Ladies will find the Handsomest
Stock of

LOVE OR MONEY;

SPRING GOODS A PERILOTJ"é SECRET.

In the city at

Boston .Milliner
One Door East of Postofflce.

AN'li BAEILii, Pre

MRS. STRATTON. Trimmer.

bow ring),will never have oc-
casion to use thistime-honore j
cry. 1t is the only bow that
cannot be twisted 0:T the case,
and is found only on Jas.
Boss Filled and other watch
cases stamped with ~ jj*.
this trade mark.

Ask your jeweler for a pamphlet, or
send to the manufacturers.

Keystone Watch Case Co.

PHILADELPHIA.

AT

6 PER GENT,

-CALL OX-

No. 22 Soolli JacKson Street,
GREENCASTLE, IND.

Gas Fills aall Plmii

I will attend to all orders for

gas fitting and plumbing

promptly.  All work thor-

oughly tested and
Warranted to Give Satisfaction

And prices very low.

me a call.

FRED. WEIK.

HSRATCHED TEN MONTHS.

A troublesome skin disease

Jcaused mo to scratch for ten
mouths and lias been
cured by a few days’ use of

M. Il. worrr, Upper Marlboro, Md»

SWIFTM"PECGFie

| was cured several years ago of white swelling
In my leg by using ®3KSf3] 0,11 have had no
symptoms of re turn of the dis-
ease. Many prominent physicians attended me
and all failed, but S. S. S. did the work.
Pacl W. Kiukiatricx, Johnson City, Term.

Give

Treatise on Blood and Skin Dis-
eases Mailed free.

Swift Specific Co,,

Atlanta, Ca.

D. E. WILLIAMSON,

kWovwev”? tv\ Aju\>,

GRKEXCASTIaK, 1M>.
Business in all courts attended to promptly

G. W. Bsnoa, Physician,

Ofliee and Residence , Wiukinvt m Mreet.
rtyn»re<*> ' iLnk, .
URKUNCAWTLK. ini>. Wi

J. R- LEATHERMAN,
I*IIY Siri%o\ isiisi M
(»(IBce over Allen’s Drug Store, W”ohiuKiuL
Street.

W. O.OVERSTREET u. h.UVEKSTREET

OVERSTREET & OVERSTREET,

Special attention given to prenervir
natural teeth. Office in W illi&mson
opposite First National Bank.

DR. a. C. SMYTHE,
Physician and Surgeon

Office and residence, Vine street, betweec
Washington and Walnut streets.

6. C. Neale. Veterinary Surgeon.

Graduate of the Ontario Veterinary College,
and member of the Ontario Veterinary Medi-
cal Society. All diseases of domestic animals
ca_lrefullg treated. Office at Cooper Brothers
Livery Stable, Greencastle, Ind. All calls,

My and night, promptly attended.
ahd Surgery a specialty.

the
lock,

Firing

For sale, a bcautllul home on Last
Seminary street; house ofeight rooms,
large shade trees, large lot, choice
fruit of ann kinds, tf T[l. A. Minis,

Vandalia Line Excursions.

To South, Southeast and Southwest
will run various dates from now until
June 5th, 1894, inclusive, one fare
round trip.  Call on or address any
Vandalia Line Agent and ask for in-
formation contained in circular No.
J27 of January 20th, 1894 4m39

RY (TIAIn.Kft READK,

Author of “Put Yourself in Il s Place,”
etc., €tC., etc.

The fii't thing he did was to whip oit
Ids entire tweed suit and turn it inside
out; he had had it made on purpose; it
was a thin tweed, doubled with black
kerseymere, so that this ehange was a
downright transformation. hen he
substituted a black tie for a colored
one. whipped out a little mirrorand his
hare's-foot. etc., browned and colored
ins check, put on an admirable grag/
ng. whiskers, mustache, and bear

tnd partly whitened his eyebrows, and
hobbled feebly out of the little wood an
infirm old. man. I'resenth he caught
sight of his gold ring.  “Ahl" said Te,
‘she is u sharp girl; pt rliaps she noticed

that in the struggle.” He took it off
and was going 10 put it in his pocket
but thought Better of that, and chucked
it into a ditch. Then lie made for the
village. The pur -ait rs hunted about the
house, and, of course, didn't lind him;
but presently one ofthem saw him cross-
ing a meadow not far off. so they ran
toward him and bailed him.

“IIv! mister!” .

He wont feebly on and did not_seem
to heur; then théy hailed him again and
ran toward him.” Then he turned and
stopped, and seeing men running to-
ward him. took out a large pair of
round spectacles, and put them on to
look at” them. Hv this artifiee that
which in reality completed his disguise
seemed lull a natural movement in an
old man to see better who it was that
wanted him. ] ]

“Wiliat be you doing here?" said thf

an.

"Well, my good man.”said Monckton,
affectlnfg.surprlse. "I 'have been visiting
an old friend, and now I'm going home
again. | hope | am not tr_espassm%]. Is
not this the way to the village? They
told me it was. )

“That's right enough,” said the deputy
“lint by the” way you come you must
have seen him."

“No. sir.” said Monckton. "l haven't
seen anybody, except one gentleman
that came through that wood there, as
I passed it." ] )

"What was he like, sir?" . .

“Well. | didn't take particular notice,
and he passed me all in a hurry.”

"That would be the man.”said the
deputy. "Had he a very pale face?”

"Not that | remarked; he seemed
rather heated w ith runnmgﬁ"

"How was he dressed, sir?”

“Oh, like many of the young people;
all of one pattern.”

“Light or dark?”

“Light. | think.”

“Was it a tweed suit?”

“l almost think it was. What had he
been doing? Anything wrong? ~He
seemed to Mme to be rather scared like.

"Which way did he go. sir?”

i'rll” think he made forthat great house,

(‘ome on.” said tlie deputy, and. he

followed this treacherous indication,
hot in pursuit. ] ]
Monckton lost no time. lie_took off

twenty years, and reached the Dun Cow
as anohl acouaintance. He hired the
one vehicle theestablishment possessed,
and was of! like a shot to Derliv: tilenee
he despatched a nate to his lodgings to
say he was suddenly called to tow n; but
should he back in a week, Not that he
ever intended to show his face in that
neighborhood again.

evertheless “events occurred that
stopped both his (light and Hartley's
and yet broke up their unholy alliance.

It was Hope s iinal inspection of the
Martlev mine, and be took things in or-
der. Months ago a second shaft had
been sunk by his wise instructions, and
but for Hartley's parsimony would have
been now comipleted. Hope now ascer-
tained how many feet it was short, and
noted this downfor Hartley.

Then, still inspecting, he” went to the
other extremity of the mine, and reach-
ed a sort of hall or amphitheatre much
higher than the passages. This was a
centre, with diverging” passages on one
side, but closed on the other.” Two of
these passages led by oblique routes to
those old works the” shoring of which
had been reported unsafe.

This amphitheatre was now a bus
scene, empty trucks being pushed off,
full trucks bein Pushed on. all the men
carrying lighted lanterns that wavered
and ~ glinted like “wiils-of-the-wisp.”
Presently a bell runq and a portion of
the men’to whom this was a signal,
left off work and began to put on their
jackets and to await™ the descent of the
cage to take them up in parties. At
this moment Hope met. to ids surprise,
a figure that looked like Hen Hurnley.
He put up his lamp_to see if he was
I’I%h.t and Hen Huiiiley U was. The
rutfian had the audacity to put up Ids
lamp,_ as If to scrutinize the person who
examined him. ]

“Did | not discharge you?” said Hope.

Ay. lad." said Hen: “but voiir master
put me on aga'il.”  With that he show-

ed Hartleg_s order and signature.
i

Hope Dbit his lips, bin™ merely said.
“He will rue it.” Hurnley sidled away;
but Ho;..... . .tooiu (tr"two men who
wit about;

“Keep a sharp lookout on him, my
men; your lives are not safe whilst lie's
n the”mine, . .

Hurnley leaned insolently against n
truck and gave the_ men nothing to ob-
serve; the "next minute in bustle™ the
honest miner at whose _ instance Hope
had come down the_ mine, and hegged
him to come and visit the shoring™ at
once.

Hope asked if there were any_other

men there; the miner replied in the
negative. )
. “Very well, then.” said Hope; “I'll
just take one look at the water here,
art1d I'll be at the shoringin live min-
utes.

Tnfortimately this unwary statement
let Hurnley know exactly what to do;
he had alréady concealed in the wood-
work a canister of dynamite and a fuse
to it to last about five minutes. He now
w riggled awav. under cover of Hope's
dialogue and lighted the fuse, then lie
came Hying hack to get safe out of the
mine, and leave Hope in_hisdeath-trap.

But in the mian tLmi Gnue llom
came down in the cage, and caught
sight of her father, and came sue.iui-
ing to him. “Father! father!”

You here, my child!”

“There's a plot to murder you! A
man, called Hurnley is to causé an ex-
plosion at the old works just as you
visit them.” . .

“An explosion,” cried Hope.“and fire-
damp about! One explosion will cause
tifty. King the hell! here, men! danger!"

'Then there was a rush of men.

“Hen Hurnley is liriiig the mine.” _

There was a” yell of Tury; hut a dis-
tant explosion turned it to one of dis-
may. llojrn caught his. daughter up in

Six arms and put lier into a cavity.

F y men, to the other partof the
mine!” he cried. .

There was_a louder explosion. In ran
Hurnley terrified at ids own work, and
living to escape.
on him. “No, you don't; liv
you are the last to leave this mine.’

Hurnley struggled furiously, but Hope
dashed him down at his_ feet. Just as
a far more awful explosion than all took
place, one side of that amnliitheatre fell
in, and the very earth heaved. The
corner part of the shaft fell in_upon the
cage, and. upon many poor_miners who
were hoping to escape by it: but those
escaped for the present who had obeyed
Hope's order and tied to atotlier pari of
the mine, and when the stilling vanors
drifted away there stood Hopg, pale as
death, hut strong as iron, with the as-
sassin at his feet, and poor Grace
crouching and quivering in her recess.
Their faté now awaited these three—a
gf)eedy deatli by choke-damp, or a slow

eath’by starvation, or a rescue from
the outSide under circumstances of un-
paralleled difficulty, since there was hut
one shaft completed, and that was now
closed by a mountain of debris.

(TIAPTKK xxi.
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The explosjons so tremendously loud
below were but muffled sounds at the
pit's mouth; but alas! these muffled
sounds, and one Hash of lurid Ilame
that shot up into the air, told the tale
of horror t<> eveQ/ experienced pitman
and his w ife, and the cry of awhole vil-
lage went up to heaven. I

he calamity spread like wild-tire. It
soon found its way to Clifford Hall, and
the deputy ran himself w ith the news
to Mr. Hartley. Hartley received it at
first with a stony&;lare. and tremble all
over; then the’ deputy, lowering his
voice, said: “Sir.  the” worst of 1t is
there is foul play in it. There is good
authority to say that Hen Hurnley tired
the mine to, destroy his betters, and lie
lias (lone it: for_"Mr. Hope and Miss
Hope that is. Miss Hartley that was—
arc both there.” He added, in a broken
vaice: “And if they are not buried or
stilled, it will be”hard 'work to save
them. The mine is a ruin.”

Hurtle) delivered a wild scream, and
da-bed out of the h mse at once; he did
not even take his hat: hut the deputy,
more self-possessed,took oneout of the
hall, and followed him. .

Hartley hurried to the mine, and
found that several stout fellows had
gone down with their pickaxes andotli-
er tools to clear the shaft, but that it
must he terribly slow work, so few men
could work at'a time in that narrow-
space. Hartley telegraphed to Derby
for a more powerful ~steam-engine and
experienced engineers, and set another
?ang to open the new shaft to tie* bot-
om, and see if anv sufferers could he
saved that way. Whatever he did was
wise, hut idS manner was frenzied.
None of his people thought he had so
miK'h feeling, and more than one of the
quaking women gave him a kind word.
Tie made no reply ;hedid not even seem
to hear, lie wandered about the mine
all night, wrlngmrq his hands, and at
lasi lie was takén llomealmost by_ force.

Humanity _ overpowered préjudice,
and Colonel Clifford came to the mine
to see if he could be of any use to the
sufferers. lie got hold of'the deputy,
and learned from him w hat Hartley was
doing. He said he thought that was the
best course, as there would he division
of labor; but, said lie: "I am an old
campaigner, and | know that men can-
not light without food, and this work
will be a light. How will you house the
new-comers?” o

“There are forty-seven men missing,
zimd the new men can sleep in their col-
age-.." .

“That's so.” said the Colonel; “bul
there are the wives and the children, i
shall send sleeping tents, and eating
tents, and provisions enough to feed a
batttahcin. Forty-seven lives!” said ho

ityingly.
p_ ‘XAI . gll’ said the deputy, “and such
lives, some of them; for Mr. Hope and
Miss. Mary Bartley- leastways that b
not tier name now; she's Mr. Hope's
daughter.” . o

“Why, what lias she-to_do with it?”

“l am sorry tosay, sir, she is down
the mine.” ]

“God forbid.” said the Colonel, “that
noble girl dead, or in mortal danger!”

“She’is. sir. and’—lowering his voice
—“by foul play.” Then, seeing the Colo-
nel greatly shocked and moved.lie said:
“And | odght not to keep _it from y ou.
You arc our nearest magistrate. Yhc
young lady told me at the pit mouth
she iS Mr.” Hope's daughter.”

“And so she_is.”

“And she said there was a plot to de-
stroy tier father in the mine by explod-
ing the old workings he was™ going to
visit. One Hen Hurnley was to do it -a
blackguard that has a spite against Mr.
Hope for dlschargln%_hlm. ut there
was money behind him, and a villain
that she “described to us—black eye-
brows, a face like a corpse, and dressed
in a suit of tweed unccolor. 'We hoped
tluil she might have been mistaken, or
she might have warned Mr. Hope in
time; hut now it is to he seen thatthere
was no mistake, and she hud not time
to warn him. The deed is done; and a
darker deed was neverdone, even in the

ark.
Colonel Clifford groaned. After a
while lie said. “Seize that Hen Hurnley
at once, ar he will soon leave this place
Li luml him.' .
. “No, he won’t,” said the deputy. “He
is in the mine; that is one comfort; and
if he comes out alive his life won't he
worth much, witli the law on one side
?.f ;[Re blackguard, and Judge Lynch on
other

ving or dead,

The first thing.” said theColoncl, “is
to save these precious lives, God help
us and them. )

He then went to the railway, and
wired certain_leading tradesmen in Der-
by for provisions, salt and fresh, on a
large scale, and for new tents. He had

ome old ones stored away in  his ow

ouse. He also secured abundance o
knives, forks, plates, buckets, pitchers,
and jugs. and. in short, he opened a
commissariat. He inquired lor Ins son
Waller, and why he was so late. He
could learn nnthinghut that Walterhad
mounted a hunter,” and left word with
linker that he should not be home till
eight o'clock,

John,” said the Colonel, solemnly, “I
am in great trouble; and Walter is in
worse, | fear. Let nobody speak to him
about this accident at the mine till lie
has seen me.”

Walter Clifford rode totb“ 1 * e Hotel
to inquire after the bracelet. The land-
lady told him she had sent her husband
over with it that day.

"Confound it!” said Walter; “why he
won't know whom to take it to.”

“Oh. it's all right, sir,”said site. “Mv
8am won't give Tt to the wrong person,
you may besure.” .

“How do | know that?” said Walter;
“and prag/ whom did you tell him to
give it t0?” )

“Why, to the lady as was here with

‘And how the deuce is he to find her? ,

He does not know liernamc.JFsa great

Hope sPrang out up- can
i

make the best of it. | shall feed mv
horse, and get home as quickly as I

However, lie knew he would lie late.
and t oug[1t||e atyv better go stralgeht:
home. He sent a telegram to Marv

Hartley: “Landlord gone to you with
bracelet,” ami this he” signedwith the
name of the_landlady, hut no address.
He was afraid to say more, though lie
would have liked to put his wife "upon
her guard; but lie trusted to tier natural
shrewdness. He mounted his horse and
went straight home, but he was late for
dinner, and that vexed him a_little, for
it was a matter Colonel Clifford was
gartlcular atioiit. He dashed up to his
hed-room and began to dressall in y
urry.

Jo%n Baker. came to him wearing a
very extraordinary look.and after some
hesitation said. “I' would not change my
clothes if | were you. Mr. Walter.

“Oh,” said Walter. “l am too late, you
know: in fora penny, in for a pound.”

“Hut, sir.” said old John, “the Colonel
wants to speak to you in (lie drawing-
room.

Now Walter was, excited with the
even's of the day. irritated by the af-
front his father had put upon him and
Mary, strung L\JBb hard riding, etc.;
he burst out, “Well, i shall nof go to
him; | have had enough of this—badger-
ed and bullied, am! my sweetheart "af-
fronted—and now | suppose ! am to be
lectured again. ~ You say | am notwell,
and Jlrlr'{% mv dinner up here.”

“No. Mr. Walter.” said the old man,
gravely; "l must not do that. Sir. don’t

ou think as you arc to lie scolded, oi
he angel you“love affronted; all that is
over lorevcr. There |
strange thing happened since you rode
would go to tht- Colonel and let him tell
you all; however, | suppose | may tell
vou so much as this, that your sweet-
heart is not Mary Hartley at all; she is
Mr. Hope's daughter.”
m;\A¥hat!” cried”Walter,in utter amaze-

“Tlmre is no doubt about it. sir.” said
the old man: “and | believe it is all out
about you and her; but that would not
matter, for the Colonel he takes it quite
different from what you might think.
He swears by her now., 1don't know
really how that came about, sir. for |
was not there, hut when | was dressing
the Colonel he said to_me, John, ‘she's
the grandest girl in England, and an
h?né)r t?, hlerﬁc,lex,dand there is not a drop
of Bartl'y's blood in her. .

“On, they lias, ?ounop tnat_out.i’ said Wal-
ter. “Then I'll noto him likea bird.
clear old fellow. So thatis what he
wanted to tell me.

"No.” said Joint Baker, gravely.

“Nol” said Walter; “what then?"

“It's trouble.”.

“Trouble!” said Walter, puzzled.

“Av, my poor younct; master.” said
Baker, tenderly: “sore trouble as a fath-
er's heart won't let meor any man
break to you while he lieves to do it. |
know my master. Ever since that fel-
low Hartley came here we have seen the
worst of him; now we shall see the best
of liini. Go to him, dear Master Wal-
ter. Don't waste time in talking to old
John Baker. Go to your father and
your friend.”

Walter Clifford cast a look of wonder
and alarm on the oid man, and went
down at once to the drawing-room. His
father was standing by the tire. He
came forward to him with both hands
and said:

“My son!” . .

“Father.” said Walter, ina whisper,
“what is it?” )

"Have you heard nothing?”

“Nothing but good news, father—that
you approve m){ choice.”

“Ah. John told you that."

es. sir,

“And did lie tell you anything else?”

“No, sir; only that some greéat mis-
fortune is upon me, and that™| have my
father's sympathy.’ W

You have.” said the Colonel; “andi
would to God | had known the truth be-
fore! She is not Hartley's daughter at;
all; she is Hope's daughter. ller virtue
shines in her face;. she is noble, she is
self-denying, stie'is just, she is brave;
and no doubt she can account for her
being atthe Lake Hotel in company
with"some man orother. Whateverthat
lady says will lie the truth. That's not
the'trouble. Walter; all that has become
small by comparison. Hut shall we ever
see her”sweet face again, or hear her
voice?” i i

“Father,”said Walter, trembling,“you
terrify me. Tills sudden ehange in ¥our
voicethat | never. heard faltér before;
some_great calamity must have happen-
ed. Tell me the worst at once.”
"Walter,” said the old man, “stand
firm; do not despair, for there is hope.”

“ hlapk God for that, father: now tr-!
me ail.

. "Walter, there lias been an explosion
in the mine- a tearful explosmn: tin
shaft lias fallen in: there i* no get!
access to _the mine, and all the pom

-niils confined thei'c ate in un , lal "eril

hose who are_best acquainted w:tlitl.'»
mine do not think that many of thorn
have been destroyed by theruin, bul
they tell me these explosions let loost
poboiuills gases, and so now those pom
souls are all exposed to three deadly
perils; = choke-damp, fire-damp, and
starvation. )

I “ii s pitiable.” said Walter, “butsure-
I¥| this is a calamity to HurUey. and to
.the poor miners, hid not to any onetlial
é Iovteh and that you have learned to re

peet. L

"My son,” rtiil tin r.donel, solemnly
“the mine was tired by foul plav.”

“Is it n<>*“ible?" )

“Il is believed that some rival owner,
or else some personal enemyof William
Hope, bribed a villain to life some part
of the mine that Hope was insp icting.”

“Great  heavens!” said Waller; “e’in
such villains exist? I'gor. poor Mr
Hope; who would think lie had an ene-
my in the world?” .

‘Alas!” said the Colonel, “that is not
all. Hisdangliter.it seems, overheard
uie villain briliing the ruffian to com-
mit tins foul and terrible act. and she
(lew to the mine directly. She despatch-
ed some miners to seize that hellish vil-
lain. and she went down the m.i« ..
save her fattier."” .

“Alil" said Walter,trembling all

“She has never been seen since.’

The Colonel's head sank fora mo-
ment on his breast.

Walter groaned and turned pale.

“She came too late lo save him; '.h"
eeuie in time to .-hale his late.

Waller sank into a chair, and a dead-
ly pallor overspread Ins face, his fore-
head. and his very tips.

The Colonel rushed to the door _and
called for help, and in a moment John
Haker and Mrs. Milton and Julia ClIif-
ford were round poor Walters chair
with brandy and ether and salts, and
every stimulant. He did not faint away;
Ntrong men very seldom do at any mere

B¢ &oibr camp slowly back to hia
cheeks and his

began to til! with horror. The weepin
wo%en, and even the stout CoaneP,

Iy R

over.

lias been many a f;

pale lips, and his eyes |

dier » son; don ( despair; light; nothing

" negl ven Hartl i
playing the_eQneaCr%?qie tila% otaatn%}{he?
engine coming up. and another body ol

the new shaft as well
as the old one.

“God bless him!” said Walter.

“And | have an experienced engineer
on the road, and the things civilians al-
ways forgot _?en(s andprovisions oi all
sorts. e will set an army to work
sooner than your sweetheart; poor
shall lose her life by any fauit of ours.
. “My sweetheart!” rru-d Walter, start-
ing suddenly from his chair. “There,
don't cllrég to me, women. No man
shall head that army but me. My sweet-
heart! God help me—she's my tiije.”

girl,

CHATTER XXII.

remorse.

In a work of this kind notonly_ the
external incidents should lie noticed
hut also what may be called the menta
events. We have’ seen a calamity pro-
duce a great revulsion in tliefeelings of
Colonel Clifford; but as for Hubert Hart-
ley. his very character was shaken to
the foundation by his crime and i:s ter-
rible consequences. He was now like a
man who had glided down a soft sunny
slope, apd was suddenly arrested at the
brink of a fathomless precipice. Hart-
ley was canning, selfish, avaricio is. un-
scrypulous inreality, so long as he
could_anear respectable; but’he was
not violent, nor physically reckless, still
less cruel. A deed of blood shocked
him as much as it would shock an lion-
mst man. Yet now. through following
his natural bent too far.and yielding to
the intluence of it remorselessvillain. he
ound his own hands stained with blood
—the blood of a man who, after all. had
ueen his best friend, and had led him to
fortune; and the blood of an_ innocent
girl who had not only been hisiiecnnn-
ry benefactress for a time, nut had
warmed and lighted his house with her
beauty and affection.

Busy men. whose views are all exter- 2"

nal, are even more aptthan ethers to

rms tho knowit-dsp of their own minds.
This man, to whom everythini; was
business, had taken for granted he did
not actually love Grace Hope. Why,
she was another man's child.” Hut now
he had lost her forever, lie found he had
mistaken his own leelings. He looked
round, hig tth'omy. horo.ill and. realp d !
too late tsnat ie %flcr f_)ove her;qt was Pl_nt
a fireat and penetrating love like Wi!

a sentiment; hut what alleetion lie had
'h*"~hiw. he had Riven to tins sweet
| creature. 1lls house was dark without

her; lie was desolate and alone, ami

horrible to think of, the instrument o

her assassination. This drove liini to

f into nineteen presents _one of

Every tree has "reserve buds” which de
velop at the point where the limb has beer
cut ofT.

The Best Known.

That which i» the roost widely known, !
sure to give the ({reatest satisfaction. When
we are sick and in need of a physician, we
send for the one who is known to be the
most skilful in his profession. Itis only re-
cently that the people all over the land had
the opportunity of obtaining the best medi-
cal consulation and advice without charge.

Dr. Greene, of 35 West Hth Street, New
York, is wi.hout question the best known
an i roost skilful physician in curing nervous
and chronic diseases. He is the discoverer
of the wonderful cure, Dr. Greene's Nervura
blood and nerve remedy, and has lately
a lopted the plan of treating the sick from far
and near by means of letter correspondence.
Ho success is simply wonderful. People can
consult him by letter, free of charge.

His gives most careful and explicit atten-
tion to all letters, answering all questions
and thoroughly explaining your disease soj
that you know just what is the matter will
you. For this, there is no charge whatever
The doctor uses only harmless vegetable re
medies and has the greatest success in cud
ing disease through letter correspondence.
Send for his symptom blank, and he will
write you a full description of your disease
and give you advice and directions how to
care it,free of charge.

Some of the largest ocean steamers can be
converted into armed cruisers in 00 hours.

Minn lons Ili> nils.

From a letter written by Rev. J. Gunder-
man, of Dimondale, Mich., we are permitted
to make this extract: ““I have no hesitation
in recommending Dr. King’s New Discovery,
ns the results were almost marvelous in the
case of my wife. While | was pastor of the
Baptist Church r.t Rives Janction she was
brought down with Pneumonia succeeding
La Grippe. Terrible paroxysms of coughin
would last hours with littlé interruption an
it seemed as if she could not_survive them.
A friend recommended Dr. icing’s New Dis-
covery; it was quick in its work and highly
satisfactory in results.” Trial bottles free at
Ag%rlto,g\llen’s Drug Store. Regular size 50c

The Chinese wall is over 1200 miles Ir.igje
generally over 30 feet high and 21 feet thick.

How Much Rain Will Fall?

The Weekly Courier-Journal has atruck a
opular notée in its weather guessing con-
esia. A wonderful amount of “interest was
taken in its oifer of $1,000 for the closest
uesses to the coldest day and temperature
u|r|n8 Feb{uarﬂ/, . at Loduisville, ancb much
valuable imformation was gathéred Dy sub-
scribcrs on the subject. This contest has

liam Hope's; he \\;.s incapable of SUCH ij’>*t been decided, fcre being twenty-eioft

? ier- _
n il now makes a (nher offer SIRUHRIGHIE
line. For the closest guesses to the amount
of rain that will fall at Louisville (luring the
BTtnth of May, the Weekly Courier-Journal
will give$1,000. This money will he divided
. $501). two of
$100 each, two of$00 eaih, four of $25 each,
anJ ten of$10 each. Each guess must be ac-

frenzy, and liis frenzy took two forms,. ¢ impfnied by $1, to pay for oue year's sub-

fHriells sxeltement ) eloemy dephplr
for sleeg deserted him.” At the mine h
measures were all wise, but bis manner
YOIV Yl ek WY fdlEr > Whikvipe -4
hnioptT | tllh’Ml-cIvcs that lie was
mad. At home, on the contrary, he
was glooinv, with Mlllen dt-.I|aLlL_
(1w Vitier esvilon iy teMiie
alter tne t(gf(plosmn, w

w*
announced. THillki

(Perip
1S!

| e Ul darlsthew/Goptea o
€N a visitor v.;t. | circumstimces will an
it was some ONeE !

1o

°moem*c'{)aperypubllishcdfOThoa rahi*
full scientifically measured, to the hun-
redth ﬁart of .nn inch. The heaviest rain-
al n, |ay durin*® the past twenty years was

TRYEN RO GHIL PSS Bhd YRATeElBs. ofAg

! measurements are made by the Government

officials of the Weather "Bureau at Louis-
Sample copies of the Biper with full

be SERkTR

guesses he received

April 30th. Address Weekly Courier-

from the niine. lie sarirg, faintly, “Admit ' Joufhal. Louisiitle; Ky.

him,” and then lus despondent head
dropped on his breast; indeed, lie was
in a sort of lethargy, worn out with ids
!]%lggrs, his remorse, and his sleepless-

In that condition his ear was sudden-
ly jarred by a hard, metallic voice whose
tone was somehow opposed to all the
voices with which goodness and humani-
ty have ever spoken.

"Well, governor,
luck.” ) ]

Hartley shivered. “Is that the devil
speaking to me?” he muttered, without
[ooking up. . .

“No.” said Monckton, jauntily; “onl
one of his servants, and your best

here's a slice of

] friend.”

“My frieul?” said Hartley, turninghis
chair and” looking at hiim with a sort of
duU wondc ', ]

“Ay.” said Monckton, “your, friend;
the man that found you~ brains_an
tﬁegg‘)lutlgn, ?T-(Ij took (I)(ljj é)Ut o{ the

ob*, and put Hope and Ids daughter |
it |nstead;pno. not his aughter,gsme dIH
that for us, she was so clever.”

“Yes,” said Hartley, wildly, “it was
you wlio made me an”assassin. Hut for
you. | should on(ljy have been a knave;
now | am a murderer—thanks to vou.

“Come, gove rnor,” said Monckton,
“no use loo !ng at one side of the pict-
ure. You tried other things first. You
made him liberal offers, you know: but
he would have war to_the knife, and he
has got it. _He is buried at the bottom
of that shaft.”

“God forbid!” .

“And you are all right.”

“1 am in hell,” shrieked Ha;rtlei(/.I

“Well, come out: of it,” said Monok-
ton. “and let's talk sense. 1—I read the
news at Derby, justas | was stai'Cng
fui Loudon. °I have been as near the
mine as | thought safe. They seem to
be very busy cléaring out botli shal'is—
two sf'eaui-eugines, constant relays of
workmen. \\ho has got the job in
hand?

"l have." sa'd Hartley-.

“Well, that's clever of you to throw

dust in their eyes, and ;at our | itle
game off your” own shoulders. You
Want to save appearances? You know
you cannot sav e William Hope.” .

“| can save htm. and | will save him.
God will have mercy on a penitent as-
:tsﬁss%q; as he once hail upon a penitent

ief.

Monckton stared at him and smih d.

“Who has, been talking to you- ihe
parson?” )

. “My own conscience. | abhor myself
is much as | do you. you black villain.”

"Ah!” said Maonckton, with a wicked

lance, “that's how a man patters be-
fore he splits upon Ids pals, lo save Ida
iwii skin. Now, look here, old man,
before you split on meask yourself who
had the” greatest interest’in this job.
You silenced a dangerous eneniv. but
what have | gained? You ought to
squared with me first, as you i r.iinised.
It vou split upon me before that, you
>vill put yourself in the hole and leave
iie out of it.” )

"Villain and fool!”’said Bartlev,“these
Titles do not trouble nn- now. If Hope
uni my dear Mary are found dead in
hat mine. I'll tell how they came by
IhEIé death, an | I'll die by my owil
and.”

Monckton said nothing, hut looked at
-dm keenly, and began™ A i lu leel
jneasy. =~ )

“A Shaft is lint a narrow thing,” Bart-
( ONTTNI-En NEXT WE

Economy andStrength

Valuable vegetable remedies are usel in
the prepapation of Hood’s Sarsaparilla in
such a peculiar manner as to retain the full
medicinal value of every ingredient. Thus

ood's .S;.rsap:u jlia combines econgm d
lgrenﬁfth and’,,the oul}. remedy ofwhich %o
Doses One Dollar” is true. Be sure to get

¥

| Hood's pnia do not_imrife, pain oi gripe,
but »ct promptly, eaiiiy and efttcientijr.

Four thousand Sioux Indians are said to be
regular church attendants.

lincklcn's Arnica Salre.
The best salve in tho world for Cuts, Bruises,

!

Sores, Ulcers, Salt Rheum, Fever Sores, Tet-m

T, gﬁlapped Hands, Chilblains, Corns, and
all Skin Eruptions, rand positively eures
Piles, or no pay required. It is guaranteed

to give per/ect satisfaction or money re-
funded. Price 25 cents per box. For sale by
Albeit Allen. ly51

California has a 3,300-acre prune orchard.

Low Excursion Rates South.

March and April arc the most unhealthful
and unpleasant months in the North, while
1in the South they are among the pleasantest.
! All nature is decked with bloom. ~ Now is the
| nig ,O,c%nle soutg. ery low round trip
fateB 'can Be secured’ on EXcursions !eavm%
8t. Louis at 8:35 p. m., March 20. April 9. I
and 21. May 8 and 22, and June 6, 1H91, over the
Mobile anti Ohio Railroad. It will only cost
you a trifle to visit the best mid most health-
tul section of the South, where you can And
(I:thael?}) homes with as tine a climate as that of

Full descriptions of the South sent free b
U. E. Posey, General Passenger Agent M,
C). R. It., Mobile, Ala. if

Low r ites to Mississi_Ppi and Alabama on
March 20 mid April 21. Tickets sold_by C. A
A. K. It. at one fare for the round trip.

S'IGGS.

My Black Breasted Red Game Fowls have
more breast meat than any other fowl in_the
world of their weight. They have the finest
brei st meat, bemghequal to quail; they are
the best rangers; they are good lavers;” they
have no large comb to freeze. “y.birds have
never been beaten in the show rihg an ave
taken prizes at slate fairs and “elsewhere.
My cockerels weigh 7 to 8 Ibs,; pullets weigh
tto 7 lbs. breed from no birds scoring less
than ninety (Dili. 1 will sellr‘iggsgto suit ||'(‘

P» ice of egg't ho ., 13 eggs *1 oi>;
ftehva red nr by expn zd eggs
V- 0d. Also, large Pekin Duck" e(];?_s.Ofor $1.C0.

J."A. (U ILLIAMS,
8148 Fincastle, Ind.

AM /#, 1l A) TIME-TA BLE’

BIG FOUR.

EAST.

i'No. 2. . 8:45a. m.
il “ 18, 8, W. Li 1:52 p. m.
“ , T 5:15 p. m.
A w 18, Nﬁ;htExprer**l.. 3B A
A WEST.

*No, 9, Mail . 845a. m.
* 17 K. W. Limite 12:41 p. m.
f “ 3.. Mattoon Loc 6:34 p. in.
“ 7, Night Express...... ... 12:40 a. m.
Daily. tDaiiy except Sunday. = | )

No. +~connect.; iluongii io~ t incinnati,

Cleveland, Dayton and Benton Harbor. No.
18, coaches to” Buffalo und Klcnpc*™*' to New
\ K&t .u.(i W tishington, D (". - No. 8 connects
through to Wsbash and Cincinnati. No. 10,
coaches for_Cleveland nml Cincinnati ami
sleepers lo Cincinnati and New York.

E P. HUESTI9, Agt.

XjWAMMriariiilitWJIML
)1 IQUBYOIE.Ui*UhMfi ii-n-Xto Ar.eo. 13

Going North—1:27 a. : in.:
1288 p.gm. 12:05 p. in.; local,

Going South—2:17 » m,, p. m.; local,
A5 p. m.

1
J. A. MICHAEL, Agent.

VANDALIA LINE,

In ect Nov. a, DIKKIi. 1 ruins leave Gcceucus-
tle, Ind.,

i pen THK WEST.
No. 21, IVitlv. ! m, f;. 3L LoUim.

jl § & Vo 1§:§%a.' mfi «

Tihdih)l(e'gixlglerr'é Ha%?é,"’ « Terme Haul*.
7.05a. m., ”
8:25 p. ni., 7

foh the east

Peoria
Decatur.

No. «, Kx. Hun
‘o EX. Sun

1’3

U . 4 «

For complete Time Card, giving all train,
and stations, and for lull information as to
rates, through cars, etc., address

J S. DOWLING, Agent,

Or J. M. CiirsnRouon,
Asst. Gen. Pass. Agt., St. Louli, Mo.

e

*



