Y
5
¥
$

@he Columbus Journal.

——|

[

VOLUME XXV.-—-NUMBER 22,

NEBRASKA NEWS.

A reunion of northwestern Nebraska
veterans will be held at Valentine Sep-
tember 13 and 14.

W. A. Hemleben, night clerk at the
P'acific hotel in Norfolk, killed a mink
in the rear of the hotel.

Bert Clayton was dragged into a
barb wire fence by a runnaway leam
and died from his injuries.

Young Walter Warrington, arrested
for housebreaking in Hastings, will do
a term in the reform school at Kear-
ney.

Arabella Britton, an Omaha servant
pirl, attempted to end her life with
morphine, because of disappointment
in an affair of the heart.

The dwelling of Charles Roman of
Fairbury was destroyed by fire The
breaking of a kerosene lamp caused it
Loss, £100; no insurance.

The exact cost of the recent encamp-
ment of the Nebraska National guard
has not been ascertained. The esti-
mated total cost is between £15,000 and
19,000,

Rev. U. Spencer of the Auburn Epis-
copal church preached his farewell ser-
mon and has left for California, having
accepled the pastorate of a church near
Los Angeles,

Rev. J. W. Stewart of York has ar-
ranzed and had printed and neatly
bound in flexible leather and paper a
little volume entitled *“The ecorded
Words of Jesus.”

Fire destroyed a large hay barn be-
longing to John Novotny at Schuyler,
and also the office of Levi Painter.
Eoth buildings were a total loss. They
were fully insured.

Mrs O Lourke, of Plattsmouth, died
smididenly last week from heart disease.
She was a sister of Patrick Gilimore,

the former famous leader of the New |

Yark band of that name.

The barn and sheds of ex-State Sen-
ator W. W. Wilson, five miles south of
Chadron, burned last week. Origin of
the fire is unknown. lLoss, 81,000; in-
surance, 500, Omaha Fire.

The second annual
northwest Nebraska conference of the
Methodist Episcopal chureh will con-
vene at Chadron  September 12 to 16
BEishop Foster of LRoxbury, Mass, will
preside. )

Two insurance agents who struck
I'remont abont
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Elmer Lewis, an exconvict, was sen-
teneed to ten days' imprisonment on a
bread and water diet for assaulting his
uncle, Prosper Sparks, at Saint Paul
Lewis had been living with Mr. Sparks
for several months without paying any
board, and was told that he would have
to hunt a new boarding place. lle
grew angry, knocking Sparks down,
bruising him considerably, and fled.

The Tecumnseh canning factory has
been operating with a full force of
hands for the past two weeks working
on tomatoes. Another week will be
spent on this vegetable, as the man-
agement of the factory hopes to can
several ecarloads. Apples will then
command the attention of the fdree.
The tomato vield is good in Johnson
county notwithstanding the drouthand
apple crop is fair.

At Omaha Mrs. Otto Wilson, while
Iaboring under a temporary fit of in-
sanity attempted to drown her two
children in the cistern. She was over-
heard by a neighbor telling her little
girl and boy 1o undress asshe was
going to give them a bath in the cis-
tern. The children protested and the
mother returned to the house and pro-
cured a butcher knife, which she was
bramdishing about when taken in
charge.

Pursuant tocall of the county com-
missioners of Howard county a mass
meeting of the citizens of the county
was held in the court house for the
purpose of forming some plan to assist
the many who will necd help the
coming vear. It was the largest gath-
ering ever assembled in the court
house.  After considerable discussion a
committee of thirteen—one from each
precinet —was sclected to formulate a
plan for relief.

At Chadron after a two days’ and an
all night session the coroner’'s jury
brought in a verdict to the effect that
Matt MceNearney came to his death by
a blow inflicted by party or parties un-
known, Charles (VConnor, John A.
Shannon and a young boy who were
under suspicion were at once released.
Francis lenry, the boy. whom many

session of the |

two months ago have |

disappeared and their landlady mourns |

the loss of their lul;ll’nthl“. Two g’il‘l\.
whom they promised to marry Septem-
ber 15, are also mowning their depart-
ure,

While Charles Woads of Boone coun- |
tv was hielping 1o run a steam thresher |

across a bridge the bridge gave way
and the engine went through.  Woods
suffered a broken leg ana  was sealded
in the fave and several places on the
Lody.

Jesse Roberts was arrested at  Ash-
land on a warrant sworn out by Miss
J.ouie Core, charging him

| Gieneva, tied his horse,

think knew something about the Me-
Nearney murder, was rearrested later
on the charge of perjury.

A very peculiar and somewhat suspi-
cious looking article was picked up in
the road some four miles southeast of
Excter by a couple of young men. It
is a piece of inch gas pipe, about eight
immches long. One end seemed packed
with gunwads, the other end, the edge
of which has been hammered to form a
rim, is packed with something un-
known to those who have examined it
The suspicious resemblance to arude
dynamite boml prohibits anyone from
examining it very closely.

About a month ago a young farmer
by the name of France, residing near
attached toa

| meat top bugey, at the public square

| and went to churceh.
| found the horse where

with rape. |
Deputy  Sheriff Whitloek served the
warrant. Hoberts states that he is in- |
nocent and will flight the case toa
finish.

A vigilance committee was formed
outside of Neligh recently and the men
who were suspected of stealing hogs
from Rev. Mr. Grifliths were notified
that six days wounld be given them to
gvt out of the county. Two days were
sutlicient

The Farmers' and Merchants' bank
of Red Cloud caught fire and was dam-
ared to the entent of &,000.  Insur-
ance s6,000 The Chief unewspaper
plant in the basement sustained a loss
estimated at Sson, caused by water;
covered by insurance.

Apton Stumm, a farmer of (Moe

i

comnty, fell from a load of poles he was |

hauling. The hind wheel of the wagon
passed over his body.  He got up with-
ont assistance, apparently  uninjured,
but dicd about three hours later as a
result of internal injuries

The Omaha Weekly Bee,

(twelve |

pagesi. the leading weekly of the west, |

is making a special offer of 10 cents
from now to November 15th.
cents in silver or stamps to The Omaha
Bee, Omaha, Neb., and receive the Bee
during the entire campaign.

Plans and specifications have been
drawn and submitted for a new three
story brick hotel for Oakland with all
the modern conveniences. It is un-
nerstoondl  Omaha capital will build it,
provided Oakland citizens donate the
site, which has been agreed to.

Walter Hand was taken to Fremont
from Crawford, as a prisoner by Sheriff
Milliken and placed behind the bars in
the county juil.  Hand is charged with
having morigzaged a team a few months
ago and then traded for another team.
with which he left the country.

Quite a scnsation was created at
Blair when a dog bhaving all the ap-
pearances of hydrophobia ran into Dr.
B. F. Moaroe’s yard, trving to bite
everyvthing in sight. The doctor had a
gun handy and succeeded in killing the
animal before it bit any person.

John Novotny's large barn at Schuy-
ler was burned. . 1. Painter’s 5101:‘16
vard oflice near the barn was also burn-
ed, but all other stock yard property
was saved. Novotny’'sloss i1s 1,200, in-
sured for 88000 Painters’ loss, €500: in-
surance, $400.  Cause of fire unknown.

In a fight at Tecumsch resuiting
from a drunken brawl, John Flavin
severely cut Rollie Curtis, the 19-year-
old son of Amos Curtis  Young Curtis
had Flavin down when the latter drew
a kntfe from his pocket and cut Cuartis
in the stomach, side and thigh, inflici-
ing three ugly gashes  The cut in the
stomach in all probability will prove
fatal

John Sonnenfield. a blacksmith at
Bromheld, has been arrested for rape,
on a warrant sworn out by one Lizzie
Smith, a domestic.

Cy Dunn, the Desoto murderer of
William Taylor, was taken from Hast-
ings to Dlair by Sheriff Mencke of
Washington county.

Frank M. Cattoin (or Cratten) of Lin-
coln, attempted to commit suicide at
the Grand Palace hotel in Chicago by
taking a dose of morphine. Cattoin
would give no reason for his attempt
He gave his age as 40 years and his oc-
cupation as an electrician. At last ac-
counts he was in a precarious condi-
1100,

An eleven-months-old child of . Gea
Gerald, near Dutte, while playing with
some watermellon seeds, got one lodged
in its windpipe. It was immediately
taken to Butite, and the doctor suc-
ceeded in safely removing it by an in-
cision in the neck, known as tracheoto-
my. The child is doing well

Gordon Journal: Amn item in the
State Journal last Tuesday said that
Mervin Herbert, of Gordon, lost a
pocketbook containing $200 while ram-
vling in the sand hills It was a fact.
Merv. did lose $270 from his trouser's
pocket, but he returned to the place
where he bunked and found it uagain.
it was a lucky find

The old settlers’ reunion in Dakota
county was attended by £,000 people,
and old and young entered into the
occasion with much spirit.

Miss Edith Wehn, the 17-year-old
danghter of E. H. Wehn of Wilber, was
fatally burned by her clothing catch-
ing fire at a gasoline stove.

Send 10

Jextra  session

After church he
he left it, but
the buggy had been stolen. The dis-
appearance of the vehicle continued to
be a mystery until last week when it
was found in the possession of a stran-
ger who gave his name as Perry. and
claimed to be driving from Clarks to
Chester. e was arrested and charged
with stealing the buggy.

Washington dispateh: Senator Man
derson, with several beel sugar manu-
facturers of his state, called on Secre-
tary Carlisle this morninz and discuss-
cd with him the intent of the new tariff
as to paying a bounty on sugar. lle
contended that the section relating to
the payment of bounty meant that no
bounty was to be paid after the bill be-
came a law, August 27, but that ail
suzar manufactured prior to that date
was entitled to a bounty under the Me-
Kinley law. Senator Manderson said
ke only appeared for the beet sugar
manufacturers of his state who were
entitled to $60,000 bounty. Secretary
Carhisle saud he would give the matter
consideration and render an opinion as
soon as possible.

No Extra Session.

The governor on being asked whether
he had fully deeided not to convene an
of the lezislature said

that after much correspondence and
consultation such was his decision.
To call one, he said. would be excep-
ticnal among the states similarly
| afflicted and would give Nebraska an
advertisement which should be avoided
if possible.  What an extra session
would cost the state he could not say.
The last regular session cost the state
The state could hardly
affurd to take upon itself the expense
of an extra session at this time, and if
in the end the state shomid decide to
grant any aid, it would be better to
save this money for that purpose. The
condition of the state tinances is not
such as to give much promise of aid.
| The constitution fixes the limit of state
indebtedness at £100,000; which limit
wis reached by the issue of that
amount of bonds to relicve distress
in 1501, There is no monev in the gen-
cral fund with which to meet any ap-
propriation for relief. In fact, that
fund is many months behind in meet-
ing current demands. and a large state
indebtedness is growing upon us, bear-
ing 7 per cent interest, becanse of the
inability to pay warrants as presented.
‘I he governor further said that but a
few mwonths would elapse before a reg-
ular convention of the legisiature, com-
posed of men fresh from the people,
well prepared to consider the wants of
the several sections, and what would
e best to do under the circumstances.
| He said he was well aware of the ex-
tent and degree of distress, both pres-
ent and anticipated, on account of the
unprecedented drouth. but thinks it
| the duty of the several counties and
precinets, with the aid of the charit-
able organizations and the kindly dis-

over SIS 0m,

poscd, to undertake to provide for the |

distress till the next legislature shall
convene at length.

While cutting corn near Springfield.
Ira White accidentaliy severed a blood
vessel in his shin with the point of a
knife. and the flow of blood could not
be stoppud for a considerable time.

C. B. Gaussen, assistant passenger
and ticket agent of the Iron Mountain
ronte, with headquarters at  Memphis,
will ou September 1 become the travel-
ing passenger agent of the Union I'a-
citie, with headgquarters in Omaha. Mr.
Gaussen is an old friend of Assistant
General Passenger Agent 1L 1. Payne
of the Union Pacific, and is regarded
as one of the test men who could be
appointed to the position made vacant
by the removal of F. N. Prophet.

G. W. Strong has sold his creamery
at Falls City to M. Giannini Mr.
sStrong will return to New York.

Cy Dunn, accused of the murder of

William Taylor at Desoto, was arrested | faintness creeping over him.

THIEODORES

OSINE MICHAUD
was the daugh-
ter of a hot-tem-
pered widower,
with whom she
lived in the pret-
ty town of Don:
tan.

She wasa live-
ly girl, and un-
der engagement
to be married to
a deserving and
promising young
lawyer, named
Theodore Mans-
field, the son of
& physician.

Every thing
was in fine trim for the wedding, the
bridal trousseau almost completed,
and even the ring bought, when an
awful thing took place.

Mr. Michaud and Doector Mansfield,
the father of his prospective son-in-
law, while playing a game of domin-
oes, fell into a quarrel. At first,
really o polite one, then an angry,
then a furious one.

Doctor Manstield ealled Mr. Mich-
aud a cheat, and Mr. Michaud called
the doctor a liar.

The doctor gathered the dominoes
in his hands, and was about to hurl
them at the head of Mr. Michaud. Ile
thought better of it, however, caught
up his hat, stuck it on his hea:l side-
ways, erammed his fists into his pock-
etsand, without an ‘‘adieun,” marched
out of the house, calling his son to
follow him.

The end of the affair was a dissolu-
tion of the matrimonial engagement
between Theodore and Rosine.

In vain Theodore remonstrated. In
vain Rosine wept. The old gentle-
men were not to be moved by the
unhappiness of the voung folks. All
thie deeds that had been drawn up
were canceled. The little house which
had been furaished for the bride and
groom was let to a family temporarily
sojourning in the place,and the lovers
were forbidden tospeak another word
to each other as long as they lived.

At last, having Dbribed Rosine’s
maid to keep his seeret, he confided to
the bands of the girl a letter to her
mistress, in which he begged her to
steal from the house that night and
wait under the pear trees beside the
garden wall, until he should come to
her.

Rosine, who had never disobeyed
her parent in her life, felt as guilty
as though she were about to commit
a murder, when she stole out of the
side door to keep the rendezvous; bat,
nevertheless, her heart beat high with
hope at the thought of me:ting Theo-
dore once more, and when at last she
saw through the darkmess a form
gradually rise above the wall, and
proceed to ascend by means of a rope
which was fasten=2d on the other side,
she with difficulty refrained from
screaming aloud.

“Theodore!” she whispered: *‘oh,
Theodore! my Theodore! That it
should be wrong for me to meet thee!
that we, who were once betrothed
lovers, should come to this!™

jut the next moment he had caught

her hands and kissed them, and she

forgot all but that they were together.

This was the first meeting, but it
was not the last.  Night after night,
when the old gentleman was asleep.
snoring peacefully, Theodore and
Rosine sat side by side, more familiar-
Iy than they ever had done berfore, in
the garden unider the pzar trees,
while Nannette, the maid, kept watch
outsi-le the little side door.

All this had been going on for some
time. when one night Rosine took her
usual place to wait for Theodore. She
heard the stealthy steps as usunal

She saw the lithe form mount the
pwill and stand in full relief against
the golden moon, just at that moment
rising. Then a faint ery of horror
r car, and he vanished

fell upon

FELL PRONE ON THE FLOOR
from her sight. There was a start-
ling and ominous thud upon the earth
without, a groan and silence.

Theodore had slipped and fallen to
the ground. For some mom:xunts he
remained insensible: Rosine, nearly
mad with terror, stood wringing her
hands within the garden.

ller maid. who had seen all. hur-
ried down the path. Neither of the
girls knew what was best todo. At
last, Nannette, a stout yvoung girl,
clambered up into the largest pear
tree. and managel to get her chin on
a level with the wall. She could not
sec anything below, but she heard a
movement.

*Mr. Mansfield,” she whispered,
“speak if you possibly can. My mis-
tress is nearly frightened to death.”

A faint voice replied:

*“Give my love to your mistress, I
am not much hurt, but it wiil be best
for me to go hom> now. I think there
has been noise enough to attract at-
tention.

Then the two girls ran indoors,

| Rosine in a terrible state of agitation.

She knew that Theodor: had been

| more injured than he would confess.

And this indeed was true. iile had
broken bis arm, and felt a deathly
His one

just inside the limits of Adams county | hope was to get far enough from the

by Sheriff Harris of Hastings.
Harris boarded a train and arrested

sheriff | house of old Michaud, to prevent any

suspicion of the manner in which h2

i/nun as soonas Adams county was | had met with the accident; and at the
| first turning. he left th: street and
| hurried on, hoping to procure some

reached. Dunn gave his name as Seig-

ler, and claimed to live south of Juni-

ata, but when some Silver Lake town-

ship people called at the jail and iden-

tified him 2as Dunn he threw off his

alias and acknowledged that he was
| the slayer of Taylor, sayving that he
'l committed the deed in self defense.

assistance before he lost the power of
speech and motion.

At last, amid the darkened win-
dows, he saw ome in which a light
burned Drawing nearer, he saw

that the door stood open, and heard
some noise within. [is strength was
nearly gone. lle made use of what
remained to stazger under the doow
way, and fell prone in the hall, at
the foot of the stairs, just as an old
man in & night-gown, with a lamp in
one hand, and a poker in the other,
rushed down them, shouting at the
top of his voice:

**Thieves! Murder! Help! Police!”

This old man was Hector Grimme,
a reputed miser, who had just before
wakened to find two masked men id
the room, one_of whom held him
while the other plundered his cash
box. After mueh struggling he had
succeeded in dealinz one of the ras
cals a heavy blow with a cudgel,
which he always kept within reach,
and had been knocked senseless in
return. When he came to himself he
was in perfceet darkness, and it had
taken him some time to strike a light;
but, to his great joy, when ha had
done so he found, as he supposed,
one of the robbers lying wounded in
his Lall-way.

The old man’s shonts soon brought
assistance, and he told his story as
people usnally do, in a manoer which
reflected the most credit upon him-
self.

“But this is Theodore Mansfield,
the son of old Dr. Mansfield,” eried
one of the assembled group., *“le is
no robber. sir.”

“Nevertheless, it is all as [ said,”
declared Heector Grimme.

And on his word, the poor wounded
Theodore was carried to prison.

It was some time before he under
stood the charge that had been made
against him, but when he did, he at
once formed a noble resolution.  Suf-
for what he might, shame, im-
prisonment, whatever it might
be, he would guard tosine's
honor. No one should ever know that
it was in endeavoring to meet her
nlone at midnight, in the garden of
her father's house that he had met
with this aceident.

The day of the trial came at last.
The court was crowded. Hector
Grimme was ready to swear to his
story. The policemen and neighbors
were witnesses to the fact that Theo-
dore had been found lying insensible
at the foot of the miser’s staircase on
the night of the robbery.

The prisoner himself had only his
position and good character in Lis fa-
vor. Not a word would he utter in
his own behalf, save a simple asser-
tion of his innocrnee. Dr. Mansficld
was weeping lik: a child. Mr. Mich-
and, who had always liked the youns
fellow,and whose heart even softened
to his old friend in his affliction, was
very much moved. The prisoner
only was calm

All was over. Nothing more eould
be said. The final procecdings were
about to be taken, and none believed
that the prisoner could possibly es-
cape th: sentence of the law, when
suddenly there was a stir near the
door, and the crowd parted to admit
two persons, who forced their way
toward the bench on which the julgs
sat.

At the sight of the pair, Michaud
started to his feet. DBefore she threw
her veil back, he recognized his
danghter, Rosine.

The prisoneralso uttered a low ery.
Disregarding them both, the girl ad-
vanced toward the judge, whom she
knew by sizht. Ignorant of all forms
of Jaw, she only thought of saving
Theodore, whose motive for silenc:
she quite understood: and, fearful
lest shie should be too late, she spoke
at once.

*Sir,” she said, *‘I have come as a
witness for Theodore Mansfield. 1
know how he met with his aceident,
and I know the motive for his silence.
It1s for my unworthy sake that he
allows hims:lf to be misjudred. It
was to meet me in my father’s gar-
den that he elimbel the stone wall
from whici he fell. I saw him fall—
I and my maid Nannette —and we are
ready with our testimony.” .

Mr. Michaud gave a ery and started
forward. Doctor Mansifield also ut-
tered an exclamation as he sprang to
Michaud's side.

“We might have known,” he said
“We were young onee.”

The miser, re-examined, owned to
the fact of having been insensible for
some time, amd confessed thit he dil
not see the faces of the robbers, and
Theodore Mansficld was soon set free.

But now that he was free, anl now
that she had done her duty, the con-
sequences of her disobedience awaited
Rosine. She stood trembling at Ler
father's side, but he did not look un-
kindly at her.

“Sir,” he said to Doctor Mansfield,
“whatever we may think of each
other vour son is a brave fellow,
worthy of the best lady in the land.”

“*8Sir,” said Doctor. Mansfield, *I
cannot but esteem the father ol so
brave and charming a young lady.”

*There is but onc thing for us to
do,” said Miehand.

“But one,” said Doetor Mansfield,
extending his arms.

Thereupon the two men warmly
shook hands, and all went home to-
gether to Michaud's honse, where the
marriage engagement was onee more
formally announced, and an early
date set for the wedding of Rosine
and Theolore.

A lLeper In Buffalo.

Buffalo feels uneasy beecausc
leper named Sheehan has been visit-
ing the town. The poor man, who
is a native of County Kerry. began
working on raiiroads at Pittshure in
1569, and afew yearsarohal charge
of a ganr of Poles and Huns
round spot appeared on his torehead
some time ago and has since de-

veloped rapidly into tubercular lep- |

rosy. He has been treated by many
ignorant doctors, and 1s now doome:l
to end his days in the lazaretto at
Tracedie.

A Fog Creator.

Smokeless powder has then fol-
lowed by a chemical combination
called a *for creator.” A (erman
named Keihm is the invernior. It is
a shell which when it explodes cn-
shrouds in darkness the troops at
whom it is aimed. It also causes
soldiers to couzh.

*mall Frofits,

lurglar Bili—Got any children?

Slippery Sam. moodily—I had a
son onct. I trainel him up to snatch
pockft-woks from ladics out shop-
ping:

*Wot became of 'im?”

*He starved to death.™

Al

RECONCILED BY THE DEAD. |

A Family Breach Which ad Existed |
) frid Many Years, HHealed. !
Nearly eighteen ycars #go Mr.

Hartfeldt, a wealthy country mer-

chant in the western part of Michi-

gan, died, leaving his estate to be
divided betwoen his two danghters
and the children of a son who was
dead, says a writer in the Phila-
delphia Times. The husband of one |
of the daughters, Mr. Leach, was ap-
pointed exceutor of the estate and
served in this eapacity, but when |
the property was divided the other

daughter declared that she had been |
defrauded of her rightful portion. |

She could furnish no proof, however, |

and having an aversion fo carrying

the thing into court dropped the
matter, but never forgave her sister
and her sister's husband. She
moved to Corunna and for years had
beard nothing from her relatives
and married & Mr. Franklin without
announcing her intoention tothem,

30 that they were ignorant of her

new name, and her children have

known nothing of her former
home or friends. Mrs. Franklin was |
thercfore amazed when a week or

two sinco her eldest daughter Mil-

dred came in about dusk and asked

her what had become of the strange
xentleman who had just entered tho
house. Mrs Franklin had seen
nothing of any visitor, but, on her
daughter insisting that a man had
gone in at the street door just before
she herself had come in sho made in-
quirics among the servants No ono |
had seen anyone except mombors of |
the houaschold, but tne girl still in- |
sistzd that she had soea the man dis- |
tinetly, thourh she had not been
able to catch a sizht of his fac.-.
I'ie subjeet remained a mystory and
bhad nearly passed from the minds of
the houschold, when a few days
after the girl camo to her moiler
|saying she had agzain scen the man
who had spoken to her on the pave-
ment before the house.  He had given

{her this message: Tell m: sister |

| Kate that Mary is going to die and |

{that 1t is her parents’ will anl mine |

|that they be reconciled.” He men- |

|tioned the girl's aunt by name, a

iname she had never heard before.

! Mrs. Franilin, after her daucshter

{ had deseribed tho man aad she had

| recognized certain chara -teristics of

|'hcr lonz dead brother, was much
agitated by the occurrence, but be- |
|ing skeptical in regard to all spirit- |

[ua! matiers made no move to com- |
municate with her family, fearing
that she would be luughed at for bo-

| lieving so strange a message, and, |

|deterred by  pride, several days ‘

'passed before she heard anything |

| further in regard to it, but differeat |

|
|
|
|
|
|

| persons. members of hor houschold
|and visitors, reported to her that
some unknown man was always
about the house. Some saw him
|wnlking' in the twilight in the street
before the house, the servants met
him gliding softly through the halls,
and passing into this room or that.
only to have vanished com-
pletely when the apartmment was |
| scarched. At last the youngest |
| child, a little boy of 6 or 7, came |
‘runninz  to her one morning
| with tho story that he had

!lrcen awakened the night before by |

a man who was standing by his bed,

and who had told him to tell his |
{ mother that **Aunt Mary was dying |
| and wanted to se> her.” Mrs. Frank-
'lin yiclled then and took the first !
| train for her old home, wher: she
{ found that her sister was indeed dy-
ine. A reconciliation followed
which both sisters believegl had been
brought about by a brother deal over |
twenty years The sick woman said

that all during her illness she had
been thinking how gricved the'r par-
| ents and brothers would be even in
| heaven to know that she died unrce-
onctled to her only sist>r, and had
had a dream in which her brother
had said to her to leave it to him
and he would bring Kate home again |
| to tec her once more.

Following
] It was raining pretty hard when |
! the old man came into the parlor It

In fact, the rain was rattling on the |
tin roof of the porch so loudiy that |
| there could be no doubt about the |
weather. |

“Er—how is the weather out?”
asked the younz man who was call- |
inz on the daughter of the house. |
He asked in trepidation, beeause he
kncw he was none too we!come.

The old maa looked at him for a |
moment and said: Clear.™ ’

And the young man clearcd |

Faith anl Works.

*There will be a meeting in this
church to-morrow eveninz, breth-
ren,”” said the Nebraska pastor,
“for the purpose of prayinz for
rain. At the same time and placo
we shall take up a collection to de-
fray the cxpenses of bringinz to this
neighborhood the rainmakers who
have been so remarkably suceessful
in other portions of the state. It is |
noped there will be a very large at-

Direction.

The Boy Was Right.

The good, kind. old gentleman
looked down benignantly on the
small urchin blacking his shocs

“Now, my boy."” he said after he
had finished blacting his shoes,
“what would you think if 1 gave you
| a nice new ¥1 bill?”

The boy, down on all fours, cocked

factor.

“I guess I'd think you wanted 95
cents change.” he replied, anl the
| subsequent proceedings provel his
auess to be correct.

-liamb_ling In__l!‘nln.l
Gamblinz on the next rain and its
duration has become so great u vice

been called on to suppress it Clerks
on the way to their ofllices stop at
‘commission houses to place bets,
|and the women have been seized
with the mania so that they not
only pawn their own and borrowed
jewels, but go further to procure
money to gamble with. The book-
makers risk no money of their own

bhandling the bets.
And He !s Right!

| U Iwerot) formulate my theory of suciess,
it would be somethin : like this:

A little ad in a little paper—no good!

A little ad in a big paper—some good!

Abiz ad in a little paper —some zool!

A birzad in a zood paper—best of all!

=Frauk B Stevens, in the Fourth Estale

| the men above had difticulty in send-

! off anllet out a tide of something

{ round my coilar bone.

| be pressed way down into my lungs,

| ing firc in there,

| head cased a little. |

| water.

| the face glass was removed, | took a

| thin,’.{ =

| be outside ol

[ lesh around them scemed pa Ted out

tendance. We will now close by
singing the doxolozy.” — Chicago
I'ribune.

| his head up at his prospoctive bene- |

in Calcutta that the government has |

and charge a small commission for |

HE COULD NOT BREATHE

A STRUGGLE FOR LIFE
EIGHTY FEET OF WATER,

A New York Diver Tells How 1t Feels to
Suffocate —The Alr Hove Attached to
His Diving Fuit DBroke and Shus Off
Ilis Supply of Breath.

Here is the antobiography of suf-
focation from the New York Press

The victim is William Olsson, who
was eighty feet under water in a
diving suit when the air hose broke
and shut off his sapply of breath.
He was trying to attach a hawser to
the anchor which the big steamer
La Touraine, lost of Quarantine a
few weeks ago. Oissen was hur-
riedly broughs to the surface and
soon after taken to the Long Island
colicge hospital in Brooklyn. He
was well enough to leave the place
o few days ago, and just before going
away ho relatel his amazing experi-
cnce to a reporter. lis story is as
follows:

“About 2 o'clock in the alternoon
I had found the anchor and had
made fast one line. It was not
stronz enough, I thouzht. for a 700 -
pound anchor, and I was about to
make fast another line.

-1 had been working rather hard.
and found myself short of breath. 1
straightened up and sirnaled for a
little more air. [ noticed trom the
sound that the wheels above were
goinr around very fast, as though

ing me what little air was then com-

x. Then I got the signal to make

ready to come up. At tho samo in-

stant I was jerked o7 my fect b, the

tightening of the life line. Quick as

a tlash,it scemed, all the air stopped.
={h, such a feeling!

*1 seemed to be hours goingz up.
It was really but a few m’ nutes—not
over Lwo, 1 am told

My lirst sensation was a terrible
smotherins feeling in my chest 1
couldn't breathe. My breast felt as
if it were beinz squeezed inan enor-
mous trip hammer, which was grind-
ing m; bones into my lungs. Then
all the bleod in my body seemed to
rush to my head, my eyes seemed to
start straight out of my head, until
I could see them about two feet
away.although cverything was really
black around me. The top of my
head felt as if it wore about to blow

which secimed to come from my fect,
my hapds and my inside

**My neck felt as if a bir, thick
rope—thicker than it was wide—
was being drawn tight, tizhter, ok,
so very tirnt around it. The back
of my neck stiffencd so that I felt
that I could not move my head. It
scemed to me that I tried to move
my head and my neck struck a knife
which, sharp as a razor, seemed to
go clear through my neck and circle

“My collar bone then seemed to

and it felt as if that big bone was a
double-edged curved sword reaching
fromone shoulder to the other over
my chest, then ecireling round over
my back. It seemed to scoop out:
my heart, lungs and othr organs.
I did not feel any pain in those or-
gans, though 1 recalized that I was
losing them.

=My throat grew dr. and hot, so
hot that it seemed as if I had a rag-
and it scemed as
if the hecat from this fire rapidly
went clear through mv head and
out througzh my ecars and nose.

*I'nen the darkness began to be
lit by man: stars.

*[ never saw so many stars be-
fore. 1 could see millions and mil-
lions and millions of them, and each
oune of them seemed to shoot cach of |
its five poiuts clear through my |
head. }

«I could feel that I was moving |
up- As I necared the surface the |
fearful pressure on my chest and '

|
|

felt retlief,
though the darkness was just as
black and the stars justas llickering.

“When I reached the surface I was |
dazed. but I was conscious. [ knew
what was going on ail the time 1
could feel that the men above who |
were turning the wheel were making |
desperate efforts to get me out of the {

“When I reached the surface and

long, deep breath.  Nothing | ever
hai in my life seemed as sweet and
as nice as that first breath. It
scemed as if I could not get enough
of it

«By that time the stars had dis-
appeared. I could get a faint gleam
of light, though I could not see any-.

“The smothering sensation |
gone. M. eyes no lonrer seemed to |
my head. but instcad)
seemed to have been shovea away
in. 1 ecould not oven them 'l'hol

|

was

to where the cyes were when I was
under the water. It was broad day- |
ifrht, but the sky seemed to be very |
| eloudy, as if a big storm was coming |
| on. My fac: was stiff and sore. The |
pain then was in my neek and shoul-
ders My eyes smarted dreadfully
and I conld feel that blood was
dripping from them. In a short time |
I could sezx a little davlizht, but it |
hurt. 1 knew my mouth was full of |
blool, but I cou!d not taste it 1
co ghed up a lot of it

*The men worked cover me awhile
and then took me to the hospital. |
It was a frirrhtiul experience.

| years. a book 1s still sufficiently pop-

| sixpenny edition, with a first print-
Cing of 100,0)) copies, it may well be

| wife told me not to forget tocall a
| veterinary physician for her poodle

i his physician recommended arnica
| The sutferer took the medieine in-

I'd |

rather die right o7 than go througzh |

it acain. It wounld be casier, [ think.
Mr. Olssen wos
specimen of hnmanity
black in spots and blue in
Deep black cireles surrounded
livid. blood-red eyes, wh'ch seethed

| to project in demon-like fiercencss.
The skin on his neck, chest and
| shoulders, especially at the back ol
hiz head. was terribly discolored
The whites of his eyes were fearfully

patches.

blooldshot. It will probably be
weeks before they become white
again. The e.elids, a'thoazh a

deep, dark blue. are slowly regain-
ing their natural color

Altosether, his was a remarkable
experience and one from which only
a man of extraordinary vitality could
recover.

he §roper 1 laer.
| “Whe'e are you going?”’ asked
; the lightning bugz of tke mosquite.
«Up to the mosquito bar for re-
freshments,” was the reply.

|

|

a stranze-looking |
His face was |

the |

WHOLE NUMBER 1,270.

A MODERN SIR )‘VALTER.

How a Laboring Man Saved s Woman's
Skirts From the Mud. ~ |

She was a fair South-sider who
was on a shopping tour, says the
Chicago Times. She carried three
bundles—too precious to be left for
delivery wagon—and a mackintosh
and twd boxes of candy also balanced
in uncertain equilibrium about her.
He was a big. plain, everyday, work-
ingman and his weapon was a pick,
with which he waged successful war
upon the cobblestones and the dirt
of & badly mutilated street. Three
little strips of wool were supposed
to be enough at the point where she
dismounted the car to enable foot
passengers to cross the muddy thor-
oughfare, but just as she camo op-
posite the man a little tilt of the
flimsy pontoon bridge sent one of her
daintily shod feet up to the ankle
into a fine mud hole, and when she
drew It out it was a sight to make
one weep. She ecould not go on
without hopelessly soiling the edge
of her skirt. She could not stoo
for bundles. She stood in petrified
perplexity.

‘lhen tte spirit of Sir Walter Ra-
leich showed itself. The pick was
dropped and the man grabbed a lit-
tle stick and said: *Wait. miss, an’
I'ilt clean yor shoo of.” There
scemed to be nothing clse to do, so
she waited. The rest of the gang
leaned on their picks and shovels and
watched out of tho corners of their
eyés. When he had done all the
execution he coald with the siick
and quite a respectable pilo of clay
had been scraped from the small
shoo he whisked out a red bandana
handkerchief —a sort of substitute
for Raleigh's cloak —and, still kneel-
ing before her notwithstanding her
protest that he would getit dirty,
procecded to clean the shoe with
that. She thanked him and walked
down the street with a little blush
on her check. He touched his well-
worn hat and gazed after her fora
tew moments, then stuffed tho ban-
dana in his overalls pocket. saying,
«It wasn't very clean, anvhow,” and
was again a ‘common laboring man

GOOD FORM IN THE WEST.

Instance In Which » Father Corroctel
the Mannors of His Son.

“You may say what you pleaso
about the wild and woolly West,”
quoth the drummer to an Eastern
swell salesman, “but I know some of
the people there have very good
ideas of the usages of the best so-
ciety.”

«“Well, they don't observe them
very closely,” argucd the Fasterner.

«I think they do.” responded the
drummcer; “-at lcast they do in the
Southwest.  An instance cane under
my notice some time ago ina wild
part of ‘T'exax 1 was at a tavern
table where all the other guests
were of a rough type. and as most
of them had been drinking pretty
freely it did not require much dif-
ferenco of opinion teo precipitate a
row. An old fellow and his son were
sitting tozether and somebody called
ti.e son aliar. By hotel regulations
nobody at tabie had a zun, the rule
being that ail weapons be loft in the
saie until after meals, and, of course,
the young man didn’t shoot his in-
sulter on the spot. He was on his
feet, though, as soon as the objee-
tionable epithet reached him. and
he grabbed the knife from his plate
and started for the offender. His
father, however, causht him.

«««Bill,” he said, as eool as a en-
cumber, ‘what air you goin’ to do?

¢ +lle called me a liar!" shouted
Bill, waving the knife aloft.

«.Well,"” exclaimed the old man in
an angry tone, ‘ain't you got no
table manners at all? Put down that
knife and take a fork.’

“Could an Fasterner do better
than that?" coneluded the drummer,
and, says the Detroit Free Press, the
Eastern man conceded the point

Wilkio Collins' Most Fopalar Work.
When, after more than thirty
to

ular make a reappearance in a

considered to have passed the high-
water mark of sueces< Such fortune
is just atiending Mr. Wilkie Collins'
admirable story, <The Woman in
White.” +«The Woman 1n White™
has sold better than any of Wilkie
Collins’ other novels, “The Moon-
stone” being a good second and
«Man and Wife” third. —The Critic.

Not Always a Drawback.
«lsn’t it a nuisance to have a
treacherous memory?”
«Not always. Some days ago my

or it would die. | forgot.” —Chicago

Record.

Arnica "oternally.
A Cineinnati man eut his hand and

ternally anl is now sore a'i over,
his wounled hand causing him the
least pain.

GRAINS OF GOLD.

Truth is never afraid to wait.

A longe fac: is not a passport to
heaven.

Th* troubles we
happen.

There is nothing more
than example.

Gol never pave anyboly the right
to b disurreeabl..

Hurry anl worry are both great
enemics to heaith.

No prayers except those the heart
speaks are heard in heaven.

People who are not to b trasted in
trifles are not to be trasted anywhere.

A reformer is often a man whose
neighbors wish he would begin on
himself.

We are ail the time making charae-
ter, whether we arc doing anything
else or not

Statues are moulded by
touches. Characters are formed
the same way.

The world is not suffering so much
for want of more preaching as it is for
more practice

You can’t tell much about man’s re-
ligion by what he does when he knows
he is watched.

mo->t fear never

eontarious

little
in

One of the hardest lessons to learn
is that we are ma'le oat of the same
kind of clay as other folks.
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