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writers and others testifv to
restorative effects of Hostot-

ter's Btomach Bitters, and Its power of re-
lo'lnt”%yatc%l and mental e’lﬂtrsy when
and on the wane. Dyspepsia,

g v ) rheumu& bowel unde-
complaints yield 10 this beneficent med-
1s apre var.tlre of maluria znd

the efec f .
clymont wenther. NG 10 18

Singular Climatic Effects,
Denver (Col.) Great West:
fact that almost every-
on coming here tmm
For m-

g
1 average loss in
sustained is about one-eighth.

, in the course of two or thres
months a 200-pound loses twenty-
five pounds and becomes a 175-pounder,
to the high altitude of Den-
yer—a mile above the sea to the dry and
ht atmosphere, tothe searcity of vegi-

and the comparative abundance
of oxygen, which consumes the tissues
and taxes the vital functions to a greater

than on lower altitudes. Higher
it is much worse than here. At Lead-
instance, which is two miles
above the sea lavel, the diminution in
weight doea not generally fall short of a
sixth or seventh, and it takes place
much more rgpidly than here, In that
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£
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altitude, too, lung diseases, such as
wmoma, beg:entl set in, and
prove fatal in about 80 per cent. of

the cases attacked. But very tew
except hounds, can live in Leadville,
andno cats survive there. In Denver,
howa::rd we hs::d a ;;l;lﬁtude of both
cats, t a f
¢ ial difficulty a l:i]%—

ice no special
. and m‘lﬂt et it is a
. ¢ animals and men
{e_&nof their stréngth aftér

After being here two or three
wmonths their muscular is not near

strate a man here than ten hours
R feieT & tuing o b
worn out an trated a feeli a8~
situde and dmp::hm that it is very dif-
ficalt to dispel comes over one, In such
instances many hours of rest are requi-
site to and rebuild the wasted en-
o, o l.ynenl.bor g s
us i thy man
may do mnnunfh abor for eight gr ten
hours a day and experience therefrom no
special evil effects ; but let mental labor
be pursned with like assiduity and the
nervous system becomes weakened and
irritable. In time the Ehynical powers
become disordered and weakened by
sympathy and by the strain upon them
to supply the brain waste, These facts
&re more icable of new-comers than
of those who have resided for a year or
more at high altitudes, Persons and an-
imals thoroughly acclimated do not ex-
perience these drawbacks. Indeed, these
they oo ]ﬁ::e The myv: difficul
appear 5 grea
is in getting acclimated, v

Hall's Catarrh Cuare
Is a Constitutional cure. Price, 75

MacisTRATE—“It meems, prisoner,
that took 15 pence from the prose-
whg::ill. Now, I put it to you seri-
ously ; was itworthh{zurw etohu:.lk

character, your , your whole
mﬁfwmya h'l.ﬂer?"z E’nmnm—

% Certainly not, your Worship; but I did

mnot know there was not more in the till
—1I took oll there was,”

Billiard Table, second-hand.
cheap.

sale
A to or address, H, C, AxIxN,
b S et St., Omaha, Neb.

By the State Comptroller’s report of
1879, it & that the colored people
of Georgia own 541,199 acres of land,
which is equal to gix and one-tenth

poll. “h?hm is an increase in holdi
oalomdmle from 888,769 acres in
, and
ealth.

1

a rapid growth in their

Brings comfort and improvement and
tends to personal enjoyment when
rightly . The many, who live bet-

ter than oth;n and %njuy fife more, wiﬂth
expenditure, by more promptly
z the world’s best products to
the s of physical being, will attest
the value to health of the pure liquid
laxative Sprinci&hs em in the
md " ™
Its e’xcerlanl::e is due to its presenting
in the form most acceptable and pleas-
snt to the taste, the refreshing and truly
Beneficial properties of a perfect lax-
ative; effectually cleansing the system,
lling colds, headaches and fevers
:mepermanent y curing econstipation.
It has given satisfaction to millions and
met with the approval of the medical
profession, because it acts on the Kid-
Liver and Bowels without weak-
ening them and it is perfectly free from
. every objectionable substance.
Syrap of Figs is for sale by all druy-
inweln?;l bottles, but it is man-
ufactured by the California Fig Byrup
Co. only, whoee name is sn'tedn:n’:E %vlegr‘y’
kage, also the name, Syrup of
55 35?&; well informed, you will not
acoept any substitute if

From the window there, with a heart sick stare
Her fair face full of a deep despair,
A womnn leans Innwrn.'lt over;
Out of the gloom that fills the room
There comes the thousht of an unknown tomb,
‘Where lle her heart and her lover,
~W. H Hereford,

BLIND JUSTICE.

BY HELEN B, MATHERS,

CHAPTER XIV—CONTINUED,

Surely no man had ever a nicer
calculation to make, or one requiring
more judgment or medical knowl-
edge. than I had then, for though I
telt mysell morally justified in push-
Ing my experiment and his endurance
to the utmost limit, I knew that I
was actually guilty of murder if he
died under the test. And the skilled
intelligence that could have lifted
the heavy burden from my shoulders
tarried yet, so that twice I sent
Stephen in search of Dr. Cripps, and
was now awaiting his second return.
With a bitter sense of powerlessness
I felt myself reduced to one of two
cnurses; to restore the man’s poison
to him, and with it his life, or to
withhold it, and so inflict on him
death, and, as a natural consequence,
on Judith, also.

How long, I asked myself impo-
tently, mignt & man writhe in unre-
lieved tortures not to be surpassed
by any in Dante's Inferno, and yet
retain life in his racked body? Would
not his resolution by infinitesimal
degrees give way, and that confes-
sion spring to his lips which would

Eto e %'gﬂ:%? ﬁ%ﬁéy puRaY

I hays sinée fhought that it ml!'ght
have done, had not Stephéh blafl
present to keep alive in him the jeal-
ous hatred that devoured him. And
to this day I believe that if Judith’s
love had been an ordinary fisherman,
instead of in the likeness of a young
Greek god, the Styrian would have
gone his way with that raging devil
unaroused in him, which even
prompted self-slaughter, rather than
the surrender of her to one so infin-
itelv his superior.

But my blunder in bringing the
two men together was on & par with
my other mistakes, and, like them,
itreclaimable. And I began to think
that my latest achievement in en-
gaging the Styrian in a duel of wills,
out of which, dead or alive, he must
emerge victorious. was but the big-
gest mistake of all.

And truly I could not but feel ad-
miration for this wretch (who put
me forecibly in mind of the fabled boy
who suffered the fox to knaw at his
heart rather than cry out whose
heroic absence of sound or word
(since once he had itaken his resolve)
only impressed the more vividly his
agony upon me, and yet I sat there
watching like a stone, or a devil,
with the means of relieving it lying
idle to my hand.

If he died, would his death be
prool presumptive that Beth Treloar
died in the same way, not from the
effects of the poison but from the
cessation of it?

Suddenly it struck on me like a
chill blow that this man had been my
guest, that I had no one to bring
forward as witness that he adminis-
tered the arsenic to himself, that the
box was even then in my possession,
and, if he were found dead, I should
be in precisely the same position:as
Judith had filled, and possibly found
guilty, as she had been, of a crime 1
had never committed. True, Dr.
Cripps knew the circumstance, but
he could only quote my unsupported
testimony, which would go for noth-
ing. And as all these things dawnéd
upon me I said to myself that verily
the Styrian's revenge upon me, as
upon Judith, would be complete in-
deed.

A man’s guilt—and very often his
success—is decided by the way he
rises to an emergency or quails be-
fore it, and 1 must confess that I
failed before this one, and did not
think or do any one of the hundred
things that an heroic man would
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tion, that I find 1t difflcult
scribe what really happensd. |

I thought I fell headlong down & |
pit of darkmess to have my throat
seized by strong hands, that choked
my gasping breath as it rose, while !
my temples seemed bursting with |
the waves of blood that surged up-
wards, until a dull stupor crept over
me, in which [ felt no pain. Sud:
denly, 1 was dragged out of it hy a |
vigorous wrench that set me free of |
those iron fingers. and I wus flung |
aside, scarce knowing if I were the |
vietim of a realistic' dream, or
awake, and roughly treated in very
prosale fashion indeed. |

But even as I Jay there, stunned ;
| and stupld. the lightning conscious-
ness of what I had dome flashed
through my mind, and I covered my |
face with my arms and groaned
aloud.

Immediately I felt a teuch on my
shoulder, and Steve's voice sounded
in my ear.

**Be 'ee much hurt? he inquired
anxiously; *‘yon devil war close "pon
finishin’'ee off when 1 comed in.
What iver made ’ee go a'nigst un®”

I dragged myself up and saw--O
God! asight that made me the hap-
plest man alive. For there, the liv-
idness gone from his face, and the
raging agony of his eyes changed to
an expression of ' mocking triumph
sat the man of whom I had believed
mysell to be the murderer for the
few most awful moments of my life.

“Thank God!" I cried, forgetful of
Judith, forgetful of everything, save
that | was not to be followed by the
accursed shadow of blood guiltiness
for the rest of my days

*'Iss," said Stephen, ‘*'ee may
well say that. Him have robbed 'ee
too--he'm got the box 'ee sef so
much store 'pon, an' swallowed some
o yw be inside," bt

I Uitered a8 exclamation, and
looked at the Styrian.

Ay, by artifice he had overcome
me, and obtained the medieine that
was his life, and healthy vigor onve
more flowed through his blood, and
showed in his natural fresh color,
and for a considerable time, at least,
he could defy me.

He laughed as our eyes met, and a
glow of intense triumph overspread
his features

*You are beaten,” he sald, *‘con-
fess it and let me go in peace. You
will hardly care to go through the
experience of last night again, and I
see you have scruples about taking a
man's life. I had none whatever
about relieving you of yours, and if
yonder fellow had not returned—'
he paused significantly, and I per-
fectly understood him.

«I should have cut my cords with
your pocket knife,” he continued
coolly, *and walked out. Curse that
interfering fool,” and he darted a
savage look at Stephen.

‘*And now you will do nothing of
the sort.” I said; it will be easy
enough to take that box from you,
and I have plenty of time, [ can af-
ford to wait until you tire of this
game.”

His face fell, and I saw that he
had not expected my stubbornness
to hold out any longer.

“So be it,” he said with affected
indifference, *‘but living you will no
more be able to drag a word from me
than dead. She alone can make me
speak, but if she will not—" he
shrugged his shoulders .in comple-
tion of the sentence.

I left him, and went to the open
door, for my head was still giddy,
.and my throat sore from the Styr-
ian’s grasp.

Dawn was breaking in sober guise,
8 chilly wind blew up from the sea,
as I gazed abroad methought the
spirit of spring had folded her wings
and stolen away in the night, taking
with her the warm hopes that ran
riot but yesterday in my breast.

I felt helpless as a derelict that
drifts hither and thither at the mer-
cy of the waves, for I had no power
within to guide myself or others.

Yesterday I had regarded mysalf
as master of the situation, to-day I
knew that the Styrian held the key '
of it, and would indifferently live or |
die with it in his possession. }

Involuntarily I took the way that |
{ led to Dr. Cripp’s house, and arrived !

to do- ! terfelt, and only by & hair's breadth

had I escaped a crime. i

It was, I thought, natural enough
that he should try to take tho tife of
a man who had in cold blood almost
taken his, and I bore him no malice,
and possibly thought that it would

| have been nobody's loss, nor mine

either, it he had.

And then my thoughts turned to
Judith, and of how, through the
long night, life must have beckoned
her with alluring finger, bidding her
turn away from death and with
Stephen to fulfill her allotted span,
and to find peace, ay, and even hap-
piness, as time slowly blotted out the
past. But alas! for Judith, she was

{ no time server, no trador in love,but
;one who threw down her one queen-

ly gift in all its integrity and had no
power to take from or add to i% more.
CHAPTER XVIL

I could not face the house and my
triumphant prisoner, and remained
abroad till Isaw Dr. Cripps' rotund
person climbing the path, far more
rapidly. too, than usual, as I thought.

Even at the distance I was, I por-
ceived u beaming cheerfulness in his
broad face that distinetly irritated
me.

“It is all very well for you," I
growled to myself, **who have been
doing your duty nobly all night. and
since slept like a top for some hours,
and eatvn a good breakfast, but I've
done none of these things, and been
made a fool of into the bargain.”

When a few hundred yards distant,
he spled me. and brandished in the
alr something that looked yellow or
pink, shouting out *‘Hurrah!" at the
same time, as loudly as his scarcity

of breath would g:rmll._
hat he found to

«I wongered
hF" h at, os I advanced to meet
him, but my ill-humor gave way to
rapture as he shouted out, *«Judith
is saved, man, saved! Read this, and
this," and 'hz thrust several tel-
egraphlo sheets into my hand.

+There's a good fellow for you,"
he said, ‘‘only got my letter at 8,
answer here by 9, and a boy has
walked two miles with it from the
telegraphic office. Evidently deeply
intereeted, and thinks me a fool, of
c¢ourse, but how's a poor devil in the
desert to kesp up with all the new
discoveries in town."

The message—it was a long one—-
ran thus:

*In 1875, at the forty-eighth an-
nual meeting of the German soclety of
naturaljsts and ' physiclans, which
was held at Gratz, Dr. Knapp, prac-
tising in Styris, introduced two male
arsenlc eaters to the assembly. Oue
of these men consumed in their
presence above #ix grains of
white arsenic—that 1is, enough
to polson three men — without
suffering the slightest incon-
venience: he stated he had been ac-
customed to this sort of thing for
years, and that it was a practice
common among ox-herds and shep-
herds in Styria. One pecullarity of
arsenic esating 18 this, that, when a
man has once begun to indulge in it,
he must continue to indulge, for, if
he ceases, the arsenic in his system
poisons him, or, as it is popularly
expressed, the last dose kills him.
Indeed, the arsenic eater must not
only continua in his indulgence, he
must also increase the quantity of
the drug, so that it is extremely dif-
ficult to stop the habit, for, as sud-
den cessation causcs death, the
gradual cessation produces such a
terrible heart-gnawing, that it may
probably be sald thut no genuine
arsenic eater ever ceased to eat arse-
nic while life lasted. The fact fs
unprecedented in the annals of toxie-
ology; and though incredible, it is
true that our bodies, which may be
anoihilated with two grains of a
white powder, may be so far changed
as to require, nay, even ecrave for, a
dose of this same poison. In Styria
this arsenic poison goes by the name
of ‘Henrk' Full medical report fol-
lows by post.”

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

Help for Malarial Neighborhoods,
People who are unfortunate enough
to live in damp houses, particularly
near undrained land, are aptto think
there is no help for them save in re-

have done easily in my place. I just | g¢ his gate just in time to see him | moval. They are mistaken. Suc-

waited in a sort of sullen stupor jor
events to take their course, for Dr-
Cripps to turn up, or for the man to
think better of his suicidal obstinacy,
or for some command from my in-

nermost self that I dared not dis- |

obey, but neither Cripps, nor the
Styrian's repentance, nor my spir-
itual orders arrived, though some-
thing else did, with all the swiftness
of a genuine catastrophe.

A long, convulsive shiver suddenly
passed through the Styrian's body,
then his head fell forward above, the
arms clenched scross his heart, and
he was still

Cold as the dead, I gazed, and all
the irrevocableness of my deed
rushed upon me. I knew then the
sensations of the murderer, whose
hand has in one moment substituted
death for life, and who stands ap-
palled at the awful image he has
created.

Like him, I would have flown from
the sight that will never leave him
more by night nor by day. but an
inward power compelled me, and
making my way to the Styrian, 1
threw myself down beside the hud-
dled up, stirless figure.

I touched his hands, they were ice
—his heart, and could find no beat;
then an awful sense of his presence,
of being alone with this murdered
spirit, we two apart, and forever
face to face, while heaven and earth
fell awayv, seized me, and with a cry

tin my ears of “Where is now thy

brother Abel? 1 fell downwards
across the Styrian's feet.

CHAFPTER XV.

What happened after was such a
confused medley of fact and imagina-

{ driving up in his shabby cart, look- |
ing thoroughly jaded and fagged out. !
*‘Well, man,” he said, irascibly, as
I opened my lips to speak, *what do
you want with me at this hour?”
“Want with you?™1I sald indig-
nantly in my turn, ‘‘why, you forget
that man, vou promised to watch
him with me last night, and-——"
*Promised a fiddlestick.” he said,
tarowing the reins to a Cornish lad
who hurried up, *I've had other fish |
to fry. A dozen killed, five and i
thirty mangled in the worst rallway :
accident we ever had hereabouts, |
what time do you think I have had
to bother about your Styrian. :
And he walked stifly into the
house, pausing inside to call back: |
*q must get some sleep and then |
| I'1l come down. Is the man dead?” i
i  “No, but I'll bet my night has |
| been a worse one than yours™ I
I thought I heard a fierce grumble |
| in the distance as I moved away, |
| bitterly disappointed, but yet with a
| wholesome sense of correction that
| helped to brace.up my unstruang I
| nerves. i
{ I set myself rosolutely to walk, |
{ and so transfer my trouble of mind |
| to fatigue of’ muscles, and soon felt !
the desired effect; my mind grew
calm, the strain upon me relaxed, I |
regarded the night and its events |
dispassionately, asking mysell in'
what better way I could have acted.
anéd whether indeed I had not been |
inposed upon and hoaxed by a con- |
| summate actor. But no, the Styrian's |
sufferings had been very real. and I '
could not but believe that, though :
he socleverly simulated death as to '
out-match me, yet that death itsell
trod hard on she heels of his cour-

cessful experiments have shown that
it is quite possible to materially im-
prove the atmosphere in such neigh-
borhoods in a very simple manner—
by the planting of the laurel and the
sunflower. The laurel gives off an
abundance of ozone, while the *‘soul-
ful eyed” sunflower is potent in
destroying the malarial condition.
These iwo, if planted on the most
restricted scale in a garden close to
the house will be found to speedily
increase the dryness und salubrity of
the atmosphere, and rheumatism, if
it does not entirely become a memory
of the past; will be largely alleviated

The Banker's Son.

When Mr. Goschen was chancellor
of the exchequer and all alive with
his scheme for the introduction of
one-pound notes, he met Mr. “Hughie”
Drummond at dinner one evening.
“Hughie” was Introduced as a bank-
er's son and a member of the stock

i exchange, and Mr. Goschen at once

began to question hira as to what
that institution thought of his idea
of the paper money. +‘Oh, we don't
think much of it.,” repiled Mr.
*Hughie.” +‘Indeed. and why not,
pray?" askcd Mr. Goschen, somewhat
taken aback. +Well, you see, you
can toss with a sovereign, but a
flimsy is no good to anybody.'—
Argonaut.

Had Him There.
Lawyer—When were you born?
Witness—I can't tell you. You

told me a while ago that I must only
say what I knew myself, and not
what 1 heard other people say. 1
didn’t look at the almanac when I
was born. —Texas Siftings.

Highest of all in Leavening Power.—Latest U. 8. Gov't Report

Roval fsiins

LUTELY PURE

Tramps and Thelr Signa.

Jim Ward, who signs himself™Ohief,”
writes to the Troy Times: I bave just
rolmedtozoonr cif,', after a tour of
u;:'loﬁl;.’atio:.\éI nﬂm; lusting several
months, and reading in r
article on tramps and {;:h- m.%
desire to be allowed, as an old veteran
of that "hom:ubl." I:o;lg known aa "the
tramp organization,” to correct a few
mht&u. I olaim that the tramps were
the orl{lnton of the mystio marks
which have so froquantg adorned
fences, gute posts and doors, although

it is ble that ts— -
Baws of ehocie Teiach Sty

usin
mngo—-‘?t. derstood that
was underst
all houses where the inmates mb,“pod
or money were to be
to give us little tron

X expressed lim&hlotql thing he was
directed by X were
mi;di tl:’- mbnt :::r’a the

wene frien

s AT TY B s o i triendly
m‘:h-mtdnytumplmnol od
b{' ese marks, as there are few
where tramps are regularly fed. The

tramp bore is now out, but
whlt«urnliboldd nst the tramp
it cannot be denied that he has made
his mark in this world,

A Bad Death,

A minister was snmmoned to the bed-
side of n dying man, - The man who Iy,
gradnally obeying the grave summons,

and groaned.’ The minister
moved to the bedsido and held the hand
of the victim, The wife, wild with grief,
sank to the floor,

My friend,"” said the minister, “m
are a man whose } ns condi
in this life has ullow:ﬂ you much time
for devotional exercises, Your dear lit-
tle children, your wife informs me, are
visiting relatives, They will not see
their father die. How many children
have yon?” A the dyi

“Thi ? e dying man.

“T1 had noidg:.mt vou had mmﬁ.
Poor little ones, Your poour wife 1
as though she will die, Judgi::f from

number of children I should tkink
t you had been married more than
cnce, How many wives has the good

Lord ted you ™

i an," grocmed the man.

‘! Burely not so many,” said the min-
ister. * Think of this matter seriously.
l;:;r many times have you been mar-
i L]

‘“Fourteen,” and the victim fell back
exhausted

“ Are you willing to die?” asked the
miﬂiater, after a pause,

Move three up, six down and eight
to the left 1"
“ Are you p to share the glo-
rious territory of Abraham’s bosom

o IHI:“ ten up I” b
* Have made your peace Yyour
&"ign':” 1”: thin:in the l(ll—
L es wor move
nine dnwpn I

* Take your mind from the confused
;ntnmetiﬁ :ii t.hle 1{];::16 Rnd place it on
eaven’s holy a a, Are you willing
bo-‘tnndbe{orea;grwwrone?"

*“ Can you go fearlessly ?”

“Eleven.”
“ After life's deqpera.t;‘ struggle, what

have you lceomrhi.hed -
d: ’l{dﬂmn, teen, fourteen,”. and the
man wae dead,—Little Rock Gazette,

DOES IT PAY TO THIN CORN?

It has been urged by some that it is
best to plant many more kernels than
are wanted for a stand, then thinning
the corn when of Froper size, say six
to fourteen inches high, being careful
to remove the weaker stalks, In order
to compare the results of this method
with that of planting only so many ker-
nels as will give the desired number of
stalks per acre without thinning, the
Ohio university conducted the follow-
ing experiment: Four-fifths of anacre
of land from which the soil had been
removed some years previous for mak-
ing brick, was measured and divided
into four equal

A strip of uniform width across the
plats was laid out, giving an equal
amount in each plat Melilotus or
sweet clover was grown on the land
the four seasons of 1888 to 1891 inclu-
sive. The melilotus was not cut, but
was allowed to go down each year and
re-seed the land. A crop ofx eat was
cut from this land in 1892. Aside from
any effect which the melilotus ma;
have had the land was practieally uni-
form in quality and condition. Two
plats were planted at the rate of one
g nim per foot in the rows. The seed
was excellent and almost every grain

rew. These plats were not thinned.

wo plats were planted at the rate of
three ins per foot in the rows; and
were thinned to practically the same
number of stalks per acre as were then
on the plats mnot thinned. The thin-
ning was done July 7, just four weeks
after planting, and the corn ranged
from one to two feet high. The plats
which were thinned yielded 696 pounds
of ear corn, while those which were not
thinned yielded 812 pounds, a decrease
of 14 per cent, due to the thinning.
This was an exceptionally dry season.
The thinning probably eaun more in-
jury than would ordinarily result.

Indisputable.

Why spend §1 for a bott'e of medicine
whmyone box of Beecham's pills,
only 25 cents, (annual sale exceeds 6,000,
boxes) will cure most diseases? This is be-
cause constipation is the cause of most ail-
ments and Beecham's cure constira-
{t::s.:. A n.lnahht bogi ; lnowhd;ow mailed

on nes . F. Allen Co., 885 C;

ual Bt New York, SN

CaALIFORNIA has & perpetual
pond. Mhnh&emm&w‘m

mountain, at an altitude of 12,000 feet,
which is constantly frozen,

Tz English lan is rich
onymous terms, K mechanio in M',?
of work is ‘“out of a job;” a clerk in the
same cament is ** disengnged,” and
s onal man similarly is
“ut leisure,” The mechanio gets work,
the clerk * conneots " himsell with some
establishment, and the professional man
““resumes " practice,

Tan Byoran and Orenberg
bﬂd;{ln across the river V
which is just finished, cost $6,000,000,
Wh uilt tho river is

railway

ere the bridge in
more than a mile wide, The fourteen
rmu which support the rs are 100
eet nbove the main level of the

m%gi.rdonm mmmm

hg:ll'! PROTECTORS. -;2&0 zlt thebest
o tectors on a s blustering
da; .wﬁn one is riding, is &
z.foldmho ulohni:‘ﬂmo m
oknesses, and placed oer the chesh
and buttoned L0 overcoat, cloaks
or sacque. -

h'l“ Dalsam :

Bl REA A

old has been found im

Amul;l:'ym who has been outof.

i e S e b
team oncee, :
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