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BY E. T. BULLOCK.

(Copyright, 1801, by Dally Story Pub, On)

The sun #hone down hot and parch-
ing upon the lonely canvas covered
wigon that slowly wound Its way
across the burning sands towards the
village of Bear Creek. The panting
horses, wet with dirty foam, labored
heavily as the awkward wagon moved
slowly along. A tall, lean man with

short, stubby whiskers sat holding
toe lines, and urged on the lagging
staps of the tired animals. From

within the covered body came the low
sound of & woman's volce a8 she
crooned the sweet melody of some old-
tashioned bhymn, Suddenly the sing-
Ing ceused,

“Are we almost there?' she asked,
with & tired hopefulness in her voice.
A head appeared from behind the fap
of the curtain, It was rather a prety
head, with its wealth of dark brown
bair,

“Are we almoat there?’ she asked
agaln, pushing her elbows out upon
the front seat. ‘The man looked
around with & soft smille,

“Yes,"” he sald. “Do you see them
low, squatty houses yonder?"
woman nodded assent. “Well, that's
hit,” he sald, as he touched her cheek
affectionately, He spoke with a slow
drawl, hls words dropping as if with
studied weight.

In & few minutes the wagon en-
tered the narrow, lane-like street,
lined with [ts rough log huts, At the
first sight of the white canvas in the

distance the inbabitants of Bear
—— e —
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"It's onv of them fellers™
Creek had collected to watch the grow-
Ing speck and to indulge in curlous
apeculation ms to its occupants.

“It's one ‘er them fellers ter work |

at ol' Jim Crawford's, | guess,” sald &
rough-looking individual of capaclous
girth,

“Yes, dam’ ‘em! They've been 'er
pilin’ In here llke bees uv late,” re-
sponded another,

It was evident that the people of
Bear Creek bore no speclal good-will
towards “Ol' Jim Crawford.”

r

As the horses drew the wagon along
between the rows of people on either
sicde of the street the man on the seat
wias greeted by many waves of the
band. He pulled his team into the
rude sldewnlk noar a small group of
men, “Ken yer tell me tuer way to
Jim Crawford’s?” he asked politely.
A frown spread over the faces of the
men. For a minute no one spoke.
The man on the wagon walted ex-
pectantly.

“Jim Crawford's Is right up thar”
fnally answered a &tout young fel.
lew, throwing up his open hand with
finrFera polinting In  all  directions.
“And when yer git ter the fork of tue
road, jest take the fork hand”™ A
laugh from the erowd greeted his
rough jest. ‘The man on the wagon
showed a slight red tinge under the
swarthy tan of hiy face,

“I ain't here to ralse no row,” he
sald. looking the short young man
squarely In the eye. "But yar could
be er darn sight more civil to er
stranger.” His peculiar drawl affect-
ed the risibilities of the crowd, and a
loud laugh rang out on the alr, When
the rough wvells had subsided a small

| girl stepped out from behind the moen.

The |

Hers was the dark complexion of the
baf-breed,

“I'l tell yer wher' ol' Jim lves"
she cried. Tae men twimed around
abruptly. “Jes' foller this road to
ther forks and then take ther road ter
yer right. OF Jim's Is  erbout 300
yarda from the |ast cabin,” she sald
pointing to the Cistant hut. The men
sneered at her and one of them
grabbed at her dress, but ghe easlly
eluded them and passed om up the
street.

The tall man clocked to his horses
and the wagon moved on, After driy-
fngr & few yards he saw to his left
ancross the street the sign of the Big
Horn saloon, A sudden |ldea seemed
to strike him. He agaln pulled his
horses into the side of the street and
kot down from his seat.

“Friends,” he sald, “wlill yer all
come and take som'thin’ with me, jest
tar show that ther aln't no hard feel-
ings?"

The crowd was staggered at first
but soon responded joyfully, conclud-
ing that the stranger was a pretty
good fellow although he was going
to work for “Ol' Jim Crawford.”

“Wrore der yer hail from, stranger?"
asked Shorty Johnson, as they lined
up before the bar.

“Kentucky,” answered the stranger,

The men looked approvingly at the
slze of hils whiskey.

“Anyboddy with yer?"

A few minutes later Tobe Johnson
drove slowly away from the Big Horn.

| followed by the lusty cheers of his

newly gained frisnds.
L] - -

It was conceded on all hands that
Tobe Johnson was the best fellow that
had ever struck a spade in O' Jim's
diggings. Old Jim, himself, was a
stingy, avaricious old fellow ‘who was
beld in absoluts contempt by the clti-
gens of Bear Creek. He lived a short
distance from the center of the town—

that Is, from the saloons— and, know.
ing that be was looked upon with uo
hatredd, he seldom
his suburban hut
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| Bear Creek conld boast of sesthing o

pretentious  as  suburbs Nutura
enough the hatred for “O" Jim™ him
weif fell also upon the Innocent hewds
of the men who worked under him
So that the village of Bear Creek and
"0 Jim's Place,” as it was ealled
wire A8 two hostlle cities encamped
agalust each other

But as Time rolled on Tobe Johnson
falled to get his share of Boar Creek «
disapproval and dislike, Ho was re-
garded as a good-heaited fellow
friendly dinposition, yet with as strong
s will and se firm a courage as wni
Lt be found In the two camps, Furth-
ermore, he was & worker, and apent
most of his time away from tha gamb.
ling dens and saloons—something
which the miners nsuully feied to do

One day Johnson was Informed that
he was the proud possessor of a son
and heir. But his boy eama at a dear,
dear price the father, ‘The frall
mother, wearied and wotrn by the hard
life 1o which she had not been accus
tomed, and without the proper medical
nttention to wuphold her declining
strength was In Imminent danger of

O

death. For days she Iay In a half
stupor, moaning pliteounly the while
Johusan stald falthfully at her  side

He tried to argue himself into the be-
lief that she would joon be well again,
“She ecan't dle,” he would say hope
fully, “We will nurse her back to
heaith and strength, No, no—sue will
not leive me,” But within the inner
depths of his consclousness he was
afrald. The nelghboring miners did
ul: they could to help the unforlunate
husband. The gentle demeanor of the
young wife had planted a touch of ten-
derness in their rough breasts.

But It soon was seen that the strug-
gle would not just long. And one day
Just as the bLright sunlight of ..o aft-
ernoon begun to fade into the deeper
stadows of the evening, the mother
bir sathed a soft sigh aond passed Lo the
realms eternal

After the funeral was over and the
miners hud returned to thelr work,
Tobe Johnson returnsd to his hut a
tnd and  broken-hearted man, The
baby who had caused his grief he
swore he could never love. He never
wished to see the Innocent lttle thing
agnin so great was his sorrow. He
left the jonely cottage and walked
down Into the village. The little
snlf-brecd girl sat all unight by the
cradle walting for his returning foot-
steps; but no sound broke the still-
nem of the night save the how] of
some lonely dog outside, or the occa-
slonnl waking wall of the infant In
her charge. Finmly, at day-break,
the shambling footsteps came up the
beaten path. Then a heavy boot beat
roughly at the door for admittance,
Hurriedly opening the door she re-
turned to the cradle. The staggering
flgure of & man came o, It was Tobe
Johnson, his eyes bloodshot with
drink and dissipation.
he gazed expectantly around the
room. “Millle," lhe called, Then see-

ing the frightened haif-breed beslde |

the swaying cradle ke seemed to re-
e 11 the incidents of the past few days
With a dack frown on his brow, he
stumbled over to the war corner of the
room and fell heavily on the bed.
Tobe Johuson slept long and sound-
ly. He was awakened late in the aft-
ernoon by the rough volces of the
men with whom he had spent the pre-
vious night. Hardeoed wretchea that
they were, they wished him to return

to tte village—to the bar and gaming |

tables. For the moment he seemed
ready to yield. Then suddenly (rom
the cradle came a falpt "“eoo.” He
turned quickly to meet the laughing
blue eyes of hin baby. He looked
steadily at the little fac —'twas the
first time since that fatal night. Then

“No, by Jiugo, I won't go!™

he walked quickly to the cradle and
lifted the little thing in his arms,

“No, by Jingo, 1 won't go!" he cried
flercely to the men, For the moment
they were stupefied. Then they bowed
i.elr heads and walked slowly from
the rocm,

“Was It the look in the soft blue
eyea? they mused. “Was it the smile
of his lost love he saw?"

When Ameriea meets COreek
chances are he can't read It
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ARTIFICIAL EYES,

They Were Made In Fgypt Vive Handeed
Yomrs 10 o
It 1s

where art
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eyes originatoeu,

times the privets in Egvpt and Roms
who practiced as phvsicinns and aur
grong, made artificlal. oyes hands
arme, and lega—the Egyptiansg as enr
Iy an BUOG B, { Fhelr method of ove
making i1s thus described; On the cen
ter of & pleee of Nesh-colosed prepnre
Jinen, twa wnd n guarter Inches by
ooe and a guarter, the el side of o
plece of earthenware, modeled Hfo-ni
tnd palnted to represent the Mumne
eye and eyellds, was cemented:; an
this linen, coaled on the other side
with an adhesive substunee. Was placed
over the sye and pressed down T bt
artificial esyes were therefore wors
outslde the cavity, and though nol
pirictly nrtistie In deslgn or detall
were no doubt fully appreciated ana
warn with pride by the oo bag
Egyptian and Roman “toffs It i
chronlvled that one of these artificinl
fyes Was plocked up in the ruins ol
Pompell, which was destroved In 71

A D Fhe enrllest known mention ol
modern artifleinl oyes—that s, eyes
waorn  Inside the orblt—oceurs o ab
excvedingly rare Hustrated work on
sirgery, written by a French surgeon
named Ambroise Pare, and published
In Paris in 1661 Pace invented three

artifieinl eyves. The first wag & won
dorful contrivance It conslsted of a
thinu moetal spring-band which passed

half way round the wearer's head, hav.
ing on one end a small oval plate

which covered the orbit of the eye, and
the other end pressed agalost the baok
of the head. The oval platd was cov-
ered  with smooth, soft leuther, on
which an eyve was painted, It wounld

perhaps, be difficult to devise anything
mare Ineltegnnt or uncomfortable, The

wcond deviee xlobe of
eye-shaped and enameled, which
worn Inaslde the sockel—the first
recorded artifielal eye thus worn. The

third contrivance was simply u “shell-
pattern’ eye, exanctly similar in shape
to those now used, but made of gold

und ennmeled, Except that they wore
made of gold and enameled, the
two Iatter were practically of the same
design us the “globe” and “ghell” glass
eyen of the present day, Pare's clum-
¥y, truss-like appliance and his two
gold eyes, which were used only by the
wealthy, were guccesded by eyes mude |
of painted poreelain and colored pearl-
white, which Immediately became im-
mensely popular. Next came the In-
ventlon of glass eyes, which instantly
tuperseded all others, and still fom-
wand the public favor.

[ STORY OF A GREAT LILY.

'Great Growth of the Vietorls Regh.
from & Smsll Reod,

The great water Ly at Kew having
| died, Vietoria Regla, at the Regent's
| Park botanle gardens, Ils the only one
of the species left In London. A histo-
ry of the remarkable plant is given In
one of the numbers of the Royval Bo-
[tanle soclety’'s Record, Like many an-
other vegetable wouder, It I8 a plant
of very small beginnings, Very few
people would Imagine that this enor-
mous Hly, with Its leaves of alght fest
| in diameters and flowers eleven to fif-
| teen Inches across, coverlng a spnce of
over 400 square feet, had been grown
| In the course of a few months from a
| #8ed no lurger than a pea. SBown In a
pot plunged in & tub of warm water,
the first appearance of the vousg
plant offers litle promise of a fu-
ture, one or two slender stalks rising
|lliw pleces of thin string to the mur-
face, surmounted by tiny leaves,
which are not even round. but arrow-
shaped, being all that Is to be geen.
In the courde of u few weeks, how-
ever, they Increase In size and num-
ber, so that by the time the tank has
been prepared for its reception in
May the leaves are equal In size to the
ordinary white water Iy, and have
nssumed the peltate shape. Cold pe-
| tards Its growth, but no amount of
heat seems to hurt It. When exposed
to the full glare of the sun In summer
the water where It Is growing ap-
proaches 100 degrees, while the alr Is
| %0 hot and satumted with molsture
| that very few are able to stop In the
house, yvet the plant only seems (o
| grow more quickly. The discoverer of
the Victoria in Its uative country was
the famous botanical traveler, Haenke,
who had been sent out by the Spanish
government to Investigate the vege-
table productions of Peru. He found
it growing In the marshea bordering
on the Rio Mamore, one of the great
tributaries of the Amaron, somewhere
about the year 1801 but as the whole
of his collections, were lost na notice
of it reached Europe.—Fall Mall Ga-
ette,
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“Isigud” Used for Cholers,
ik u-miri'mhlis product of the island
of Bamar and one which sclentific in-
| quiry may prove of greal benefit to
the human family s the soed called
“islgud,” or the fruit of San Ignacio,
known to commerce as “Catbalogan
meed,” on account of the large quanti-
ties grown In the vicloliy of that tewn,
It I8 In large demand among the Chin-
ese, who use It as an eficaclous reme-
dy for cholera. It is msserted that no
| one ever died from cholern who used
! this remedy,

Meomaorial Chureh,

\ memorinl chureh has stely Téen
awilicated on the site of
Joflerson Davia® birthiplace in Fairviae,

semvaa’
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Ky A #lab of Tennessee marbla set
in the wall bears this foseription:
“Jeffaraon Davis of Misslssippl was

born Jutie 34, 1508, on the site of this
church, e made & gift of the lot
Mareh 10, 1858, to  Bethsl Daptist
church as a thank offoring to dod.”
A Migh Siapdard

They have & new way of tosting the
guality of whisky wast of here They
Inject three drops Into a jack rabibig,
and If he dossn’t llok a }..,n.,‘.,‘ in sim

conds the gOods ure rejected

Crary
14, D) Courler
When They Were Reminded.
Bunday Sechool Teacher, Now, ehil-

dAren, what Ald Pharaoh say to Moses ™
Chlldren: “"We don't know.* Tenchor:
"Oh, yes you do, He told Moses (o go
and do something. Now, what 41d he
Eay?™ Class: "Go way back —and ait
down!"— Baltimore Ameriean

Fmperor Willlam's Soldierly Habies,

Emporor Willlam s & soldler even
whon he goes 1o bed, for he slpeps on
& regulation cump bed, such as his
oMeers 1se The bed elothing s of
the rough reglmental pattern. He re-
tires ot 11 p, m. and s up and drossed
soon after 5 o m

Prisopers in Drivish Indin

No fewer than 87,884 prisonors were
In the prisons of Dritiah India in 1599-
1500, an incrense of 62 004 the
number for 1881 Of this huge total
oaly 24606 were femnles, which
smaller proportion than In
countrice,
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New Words In Selenes,

Vartous new indostrios, which have
arisen In New York of recont yoears,
have called for the addition of new
lérms to the language. In electricity,
the result has bewlldering, the
new words belng hardly adopted =
sommon Euglish.—~Now York Letter

bheen

Mont Nirds on MHorsebme .

Eentuckinns of the bhlue grass re-
glon hunt birds on borseback. A Ken-
tuckinn's hunter must not only be will-
ing to stand while the owner dis-
mounts and goeg 1o look after a covey
of blrds, but must also allow the owner
to fire a shotgun from s back.

King Edward's Status

The discovery has heen meade that
the metropolis does not possess n pub-
e statue of the king. The omission
Is to be repalred, for It I8 proposed in
the elty to celebrate the coronation
next vear by the erection of an equess
trian statue of King Edward In a lead-
ing thoroughfare.—Llverpool Courlor,

Cigarettes Conmumed In Germany.

Last year 388 tons of clgarettes, val-
ued at §i.737.000, or fully five times ns
many us ten years ago, were consumed
in Germany. These cigarottes came
from France, Austria-Huagary, Rus-
¥ln, Turkey, Egypt, Algorin, and the
I'nited States, 80 per cent coming from
Egypt

Shosing & Dead Horss,

Mr. Pleger, n Ripley blacksmith, has
Just performed the unususl feat ot
shoeing u dead horse. A horee tiken
to him would not raise its hind leg,
and Mr. Pleger and another man took
the anlmal to the villnge green and
threw 1t Someons sat on the horse's
head, and after the animal bad been
shod an attempt wus made to get It on
Its Jegs again, but It was found to be
dead. The explanation is that the
horse had a weak heart, and dled from
the shock of belng thrown.

When You OUrder
DPakar's Chocolate or Baker's Cocon
examine the package you receive and
make sure that it bears the well known
trada-mark of the ehceol vte elirl. Toese
are many lmitatlons of thesa cholis
goods on the market. A copy of Miss
Parloa’s cholee recipes will be sent
frie  to any housekeeper., Address
Walter Baker & Co., 14d., Dorches.er,
Mass, = —_—

Empress Kngenie's Home,

The Empress Eugenie ls now settlnd
fdown In her Engllsh homa It is re-
ported that the empress Is about tu
bulld a small convent in the bheautiful
grounds at Faroborough hill to the
mewmory of her husband and thelr son,

Swaupping Game

A bullding In a Georgian settiement
displays this unigue sign: “School of
learning. Lossons given In  poetry
writing and noveltry. Also will teach
musle to you, and dramatics. Hidea
und wool taken for eash, slso, as the
winter season ls coming on, cak wooq
aud kiondiing.”

Tromps Btole Clty Pesthouss,

Tramps recantly stole the municipa!
pesihouse of Crawford, N. J., aud car
ried It Into the woode for & wintm
home for themselves. The thieves did
not know the bullding was infected
and at last reports ware ocoupying
thelr new quarters, in olissful igno-
rance of the danger of disease Lhey
were tempting, The people of Craw-
ford do nol larry near the woods, and
oninlon s divided on the question as

| to whether the joke Is on the tramps o
' the town.




