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CHAI'IER |

Notably strange formation, among the
gtenic beauties of Western Pennaxivanin,
I the wall-llke hill locally known as the
Deril's Backbone, which is thrown halt
across the Raceoon Creek Valley, Though
ftk elevation Is hardly more thun tive hun-
‘r'd fret, the abruptness with which it
rises ont of the eadow  lands, the
ptraightneas’ and length of the lofty line
fts summit makex aguinst the sky and
the abwence of nenr rival eminences
eause i1 to wecin, when viewed fromm the
valley, a real mountain, Its top, for a
length of abont twa miles, Is level and
wtraight, and ie traversed by a romd, one
of the most charming drives imaginnble,
and not by any means o HAMcult of ae
cony e might he expected, since the slope
&t the end of the hill ix so gradun! that
teams, drawing loaded wangons, ascend [t
with little diMenity. Through wu alley
of tall trees It runn, their boughs arching
overhead and thelr dend leavos curpeting
it Emaller trees and shrubs fill the
spaces between their great tranks, and
mnke a wall of follage ou either side,
throngh rifts in which, here and there,
glimpses are afforded of blue sky snd
fleecr-white clonds drifting neross it. No-
where In the aummit more than four or
five rods in width.

One fiank of the hill Is steep, but not
beyond n skillful and daring climber's
scaling. 'The other, however, Is like a
stupendous wall, Denuded of st mask
of foliage, that rocky face would he seen
acarred, seamed and wrinkled by wges
of pawssive resistance to the destroying
forces of nature,  Rain, frost, sunshine
and wind have graved deeply thelr traces
upon it. Buf, while the summer Insts nt
least, it is freah and falr.

Duoring all the seanon of folisge anil
bloam, one looking up from the valley
ean descry nothing of that time furrow
ed face, but only it vivid mask from the
summit down to the base; where the crya-
tal creek has ugdermined it and where
fishes, alarmed “bhy the cattle plashing
among the gravel on the farther side of
the pool, dart across the reflected aky and
through the inverted forest to find refuge
among the never:lifting black shadows
far benenath the rocks, All the nooks and
erannies in that rugged wall are full of
lite  Foxes have their hiding places in
the cavea; hirde build their nests in safe
ty in spots accessihle only to things with
wings; chipmunks and squirrels frolic
and hark among the hranches; snakes
sun themselves on exposed points  of
rocks; owls blink and ponder in the deep-
ekt shndows; hees store thelr golden
swoeets secure from all despollers; myri-

dn of Nature's wild children here find

omes, sufe from each other and from
the commen enemy, man

Late in the afternoon of n short antum-
pal dny, John Cameron, returning home:
wa=! from hunting in the distant hills,
atrode along the Devil's Backbone towurd
the valley., A big bunch of gray squir
rels npon his right shoulder showed that
he had had good snceess; but evidently
bis hunt war not yet over. He mpved
wlmost nolselessly, his rvifle lay ready on
Bis left forearm, and he was keenly alort
for any sight or sound hetokenlug the
presence of game. To his enrs came the
migh of the forest, that Is never hushed,
and, threugh it the impudent barking of
foolish squiveel that, having caught xight
of him, must needs proclaim the fact to
the universe, instead of prudently scam-
pering awny in silence to a place of sife-
ty. The erack of John's rifle sounding
strangely small and sharp away up there
where there was nothing to echo |t, put
an abrupt stop to the barking, and a lit
tle gray, furry lump tumbled from the
top of a hickory tree to the ground, at the
very brink of the precipice, and lay mo
tionless, In the very act of stooping to
plek up his game, John's keen eye cnught
might of a thin, dirty-white, cotton string.
tied to a little bush, close to the ground.
It ind been covered by leaves, and would
bave remalned nnseen, had not the sulp-
rel's body knocked them away and ot
posed 11,

Why shauld anybody have tied a string
ehera? e lald down his gun and pro
eecded to investignte, hauling in two or
thres yarcds of the sliiek of the wtring
which dangled over the face of the oliff
Then it broke.

“What the mischief s at the other end
& 11?" muttered John to himselr.

He laid down, and, thrusting his bady
out perilously far over the edge of (he
precipice, tried in vain 1o see, among the
rockr and bushes helow, what held the
other end of the string. Fifty feet holow
a large hickory tree seemed to be firmly
rooted In n ledge of carth among the
rocks, and one of ita atrong branches
way only a few feet beyond his rench
He caleulated that if he could get hold of
that hranch he ml‘ht H:\fl‘l! fwing down
by it to a dogwood tree of smaller wize,
on the ledge he wished to reach, (Of
course, If his hold gave way, or the
branch broke, he would go on down to
the bottom of the precipice, and probubly
break everything frangible In his annt.
onmy. RBut If he dld not take that risi,
he could not learn what was at the other
end of the atring. That settled the ques-
tlon of his making the attempt. Having
in view a possible shot at a fox or rat-
tiesnnke when he got down there, he low
ered his rifle by the atring, to the ledge
be purposed reaching. Then, by means
of 2 long forked stick, he drew in to him
the hickory branch, clutehed it, awong
off. and made the descent he liad plunapd
ln snfery. But the elugidation of the mys-
l,r.'_r had not yet been attained. The
ﬂrwl-_:: continued on, still farther down,
phksing through a crevice in the rock, in-
to which it had doubtless been blown by
the wind when dangling free—and he had
to ‘mnk- i second descent, even more
perilous tham the first, to remch a still
lower ledge.  This, 100, he elfected safe
Iy, j?n\'.uu first sent his gun down ahead
of him, ua before, and m length he found
th;"htllrr end of the striug;

L was tied to n small Ly Y reel,
elosely wrapped in & olarh r}?:t: l’l Il)::- un-
rolled it seamed to beyy blood staina.
Eleven solld” silver sphons and a gold
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gy

watieh

packuge.
walel, to

were In the Carefully
wouud around the protect |t
from dawpuess, was a stelp of olled sk,
two feet long and three Ineches wide, upon
which he wnde out the Inlthals, W, 8.7
scrutched us If Ly o pin-polut. The wateh
ware well worn, but bad no marks by
which It might be identified, excepting,
perhaps, its nnwber. Engroved upon the
spoons, fn Horkd, Interlnced Hoes, wus o
mwonograim thut might have been ", B,
W' or any pussible combination
of those thres Lot lers, -

“Mighty!™ oxelplmed John,
In kl't';m,' us the AR KNY, It was worth
while c¢limbing down here."

Thrusting Lis prize i hls pocket, and
seelng no slgn of a fox or any other
game, he begnn casting about for means
to get ek to the top of the ¢liff, It s
geuerally easler, n hill ellmbing, to as
vend thun to descend snfely, and, know
ing this, he hnd not until now troubled
himself wbout how he should return: but
il piltes hwve thelr exceptions, and he
quickly renlized thar this whas an excep:
tlonal case,  Byen if he could have got
bimek to the first ledge, which was doubt
fiul, the dogwood and ilekory trees wonld
no longer serve him.  He could not swing
upwiurd, A shimmer of Ruccoon Creek
was visible a0 far below him that he
thought he was just abont half way be-
tween it and the moon.

“Uonsarn the string and all belonging
to it, nnd the mun who put it there!” he
miittered,

The lpdge upon whieh he stood was
hurdly ten feet long und not more than
n yard in width, He sat down and eogi
tated,

“No long na | keep stlll I'm snfe enough;
and If I yell long engugh, somebody on
the rond will hear me and help me out
of this seeape, but that may oot be for
two or three days, o fow go by this way.
When the wun goes down, it's going to
b eolder thun Greenland's ey mountaina
np here, and if [ move aroind in my
sleep, As I'm pretty sure to do (f I'm
cald, T'll fall far enaugh to bu'st & hole
in the solid erust of the earth, It be
hooves me to yell"

Htanding up and bracing himself for a
stentorian effort, he shouted, nt the top
of his voice:

"lh"“n 000! Hellovo-ool"

A feeble echo, that seemed to eame up
from the mendow, was his only nnawer.

“Dern the man who tied that string
and dern me for seven kinds of a fool!*
he ejacninted, again sitting down, with
his back agalost the rock.

Abhout once In live minntes, he consid
ered, would be often enough fur him Lo
let off a shout like that., No easual way
farer on the rond could get by in the in-
tervals without hearing it. Just in front
of him, an opening among the hranches
ennbled 0 view of the valley, and lLe
thought it had never before seemed no
fair, possibly beeaunse it was—for the
present, at ledst——so0 impossible of attain
ment.

Beyond the green,
land on the further
stretehed brond Gelds, eregularly wlter-
nating golden russet stubble  with the
black, fat loam, upturned for  winter
whent sowing. Amid the gray indefinite-
ness of an orehoard, away across the val
ley, he conld just make ont a reof and
chimneys, from which smoke curled, and
knew the spot as home ~howme that e
might, perhaps, never ugnin,  Biill
tarther off, the Indian summer haze deep
ened into an amethystine vell, in which
the elevated horvizon line of forest melted
hy exquisite gradations of tint into the
evoning sky.

nilien

low-lying meadow
side of the creek

LTl

CHAPTER 1.

“Dern all steings!"” gronned Jolin, bit-
terly, as he straightened himself up for
gnother shotit,  But help was pearer thay
he imagined, His first “Hello-o-o0!™
was responded to by a shrill, boyish tre-
ble: “HLEL!" from the snmmit of the hill,
and the same voice, 1 moment later, in-
quired:

“Where are yon?"

“Down here on the face of the hluf!"

“Phunder! How d'ye get thepe #*

“No matter about that, I want to get
awny."”

*No mnatter about
you arp!”

“Go and get & rope and tie it about a
tree for me to elimb up by,

“Who was your nigger afore T took the
joh 7"

“Ain't you Danny Mulvell, up there?"

“Mayhe, and muaybe not. Who are you,
down there?"

“John Cameron.”

The boy emitted a prolonged whistle ex-
pressive of his surprise,

“Gosh!" he exclaimed, “I want to see
you where you can't help yourself nor
get ot & feller!™

In his eagerness to enjoy that Fpecta-
¢le he threw himselt dowp and crawled
to the edge of the cliff, curelessly dislodg-
ing, in his haste, a shower of loose small
stones and earth that, rattling down
nbout Johm's ears, cansed him 1o utter a
loud, appreliensive shout of:

“Hit Look out what yon're dolng up
there, ar you'll he down on top of me!"

The boy chuckled. A brillinntly mise
chiavons iden suggested itself to his mind

where it kind were always welcame.

"Bay!" he  demanded “"Aln't  yon
mighty sorry now that you ever walloped

that! Biar where

a boy for findin' a waterniwlon in your
pateh?"
YAhal Now | know it's you, Danny.

No; T ought to have given you twice as
muech as 1 .did. 1t wonld have done you
good, M, there! Stop that! You young
Hmb of Batan, stop it!" he cried; as an-
other shower of stones and earth, heavier
than hefore, fell npon him.

Danuy rolled among the dead leaves
and kicked up his heels in an ecstasy of
delight

“Nay!" he resumed, guthering another
pile of small missiles in feadiness, “If a
hoy was to set his dog on your dog, would

l

|

| on el yonu!'

feteh a rape ar gel samehody to help me.
Hi, there! Quit thut tio) dern yo!''
The freckle-fuesd, eod-headed Hittls imp,

iaughing with sueh whandon that his
tenrs blinded him, was  digging ¢arth
from the edge of the cliff with a stick
and tumbling it down,

“1'11 break sour back the frst time [
yellod the sngry man down
Lnlow
“Oho! You will? Then U'd best break
yours first, while I have the chinee.
And he recklessly let full u hatful of

stones that Joha bhad no little diMeulty

in dodging, and which excited him te
wiich w0 voecul tempest that the hearing
of It filled Danng's cup of happliess to
the brim

“1 dun't suppose,” eried the thoroughly
sxuspernted young man, “that It would
be possible to kill you with a bullet, for

v
| Yon were bhorn to bu langed; but I'to a I
with a

goat if | doa't tey tu wing you
Mg shot, onee for luck, suy wery."
Duuny laughed more heartily than ever
At lis fury, and sent down another lot of
stonel, some of which striack John and

bruised hlm severely tionded 10 werl

ously attemipting what! he threstened, to

“If ‘Hods 1

suve himwolf from belng lrained, young
Cumeron spntehed yp o fal stone and
hastily fixed It (n the fork of & small tree
vislng in frout of the ledge upon w hieh
e stood, so thint & bullet fred against It
wolld rliochet to where Dranny was ope
I ernting, Then he liis rifle,
cocked it ng to himself
| between his set teetd

“IN pop Bl the et tine e chirps.”

But he walted and listened In vaio for
the Imp's “ehirp.”  Danny, inspired by a
new lden of misclilef, had soddenly de-
eampel.  campering swiftly up the roud,
be et hig sistor Hetty - n tall, graceful,
handsome givl who, with grnoax upon her
shoulder, was lelsurely appronching,

The lad was not ot all bad-hearted, He
simply wanted fun.  Unfortunately, that
whiel commends ltselt gs fun to the mind
of n vigorous Hvely boy Is geneeally chap-
acteriged as devilivy by older persons,
and Dunny hid o wldesprewd reputation
ax an Incorelgible imp.  But he really
meant no harm.  He had o little spite
wgalnst John Cameron, who had bud oe
eanion to switeh him a few times—as al-
most every man in the township had,
more ot less—but his spite wias  not
enongh to prompt i desire to do any real
injury. It demnnded nothing more thun
the exquoisite fun of swearing John wand
getting Hlin wilil with rage.  That enjoy-
ment achieved, Danny would cheerfully
have gone a long way, If uovessary, for
help to rescuce him. But o the midst of
his mischief, he conceividl the idea for
a sprightly varintion upon it: nothing legs
than putting his sister in his place, and
diverting John's wreathful abjurgations to
her innocent hend, to the mutual confu-
slon of the pair. So he ran to her, and
with a good simulntlon of excited horror,
cried:

SO, Hetty! John Cameron has fallen
aver the ¢dge of the clif!”

“Jolhin Cameron?’ exclaimed the girl,
hoarsely, turning very pale and catehing
the hoy's shoulder to support herself.
“Are you sure?”

“Yes; if yon crawl to the edge and look

onnght ap

wiitwd, su)

you larrup him like Spm il  ror It
again?”
UIt doosn’t make any odds to you

ether I would "or fot, You go snd

.-.:‘_"“M‘""HA..I;M*, -

| e recognized it, but that was wll

aver yon may see him on a rock a good
ways down.”

ettty with diMealty repressed a fenii-
nine desire (o shriek, She was trembling,
and her teeth chattered as it with colid,

“Where is he? Show me!” she gasped.

“Just bevond that little red oak. Watch
where | piteh this stone. There!™

She watehed the Bight of the e
ston, marking where it dropped Just he-
vonid the edge of the bill, and did not
notive how  Dnny, behind her, hugged
WimEelf and grinned in enjoyvment of the
reflection that, small ns the missile was,
it would be evrtain to Keep John lively.

“Nou can find him, easy., 1'm going
for help,” und the Iad wis off like a
shot,

Hetty stood hesltating, wishing to go
forwnrd, yet so tilled with dread and hor-
por that her limbs seemed to wenken nmil
biscome powerless 1o obhey her will,  Of
all the men in the world, most it he John
Cumeron to whom this dreadral thing
should happen! John Cameron, so strong

und  handsome! John Cameron, who
would never know now how shie wonld
grieve for him! How willingly she wonld

hnve offered herself to fute in his stead!
Her great brown eyes, wide sturing in
anticipution of the horror they were 1o
see, had no tears in them, for her tenrs
were in her heart, swelling It to burst
ing, bt n low moan that ended In n sob
welled from her lips,  Near the brink of
the abyas, she dropped upon her hands
and knees, and crawled forward to look
over the edge.

John Caméron's keon henring caunght
the rustling of her movements among the
leaves, and naturally supposing the sound
made by his tormentor, proliminary 1o
another hombardment, hastily gimed at
the stone in the tree and fired, exclaim:
ing a% he did so:

“There! (Gol dern yon

A woman's shriek answerad the report
of his ride. Then suececded silence -only
silonee,

e atood ns it petriied by sastonish-
ment, holdlog his bresth 1o listen, while
‘rndll,li]\' n white horvor overspremd his
fuce, l'lu- volve was surely a woman's,
He huskily shoued:

“Hello, up there! Are you huet

There was no answer, not & soumd of
any kind but the violent beating of his
own heart The suspense quickly  he:
came unbearnble. At one end of the ledge
upon which he was perched grew o lurge
tree, rooted wmong the rocks, hnt so in
socurely, a8 it appeared, that its own
L weight threatened to tear It loose and
precipitate it Into the valley. [t upper
branches were on a level
top, but several yards awuy from the
clif, owing to the angle at which the
trunk projected. Under ordinary cir-
cumstancen, John would as soon have
thought of jumping down ta the cresk as
of climbing that tree, for the enormous
leverage of his weight, among those up
per branches might very well prove too
much for Its scant hold upon the earth
to bear. But in his present stare of anx-
lons excitement, approaching desperation,
| he did not aven think twice of the danger
4]
the trunk he went, almost a2 plmbly nI:
& squireel conld, feeling it quiver
crack, but caring nothing for thase dan
ger miguals, so long as he might reach
| point high enough to see what his buller
had done. Hin climhing was necessarily
done with his back toward the cliff.
When he felt that he had attaloed a sufi-
| clent altitude, !> atopped; but then a sud-
den dread of what he was about to see
suddenly overpowered him that for n
minute he conld not nerve himaelf to turn
his head pad look. At length he did o,
and almoat fell from his perch, His worst

| frmre

realined I*aer downward
viong the leaves, lay the hody of 4 wom-
an motionless —scant donht, dead —killed
br his bullet, Who she wpe he conld not
fe it that did gor matter. His desd
was o murder, anywny; and he felt that
the best thing he conld do wounld b to
ler go ull holds and drop.  Betier do that
than be hanged

(T'o be continned, |

waers

HIS COURTSHIP WAS BRIEF

HealKutate Man Tried Husineas Meth-
ods and Met with u Kebuff,

One day last week 4 Hitle Bouth Slde
widow called upon s real-estate man
who lins charge of sowe of her propers
ty. They enguged In some earnest con-
versition relating to business mntters,

| The widow's telephone rung the next

| She

with the hill |

L aggravation of seasigaiicss,

| of twenty children,

motnlug, and the real-eatate man sadd
thu! npother cull at Lils oMce would lw
necessury, Lo the course of the second
vislt s Jest o two lnterrupted the tak
on fentals nod iexes, The widow Lus a
Ky little laugh, and it sounded LKe
music fo the weary enrs of the man
He naked If Le might vot bring o tan
fiets whileh he would glean du

ng i

next twenty-four hours to bl orsan
wlly. o other words, e wanted o eal
mind, being a gomdl aatored  body,
wiillow seid he wmight.  He weni, b
saw, and he proposed

Al this is how be did 1" the widow
explnloed afterward, 1 certainly un
in luve with you,” he sald. “When you
enme lnto the oflice T sald o myself,
My, but she's a line plece of furnitire
would be nno ornainest to oy
house.”  Now [ am golng to go at this
matter right, and what 've got 10 s&)
I sy quick, You suit me, Your cliths
anl societios must o, for [imnast be sl

I wanl to marey you to-inolrrow.  Any
thme after 10 0. m. will suit me. What
do you suy? Here's my hand,  Is it a

Ku'.‘"

The astontshed woman repiied: “Why,
I den't Know you,”

“Oh, that's all right; don't let a little
thing Uke that stand lu the way" the
man sald. “You just come down to my
ofice to-morrow morning, Il take yveu
over to the hank, then 'l introduee you
to some of iy friends, That's no trou-
ble, Will you he there¥"”

“Why, the very idea!” sald she, “"No”

Then he was very indigunant aml felt
he wasn't appreciated.

“Phat's like a woman” he growled
“Never knows when she's got a good
thing."  Chicago luter Ocean,

Sutisfled with the Choir.
When Lord Alverstone, the new Lord

Chiel Justice of Englamnd, was  Sir
Richard Webster, Attorney  General
aud Tory member for the Isle of

Wiglit, e used to sing proity regularvly
fi the surpleed cholr of  Kensington
parish church. One of his constituents,
who did not know  him by sight,
thought hie would like to see his mem-
bher in this uancommon position for a
great lawyer. Sa, when next in Lon
don, he attended morning serviee one
Sunday, and asked a verger which of
the choir was Sir Richard Websier.

SWell,” replied the official, “that's
the viear, are the curates, and
'm the vorger; anid so long as  the
cholr gives satisfaction It s not my
busiiiess 1o Inguire into the anteced-
et of any of then, man or bey."—
London M. AL 1%

those

Victims of Seasickness Conter,

This Is the day of specializing and
the last note of speeinlization in jour-
nalism mkes the form of @ Journal for
the Seasick, says o London newspiper,
Namrally enough, it was a  Parisian
wlio conceived  this  sprightly idea,
which has for its maln purpose to dis-
cover a specific for senslekness. Al
the travelers of (he universe are in
vitedl to write all they know about ey
remedy, alleviation or
and  the
contribute to

ery  synmiptom,
reading  thereol should
euse he depression which usually ae
companles that terror of the lundsman
afloat, Por the man who disecovers the
“specitie’” there is a prize of S0, 000,

Big Families in Berlin.

The Municipal Year Book of Berlin,
just publishied, shows that one woman
In that city, 41 years old, is the mother
1n 1896 there weare
five families with gineteen  childreen,
glxteen with elghteen, seventeen with
geventeen, thirty-two with sixteen, six-
ty-three with ffteen, eighty-three wih
fourteen, and 126 with thirteen. Two
hundred pales of Berlin parents connt
ol a dozen ehldren each, the mother in
oue Case heing only 26 yoars old A
mother -‘)r 1‘}%!”;---11 nn’uprinE was 35
yenrs old, while women of 23 and 20
fiad horne elght and tfive children, re-
gpectively,

Now a Twao-Hours' Journey.

In this rapid transit peried few peo-
pla ean appreciate the fact thiat within

' the memary of many old inhabitants it

!

required o day and a bhalf to mnke a
jonrney from New York to Philadel.
phia.

A Toned-Down Declination,

Clinton—And so you finully got up
courage to ask Miss Pelton to huve yon?
And did she suy no?

Dumleigh- No, she didn't go so far
as that. She morely sald the iden was
absurd. —Boston Trausceript.

Soclalistic Experiment by Swiss,

The city of Berne, Switzerland, Is
muking the socialistic experiment of
Millding  free—or  practically  free—
workshops for artisans,

Our Cotton Export
It was only 100 years ago that we he-
gan exporting cotton In quantitdes to
the demands of England.

It ig sald that a Texas murderer ask-
e that his execution he postponed be
cause of his poor health,

Admit one “.&.u.“m,_gd_‘ Bozen
others will demand an entrance,

FARMS CAN BE MADE TO PAY.

LWife May Be FProlonged amd Comfert
Hevnred Though Money la Lost.

A professor In Corusll Unlversity has
been discussing In print the question
whether a farm can be made to pay. He
Minks it can, but with xome mental res-
srvations on the subject of what It
means to have a farm "pay.” He says
of oue of his éurly experiences with his
Tarm

“Half of country life |s in the lving.
(1 I8 i the polnt of view. It 18 iu the
wiuy in which we look at things,
Fhworeau rejoleed when it rained  be-
cause he knew that his beans were
happy. One day my man was agliated
becuuse the wondehueks were eating
the beans, He would go to town at
once and buy a gun, [ asked him how
many beans the woodehucks would
probably destroy. He thought frow
one-pighth to one-quarter of an acre
Now, ouequarier of an acre of field
heans should bring me a net cash re
turn of $3 or $4 1 told him that he
could not buy a gun for that money. 11
he had & gun e would waste more time
killing the woodelineks than the bean:
would be wortl. But the worst part o
It would be that he wonld kill the wood
chucks, aud at daylight morning afte
morning | bhad watehed the animale :
they stole from the bushes, sniffed (e
#oft morning air and nibhled the erls)
young leaves, Many o time I had spent
twice §4 for much less enterininment
My neighbor thonght that U ought to
et ont the briers in the fence corner
I told him that 1 liked 1o see the briers

there. He remarked that some follis
are fools. 1 replied that it is fun to be
a fool."”

Beautiful Madame Le Vert.

“To pno other woman of the South
were there accordid so often the trib-
utes of poetic and romantic fancy that
clugtered aronnd the name of Qctavia
Walton, or Madame Le Vert as slhe
was known after her marringe,” writes
Willinm Perrine, in the Ladies’ Home
Journal, *“As a little ¢hild she charm-
od Lafayette with her brillinnt conyer-
sntlon—she spoke the porest of French
—and later she was the friend of Clay,
Calhonn, Washington Irving, and, In
fact, of nearly all the prominent peo-
ple of her day. Nor was ler clever-
ness unrecogiized in Europe when she
made the first ‘grand tour.' It was
there At n State bhall In Buckinghom
Palace, whither shie was escorted Ly
Joseph R, Ingersoll, the American min-
Ister at Lomdon, that she wag presented
to Queen Viietora 'resentations on
the oceasion of a State hall were not
frequent, and the Southern heauty wns
delighted over the unexpecied compli-
ment.  When the dances were over,
und the Queen was ngaln seatel, the
Lord Chamberlain waved his hand and
the company moved back, leaving a
vacant place around the royal chair.
Madame Le Vert, with all syes upon
her, approached and was  presentod,
Vietorla advanced and graciously gave
greeting, smiling sweetly ng the Ameri-
can courtesisd low hefore her, and then
pasgsed to the group that encireled the
throne. Abont 2 o'clock in the morning
the Queen hade adien to her guesis,
Then one of the noblemen eseorted
Madame Le Vert around the picture
and s=culpture galleries and presented
ner to many eminent persons.”

—

Stopped  Cattle-Stealing.

For a long tlme the ranches along the
Little Missouri suffered a great deal
from the depredations of cattle thieves,
Finally the sherlff called ranch-
owners in vonsultation. Among them
was Theodore Roosevelt,  The sheriil
geverely denounced the thieves, asking
for the opinions of the ranchers, and
Mr. Roosevelt boldly replied:

“There ought to be no great ditlienlty

thie

If arisis can only he knowa by thelr
schools then she greatest among them
cannot be knowm

Umbrellas were unknown in this
country until a few years before the
Revolutionary War.

Mrs, James R, Smith, of Matinsvyille,
Va., is the mother of eighteen ohll
dren. She lately gave birth %0 »
set of twins,

We admire the childish candor of &
St. Louls tobacconist who wdvertises
“Imported Havana cigars of my own
manufacture."

Btate of Ohioe, Uity of Toledo,|

Lusus County. {
Frank J. Cheney makes oath that be is
the sanior partner of the flrm of ¥. J
Cheney & Uo,, doing bosiness in the eit
of Teledo, county and siute aforesuid, an
that said Arm will pay the sam of ONB
HUNDRED DOLLA KB for eash ar.d every|
vane of Catarrh that cannot be by
the use of Hull's OCasarrh Cure.
FRANK J UHENREY.
Bwern to before maand subscribed in .I:xl
presenece,thisOth dayof December, A.D. 1888

onred

— A. W. GLEASON,
L!“,,..J Notary Publie

Hall's Ontarrh Cure is taken internally and
aety directly on the biocod and mucous sur-
{aces of the syatem. Send for te:timonials
froe. F.J. CHENEY & (4},
Bold by Druggista Tbc. Toledo, O.

Wanted Her Palled Through,

The glib falsitier of a North Missourd
paper pratends to bave heard of the
following®call for professionel service
sent by alocal resident to a doctor In
& nelghdoring town:

" Dear Noctor—My wife's mother {8
at death’s door. Please come at once.
and see If you can’t pull her through."

From an Author's Notehook.

The following I8 an extract from an
author’s diary:

“Rase at tive and had asonnetand a
glass of cold water for breakfrst, 1
retired early in the evening, as | fear-
ed the neighbors would be annoyed by
the rattling of the knives and forks.”

A Dootor This Time.

Portland, May 6th.—Dr. E. A. Rose,
¢ practieing physleian, formerly of
Yatas Center, Kans.,, was on what
evaryone supposed waa hls death bed.
He had Diabetes, and slx of hin brother
doctors were In atiendance and consul
tation at his bedside. They hand done
everything that medical skill could sug-
gest to save his life, but they were at
last relietanily forced to tell him that
he must prepare for death.

H!s auut had been summoned to lis
dying bedside. After the doctors had
glven her nephew up, she Inssted that
ak 0 Iast resort, e be glven & treatment
of Dodd's Kiduey Pllis.

From the very first dose the tide
turned In his favor. His life waa saved,
apd he is hale and hearty to-day.

This ease and {ts eure has amazed the
physiclans, and ls the sepsation of the
hour. It !s Interesting to note that
while many others are belng cured hy
this great discovery Iu med!lcine, the
physiciens themnselves are among the
first to benefit, and that while the sim-
| pler and more prevalent forms, such as
| Rlirenmatism, =Hciatiea, Bladder and
! Urinary Trouble and Female Weakness
| disappear before it, the more malignant
forms, such as Bright's Disease, Dla-
betea and Dropsy, which have alwnyas
heen regarded as Incurable. are yleld-
Ing Just as eas!ly.

Dodd's Kidney Pllis are fast super-
ceding all other treatments for Kldney
Disease, and as nearly all human siclk-
ness and suffering has s origin {n the
IKidneys. the use of this wonderful
medicine {8 becom!ing &lmost universal
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¥

fn carrying out your sugeesilons Mr.
S|heriff, but 1 have o strong anpression
that you will not he the one to carry
them out, for | am convineed, and [
think every other mnan in this room 18§,
that youn have had more to do with the
cattle stealing than any other minn in
the county.”

The sherld rvesigned his office the
next day and left the country, Amd the
cattle stealing stopped. —Ladles Iome

Journal,
Cornl Reofs in Georgia.
To the minds of most readers the

mention of coral reefs eadls up a ple-
ture of palm-dotted islets  girt with
With whilte sands in a tropical sea, hut
geologists find coral peefs In the midst
of great coutinents.  These. of course,
belong to o past a<e of the earth's his
tory, but on thut very account they ave
extremely fnteresting,  Durlng the past
year several remarkable reefs of fossil
coral have explored near Baln-
bridge, on the Mint River, in Goorgia.
In one ciase a very lavge portion of the
reef exposed consisis of lieads,

]u'l'li

coval

diameter. Bstween twenty-five and
thirty specles of coril have been recog-
nized In these reefs by ‘T, W, Vaoughan,
They are ascribw to the tertlary age.

Ancient Cross Found in Canada,

celved In Montreal
Col. an Indian, who had found 1t while
digging In the Lake Lemargarningue
district. A Jesult has recognized the
cross, which bhus two bars, as one of
the fifty silver crosses presented to the
Huron Indianz in the early part of the
sixteenth century to bribe them to tight
for France agulnst the Iroguois
dians, who were then friendly to Eng-
land.

from Michael Cit

Welding Aluminum.

A tirm of Haoau, Germany, has sue-
peeded In welding aluminum without
the use of any metal, solder, or acld.
No seam can he detectidg, and the weld-
ed pleces can resist blows and tempera-
tare variations as well as !f there wore
po joint. The process |18 a secret one.

plays when It works

some of which are more than n foot in .

A solld sllver cross was recently re- |

In- |

A fountalu works wien It plays and !

COME AND GO

1o many forms

Rheumatism
Neuralgia
Lumbago
* Sciatica 4
RAERLLA I part o) A

but they go prompily by the o
use of

£ St. Jacobs Oil

which is a certain sure cure, .

R RS SRR,

Cancer! Cancer!

NO KNIFE NO PLASTER NO PAIN

' A Painless Home Treatment for Can-
cer, Tunmiors and Scrofula by a scientifie
| Vegetable Compound. Consultation at
| office or by mail FRER. They will give
or mail {ree to any une iuterested a0
Pake book that contains much valuabla
information about the workings of this
wonderful remedy. Address or call on

The Mason Vitalia Institute,

121 Wast 124 Streel,

Now York Giry,

Ll
st Rarlop Harsh:

Write 1o F, Pedley, Bapt. Immigration, Oliaw

oads, or \be undersigned. -lh'o will mal yo::
allaine, r.-pila.. #lo,, feee of cost: W. V. Hene
Belt, M0 New York Lite Bulidiog, Omahia, Ne-
brasks. Agent for the Goavernment of Canada.

B Gpecial l.lhe:mom o Weptors Uannds dur-

hand Aorll

VITALIA CURES CANCER




