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CHAPTER IV.—Coxrunnsn.

As she seemed to . know, he said. ab-

jectly? "I helped Mrs. 3e Restaud get

to the railr ad.”

"1 didn't faced no telling." she an- •
Swercd. promptly. “Fificlean beat out,,!
I never rode on an animal before of

any sort or kind. I've got real rheu-

nsut ¦ p-.ir.s in my’back and shoulders.

II ia herd f r a woman at my age to

have to gnllivatc over an or.settjed
country hunting a connection."

“Here are some cushions." said Dr. •

•John; comifag Out, his arms full. "Those ,
. chairs are ut •'•;.’ rtable. Sow.-isn’t

that better?"

"Y’is. 1 suppose i'lleat my meal* off

the mantelpiece fora week.. Now. you'j

being old and set’ 4 like, why 'couldn’t

youj are helped Minny?"
“Becan se 1 v as’ not here. Object to

smoking?"
"No. land sakes, no; keep the skeet-

ers off. if thwbe any that kin git a ¦
living.t:p re." .1

.. ;
“Nov.-. !. i .. coz; jcontinv.od the

dpctor. lc;:it; :>g his, pipe. Oliver sat

down' rear them •'You see. 1 wife

called off a. sick woman,, arid she

. ’’died- poor -.oiii." •* ' ..
"

i
' “Os wl ;.t" a ked the newcomer. -

eagerly, all ctiri -sity.
"I should say homesickness If 1 told '

the truth, but I . .’led it mountain

fever. 11, she wasd/ing, you know,

and here. t*< < ’ra : ¦ is silting alone over

the tire. , ¦ . ,3 I ’ •.’¦•' In iy in a} < ll'ow [
- silk o.v :i .M• t. ¦! I me. Craig; your

needn’t think you’ve been talking in |

big ugly btuis v. -!».-, fro-n.a "bipare' I

<>n her anna, and the little dog' • ¦he

tiring.- With !;• r, has been 'brutally
kicked. She throws lieisolf at Craig’®

feet, and. tegs him to save her—"

"You ion t never tell rue that evil i

little ¦ ¦ ‘igner dared st rikeMinny Pat- I-

ten!" cried the old lady.' "Oh. id like I

to git ray hati is on him! Allher inolh-(
er’® fault—always taking up with

strangers."
_

./’¦•¦ ;'

"Any inan would hayc helped her," |
said Oliver: thefa he went on and told I

-.. what he did; and ’:ow 'i,- left’ln-rsafe- I
¦ ly at the .train; he omiV*d’ her eceep-I

trie farewell —p ';¦ j cause he had |
fprg?itten it. I

"The poor lit:’¦ bird," sobbed the j
¦ old woirati; "my dead .brother-'' child.: r

' : and what a -man he was!—marster of a |
ship nt r.in« *.«‘en; a d here s hi,. Minny ,
he idolized living in nowhcres-lsnd I
with a crazy It- n<lsman‘ I put up.

we'si.hn for months when I visited f

_,... ¦ here, for her but one.-dayw-the I

Pattens is all quick, on my mother's'

. '• able I'm a Knox.-and h.ist ry tells what ¦¦

hewn ;<!>i I >’>.pp '! Henry i rht in

the .sac.- like he'd been a young one: ¦

He set my out the d.»>r. an I his man

. have,my trunk af.t< r ire Back I had

to ride in a svri: gb -s w ; -on. an I..pit-

ting me. f«¦'. '

and ruin with th" shinies,? folks 1 1< ft

taking care of my hoi: I did advise

M ¦ ¦ ¦ ' ¦ -

"

• : icing at h ;h w ilhher hi¦:!-

est. kindly gajte. ,

' I'm art old-fhsle I

ioned woman, so 1, Towed it was i>er >

, duty; she’d niailc,.hcr be J and had t<> ;
liton it- You can’t never tell me a !

'

11

-W" #
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"OH. t’O ISKK TO OCT MYHASPS OX niu!”

girl is made to git mnrried in this ken- I

try, whatever it may be' in i rance.“an'

Minny is as fu! frivolowk I hadn't no |
liking for men that sympathizes w ith

youn -r ives when they air young an*

pretty.
“Ishould hare dragged her back, to

be Id Iff-1 tie- next tim
'

Cra

coldly.
She rose yand held but her har.’.. !

wrinkled hand. T think y>n don>-

noble by her. Mr. Oliver: and

though by.your l's>ks you sectn tn

l>e one of them city bachelors that

ain’t no' g<»>d moral characters, I

knovr her own d- .t ! father co.-.ldn’t”

. have done kinder by her.
„

How ypu

rid them miles in that time 1 can't ee.

.for that Harn an' me set but b forb sun-

up an! got to th.' Erefachuian’s jest
turned tive o’clock

.
Now. how much

/. money did you Igive Minny to frivol ;
¦away?" . ( . | ¦ I

' She took out anJ old leather wallet ,

and began unwindihg a strap that held

/ ¦ it tight.
I have no account. Waltuntilyou \

hear from her." |
“I am we)l-to-do. and Minny’s allI've

got to leave my projx-rtv to; so that,
needn’t worry you; and ,I don’t like

her being udder obligations to strange

men 11owinuch did you loan her?"

'Oliver l'>*:» I confused. "I—l don’t

know! there might have .been- three

hundred dollars tn the roll—perhapo
'more."

“What!" almost servafoed Aunt Han-

nah- "Heavens to Betsy’ you and me

won’t never set eyes on Minny Fat ten

tillevery cent of that money Is gone.

She don't know the iralue on’t. She

never had none of her own to spend
afore."

‘•I think she will use it to gixsl ad-

vantage." smiled Oliver. "Besides, it

is better she has plenty, as she seems

Vo have yon. How did that

happen?" /
"Fve away six weeks, visiting

conuecticwns by marriage in lowa, an’ I

was coming here io see how she was

treated, for‘4l.- ain’t writ to me for

.
’most two months, an’ he's mean

enough to keep her from it- None of the

neighbor* .knowed where I’d went, on

account of their curie ity: I told ’em

i .
mebt-e Floridy. an’ boarded up the

j lower winders in. my house."

“Well, the neighbors will take care

of her." said the doctor, cheerily.

"Here Is Milte: so. Miss—
“

"Patten—Haanah Patten.’
‘ "There is nothing for you to do but

to accept vur hospitality—city bach-

•fralireweU, you ksow-Andto—* l

.* '

' ’0 1 . ¦ . ¦• ." ; 1
row go down to Denver with ns Mr.

Oliver probably has a letter from Mrs.

Minay at his office waiting for him. as
e

she promise 1 to let him know if she

get home safely."
"I believe I will, and thank you."

said Miss Fatten, beginning to smooth

down her hair. "The smell of them

fried oniops struck me all in a heap,

for I ain’t eat since breakfast, my

niece’s husband not -evcE offering me

a chair to set dn, let alore something*
to eat. and I ye got a feeling of gone-

ness that reminds me of one of Cap’n

| Sam’s sea stories—Minny's father, von

tv—wjhere a shipwrecked crew ate

their boots and chewed sticks,to keep
'em alive." • ’

"You see," smiled Dr. John, “I was

right about our humble vegetable. It

appeals to every heart." .
"And stomach." said Miss Patten,

walking majestically’ to the house,'

"It mayn’t be oroper for me to stop

here, but I guess-our age protects US,.’*

“Why, certainly," said" Dr. John,

meekly. “Il’s in the very air out hereto

i do erratic things, blit the' ne:ghb<>rs in

your town shall never know. Fswt ar it-
’’

CH !LPTE«.Vp •

A week later Oliver's office boy. a 1
freckled and r -d-hcad«hl Vpafigstcr by
the name of Sam, changed to tjlam by

I the mue!>-:ried clerks, knocked and

announced hoarsely; “Lady to see

¦yer." He threw such nieauing ln the -i
jwvrdis. his l-cr.ring and manner were -o j
full of dark mystery.•'Oliver aiti:»d ex-

E p--et,d Mr-, de Restaud. instead, pf
ant' Hannah. No letter bad cpme

f ora the little lady of the Tro.i'

some, a- I that discourtesy s’.owe,i she

u;i;,’htalm >st merit her c-m<
•

s

condemn at ion; it was certainly friv-

;.. • ¦¦ it i urihg !.» r. prei rver

of her. cife’y 'i'i:.' :*•'• ¦>r h;vl b, '¦

s-y

‘pecially unpleasant about- it. “You.

s<-e.".he would say! ‘ff told you there

' were two sides to every story; and the

Frenchman raay hav< I > tj a mik-h-

--en Iv.riti .• man
"

The of'e, ly>y<lr. -ip'd

a chair near Oliver s desk, alnd i. Uh a

signitiefant loiiSs withilrew,

. "•It's either breach er Iprdtnise or

j some .fclhu wet's-cheated hyr-i'a a laud

•deal,". 1..- i t > clerk- a;- he y.ut

.the ¦ r «..refuliy* "I .;’•«••.?-? there'-

'meat in it. f r the’ bos® griuped when

i he see her. '’¦¦'..

"I In pc you have good news. Miss

! Patr . 1¦ .¦ s.r said, eagerly,
i f ’lfno news is good I hav- ." she an-

swered, with a sigh- 'Fve heard fr wri

j Mr l\ riijii-that keeps thv-depot .-and

e ain’t/f; ¦ l; nor

..no word come. wu'iYt. fao ifaa.il

for me, neither., I set*n tlia't woman--

|»t Colorado' ¦'Spring-'. She savs

; .Minny. got there ;;:l .right, a- I s,.e ¦
¦ r. a-ihat and.

1 some ofher things, auq Minny and the

dog v.'-.-.t. by train 'the next day. and

! Minuy promi-e.! to writ© to her. but

ha t. The .oiiiy one that; knod'ed '
anything down here, ua . the ticket

/seller..’.- !t•»¦ re:m :nF>» red her and said

¦he sold her a ticket ih-r Chicago. She

-my t have b cn afraid her he-band

would a-k. lie said loti; of tlie con-

Uuct >!s were discharged about that

time and that was why .l most like, a l

I interviewed hadti t set eyes on her
"

¦"Still., it is almost ’ impossible for a

girl to be lost traveling nowadays.
•. .

for fear De i! .• tatid vyiyuld fol--

11<>w her:’ but if the <l<ig v ent albng she

I willbe found' easy ch-eigh." ‘ . -

"I am us y„a f Ik -ay out here."

said Miss Fatten, grimy, "going on

’ tjic trail, and shall :•¦;•(. h.o-’it-r:ost f- r

the dog. which 1 know shell drag

around with r 1 don’t <: u’ t but 1

shall find her when that mom y’s gone,

Mr, Oliver; as 1 p4d<you. she w.Onld not

appear until.it was all spent 1 think

its my dooty to pay you now.”

"i'on t you think it Would be better

to let her settle h'.r.o.vn accounts?

Sihe inti-t ’!•<• ti'i.sf'ht the’ value of

¦¦
;

ome way :-aii I when you find her.
if she is detertni's d not to go back to

her husi«a.t»d you should institute asaiit

to make him acv-ohnt for her property.
Theytbld m*- up in the mountains lie

was getting rid of it rapidly."

"1 hai'n. t in •gem ral." • sighed Miss

Patten, "mutli id. f for lav .• •:

ain’t much<>f a property left when,they

' git out asking yoiir pairdbn for being
plain -poken. for l alv ays speai: ury

mind." •

"V 'll are a.l:"'. - -eV.re , ••: us." he

laughed; "but | should be (happy to ad-

rise yon in any pay. and tf> re:• ¦ minend

i d«> we’d f>>r yon. Os .<• >urx- under the

eireum-t inces I myself could do noth-

"I under land; and. Mr Oliver. I’ll

. ap<d'>.’-. e figffn. Till I :v. :n-

--: ar. to the springs I did half think you
I kruiwed r. here Mz.tjnv vvas: thed<K'Utr's

I joking and youj.city bach! -or.

f you kn ¦ '¦ me a r’in’you: bul licre’s

' •ray hand in fri’en-•¦’.iip. and I’ll s< nd

yitti word ifiLtifad Minny."
"Thank you. I shall be glad to know

she is safe. f<>r sometimes I think 1

%

! that night.'
"YT'U- kn» right, Mr. Oliver: an i if

she should come to y ou again- a- she

• might, having no -cnse of propriety—
I you telegraph me to Newcastle. Me

.

I anti send, key, straight .home to m«- ' Fin.

; gbing to travel a l it afore I go.home

i On account of taking care of pa and

| ma in their old age. 1 ain t seen tnu/'i

lof the world. 1 cal Tate even to stop

| awhile in Xew Y'ork. for there was a

¦ Blum there that .married at Blake,

i I’ll tswird vith her Now rexrierobcr.

Mr. Oliver. sh«? is a little young -thingy,
and you're eld enough. I take it, to !• •

her father! and the.wrrl! is a«• ;=

'sorious place. *he shan’t go to

him. I’m re<o!ved on that: and ?»eing a

diyoreed woman is ba ! enough in the

world, w ithout giving nootherreasons

for talk.”

"Yon can trust me.” he sa; j.hobcrly:
and after she wak gone I

¦ | ,g

thought. He wanted the •! opinion

of that grim, honest oh! me "

was as unbendiag a® her c.-.-;n granite'
hills, as stern and bleak to a world of

easy-goers. He imagined duty ruled

her always: a wicked thought crept in

then—how poorly duty had rewarded

her! mentally and physically angulr.r
and hart’., ruled with an iron re

’’ f

eonseieface. Yet the soft It ' ,res-

tures of curves and beauty l\..c her un-

grateful niece.knew nothing of con-

science or duty-, and the world loved

them ard gave them its best.

Sam. after a discreet knock, put in

his tousled head. "Feriice to e.c y rr.

sir," he said, breathlesshr.

••What?"
,

“Perliec from city halt*

Oliver went hastily to the outer

office. Could she be in their hands"

What new hor.-or was the Troublesome

lady to endure? Or was this mmoqc

freak cf the irenobman *? He was

capable of any meanneis The two

•fork* looWar at tb«

brawny man in blue, bat Bam gored

in open-mouthed admiration. Going

a >to fires, he felt some days' he rauit be a

fireman; the longing was intense as

engines sped by at lightning speed;
but in a row or a deed Os mystery how

necessary the police, how high their

positions? whaY chances for seeing

things and driving the crowd, princi-
pally small boys, away! „

“Sorry to trouble you, sir." said the

. man, awkwardly, "but the old lady
said you was to be sent for, as you
could testify to the bad character of

the man in charge."
" Whpt old lady?" asked Oliver, sharp-

ly, much annoyed at the matter.

••yame Patten, I think—a big woman,

considerable thin. She came from

your office, she said, and had noticed for

. days a black looking man a-following
her. and she sfces him waiting for her

in the street. So she strolls, careless

like, towards the city hall, sir; right

near she ares lie’s still after her, and

She turns and grabs him and runs him

in herself; as neat as any of the fore®

could ’a' done."-

"Y’ou don’t know the man?"

"His face ain’t in the gallery, sir,"

as if1 in apoiocy. "but it's black and

1 ugly enough to bo, I'll say that for

him. She tumbled the man'down the

steps right in th® chief’s room, and he

sent me here. Sin- wanted thy man ar-

re-ted' for a suspicious character: .so the

j ciiief sent- me .to get your, testimony.”
I "I'llgo il<»wir at o-ice. " s;iid Oliver,

; picking sap bls hat. ' 'l fancy .1 know •

.; the man."

I'
.
“I’llwalk behind, sir." said th® po-

liceman, politely, '¦h.rseeitigmewulk-

in.;-v. it:i yoi. in the directioYll of the

lock-up vour friends might tlr'nk you
I was being run in." X.

At the .station.-as he su-r. ••: I. ,

ver ;aw the tn. :i was Louis, pe R,-s-

--taud't servant, and black and ugly he

'.v;; . sv.earing to' himself in Freneb,

be'.'r :'.s;ng to snsw. r any questions.

Gliyer had - ¦• a i/ i-b-r and man. the

p-- t .few days in -Denver, and knew he

hirinelf was tinder their surveillance.

He told the chief tliat Mi s Fatten was

in titied in her proceeding; the man

had' a l i i reputation in the Ncrth

Park, ah i ha ! c< rtainly l.een acting in

a su-pici us manner; the past week he

bad see n biin wateiorg a'¦¦•> :t the

>tre»*-.! The chief a.knitted tk" nmn

not haCtisome- might hava acted I

oddly, but th r uiu tbe ¦ .•¦ charge |
brou -;.t against him. Vi’usythe latly •
willing to go into court and swymr she (

't.. n

1¦ u ,

"Xie." said Miss Patten, ntajcstieal- j
yffy. ¦ afeafaof that raskill? N;«t a mite. I

But I won't have him trailing if me

cr.-iim!. and if the. neriiceS’can t stop it

my umbrella v-:•’: '¦.> ¦ there! I won’t ;

*.'S?uppose you starch the man," said I

Oliver, smiling. “I willmake a charge

I
,

-* i

A? SEAT AS ANY OF THE FOKCSt OYIH-DT-fa.

hi n bf carrying conie-iled

L nis r<’ : •< I. with frightful prtb J
fanitv. b,r '

' • -1 rrch was made, an 1

the re- ’.’.lt w as- a loaded revolver and

an ugly knife. • ’
"A greaser’outfit*"; said a stalwart

pi 1 icoinari- ' • • S. ¦
";Y< can even him in jail a day ot 1

two on th|s charge," Continued Oliver,

"to «ri'-e MBS' i’;‘.*;.e::'a'chance to leave, ¦
the citv. I tell you on my own ae-

count knowing the n'm.ii up at my

sinwt'he-p'.ace. lie is a danger-, eschar-

ac-t -r. ¦ I had afa er..- -ovt.-r with him

fan e and v and him an .unpleasant ¦
person tod b with.” - . |

The exasperated Frenchman wasTcd
"

av.ay ¦ I n ati iiig curses and 4. :i;.:’•••»

In ' •;• - was asmlle’oi
tl at 1. '•. /:! understood. |

He had paid up tit's t• rudeness and the j
accounts were squared., There would

'be a debt still when Louis Wg‘.

free , again; the.- iran who laughs last I

laughs b-. t. Just now Oliver was de-’:

i gidedly amused. I
"I'm j'bligvd to yon. peruce;’’ •aid ;

¦ • rising, and pinning her ;
i-hawl. "but 1 d-'n t want you to think :
a * I Wa- in:cn-y m.irti'l fear of Do lies- j

¦ t:u:d s hired , mon. 1 Wu'ff’t, for if I ;
can t fq’-bt men with their own -wcap- j
<¦-, of strength I cun outwit ’em. :

Oliver; I'm s fry my,

'family’ '"has brimght y-you .so

but I chi iate ftonT now on-I
y.>a'vc fee-Tv-.l the last of u:-> "¦ . .1

A? day -th ¦!.-¦•. into week

Week® i;.’ < without a e,< r.!

fr-rn Ha:;; -,h “Fatten Or her erratic

, -e-.q’-Vi’.vi r> ’t the f. re-- of her re-

mark. lie we.s hurt and angry. At

len-t they might hare -'ent birn word.

De Re tent! found his missing servant

on th ¦ chain gang after t-.vo days’iu-
carerratioa in the city ba-tile. The
’-a "¦:¦’

¦¦¦ -en'dai’iss! d-.-.d, ; tin-

nlh I ted to rea-<>! . ¦ re

; a law-.;. man's being a

¦ walkleg arsenal. Oliver, conscious that
threateued men live long, went culxßly

| abont his business, often meeting 1 ! De

I'-.-staud. but neither rpoke. *

Dr -’oun -frequently, de---us-ed the

whereabouts of ' the "irotiblesorae

‘ i--lady
" is he always cuitefi her, bat
-r t- i b’-n • .’.e < f '.,-r. If. hre.r-

-j ever, a- fluffy Si.ye terrier ran up to

•him in the street, be would look around

j eagerly. . aad' toB-'tiurs a ware of

i color would flood his face. While his

Inert quicker.-.-d. If something had

.' happened to her on th-,- long- journey
I could he ever forgive himself? He

; j.owned, with a sense of anger, she was

senselessly innocent and strangely
.familiar: no doubt she had told her

story to everybody on the train who

Would listen

[to as •*-- vrixvru.i

, . .So 51«Mia»S. ,

Edith —Do you know w»>- was the

prettiest girl at Mrs. Van xdors re- j
ception?

Hetan—You embarrass met Must J .
answer? —-N. Y. IVorld.

Phot- Epuvxd who <hcd is

, Paris several years Ago. is the man whe

•tarried the world toae years ago bj ¦
; (lie artificial production of rsld*

A ROPE ENDS IT.

A Desperado’s Career Brought •

to an Abrupt Close.

While Voder Bond* for Murder lie Wan-

tonly Kills the Sheriff of Lee County,

Ky., st Beattyville, and Is

j
Lynched.

Lbxington, Ky., Oet. 15.—Oscar Mor- ,

ton was lynched ai Beattyville Sun-

day morning. The particulars as

related ’by an eye witness are

as follows: Morton, who was a

desperate young fellow -about 23

years old, killed a man named

Wilsofa in Breathitt county sev-

eral months ago. He was out on

bail and came to Beattyville-Saturday,
where he drank considerable liquor.
He did a good deal of talking about

having killed one man and said he in-

tended to kill another before he

left' town. About 4 o’clock in

the afternoon he concluded he

would go to the fair which was

being held art Beattyville. He had no

ticket and! the gatekeeper refused to

let j him in. This
.
made him very

angry hr began talking loud,

threatening to kill the keeper, when

Sheriff William Simms stepped up and,
asked him to be quiet. . ;

Without a word of warning Morton

drew a big revolver with each hand

and began firingat the sheriff. The first

’shot struck him in the heart. One

went through his arm and the third

lodged in his abdomen. The officer

fell to the ground a corpse. At

this juncture Jailer Cort Jones

rushed up with {drawn pistol
and demanded the surrender of.

• the murderer. Instead of surrender-

ing he tried to shoot the jailer, but fits

pistol snapped twice and the jailer be-

gan shooting at him, one shot taking
effect in the jawbone in the side and

one in the leg. By this time .several

persons had come to the jailer’s as-

sistance, anfi Morton was overpowered
and taken to jail. The body of the

murdered man was taken to his home

and prepared for burial. *
e

During the remainder of the evening

threats of lynching were freely made,

and when nigjjt came nearly every

able-bodied nfyin in town had
to assist in avenging the murder of

• the sheriff. Tfae.news having -prt-ad
¦ to the surrounding country, a score or

! more of the friends of the dead man

I came.into town to assist in the taking

(Toss of Morton.

A little after midnight the mob gath-

ered at a point not far from the jail,
and after a quiet consultation the

crowd, numbering about 150 persons,

marched to the prison. The best of

' order was maintained. Not a Ipud
word was spoken nor a firearm dis-

charged. Arriving, at the’ jail the

avengers were met with a peremptory
refusal on the part of the jailer to give

up the keys, but he was quickly over-

' powered and the keys were taken

' away from him.

The doors were unlocked and Mor-

toD wa® t 'id to come fortli. He did

¦ not seem to lie alarmed, but went with

1 his captors without saying a word or

littering protests. He was taken to a

bridge which spans a little creek not

far from the jail and a rope was

¦ placed around his neck. The spokes-
man of the party asked him if he

wished to pray ar» he aid that he

did. He knelt down and in a perfectly
clear voice prayed to God to forgive

him for the sins he had committed.

The prayer was very brief and when

he arose tHe spokesman asked him why

he had killed Sheriff Simms. He re-

plied that he had no reason to give for

his murderous act and repeated that

he hoped God wpfald forgiye him. fir

his sin. ¦ ‘

<

He.was then taken out on the bridge,

the rope tied to the, end of the beam

and the murderer of the sheriff was

quickly launched into eternity. No

shots were, fired iptb his body and it

' was left for the rope alone to do its

duty.- ’

LOST IN THE HURRICANE.

four Vessels Wrecked and Eleven Person!

r< rish Off Sin Domingo. i

.

New York. Oct. 15.—The hurricane

that passed - over the island o: Safa

Domingopn the qight of September
21 did considerable-damage, especially [

.at the capita! Many houses were un-

.roofed and. the : streets ar.d

cellars were, flooded. lhe poor

suffered greatly. The surrounding

sugar estates were
' much in-

i jured by the storm, particular!v the

> plantations 1-a Fe and Franvia.- Tiie.

former w.ts damaged to the am unt

of St'j.OOC'. Not a single sugar estate

escaped. Several small coastm. '¦.*>-

' seis suffered, four being being lost.

On ohe vessel bound from San Ikiiaingo

to San Chez eh ven persons lo- t their

lives, including a German family of

five, mother and four children.

j STRUCK BY A TRAIN.

A Woman and = Two <,ir!s .Kfalml at, Lt-

lulra. S. V.

Bv-ut-i’.". N. Y.. Oet ti—Dorothy.
I qjged liXand Eni ¦’- age 15s iau htersj
I of JohtyN. Scatchard, president of the

. Bank <ff Buffai'. and repub!'., an .Ste-te

¦ comnvwieeman fr m the Ihirty-c ;rd

district a:>sl M-is- Emily !• S

aged 30, sister-in-law of Air.

Scathard. were- strueK and k. -i

Sunday by a freight Engine
on the New York Central Belt line

at, the Pa. hdde cn.»s.--iug. The Side

curtairis of the carriage were up. and

;• probable that Miss Dost*

was an ?xp- ; Tt i: ‘rse w,>ia..:i. .; :¦• !>t

see or hear the approach of ’tie train.

Convicted by Hi* Sou.

Diamoxd, La., Oct 15. —Louis Dinet

has been convicted of the murder of

Adolph Clark, an old and wealthy or-

ange grower of this parish who mys-

teriously disappeared recently and was

found dead in the river. In the trial

Dinet’s son swore his father killed

Clark with a club; because the latter

had accused Dinet of- stealing a skiff.

The verdict carries the death sentence.

Victiwia Woodhull Sai> for Au,eriea-

Lonoox. Oct 15.—Mrs. Martin, for-

merly- Victoria Woodhull, sailed Satur-

day for New York with the object of

making a tour of the L’nited States..

Train ffrvckm Fouad Gad tv.

Ogi'KX. V. T.. Oct. 15.—1 n the district

court the jury found De Camp. MeCon-

nell and King guilty of attempted

train rt»bltery daring the A. R t.

strike. After a lecture by the judge
thev were sentenced as follows; King

four years and De Camp and McCon-

: neil to twelve years each in the neni-

; tentiary. .

Tleldtaa Wants to Turn.,Farmer.

Vau'AßAlso, Ind.. Oct. 15.'—Samuel

Fielders, in': i liieago anarchist, ha®

been 1c- «t Starke county lane

| with • v’v-v. of buying a fantj fbafo
and removing from Chicago-

;

*

*

Nothing Worth Writing About.

Some days to the newspaper makers are kind—

When sensations occur by the score,

And the public is eagerly waiting to find
What happens by sea and by shore.

Then, the heart of ye editor’s happy and

glad,*
For with news he is never without;

But the world to his gaze is distressingly
sad

When there’s nothing worth writing about.

Thripeople expect the poor newspaper man

To fillhis allotment of space;

They’re sure if he wants to he certainly can.

Though there's nothing worth while taking

place.
So when news is dullhe his fancy must tax,

And sometimes it happens, no doubt.

That he has to imagine some things to be

facts, • .

When there's nothing worth writingabout

On days when there's nothing occurring the

eye

Os the reader is likely to fall

.On pieces so prosy he asks himself why
They ever were printed at all.

But they' tare to be used as the fillers of space.

Although they'd be better left out;

And jingles like this one are given a place
When there's nothing worth writingabout.

—Nixon Waterman, in CTiicago Journal.

A Century to Come.

Who'll press for gold our crowded streets,

A century to come?

Who'll tread our churches with willing feet.

A century to come?

Pale, trembling age and fiery youth.
And childhood with Its brow of truth.

The rich and poor on lurid and sea-r-
Wbere willthe mighty millions be

A century to come?

Wc ull.oilhlnour graves' shall sleep,

i A century, to come; ¦ <
No living seal,for us will weep, t

A century to come; '

Atjdiibirmen cur lands willtill. 1
And others then our streets willfill. I
And others shout aud'slng'as gay.

And bright the sunshine as today. I
A century to comb j

EM Y.Ledger. ]

The Cycler’s Song. (

O. it - >v to tenpin the morning when the dew j
:s yet on the clover. H

And the air Is Tull of a sweetness that makes i I
;• a. ; . .c’.t divine. • • 1

¦Tomount out:s wheel and go dying, away and 1
away, a rover

In a Wide, bright world of beauty; and all that '
world is mine! ¦ 1

The r> s a breath of balm on the breezes, a scent i

o( the wayside roses.
' 1

A hint of the incense odors that blow through •
the hillside pines.’ , ’

And M e -a"sbitti;.g landscape that some new. -
br,ga,t.charm diMtloses. ' 1

As I hash from nooks of shadow to plains
v. the sunlight shines. ,

I . : v-cer'-'r- • lam kin to J
the wind that's blowing: .. •

lam tliri’:-d with-the bliss ofmotion likethe ;
bird that skims the,dosm; ¦¦

Ifeel od of tAe.gypsy in my pulses com-'

Give me ray uhwi tor a .<vomrade. and the ¦
> king may keep bis croyrnl .

—EI en £. Rexford; in Youth s Companion.

Quest ion and Answer. j

V.L -re are the fairies tn pink, and white. I
< 1: stere 1 close I '

lnee on . apple bonglui . i
j

They on a sunny day. »

And nothing was left, elas! ”

Bat rosy -l.ry s¦' their k-vely robes
’

Lying upon the grass., .

pome out to the orchard: and w alk with me. I
’The autumn sua shiacs bright, 1

o- ©ti n iny a heavy-laden tree x5
•I willshow you a wondrous sight:

E i.-li fairy ..th t to the orchard brought ¦

j I.'- r. tweliiess
WLc: .hr > taway <p that.sunny day. ' 1

Lass an apple in her place.
—Alary F. Butts. InS. S. Times.

•-' ¦ ¦
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New York.Oct. 15.

LIVE STOCK—Cattle.... ¦ . $3 50 'i 500

Sheep.. 150 ® 3 25

¦ JU. , 5 ‘.Q ift. 6 '-5 1
FLOCK—IE' n' «ta Patents. 310 350

< tv Mills Patents 4CO ®. 4 *5

1 iVHE.AT--No.2'Kvd... ...... Yi 4 MM

No 1 Northern - ¦
COKN N 2 K * ,

October 5 • » t ¦>¦>’»
OATS-No. .2 . 31*

>• M I

TOliN—Mt'S' New 14 s:> . I.> 0

: Si V> - .

I,l'i'T.-J. We..t'm Cre-imerv T> 1 24 • j
W Dairy . ¦ 12 s® M !

.‘ iid'A i * .j
BEC.VESr-'Sbipplag >¦ -ers. 13 43 623

i. ,vx . . i -r> .; 2 •si

¦ S-.o ~-.rs ..... ........ ..... 2 d 2 »

e-T r„- ¦ 2 -A. 3 t’O 1
tel e*, '‘!rs

~..
3,5 3,5 J

J- .¦ -V '.. . iSO jj' 310 fl

RO iS ......'. .! - . 4is c 5 S

SllHIT’. . ¦ 150 3.40 ¦
BVITVK—i reainery.l4 \. 23 4

Dairt-.. I. : -¦ ¦ " E ¦3 ¦ 2>)

I' .. V-vJI !'

:,' >’¦ i'i>KN >f ';: t< n) I-. .. >.
' £0 01 SIIOOO,.

I)war.'."f ii» 00 - rl

A 'Ihi-os 00
- f-< > f, ¦¦<ifr Itr) '•.... >' •© «

- ' f 4 ;•? -¦ '

... XV '• ;¦ .. '. b ' C 294

V, : 240
.

:SO

"

7 ¦ .-.<¦¦ ' 7 ' \
¦ N e .....' - *

I'. .¦ ¦ - ' •. i
Nc. 2... ...1

IIS; t .. - ' T
’ ¦ ¦

¦ . >' j 12 80 <

'

' - '-OO i .

...

'Zh : c. . 1 2t» |
‘ ST. IAJVIS.

id-
¦

fbMAHr-
C.V:''-'. A '

-

?
'.

»., • x .-. i '¦• ® 5 1|
, t

x,. ¦
...

. . ¦. o a

Fogc—“Poverty is a misfor''tnc, u*t a

crime.” Figg—“l don't know about that;
at any rate poverty has been the cause ot

much poetry writing.” Fogg—"You mean

the writing of pofetry has been the causo>of
much poverty.”—Boston Transcript.

Improvements on the Nickel Plate Road.

A New Through Car line has bee® estab-

lished over the Nickel Plate Road and D. L.
& W. R. R. between Chicago and New York

City. With tneformer through car line to

New York via the IFiMt Shore R. R. and a

Boston Car run over the West Shore-Fitch-

burg Route unchanged, this Line willbe-

yond a doubt become an important factor

In the eastbound passenger business.

A Matchless Dining Car Service has been

rearranged so as to best accommodate its

patrons, and with their old motto “A Per-

fect Passenger Service at the Lowest Avail-

able Rates” they will no doubt secure the,,
patronage of the traveling public. When

contemplating a trip East, write Mr. J. Y.

Calkhan; at 1'39 Clark St., Chicaeo. 111., or

anyf Agent of the Nickel Plate Road, for

ratps, maps and full particulars. *

skit. Trotter—“l told you that at-

teistions to Emily Brown would never

amount to anything.” Mrs. Trotter- t-Well.

von were wrong again; they frightened Da k

Faster into proposing at last, and Emily has

aalented him.”—Harper’s Bazar.

-|.
’

v

! Th» Oldest System of Telegraphy

fs itbattastablished betvveen The and

nerves, which transmit instanturCQUsly

to'the great organ of sensation and thought
every shot k they experience. These e’e 'tric

.shocks are very Vivid, painful a;.d di<turo-

ing when the nerves arc weak. I lostetter s

Stomach Bit’vrs strengthens, s -. thes and

renders the nerves tranauil. It- induces

•leep. sound digestion and appetite, and Con-

quers biliousness, fiialaria. rheumatism and

kidney trouble.

“Doctor, "said Mrs. Weeds, ‘ Ican't get it

outof my head that possibly my poor dear

husband'was buried alive." “Nonsense’"

snorted Dr. Peduncle. "Didn't I attend him

myself in his last illness —Life. «

He—“And am I really and trillv the cnlv

man vou ever loved!” She—“Well—er—-1

never had it seem so easy before.”—lndian-

apolis Journal.'

Fbosi a Legil Doeunsent.--“His only fault

is that he has no money; butit must be added

in extenuation that he never had any.' -’—

Fliegeude Blaetter.

McVicker's Theater.

. Mr. Jefferson will liegin his annual tour

bn October 15-at McVicker’s Theater It is

more than likely that he will this year be

Seen- in more characters than one.

I Figg—“Did i understand y i.to sav that

Impec une was.mee ting his bi'. s/ n'. > wad ay s!"

Fogg—“Yep; on every, ebrntr."—Pittsburgh
Chronicle Telegraph. ,

•»

. I A i-tTTi.E bov, cui- returning frohl Sunday
school said to’bis mother: "This catechism

is too liard; isn't th- re any kitty i.ismS fur

little boysTit-Bits. '

f "Cboi.lt seems changed siu -e his trip

away, doesn’t he!" Frances— "li’Cecd he

does'—seems like another girl almost
"

—

Chicago Inter Ocean.

“Garland" Stoves and,Rairu'“s are w

¦higher inpri -y than tho wort dess imitations
'Ask To see them.- - ,

Every young man should be taught that

he cannot win his spurs in a game of poker.

—Galveston News.

Don't Neglects Cough. Take Some Hale's

Honey of Horehound and Tar i-tstmrfrr.

Pike's Toothache Drops Cure in one minute.

‘

No amount of cultivation can make a this-

.tie bear fruit.—Ram's Hum,
—— • ——¦ —,

It is a pity that mirth is nut as contagious

as misery.— Milwaukee Journal.

Hall's Catarrh Cure

Is taken Internally, Pri' e toe.

1'
+»?????»»??» »???»<

If It’s a Sprain, Strain, 01

St. Jacobs l
WillCure It

assist nature
a littlenow and then '
in removing offend- *
ing matter from - the

Stomach aud bowels !
and you thereby 1
avoid a multitude':
of distressing fie- i
rangemerits and dis-

eases. And willhave

lesswweqnent need f

of your doctor’s

\ service. , j
1 Os all known

1 agents for this pur-
ls pose, Dr. Fierce's

- Pleasant Pellets are

the best. Once

uM'd. they are ai«

ways i u favor.

Their secondary ef-

[ feet is to keep the

bowels open and

regular, not To fur-

ther constipate, as

is the case with -

Other pills. Hence.= their great popularity
with sufferers from habitual constipation, >

piles and their attendant discomfort and f

manifold derangements. The ‘ Pellets”!

are purely vegetable and perfectly harmless ;
in any condition of the system. No care is •
required while using them: they do not

interfere with the diet habits or occupa-

tion: and produce no pain, griping or shock

I to the system. They act in a mild, easy and
natural way .and there is no reaction after-

ward. Their help laits.

The Pellets care biliousness, sick and

bilious headache, dizziness, costiveness, or

constipation, sour stomach, loss of appetite,
I coated tongue, indigestion, or dyspepsia.,

windy belching*, ‘•heartburn," pain and

distress after eating, and kindred derange-
ments of the liver, stomach and bowels.

In proof of their suoerior excellence, it can

be truthfully said, that they are always

adopted as a household remedy after the

first trial. Put up in sealed, glass vials,

therefore al wavs fresh and reliable. One

little Pellet”’is a laxative, two are niildy
cathartic. As a

“

dinner pill.”to promote

digestion, or to relieve distress from over-

eating. take -one after dinner. They are

! tiny, sugar coated grannies; any child will

; readilv take them.

Accept no substitute that may be recom-

mended to be "just as good.” It may be
better far the dealer, because of paying him

a better profit, but 4/ is not th* pna who

wrrir be:p.
" • • A ¦

Jijllson says thegirl whose adorer tells her

hetloves everv hair in her head wiUbe fooled.

Jf she thinks be won’tkick like a bay steer

Nf.he shi-' A, happen to l’ind any of them in

the bisetdtafter they are married.—Buffalo

Courier, .

Because a man is industrious Is no reason,

whv we should choose him for an associate.

Much as we admire the industry of a bee we

do not cate to cultivate his acquaintance.—
Young Men’s Era. ,

1 ~4 J ' ! '
“Now I know whv the milk we get here

is so weak,” said tits agricultural editor to

the farmer with whom he was boarding;
¦I just this minute saw vou give thosb cows-

water to drink.”—Philadelphia Record.
— :—

-Why can't there be a fight without the

shedding of blood!” asks an opponent of

war. If he willask any prominent pugilisb
- he willfind out exactly how the thing can.

bedonq.—N; Y.Tribune.
9

A man 'who used to keep a cigar snore res

ceutly went into the butter business. . He

staggered his first customer by asking if he

would have it ‘-medium, mild or strong.”—•
Credit Lost. I-';.

"Parker uses a great, deal of cologne, itt

seems to me. Awtul bad form Haw-

kiss. "It would be in you,” said Hicks, “but

it's family pride with Parker. He comes

of old colognial stock.” —Harper's Bazar. >

“This," said the bachelor as lie paid for

sewing on a button, “is whatsis meant by i*.

single tax.”—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

You may safely love all men, but you may -
4iot safely tell all men so—unless you have

leftyour purse athome. —Young Men’s Era.

KNOWLEDGE
1

Brings comfort and improvement and ,

tends to personal enjoyment when

rightly usea. The msiny, who live bet-;

terlhan others and enjoy life more, with

less expenditure, by more promptly
adapting the world’s best products to

the needs of physical being, will attest

the value to health of the pure liquid
laxative principles embraced in tha

remedy, Svrup of Figs. ¦-

Its ixceilence is due to its presenting
iu the form most acceptable and pleas-
ant to the taste, the refreshing and truly
beneficial properties perfect lax-

ative'; effectually cleansing the system,

dispelling colds, headaches and fevers

* and,permanently curing constipation.
It has given satisfaction to millions and

met with the approval of the medical
piWvssion, because it acts on the Kid-

nevs, Liver and Bowels without weak-

ening them andjc is perfectly free from

every objectionable substance.

Syrup of Figs is for sale by all drug-
gists iu 50c, and $1 bottles, but it is man-

ufactured bv the California Fig Syrup
Co. only, whose name is printed on every

I package, also the name, Syrup of Figs,
and being well informed, you will not

accept any substitute if odered.

?

r Bruise ? 1

Oil
.

Wise advice
use

JfcgT CTUIJII n
l llHI

AND SAVE
i

made bt the N.K.FAIKBANKCOMYOl,CAfio

THE POT INSULTED THE KETTLE BECAUSE

THE COOK HAD NOT USED

SAPOLIO
,

GOOD COOKING DEMANDS

SAPOLIO SHOULD be used in every KITCHEN.

A. K K-A

UF® WHtfif mi ass nas-Q -

—

K 3 Best Syrup. Taste. Good. XJ«e

E| tahasa Soidtzy dreggteu. Jgf WHEN WRITINGTO ADVERTISER* FLEA**

i?, Mato that y.a sow th* A4vortl*««*a* •* *W*
1.11 il.. - ¦

J s,
Officially reported, J*

after elaborate com-

petitive tests made jT

under authority of

g Congress by the JA
•ft L Js Chief Chemist of the 5V

$ United States Agri- - >

2 cultural Department, ,

- Superior to all Ug

other Baking Pow-

ABSOLUTELY ders in Leaven- W

PURE. ing Strength.

The most Careful Housewife

S i will use no other.

*'•¦ r
ROYAL BAKING POWDER CO., 106 WALL ST., NEW-YORK.


