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WHERE THE RIGHTFUL OWNER OF
$15,000,000 SECRETED HIMSELF.

How a Vessel Was Fitted Out to Go
After Him— Was Left.

[Copyright, 1882, by Charles B. Lewis] -
David B. Totten, of Birmingham,
In the =aventy
£23.000,000 iw-
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indireotiy, and the best
the B solicitors could do was to
sdvertise for him in the $ydney and Mel-

i

Diek l',f.nuun Was 0 Quesr young mak
Be was about twenty-four when he landed
in Australia. Nature had pot balanoed
his bead just right. He was given to fits
and moods, and no one liked Lim,  He jeft
home in a hutl, as he had done on several
other occasions, and he made things aboard
the steamer vers uncomfortable for the
other ot the voyage out. He

He had not been in Sydoey fosr
hours when he wis arrested for striking a
who accidentally jostled hin on
scorner. After o few days be went off up
the country, and later db was lost sight of
every oo who knew bim,
When the news came out to the colony
Dick Totten was wimterd as the heir
000,000 there was something of a stir,
three months lator, it was adver
tived that a roward of 82,50 would be paid
to any one locating him there was only
ooe wan (o all Australis who could come
pear it That man was Johu
Faulkoer, of Melbournn. He had been a
sallor and & ship carpenter, but having
Jost a leg bie had been compelled to “job
around” and pick up the best living he
eould. It was strange iformation he had
sogive. It seemed that young Totten be
came disgusted with Austealianfter travel:
about fora cvuple of years, and de
to retire from that colony amd the
world as well. One day be appearad at
Melbourne and bogan searching for a smafl
salling coaft. In this search ho ran aeross
Faalkner, who knew of asmall sloop for
sale. Totten's first idea was Lo go off alone,
but when be (oand that no eraft which one
man could manage would be safe a mile off
the coast he changed his plans, The sioop
in question couldbe bandled by a crew ol
three. Hebought bher and engaged Fanlk-
pee and 4 seeond man pamed Ross. He
gave his owe name us White sl his des
tination as e Coral sea for a pleasuie
cruise,

g

et

The two men very soon concluded that
Totven (White) was a little off, but as he
promised good wages and appeared able to
manage business matters they decided to
stick by him. It was part and parcel of
she agreement that they showld not men-
tlon & word to outsiders, wnd when the
sloop left not & man in Melbonrne knew
anything of her plans. She was well pro-
wisioned, il Totten took aboard a stock

en seeds, & quantity of luniber,
ware, tools and exteaclothing. Among
urchases was one of 8500 worth of
He also took with him six goats,
six pigs, two dozen bens, a dozen ducks, a
of rabbits, two dozen pigeons, a
couple of dogs and a parrot. The sloop
ber departure at night and several
later was sighted at sea. According
ry told by Faulkner, and every-
ieved fu bis veracity, the sloop
the north uatil she reached the
islunds. If you bhave a chark
will find its northern
of islunds, great and
oumber at least 500 in all,
a4 mere dot of land, neross
can throw a pebble, to islands
£
any days 8 was dodgin
t amonyg the islands b:u};ud onn‘gululu&
He nt length selected one about
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There
was a large spring of fresh water, no signs
of inhabltunts, aud when he bad inspected
ft he anuounnced his intention of entering
upon a Crusoe life.  The cargo of the sloop
was unloaded, the goods carried up wa
spot which be selected for the site of his
house and the two men were with hihn
for a week or more.  When everything was
safely landed be gave them their wages
for six months, presented Faulkner with
the sloop and orflered them off. That it
might not be easy to find him should
search be made, e took away the sloop’s
compass, The men besitated to go with:
out it, but he became so enraged that they
feared violence and put to sea.

Fortunuately when about one hundred
miles to the south they canme across o trad-
ing vessel, which sold them a compass and
gave them a chart and the course, and
after a great deal of knocking about they
reached Melbourne. That is, Faulkuer
did. but Ross died at sen throe days before
of some strange fever, Fortunntely for
she surviver he had spoken w ship, and she
was lying to beside him when bis mate
died. Otherwise it might bave been sus

that ke had made way with him.

ner had nothing to say on his e

sarn, and it was only when be became

eonvinced that White was Totten and the

missing heir that he came forward and
told the whole story.

By the time a Melbourne solicitor had

been empowered to send out a searching
expedition a full two yvears had elapsed.

There was a wait to find the right sort of

erafe and another for the bad weather son
son to pass, and when the search was
finally entered upon Dick Totten Lad beon
playing Robinson Crusoe for over two

years and o hulf. The craft chartered for |

the search was a topsail schoonet of 4N
tons burden, carrying a erew of seven
men, and the sollcitor sent one of hisclerks

Iu-r casks, bt had been fired npou Ly some
{ one comevaled In the baskes and driven off.
That was eighteen months previcasly, His
description of the island tallied pretty well

with Fanfhner's sad we at duce st out 19 | Littie Rgeky mountains, between the Mis |

search,

otie Tolten had been left on,

weeks. They bad built rude shelters, cut
down many small trees for lrewond, and
there were many relics of theirstay. |

very sevious face to pur further search. 1
ched up three books which bad doubtless
of the number carried out by Totten,
and nlso found some secds, three or four
pleces of crockery nud i hand mirror. As
somi ns Fanlkoer Lad landed bhe was sure
he had pever sel foot {n that place before.
We explored the island from side to side
and {rem end toend, 2wl it was found to
be anything but the one the sallor bhad
lived on for & weck or Len days
We nowdeared the worst. On all the in.
Lbalwted islands of the Cornl sea Is a class
of men called “beachoombers.” They are
satlors, traders, wreckers, thisves aud
worse. Anything which can be carrigl ofl
is thelr prey, and half & dozen of them often
band tagethier and take possession of some
small island. I these men bad discovered
Totten on his island bome vhey would not
hositate at murder in order to secure Lis
possessions.  The relies found in the old
camp seemed to prove robbery at least.
Totten haul no boat and could not leave his
laland. 11 any one bhad visited bim be
wonld not have presented them with the
books, us the uncut leaves proved he had
not yet porused them bimsell. It was ai
most without bope that we continued the
acarch.
Un the fourth duy after we struck the
right Island at last, though Faulkuer de-
clared be had pever soi eyes on it before,
This was because he bad approached it
from the south with thesloop, whereas we
uow approached it from the northern side.
We did not koow it 1o be the right islund
until some time after landing, The
schooner was obliged to cast anchor about
hatf o mile off the beach, aud I then went
ashore with the men. A heavy growth of
trees and bushes came right down to high
water mark. T'he three of us set out to
cross 1o the south side, and we had made
our way for about balf a mile when we
caught sight of & gout awl also heard o
rooster erow, A few minutes later o dog
barked aod then we kuew for certain thas
we had at last found the hiding place of
the missing heir. The dog presently ap-
peared to view, but be looked wild and
half starved, and with all our coaxing we
could not bring him nearer.
“If the man was bere, that dog would
not look snd act that way," observed oue
of the men,
I had the same thought, and believing
that we were on the point of making some
sl discovery, I ordered o return to the
beach aod bad the men pull off for the
captain  and the lawyer's clerk. There
were five of us, and we struck into the
forest again, When we reached its sbuth
ern edge we siw a rude board shanty & few
rods before us, the door of which was open
and swinging in the breeze. Some fowls
were waiking about, and we could heat
pigs grunting Iuthe bushes, The dog which
we had seen before now saluted us from
amass of rocks surrounding the spring.
On the lawn pround the bouse were scab
tered leaves of books, articles of clothing,
broken boxes nnd many bottles, and as we
looked about the captain said:
“I'he beacheombers have been here, and
we shftll finid only the bones of the man we
"
We flosst moved down to the house. It
contained only oue room, and the flour was
litered with books, bottles, seods wnd vieri-
ous other things, Boxes had been broken
open and thelr conteats emptied, but
amid all the confusion it could be seeu
that nothing of real value was left. In
and about the door were n score of bullet
holes.
“We shall find it down there!” said the
captain as he pointed to the rocks, and we
followed him. The dog made a great fuss
as we drew near, and we knew why, He

Jwins guarding the dead body of his master,

No, it was not o dead body, but vather a
skeleton, The flesh was not yet all gone,
but what was left had shriveled and dried
and looked like leather It lay at full
length, and there was a bullet hole thrugh
the center of the forehewd,

Twenty rods to the south, in the edge of
a thicket, we fouml two more skeletons
These men had belonged to the party
making the awtack, We figured it out
that Totten bhad first been attacked fn his
house. He had a good supply of firearis
and ammunition. As bhe was doubtless un-
able to revurn the five of his assallants
from the shanty be had charged out aml
cusconced bimsell among the rocks. How
long hie hud stood them ol no one could
say, but be had made a good fight of it be
fore being struck down,

Cise,
about in search of u clew tothe murderers,

beacheombers in o eraft in the neighbos-
hood of the fsland.

who lad seen the other dog.

guilty parties, and to this day they have
gone unpunisbed tor that dastardly erime,
As near as wo could fix it the miuder
took place at least a year before we reached
the island. Qur search proved the death

yoears,

Encmies of the Orang Oulang.

along as his legal representative, As |
was wiate of the ornit I am speaking by
the card in giving you all these particu-
Jars, Thecaptain was a man named Mon-
roe, who had long been in the New Zealand
trade. Faulkuer was taken along as cook,
and our departure created guite a stir

the crocodiie,

out Australia, It is probably the
only sase on record where a ship bad to be
chartered to search the vevan for the sole
heir to an enormous fortiune,

You will igure that it was a very easy
thing to steer for the Coral sea and bhave
Faulkoer point out the island on which
Totten had taken up his abode, but we
found difficulties from the very outset,
Totten had a chart of the Conal sea, but L

' ‘bad pot sllowed Faulkner to inspect it

The latter, therefore, could not say what
fslands had first been sighted. Mo could
mot be certain of the course steered after-
ward. Our only way was to visit and
search every one, unless we happened to
fall In with patives or a trader who could

s us definite information.

We steered a course for Louisiade archi-
‘pelago, which I8 about opposite and to the
' of Caps York, on the mainland.
within an ars of thirty square
are no less than Lwenty-two small
s, gome cases the channels be-

pavigable; in others we
%ﬂmhoﬂt giving
: looked like an-

yawl. Each and every

ltlﬂe is olther beaten to death with it

powerful arms and feet or torn to pieses,

Bat, on the other hand, it isseldom able t

brace, soon
like ape of Borieo. —Exchange.
The Garden of Eden.

miairked the real estate agent,
try is perfectly healthy,”

chaser.
*“Oh, yes, and no Hies.,”
“Sod
“Good water."
“Ah
llGus.ll .
lioh!'l
“No electric lights."”
“Um-m!"

ways on time."”
“Hal
“Low taxes."”
!lHo?"
“Ne unpleasant neighbors.™
“Humph!”

Tha tealer's information as to location
and distanee was indetimite, and while sail: i
ing to the east we stopped lo examine ali prospectors, and though we knew lo-
every uninhabited island which promised
usa clew. One day in searching an island | for alarm for a coupie of days It 'ﬂh' _
which Fanlkner was almost sare was tho | 0'clock in the afternoon, and some of the

I ran scross | i0en wers wanderiog
an old camp which bad previously been
vocupied by sevoral men fur some days or

found some things which at once added a

When we left the islond we took with us
the skeleton and everything bearing on the
Wo then spent six weeks criising

W tan across a trader who had seer sis

We found a native
with one of Totten’s guns, which he bad |
boughtof a white man. We found men |y, rqdise. " —Eugene Lawrence iu Harper's,
We found §
gome wore of the books and a medicine

chest, but we fuiled to lay hands on the |

THREE EAGLE FEATHERS

An Iosdias Whe FVeund Death Witheat
Kunowing I
We were strung out o the orest of the

| souri and the Milk rivers, in northern
| Montana. ‘There were twenty-three of us,

about, while others
rested, when a voiley was suddenly fired &t
| our backs-—that Is, from the cast. Not a
man was hit, though two had boles Bhot
through their hots. In ten secotds wi were
all down and erawling smong the bowlders
10 Lhe west, and the smoke from the five or
six rifles floated upwand and drove away,
and we had seen no further sign of the
presenice of the red men  Like serpents,
one by one wo crept guietly away until it
was safe to stand up, and then “Oid Dave,”
as we called him, whispered to the main
body to procecd slong the routs toa sput
he described nnd await his coming. We
sank down belind a great bowlder—the
two of us—and presently we wore nlone

Ii was a sammer afternoon, with no
breeze stirring.  The mountain ericket
generally chirps by day as well as b
uight, but the heat seemed to hive wearied
| ki ab this hour. Not a bird flew about—
not a living thing was beanl to move,
But for the bright sunshine we would
have thought ourseives buried six feel uu-
der ground.

“Keep yer eyes open!  The varmints will
foller!” whispered the old man, and we
began watching and waiting.

Five minutes—ten—fifteen! We were
fucing the ecast. The old man peersd out
from the porth side of the bowlder, | from
the south. [ did not realize how the sus
pense was affecting me until he pulled me
Jxck behind the rock and whispered:

“Consarn ye, yer teeth are playin a tane,

feot nway!

I put down my gun, gripped the rock
with both hands and thos forced myself
into something like calmness, We had
been there full twenty minutes when 1
suddenly caught a glimpse of something
moving among the rocks and bushes. |
looked again and again before I made out
thnt tha object or objects were tarce engle
feathers worn as a plume in the headdress
of nn Indian. Mis head and Lody were
hidden from sight as he crept forwand, but
n Httle of each feather could be seen,

I tonched the old man with my teft band.
He turned his face toward me and uttered
alow S-s-s-h!" He had made out the feath
ers before [ did, and already bad his ritle
up. The redskin was not advancing upon
us, but beading to the northwest, ding
onally away from us, He must have sus
pected that danger lurked behind some of
the bowlders, but there were so many that
he had to take chances. He moved so

one following him, and thiet seemed to
prove that e had either voluntéred as a
scont or that his companions had given up
and he was pursuing us alone, gomled on
by the kope that he might seeure a scalp,

The feathiers were almost opposite us to
the north, and not over forty feet away
when the Indian raised Lis head for a look
beyond bim. As he did so the old mun's
rifle crucked aud the bead disappeared.
There wasn't the slightest movemenl—not
a sound save the report of the ride,

“He got it jist for'd of the ear, and
never knew what hurt him!" whispered
the guide.

We waited a long five minutes to see
what might follow and then crept over to
the spot. The warrior lay flat on bis
stomach, with bis c¢hin on a rock and his
urms stretched out in front of him, just as
he had used them to pull himself along,
He had clinched his fingers, but death Liad
come so swiftly that he had not even
straightensd his legs.
feuthers from the beaded piece of buekskin
forming his headdress, secured the rifle
lying beside him and crept away and left

come after—companions or vultures.
M. Quan.

Columbus® Pusslon for Gold.
Columbus found the natives of America
full of the passion for gold, The glitteriog
particles hall for them an irresistible at-
truction, 88 to so many of what are called
the educated races, They searched in the
rivers and sands for gold, and when they

noses, Sometimes the more IMghly culti-
vated beat it imto plates, which they fus
tened around their necks. It was theirchief
and almost only ornament, almost theirenly
dress; they used, too, paint, feathers amid
strings of pesrls.
strange pusslon for the duetile metal in
civilized and savage man i without oy
explanntion: it is sutnral, We are told
[ that there fee ants that heap together glit
tering particles of precious or colored
stones; it is their instinet.

In Columbus the passion raged with a
violence seldom known, He decamed of
golden paloees, heaps of treasure, and
| mines tecming with endlesas wealtl, His
cry was everywhere for gold.  Every mo
ment, in his Gerce avarice, be would faney
himself on the brink of boundless opn

treasures of the cast pajnted by Marco
Polo and Mandeviile.
the king and queen, “is the most valuable
thing in the world; it rescues souls from
purgatory and restores them to the joys of

A Luxury That Is E‘l‘..
The best thoughis und Che parest mo-

Tians 1o be about there Lad been no cause |

anid th:.-.m_m.lp kin Lear ye breathin 200 |

slowly that 1 was presently perspiring and |
trembling under the strain. I could sce no |

We plucked thi:]

the fast stiffening Dody to those who might |

had found 1t hung it in their ears and |

Tha universality of this |

lence; be was nlways about to seize the |

“Gold." be wrote to

'FOR THE YOUNG FO

INTERESTING INFORMATION FOR
THE YOUNG,

A Littls Duck Story--Bruiln and the
Butcher--How They Took Up
the Green--The Saint and
the Onions--Introduc-
tions.

Introductions.

“She is the dearest creature in the
worid,” a young girl wasexplaining to
her aunt; *so good, loving and gener-
ous; but Ialways have cold chills
when she visits me, because in com-
pany sheis just o dead weight. I
cannot introduce her and leave her;

| I must stand by and hold her up. In
ber own home sheis the support of
the whole family, but gociety acts like
acid upon her backbone and leaves
her limp. Do  befriend her,

Aunt Agnes, anud help her out of her-

gelf."”

“Maud is actually speaking in sen-

| tences instead of monosyllables,” the
girl whispered to her aunt o lew even-
ings later, “How have you bewitched
| her?” )
| “It was simple enough. [Iintrodue
| ed Charlie Dunlap to her, telling ler
| beforehand that he was very shy and
| ill at ease; but that there was one
| subject, amateur photography, over
which he forgot his bashiulness; that
if she could get him to explain to her
| the best way of mixing developer, he
would be intensely happy, and I
| shonld be relieved from all charge of
| hime. Thinking to help me, finding o
| person shyer than herself, and having
| & subject to begin upon, seems to
have worked the chiarm.”
| Alittlalater Agnes beckoned Maud
| to her side and sn-em_-uled her to a
| whitehaired gentlemian. “Proifessor
[ More is . relic-hunter, and I have |
been telling him about that treasure
of a tomahawk which you found. He
| thinks he has one to match it, but 1
| will leave you to settle the gnestion
bet ween yourselves.''

“Mand,"” eame again Aunt Agnes’'s
| sweet voiee, just as Indian relics had

exhausted thenmselves, “Mrs. Lewis
wishes to sea my palne. You mnst
| not reveal my ignorance, however, by
| letting her know that they wond all
| have died if you had not come to their
rescue.

Ms Aunt Agnes turned away she
| smiled to hear the elder lady say to
| the younger. “How fortonate I am.
| Now you will tell me how to treat my
| poor paims.”’

[ “It has been a delightiul party,”
‘ the young guest excianimed, as the two

girls kissed Aunt Agnes good-right. |
did not once nd mysell” as Howells
says, ‘cast away in a corner clinging
to a water-color on the wall with a
show of interest that would melt a
heart of stone.” You were lovely to
supply me so with topies.”

“Hereaiter 1 shall be courageous
enough to try to find some lor myself,
or I will search for a Charley Dunlap
and ask him the name of his hobby.
It flashed over me to-night Grace,
| that I had baeen selfish heretofore, in
| not being more social with your
friends, but I did nev know how to
begin.”

It is true that no one in society has
| to practise umselfishness more than
{ the timid and retiring person. It is
also tzue that the easy talker owes
supFort and stimulation to her less
sophisticated fiiends; and in no way
can she confer it more gracefully than
in bringing forward subjects in which
she knows they are interested. It is
as much her duty to do =e, as for the
hostess to provide vinnds which will
tempt the appetites of her guests.—
Youth's Companion.

A Little Duck Story.

| The old story of Bruce and the spi-
| der is tvall known, but how little has
been noted of the untiring persever-
ance of others of the lower animals.
A curious incident, having a valuable
| lesson for impatient human beings
was offered Ly aparty of ducklings on
the seashore. They were very young,
but they had a mind for a swim, and
made nodoubt of being ableto accom-
plish it on a boay of water so large
and suv tempting as the Atlantic
Cevan.

[t was a lovely day and the tide was
coming in with hardly a rippie. Every
fow minutes a wavelet not more than
| an inch or two high swept gently up-
| on the beach, then dréw back into the
'l bosom of the ocean, alter the manner

of sen waves,

With all the dignity of the duck
Euui'l'\' ths little party waddled down
1e beach. They were in no haste,
the day was belore them, the sun was
warm, they had beén fed. and down
| they went in the most leisurely way.
Just as they reached the water the

ks, |

suts of a man's life ¥ e L . e
ments of &' man's lite may often come to gentle wave ran in, lifted the pretty

him when he is afoot. The regular and | 5 y - Yoqs Ko
genlie excrtion of the movetnent gives the | little .\_‘-'” \3“‘1 duc h'}?’-:;_‘. off their feet
body just enongh occupation to keep it “'“‘\‘““"1" them all far up on the

outof the way of the mind. The heart | 3304, then as suddenly turned, left

The tradition of the Dyaks is that thero |
is no animal in the jungle that dare attack
the orang outang except the pyihon and
At times, when there is no
fruit obtaivable in the jungle, the orang
outang wanders down to the rivers to
search for palm shoots nlong their banks.

kill the python, which, with4ta deadly em- |
uts an end to the great man-

“1 kvow you will like the house.” re-
“The coun-

“Indeed!” replied the prospective pur

“Tralns every twenty minutes and al-

“Nomosquitoes. Butwhy do you weep?”
“Be-because,” sobbed the man, “I-I
dido’'t koow I was dead—aund I suddenly
Bfind I've got to b-heaven,"—Harper's

of the legal air, and the millions of money | gots fully, but not to excess; the lungs |
went to the next of Kity who had been old | ¢honghly-nerate the blood, without becom
Totten's bitterest enemies for wany long

| ing overchiarged; the other organs dis
charge their functdons with ease and light-

| someness,  The little ducts of

and alacrith.
Lite:

LN Liad 1 . wt
Al night, what sleep!

h

the mmore solid and Tasting swill e the bene

0 | in Lipplncott's,
Suburban Life,

‘ Mr. Sulmrb—Goml
YVilla

_ morning, Mr.
I wish to ask a favor of you.

tainly, Mr. Suburb, What is ft?

me at the 6 o'clock train this afternoon

silver plated harness,
Mr, De Villa—Eh?

York Weekly.

A Philadelphia rhymer save:
Miss Phillis, with very slim purse,
Adrertised us professionn) nurse;
A patient with weulth
She nurzed back te healtl;
Now ther're married for bettor or worse,

ness in advertising,

Louisvide Courier-Journal.

the skin
breathe forth their moisture; the naiscles [ started again down the beach in good
glow and expand; and the brain, finding | order as before.
all well in the domain of its dependencies.
turns to its nffnirs with joyons freedom
At evening, wliat an appe-

Wete any magical physician to invent
" an elink whicl impdrted a tithe of the
Then it 13 the Dyaks relate how the wily | vivifying vittue of a day's walk m the
crocodile will sometimes try and selze it open wir, he wonld e the Croesus of pill- |
!)}‘ thie leg .m“l drng it under the waterand | yobers. How much wonld we givefora
| into the slimy mud below, but the orang | bottle of his sonooction?
outang, according to their nocounts, 5000 | walk for nothing, and we may Legin today, | 2bout
gets the best of the strugele, and fhe croco- v "

And yet we may
and the more we take of the prescription | ficulties in the way. Of course they

fit we derive from it—Jullun Hawthorne | give it up.

D | &8 the observer had the patience to

| Mr. De Yiila (wealthy resident)—Cer- | the little wave carried them all far up

Mr. Stuburb—1 bave called to ask vou to | back again, with the sole purpose of
send your earringe and  coachman to meet | gomg to take & swim.

aml 1 would like the coachman to be in 1..; |
fiuest livery, aud I hope he will use the |

Mr, Suburb—Yes. Twill arrive on that |
tiiin with a pew servant girl, and 1 would
like to make a good impression—New

et cmen~ | MOOD, and alter greatly amusing the

The effects of advertising in Philadelphia | family by his performance—for his or-
are fully as remarkable s in other plnces,  gan was a fine one and the bear very

Not only is Miss Philtis, by her shrewd-
kenefised, but an
opening is made for ansther good girl in
the rauks of the professional ourses.—

them there high and dry and went
olit to sea agrin.

The ducklings. not at all disconcern-
[ el by this shabby joke of the wave-
| let, zathered themselves together and

Again the saucy
| wavelet eame up to meet them, and
again they were cavefully set down
far-up on the shore,

Discouraged, you think, andwalked
off ina hufl? By no means? They
wanted to go mto the water, and into
the water they would go. Again they
started down the bank, just as digni-
| fied, just as composed, just as earnesy
it as if they had found no dif-

| met the same fate, but they did not

Whether they ever really got into
| the sea dees not appear, but as long

wart the saie game was in progress—

on the beach, and they all waddled

Bruln and the Butcher,
An ovgan-grinder who was travel-
| fing through the west of Engiand, ac-
| comparied by a tame brown beat,
which he had trained to dance, stop-
i pedat a farmer’'s house late one after-

| docile and intelligent—he had no diffi-
culty,in obtaining permission to stay
all night. He himsslf was given a bed
in the boy's room, but his furry com-
panion kad to be centent with a snug
corner in the barn.
A'little after midnight there came

such alarming noises from the barn,
winech wns omly n lew paces nwWAY, as
to waken sverybody im sie honse. |
Frantic shrieks of “Help! Help!! Mur- |
der!'!"" and sounds of n strong man |
struggling desperately for dear life, is-
sued out upon the still night air.

Hurriedly drawing on some <iothes,
the farmer snatched up a lantern, |
and, followed by the organ-grinder,
hastensd th the barn. On the doors |
being thrown open, the rays of the
lablern revealed & large man engaged |
in A wrestling match with the bear, |
from whose mighty embrace he ‘was |
vainly endeavoring to eseape. As the
bear was muzzled and had no claws
to speak of, his victim stood in no
danger of serious injury. But his po-
sition was alarming enough, notwith- !
standing, and he implored the farmer |
to come to his rescue. |

Divining, however that this mid-
night visor’s mission was adishonest
one, for which he deserved to be well |
punished, the ergan-grinder called |
out to his. pet, “Hug him, Jack! |
hug him!" and the bear, evidently
enjoving the sport, continued to
squeeze the man unmercifully, until
the farmer, thinking the rogae hadsuf-
fered sufliciently, got the bear's owner
to command his releass,

It turned ont that Bruin's captive
was a rascally butcher who had come
to steal a fine call, In the darkness
lie stumbled over the bLear, and was
at once made prisoner. The farmer
was 80 delighted at the animal’s con-
duct that he feasted him upon the
best in the lnrder, and gave his mas-
ter a sovereign as hp was leaving.

Frisky.

“There! What will you children get
next?”’ That was what mamma said
when Ruy and I carrvied Frisky home,
What was he? Why, Frisky was a
little weasel, just as cute and cunning
asa weasel can be,

Mr. Brown killed the mother, and
found four poor little babies in A nest
near by.

He had killed three of them when
Kay and 1 got there, but we begged so
hard that he gave us the other one,
mnd by what mamma gaid, she didn’t
think much of weascls,

“Don’t let him out among your
mother's bens.”  That was what Mr.
Brown had said, and | guess that was
what she thought. Well, Frisky grew
fast,and was »o cunning!

He would lap milk from a saucer,
and wasn't a bit afraid

The cat didn't like him very well,
but they soon agreed to let each other
alone, and they did.

tme day papa brought home some
very nice Plymouth Rock hens. [
don't want to tell you how much he
paid for them, although I remember
very well, and for fear 1 may forget,
papa tells me of it very often.

We meant to keep Frisky away
from the barn, indeed we did, but he
got out one night, and in the morning
every one of those nice Plymouth
Rock hens were dead, and Frisky was
curled wp in a hen's nest fast
asleep,

“It was surely him!" papa said
very sternly, ashe looked at mam-
ma,

“There isn't o doubt of it,” said
mamma, as she looked at papa. Ray
and I looked at each other, but we
never said a word as we ran up into
the attic and shut the door.

When we came down papa was gone
—so was Frisky!

How They Took Up the Green.

Another curious thing is that it is
move than probable that the Irish
preference for the color green for their
Hag and sashes arose from a mistake
among those who hadlost a thorough
knowledge of the old Irigh language,
The sun, in Irish, is called by & word
pronounced like our word ‘gveen;”
and it is likely that the Irisk fondness
for that color arose from the word's
exact likeness in sound to their word
for the sup. Inthe same way, when
we talk alout greenhouses, we think
they are called o becanse the plants
are kept green in tilum during the
wihter. Yot it is far more probable
that “green’” here is the Irish word,
meaning not the color, but the sun;
because greentouses are built so as
to cateh the suns tays, and stors
them up while it is hidden by clouds,
as happens more than half the time
in abiowery Ireland.—3t. Nicholas.

The Saint and the Onlons.

A painter had been commissionea
to paint the image of a saint on the
refectory wall of a convent. The
price stipulated was very low, but it
was agreed that the painter shonld
have his meals provided at the cx-t
pense of the convent untii the work
wns finished. But the only food sup- \
plied to tie poor artist was bread, |
onions, and water. 'The day for un-i
velling the iresco at lenzth arrived. |
The friars stood round the artist; the
vurtain was removed. It was mno |
doubt a very fine picture, but the
saint had his back turned jtowards
the spectators. “What does this |
mean?’’ shouted the indignant prior.
“Padre, father, I was compelled to |
paint the picture as you see1t, for the l

saint could not bear the smell of

onions.” =The Churchman,

A Briel Record.

Mr. James Payne, in “Some Liter-
ary Recollections,” regrets that hedid
not keep a diary. He says that in|
searching over his papers hefound the
following beginning of a jeurnal, which |
although genuine has never been nfi
any great assistance in recalling the
happenings of his early life:

Sunday.—Twice to church, Revs,
Jones and Robinson preached, A col
lection—sisperce. |

Mondany.—Wet. Improved my mind
Duick for supper. Tommy.

Tuesday.—Called on Uncle B—y
grumpy. Accounts; sundries.

Wednesday.—The bishop called. .

The eall of the bishop was evidently
considered a fitting end to this briet|
record. No month or even year was|
stated; the diary seems, like Shake |
speare, to have been “for all time."

|

Why They Burned Rome. |

History is all the time having new |
readings, and some of the best of them
come from the mouths of children. i

“When Rome was burning, the Em- |
peror Nero was playing a fiddle,” so|
the teacher told hobbie. And thys was |
what Robbietold his mother that eve
ing:

“The Emperor Nero was playinga
fiddle so they burned Rome,

WHERE
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We Sell to all for Cash and to
All for the Same Low
Price.

We guarantee the price on every arti-
cle in onr store and will refund the mon-
ey to those who think they have paid too
much.  If that is the way you like to do
business we want your trade, We want
those who eannot call at the store to send
for samples. Yours ete.,

MILLER & PAINE,

a2t LINCOLN, NEB.

I.AND.

D0 YOUBUY

G00DS?

. AIND.
EVERYWHERE.
farmes and 30,000 aores of wild land in Town. S desirable Croit farms In Missourd
actes of wild lang, and | @4 improved fanms iy southwest Dakots. 45%.000 g
land und §6 fine Larma 1 northeast Nebraska . @7 farms and o rer § se1es of pradrie
ulnrl fine vak timber Innd in Arkansas. 78,000 ncres of the best pine and oak timber jn mm.“'
Can sell in tracte of 10,000 sores anid upn'mrl’g “'ooo sores of otange, phosphate anid pme land
iu Florlda. All ean be sold In 1raets to'sult, Titids guamanteed. We do more business and have
o larger, better and lower price list of land than any other firm in the United States.  Addross,
lowa and Minnesota Immigration Company,
it 26 First Avenue, Cedar Haplds, Towa
Pubiishers “Western Land Joumal,” subseription price, only Gke per year, Sample copy
ern L 1 At fom ) Sample copy fr
ou application Omaha office. €, E,STASTNY, 308 Sheely Bhn-h.lnu;ni:u. Neb, ! FRY,

OUR BOOKXK ILLIST

Our list of choice literature is made up of the best and most reliable reform
books, by the most noted writers. If you want to keep posted on the great quos-
tions before the American poople you should consult the authorities.
below a number of the best books published.
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We name

_ . PAPER. CLOTH.
The Railway Problem, Ly Stickuey. The greatest sensation of the
year is this great book on the railway problem by a rallway

president.  Cloth edition has 14 illustrative diagrams.......... $ .50 8300
Juson Edwards, by Hamlin Garland, « new book that should be

read by every Allinnce member in Nebrasga. Dedicated to

the Farmers’ Alliance it gives a graphic description of life in

u pioneer settlement, and the giimpses of city life are not in the

VORI LONREIRIMIN, , o vxnpsneciciinsioni » inarsmaminrisincsselsi s aial e iToral insiemersl 50
Main Traveled Roads, by Ham!lin Garland., Don't fail to read it. .. .50
o Oflice, Bogy. The latest sensation............... e .25
DY, Hugast, DOUNeRY. i cvinbesieionmve vty 6 5 s f s S0 125
Cwsars Column ..., T e S0 125
Whither are We Drifting, Willey. . ..vovuriiiiimiiiieiinenns 12
The Farmers' Side.  Senator Peffer of Karsas has in a very careful

and plain manner stuted the Injustice of the present methods in

this new book, and outlined plans for relief. ................... 100
Looking Backward, Bellamy. ... .o iiiiiiiiiiiiiivennnerinses S50 100

Emmet Bonlore, Reed. A new book of engrossing interest by a

popularauthor....................... B S0 125
Driven from Seato Sea, I'ost.  Abook thatshould be read by all... 50 100
Aun Indiana Man, Armstrong. A well told story of a youug man who

¢ entered politics” and what eame of It.. ... ... .............. A0 100
A Kentucky Colonel, Reed. The deepest thinker and the most pro-

gressive of all the writers of humor in this country is Opie P.

Reod, and this i3 hIs BESE Work. . o.uicusmimiismrionic s snsioens S0 100
The Coming Climux in the Destinies of Ameriea, by Lester C. Hub-

bard. 480 pages of new facts and generalimtions in A-erican

politics. Radical yet constructive.  An nbundunt supply of new

amunition for the great reform movement................... 50
A Financial Catechism, Brice. ........o.oooviin i onann.. S0 100
A Tramp in Society, CORArey. ....ovieeiiiiiriiiiineiines ons 40 125
TIONArE Clrown, "WHAYEL. . .o« s s e e ST R 400 100
The Great Led Dragon, Woolfolk. ... . ... .. .. ... ........ S50 100
Pizarro and John Sherman, Mrs. Todd.............ooooiivio.. .. 25
Money Monopoly, BRREY, .. v..uueeeeeominssamiasssssmssrissesas 25
Our Republican Monarehy. .....oooveirniiii i, 25
Labor and Capitat. ... coooviioiii.ai, R O T et i o st B
Ten men of Money Island, Norton. Col. Norton has told his story

in a way that eannot fail to interest you, send for a copy...... y 10
Geld, Shilling. This book should be in the hands of évery German

MO AT o 00 s s s s ik S R o e e s R s 15
Cushing’s Manual of Parliamentary Rules....................00... 25 50
Sinith's Diagram and Parliamentary Rules.,.................0..... 50
Roberts’ Rules of OPder. .couvivmimavysaissnvivensmmsio savsasain 75
Seven Finanecial Conspiracies.........oouiivrnineierinineennns .10
Labor and Alliance Songster, words only 10¢ each. Per dozen.... 1.10

LT = “  Musicel. 20e o U * by ex 200

AL e o e * board 23¢ oo 350
Songs of Industry, Howe. In this book the author has given us a

num' er of entirely new songs, words and musie tomplete, and

Alliances will find it a splendid eolleetion...................... 20

Any book on the list sent post paid on réculpt of price. Liberal discounts to
Alliances wishing to purchase a library.

We are offering Toe FARMERS' ALLIANCE one year, and any 50c book on the
list for only #1 85, Address

ALLIANCE PUB, CO., Lincoln, Neb.

HERMAN-:-BROS.,

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

Clothing, Hats, Gaps and Furnishing Goods,

BRANCH HOUSES:

GRAND ISLAND, FALLS CITY, WEEPING WATER AND
AUBURN. 19tf

Special Attention to Mail Orders.

PRICES 1LL.OW.

119 0 STREET.  LINCOLN, NE.

[13Kd B

MANUFTURERS

Pure Hemp Binder Twine

FROM HOME GROWN

BEATRICE,

-_—
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IBER.

We can offer to farmers a better article for

less money th
they have ever before known. H =

J6-5m

note payable Oct. 1,792,

[ndustry.

#1 Twine Co., Fremont, Neb,

Will ship sample bag and take lodge

Patronize Home

For further information address Nebraska Bi
or J. W. Hartley, Alliagce Purchasing Agent, I Lolp. Neh,

J.C. McHREILL,
Successor to BADGER L tBER co.

Wholesale £ Refail Lumber

TELEPHONE 10..
O ST. BETWEEN 7TH AND §TH LINCOLN, NEB,

ADVERTISE ALciaNge-TNDEPENDENT.

R |




