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CHAPTER XVIL—Cowrrvuan,

““It was cruel in him to remain away
when he must bave known that you were
suffering. It's always so, bowever, in love
affairs. Of course Austin did not get the
letter I undertook to convey that awful
night on which I came near bidding & final
adien to ‘this mundane worid. Had he
received that letter all would have been
well between you. [can tell you for a cer-
tainty, however, that you have suffered
even less than Austin, who, not recaiving
a reply to his forgiviog note, deemed you
anyielding, and that & reconcilialion was
now out of the question.”

* How could he think so when —*

(M courso it was straoge,” interrupted
Lura, with a covert smile, ** but it will all
come right in theend if you just refuse to
oountenance that villain, Clinton Starbright.
I shall see Mr. Wentword and tell hum all
about it, and then the crooked paths will all
be made straight ™

“ You are very kind.™

“No,I'mnot. I aum utterly seifish,” as-
scerted Lura; “Ido all this to gratify my
own heart, I've set my mind on outwitting
@ villain, and [ mean todo it or die trying.
I came near it, too, that night. 1 will tell
you about it, for I know you are anxious to
hear the wonderful story.

“ [ am deeply unxious,” assured Grace.

“ Yon all thought me dead !™

“ [ had come to belisve so. Romeo came
home ridericss, and a scarch failed to reveal
any thing. Ol course we were puzzied to
kuow what had become of you if Romeohad
flung you from lus back. Esther hiving or
dead vou ought te have been found, that
was the puzziing part of the whole affair ™

* Exactly, asd Caplam Starbright was as
deepiy puzzied as the rest.”

*Certanly.”

A low laugh fell from the lips of Lura
The red curls daneed oa her forehead,and o
ficroe Lght burned in her eyes. “The con-
=ualc hypoerite ! she eried, in a wither-
e way that thrilled Gruce to the guick
“hut | won't indulge in invective against
thatersature now. [ mean to hunt him to
Lis holeand then see thal he meets with
a just putichment™

Lura then procecded o relate how she had
takon the path leading wlong the edge of
Hangman's Gulelg  past the cabin of the
witeh, Mother Cabera, whose name she had
sonee Jearnsd ; how she lud become bewsd
doered and turned about to retrace her steps.
aned Then of her meeting the two ruflians in
the mmediate viciniy of Mother Cabera's
cabin: of “her being jerked from the saadie
and lifted high above the preopice,

“Iud you ever go up high, way up to the
troe tops in a swing, Grace!  You know, if
you have, what a scary feeling shoots all
over you: that was just how Efelt when
those ruffizus lified me over that abyss. |
wias oo frightensd to utter a word —it was
the tirst instance in my life that 1 got so far
used up as that. Presently [ felt mywell
o down, down, shomting like a rockot
through the air; then & bush switched
armnst my fece, a terrible scratehing o
hands wnd limbs, then s crash and utter
blaciness"

Lara paused in her nurration.

Grace Peuroy was breathing deeply, her
face pale, her great, honest gray eyes

: dilating with the intensity of feeling aroused
M the words of her cousan,
-

‘sgioon, Lura, 1 am hstening,”™ aspirated

1%
) Qe herress after a brie!f moment of silenee.

* Y ou wish to hear all about it now
are not too tired €77

“No, o, o on; 1 wm dying to hear the
whole story of vour miventures, dear
cousin.”

“ It seems wonderful, something hike a
farry story tome vow,” proceeded Lura,
St | bave evitence of its utter truthlul
ness. 1 might have been dead, but was
not.  In deseending the sixty feet to the
hard ground below, 1 had passed throngh
the bushiy top ol & teee which, 1L seems, hael
the ¢fect 1o bréak my fall and land me
stunned and broigad, ver alive, on the stones
and leaves at the (oot of the declivity,

“f must have lain there several howrs ere
Astrance creature came by, saw me ap
parcutly dead on the ground, and in the
kindness of his heart Lifted aad carried me
nearly a mile in his strong arms.  When |
opened my eves the glow of fame filled
them and | was pearis bbnded. 1 was very
weak and could not =it up. Soon, as | spoke
and valled  for water, for | was very
thirsty, @ face bent above me, o kindly old
face, framed in with whate har and beard,
the face it secmed W mo of one of 1he an-
wient patriarchs,

“oNest guictiy, pret'y dove,’ he said. 1
will brine vou water and fowl, ut you must
not =ir for the present You arve one of the
victims of the Doee, and 1 will save you o
T thought the moen's inguase was strange
in the extireme He vas lond and atten
tive, however, mumstering o my  ever)
want, but | had been so rudely shaken up,
it was wore than a week before 1 was able

Vou

to be on v {oet and mwove sobout.  Then 1
made an eaatnnation of my gquarters, to
find quite an estensive cave. To me it

sermed W bave been fashioned by the hand
of mnn tprme of the old man, he as
mured me toat s mune was Don Benito,
once asahiet of the D we of Venice, but
pow an oxde, und that the cave had been
exvavated by men many vears before for a
hufing pdace from the wrath of the Doge
Of course, 1 Loew that this was but the
wild talk of 4 mdman, m whose power 1
haud Talien after cscaping from death st the
hands of tramps, as I then supposad iy Late
masailants to e

s 0f course 1 felt uncasy, and was anx.
ous 1o make my escape, but this 1 could
not do, since Don Beuto kept a close watch
upen my movemwents, In my opinion the
cave was xcavated by horse-thieves or
counterfeiters; and 1 am of the opinion that
the present dweller may have been at one
ume & member of the band. 1| made no
such suggestion to him, however. He waa
coustantiy harping about his wrongs, and
assuring me that the Doge had attempted
to murder him with his own hand. To
prove his assertion he showed me a scar
over his right ear, where the assassin’'s
blow had been delivered.

=1 course | humored lus hallucination,
and so we got on swimmingly together. Of
ocourse he left the cave occasionally, and
went in guest of provisions for his larder.
On these occasions he locked me in a room
opening from the main cave, the door of
which was made of heavyoak. [ presume
2t had been used as the prison-room of the
outiaws who once inhabited the place.

A “Itwas not until very recently that I

persuaded my keeper to permit me to ac-
company him on avisit o Stoneficld, made
mn the night and on foot. It was then that
I gave him the slip and managed to keep
safely out of his clutches. 1 have met
Austin Wentword since, and learned from
hum that Don Bemito has been known to
him for a iong time. He considers the old
fellow barmiess, but decidediy a lunatic.™
It was & strange story indeed that Lars
Jeycetold Grace Pearoy. under the glowof
the swiigag lamp in the privacy of ber
own room. Itdid seem much like s fairy
tals, sad yot the pressacs of Lura was

%“To whom deo you referi™

“Surely you can guess.”

“Ican not.”

Lura regurded her friend in apparent as-
tonishment.

*Is it possible that you do not yet under-
stand the true character of Clinton Btar-
brighti™ -

] understand him perfectly,” answered
Grace. “He has been very kind to me
since grandpa died, and has taken all the
responsibility off mmy hands of looking after
affairs about Lone Hollow.”

“And he will gladly assume coutrol of
the million or more your poor grand-
father left.™ returned Lura, grimiy.
“That is what he is after. Don’t trust him, .
Grace. He is a serpent, twosided and
treacherous. [ beg you to beware of that’
man, who is evil from the sole of his foot to
the crown of his head. You will beware of
him, tell me you will?f™

For ounee Lura Joyce seemed in deadiy
carnest, and there was an intense pleading
in voice aud micn as she beat toward her
cousin.

“1donot fear him, but regard the Cap-
tain as & friend,” returned Grace. *“Yet,
to please you, I will be ever on my guard.”’

“Thanks. Do not mention the fact of your
seeing me to a living soul. Keep my secret
until 1 bid you speak, and you will never re-
gretit. Promise me this, Grace.”

“] promise, certainly.”

Then Lura sprang up, embraced and
kissed her cousin, and turned toward the
door.

“Imust go now, dearest, but we shall
meet again ere long.  Good-night.”

Quickly turning the key Lura opened the
door aud glided from the room. Bwiftly
she passed down the stairs and thence out
into the night.

Barely had she gained the gate om the
road whea she felt a touch on her shoulder.
The moon just thea disclosed its face.

“Ha! I thought so, Luras Joyrel Not
dead, but you shall die in an other minute.”

A pair of digits, cruel as death, closed
about the throat of Lurs, and she felt her-
self sinking, faioting, dying, to the ground.

CHAPTER XVIIL
FRIENDS AT WAR

In vain Lura Joyce tried to cry out. The
terrible fingers about her throat shut off all
articu!atiou,

“ Yes, vou shall die!" hissed the voice of
Clinton Starbright, as he crushed hertothe
ground, and clung to her throat with the
fury of & madman.

He did not knoww how she came to escape
from the dooin of the gulch, he only knew
thut she was alive and ready to do him the
utmost harm. He saw her enter the house,
be guessed the truth, although he had not
seen bher face, and had lain in wait until she
came oul,

Ho bad eome too near the goal of his am-
bitious desires to falter at trifles, or at the
sacritlees of human lives. There was no
merey in his heart as he pressed the slen-
der girl under his hands to the carth

foor Lura!

She grew famnt, and myriads of strange
lichts thitted before her vision. Was this
death! Would no one come to the rescuc!

These thoughts flitted through the be-
numbed brain of the dying girl, and then
the darkness of insensibility erept over all.

“Scoundrel, 1 have you at last '™

A hand clutched the arm of the wicked
assassin, and the nextinstant he was hurled
rudeiy from hus victin.

Captain Starbright uttered a low, alarmed
cry. I wis no ordinary affar to be caught
in such aposition, and he realized his danger
atl once

Drawing his hat low, he attempted to
escape, but a stern voice held his steps, and
sent a chill of aiurm to his craven heart.

“Ruu, or offer to, and 1 fire!™

Then the Captain saw that he was cov-
ered by a gleaming revolver. His own
hand fell to his hip. To his chagrin, how-
ever, he discovered that he was unarmed.

*1 kuow you, Clint Starbright,” hissed
the stranger. *The gold hills of California
have waited for your return in vain. There's
® balter there which Judge Lynch has
knotted for the murderer. Your mask de-
ceived noone, and even the wide expanse of
& continent between you and vour emime
will not save you. Maurder! That scems
o be vour calimg, and it is one betitung
vour character—""

At this moment the moon illuminated the
soena, and the stranger’'s face was fully re-
vealed

Captain Starbrght interrupted him with
apreat ery.

“My God ! it ia Kar! Vandide ™

“Aye! and the avenger of the wronged.
I've trailed you to your lair, unposter,
thiel, ussassin! Now die, coward that you
are!™”

A sharp report followed.

Captain Starbright sank to the ground,
and for sowe moments the avenger bent
over hns vietim

“Dead '™ he tinally articulated. Then,
hearing steps aud vowes approaching, at-
tracted doubtless by the repart of the re-
volver, the man turned and glared at Lura
doyee, who still lay insensible on the
ground.

“The ladvis dead. 1 have a claim on her

a cluim that s greater than these peopic
with their millions.™

He bent quwckly, Lifted the girl m his
arms, and with a deflant ery, rushed away
with Lura into the shadows of the hollow,

ITommediately after two men came to the
wate with a lantern. One was Sam, the
black stable boy, and the other the garden-
er, Oscar Fagan,

“Helle! what's this ™ cried the gar-

rthu‘.. desth. It must
troe; sever thought to
ﬁu::lwa-“ .
“Itisa

™ strange story,” breathed Graoe,

| snuff-box.

enough that 1 am the heir to
my father's property, and at cace as-
ot my claim ™

Here was rebellion indeed

The Captain was astounded, sinog
beretofore the widow had been a meek pup-
petin lus hands.

“The will of Morgan Vandible left all his
property to Grace.” -
+] have seen no wilL."
“Jt is in the hands of the proper persea
in

because | thought my father meapt to dis-
inherit me, and that the course

by you was the oaly one whereby 1 could
retain & home. One word from me at that
time would bave caused father o will
every thing away from his relatives. .Since
I am convinced thag be made no will l am
determined 19 @ssest my rights, and [ now |

inform Cuptaig Starbright, that your
services ne longer required wut Lone
Hollow.: FPurther, 1 refuse to congent to

your marrisge with my daughter.”

“Indeed I

The madam took apinch of snuff froma
gold-covered box at her side, and regarded
her wisiter with the coclest disdain. At
once the Caplain thought of his encounter |
in tho road, gnd jumped to a sudden conclu- |
sion with regard to Mrs. Peuroj's suddea
change of flrents

*Madam. you will rue this—""

* No thygpts, Captain. 1 know what I am
about.”™ " . .

4 suppope 8o0,” angrily. *“ I understand

bo has put up to defying me.”

!"l hav:cba:hed ouly my own wishes.”
* 47 do not Velievd it.”

' “Have acare, or your insolence may be re-
sented ™

“The villasin I encountered in the road
just now has been here and set you inopen
rebellion agamst me, und agamst your
daughter. You have doubtless agreed to
divide the spoils with him."

The surprised look on her face was evi-
dence that Mrs. Penroy did not fully com-
prebend the man's mesning. He, however,
less shrewd thag usual, so blinded by indig-
nation was he, failed to comprelend, and

“Itis Karl Vandible, the runaway vags-
bond and social oulcast, who has come here
and mset you up to defy the expressed |
wishes of your father, But let me tell you
that your scheme wiil fail. It shail be my
work to expose his villainy and yours, and |
to secure to that kind old man's grand-
daughter the property that he in his dying
moments said she should have.™

For a full minute Mrs. Penroy could not
speak from astonishment.

“ Karl Vandible is dead. You told me so
yourself."

“8o 1 thought, but he has returned, and
to-nigkt made an attempt to murder me, I
believe, at your suggestion.™

“Are you mad, Captain!™”

“Very near it, 1 believe, on account of
your ingretitude, after 1 bave done so much
fur yuu.”'

“So much, indeed 1" sncered the woman.
“1 ' belicve pothing yvou say. Even if Karl |
should live he has no cliim on my father's
property.”

“No, but he will assist you to win |
ugainst the wishes of the dewd, and in oppo- |
sition 1o the interests of Grace. It is a nice
plot, but it will not work, rest assured of
that.™

“If there is no will I shall win."”

“ But there is a wall.™

“Then I call on you to produce it.™

* It will be forthcoming in good time."

“ Very good, 1 will see about that, Again
Isay that you are no longer wanted at
Loue Hollow, Captain Starbright.”

“Imay not choose to go at your bid-
ding. You, hike my=elf, are only a guest
here,” said tie Caplain, with & snule that
had it more of venom than pleasantry.

*1 will show you.™

Mrs. Penroy sprang up and seized a bell-
pull. She was not quick enough, however,

1 will retire, but not from Lone Hollow,™
said the Captain, bowing and stridiug from
the room.

CHAPTER XIX.
THE WIDOW HEAKS A RLVELATION.

Mrs. Penroy hesitated a moment about
ringing, until the Captain had made powd
his escape from the house, then she rang,
and 1o the servant who answered she called
for Grace.

The latter was in her room preparning to
retire.  For some reason she had not heard
the pistol shot, and was utterly oblivious of
the dangers that had menaced Lura Joyee
after her departure from Lone Hollow.

Grace at onee went to her mother.

80 vou can answer when 1 eall,” uttered
the woman, in a tone most uupleasaut.

“l always do. mother."

“Do you!" with a sneer. “Real dutiful |
all at once, aren’t you! Have you seen
Captain Starbright this evenng ™

*1 have not.”

“Did you hear that his life had been
assailed.”

“Idid not ™

proceeded, with fierce wrath: .

| celebration uprooted the pillars of Her- | of hewads to demonstrate his prowess,
|

COUNTRY.
'h.l-.* .. the
Kot long age{ read in that hypes

eritical English journal, the Spectater,
that America had added the potato, &
gift, as the writer said, of doulnfnl:
value, and maize to the food of man,
but the Spectator doubted whether the
course of European history had hn—"
ality beea much improved by the happy |
stumbling, as he called it, of the fifteenth

L]
g
.3
g
s

These two vast continents, with their
boundless prairies and pampas, with
their extended lakes, their navigable
and hemisphere-embracing rivers,
mountains filled with iron, coal, silver,
gold and marble; Iying undisturbed in
primeval quiet and unproductiveness,
furnishing a huntiog ground for the
roving and untutored aborigines, have
been subdued by man and dedicated to
industry, to agriculture, commerce,

| manufacturing, mining, arts, science,

free institutions and Christian civiliza-
tion, and are turning out millions and
millions for the benefit of the world.
But that is a mere material und physi-
cal contribution. In the Oid World men
were fettered and oppressed by human
ambitions, dynastic superstitions, inof-
fabledisdainofl human rights.degrading
and blasphemous assumption that who-
ever governs you his religzion shall be
yours, while padlocks were placed on
immortal minds and aspirations were
cruelly repressed. In America our
forefathers had a tabu'a rasa on which
to write laws and institutions more in
accordance with the teachings of the
Now Testament and with the inaliena-
ble rights of man. This country in
large degree has becn rid of the ex-
hausting machinery of military con-
quest, of oligarchy, aristocracy, priest-
craft and privilege. We have liberty
of press, liberty of speech, liberation
of marriage from the exclusive control
of the priesthood, and liberty of educa-
tion. American ideas are pervading,
uplifting and regenerating the cffete
institutions of the Old World. Princi-
ples dimly discerned by seers have
been practically applied.  Much of the
progress in eivil and politieal afairs
in Europe during the last one hundred
Yeurs hus had its genesis and inspira-
tion in the great ideas embodied in
American institutions.  The overthrow
of the erushing and delhumanizinge
despotism of class distinetion has come
from the stimulus of American examn-
ple. and old abuses and tyrannies have
suceumbed before our successful ex-
periments of popular government.

The discovery of Ameriea has given
to us the mastery of the ocean. The
vietory has been accomplished slowly.
Step by step, timidly hugging the
shore, venturing fearfully across chan-
noels and narrow seas, navigation has
advaneed.  The obstueles have been !
numerous, and efforts were often baflled.
In olden times ne plus wultra was in- |
seribed on the pillars of Hercules by
fear or avarice or superstition. Sam-
son, in blind strength, scized the pil-
lars of the temple, and he and the tem-
ple were erushed. The daring navie
gntor whom we commemorate hy this

ciles, with sablime faith bore them I
across the untraveled Atlantic, planted
them on these western shores: and
Spain, eatelinge the inspiration of the
crand deed, inseribed on her banner in |
the spirit of onr American Excelsior, |
the nobler deviee, wus wullra bevond
und =til beyoud. —Hon. J. L. M. Curry,
ex-Minister to Spain, in an address at
the bauguet of the Bosrd of "'romotion
for the Celebration of the Four Hun- |
dredth Anniversary of the Discovery
of America, held in Washington, D, C.

O —

INVENTOR AND THIEF,

Hoew the Latter Wased Rich, Thanks to
the Other's Carelesaness,

As is the ease with the vast majority
of inventors, it seems that the man
who originnted the idea of hobbles for
the threshing machineengrine never re=-
ceived a cent from the patent.  Those
who don’t know what hobbles are used
for may be told that they are two par-
allel bars of iron, which can be fast

ened by means of taps and bolts, and

“1 heard some commotion gutanie, but do
not believe it was any thing serious. The |
Captain has been carrying affars with a
hizh hand hereof late, and 1 am deternmined
1o put a stop to 1it."” !

firace regarded her mother in surprise.

It was through Mrs, Fenroy that Captain
Starbrght gained a footing at Lone Hollow,
and Grace had seen the two much together
und believed them the best of frieuds
There is Little wonder, then, that she re-
gardad the present outbreak with woader. |

“1 supposed Captain Starbright was a |
weleome guesthere, mother ™ |

“Nevertheless he 18 pot,” wetorted the 1|
faded widow, taking & pinch from her gold |

*1 wish you would turn him the |
woid shoulder hereaflter. He is simpiy a I

dener, as he tlung the ravs of his lantern
over the prostrate man in the road.

“It’s the Cap'n, marse Oscar.™

“Captain Starbright, for a truth,” ex
claimed Fagan. “Wonder what's come over |
him I

* Some uns shot the marse.™

Just then, however, the Captain moved |
and =at up. It proved that he had not been
touched by the bullet, but had fainted from
the astoundment caused at secing and recog- |
nizing s assalant i

*No harm dove,” said Captain SKtarbright, |
*“oniy 1 was assaulted by tramps. Keep a |
sharp lookout, Fagun. I'll make a search |
for the scoundreis in the morning ** |

Then Captain Starbright hastened to the |
house aud was not long in gaining the pres-
enco of Mrs. Penroy.

The Captain was more deeply troubled to-
night than he had been in years. A ter- }
rible danger menaced, and before his men- |
tal vision dangied a hangman's rope. He
was in a tremor of excitement, and his face
was very pale when he entered the pres- |
ence of the widow Penroy. !

“What is the troubie?! You are as palcas {
a ghost, Caplain.™ |

“Mrs. Penroy. you are playing false with |
me,” cried the Captain, in loh.lrplomf

| that the Captain 18 hereafier a stranger

fortunc-hunter of the worst type. It is my
wish that you do not countenance him
further.’

It hes been to please you that | have ]
countenanced him at all,” declared Grace. I

*Oh, it is! Yoa have been very dutiful
Let us see if you can bo as much so in the |
future. 1 have ordercd the Captain to re |
main away from Lone Holow in the |
future. Hecertainly will not return if he |
does not have encouragement from you.™

“Has he gove away voluntarily ™

“No. lordered him toleave, I tell you.™

“But [ thought -

*No matter what you thought, it's settled

here. I wili call in advisers and settle your
grandfather's estate to suit myself as his
ouly heir.”"

Grace was silent.

8he was pursied to know what had come
ever her usually docile mother, but she re-
fased to gratify ber curiosity by asking
qaestions.

- ?’m nqhy‘:n now, but ﬂ;:enlur that 1
ferbid you saght to with Captain
l"rbrfgtl.“ -

Yirace rose to leave the room. Ehe had
rrached the deor when Mra. Penroy said :

“One wond further. It is possibie that

| are attiwhed on ench sideof the engine |

from the top of the forewleels to the
lower folloes of the hind wheols, fop !
the purpose of preventing the ensine
from shaking while it s running at a
high rate of speed.  Their invention |
came about in this way In a country
village, & few miles west of Indian-
apolis, Ind., lived a mas named Harri-
Swindler, who, being a
local Methodist minister, a tempernnes

- lwsides

t lecturer and a farmer, also run n saw

mil! and a Qouring mill, and in the har-
vest season ran three or four thre-hinge
ing machines in the neighborheod: in
fact, he seemed to ey peneral utility”
man in the full sense of the term, who
not only saved souls, but simoleans as
well,  As usuall necessity was the
mother of invention in Wis instaoce.
It was scveral years azo that the idea
struck him that by placing a braoe or
support of some Kind on the wheels of
the thresher engine to prevont its rock-
ing. it would run easier and smoother.
He took two heavy pieces of scantling
and fastened them on the wheels by
means of bolts and taps, and found
that they answered the desired object
exactly. This was considered only a
simple contrivance, and he used them |
for a long time without thinking of the

value of the idea it incorporated ina

patent right.  There was no name for

the pew invention until one day a

countryman amusingly referred to the

engine as being “hobbled down,™ like

@ horse is hobbled sometimes by hav-
ing ita feet tied with ropes so it cas

walk, but not run away, while grazing.

From that time the contrivance was

,._ ladics of the coustry
worth of wire in their

boop skirta -

—A silver pipe, on which is the in-
scription: *“Preseated by Major Gen-
eral Harrison, U. 8. A., on behall of |
the United States, 10 the Shawaonese

tribe of Indians, 1814," has been pre-
sented to President Harrison by a gen- |
tleman who secured the relic in the |

| Indian Territory.

J
—A farmer in East Corinth, Malne,

' wouldn’t give a copper for a bounty oa

crows. He is able t0 take care of his
own property. W hen he gets his corn '
planted he carries out two coops, each |
bolding a rooster, and sets themon the |
two ends of his flield. As soon asit |
begins to grow light the roosters be- |
gin to challenge each other and their |
music scares all the crows away.

—Here is a remedy for cramp. sug- |
pested by Dr. R W. St. Clair, of Lon- |
don: Let the patient provide himn—lf{
with a good, strong conl and keep it
always by him. When the spasm comes |
on let him wind this cord around the |
affected part, take an end in each hand
and give them a good sharp pull. It
will hurt you & little—it is nseless if it
does not—but the cramp wili vanish at |
once. I

—A mechanical scarecrow has heen |
Invented which represents a man stand-
ing with gun in hand, ready to fire at
the first intruder. The arm that is
holding the gun is made to move hy
clockwork,which is inclosed in a strong
iron box at his feet, and at a proper
elevation it fires a shot louder than an
ordinary gun. After the report the arm
lowers. The mechanism can be regu-
Inted at the owner's pleasure by a reg-
ulator like a clock, and only requires
%0 be wound up once & day. l

—A man at Allegheny recently ‘
sawed a slit two inches wide and five
feot long in his parlor floor, rigged an
iron grating wo that it would shoot up
through the slit on & spring belng
touched, and then invited Alice Bliss, &
medium from Boston, to give a seance |
at his house. When he supposed the |
spirit of *'Little Daisy"" had crossed the
line, he touched the wspring. Butit,
turned out that the spirit was only half r
way across and she received atremend- |
ous thump. x

R e
HUNTING FOR HEADS. |
A Viclous Habit Frevailing Among New |
Ginlnen Saragrs. !

The bad habit some savages have of |
cutting off the heads of any strangers
who full in their way simply bocause |
beads are required to adoru their sw-
cred houses or to serve in the dediesto-
ry exercises of their war canoes, has
tragically ended the carcors of a num-
ber of white men within the past vear.
The Iutest news from New Guinea is
that Mr. Armstrong. an Englishman,
was recently lured to ene of the coast |
islands, where he was decapitated and |
his head sent to the coast chiefs s |
proofs that the islanders were nth-ud'I
fug to business. About a year ago a
brave in one of the wild tribes on the
Indian frontier wus not permitied to
woed the maiden of his choice, because
her relatives wore of the opinion that
he had not acquired a suficient number |

It was agreed that when he could show
two more heads he might have the
girl, and »o he sallied forth to win rep-
utation and a bride. It happened that
the first strangers the brave and his
party encountered were Lleutenant
Stewart of the British army and his
small escort, who were led into an am-
bush and slaughtered, and their heads
taken back in triumph to the village.
This was the eap sheaf of a series of |
head-hunting outrages, and the I-mur.-l
had not long enjoyed his honey-moon
before an lndian expedition fell upon
the tribe and gave it some new views
on the ¢thics of head-hunting. This fa-
vorite pastime has flourished greatly st
Borneo, but it is now in a bad way ia the
British purt of that island, where the

snalty of death is visited upon every

end-hunter who is unlucky enough to
be ecaught. A while ago the British
authorities, in settling a dispute be-
tween two tribes, found that one vil-
Inge persisted in head-hunting becanse
the other [ellows had three heads the
advantage of them. The accounts were
balanced by a small supply of trade
goods, and the rival hewl-hunters
promised thereafter to live In amity. —
Boston Herald.
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PUBLIC LIGHTING.

Growth of the Rusiness of I

Aireets and Rguarea

The growth of the business of light-
Ing public streets and square< may
properly be classed as one of the won- |
ders of modern times.  The first feehloe |
attempts to light the highwave wern |
made at Eddessa and Antioch (n the |
fifth century., laws being passed to f
]

Inating

oblige persons to place lights In thelr
windows., Similar laws were not
passed in Encland until the sixteenth |
century. In 1662 a body of torch bays
was organized in London, wha fora
smull fee accompanied pedestrians, |
Five years Iater, at Paris, chains were |
hung across the streels and lanterns |
suspended from them. Early in the |
present century the streeta of London
were lighted by insignificant oil lamps,
but they were still so dark that thieves |
flourished and robberies were common i
at night

The great advance in the matter of
lighting public streets has been made |
within the iast half century. Of the |
three substances almost exclusively
used al present, viz: petroleum, gas
and electricity, in point of absolute
sconomy, the first named cutranics the
other two. Refined petroleum, at pres-
ent low prices, and burned ia vastly
improved iampa, has added much to
the social and inteliectual enjoyment
of mankind. It has found its way arousd
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AN HONEST DRUGGIST,

when atked for the best blood-purifier, alwayvs recomme ads De. Pleree’s Gollen
Medical Discovery, because he Anows it has by far the largest sale aud gives the
best satisfaction to his customers.  Goldon Medical Discovery cures ali huwaors
from a common Blotch, or Eruption to the worst Scrofula. Salt-rheum, Sealy or
Rough Skin, in short, all discases cause:d by bad hicod are n-n-iurml by this
werful, purifying, and invigorating medicine.  Great Eating Uleers rapidly
nll under its benign influence. Esr-:.i:_‘ hat it manifested its potency in
curing Tetter, Fezemd, Ervaipelas, Boils, Carbuncles, Sore Eves, Serutulous
Sorvs and Swellings, Hip-joint Disease, * White Swellinga™ *Fever Sores™
Goitre, or Thick Neck, and Enlarged tlands
Consumption, which is Scrofula of the Lungzs is arrested and cured by this
remedy, if taken in the carlier stages of the discasw

De. Pirces Golden Medical Diswovery

ts the only medicine of s class that e

guaranteed 10 Dbenefit or cure, In all

cases of diseases for which it s recommended, or the money pakd for g
will be promptly refundel

For Weak Lungs, Spitting of Blood, Shortness of Breath, Bronchivs
Asthma, Severe Coughs, and kindred affections it s an efflcient remedy.

| Sold by Druggists, at $1.00, or six Bottles for $5.00.

Copyright. 18, by Worio's Disrewsany Mevic an Assuctatios, Proprictomn

CATARRE &EIELERAR

v sjuered by the  ranming anis
eplic, svothing and braling proportes of e, dage o Catarth Heasdy W cents, by druggeta
-

E ©ASUMPTION.

that guivered with anger. ‘ bave some sneaking regard for Austin
*1 do not understand you, sir.* "I":-t-!ml. may be mistaken l:lhh.
“An attempt has just been madeupea ' gince [ have mot seen him about in some
my life, and 1 believe you are at the bottom  time; but let me warn you that As must re-
of it.” be deviared, Siercely. main away as well I'll bave po
“You surprise me." | beaux about—they're all fortune-hunters to

The widow was calm as an icicle, and this
calmness oaly served to enrage him the
more., !

He paced the floor and cursed in & way
Mm_mbhhw.

unusual degree of empbasis. *Your storm- |
What you mesn by as- |

?

bt
thing I do know, and that is that I have de-
ided " l

the last man ™

Grace’'s checks reddened with mdigna-
tion. Hermother bad always treated her
barshly, and now she feit that it was wholly
unjust to treat her as though she were a
litde child to be reprimasdsd at will
Grace was like ber father. honest and gen-
te,with & trusting nature that made friends,
yet rendered ber easily imposed on.

[ro & coxnztzn. |
e

Tuz Caar of Russia wears & ring in which

is ombedded & proce of ths tree crens.

alluded to as a pair of hobbies. One
day an Eastern machine ageat hap-
pened through the neighborhood and
saw the engine hobblea. He saw their
commercial value in a minule and
straightway had a pateat issued im his
own name and made a fortune of the
invention. while the origioal invemtor
has never received a doilar.—S¢. Louis
Globe-Demacrat.
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ly embraced matrimoay for the firet
time, though nearing seventy. Her
busband Iscked Gve yeare of being an

octogenarian,

the world, so that in the selitudes of
| Enstern deserts or amoag the juagies
of Africa the traveler discovers ita use
for light.

There were o few years after the
| whales became scarce iz the Arctie
{ Ocean, and oil from that sourve high
in consequence, and prior 10 the ad-
| vent of refined keroeene, that the gas
companies had the lighting Seid largely
o themselves. Contentwith the large
profita from the businews that wae
forced to rely om them, very little prog-
ress was made aither i» improviag the
masufacture or cheapeaiag tde price
8¢ comsumers. — Detrots Froe Press.
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