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STORIES OF FANTASTIG LUCK.

They Truthfully Show How Fickls Is Dame Fortune in
Bestowing Her Favors Among the Masses
Among Humankind.

The Historic Hole in the Ground Out of Which the Million-
aire John W. Mackay Extracted the Fabu-

lous Sum of

$150,000,000.

Rich and Lusious Strikes in Coal 0il That in the Days
Agone Filled to Overflowing Many an

Empty

Pocket.

Ceorgia Ann Shy, an Erstwhile Louisvilie Mendicant, Will No
Longer Be Shy the Money That Makes the
Wheels Go Round.

TOAN W. MACKAY
= once werked a claim

- that was a  fail-
s————— ure. He had scarcely
supplies  left,

any
ays the San Fran-
cisco News Letter.
Ile satin his lonely
cabin arainy night,
SAANE L IVNGSSET gypperless,  reading
by his last tallow candle a wWork on min-
eralogy which he had borrowed from a
Jordly and surprised engineer. Above
the noise of the storm came & knock on
the door. Aundy Hepworth, keeper
of the All Souls” saloon at ‘Thompson’s
Bar, staggered ip. His stagger was
caused by several things. One of them
was alot of his own whisky, which
was under his skin; the others were
two sides of bacon and a sack of floar,
which weighted his shoulGers and
hands.

A BONANZA KING’S EARLY POVERTY.

“John.” he said, **you never spenta
dollar over my bar cr any other bar at
the camp, and that shows your good
sense. Bat the boys tell me you’re in
hard luek, and I know a man when I
see one,
going.” And he threw ou the rough
floor the sack of flour and two sides of
bacon. He retained the whisky.

It was a good many years later, when
Mackay had become a rich man, that he
again met Hepworth, gone in bealth,
erushed in spirit, lourging among the
crowd of hopeless ones who hang like
fiies about the bungholes of the stock
market, sugarless for them.

“*Hullo. Andy,” eried John, delighted.

“You dou’t mean to say you remem-
ber me?” said the broken man.

“Remember you!”? jaughed the mill-
fonaire. *“You bet I do. and that flour
lnd}l;ncon,too. Broke?”

ol ill.”

“I’ll carry you a hundred of Con. Vir-
ginia.”

“Good enough, John. You've rescued
me from hell. When shall I sell?”

*“When I tell you.”

But he wouldn’t sell when he was
told, and Mackay had to pay the loss.

This thing happened three times.

Then the millionaire put his arm
through Hepworih's and took him up
to his office one day.

“Andy,” he said, seriously, *‘has
whisky got you,orcan you let it alone?”?

*Yes, Iean.”

*Iionest Injun?”

“Straight.”

“All right. There’s no use in trying
to help you in stocks. You’re a gam-
bler, and when the fever get’s hold of
you you won’t listen to me or anybody
else. All Souls’ was a first-rate saloon.
and you knew how to run it. That’s
your forte. I’ll send Dick Dey out to
find a good place, and you put yourself
behind the bar. Cowe back in two days
—35:30 p. m.

At the hour appointed Mr, Dey and
Hepworth were there.

“Here,” said Mr. Mackay, drawing a
echeek; *“there’s £10,000, Andy. Dick
struck an Al place on Market street.
You can buy it and have something left
to stand a run of barasca if need be.
Keep the VLottle for other folks and
yvou’ll be all right. If you don’t—but I
hope you will for your own sake. And
don’t you ever forget, Andy, that flour
and bacon will always be a draft at
sight for a grub stake.”

I’'m happy to say that the new All
Souls’ is a success; that Andyis as tem-
perate as a parson, and he’s done the
manly thing and paid back every cent
of that §0,000 out of less virtugus men’s
pockets, If you don’t believe it ask

ick Dey.

MILLIONS FROM PITHOLE.

An Oil Town That Produced Many
a Mushroom Fortune.
Nocity in America, and few in the
world, have had so wonderful a history
as Pithole, which lies in a little valley
some five hours’ journey from Pitts-
burg, and abeut as distant from Buffalo.
Early in December, 1864, the site of this
town was occupied by two farms, and
its inhabitants could be numbered on
one’s fingers, says the Philadelpha

Press,

At that time the oil regions were in
the most terrific throes of the "initial
petroleum excitefient. Fortunes were
flying by on the wingsof the wind in

UP TO THEIR KNEES IN MUD.

the Titusviile field. and those who were
guick enough reached out and grasped
them.

Wildeatters were prospecting in every
direction for new territory, and early in
the last month cf 1864 a well was begun
here, in what has since been the Mystic
City. Work was continued until
Jan. 7, when oil was struck., No

umps ~ were needed. The well,

0.4 U. S, proved to be a gusher.
Great streams of fluid gold burst from
the bowels of the earth and rose high in
the air, overrunning all the surrounding
end. Oil was then selling at §5 per

Here’s something to keep you |

barrel, and this well was making 1,500
barrels per day.

Those were the days of “Coal Oil
Joknny?? and other famous characters—
days when all were on the alert for
| news from the field, ready to move at
i an hour’s warning. So, when a horse-
| man dashed over the wild road from
i Pithole to Titusville with word that No.

4 UJ. S. had_proved a gusher, excitement
Hundreds started at

field, on horses, in
with baggage and

knew no bounds.
once for the new
{ wagons, on foot,
without.

In six weeks from the time the first
well was struck the population of Pit-
hole - reached 6,000. By October the
Magie City had reached its most as
tounding stage of development. At
that time two theaters were in full blast,

! one of which —Murphy’s—cost $20,000.

In the town were a dozen hotels,
among them the Chase house, the St.
Cloud, the Danforth. the St. Nicholas
and the Morey, some of which had been
built at a cost of $40,000 each. A Ro-
man Catholic and a Methodist church
were completed and a Presbyterian
chureh, *built just for fun,” was under
way. ‘I'worailroads were finished and
others were being surveyed.

The postoflice handled more mail mat
ter than any other in the state of Penn-
sylvania, except those at Philadelphia
and Pittsburg. Residences, bar-rooms,
dance-houses, brokers’ offices. banks,.
arug stores, law orices and other build-

ings covered what a few months
previous had been tilled fields.
lattling old Dick Longwell (since
then of the 0il City Der-

sick) burst into town one day ready to
start a daily newspaper, but he couldn’t
get a building for love nor money.
Longwell, however, wasn’t a unewspa-
per man,

»I’ll issue the first number of the
Pithole Daily Record.”’ he roared. “‘be-
fore daylight tomnorrow, if we have to
work in a balloon.”

And he did issue it, but his composi-
tors stood kunee-deep in mud while
working at their cases.

At this time, October, 1865, Pithole
was a seat of trade employing millions
of dollars in money, a city with the
third largest postoftice in the state, a
city with water works, efficient. fire
and police departments, maznifi-
cent hotels and theaters, teeming with
a busy, industrious, enterprising gen-
eral population, and with artisans, mer-
chants, speculators, agents and profes-
sional men, a city with railroads, ex-
press and telegraph offices, and the

[ ordinary accessories to populous muniec-

1palities,

A party of Philadelphia capitalists
found an ignorant old farmer named
Copeland. who owned 220 acres of land
three-fourths of a mile south of Pithole.
They offered him $700,000 for the prop-
erty, but he refused it, saying he
“wouldn’t hev no home ef th’ old house
wuz sold.”

Another man, living two miles north
of the city, was offered §750,000 for his
farm of 200 acres, but he swore 1t would
not be sold for less than $100,000,000.
Both of these farms were tested and not
enough oil was found to pay for pump-
ing the wells.

When the Press correspondent came
to Pithole a short time since, he had to
let down the bars of a fence to getin.
Not a soul lives there. A farmer in th
valley four years ago purchased the en-
tire city, buildings and all, for $1,200,
which was paid to the collector of
taxes. Your correspondent drove to the
renowned postoffice. Two calves thrust
their heads through an empty window
frame and gazed at him. Three or four
sheep scampered out of what was once
the £60,000 Danforth house. Graded em-
bankments of the railroads remain, but
the rails and ties are gone.

A popular tree twenty feet highis
growing in the cellar of the National
hotel. The Metropolitan theater 1s
gone. Grass, stones and underbrush
cover the site of Murphy’s theater. The
Morey hotel, the DBattersea, the St.
Cloud, the St. Nicho!as and the Hubbs
house have vanished. The sites of Del-
monico’s cafe and the Johnson house
can be located Ly only half-filled cellars,
overgrown with weeds and brambles.

Dr. Christie’s house on First street
and the banking house of Prather &
Wadsworth on Holmden street remain
in a fair state of preservation. Our
correspondent climbed through the
broken door of a large drug store on
First street and brought away from
the shelves several faney vials as souv-
enirs. In Main street, where millions
of dellars once daily changed hands,are
stacked cornstalks. The avenue erst-
while lined with residences are tilled
fields.

Toaay Pithole is a scene of the most
abject desolation,

Upon the hill overlooking the ruins
stands the Presbyterian church. Its
bell still hangs, its pews remain, and on
the pulpit desk rests the elergyman’s
bible. One of the buildersof the edifice
was a Scotehman, who amazed great
wealth and left Pithole in its glory to
go to his home across the water.

A few years since he died, leaving a
large sum to the church away out there
in Pennsylvania. But the society had
long before disbanded, and the money
could not be disposed of as directed.

The decline of the magic city com-
menced within a year of its wonderful
rise. 0Oil gave out in 1886, and a terri-
ble fire swept the town. All the old-
timers moved away. AH? No, all but
a score. These quietly sleep among the
briers and bushes that run riot over
the little graveyard where they were
laid away when the now dead city wus

a boiling, seething caldron of business.

COAL OIL JOHNNY,

Most Eccentric of aAll Men Who
Got Rich Quickly in the Oil Re-
gions.

Mrs. John Steele, of Ashland, Neb.,
has been here on a visit for the past
week. Mrs. Steele is the wife of a man
to whom the discovery of petroleum in
Penusylvania gave a wider reputation
than any other man, and one concern-
ing whom many true stories and many
noble lies have Dbeen told. He is none
other than the famous “Coal Oil John-
ry,”’ whose former home was near
Rouseville, this county, and who now
hasa farm near the Nebraska town
named after him, says the Pittsburg
Dispateh.

Mrs. Steele was given an opportunity
to correct in an interview some of the
*Arabian Nights” tales told about her
husband’s eccentric actions in the days
when he was a reported millionaire and
when his source of wealth seemed limit-
less. She had been wearied long ago by
exaggerated interviews with her hus-
band and herself and declined to talk,
but the following interesting points
were obtained from an authentic source.
The wealth of Mr. Steele has undoubt-
edly been overrated—that is to say, his
wealth in cash.

At the time the Pittsburg sanitary
commission made an offer to donate a
soldier’s monument to the county mak-
ing the largest contribution, the pro-
ducers of this section agreed to setaside

for that purpose the proceeds from their
wells for one day. Mr. Steele’s con-
tribution for that day was §2,500, which
was a fair gauge of what his wells were
doing.

The farm and the conjunctive inter-
ests bequeathed to him by his grand-
mother he prebably couid ha\'ev?lygosgq
of for $500,000 or more when thé same
came into his possession, but itis doubt-
ful ifat any tipe he possessed more
than $100,000 in cash. o

His expensive eccentricities were
many, but did not include, as often re-
ported, the purchasing and giving away
of a hotel 1n Philadelphia. ‘The story
probably grew out of the fact that while
in Philadelphia at one time be experi-
enced some difficulty in securing a
hack, and finally bought one out-
right; that when he got through
with the rig the driver asked him
what to do with it and he told him
to keep it. 1t was on that trip to Phila-
delphia that he, while with Slocum, the
fellow who was ‘“‘showing him the
world,” attracted so much attention by
going about with bills of various de-
nominations tied in the buitonholes of
his clothing — by making smail pur-
chases with good-sized bills, taking no
change back, and even lighting cigars
with his money.

Another of his. eccentricities on that
trip was the forming of a negro min-
strel troupe at random, for each of the
members of which he bought a suit of
clothes when he engaged him. He
brought his troupe here, and that was
about all he did with it.

The details of his doings in Philadel-
phia, New York, Saratoga and else-
where, including his experiences with
sharpers—notably his €10,000 acquaint-
ance with John Morrissey—have been
written threadbare. Summed up
briefly the main points in his
life are these: \When quite young
he  became an orphan, and was
adopted by his erandparen!s, Mr. and
Mrs. William MeClintock. He was mar-
ried two or three years before he be-
came of age, and worked at farm work
until the oil excitement began. He
then engaged in hauling oil down Oil
ereek and hauling coal back with a pair
of old plugs. The result was the pos-
session of a good team ot his own. The
McClintock farm became one of the

COAL OIL JOHNNY.

most valuable along Oil creek. Mrs.
McClintoek survived her husband sev-
eral vears, and when she died, in 1865,
the adopted son, Steele, became the sole
heir to ner property.

He soon coneluded to see some of the
world with his wealth and he saw it.
He sought notoriety and he got it. He
spent his money like a man with Monte
Cristo backing—was Dbled by leeches,
fleeced bv sharpers. and in a few vears,
his oil interests in the meantime rap-
idly depreciating in value, he soon
found himself again a poor man. But
no one ever heard him express partic-
ular regret over the return he received
for his money.

At one time when he was highestin
his eccentric extravagances, Capt. J.
J. Vandergnft, T. H. Williams and
others sent for him and Kindly
expostulated with him on the point
that he ought to save some of his
money. He thanked them for their
friendly advice, but said that he had
made a living by hauling oil, and could
do it again If necessary. He couldn’t
rest until he had spent that fortune.
Ultimately he got the required rest.

A cousin of Mr. Steele maintains that
the estimates which have been put
upon Steele’s wealth have not, as a gen-
eral thing, been exaggerated. He says
that he personally knows that when
Mrs. McClintock died Steele inherited
$25,000 in gold and about £100,000 in
other money. The income from his
wells then was from $1,000 to $2,000 a
day. The cousin says that, from his
Knowledge of Steele’s affairs, he should
say that at one time **Coal Oil Johnny”’
could have produced $1,00,000 in cash.

GREAT LUCK OF A BEGGAR.

A Louisville Mendicant About to
Inherit a Fortune.

There is no better known figure in
Louisville than Georgia Ann Shy, who
for the last four or five years has hob-
bled through the streets on her crutches,
getting drunk when she could beg or
borrow the price of a drink, and spend-
ing the most of her time at the work-
house, says a correspendent of the S*,
Leuis Globe-Democrat. She has maae
out an existence in this way for years
past, and though hardened in sin and
wickedness generally, she still has a
generous spot in her heart for others
who are in distress. Her maiden name
was Georgia Ann Meeks, and being the

youngest child of a family of
fourteen, she was petted and
spoiled, S0 that long before

maturity she was a spirited and head-
strong yonng waman. At the age of
twenty, after having betrothed hersel
to half a dozen suitors, she was married
to a young man named Shy. ¥For a short
while they lived happily together, when
her vicious temper asserted itself. A
quarrel ensued and her husband left
her. After the separation she returned
to her home, and for a while lived with
her father and mother.

A year afterwards her mother was
taken sick and died. The grief oc-
casioned by her mother's death fora
while seemed to curb her evil nature,
but it onl% lasted a short time. She
began to keep fast eompany, and, after
a quarrel with her father, left her

A LUCKY MENDICANT.

home and began a life of shame.
Shortly after she left her home her
father married his second wife,
with whom he lived until his death,
whizh occurred some years ago, his
property, amounting to over $50,000,
oing to her. Since then Mrs. Meeks.

eorgia Ann’s stepmother, has lived
quietly at her home on East Jefierson
street. The fortune which had been
left her by her husband by good man-
agement had accumulated to a much
Jarger amount, and at her death, whieh
occurred last week, it was reported to
aggregate £65,000. The relatives of Mrs.
‘Meeks have searched high and low for

the will, but to no effect, and it is the

general belief that she died iniestate,
in which case the entire fortune will be
inherited blg Georgia Ann.

“Dame Fortune has at last smiled
upon me,” she said, as she told the
story of her probable inheritance.

*But what will you do with so much
money?”’ g?xed a reporter.

“Oh, théré are a lot of people who
have given me money and treated me
well, and 1 mean to repay them, or at
least partly so. No, I never intend to
drink again. 1 know that kind of talk
is getting old frem me, but if I get this
money, and I nope I shall, I mean to
lead an honest and straightforward life
in the future.”

PEGGY O'NEILL'S FORTUNE.

A Humble Innkeeper’s Daughter
Who Afterwards Shone at Isa-
bella’s Ccurt.

The other day there died in New York
an italian by the name of Gabriel An-
tonio Buchignani. For years he had
kept a little hotel on Third avenue, just
back of the Academy of Musie, which

opera singers and Bohemiansof the bet-
ter class, says a New York letter to the
Columbus Inquirer. No man in the
Italian colony in New York was better
known than *“Buck,” as he was
familiarly called, and few men
have had a stranger or more ro-
mantic career. He came to America
in 1855, a boy of twenty-one. At the
outbreak of the war he was the close
and trusted friend of President Lincoln,
who first appointed him to an important
diplomatic post in Rome and afterwards
intrusted him with the delivery of im-
portant state papers to all the courts of
Europe. 'The above facts and bis ro-
mantie elopement and marriage with
the aristocratic Miss Randolph, of
Washington, who was his second wife,
were fully written up in the New
York papers; but the strangest
experience in  “Buck’s” eventful
life was not touched upon at all.
‘I'his was his marriage with his first
wife, who was no less a person than the
famous eggy Eaton, and from whom
the young Italian ran away to marry
her granddaugnhter, Emily Randolph!
The facts were well known to but few
perhaps, and those his oldest friends,
for it was a subject on which Buck’s
lips had been seated for years.

Pegry O’Neill was the daughter of an
Irish innkeeper in Washington, where,
before the present century had turned
its first quarters she was notorious for
her escapades and her beauty. Senator
Andrew Jackson and his colleague from
Tennessee, Maj. John H. Eaton, boarded
at her father’s house, and were both
warm admirers gf the lovely Peagy,
who had been publiclv crowned at a
public ball by Dolly Madison as the
preftiest girl in Washington.

In 1828, the year that Andrew Jack-
son was elected to the presidency,Peggy
beeame a widow by Purser Timberlake,
of the United States navy, whom she
had married a few years previously,
committing suicide while on duty in the
Mediterranean. A few months after-
wards she married Maj. Eaton, and
when Jackson returned to Washington
as president, he invited s friend Eaton
into his cabinet as sceretary of war.
This raised a tremendeus row, as the
wives of the other cabinet officers re-
fused absolutely to associate with Mrs.
Eaton. The wives of the foreign min-
isters followed suit, and the whole
country was stirred upover the scandal.
A committee of clergymen was sent to
remonstrate with the president, and
even his niece, Mrs. Donelson, mistress,
of the White house, declined to call’
upon Mrs. Eaton. >

““Then you’ll pack up and go back to
Tennessee on the next stage!” said
Jackson, and pack up and go she did.

During two years poor Pezgy was
snubbed at every ball or reception
which she attended, and at the end of
that thme Jackson, who had been the
firm friend of Eaton and bhis wife
throughout the whole quarrel, demand-
ed the resignations of Attorney General
Berrien, Secrétary of the Treasury Inz-
ham and Secretary of the Navy Braner,
the three married members of his cabi-
net, whose wives had scornad *‘good ht-
tle Peggy,”’ as the president called her.
These resignations were shortly fil-:
lowed by that of Vice President Cal-
houn, whose wife had been one of
Peggy’s strongest opponents.

Secretary of State Van Buren es-|
poused the president’s side in the gunar-
rel and stood up for Pegegy. Jackson
wrote a letter at this time, “*to be pub-
lished only in case of my death,” in
which he definitely named Van Burea
as his successor,

Soon after this Eaton resigned and
was appointed minister to Spain, and
fifteen years Peggy shone with brill-
iancy in the court of queen 1sabella and
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PUBLICLY CROWNED AT THE BALL.

in Paris and London,where she became
a great social favorite. Her life during
these years seems to have been above
reproach. In 1840 she returned to
Washington and lived quietly until
Mj. Eaton’s death. 'T'his second Ninon
de ’Enclos, at the age of sixty-one, met
and fell in love with the fascinating
Itahan Buchignani, who in 1857 was
teaching music and languages in Wash-
ington. He was then twenty-three
years old, and, although Peggy had
passed her prime, she was still a hand-
.some womau, and it may be that he
loved her. At any rate, they were
married, and it was the crowning
folly of Peggy O’Neill’s life. One of
her daughters had married Dr. Ran-
dolph, of Virginia, and had borne him a,
daughter, who was named Emily. It
was this very Emily Randolph, then a
lovely girl of eighteen, who inspired in
the heart of the Italian a genuine love
passion, She returned it. He had
quickly grown weary of Peggy, and
Peggy was disappointed in him. The
young people forgot everything but
their love, and ran away together.
Peggy in disgust got a divorce, and re-
sumed the name of Eaton. She died
1879 at the ripe oid age of eighty-three.
Buchignani and Emily were legally
married, and lived together in .perfect
happiness until the death of the latter,
eight years ago. During the first years
of their married life they visited to-
gether the capitals of Europe where the.
woman who was the erandmother of]
the one, and who had been the wife of
the other once reigned a social queeu.
Does history afford a parallel to this?

FORMERLY A TRAMP,

But Since Then He Has Had a Fine
Run of Luck,

Seven years ago Harry Schrader lived
in lndiana. He Is the sonof Adam
Schrader, of Water street, and is not
vet thirty years of age. He entered
the bakery of C. U. Gessler,and, after
a year’s work there, he went to Phila-
delphia and completed his trade. Then
he took a notion there was room for
him in the far West, and started there
to make his fortune, says the Indiana
(Pa.) Messenger. But fortune is fickle,
and often those who woo it ne’er so

his journeyings towards the sunset one
misfortune after another overtook and
sometimes nearly overwhelmed our

has always been the resort of Iltalian.

hard are doomed to disappointment. In-

got to

the bottom rung of misery’s
Jadder. :

-

APPLIED FOR WORK,

This eventful day was some seven
vears ago when, as the shades of migzht
were falling fast, he entered the city of
Durango, Col., barefooted, hungry, un-
kempt and sorely disheartened, and
with only a few hoarded dollars in his
clothes. He hunted up a bakery and
was promptly given employment. At
the end of the tenth day his boss took
the silver fever, and sold out to Harry,
and he found himself in the possession
of an oven, a long-handled peel, half a
dozen pans, two sacks of flour, and
enough yeast to set one bateh. In a
month he was fairly prospering, and at
the end of a year he was looking around
for something to invest hissurplus capi-
tal in, ‘Tihis materialized in the shape
of a tract of fifty-five acres of land just
outside the then city limits, and was
not considered particularly valuabie.
He bought 1t and waited. Silver mining
became a great pursuit in the surround-
ing mountains. Durango grew aud be-
came the seat of supplies for the thou-
sands of prospectors hunting for siiver
lodes. The growth of the town was
phenomenal, and grew over Harry’s
fifty-five acres, and the chaparral farm
increased in value. He built a hali-
dozen brick houses, and a fine three-
story brick for his bakery business and
for a wife he took about the time of the
boom. He now controls the entire
bakery trade of the city, and handles
vast quantities of flour and mercauntile
hardware. Fifty thousand dollars would
not induce him to part with his posses-
sions today, and the varefooted tramp
who entered Durango seven years azo
is now recognized as one of the city’s
most substantial and progressive citi-
zens.

CHARITY'S RICH RETURN,

A Graterul Baron Repays a Small
Gift With a Gem Worth $8,000.

Dr. A. Billhardt, of this place, many
years ago while in Philadelphia one
evening. walking through a weil known
quarter of that city, was stopped by a
paie-faced gentleman who begeed pite-

BRFAD ON THE WATZERS.

ously for assistance, says the Sandusky,
(0.) correspondent of the Chicago Inter
Ocean. Ilis story of wrongs and mis-
fortune was so plausible that the doe-
tor handed him the amount asked for
and was on the point of continuing his
walk when the stranger stopped him
again, asked his name and address,
promnising that when fortune smiled
upon himm he should be well remem-
eered.

Yesterday, upon opening a small
package directed to him from Mellmore,
a mining town in South America, the
daetor found glistening in a downy bit
of cotton a brilliant scintillating with
all the colors of the rainbow. Inclosed
withthe gem was a card reading:

Dr. A. Billhardt—Dear Sir: Several
years ago I met you in the streets of
Philadelphia. 1 was starvinz and asked
you for bread; you gave it tome. For
your Kindness I return you a stone. It
is of great value, but nothing, I assure
you, in comparison to the gratitude I
feel for the kindness you extended.

: “Barox INo Rossa.”

That the doctor was amazed goes
without saring, and no wonder. ‘T'he
gem weighs twenty karats and itsvalue
is estimated at $8,000.

REVENGE UPON HIMSELF.

Arkansaw Traveler.

My revenge was terrible.
cruelly wronged, however, and can
scarcely be blamed for what 1 did. For
the purposes of this narrative, I will
eall myself Luke Gilbert. I am a native
of Coventry, in Engiand, and went to
Australia to improve my prospects in
life. ‘The other man, the reader must
know, was Victor Lambert, a native of
New York city. Ihad been an old and
trusted employe in Gerald’s large jew-
elry establishment at Staunton, Aus-
tralia, and was greatly esteemed by my
employer, a man well advanced in
vears. When Lambert came he pre-
sented unimpeachable references. He
was a tall, handsome fellow, witha
captivating manner, and it was not long
before he became a favorite with every
one.

I never liked him from the first, and 1
Jikéd him less when he innocently won
away from me -the affections of Amy
Gerald, a girl I had loved with passion-
ate’idolatry from early childhood. Often
had she entwined her white arms around
my neck, and, nestling her pretty face
upon my breast, vowed that she held
me dearer than any other on earth; and
when he came she was wearing a ring
[ had given her as apledgeof betrothal.
Bit, after Lambert had been with us a
little over a year, her manner grew
strangely cold to me; and oue night
when 1 called to see her, she told me,
with great tears standing in her eyes.
that she had been mistaken—she had
never really loved me: and what she
had felt for me was only esteem and
friendship, and she added, as she
handed me back my ring:

- “Luke, you will forgive me, won’t
you, and still be my friend?”’

1 made no reply—1 could not. Every
drop of blood my body seemed to
surge in fiery ents to my face and
head. I reeled like a drunken man and
went out into the open air, I think I
should have Kkilled myself there and
then had not thoughts of revenge en-
tered my mind. ‘These thoughts Kkept
me alive and enabled me to o about my
duties as usuval, .

One day Lambert came to me, and, in
his usnal pleasant way, said: .

I had been

Harry, until one day he thought he had

“Luke, old fellow, you must congratu-

late me, for I consider myself the most
fortunate, as well as the happiest man
on earth.”

I knew well enough to what he was
alluaing, and, though a dreadful pain
convulsed my heart, I maintained a
steady countenance and replied:

*Congratulate you! Why, what has
befallen you?”

““Why,” he said, with a little laugh,
*I am going to marry Amy Gerald in
the autumn, and I want you to rejoice
in my 2ood fortune.”

“An!” was all 1 said, as T took his
proffered hand. Oh! how I hated him
then, and how I longed to deprive him
of his boasted happiness; and soon after
that the means was given me to do so.

One night during the summer a jew-
elry store on a continguous street was
entered by burglars,and a large amount
of valuables taken therefrom. Tins
alarmed old man Gerald, and he re-
quested that I and Lambert should
lodge in the store for a period of two or
three weeks.

Lambert talked in his sleep, and one
night he babbled forth words that
placed him in my power. How I gloat-
ed over the prospect of a speedy re-
venge! I felt easy in my couscience,
too, for the means had veen placed in
my hands without any efforts of my
own.

A direct interposition of Providence,
I argued then—a fiendish scheme, 1 say
now.

The weeks rolled by, and Victor Lam-
bert was more popular than ever. His
praises were rung daily into my ears.
*Has the making of a tine man in him,”
was the nniversal comament. 1 smiled
in a grim kind of way when I heard him
spoken of, but I never said yea or nay.
I held to my seeret—the secret that was
to destroy the mgn who had come, like
a thief in the night, and stolen away my
lmfpiuess.

‘I'ne autumn came on, and the day
that Amy Gerald was to become the
bride of Victor Lambert arrived. The
marriage took place that morning, and
the couple were to leave early for an ex-
tended bridal tour.

The spacious mapsion was crowded

with guests. Everybody was happy
except myself. 1 went around morose
and heavy-hearted, fealing more like a
condemned criminal than a guest ata
merry wedding. I drew away from the
gay assemblage and sought a secluded
corner, where I stood alone and eom-
muned with myself. Now, as the hour
drew near, I dreaded to strike the blow
that was to ruin two young lives for-
ever.
*Why do this?”” a small voice whis-
pered in my ear. *“*Better far, and more
noble. to smother revenge and anger,
and go forth into the world with iil-will
toward nc one.”

*But,” interrupted another voice,
‘‘you have been deeply wronged. You
have been robbed of a happiness that
was rightfully yours by one who is to-
tally unworthy. Strike! Revenge your-
self ere it is too late.”

I came to myself with a start, and all
the old bitterness surged through me.
“Strike+avenge yourself!” rang in my
ears with fearful distinctness. Yes, I
would strike, and deeply, too. 1 looked
around me. The vast room had been
emptied of all save Vietor Lambert and
myself. He was standing leaning against
the mantelpiece, unaware of my pres-
ence. The time for my revenge had
come. 1 advanced noiselessly, and, lay-

ing my hand heavily on his shoulder, I
hissed in bis ear: 3
“Henry Merving, you are an im-
postor! 1 know your past life. 1 know
of the forgery you committed in New
York, for which erime you were sent to
prison for a term of years. 1 know all
about veur escape after serving two
vears of your sentence; but for you 1
should have been a happy man tonight.
You have blizhted my life and robbed
me of the only joy I ever had. The nap-
piness you have deprived me of shall
not be yours. The officers of the law
shall be put upon your track.”

When I ceased speakinz Lambert’s
face had assumed the hae of death and
he was trembling in every limb. Rais-
ing his hand in a supplicating manner,
he said in a scarcely audible voice:

“For heaven’s sake, Luke, have mercy
onme! You surely would not blight
my life and hers? Give me a chance,
Luke, only a chance.”

*»No,” 1 said, in a cold, hard voice,
“] will show you no merey. Itis too
late to think of that.”

He looked at e with an expression
of mute despair. Then he turned and
strode from the room, muttering as he
went:

“Heaven have mercy on us—have pity
on us!”

A faintness came over me, and I
stood, I know not how long, in a dazed
and helpless manner.

Presently 1 was aroused by people en-
tering and calling for Victor. He counld
not be feund, and the train in which the
Lridal party was to leave would start in
twenty minutes. All was excitement
and bustle, in the midst of which a ser-
vant entered, and, advancing to Amy,
handed her a note. She hastiiy tore it
‘open and read it. Suddenly she
swayed to and fro, and, before assist-
ance could reach, fell, with a loud cry,
to the floor. In a few seconds she lay a
corpse where she had so lately stood a
happy bride. 1 picked up the note that
had fallen from her hand, and read:

“I am going, heaven only knows
where. My life is ruined. I shall never
return. Do not seek me. Good-by.

“VICTOR.?

No one knew of the part 1 had played
in the tragedy of that awful day. Ter-
rible, indeed, was my revenge.

Years passed by. At the death of the
old man Gerald I became proprietor of
his estavlishment. 1 left my place of
business only long enough each day to
visit Amy’s grave.

One winter’s morning I started out to
make my accustomed visit. As 1 turned
the corner of the little church the ceme-
tery came in full view. [ was greatly
startled to see lying at full length upon
the grave where Amy Gerald was sleep-
ing the figure of a man. Slowly I
approached. The man was either un-
conscious or asleep. llis hat had
fallen from his head, and his hair, which
was snowy white, fell over his shoul-
ders. I bentover the vrostrate form of
the sleeper, and called to him to arise.
He heeded me unot. 1 placed my hand
upon the body and turned the face up-
ward. I knew it instantly, despite the
worn and hageard look, the loag, white
hair. 1t was Victor Lambert, and dead.
He had found peace. A weck after-
ward [ left Australia forever, to pass
my life in aimless, unhappy wander-
ings. The revenge 1 took upon my
enemy was terrible, but that which I
wreaked upon myself was mueh more
so0. Iam anxiously awaiting the end.

CKS

Arrcock’s PoroUS PLASTERS have attained a world-wide
reputation solely upon their superlative merits. They have
many would-be rivals, but have never been equalled or even
approached in curative properties and rapidity and safety of
action. Their value has been attested by the highest medical
authorities, as well as by unimpeachable testimonials from those

who have used them, and they

are recommended as the best

external remedy for Weak Back, Rheumatism, Sciatica, Colds,
Coughs, Sore Throat, Chest and Stomach Affections, Kidney
Difficulties, Weak Muscles, Strains, Stitches, and Aches and

Pains of every description.

Beware of imitations, and do not

be deceived by misrepresentation.

Ask for ALLCOCK’s, and let no solicitation or explanation induce you to

accept a substitute.

~ 8SCOTT'S
EMULSION

WONDERKEUL

FLESH PRODUCER

HAMBURG - AMERICAN  PACKET GO.

This Line ho!ds the record for Fastest
Time to London and the European
Continent.

Weekly Express Service: New
York—Southampton—Hamburg, by
the magnificent new twin-screw steamers
“Augusta-Vietoria,” “*Columbia,’” *“Furst
Bismarck' and “Normannia,” of 13-13,000 H.
P. Unsurpassed for safety, speed and
comftort. Besttlime equalto 5 days 21
hours to Queenstown. Apply to the

Hamburg-American Packet Co.,

37 Broadway. * General Pass- | 125 LaSalleSt
NEW YORK.} ageOffices: ( CHICAGO.
Germania Bank, St. Paul.

Bank of Minneapolis.

J.N. POTTGIESER

Ticket Agent for all Ocean Steamship Lines,
201 Jrekson Street. St. Panl. Minn.

NORTHERN PACIFIC

THE DINING CAR LINE

ToFareo, Winuipez, Helona, Buits
andths Pacitic Northweu!,

St. Paual.

Dlning Cars on Winnipez and S

acific Coast Trains. Lv. | Ac.

Manitoba and Pacific Express. oz
dailly for Crookston, Grand

Forks, Gratton. Winnipeg, Far-
go. Biemarck, Livingston, Boze
man. Helens, Buite, Missouls,
Spokane, Seattle. Tacoms, Olym-
pia and Portland..... ., .. .coe0ceee
Dakota Express, daily, for Fergus
Falls, shpeton,” Moorhead,
Fargo and JamestowWn., ........
Brainerd Express, daily except -
Sundays, for Anoka, St. Cloud,| 9:00{10:3)
Little Falls and Brainerd . . .. ... n.m. |a.m.

Dakota Express dees not run west of Fargo on
Sunday.

Pullinan Sleepers daily betweea 8t Paul anl
Grand Forks, Gra ton, Winuipez, FergusFalls, Wah-

ton and Fargo. Pullman First-Class and Tour-
{‘:lwee r3 and Free QolonlstSlee}gers areranya
through Pacific Mail ‘‘rains, C. E. STONE, City
Ticket Agent, 162 East Third Street, St. Paul. G.
F McNEILL, City Ticket Ageat, 13 Nicollet House
Block, Minneapolls, Minn.

4:5(12:43
p.m. |p.m.

8:90| 7:33
p.m. (a.m.

WISCONSIN CENTRAL LINES.

Trains leave for Chicago and intermediate
points daily. Minneapolis, 12:45 p. m.; 6:25
p.m. St Paul, 1:30p. m.: 7:15 p.m. Ar-
rive St. Paul daily, #:49 a.m.: 3:45 p. m.
Minneapolis, 9:15a8. m. and 4:15 p. m.

Chicago, Milwankee & St. Paut RS

‘I rains leave St. Puul Union Depot us ‘ollows: For
Winona, La Crosse, Milwaukee, Chicago, B, 7:35 w
m.;A. 2:45 p.m. ;A, 8:65 p.m; A, 8 p.m., Masou City,
8t. Louis, hn-..l City, A,9:15a. m.;C, 7:25p. nu
Dubuque & k Jeland, B, 7:85a, m.;C, 7:25p. m,
A 1, A, 6:156 p. m, Calinuar, Daven-

rt, B,9:16 a. m. Austin & Way, 4, $:16a. ;A
ﬁnw; C,7:2%5p m. Milbankk Way, 1, 8:00%
m.: Wing & Rochester, B, #:40p. m.

Ameans daily: B, ex. Sunday; C, ex. Saturlyy
¥or urtherin.ormation see Company’stimetibls
Ticker Ofiices. 176 East Third St. anl Uniaa Depty

Chicago. St. Paul & K. City Ry. trains leave
union depot 8:3) a. m. ex. Sunday, 7:3) p.

m. daily; arr 7:30 &, m. daily, 9:40 p. m. exsun

Ticket Offices— 51 East Thira street, St
P'anl;l'l Nicollet Honse, Minneapolis, and
Union Depots in St. Paul. Minneapolisand
Stiilwater. Minneapol, St. Paul and still-
water Trains—Leave St. Paul *7:3,

§9:90, +9:35 and t1):45 a. m., and +i b X
+4:05, 43215, +C:20,*7:37and #1025 p. m. Re-
tarning, leave Stillwater *;:37, $7:3), $8:19,
+0:40ands1):3) & m., and +12: 0, s1 11:4),

+H, 15:10, $5:2) and s3:19 p. m. (*Daily.

t£x. Sun. i{Ex. Mon. sSundayonly. d Ex.
Saturday.)

Lenva Arrive

Through Trains, §1. Paul. | St. Paul.

Chieago “Davlight” Ex
Chicago Vestibule Lim'd
WestSuperior .... ... |
and Daluth ... ...... f
Ashland. Hurley . .|
Bayficld&\Washburn (
ChippewaF'lls&Blk Riv
StJoseph & Kansas City
Omaha & Knnsas City..
Sioux City, Shakopee, |
Denver & San Fran- »
eiscodurey. sty
Pipestone & Sioux Falls,
hikopaz & Mankaty, ..
Teacy, Wat' townd& Pierre

vl
7:35am
35am
B2pm

b4 115 East Third St St

y E Panl; 300 Nicollet Av.,
L 4 Minneapolis: and Union
@ depots in both cities.

Bt Pavl Union Depot ARRLY 2
—_——
{ n i wn's
pe:06a.m. |- Willmar,Morrig, Brown’s [16.30p.m

| Valley and Breckinridge.
be:2 a.m.|Fer. Falls, Fargo & G, lv‘orks,lc.lon.rn,
b8-20p.m.|Osseo, Clexrwater & 8t. Cloud | b11:55 . m
30 .{Anoka, St. Cloud & Willmarb1J:564. m
L38ep. m. _ Excelsior and Hatchinson.. | 11554 ua
Willmar, i{Sioux Cilty,
Bioux Falls, bWatertown,
LHuron, Wahpeton,bAb- I
erdeen, bEllendale, (Far-
(o bCasselton, Gra ton,
Vlnnlmx and Paclic
Coast,
{Anoka, St. Cloud, Sauk
Center, Fergus Falls, Far-
27:40 p.m. zo. Crockston, G. Forks,
ireat  Falls, elena,
Eutte and Pacific Coast,
—-Eastern Minnesota,- —
¢ Duluth ,W. Superior, Elk
< River, Milaca, Hinckley, }
| Prir.ceton,Anoka, *

anill am

G453 A

b1:0% p.m. b7:009. .

r,daily; b, except Sundn{L *Bu et parlorecary
ontrains to Duluth and West Superior. tBufes
gleepers, (Diningcars, palace eleepers and .c39
colonistsleepingears

Minzeapells, St.Paul &Sault Ste. KarieRy

CITY | Mplis. Guaranty Bldg,,
TICKET OFFICES { 5t Paul, 38 E 3dst.
. M'tl-Boston Exlv StPaul(A)3:33
/e pm: M t-Boston Ex v Mpls (A)
O O 7:35 pm: Wisconsin Div. lv Mpls

(B) § & m: Minn. Div. lv Minne-
apolis (B) $:45 am; (B) 4:2) p.
Bm ; St. Croix Fallsac. 1v St.Paul
(C) 4:45 pm.

A, daily from Unionstation: B,

> except Sunday from Union sta-
fon; C, exceptSunday, from Broadway sta
jon, St. Paul.

Chicago, Burlington & Nortaera Railrol}

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

Leaves for Chicazo and St. Louis, 72331}).
m.; arrives from same points, 7:35 a. m. daily

A bar to happiness is a bad
breath, both in man and woman, and
many a good catch has gone a-satling

on account of it. Are you troubled
with it? The general cause of it isa
disordered stomach; at least ninety-
nine cases out of one hundred can
be traced to that cause. There is a
sure and certain cure. That is regu-
late your stomach and make it strong
and ‘healthy. Nothing will do this
so permanently or quickly as the
genuine Carlsbad Sprudel  Salts.
Every drugstore has them. The
signature of Eisner & Mendelson Co.,
N. Y., Sole Agents, will be found on
every bottle. Look out for imitations.

FATFOLKS REDUCED
DR. SNYDER,

Mrs. Etta Mullican before and after treatment by
Dr. Snyder,

McMinnville, Ore., Jan. 13. 1802.—Dr. Snyder,
Dear Sir: I have just finished my eighth month’s
treatment. My health is as nearly perfect now
as I could wish. I used to suffer inlcnsely with
sick headache 1n its worst form, als ith kid-
ney trouble and rheumatism. My ge al health

is so much improved it isalmost impossible for
me to realize the great change and ble that
has befallen me. The following will show my

weight and measurement beforec and atter taking
treatment:

Before. After. Loss,
Weight, 255 pounds. 172 pounds. 83 pounds.
Bust, 4612 inches, 33 inches, 134 inches,
Waist, i6 inches. 24 1nches. 12 inches.
Hips, 52 inches. 30 inches. 22  inches,

I feel very grateful for the benefit T -have re-

ceived, and can heartily recommend your treat
ment Lo any one suffering from that most dis-
couraging of diseases—Obesity. While nearly
all other diseases gain sympathy, that of Obesity
calls forth nothing but ridicule onits unfortunate
vietim. Allinquiries with stamp inclosed will
be most cheerfully answered. Mrs. W, W.Levis,

PATIENTS TREATED BY MAIL.
No starving, no inconvenience, harmless and no tad
effects. Strictly confidential. For oirculars and tese
timonials call or address with 6ic in stamps

DR.O. W. F. SNYDER,
McVicker’s Theater Bldg., Chicago, Ill.

DR. SANDEN'S

ELEGTRIC BELT

WITH ELECTRGe
MAGNETIC
SUSPENSORY,

BEST
IMPROVEMENTS,

overtaxation of braim, merve forces, excesses or indiscretiomy
as sexual exhaustion, drains, losses, nervous debility, sleeps
lessness, languor, rheumatis duey, liver and bisdder come
;l-ln me back, lumbago, sciatica, general ill-Dealth, ete,

his electrio belt contains Wonderful Improvements 1
others, and gives a eurrent that is instantly felt by the w. r
or we forfelt $5,000,00, and will eure 21l of the above
%62 or no pay. Tooussuds bave been cured by thls marvelons
fnvention after all other remedies failed, and we give buo-
dreds of testimonials in this and every other state.

Our powerfui improved ELECTRIC RUSFENSORY is (Re
greatest boon ever offered weak men; FREX WITHALL BELTA.

Health and Yigorous Strength GUARANTEED Ia 60 to S0
DAYS, Send for large Liustrated pamphlets, eecaled, free

afl._Add
.’SHM DEN BELBECTIRIC CO,,
Xo. 47 Fourth Btreet Bouth, Minneapolis, Minn.

——

WEAKNESS:MEN

QUICKLY, THOROUGHLY, FOREVER CURED
b, a new rcrf'crfled
eclentific method that
cannot fail upless the
case i3 beyond humal
ald, You feel improves
the first day, feel a bema

ress

fit every day: foon kno
yourself a king amon
en in body, mind an
eart. Drainsand losseq
ended. Every obsiacld
to happy married life re«
moved.” Nerve force,
will,cncrnf. bLrain power,
when failing or lost ar
restored by this treat«
ment. Allsmalland wealf
priions of the body en«
ged and etrengthened.
Victims of abuses and
excesscs, reclaim your
manhood! Sufferers from
folly.overwork,ill health,
regain your vigor! Don't
despair,even if in the Jast
stages. Don’t be disheart
ened if quacks have rob-
bed you. Letusshow yon
that wedical science and
businesa honor still exist; hero go hand in hand.
Write for our Book with explanations & proofs,
mailed sealed free. Over 2,000 references,

ERIE MEDICAL C0., BUFFALO, N. 7.

EANSY PILLS!

(Wileox’s——Compgund.)
S8AFE, CERTAIN & EFFECTUAL.
Used monthly by 10,000¢Ameriean women who find
them Indispensable.  D-uggists, y mail,
Send de.(stamps)for “Wdnan’s Sefetiuard.”

| ‘“ GOFF'S GIANT GLOBULES”

Strongest Invigorant known,  Restore Lost Vigor in
5 duys. Drigyists, or by mail, Particulan(vealed 2cs
WILCOX SPECIFICO CO., PHILA.. PAL
REyam’ds, <<J ANA% wUArd sireo

ALFa0

ANg

THEGENTLEMAN'S FRIEND, €2uaLe,

Our Perfection Syringe free with every bottle.

Does not Stain. PR S STRICTURE.

Cures Gonorrheea and Gleet in 1 to 4 days.

Ask Druggists, Sent to any address for $1.00,
MALYDOR MAMIS'® nn + AmASSTER, G,

MEN WANTED

To test a Poasltive Cure for the eflects of self-abu
FEarly Excesses, Emissions, Nervous Debility, 1,:._-;:'!
Sexual Power, Imy )t:"nﬁ. &e._So t is our faith in
our Specific we will one Full Month's Medicine
and Much Valuable Information FREE, Address

. M. CO., 835 Brosdway, New York. —
e e e e em———

MINNEAPOLIS & ST. LOUIS RY.

L

Sold &

oA

LEAVE AUBERT LEA ROUTE. ARRIVE
Bt. Paul | STATIGNS. St. Paul
*9.45am || For Waterville, Mankato, Albert ) | *1 .

|4 Loa, Des Moinde, Codar Baptiut| - °=
#8.25 pm | ( Chicago, Kansas City and West. } | 49.10 am
$6.25 pm | St. Louis and the South, 19.10 amy
:8.00 am Watertown Express, *5.30 pm
S45pm | Waterville Express. °10.20 am

1Daily. “Ex. Sun. |Ex. Mon. 1Fx Sat.

10 CALIFORNIA

The most eomfor:y
ble way 1o reach Calr
fornia 18 via Chicago
orml(gmu’ City, from
which points through
curs run without change. For rates and fur-
ther iuformaton apply to 8. M. 0SGOUD,
ﬁe?‘} Ll‘i or W, u\'g()DWARD. Tarv,
i uarauty uilding Minues,
Oﬁl 'Luun. . .

“Santa ke
- Rowte

TR PSR

T




