuther'd be ther furst ter speaks;
Driftin” all ther time apart.
Hidin’ each a breakin’ heart.

When they happened fer ter meat,
Walkin' in ther village street,
Nathan 'uld aﬁpear ter be

Watchin' uv ther scenery,

While the buxom Susan’s eyes,
Seemed a sarchin’ uv ther skies,

Like she thought 'twer2 goin’ ter rain
'Fore she'd get back hum again,

Susan went one day ter town,
Called while thar on Lawyer Crown,
An’ she #aid ter him, said sha,

“Me an’ Nathan can’t agree,
Malters keeps a growin’ wuss,
What 1 want is a divuss;

Mak’ ther papers good an’ strong,

I won't ive erlone fer long "

Nathan hurd ther news nex' day
While a-mowin’ up his hay,

Raised his hat an’ scratched his ! ead,
Tboughtful lize, an’ then he sed;
**Wall, perhaps et's fur ther best,
This ’ere breakin’ up ther rest;

Both uv us are young ez yit,

Nuther mates we're sure ter git."

Nathan went nex’ day ter mill
A’ while drivin® down ther hill
Breechin' broke and scart ther team;

. We foun’ Nathan near ther stieam

.- Lyin’ senseless like an’ dead

, Wi’ a big cut in his head;
Wagon split in littie bits,

- Hosses both ez dead ez nits.

When we brought him home that night
Lyin’ still an’ cold an’ white,
Ole Doc Broughton couldn't say
Ef his soul 'ounld leave er stay.
" Susan crept inter the house
uiet like ez any mouse,
Tuk her seat beside ther hed,
Fell ter bathin' Nathan's hcal.

‘When he opened uv his eyes
« He looked up in glad surprise,
;Tuk her hand in his ter keep,

., Like er baby went ter sleep.
Doclor turned away his head,
“*Nathan’s goin’ ter live,” he +aid.
Susan knelt and thanked ther Lord,

-Prayin’ uv her own accord.

What became of the divuss

Unbeknownst ter most uv us.

Lawyer Crown he squashed the cace,

Did et, too, wi' smiling face.

“Them ez God has jined.” he said,

Shakin’ uv his old bald head,

*Only death hed orter part 3

‘When he stills their beatin’ heart.”
—R. L. Cary Jr., in Chicazo Mail

KINGSBOR0'S PUZILE,

New York Daily News.

Nobody at Kingsboro knew what to
make of it. Decacon Turner, the oldest
inhabitant, said that during his earthly
pilgrimage he had sojourned at numer-
ous towns, but in no one of them had
any young man who dressed nicely and
did no work turned out well. Capt,
Brown, who worked hard, but managzed
so badly that he was never out out of

.

| debt, glared savagely whenever he saw

handsame Joe Mallison with his hands
in the pockets of his neatly-fitting coat,
and took occasion to reinark to the first
person he met that he wished the oid
days in which people who had no visible
means of support were prosecuted
would return again.

Squire Beatem, who kept the postof-
fice, admitted to certain astute ques-
tioners that Jo Maliison never received
letters, so it was impossible that any one
was sending him money with which to
support himself in idleness. Suepicion
even ran so high that Bill Bridger, who
was the only apothecary and candy
seller at Kingsboro,  and who had Jo
Mallison for quite a steady customer,
made it a rule to examine very care-
fully every bank note that Jo offered in
payment, lest haply the handsome do-
nothing might be circulating counter-
feits. The married women at Kings-
boro,who had to work as hard as women
almost always do in new towns in young
states, carefully pointed out Jo to their
sons as an example to be shunned. ex-
cept so far as personal neatness was
concerned. ;

Sut the Kingsboro girls differed from
the rest of the community in their estr-
mation of Jo. H might be indolent—in
fact, they knew he was, for he might
almost always be seen on the main
street of the village, sauntering along,
while other men were at work—but he
was handsome and he dressed with real
taste, aud his breath never smelled of
liquor or tobacco, and he was always
polite, and he never was awkward or ill
at.ease or presuming when in the society
of ladies, and he seemed to understand
all his fair companions so well. In all
these respects he was quite different
from most of the Kingsboro boys, so
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*Tuti’s Tiny Pills®

| To purge the bowels does notmake
‘them regular but leaves them in
¥ worse dition than bef The
- liver is the seat of trouble and the
‘ remed;‘must actonit. Tutt’s Tiny ‘
Liver Pills act dlrectlg on that or-
gan, causing a free flow of bile,
‘vﬁthont which the bowels are al-

.m%'é" 41 Park Piace, N. Y.

USE TUTT’S HAIR DYE;

& perfect imitation of nature; im-
possible to detect it. Price, $1.00.

ICURE FITSi

en I say cure I do not mean merely tostop them
for a time and then have them return again. I mean
a cure. 1 have made the disease of FITS,
EPILEPSY or FALLING SICKNESS a life-long
study. I warrant my remedy to cure the worst cases,
Because others have failed is no reason for not now
Send at once for a treatise and a

remedy,

Give Exprees
and Post Office address,
H. G. ROOT) M. C. 183 Pearl St., N, Y.
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that when good mothers warned their
daughters against young men who counld
only give fine words 1n proof of affec-
tion the damsels experienced stronz
misgivings as to what they would say if
Jo Mallison were to propose.

B,\ét Jo saved them the necessity of
deciding any such question. He pro-

osed to nobody; he made love to no-

y; he seemed to have no special fa-
vorites among thé girls of Klingsboro.
He never even flirted. tle seemed to
heartily enjoy himself when with ladies,
and to express his gratitude so dem{
as to leave no one a word upon which
to base a suspicion of any stronger sen-
timents. And he did not stop at con-
quering the hearts of all the Kingsboro
girls. Without any seeming intention
to do so, he won the hearts of a few of
the elderly women in the town. They
did not mean to give countenance toa
showy idler, but somehow when Jo
would coax some bad or frettul child to
take & watk with him, and then send
the child home with a head full of Bible
stories and a mouthful of pretty songs,
the mother of the child would reluc-
tantly admit that the handsome do-noth-
ing did have a real good heart.

There was not at Kingsboro any club,
that institution so industriousiy hated
by all good women, but there wasa
gathering place which fulfilled all the
requirements of a club, and that was
the postoffice. The mail stage was
nominally due at7 in the evening, so
that half the male population congre-
gated in Bill Burth’s saddle shop, which
formed the ante-room of the postoffice,
immediately after supper, and they
usually enjoyed a two-hour season of
conversation before the arrival and dis-
tribution of the mail gave them~a hint
to o home.

Subjects for conversation were not
very numerous at Kingsboro, and as the
few native characters with any salient
points had been thoroughly discussed
during the many sessions of the men
who waited for the mail, the arrival of
Jo Mallison was a perfect godsend. It
is hardly necessary to say that Jo found
but few companions among the Kings-
boro men. 'The young men hated him
for estranging their sweethearts, and
each of the older men was afraid that
Jo might marry his daughter and come
ander the paternal roof for suDEort.

One cool night several weeks after
Jo’s appearance at Kingsboro, the op-
posing theorists as to Jo's character in-
dulged in a many-cornered and very
lively duel. It was during a season
when sudden atmospheric changes
made most of the Kingsboro people bil-
icus; otherwise the bitterness with
which the conversation finally came to
be characterized would have been inex-
Rllcable. Squire Ripson so far forgot

is years and dignity of eharacter as to
call Bill Burth, his temporarﬁ host, a
fool for holding that Joe could be noth-
ing worse than a well-to-do young man
enjoying himself, while Bill, notwith-
standing the kindliness of spirit which
was proper to a mman who was a Metho-
dist class leader, called the squire a
liar. Both men were on their feet, in-
clining slightly forward toward each
other and looking words which should
never be spoken, when suddenly
the mail stage drew up with a crash at
the door.

The postmaster threw a last parting
glare at the squire, and carried out the
mail bags, while the whole party fol-
lowed to see who might be in the stage.
The light streamed through the open
door into the stage, and the villagers
saw inside a single passenger whom
they recognized as a Cincinnati sales-
man through whom some of the Kings-
boro merchants sometimes purchased
goods. They were about to turn away
in mingled disappointment and resigna-
tion when suddenly Jo Mallison, who
had just arrived at the office, sprang
into the stage and threw himself upon
the passenger, while the stage turned
quickly, the driver whlplped up furiously
and started for the hotel.

The stares which passed around the
patty of spectators were simply appal-
ling in their blankness. At last Squire
Ripson recovered breath enough to

zasB:
“*Detective!”

“No such thing!” shouted Bill Burth
through the delivery window. *“It’s

probably the poor little fellow’s brother,
and he’s been waiting for him weeks
longer than he expected to.”

A derisive simile played over the hills
and valleys of the squire’s face, and he
was about to say something when the
reader of the New York Romance
abandoned his theory of the disguised
fr nce and suggested that Jo wasa
lighwayman; that he kuew traveling
salesmen carried lots of money; that he
was robbing the salesman; the driver
was in league with him,and like enough
they were a mile from town by this
time instead of going to the hotel.
*Jack Sheppard was a little fellow,”
said the theorist in evidence.

“I’m going to the hotel,”” said the
squire, starting for the door and fol-
lowed by the whole party. A moment
later the door of the postmaster’s inner
sanctum was heard to slam and Bill
Burth came running to join the crowd.
Sol Turner, who carried crutches and
was soon left behind, shouted appeal-
ingly to them to do nothing until he got
there to see, but no encouraging answer
was wafted back to him.

The hotel was gained and the stage
stood before the door, but the econse-
quent failure of the theory of the Ro-
mancer’s reader covld not stop the im-
petuous rush of the villagers. They
crowded into the public room of the
hotel, but neither Jo nor the stranger
was there. In a moment, however, a
door opened and good Mrs. Butler. the
landlady, appeared, with a smile on her
face and a tear in each eye.

*I know what you men are after.”
she said. “Don’t ever talk about
woman's curiosity again. The whole
story is this: Jo Mallison is a woman
and Mr. Brown was her lover. They
had some sort of a lover’s quarrel and
parted angry. She made up her mind
she was in the wrong, but by that time
he had started on another trip. She
didn’t know where to write to him, but
she once heard him say he never missed
going to Kingsboro, so she ecame here in
a suit of her bLrother’s eclothes and has
been waiting for him ever since, poor
girl. And they’ve made up and are
ever so happy and are going to be mar-
ried tomorrow. And I’ve known about
it all the time and I’d have done just
what she did if I’d have been her.”

This last clause of Mrs. Butler's
speech was enough to set Jo Mallison
right in every one’s eyes, for Mrs. But-
ler was one of those women who are
trusted by every one on questions of

ropriety. But it is doubtful whether
1er hearers on this particular occasion
remembered this portion of Mrs. But-
ler’s wonderful address until it was
recalled by some slighting remark made
by persons to whom the story was told
at second-hand. The men said nothing
to each other for several moments.
Then Bill Burth went meekly-up t
Squire Ripson and whispered:

*1 was a fool, squire.”

“I was another,” whispered the
squire.

The interested parties had determined
to have the wedding ceremony per-
formed with the greatest privacy, but
some one learned from Parson Fish the
hpur at which the service was to be
performed,and the news spread rapidly,
and the Kingsboro people took the mat-
ter into their own hands. They dressed
in their best and besieged the hotel, ana
when the bride saw them through the
slats of her window blinds her sense of
Tun moved her to order that they should
be admitted so far as the capacity of the
largest room in the hotel would allow.

Thus it was discovered that the bride
had discreetly brought a trunkful of her
own proper apparel with her, and that
she looked simply charming in a neat
walking suit and bonnet. Parson Fish
made man and wife of Hubert L. Brown
and Josephine M. Allison, and then
+Jo” kissed and was kissed by all the
Kingsboro girls, and by many matrons
who seemed to grow younger as they
looked into her happy face. As for the
men, they looked as sheepish as they
deserved to, but they had a new subject
for conversation, and it lasted the post-
office coterle for a full fortnight.
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News From the Back Districts,

Memphis Appea l-Avalanche.
Foraker is visiting Charlie Ross.

‘A \Household Remedy.

Arrcock’s Porous Prasters are the only
reliable plasters ever produced. Fragrant,
clean, inexpensive, and never failing ; they
fully meet all the requirements of a house-

hold remedy, and should always be kept

on hand.

Forthe Reliefand Cure of Weak Back,

Weak Muscles,

Lameness, Stiff or En-

larged Joints, Pains in the Chest, Small
of the Back and around the Hips, Strains,

Stitches, and all
Porous Plasters

Beware of imitations, and do

Local Pains, Allcock’s
are unequalled.

not be deceived by misrepresen-

tation. Ask for Arrcock’s, and let no solicitation or explanation

induce you to accept a substitute,

HAMB'IRG - AMERICAN PACKET 0. |

This Line ho'ds the record for Fastesi
Time to London and the European
Continent.

Weekly Express Service: New
York—Southampton—Hamburgz, by
the magnificent new twin-screw steamers
“Aungusta-Vietor1a,” ‘“Columbia.” *‘Furst
Bismarck™ and “Normannia,” of 13-14.00) H.
P. Unsurpassed for safety, speed and
comfort. Besttime equalto 5 days 21
hours to Queenstown. Apply to the.

Hamburg=American Packet Co..
37 ’anmlwnv.; General Pass- ) 125 LaSalleSt
NEW YORK. age Offices: ( CHICAGO.

Germania Bank. St. Paul.
Bank of Minneapolis.

J. N. POTTGIESER

Ticket Azent for all Ocean Steamship Lines,
201 Juckson Street. St. Paul. Minn.

(G:S .
ALWAYS ON TIME

Ticket Oifices—i5" East Thira strect, St
Paul; 13 Nicollet Honse, Minneapolis, and
Union Depots in St. Paul, Minneapolisand
Stiilwater. Minneapolig, St. Paul and Still-
water Trains—Leave St. Paul *7:30, t::75,
£0:00, 10:35and t1):45 a. m.. and +12:)), #2:)5,
+4:05, 43205, 16:2, #7:30 and *10:25 p. m. Re-
turning, leave Stillwater *3:30, 17:3), 43:1),
19:40ands(7:3) a. m., and $12:)0, s12:08, +1:4,
+4:05, +5:10, $3:2) and s6:10 p. m. (*Daily.
¢Ex. Sun. {Ex.Mon. sSundayonly. d Ex.
Saturday.)

Leave
St. Paul.

*7:50am

Arrive
Through Trains. St. Paul.
Chicago “Daylight” Ex *[
Chieago VestibuleLim'd| *7:30pm| 47
WestSuperiof .... ... 1| #0:37am]| 15
and Duluth ... ...... *0:25pm| *
Ashland. Hurley ... } 10:35am| *5
Bayfield &Washburn { (*10:25 pm| *6
ChippewaF'lls&Blk Riv| 43:05 pm 16
StJoseph & Kansas City| *7:35 am| 47
Omaha & Kansas City..| #7:35 pm
Sicux City, Shakopee, ) | #7335 pm| 10:!
Denver & San Frau-
#7458 pm
*7:35 pm

(1 P e o B TN
Pij em one & Sioux Falls. P
hakopee & Mankatd.., | 45:0 pm[t10:10a m
Tracy, Wat'town&Pierrel d7:35 pm! $3:35a m
Chicago, Burlington & Northern Railrax}

. Leaves for Chicago, St. Louis and down-
river points, 7:50 a. m.; arrives from same
points, 6:10 p. m. aaily, except Sunday. |

Leaves for Chicago and St. Louis; 7:30 p.
m.; arrives from same points, 7:35 a. m, dﬂfy -
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GREAT KORTHERN R'Y LINE,
TI BK ETS ?i ';." lﬁ'ﬁi)};g :i r\lvsgll nsu:‘ea.l;:'.})lllily:

and Uniondepots inboth ciiies

Bt. Paul Union Depot. ARRIVE
be:Se.m. | Wayzata,Litchfleld& Willmar|b5:30 p. m,
bE:3C a.m. |Fer. Falls, Furgo & G. Forks|b8:19p.m,
1380 p.m. |Osseo, Clearwater & St, Cloud |b11:55 a.m
b8:30p.m. |Anoka, St. Cloud & Willmar|b12:663, m
p83SC p.m. | .. Excelsior and Hutchinson...|b11:55.4 w
Willmar, iSloux City,
Sloux Fallg, bWatertown,
bHuron, Wahpeton,bAb-
20:30 p.m. | { erdecn, bEllendale, | Fur- ! [a7:43 aum
kv: bOasselton, Gra ton.l
'lnnlpex and I'aclfic
Coast, J
{Anoka, 8t, Cloud, Sauk
ben!er. ‘Fcrguu Falls, Far.
a7:40 p.m. o, Crocksten, G, Forks, [ |a6:55 aam,
l reat Falls, Helena,
Butte and Pacific Coast, )
——-~Eustern Minne:ota.- —
{ Duluth ,W. Superior, Elk \
b1.05 p.m. | - River, Milaca, Ilinckley, - b7:004.
Princeton, Anoka, * |
r.dafly; b, except Sundays. ¢Buet parlorcary

ontrains to Duluth apdiVest Superior, tBu fa:
tleepers, 1Diningcars, palaco sleepers and .raa
colonistsleepingcars

Minneapclis, St.Paul &Sault Ste. MarieRy

CITY 1 Mplis. Glmmu;y Bldg,,
TICEET OFFICES ( St. Paul, 185 K 3dst.
M’'tl-Boston Exly StPaul(A)i:33
3 J}m: M'tl-Boston Ex1v Mpls (A)
B 7:35 pm: Wisconsin Div. lv Mpls

(B) 8 a m: Minn. Div. v Minne-
apolis (B) 8:45 am; (B) 4:2) p.
qm ; St. Croix Falisac. lv St.Paul
g(C) f:45 pm.

A, daily from Unionstation: B,
except Sunday from Union sta-
ion; C, except Sunday, from Broadway sta-
ion, St. Paul.

Chicago, Milwaunkee & St. Panl ® S
Tratns leaveSt. Puul Union Depot us ‘ollows: For
Winona, La Crosse, Milwaukee, Clicago, B, THa
m.; A, 2:45 g‘.m ;A, 6:56 p.m; A, 8 p.m., Mason Uity,
Et. Louis, Kansus City, A, 9:15a m.; a5
Dubuque & Rock luhuul. B, 7:35a. m.: C, 7:15 p.
Aberdeen, Mitehell, A, 6:15 p. m, Calmur, Daven.
port, B,9:156 a. m, Austin & Way, A, 9:16a, m.; A,
425p. m G, 75 p . Milbank & Way, B, $:008
m.: Red Wlng & chester, B, 4:40 p. .,
A means daily; B,ex, Sunday; C, ex. Saturlyy
‘or urtherin ormation sex Company’stimatablsy
jcket Oftices, 184 East Third 8t aul Unlon Dapts

R 10 CALIFORNIA

Santa l’“ Themost comforty
}»{0“1 e ble way to reach Cali

fornie” is via Chicago
or Kansas (.'llfl. from
which potnts through
cars run without chauge. For rates and fur-
ther information apply to S. M. 0SGOOD,
Gen. AgL. or W. M. WOODWARD, Tary.
Aﬁ"' 15 Guaranty Loan Buiiding, Minueap
olis Miun. Pl

hieago, St. Paul & K. City Ry. trains lcave
union depot 5:3) . m. ex. Sunday, 7:5) p.
I, daily ; arr 7:50 a. m. daily, 9:40 p. m. exsua
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 WHERE THEY ALL 60 T0,

" Where did James G. Blaine go to whem
in Europe?

‘Where did Senator William M. Evarts
go to? ‘"

Where did Mr. P. D. Armour go to? ¥

‘Where does every well-informed man
or woman whose system wants rebuilde
ing go or wish to go? To Carlsbad,
where exists the greatest health resort in
the world, and has been known as such
for centuries. Becausé by a wonder«
ful power it builds up the body and re«
news the life quickly yet surely, Bex
cause Carlsbad has become a name sigs
nificant of all that is best in renewing
life. If, therefore, anyone is unable ta
go to that famous resort, the next best
thing possible is to use its waters at home,
This can easily be done either by using
the imported waters of Carlsbad or by
dissolving some of the genuine imported
Carlsbad Sprudel Salt in ordinary water.'
In this way the same effects are produced
as if taken at the Springs. Carlsbad can
be brought into every home. Buy the
genuine imported Carlsbad Salt only,
which must have the signature of
‘‘ Eisner & Mendelson Co.” Sole Agents’
New York, on every bottle.

—

Beauty often depends on!
plumpness; so dees comfort;!
so does health. If you get
thin, there is something,
wrong, though you may feel
no sign of it, ;

Thinness itself is a sign;
sometimes the first sign;/
sometimes not,

The way to get back:
plumpness is by careruL’
LIVING, Which sometimes in-
cludes the use of Scott’s
Emulsion of cod-liver oil.

Let us send you—free—a'
littlebook which throws much |
light on all these subjects,

ScorT & Bowxg, Chemi h
New York. ists, 132 South gth Avenue,

_Your druggist keeps Scott’s Emulsion of cod-liver
eil—all druggists everywhere do, $1.
3

NORTHERN PACIFIC

THE DINING CAR LINE

ToFareo, Winnipez, Helena, Butts
andthe Pacltic Northwexst.

St. Paul.
Dlnlng Cars on Winnipez and -——
aclfic Coast Trains. Lv. | Ae.
Manitopa and Pacitic Express.
daily for Crookston, Grand
Forks, Gratton, Winnipeg, Far-
go. Bismarck, Livingston, Boze
man. Helena, Buite, Missoula,
Spokane. Seattle, Tacoma, Olyin-| 4:13/12:43
pia aud Portland..... ... .......... p.m. (p.m.
Dakota Express, daily, for Fergus
Falls, ‘gahpelon. Moorhead, | 8:%| 7:33
Fargo and Jamestown.. ,_......|p.m. (a.m.
Brainerd Express, daily ‘except
Sundays, for Anoka, St. Cloud,| 9:00/10:33
Little Falls and Brainerd , ... A.m. ja.m.

Dakota Express does not run west of Fargo on
Sunday,

Pullman Sleepers dally between St. Paul aad
GrandForks, Graiton, Winnipeg, FerzusFalls, Wahe

ton and Fargo. Pullman First-Ciass and Toure
st Sleepers and Free (_‘l:lonlsnsleepers arerans’n
through Pacific Mail 1rains. C. E STONE. City
Ticket Agent, 162 East Third Street, St. Paul. G.
F.McNEILL, Ch{ Ticket Agent, 19 Nicollet House
Block, Minneapolis, Minn.

WISCONSIN CENTRAL LINES:

reave (NorthernPacificR.R.Co.Lessee.) irsrve.

5 | Per Chi falis, Bon; . Pasl
e Uel o (L Do
BT 10PN Fead d4u Lac. MILWAU-[ 724 X
BP M | T15F M. |KEE sed CHICAGO. 1.4 P.
Al T Tl
P

MINNEAPOLIS & ST. LOUIS RY..

YEAVE ALBERT LEAR ROUTE. ARRIVH
Bt. Paul | BTATIONS. |St. Paal)
*945am | ( For Waterville, Mankato, Albert ) | *7.20 pmg
| { Lea, Des Moines. Cedar i{nxv_lda,g )
16.25 pm | ( Chicago. Kansas City and West. § | +9.10 a:
.25 pm | St. Louis and the Soutl. 9.3 a
8.00 am | Watertown Express. *530 p
*3.45 pm | Waterville Express. *10.20

{Daily., “Ex. Sun. |Ex. Mon. 1Ex. Sat.

DR. SANDEN'S

ELECTRIC BELT

WITH ELECTRDs
BEST MAGHETIC
IMPROVEMENTS, SUSPENSORY.

Wil eure without medicine all Weakness resulting froy
overtaxation of braln, merve forces, exeesses or indiscretiony
@s sexual exhaustiom, drains, losses, nervous debility, slee;
1 languor, rh ism, kiduey, liver and bladder comd
;l-(nl-, lame back, lumbago, sciatica, general iil-bealth, ete/

his electric beit contzins Wonderful Improvements over alj
others, and gives s current that is instantly felt by the weareX
or wo forfelt $5,000,00, and will cure all of the above diseas
€32 or no pay. Thousands have beencured by this marvelous
iovention after all other remedies failed, and we give hupe
dreds of testimonials in thisand every other state,

Our powerful improved ELECTRIC SUSFENSORY is the
Sreatest boon ever offered weaX men; FREKE WITHALL BELTS.

Health and Vigorous Strength GUARANTEED in 60 to 90
DAYS. Send for iarge llustroted pamphiets, sealed, {rea
by mall. Address

E X

SAT N BCTRIC CO,,,
¥o. 47 Fourth Street South, Rinneapolis, Minmn.

—
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WEAKNESS:-MEN

QUICKLY, THOROUGHLY, FOREVER CURED
by a_ unew {rrfected
b ecientific metlicd that
caunot fall wunless the
case is beyond humal
aid, You feel iraprove
the first day, fecl i bene«
it every day : soon know
yourself a king amon,
£ men in body; mind an
¥ heart. Drains andlosses
ended. Tivery obstacla
to happy married life re-
1aoved. Nerva fore
will, energy, brain power,
when failing or losta
restored by this treat«
ment. Allsmalland wealg
ﬁ):uum of the bedy en<
tged acd strengthened.
Victims of ahuses and
excesses. reclaim  your
menkood! futferers from -
folly.overwaork,ilt health,
regusin your vigor! Don't
dcespaireven if in the last
gtages. Don’tha disheart
encdif guacks have rob-
d you. Let us show you
thet roedies] science andy
business honor still exist; here go hand in hand,'
Write for onr Baok with explanatious & proofs,
malled sealed free. Over 2,000 references,

ERIE MEDICAL C0., BUFFALO, N. ')

AT @FOLKS!
“ANTI-CORPULENE PILLS” |

Reduce Flesh I5 poundsa Monthy

Causa no gickness: contain no poisen, and |
Miver Fail. Praggists or by mail. )

De La Monie’s Complexion vlafe5

bleoch the sk!n snow white. b
Drnggiete, r by mail., - - Particnlars (sealed)
WILCOX SPEEIFLC 00., PHILA., PA, {

Sold al Ryands, 229 East Third streq

AETAO0R

= THEGENTLEMAN'S FRIEND 5

Our Perfection SByringe froe with every hottle.
Joes not Statn. FPREVENTS STRICTURE.
‘ures Gonarrheea and Gleet in 1 to 4 d

sk Druggists, Sent to any address for $1.
MALYDOR MANUF'G COw LANCASTER, O., °




