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NEBRASKA

DON'T FORGET THE BRAKE.

————

The engineer on level plain
Wil zive his engine stean,

And turn the wheels at rapid rate
To the whistle's piercine seream,

But aheat s eyes are prering
Forevery cat and tili,

And ne'er forge s to set the hrake
VWkhen goins down the hill

Tuis world of ours is free 1o 011,
1ts pleasures and its pain:

It has s up and downward grales,
Its supslone and its ricn,

De carctul of the spewd you make,
And deep these words inastil:

Don't ¢er forget to set the brake
When gomg down the huil

Yo, who i word and aet nroclaim
Tie world for you wus mude,

Are ruslins on at sickenin f speed,
Approacuine dangerous grade.

Forfear yoar death the world might shroud,
And ail industries chill o,

LDe wise for onee and set the brake,
You're suag dowa the huli

Temptations sll aroand us lie
To snare our willing feet:

Oft that tor which we puid the prics
Is but a shametul cheat,

In iife’s dark hours be not rash,
Be maaniy, show your skill,

And don’t torget to st the brake
When going down the hill.

With wrecks the rail of life is strewn,
We pass them every day,
With troken hearts and deaden™d braias,
And joys they flung away.
They swaltly pussed, ne'er looked shead,
Kuew naurht but pleasurs’s thrill;
Alas? they'd failed 1o set the brake
When poing down the hill,
—Marshall Kenziz Shisruwood.

TREAN;
THE .\lomlpx‘s 'DAUGHTER.

By ALVA MILTON EERR.

{(Written While Living in Utah ]
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CHAP'TER IV, —COXTINUED.

A pore ole woman was cling:in’ 4t the same
cart. but she let go to'ards nizht an® fell
tof sirht. No body eonld go back fer “er
wien darg eome, an’ in the mornin® not fur
from us some tore ¢lothes an® hair was
found, an® a human skull with the wet
prauts of wolftecth all over it.  That
mornin’ we buried five froze folks in one
grave, | mind, an’ then went dragain’
on'ard agin, but "bout neon we could go no
furder, the snow was so decp, an' we
stopped  ready to lay down an® die. But
somee of the stoutest of us managed to get
the tents up, an’ fires started® an” went
back m the snow an’® got the sick an® the
froze, an® some what was out of their minds,
an’ got “em ‘round the fires.
rible sight! My Catharine never said nary
word that day. Her eyves looked biz an’
glassy, an’ she went weavin® from one side
to tother, but she kep her eyves on the chil-
dren an’ 2 tryin’ o push. I could see the
end was comin®, but 1 couldn’t feel some-
how. 1 secmed to be jest movin® in & namb
kitd of awful nightmare. Somctimes 1
duln’t seem to know whar I was: theo agin
things'd look clear, but wild an’ strange,
an’ | seemed to be workin’ with all my
mi~ht., but I'm feerd it didu't "mount to
piuch.

~Well. that afternoon hep come. One of
the elders that nassed us was shore we'd
never get through an® urged President

ou

RED CLOUD 1| ¥aded him all the day long like a tender
) F music, sorrowful. haunting, but bringing a

boly pleasure. When he lifted his eyes to
hers the spirit of this was in them, and hers
would flicker down and scem to swim in
light as she turned awsy.  Once he heard

flowers that was so mellow and sweet it
thrilled him to the heart; thenit fell away
so plaintively his e¢yes were bedewed ard
Gam with pity. But she did not sing again,
as day after day he lay watching the san-

threshold, or trembling into little beaps of
untinkling coin as the vine-leaves surred.
She kept herself apart, yet were they noue
the less together. =

Her father remained much among his ting
fields, turning on the clear irrigating water
anud feebly hocing the sandy loam about his
vegetables. He still brought the sick maa
his dainty meals religiously, but seemed de-
pressed and talked but little,
came frequently, talked much and turned
Lis small hard eves about, but Trean re-
mamed to them invisible. Onee Orson Beam
came too, inqguired of the sick man his
health, deiivered a message from the mines,

a neizhbor that on the morrow, a Saturday,
President Young would vizit the settlemeut,
and expectataa rese on tiptoe.
Ca'sPTER Y.
THE COMING +.* THE PROPIET.
The Mormoan Prophet was smaking his

Territory., and was looked for to-day in
Mooseneck. It was a visit of moment, and
the inhabitants stirred themselves with the
dawn in its anticipation. Paul Elchard. too,
was out for the first time since his injury,
and, very carefully picking his way to a seat

house, sut through the lone, delicious morn-
ing looking down into the village.
secmed to pervade the thoroughfare that

lown.

By midmorning two triumphal arches
wWere sprung across the street, made green
with twining vines and blooming sprayvs,
and bearing leeends of welcome wrought in
flowers: on the one “Hail w0 the Lord's

Prophet is Our King!”  Many of the house-
fronts, too, were made Ene with floral green-
ery and welcoming devices. But all this was
not quite so spontancous as would seem:?
Bishop Parley had received notice of the
coming of this man who ruled them in every
sense, and kanew full well the secming
honors he was expected to provide, and how
closely his own and the interests of his fel-

It was a tur- |

low frauds hinged upon it

Now and then a bitter smile flitted across
the face ol the pale watcher among the pines.
! This truekling was wearisome, and yet it
| had a certaiu interest, a depth that was in-
| scrutable, and be watchedit. The spwit of

it like a suffocating mist hung through all

these mountain vaileys: there below him
| passed the willowy figure of Trean across
| the yard, scemingly pressed down byit: it
{ lay even upon his own wounded chest like
| an invisible weight, and he drew a long

breath and made an involuntary movement
{ of expulsion.

A smooth wind was moving the balaamie
spires of the pines to a sea-shell sigh, great
masses of snow-pure clouds were breaking
open at the zenith, leaving vast biue holes,
| aud farther westward were raking their
! fieece along the crazay heights, while below
| them patches of light slept upon the mount-
ain sudes like the white sheep of Heaven:
| surely it was a beaatiful world, why should
men fll it with hatefulness?
| He fell to studving for a time with his
{ eves upon the ground, turning man round
| and round before him with an eve to those
angles that fit no geometric rule, and the
strange attributes that seem to have no

cause, but put the mystery, the enigma, with |

{ its bafling malady awuy from Lim at last
| with asigh, as we all do.
i When he ifted his eves a detached mass

]
1 of white cloud seemed to have lodzed amonsg |

her break into a song when out among the |

shine slecping in soft Sakes about the |

Dr. Dubette |

and went his way. Then news came in by |

annual tour throueh the settlements of the |

amongz the pines on the slope above the |
A fever |
laid it open in two rather strageling halves, |

a bustie of men. women and children that |
was very enlivening to the numb and sieepy |

Ancinted? and on the other ~*The Lond's |

1
; they thought: who saw visions and had ce-
| lestial revelations, they were taught: and
| who, they knew, was the spiritual and tem-
poral dictator of the land in which they
lived. The ground fairly swayed bencath
| them, so much of holiness was crossing it.
The Prophet, a phenomenal deceiver, was
| 8 rather large maa. of strong presence,
| silvery, sandy Lair, whiie beard, and cold,
| hard, urbane, zustere, or passionate, ace
|mrdiug to the demands of the moment.
| About the mouth a ook of firmness and de-
cision, that deepened upon occasion into
fiery crueity and bullddog savasery. But
now his large fuce looked very plucid as he
i keld it up toward the sun and rode forwand
with s huuds outspread as if to draw a
blessing down upen the people. When he
reached the first triomphal sech the lines of
| maidens bowed their heads, and #s the
train passed throash the human lane they
cast their flowers before the Prophet. and
ciildren walking before his carriage

i fume ihe air and ease the surning wheels.
{  Uponthesurface the thing was pretty
cnough, but at heart it was heinous. In
+ the train were men whose hends had acain
and again been wet with human blood,
| Bishops Lee and Roclowell and  others.
| Men whose souls were black with the be-
| hef that murder, and theft, and erimes that
i shail be nameless here, woere righteous and
| commendable when perpetrated upon those
| outside of the paleof their “religion.” The

assumedd  Prepbet  himseif, this man
Young who roae = stolid digzuity at
' the head, was low-born and un-

educated, with a history clotted by crime
| and uneven dealing. His steaimgs from
| this poor penple alone, upon whose el
| lective neck his brutal foot rested, agg™»
gated millions. He took from the enos
| mous fund pressed out of the people by
tithing whatever amount he cared to year
| by year, for the fund was entirely in his
handa, and during his life a settlement wus
i never made, and erected a residence in
every cousiderable town in the Territory
and put a *wife” in it: had farms and mills
and Government bonds, secretly bought
with church money, to blind the blind 2s to
| his means of living: had a collection of resi-
| dences, palatizl for the time, at Salt Lake
| City, with more than a dozem wives to
erace, or rather disgrace, them, and in the
| larmest of which Le held court and dictated
{ the affairs of Utah to his own gain and
| glory: had an cath-bound band of red-
handed tools who in the name of the Lord
darkiy did away with his rivals and his
enemics, while year after year he rode
| among this people, a sort of imperious
! Saint-king, bringing the Almighty’s will
| concerning them direct from His mouth,

| and ever secure in the fervor of their faith |

| and ignorance.
At length his carriage came to a stand-
still before Bishop Pariey's house, and tak-
| ing the Bishop's profiered hand he stepped
i down on the ground, and, with a sudden
glow of speming sunshine in his face, began
squeezing the hard soiled fists of his fol-
lowers to rizht and left. How it thrilled
them, poor dupes, to feel the graspof his fat
white hand, the live touch of this well-fed
animal, this sinless being who, they thougnt,
walked and talked with God.

He affected to know every man in the Ter-
ritory, and, azlas, cvery sister, too!  He
{ patted the little ones upon their heads and
| flashed his sunshine into the eyes of their
! flattered mothers. Ile was very gracious,
| indeed, this man who held the keys to God's

spiritual kingdom kere, and looked at will in

upou the splendors and mysteries of the un-
seen worlds. But when he stood inside of

Bishop Parley’s office his brow darkened,

| his eyes grew hard and cold, and his first
| utterance: Bishop what's the matter with
{ the tithing from your Stake!™ fell harshly
i from his Lips. The God-like smile had gone;
! he had returned to himself—a brusque and
| greedy collector of tithes.
Parley closed the door with increasing
t color in his heavy counteannce and a per-
| ceptible swelling of the dark sacks under
his eves.

“ You're either usme too much of the in-

Younge to send us some  pervisions. 8o | : e n A . Faele | come vourself,” the Propiiet went on, “or
| the four huge prongs that made the Eagle ] ¥

that day two of a party reached us 20’ tole
us teams with suppiies would be there the
next day, an’ fer us to kill one oxen an’ save
ourselves.  Soswve did, they a hepin® us, an’
that evenin® we had bz tires and all the
meat we keered fer an® used what was left
s pervisions, an’ some on us got a little
e amm. Dut many was past all mortal
hep, wn that mzht my Catherine died, an’
<t afore she passed away my derier Trean
wous bornl”

A sweat broke out wpm his
forrowed forchead, and for a fow moments
e secsned stupitied by the shocking retro-
=~

Linor,

S 1've talk abwout 112 It eoes too
ik to me! " and he swailowed painfully as
if the wision his memory brouzht suffecated

m. 1 kent say nothin® furder, on’y that
the cbiid was saved an® has alhways been sad-
“and he zot up and went tremblingiy
cat with scmeihing lie a sob shuking his

=T,

ard had saidl nothme as the story
vasend, and the alternate surzes of
er and pity o kis bosem had followed

each other with no sign upen the surfaee
save @ tizhtenmz and trembling of the
tinrers, cloads fving across the foce, and o
Cargening and melting of the eve,

Aud when it ended e still remained |
<ilent, but with tears slipping from under |
the Jashes of hisciosad eves,. What could |

v saaid ?
=ufTerme but tears?
larze exuuples  of abuse in the
I's hfe. Oue with the hudling to-
gother of countries in slanzhter hy desian-
me tvrams: one with the enslkiving of
— sleck opulence and greed: one
1o combinations on the food fer nations
Bat & fow niioht lve fatly at the expense of
oral harvdship: one with the st
1. almost wita the assassin's Buife, 1

else was there for it hut tears?

docviver, still reverad the desiroyer, |
g1l hnerlt to the idols that drovened them,
Ave. wihat could be saad?

A what for the eXeet? Ah. it was one
with the trust of iznorance in all azes: one
I dined faith. one with reliance on a svs-

em in the stead of reason awd simpie
richteonsness, Dut what for the cause?
there was no peoalty, no law with

Alas,

Hachito blast it Notamg but to leave it to
tie Ome inwhose pame it was perpetrated
and 1o the lonz verdict of Tiue, and Paul
Elchund, lying there, groand his teeth in
E_PHLA FTR AR

Then nearly two weeks fell away slug-
ristiiv. Trean kept about her work and
well under the shadow of her heavy sad-
ness, coming not often into the room where
Eichard luy, and saying little upon such en-
trances. The injured man, not knowing of
the swinging over ber of this later cloud,
laid, and natyrally. her enduring somber-
ness 10 the grief and borrors that bung
about her birth. His heart moved toward
ber with the thought Day by day
she was melting into him, and
bhe could mnot her back. Bhe
seemed like a twilight to his nature, sad,
soft ard beautifully sweet, slowly
throughout his being. It did not give him
jor, thrilling his soul upward into ecstasy
lige the coxaing of love to many, but per-

h 1

e he stopped and sat looking heaviiy °

an’ I've beca o broken-down man ever |

What else given such {ully and |
It was of 1 pjeco with |

| Peaks and lay there motionless. To the
| mizhit and below it in fancy he conld see the
mines and below them the yawning canyon
with & roaring stream at the bottom aud a
gray road following it.  Then suddeniy the
cloudnmass  stirred as from an under-
wiisl and rolled out of its mighty nest and
down the mouniain like a torrent of
froth.
| porge, amd it spread ont apon that and fell

down kalf way over the canvon’s mouth.nat |

ualike a softiy-unroiling fleace. Out from
under that suddenly rde a tram of car-
riawes and belind them a cavaleade, all
elistening aml whitening in the morniag
iehi as they came upon the plateau at the
canyon’s mouth like some girantic stage
picinre.

It was a propitious moment
Prophet’s  entrance,
| heand his mission, for the people st the
| sirlit set up 2 great acclaim.  Elehard,

too, grew interested, and looking downwwarnd

the

for

e, the | M
s |
abuse of confidence. and wvet, alas!? |
The |

weivesl, the foully injured, sti:dl clung to

HE FELL TO STUDYING.
peonle from all quarters swarme-

ine nto the man street of the town:
then a smart cavales=le, with Bizhep Parley
' and Dr. Dubette in a carricge at its front,

set out across the valley, and meeting the |

U incoming party escorted them in.  Enroch
Arsen, the bishop's clerls, when his master
and party had departed, formed by in-
struction a human lane of maidens reaching

| from one triumphal arch to the other, all
standing with bured heads and with flowers

m: their hands and hair.

Presentiy the Prophet's train  rolled
slowly up the street.  The whole populace
of the valley seemed swarming there, and
down the lane from the house Elchard saw
Trean's father hastening, his bent form
| seeming more erect than its wont, and his

face lit up with joyful anticipation; yes,

| gladly hastening to meet the man whose |

greed and falsehood had broken him, had
lain his wife in a lonely among
| the mountainz, and left in his child's blood
| @ living bitterness.

As the Prophet's carriage, the finest in
the Territory and drawa by four white

horses, entered the throng the people
parted and stood with uncovered heads.
The concourse was a weather-beaten, sun-
burnt one, familiar with the soil, servility,
and paying tithes. Here was the man
among them into whose ear God whispered

the secrots of the heavens and the earth,

The air seemed stronger in the |

hwever unworthy |

I Arsen an’ you are not "teading to your knit-
e 21 b

«Xeither, Brother Young, neither.” said
| Parley, obsequiously, as he waddied forward
| and seated humself, = wo've coilected o

tenth part of every thing they've produecd
! this far ia the seasan; every cent and
pouind, aad in some cases more where we
thougit they eonll staad it.  The trouble is
i they lost most of their stock in the snow-
| storms last winter, and that has played the
| d—1 with thinTs for us.”

“=Weil, you Jdon’t want tolet any of it zet
away from you.” said Young, scemewhat
mollificd.  *Let me see yotir books.™”

The Bishop drew them out of a drawer
and laid them on a desk before his superior.
As he did so he said: ~1 would like to ask
your epinien about a question that has been
spring on Arsen whenout collectin® several
Lines.””

“What is it!” grunted the Pronhet in his
thick neek, s Le leaned forward over the
Lool:s,

=Why. you know, for instance, we colleet
! one-tenth of the grain when it’s hurvested,
and when what's left is fed into their stock
we take a tenth part of the stock. Some
shurper has asked Arsen if that ain't tak-
ing inore than a teath part of the grain.”’

*Of courseit is,”” blurted out the revelator,
| “tLat’s why 1 et the tithing dates the way
{ they are: we vant to catch all of it we can.
You iell "em it’s the Lond's will that the
| precise order of His Kingdom as revealed to
me shonld be carried ouii and do you see
that none of it gets awzy, too.” A mean
smile came into the Prophet’s face as he
siid this, but it died away and the sentence
endesl with a menacing nod.

“*Yes, [ vnderstand.”” said Parley.

After o time the Prophet pushed the
bouis from bim with a satstied look. “Well,
Low ave thines 2oinz in the Stake, ANYWUY,
Parley ! he queriod. patting himself on the
chest over Lis side coat-pocket, with a per-
| eeptible deepening of the satisficd look as
his fat hand touched something there, “By
the by, have yvou a giass and some sugu.r
handy, Perley ! he queried agan, as Lis
| hand went under his coat lapel and brought

forth o littie lask. He shook it up against
| the light.  **Christopher?” he exclaimed,
[ *but that’s as clear and reller as honey !
The Bishop's expression changed instent-
| Iy from uncasy expeetancy to mouth-wa-
| tering  delight. *Uhub, ves; I'll git you
 some suzar’”and he rose so quickly he
| turned over his chair. He did not wait to
| right it, but waddling quickiy around the
' desk toa cupboard he began fumbling in

it. “I've got suthin' here,” he said, pant-
| ingly, *that’s fair, but nothin® like as fine
| lookin® a article as that in your hand, Pres-
ident!”

“The editor of our paper in Liverpool sent
| me a case of this last wee
{ mon President, still shaking the flask
| against the light. “I've got a cellar full of
| stuff that’s been sent to me here, but Idon’t

1

spoons on the table; “the m'.mum
best, I think!” He seemed to lose his grip,
in great part, upon both grammar snd pro-
nuncistion in the presence of this golden

ctrewed blossoms alons the ground to per- |

“For a man of God you take to it pretty
smartly, don’t you, Parley1’ he laughed.

“Like a suckin' calf, b'gosh!’ sad the
Bishep, bringing his big freckled fist down
on the table with a crash, “how is it with
the head of the Church? whoop-e-¢!” and he
bored kis fingers into the Prophet’s ribs and
brayed with laughter.

“Have you got them window curtains
fixed so no one can see in here?” asked
the Prophet, lovking round.

“Yos: ob, ves, ['tended to them when we
come in,” said Parley. *“Doa’t get skeert,
! ‘llimlbcr Young: just wade in if you fecl

ry!”
| “Well, one gluss more will do," said the
| Prophet. I don’t never lot the stuff get
f the best of me, Parler: I aim to keep on 8.
i I'm *fraid you gre getting a little too feee
 with it, ain’t you! Must look out and uot get
us into trouble, my man.™

“Don’t you fret, don’t you fret, Brother
| Youne! I nover letit oot medovn. Acorse
1 1li%e it well cnough.but U'm keerful, Broth-
er Young, I'm keerful”

*What's that?” asked Young, in a listen-
ing attitude.” Parley hiccoughed and hark-
ened.

“Oh, ves: Loee's preachin’ to the people
over in the meeling-house park! 1 had

Nieagig
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“FOR A MAN OF GON FOU TARE IT PRETTY
ENANMSY.”

| Arsen’ put up a plai¥arm there, thinkin'
| they'd expect some seeakin’ this after-
' noon. ™!

“Yes, that’s right.

“Yes, and I've ‘ranged % %ave a ball in
the school-house to-night for the brethren!
Took all the seats out and had “er garlanded
up in style. The angels’ll all be there! turn
me loose! whoop-c-e!” and the Bishop
brayed again.

The Prophot laughed in a restraining
way. “Be careful, Parley,” he said, *‘re-
member your calling.”™

*Well, that liquor o' your'n, President, is
the slambangdest, mos’ satisfrinist goods

b )

on, in a husky whisper, laying his finger on
the Prophet’s knee, *'there’s the finest girl
up the road a piece here ye cver saw; a
handsome, tall sort of young ‘coman, but
sober and staiely like, that I've been aimin’
to have scaled to m» for some time, but
she ruther turns me the cold shoulder. 1'd
like to get you to helpme a bit with her,
Brother Young.™

“Is she stronw in the faith!™

“Ruther weak-kneal, Km *fraid.”

“Well, I'm goinz to preach to-morrow,
and I'll lay down the doctrine for ‘em ob
several points. You can tell her I've sees
in a special revelation that she’s an unusual
bright star in Zion, ard that it's her duty
to be scaled to you, as oae having authority
to exalt her toa high place in the world fc
oopze.”

[0 BX CONTINUED)
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A SHINTO FESTIVAL.

Scenes in 8 Jupnness City on & Fellday o
some Importance.

Presently we arrived at a small Shintc
temple. Passing under the sacred arch, 8
long fiight of steps led up to the building.
On each side of this flight large bamboc |
stands had been erected, which, as well as |
the steps, were densely erowded. At the |
foot of the steps wais @ cleared space, and |
hero, on our arrival, s company of youthft |
wrestlers woere performing. A space was !
marked out by fuar bamboo poles, one at |
ecach corner, with a broad strip of clotk |
runninz firem one to another: round it sl |
some twenty nearly naked lads from ten e
twolve years old, forming @ cirele round
| laroe mat strewn with earth. The cente

was for the moment cccapicd by a lad riva-

Iy attired in the costun 2 of an ancient

samurzi, with two swords projecting from
| his girdle and in his hands the somewh
I heurt-shaped emblen of the wrestiing fra
| ternity.  After making somo remarks in 8
| clear, shrill voice he retired, and then about
| & dozen lads occapied the arena and went
| through a sort of posture-dance. This over.
two wrestlers stepped into the ring and ;
prepared for the encounter. They crouched |
down. facing ezch other and slapping their
thighs. Presently one tmed to push the
other over, but, failmg, each rose and
walked round the ring, making gestures
and stopping eccasionaliy 1o teke a drink of
water. Then they again erouched down
end then suddenly sprang at each other.
One was dexterously thrown; aud the pair
retired, to be followed by another. Each
endeavored to throw his antagonist or to
push him out of the ring, the audieace look-
ing on with great interest.  Presently the
wrestlers took up their gear, shouldered
their poles, aud started off to perambulate
the town. Their place was taken by a large
party of men, cuch of whom had a huge
carp depisied on his gown, dragging or
pushing along a full-sized model of a gish-
ing-beat runninet on wheels. The boat was
occupicd by about ten youngsters, some of
whom were belaboring a huge drum, others
amalter ones.  The men pushed the boat
backward and forward. and then twirled it
around on a vertical axis, till it seemed that
its occupunts uwust suffer worse agonies
than those of sea-sickness, but they did not
appear to be distressed.  The boat was then
wheolad away and its place occupied by a
rapidly put-tozetber stage, with three very
simple and yot welldesigned and well-
painted drop-scenes.  Half a dozen juvenile
actors urrayed in huze wigs and gorgeous
dreases of silk und embroidery disembarked
from the boat and tock their places on the
stage. Several comic seenes were repre-
senied, giving great amusement to the au-
dience. Al could not understand them ]
began to study the spectutors.
wasa cloudless blue sky, and the whole lively
scene was Hooded with brilliant sunshine,
the predominant eolor of the crowd was
blue, rclicvaed by the white uniforms of some
police officers and by the brilliant dreascs
of a few Chinamen.— 58/, Jams® Gazstie.
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Gone to Meet the Angels.

He is gone who loved me only, gone
wear a robe of white and I'm sitting,

i

vks

his eyes I see, and the dewdrops sofuy fall-
ing, bring a word from him to me. O, thag
fatal night of anguish, when I saw him
oold and dead ; like » flower I droop and lan-
guish, sighing for the dying tread. O, thet
night, so bleak and cheerless, can ite mem-
ory never pass—when my lover, bold aad
earleas, in his room blaw ot the gus.

I've tasted lately. Shake! Say,” he went

Food and Morality.

the University of Maryland, delivered
a lecture to a large audience of young
men recently, on *“Food and Diges-
tion." In the course of his lecture

' Prof. Miles, in speaking of the effects '

of an insufficient quantity of food,
isaid: **The fat disappears first, then
the muscles waste away, and finally
the bones come through the skin. The
{ brain, the spinal cord and the nerves
' are nourished to the last. Like a king
in a beleaguered ecity to whom his loyal
| subjects give up their food, the nobler
organs are longest nourished. In
| starvation there is not simple hunger
‘of the stomach, but hunger of the
whole body. It is not strange that
. when hunger presses on people they
| will do strange things. It produces
' insanity, and they have been driven to
! eating what has been called *strange
- flesh;' that is to cannibalism. There
‘are millions of people who have not
{ enough to eat. Itis at the bottom of
! anarchy. The police may give them a
' loaf of bread, butthe whole body is ill-
i nourished, and a restless feeling re-
‘sults. Not much can be done with the
'grown-up people of the criminal
, classes, but the child criminal comes
i first. The criminal classes are called
dirty, lazy and ugly. Of course they
are. They are dirty because they have
no spare heat to let go; lasy, because
the musecles are weak and nature tells
{them to keep still whea hungry.
{ You would be astonished to know how
much of the beauty of the fairest
women is made up of fat. The crim-
inal classes are ugly becauge they have
no fat. How could a child whose mus-
cles and nervous system have been
| partly starved be expected to have all
' the sympathies and instinets of a high-
i er class of society? An every-day Sab-
| bath-school with a breakfast before the
{lesson would be a ecapital thing for
| poor children. Some say the poor
' themselves are to blame for their con-
- dition by living too luxuriously. One
of the most intense cravingzs of ghe
Greely Arctic party was for sweet-
;meats. Tea and coffee do more. good
than harm. They stimulate not only the
brain, but the activities of the whole
' body. There will be a great mission
to the poor some day to see that they
get enough good food. —Ballimore Sun.

A Famous Indian, and a Still More
{ Famous Indian Fighter.
| We give below a picture of Kir Caxr-
soN, the famons sceut and Indian
tighter, whose thrilling exploits sur-
passed in interest and adventure those
| of all other frontier heroes. Kit's
! it shows that he was a very lion
1in courage and stern determination,
and also 2 man of fine intellect. He
was, in truth, the ideal American hero
, of the wild Western border.
|
i
|

!

Kit’s last great contest with the
Indians occurred in 1867, the vear be-

fore his death, when REp KNIFE. a
perfect Indian fiend, suddenly attacked
the defenseless settlers of the remote
frontiers. A most graphic, spirited
and thrilling account of that most des-

rate struggle is now being published
is the New York Ledger. under the
title of ** REp Kx1FE: OR KiT CARSON'S
Last TraiL.” RED KNiFE, as will be
seen by the picture of him which we
give below,

ical Indian warror and eut-

was a typ
throat. The history of his raid, and
of Kir Carsox’s skill and heroism in
meeting the perils of the occasion, is
begun in No. 7 of the New York

Ledger. RoBErT BoXNER'S Soxs have
issued millions of sample copies of
this number of the Ledger, but there
are, probably, persons who have not
vet had a copy, and we are informed
that any one who has not had one of
these sample copies can get one free
of expense by simply sending his
name and address to the Ledger office,
at the corner of William and Spruce
streets, N:; Eeork. This is certainl
an easy and ¢ way to aAs
men n{lmher o:p the ygrenfee:t ln?lie:n
story ever published.
—l

S |
* Can Isell you six bushels of peach- |
stones to-day?” he boldly inquired as
he entered a Cleveland confectionery |
house. “ No, sir!” was the prompt |
reply from the senior partner. The |
man went out, but he had not gone
one bundred feet whem he was over-
taken by a gentleman who said: “I'm
junior partner of the house. 1 do the
peachstone business, while the senmior
attends to straight almonds and the
church. Tl take your lot, and the
next time you come inquire for me.""—

Prof. F. !. Miles, of the faculty of

SuAcoEs of],
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THE LEADING REMEDY.

THE TRADE SAYS S0.
The Suffering Class Says So To The Trade.

ITS VIRTUES ARE PHENOMEN
ITS CURES ARE MARVELOUS.

Chroaic Cases 40 Years'Standing Cured
Permanently.

Ehe Cuaries &. Vogeiar Con Balor Nide

eorrects dangerons nts and
ties. Itisof great valne in change aflite. Theuseof
ERRBELL'S

PENMALE TONIC duringpreg-
n-am yrellovesthe pdnsl:l-ntnubwﬂné
h&ly the eritleas h from girihood to
- « Itispieasantto thetaste and may ha
taken at all times with

-k","- ]
P FOR ul..nu Al.:.i DRU amir!;f

It is pecasant to the taste, tones ap the
system, restores and preserves health.
| Itis purely Vegetable, and cannot fall to
prove beneficlal, both to old and young.
As & Blood Purifier it is superior to all

Stomach, Liver
5" and Bowels

—TAKE—

PACIFIC #is

STICTLY VEOETABLE.
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