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Auetloneer,

MiILLHEIM, PA.
L B. STOVER,

Auectioneer,
Madisonburg, Pa.
W H.REIFSNYDER,
L

Auctioneer,
MiLLuERM, PA.

DB.. J, W.STAM,

Physician & Surgeon
Offics on Mam Street.
JILLHIIX. Pa.
DR. JOHN F.'HARTER,

~ Practical Dentist,
Office opposite the Methodist Church.
MATK STREET, MILLHEIM PA.

DR.'G‘EO. L. LEE,
Physician & Sargeon,

MADISONBURG, PA.
OMee opposite the Public Seh 0ol House.

W‘ P. ARD, M. D.,
WOODWARD, PA

B O. DEININGER,
@

Notary-Public,
‘Journal office, Penn st., Millhein, Pa.

AF-Deeds and other legal papers written and
acknowledged at moderate charges.

'W' J. SPRINGER,

Fashionable Barber,

Having had many years’ of experiencee
t he public can expect the best work and
most modern accommodations.

Shop 2 doors west Millheim Banking House
MAIN STREET, MILLEELM, PA.

EORGE L. SPRINGER,

Fashionable Barber,

Corner Malin & North streets, 2nd fioor,
Millheim, Pa.

Shaving, Haireutting, Shampooning,
Dying, &c. done in the most satisfac-
tory maunner,

Jno.H. Orvis. C. M. Bower. Eu—is_ 'I;.AOrvlz;-

RVIS, BOWER & ORVIS,

Attorneys-at-Law,

BELLEFONTE, PA.,

Office in Woodings}Building.

D. H. Hastings. W. F. Reeder -
T ASTINGS & REEDER,

Attorneys-at-Law,

BELLEFONTE, PA.
Office on Allegheny Street, two doers east of

the office ocupied by the late irm of Yocum &
Hastings.

3’ C. MEYER,
L

Attorney-at-Law,

BELLEFONTE,-PA.
At the Office of Ex-Judge Hoy.

M. C. HEINLE,

Attorney-at-Law

BELLEFONTE, PA.

Practices in all the courts of Centre county
Special attention to Collections. Consultations
in German or English.

« A.Beaver. J. W. Gephart.

BEAVEB & GEPHART,

Attorneys-at-Law,
BELLEFONTE, PA.
Office on Alleghany Street, North of High Street
BBOUKERHOFF HOUSE,

ALLEGHENY ST., BELLEFONTE, PA.

C. G. McMILLEN,

PROPRIETOR.

Good Sample Room on First Floor. Free
Buss to and from all trains. Special rates to
witnesses and jurors.

OUMMINS HOUSE,

BISHOP STREET, BELLEFONTE, PA.,
EMANUEL BROWN,

PROPRIETOR

House newly refitted and refurnished. Ev-
erything done to make guests comfortable.
Bwa&tumodenf' tronage respectfully solsl_cily-

Iﬁvm HOUSE,

(Most Central Hotel in the city.)
CORNER OF MAIN AND JAY STREETS
LOCK HAVEN, PA.

S.WOODS CALDWELL

PROPRIETOR.

Good sameple rooms for commercial Travel-
ers_on first floor. -

er prosy ¥’ asked one young bank clerk
of another as they sallied ol together
for an evening walk,

‘Prosy ! that isu't half ; he is one of
the pokiest fellows in the world. [ITave
a cigar, Fred ?°

‘Thank you.
fine cigars ¥’

‘By paying for them.’

‘You are growing daintier and finer
every day. It is 8 wonder to me how
you get so much out of fiye hundred a
year. Of course, you do not have to
pay your board as I do; and there is no
need of a sou of a president of a bank
to depend wholly upon himself in any
way, I suppose.’

‘The president of a bank does not a-
gree with you, I am sorry to say.
Father gives me a lecture every once in
a while. But one can’t be young but
once, and I intend to enjoy myself.
Going to the party, Fred ?’

‘I wart to go badly enough ; but
what with a new suit, a girl, ete., it
would more than swamp me. I am in
debt already for a suit I have half
worn out. I tell you, Wal, five hundred
a year is not hall enough to live on if
one can’t have it all for spending mon-
ey, as you do. They don’t give us e-
nough.’ >

‘Qf course they don’t. I éan’t begin
to live on my salary. I think I have
earned twice as much as I have raceiy-
ed eyery year I have been 1n the bank,
There is one good thing about being
prosy, as you call iv, like Holloway ;
since he has no genteel habits, and is
contented to be a common drudge, be
can not only live on his salary,bus saye
two-thirds of it. The shabby, stingy
fellow is actually putting money in the
bank; although he hasn’t a decent suit
of clothes to his name,and looks so like

spectable bank.’
‘How did he happea to get the
place ?°

my father whea he was a boy, I be-
Tieve. After Holloway’s parents died,

he could go into the bank, and pay his
board at our house by doing chores

horses, etec. Father will not let any-
one else say anything, but [ heard Inm
t:iline 1adiway a month ago that &
had belter get some new clothes, llal-
loway didn’t say much ; but he hasn’t
any new clothes yet, although be is
getting shabby enough to disgrace the
family.’

‘He is too young and green io suit
you. I never saw you speak to him.’

‘I didn’t care so much about his be-
ing two years younger than I am ; and
as to his greenness, I was good-natured
and foolish enough, to begin with, to
think I would initiate him a little. But
his verdancy proved to be so hopeless

gave up my benevoleut efforts. Kis
primness, too, was utterly discouraging.
I offzred him a cigar once, and what do
you think the dingy ragamuflia said ?’

‘I cannot imagine.’

‘He said lie could not afford to
smoke, and if he could he should not
like to soil s mouth with tobacco,
Now isn’t that & good joke for a fellow

coat to his back ? Afraid of soiling
his mouth I’

‘I should thinkso ! TIah!
eyer been to the theatre ?°

‘No ; although at the time I under-
took to be good-natured [ offered him a
ticket. I did not ask him to go with
me, because he wa3s so awkard and
shabby ; but I thought I would do the
best 1 could.’

‘Didn’t he want to go ??
‘I presume he was too bashful to go

he did not want to take presents. He
said that if he shiould ever make up his
mind to go to the theatre he would buy
his own tickets, although he thanked
me for the offer. I gave him up after

All [ know about him is that he plods
away at sometning in Lis room all the
spare time that Le bas, and that he has
saved nearly a hundred dollars this
year, although his salary is only a hun-
dred and fifty. Fadther says such a
steady, saving young man will be rich
some day, and I tell him he will be dull
and uninteresting into the bargain,
Why, the fellow never went to dancing
school in his life, and he would not
know what to do if he were in compiny
with a young lady. The girls never
take any notice of the poor fellow, and
even mother can’t bear to have him a-
round, he is so shahby and so sober. If
it were not for father he would have a
hard time of it.’

‘By the way, Wal, I heard you gave
Jennie French a diamond ring awhile
ago. Isn’t that rather steep ? You

[Mow did you get such |

destruction that he is not fit to sit at |
the first table, much less to be in a re- |

He secs to the furaace, helps about the |

and his tastcs so common that I soon |

who has his bauds in coal and hay a
good part of the time, and not a decent

Has he |

alone; but the excnse he gave was that |

}
that; he goes his way and I' go mine. !

of the trade yet. There are games in
life that young men can play about as
well as o'der men play theirs, Do you
know how half the rich men get their
money ?  Why, they get it by tricks of
some kind.’

‘Did vour father tell you so ?°

‘Father ! Not much! Ile is
very rich, and never will be ; he is not
shrewd enough, and he i3 too nonsensi-
cal, If I thought you would not be
silly, I would tell you something that
would give you a hint how to inzrease
your salary to the full worth of your
services.’

‘Do tell me, if you have any compas-
sion. To own up, Wal, [ am badly in
debt, and afraid enongh that my father
will find it out.’

*All right. Laet us get out of this
crowded street first. Come over into
the Park.’

II

Just after Walter and his friend left
the house together, a middle-aged gen-
tleman rang the bell and inquired for
John Halloway.

*He is not in,’ replied the servant,

‘May I see Mr. Emmons, then ?’

The visitor was ushered into the
library, where sat a fine-looking,affable
gentleman, who greeted the stranger
cordially, and to whom the latter in-
troduced himself as Mr, Andrews. He
said he had been a neighbor of John’s
father, and afcer Mr. Halloway lost his
wife and was in a bad way himself,had
lent him a little money—about a hun-
dred dollars,

After Mr. Halloway died, the sale of
his effects barely served to pay the bills
for his sickness and funeral. As no
one was left but the boy of fifteen, Mr.
Audrews had not presented the note he
held for the loan, or as much as men-
tioned the Aebl Lo any oue. Itappeared,
{ however,that John had found a memo-

| randum of the debt among his father’s
| papers, and had come at once to Mr,

Andrews to express his determ ination |
‘His grandfather did somethjng for | 10 cancel it as scon as he could earn|jawg [ said it openty, and now I will

| enough.
“Never mind. John,” said I. *Your

ur.der no obligations to do so. If you
' can earn your own living you will do
! well. Be sure I shall never ask you for
the money, or tell any one that your
fither owed it.

H s~ Bl oo
e nav2

given s» good a .man as
mwucy in his necessity, and he was al-
ways a kind and obliging neighbor.’

‘After John went away I forgot all
! about it, for I felt very sure the boy
| would have too much to do in earning
' his living to insist upon the payment of
| this old debt of his father. But here,
f vesterday, I received money for the
' payment of the debt, with interest to
| date. I have come in post-haste to see
{about it. I d> not want the moaey
‘ from the boy, and I certainly will not
‘[ take any interest. It is too bad.’

‘Too bad ? Not at all, sir. It is
just right. I knew nothing ahout the
| debt, but I am very glad to hear this
| account of John’s Lhonesty. It is what
iIshould have expected of him under
| the circu.nstances ; and this explains
| why ne has denied himself everything
| he could do without. I have just sent
{ him on an errand, but he will be back
{ soon., Hapoy the man, living or dead,
' who has a son like that ! He will make
his mark in the world In more ways
'than one. Why, he has read half the
; books in this Iibrary since he has been
here, besides doing his work at the
| bank and chores at home and running
fof errands for every one of us. Oaur
| delicately-nurtured city boys are fail-
ures compared with a boy like this.
| My son Walter is a fine fellow in his
' way ; but I should no more think of
| asking him to do the things that John
i does than I should think of asking him
| to fly. Ah ! here comes the hero.

A plainly dressed boy of between six-
teen and seventeen, with a fine open
countenance and modest appearance,
'entered the library, and Liis rather so-
. ber face brightened into radiance when
| he saw Mr. Andrews.

In the conversation which followed
John said he could not see that he de-
saryed praise for paying the debt ; his
father had brought him up to be honest
“and to consider it a disgrace to leave

ar.y debt unpaid; as his father’s death
' prevented him from canceling the debt
{ himself, that duty devolved upon the
“son, not ouly in justice,but for keeping
' good his father’s name and his own.
' He uot ouly would not consent to his
' friend’s request that he would allow
| him to return a part of the sum, but

1
\

i he would not accept back the inteiest

| which be had added.

i After the adr;liring creditor had
gone, with the remark, ‘let no one say
hereafter that there are no honest per-
' 8ons in the world,’ John said gaily :

| I think I can pretty soon affuid some
"new clothes, and look more respecta-
ble.’

not |

In fact, I would will-|

clo‘hes are to them. At some future
day, when many of them go thread-
bare, you can wear your broadeloth
! with honor.?

At that moment another caller was
announced, and John left the room,.
’ 111
The visitor was the cashier of the
| bauk of which Mr. Emmons was presi
! dent. ITe looked sad anéd anxious, and
asked Mr, Emmons if he was suie that
no one could overhear their conversa-
tion.

‘We are quite alone,’ replied Mr.
Emmons ; ‘but what is the matter ?
Has anything happened to the bank ?’
| *Almost the worst, Oac of our
| clerks is a defaulter; he bas during the
. past year appropriated mongy to the a-
| mount of several thousand dollars. It
{ has been done so gradually and 1n such
i an ingenious manner that the embezzle-
| ment might have gone on undiscovered
| but for a singular incident this after-
{ noon.’ ;

I ‘Who is the thief ?° demanded Mr,
Emmons.

The cashier was silent, but his awed
and sorrowful countenance was answer
enough.

‘Can it be my son ?’ exclaimed Mr,
Emmons.

‘It is he,’ replied tha cashier, wiping
his face with his handkerchief. ‘*Bat,’
he added quickly, *I haye come as soon
as possible, Mr. Emmons, before the
matter has got beyond the bank, to see
if it cannot be paid and hushed up.’

Mr. Emmons looked like a man who
had received a heayy blow ; but he an-
swered firmly, though in a terribly
broken yoice :

‘It can be paid, bat it cannot be
hushed. I said the last time that an
affair of this kind was hushed up in
this-city, after mord than one young
mon had been tempted to embezzle-
ment by just such cloaking of fraud,
| that I would never connive to let any
young man go free of his country’s

not shield my son fron the punishment
! he so richly deserves. There is but one

| ¢ \q ay id i ‘ ive s
father heard that he was left poor, and | father “_“’““ have paid it had Le lived | thing to be done at present, and that 18
sent word that if he would come here | aud regained his health ; but you are | (; arrest the culprit at once.’

| The cashier bagged Mr. Emmons not
| to be hasty ; to consider the mother’s
| and sister’s grief, Waltar’s youth, and
| the ineffaceable blot which would be
east upon his fature. He spoke of the
young man’s amiability and generosity,
! ot his being such a favorite in society.’

‘Not to save my own life, or that of
wile or daughter, will I be more leni-
ent to my son than I would be to any
other man’s,’ replied Mr. Emmons,
firmly. ‘If you will not inform the
sheriff I will go myself.’

‘No, I will go,” replied the cashier.
*You will be needed here to prepare
your family for the blow.’

When Walter reached home, it was
to find his mother and sister in tears
and sobs, his father looking ten vears
older than when he last saw him at the
supper table, and the sheriff solemnly
awaiting him in the midst of the ago-
nizing group.

After a brief but distressing scene
the young man was led away by the of-
ficer,and his mother sank tainting into
his father’s arms.

As soon as possible  Mr. Emmons
followed his son to the jail, and there,
in the quiet of the dreary cell, the
young man confessed all, even to the
fact oi haying told Fredrick Copp how
to add t> his salary by theft, and per-
auaded the young man tothink serious-
ly of an attempt to do 8o. Now that
Walter was brought to view his act
from his father’s standpoint, he bezan
to realize the enormitly of his crime,not
only agaiust the bank,but the common-
wealth and the family whose happi-
ness depended on his honor and his
good name.

He humbly promised his father to a-
bide strictly by the latter’s advice,
which was that he should declare him-
self guilty, and take his State Prison
sentence as the best thing for himself
and the commuuity. During years of
solitude and hard labor there would be
opportunity for the iron conviction
that honesty is one of the most necess-
ary foundations of manly character to
sink deep into his soul. Then, if he
could come out purified as by fire, and
face the community he had wronged,
with the a:termination to live down a
disgrace 'so terrible, and firmly carry
out that determiunation,”let the world
sneer as it might at this error of the
| past, it could not reb him of the satis-
wfaction of haviug suffered for his sin,
and beecome heroically manly on ac-
eount of it.

Walter Emmons was taken away
! from the jail to serve out his sentence
in State Prison, while John Halloway,
whosa honesty had been as accidentally
and clearly established as had Walter’s
guilt, was, upon Mr. Exnmons’ repre-
sentation, promoted to the place Wal-
ter had held in the bank.

1V.

After five long years had passed,
Walter returned home, a grave,serious,
earnest man, with the one purpose in
life to win back the confidenca of his
friends and the community in general.
[Te declined to aceept any position of
trust, although several such positivns
were oftered by those who were confi-
den® that he, of all men, would now be
honest; he prefeired to go into a man-
ufacturing establishmant and perform
manual labor, as this was a position
not calculated to awakep remarks re-
garding his past breach of trust. He
applied himself steadily to his work,
dressed plajnly, and laid aside all that
he could to repay his father for the loss
which the latter had made good to the
bank. It was slow work, but he re-
fused to accept his father’s offer to
throw off the interest ; and as he rose,
by his fidelity and carefal study of the
interests of the concern, to a pasition
which commanded a good salary, he
accumulated the amount in the course
of eight years

Walter declared that it was the hap-
piest moment of his life when he pre-
sented his father with the last ipay-
ment due ; ard he certainly looked as
happy as a serious young man of thirty
could look. [t was thirteen years since
he had langhed with his friend over the
plainly-dressed, bashful young country
boy, who was now an honored cashier
in the bank of which the young man
who had once pronounced him *‘prosy”’
was now a teller. John Halloway was
shortly to marry Edith Emmons, the
noble and beautiful daughter of the
family, who had not been too old to sit
upon his knee when he first came to
liye at her father’s.

‘T am thirty vears old to-day,’ said
Walter, *and I hope to live as many
more, that I may haye time to as fully
retrieve the past as it is in human pow -
er to atone for a wrong act. I know
I do not stand as well with the world
in general as 1 didbefore these thirteen
years of suffering and hard work and
honest endeavor to do well, but in my
{own soul I know that, thanks to your
firmness, father, I have more character
i to-day than I had whea I was a self-in-
| dulgent, dandified young man, and
| thought it manly to smoke and dress
; finely and make a show in society.’
| *And with all that lies between, my
son, I am prouder of yvou than [ ever
was then,’ replied Mr. Emmons brush-
ing away a tear., ‘He who has retriev-
ed an error by patient suffering and
well-doing may wear a crown that shall
not only conceal the brand that was
given for his crime, but eventually ob-
literate 1t.’

‘God grant it may beso,’ said the
youug man fervently.

Mrs. Smith—I am very sorry, Mrs.
Hendricks, but I consider it my duty
to inform you that I saw your husband
coming out of a saloon last evening.

Mrs. Hendricks—What time was it,
Mrs. Smith ?

Mrs. Smith—About 8 o’clock.

Mrs. Hendricks—Did you say he was
coming out or going in ?

Mrs. Smith—Coming out.

Mrs. Hendricks (positively) — You
haye mistaken him for some one else.
John never comes out of a saloon as
early as 8 o’clock.

V.

A vear later the terrible storm of ciy-
il war burst upon the United States,
anda the bugle call to arms resounded
through the land.

Walter Emmons was among the very
first to enlist: John Holloway would
gladly have done the same ; but one of
them was needed at home, and Walter
entreated that this opportunity might
not be denied him. By his own exer-
tions and enthusiasm he collected about
him men enough to form a company,
and his cool and fearless bravery in
maay engagements soon raised him to
the rank of colonel.

Upon one of the battlefields whose
name will not die out of history, yolun-
teers were called for to lead a desperate
attack upon a very formidable battery.
Not more than one out of twenty of
the leading force could probably sur-
vive the charge.

Co'onel Emmons replied : ‘1f my men
will follow me I will gladly lead the
charge.’

The regiment, who had learned to
love their commander, not only for his
bravery, but on account of his kindness
of heart and genial manners, immedi-

cried :

‘We will follow you.’

‘It will be a fearful charge,’ said the
General.

‘For that reason-it is well fitting that
I should undertake it,” replied the
Colonel firmly and cheerfully. ‘Iwould
be glad to spare my men, if it were a
soldier’s duty to spare in time of need ;
but for myself no risk can be too great ;
I should be happy to die for my

country.’
The charge was immediately made,

ately wayed their hats, cheered, and

who had followed him, while the aiding
column wus pressing on behind over
the bodies of his men, who lay thiekly
in the path up to the battery. Mis left
arm hung useiess by his side, his face
was covered with powder and blood,
his uniform was wet with the life.-blood
of men who had fallen by his side ; but
he waved his hat and cried in trumpet
tones :

‘Press on, boys ! press on !’

Just then a well aimed bullet entered
his left side, and he fell mortally
wounded, just as the Uuion flag was
planted within.the battery and fresh
troops were pouring over the parapets
to make good the victory.

Tenderly he was borne to a place of
safety, but he survived only long
enough to know that the battery had
been securely taken.

‘Tell my father,’ said he, with blanch-
ing lips, ‘that I died happy in the hope
that my seryice for my country might
in part atone for the sin and foliy of
my vouth.’

*

On the Emmons lot, 1n the beaut iful
cemetery, there arose a granite shaft,
upon which was insecribed

To the Memory ol

COLONEL WALTER EMMONS.
He Died in the Service of his Country.

Below is inscribed in Latin, which
few wbo do not know his early history
take the pains to translate and inter-
pret :

By one virtue some have covered a multitude
‘ofsins ;
By the practice of many virtues did this man
patiently strive to cover one sin
of his youth.

To this place every Sabbath for yeirs
a white-haired man came with a wreath
of pure white flowers, which he placed
tenderly upon the smooth green sod in
summer, and in winter npon the whiter

* * * *

snow. Sometimes he camealone; somes

times he was accompanied by a lady
with gray hair, and often by a fine look-
ing man with a beautiful lady on his
arm.

But oftener a little boy was with
him, and then it was-he who carried
the white flowers. The child's name
was Walter Emmons Halloway.

One day Walter asked his grandfath-
er to read the Latin inscription to him,
but his grandfather replied :

*Not yet, my boy—not yet; you are
not old enough.’

*When shall I be old enough, grand-
father ?°
* *When it is time for you to take any
position of trust, my child-’—Christian
Union.

A RARE DOG.

How He Ran Up a Tree After the
“Boss of All the Coons."”’
[Philadelphia Call.}

It is very rare that a raccoon falls

a victim to the hunter after cold
weather has set in, for it is a hiber
nating animal, and stows itself away
at the approach of winter, The aver-
age weight of a coon is twenty
pounds, and the hunter who captures
one in the height of the most favora-
ble coon feeding season which weighs
more is looked upon as having accom-
plished a notable feat. James San-
dys, of Hunter’s Range, during the
fall killed thirty-nine coons, and re-
cently surprised the community by
fetching in the ‘boss of all cooms,’ &
mammoth fellow that weighed thirty-
five pounds, the Jlargest by eight
pounds ever captured in this vicinity.
Sandys hunts with an unusually ac-
tive and intelligent dog. On Saturday
he was out after pheasants, when the
coon sprang out of & stone wall and
gave the dog as lively a chase, with
the thermometer at zero, as any coon
ever did in September. After & run
of a mile the coon ran up a large tree,
the trunk of which leaned atan angle
of about forty-five degrees. When
Sandys reached the spot he found thst
the dog had not only treed the coon,
but had also treed himself, for he had
run up the leaning trunk of the tree
and reached the very top, where the
coon had crept out on the extremity
of a branch beyond the reach of the
dog, Sandys brought the coon to
the ground with a charge from his
gun, but had greater difficulty in re-
coveriag his dog. The animal could
not descend the tree trunk, and the
hunter had to ‘shin’ up and bring him
down. The dog was sixty feet in the
air, and the lowest branch of the tree
was twenty feet from the ground.
When Sandys got down to that
branch, with the dog’s neck grasped
in one hand, he found that bhe
couldn’t descend any farther without
using both hands. But the dog set-
tled the matter by squirming loose
and dropping to the ground on his

feet.

Alva Banks, a clerk in the grocery of
George Washburn & Co., in Pleasant-
ville, Westchester County, N. Y., is
twenty-two years old, gowd looking and
popular, On last Thursday morning,
while at work in the store he began te
get drowsy. He kept walking about
to keep awake. fa had kad a good
sleep on the nignt before. At noou he
went home to dinner, but he fell asleep
while he was eating. e awoke and
&ntlhed his dinuer, but after dianer he
thought he would lie down sud tske a
nap. On reaching his room he feit so
sleepy that he undressed himself and
went to bed. He went directly to sleep
and kept on sleeping. On daturday
morning he was slecping as peacefully
as a child. He had not moyed & mus-
cle after he went to bad. His brother
punched him and tickled him, pulled
him out of bed and threw him back in-
toit. He showed no signs of waking.

Dr, DeHart was called in on Satur-
day forenoon. A pin stuck into Banks’
leg had no effect upon him at first, but
when the doctor pushed the pin in near-
ly to the head the legx drew up, but
Banks slumbered on. Spannish fly
blisters—a kind of slow torture—were
spread over the whole length of his spi-
nal column and on the back of his neck.
The doctor also gave him some cathar.
tic treatment. Bank’s still slept.

On Sunday morning members of the
family, by vigorous treatment, arous-
ed him. He rolled over, yawned and
went to sleep again. They kept siap-
ping him, and finally be sat up, rubbed
his eyes and said %e was tired. He
was pulled out, and he walked into an.
other room, where he sat down ia a
chair and went off to sleep again: He
swallowed mechanically some food
which was forced into his mouth, and
he drank a little water. Oa Sunday
afternoon be was awakened more easi-
ly. - It was not until Tuesday morning
that he woke for guod. He had no in-.
clination to sleep further, and sesmed -
to be as bright and as strong as ever.
His long sleep had been a quiet one.
He had not eyen dreamed when the
blisters were gnawing at his neck and
back. On Wednesday night he was
about the store in his usaal condition,
except that his back was so sore that he

"couldn’t bend it.

Baoks had had a long sleep twice be-
fore. The first time was about %en
years ago, when mumps developed into
inflammation of the eovering of the
brain. After a day of delirium he
went to bed and slept soundly and un-
interruptedly for six days in spite of &
council of doctors. Three years ago he
had another sleep of three days. 1t
came on like the one last week. It is
said they are due in part to over-exer-
tion. Banks is an energetic young -
man, and he has a great deal of respon-
sibility in the store, which just now is
busy flling the orders of men at work

on the new agqueduct.
D

The Indian Question.

A tall and commanding-looking In-
dian from the Canada side, baving &
big back load of door-mats on his back,
was tramping up Randolph street yes-
terday when a man in a saloon beckon.
ed him 1n. The red man’s face lighted
up with a ‘ten-cent apiece’ smile of sat-
isfaction as he walked in. There were
three men present, and they seemed to
be in a hilarious state. ;

‘See here old copper-face,” said one,
as he shut and locked the door. ‘I'm
down on Injuns, first, last and all the
time. They shot an uncle of mine, and
I've sworn revenge. Maybe you are
ready to take the all firedest licking a
redskin ever got !’

‘Hu !’ rephed the Indian, as he look-
ed from one to the other.

*And the vermints scalped and roast.
ed my grandmother I’ put in the second
white man. ‘I dida’t care particularly
about the old lady, but it’s the princi-
ple of the thing I look at. I've got to
have Injun blood I’

‘Hu !’ said the Indian, as he seemed
to catch on.

‘And I,’ put in the third man, ‘am _
down on Injuns in a general way. Af.
ter these other two fellers have got
through with you I propose to walk on
the mangled remains. Let the perfor-
mance now begin I’ ;

It begun. People who looked in at
the windews could see nothing. FPeo-
ple who got a look through the open
door saw hats, door mats, saw dust
and chairs hovering in the air, but not
for long. In about three minutes the
red man stalked forth, somewbat flus-
trated and a little bit worn away, but
he had not lost a drop of blood nor a
door mat.

Inside the saloon all was peaceful and
serene. The man whose uncle was
shot was lying under the table ; the one
whose grandmother was shot seemed
trying awful hard to remember how the
affair began, and the one who went in
on general principles was looking out
of two black eyes at a ruined poge. :

‘Hu?’ called the Indian as be was
ready to move on. : .

But no one hewed.—Detroit Fres

Press.
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