Which s the more avaricious? A
man will ran after  dollar while a dog
will follow & scent. —Orange Obscrver.

Note for Fishermen—Yon ean gener-
ally find & big black bass ip the colored
ehureh eboir.—Boston Commercial Bul-
letin.

A New York eynic is of the opinion
that many & woman never sheds a-tear
unless her dressmaker spoils her dress.
~The Epoch.

The insane who handle firearms
never seem (o miss aim. This may be
because the are “cracked shots. — Yon-
kers Statesman.

It you conterplate making a blind
man & birthday present don't select &
,.n of gold spectacles. suu.- ones
will answer the same purpose. — I7ave-
ler's Magasine.

A new style of hose has been impor-
ted in which there is a receptacle for
each tos. The agricultural papers
Dote as & new cora cultivator. —

Express.

The worst thing about this conquered-
banner controversy ls that it w.ll give
every repressed blatherskite in the
country an opportunity to rise up and
vex the public ear.—New York World.

We are very tolerant people
these United States, but we have s
cided prejudice against persons who
despise and insalt the flag that shelters
them and brings them prosperity.—
New York Sun.

From all over the state come reports
of the scarcity of farm-hands. It is a
siogular thing that the averago tramp
_who is always looking for work geacr-
ally wants a job at hoeing corn in De-
cember, but fails entirely to make any

appeal in this direction in July. —Phil-
adelphia Pres
Seventy-three Indian pupils, mostly

Bjou, have fust gone west from the
Carlisle school. At Carlisle they have
taughit tho young idea how to shoot,
but what it will shoot with, and In
what direction it will shoot, are themes
of great moment in Indian bistory.—
New York Mail.
At 8500 a beal, which is the market
price, as fixed by Gov. Torres, of So-
- mora, there are $2.500,000 worth of
Apaches on the San Carlos reservation.
The improvidence with which the Arl-
zonia people clamor for the extinction
of this important source of wealth
speaks poorly for the financial pros-
pects of the territory.—San Francisco
Post.

—_—
BURIED IN LIFE.

‘The Ceremony of the Black V. t
8. Louts Convent—symbol of Deaths
10 the Worid.

When the first portion of the cere-
mony was going on theso Sistérs who
were to say farewell 10 the world sat

Magdaleas and the penitents, the lai
ter being those who have yiclded to|
the reformative influence of the nuns.
From their place among theso the
four advanced to the window and gave
their momentous replies to the interro- |

fn |
o way to Cucopee Springs. A young
| physician—he Liad graduated threo
| years before from Bellevue—hg had

with the company of Magdalens, a por- |

§
§
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loetor! book
l\n'—l'll pay it
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From the Home Circle.
young Will Blaisdell,

spur. It is ‘over the

to himself,
hills.

at the other end, and
pose the girl will be.
relapsed into silence.

trail out of Prescott,

| settled about & year
| cott, and was doing v
| months prior to the

he had, while out on a

tor had been very succ
case, and had spent hi

girl was pretty and

|
| ed to. Ho had remain
| tion for three weeks,

to study old Sam. A

mer day

erally speaking, the rev

| weat, “a shine,”

Very charming talk it was, too,

| tha ymoer manetu
| and shrewd bits of wi
| from experience.
| & man as Sam Quarlls

“Over the hills and far away!

rest, too, if all goes well.
if the old man will be at home.
1t she isn’
traveied a hundred miles for nothing.
And overcome by the last thought he

*he station right pleasantly,
10 old Quarll's daughter, Mabel.

your fes,

latarely,
the erope all by are laid,

‘ashiagton Critien

HEIRESS.

MARRYING AN

sang
as he urged on

his tired mustang with a touch of the

hille,’ " he said

‘about five miles over the
You've got a climb befors you,
old lady, but there's plenty of barley

& good night's

1 wonder

Isup-
r

Wil Blaisdell was on thenorth-west

Arizona, on his

before in Pres-
ery well. Four
time when he

started upon his ride to the Sprigs,

turkey hunting

expedition, been called suddenly to
the station at Cucopee to attend the
station keeper, old Sam Quarlls, who
had broken his leg. The young doc-

essful with the
s time while at
talking
The

ladylice, and

‘what had seemed at first anything but
an alluring demand for his services %o
Dr. Blaisdell, he had found to be as
pleasant as any he had ever respond-

ed at the sta-
during which

time he had had a good opportunit

nd of a trut

old Sam was as curious a specimen of

humanity as one could find in & sum-
Cross grained and angular,

as full of mental prickles as

cactus or thorns, he was yet evidently a

gentleman, and could, when ho choso o,

make himself agreeable as he was, gen-

ever

erse. To Blais-

dell e took- what, i cailed in the
> and the two used to
Talk for hours, as the old man lay in

to
Il of anecdote
sdom gathered

What induced such

to bury him-

pretty daughter—for M.

bel was about 1§—in such & place aa

Cucopee Springs, used

good deal of Dr. Blaindells hought:

‘This som

hat loug experience is

given to the reader somewhat in the

| spirit of the order on bo:

ard a man-ot-

| war; “Clear the deck foraction.” The
| decks of the story havingbeen cleared,

Ican go on withit.

But whila I have

gatives and appended their names to| been telling how Dr. Blaisdell met Sam

their written renunciation of the world.

ted to each,
and then the black veils were laid Le-
fore the priest who blessed, and as eacl

Quarl

| hills he san, , an

" | dight, of the lln!lon itself.

lo: -, on-s story house,
n dried clay b

bricks, a corral, in
knelt before him he Inmlz-l her the| which there are hall & dozen mules
veil, expressng the prayer that the | and horses, a single cottonwood tree,

the lormerhurlddeno\erme

d now is within
A long,
built of adobe,

vell might shut out all sights and| MATking the place where the spring is,

thoughts of the world. To make this
more impressive, the candidates before

eyes, a3 if 10 begin the blindness to the

Sowers weut with the veil sod crow
the head after thd black covering bad
been thrown over the white serge,
which was doge-in the presence of the
congregation.

BURIED 1¥ LIFE.

Then came the most striking portion
of the ceremony, the burial service.
With the loog black veils streamng|
from under the white crown, the four
Bisters prostrated themselves before the |
altar. At tho same instant six little|
girls in white came trippng in from |
the side door, followed by two Sisters
with an immense pall made of black
serge with a white fringe and o

V .
eavelope, which, as it fell over tha the house: oF will you sit out here on
the
F‘mult look after my

kneeling forms, was caught on each!
#ide by dimpled hands of the children,
who looked Inquiringly around, not es
pecially affected by the scene. Then,
while the black folds rose and fell with |

given the chanting by the presence fn
the choir of & sweet alto voice o
floated like & benediction through th

woom.
Aglad anthem sung by all grosted
the removal of the pall aud the pro-

The closing prayers were followed
& Te Deum, which was beautifully I:’
toned, and then the nine Sisters, wh

serious, 1
o

aiter which the station is nam

which is the cause of it
spre

a couple of tal

world right there. A crown of whis kind called in tho'west “yalier,” and
od| which are probably the ugliest of the
rose from whero they

canine _race,

out Lefore him on the right
rislug pressol the vell against the| hand do ofthe road. e be ides up,
the

s existance, are

unt dogs, of

were lying in’ the sun and ran barking

towards him.
“Quit, Bose! Down
doctor. as he drew his

| to a willing balt beside the
dismounted, throwing the

over a hitching peg.

| very Em:{)

do! | am ver

i

| yo!

Jim!" said the
weary mustang

orch and
ridle rein
3 0 spoke, &

girl appeared ta the docr.
r. Blaisdell,

how do you

you.!
ad to see

[
Vhere is your father?”

o gone up the canon, but T

expect him backevery
didy
his morning, .bo
until eleven, an:
Haltway Hole abou
v have you

N
| Where is the barley, Mi
L wil gt you sorme.

then

inute. When

ut two. Irode
camped at
t three hours.

But come into

iss Mabel

it myself,

jcep a8 he ever was in
his lfe, streched out on the floor.

o never
slept.

him on the. flool
opened bin
said to hin
“Wake up, Doc.
come, after all.
In an instant the doctor was on his
feet, and the old man continued:
“I heard the dogs barking some
time ago and got up: Then I
ho ight oo

t of the

es, lho old man

‘The redskins have

The two men weat to the door and
poeped out through the holes cut for
e rifles, In afew minmn they saw
hal a2 doxen “Indians separate trom
n band and come toward lﬂh

iolee. Bred.
the rest, with a yell, retre

“Doctor yon must tale that end of
the house, and I will take this.
bel,” continued the old man to the
girl who bad just entered the room,

“you get the extra rifles out, and give
Doc a lot of cartridges and Lring me |
some. It is an Indian raid.”

The girl, without n word, left the |
room, and the doctor took up his
position at the window on tke right,
while old Sam went intothenext room
on the left.

As Dr. Blaisdell stood there wai
toget a sight at_the Indians, a
thought of tho peril they were in, he |
made one of the most important dis-
coveries of his life. He found that he
loved the girl he was there to_proect
- thing which he bad not ki of

13 conscious of a great |
wavo of tendernosa rushing over his
heart, and with it a savage feeling
that fie would die fizhting before she

When Mabel cama’ into the room,
carrying the rifles and ammunition,
she said to Lim

“I3 thero much danger?”

mun once—oh! promise
me that you will kill me before they
capturo ‘me'” and she clasped her
hands around his arm.

‘The doctor put his arm around her
waist and drew closer to him

“Mabel, my darling, I promise. T
promise because I love you—love you
with all my heart."”

"Tho girl's head snok on bis shoulder
as sho looked shyly d

vect one, dovyon love me? Lok
at me one moment, Mabel

The girl looked up and said:

Tam not frightened now, doctor.

Bending over, he kissed her in a sol- |
emn way that wasalmostlike a bless-
ing; and o held bhurtight for ufow

pds. It was their betrothal,
I must go. doctor,” she said look-
ing at him quiet

With one mors kiss he released her,
and turned to his post of observation.
At that moment he saw, shootingout
of the greasewood buslies, an arrow
havingupon it a lighted brand of bunch-
zrass. Amoment aiterwardsa yell from
the Indians told that it had struck in
the thatched roof. As the arrow aros
out of the bushes, old Sam fired, and
the yell of triumph when the arrow
struck was broken by one of anguish
that told that the bu found
its mark.

Tue fire arrows began flying thickly,
some striking and some falling short.
"The ritles of the two men spoke loud-
ly, and generally_with effect, judging
from the cries. ~But those ol the In-
dians were not silent. They bad fired
irom time to time, and_therr bull
striking the bricks of heavy wooden
shutters and doors. had Leen wasted.
The doctor was just loading again,
when he heard his name called by
bel. Goinginto the other room he
found Mabel supporting her father,
out of whose breast the deep red tids

flowing from a bullet hole, showed
that the old man had not long tolive.

“Guess I'm beyond patching this
time, Doc,” said the old man, with a
rim emile, as the doctor knelt down
““The rool is on fire, and
etoquit. Mabel knows |
the teapdoor. Take careofher. Sho |
15 rich, and knows where it is_hid.
SwWhar that you will take care of her,”
repeated the dying mau, with start-
ling emphasis, as heseized the doctor's

it is about

arm.

“Mabel will be my wit
it we get out of this aliv

The old man smiled, looked at bis
daughter with intense aflection and
sank back dead.

Carefully examining the body for a
moment, the doctar arose, and lilting
| the weepinog girl, said: all over,

fabel.” Giving her a moment ortwo

lease God,

Ma- |

should fall into the hands of the ene- |

& bappy

‘Do you suppose that I amgoing to

flatte: ,yout vanity hym'l ;::1: t
question?” said band, kissin
o o o e ecting too vilanow.
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BITTER CREEK’S BAD MAN.

The Original Citizen Who Nade Life Misersble
Persons.

for
From the S8an Francisco Examiner.
“I admit that Iam from Bitter
said W.F. Robbins at the
Russ house recently. *I can't belp | &
it. Iwas from there, and now can't
very well getaway for keeps. Besides,
why should I? 1am doing very well
there and like the place.
“Bat I get & little weary. Every-
where I go when I put down my name
ths fool clerk says:
“10h, aba! You're the
from Bitter Creck, are you?"”
“These things make me weary! New
to the idiotic clerks and others per-
haps, who make the remark, but
...runy old to m
“You say you ‘halt supposed t!
Direer ook, 3w Tonat ShE D an
part of it, o be hypothetical? Not a
bit of it.  Consult your map.
find one Bituer Creek in Wyoming, tvo
n Arizona, oneaud possibly two in
l tah, onein Montana and one in Cal
| fornia. Almost all are small streams
| ot they would be called rivers as you
| may suppos
Vet "the
stream i in_southwestera, Montana,
and that's where I hail from. The
(r(‘ek is 110 miles lonz and. empties
the Clark’s Fork of the Columbia.
The bad man was a fellow named
| Jun Yount, an exceedingly rocky in-
| dividual, who came there in very early

Bad Man

You'll|

genuine and historic |

| The light sremed gently to fade away, |

times from Tennessee. Nooody knew |

the exact date, for he was abead of
‘moﬂ “verybody else. Ho was none
of your ‘mil] mannered’ sort of men,
|as” Slade was represented to
Originally in Tennessee, 1 suppose bo
was & hiller, and as he grow old-
| er ho rapidly grow worse

on my word, e was the most
‘\lclﬂ\ , vidictive man that 1 ever

of. 1l fairly sarned the title
o ard o wana’ murderor i Ten:
nessee of three boys, playmates in
school whom he ~didn’t like. He

gentleman in whoso employ he was
because the old man insisted on his
getting up at seven o'clock in the
morning.

“He binzed his way in this manner
pretty effectually to the west. One
of his first decds, which  the pioneers
of Montana recollect, was the shoot
| ing off of both ears ofa builwhacker by

] “-Jim saw him driving along, and re-
marked to a friend that he thought he
could make a center shot on the
teanlster's big ear. Tho friend doubt
ed it, and he let her go. He struck
the auditing apparatus plum in the
middle. Before the teamster could
clap bis band on the shot ear, whack
went a ball through the other o

“The bad man then asked the bull-
whacker if he didn’t wanthim to pres-
ent him with a couple of earbobs,
since he had such nice round holes to
| put them in.

s next deed was to burn a school
\ hon»xe some twenty miles away. He
claimed the children made faces at
Lim s he was going along one day
and he'd be hanged if he'd have such
Tids to grow ap to know Any more
than he did.

“In a dispute with two confeder.
ates about some stolen horses in ‘€0,
a year after his school house affair,
be killed both of them, took all the
stock and gobbled their money. He

idn't even bury the fellows, but left
their bodies lying only fifty yards or
so from the corral.

“But his best hold was in the
saloons. He'd drink a barrel of
whisky every few days—no soft drinks
for him—whisky every time. He had
a bleared, blotched face that looked
like a chromo, and his oaths and
languags in gencral was something

htfal t
don't recollect & crime in_ those
early days that he didn’t commit.
He beld up stages, stole bullion and
roblied mans withimponity, Nobody
Toleated him. - Everybody ~ feigned
| not to know who did it, and every-
| body went around cringingly asking
Jim, as they patted him on the back,
¢ a drink. Quito often lwd et
mmad at this even, an 0 to
lave a.care how they came slobbering
around him oz hod ‘shoot the tops o
their heads of

“Jim plnyed many brilliant _engage-
ments o this sort’ around Virginia

"n’ Montana, Boulder City' and
other placea.  His Bitter Creek yanch
was only a rendzvous for bim, & sort
of central point, where ho and fellow

|

sloped to Missouri and knifed an old |

|

| mer Thappened to stand near achick-

with the Anmsthetie for o Narg!
eal Operation®

A writer in the Pall Mall Gazette
says: Sunday at 1.30 was the hour
fixed on for the operation. It isa cu-
rious sensation, feeling perfectly sound
in mind and limb, to sit waiting for &
man to whom you are to ou
vom.ou. conciousness—in every-

thing but life itself—while ho cats and
carves at you with his knives and

Boon -lur th- hour nulud No-ﬂh
le t!

ands, wi unced. The surgeon
declared that the operation must be
formed in Bo we pulled the
stead 1mto the most convenient
ition for catching the lights
rom tln 'lndn', and when he had
an to nndr«u No time

was Ioot
in, and
for work.
ether apy

to lrrnng' their tack
The doctor got out his
atus, and soon compound-
¢d a emell ke s photographer's thop
in olden days, while out of the corner
of my sye Ieould ses the sargeon, who

i
s

i

had “taken off his coat and pulled The ‘Pavorfte Prescription’ i
me guards over his wrists and arms, Poor suffering women.”

arranging his weapons

onths dresing table, When the do TREATING THE WRONG DISEASE.

tor bad got his machine ready he Many times women thetr family physicians, suffering, imagine, one from another from heart disease,

placed it over my nows and mouth by R g Aoy kg ity A A Praton, o et ot g7 there, v 8
action? 1o b gty | 0 ST e e o P L S e i e

Tro o thres o ratus | womb disordet T ghy ‘@lmﬂﬁ&n&mwﬁmmr:hm il larps e h--ﬁm:

sed for g‘;;";;ﬁg;; fl;";';‘;.gi; box| D m%a“naumwhﬁ‘"&; iR s o o o3 Bavo ity removed.the ......"‘"’“"“‘....n. ol e

oval india-rubber mask, very ey iy iy —ed

pliant and exible, projecting froms it
with a tap which allows communica-
tion between the two parts to be
off or established at will.
ot was placed |
my face, and 1 inhaled
deeply onto or twice, with the only |
result that I was seized with a clioal
ing cough, which, however was soon
followed by a pleasant and restful |
sensation. 1 felt as if I were gently |
dozing off on a warm summer's day,
0 I closed my eyes and placed my |
arms down by my sides that they
might not iterfere with my breathing.
“The doctor bent over me and raised
was wide enough |
Not_ yet, doctor.” I
g, through and felt
12 o lose conscionsness.

: of
I was rapidly ail
1

was beginn

giving place to a darkness that was
not awful or horrible, but eoft and |
restiul. There was no giddicess or |
co and |

The treatment
those chroaio weaknesses

“THE ou'reno

treatment of many thousands of cascs

Qistressing

Croakneascs and.
o} et a the Tyl
vl;ﬂ“ﬂ"“m Ny,
haa aored nce. 1o lcery
remedice

but
me
Sey wouid S0 rood:
they woi no ™
o ioutle tnew, 1 | ey moud o, Tae no pord [ Resif 1] my Misimad ot
o full particulars ‘my physician. He got ine six bottics of the
Loing o mpeden- | *Favorite Sl six. bottles of the * Discovery.'
bar ten dollars, 1 took three of * Discovery” and four
treatment used, | * Favorite Prescription,’ and I have boen a sound woman for four
ewise.” From a great | years. 1 then favo the baiance of the medicine to my sister, who
Cuassbs saing fha ey | T oubled (5 The Same wag:and ube oot berst ‘wbort
ion, bad sent the | fime. | have hot bad to take any medicine Bow for almost
ad spplicd the | o
' thereln, and were v
B Ay
o bioetio an cryciadons o
& soothing sirengihining

is uns

aadoiher ol S nm"r:;ll tpiom (o
Sommonty witendant, ron funcsional ao
asc of the womb. It induccs

leves mental Az

Fefreaing .uw e

=
mﬂdy

sinaing in the ears, but from physicians wha bave tested It i tho ety and despe
darkness settled down over me, and | Sxfraraind and obetinats cases which | B, s Favortte Prescription | {1V diers mn- u raiive Pel
then a red veil seemed to come from |  bad thelr skill, prove it to bo the | 18 -, des gitimate medicine, ‘L;-.r:!Itu] Littlo Liver \ gures Liver, Kidney and
between my oyes and to float away % SR o o womany dliate | wbovcs BED i,
into the increasing gloom, gradually | i not o mtion. 1t ia vul!'lly rmuhk:: i | coroue “and bumors from  the
diminishing to a re spot, the only ,'m:lllr lllmqnh. or wor . mmn ‘:’A’x‘xy ‘condition of the system. “Fav 'ription » is the only
t left. Blouly this faded As & powe: g;orul 1c, riis Prescripiion (s & posts [ medicine "ot womcn LT by
earing, volition whmpals eaet whole, system, | tive cure for the most complicated and | under a ve guarantoe, from (b
T i the ietum, o worb And s ap ..|.m.m ‘cans Of loucorrhea. or - whitea.” | manufacturers, that 1t will #ive satisfac
ery wense with it. Thad a din  pariuer. " Vo GVErCeatl | F2Sits T a mmonihy prioda T | Hom 5 oprry s or Bondy e 1
consciousness of eslatence, but e mak e ’x. el .,r m o weak e boxtierapper. and. Tatufolly ca
very life seemed far away, burled un- Pt e [k el w "‘ i ous Tor many yedre | Large bodics
der masses of soft darkness. 1donot 2 o nesarions, chron: um»&mm 8100, ‘or six boules for
know whether I spoke, but my brain |  Ferce's Favorite Froscr °=-"-" %L |16 Spaseetion. l,;’,‘;;‘;;r;:‘-_" a0 ulcomtion | 8200 g etampe for Dr,
was a blank, and not a thought -Dwuxln.mm«:\ .n.n.- sinestive Sonte. Bt | e ovark et pialed with i | Phree's hrEx m.m....«: ‘Treatise 0
crossed my mind. Al was num wromotes 4 Assimilation of f00d, | tCrnal heat.” pases) o men,

dead and still, the silence of thegr
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but with afaiit, indefinableconscious
ness somewhere that th
death, but only suspension of i
Darkness was all around; not a dark-
nes that might be felt, but one that
fillul everything, covered everything
and blottél out everything with black,
impalpable aod allpervading pres

ol n:

It
k.

1eu

. m.nﬁ
i the Fo

e ('Ill
Gradually and softly as it went the | ¢
light came back again, with no
startled wonder as to where I was, for
almost beforo 1 conld shape a thought
Linstinctively remembered my posi-
tion, and knew. that the: operation
Tne figures in_the roon
arew diatinet and dear. 1 hall rote
up in bed. and then a horrid feeling of
nausea arid pain rusbed upon, m

ot

th
Oil'e
ing.

W,
neve

o late Gov. Morrill was onec oot a famlly
m..n  brotters and

tor Zeb, has

pumm,-d n Took ur alloked posiis.

s 8+id that
ul ‘the post Moor

%0 Alcott has & weakness for the +o-
ror Joung kirls. She mustbe a man

try recited a patriotic prem
Upera bouse at Sau Francis

.J’ S
ired the palaaad reduced the swe

Corcoran will fn al pmb»mmy

had lain down strong a e wak again.  His mentl] facu

up wenk and throbbing wich & pain | are & Tikoroud u ere

under my bandages, and with & ick- | _The empro-s of Japan, sccompanied by
: . | g rerimuctr -cny|ormns. will visit tho

pees vuch as 1 had Delieved could on- | &AL UL

bo produced in Alderney Ruce on
board a cattla boat.

“Splendid,” eried the surgeon, cheer-
fully. “all over, first rate” and he
turned down his shirt sleeves after
Cossing aveay the towel with which ho
had his hands. My firet

thought was to mak the time) ot
much mory than & quatar of an bour
over it,” was the daro say
Joull fo to s'eep now, good-bye

During my trance they had "eut me
and carved me, sewed meupand band-
aied mo without my even knowing I
had been touched, but I could hardly
feel grateful to the anwsthetic, for the
nauses 1t produced was o intense.
My mouth. throat and lungs felt
conted with ether and dried " with
smoke, and I could well imagin
the mouth of a phetographer's boy
yrould be liko alter @ prolonged do
bauch on brown paper cigars soaked
in collodion.  Sull the -ether. had

o from much sufterine, and,
What was of more Import had
prevented the skil of the operator ve-
ing balked by aoy finching.  Ever
thing tad been done swiltly. skillfolly
S e ear ol the patient winc-
ing or moving. The knife is fure and
shiep nowadays, and does not bungle.

A Rat’s Remarkable Instinct.|
From the American Naturalist. | o
On a very warm day in early sum- |

bust
ra

The

Grea

aunt

near

thaa
befors

en coop in & back yard when Inoticed | | 2

the head of @ very gray and grizzled !
rat thrust from aneighboringrat hole, |
and concluded to watch the move |
ments of the veteran. Alter a careful |

om
Tide in the brolling sun,
doing he was suddenly
large man clad in a br
Vhy, d
from?”*
“Glad to see

this soap of. 1 came

s no
daughter, that they b
fort that there are
Huallupul rising, 1t
ey will probabl
Mojuves from the rit
Monjuves trom welon. T
news yesterday, and I

‘ell, no
in you. lm- tho
house will stand an; a

“Eh has weat|

‘and

ou, Mr.
will shake hands as soon as

morning,
hat um..m you here?
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