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Fearfully Common.

Kidney Compiaints Among loth,'
. Sexes and all Azes—A Brilliant |
Recovery.

There | sudething startling in the rapid fo- |
credse of Milpey Clhweass among the American
| peuple within & lew Years jmsl.  Masy cased -
ouliar to certamn classed Lemd Lo prsluce and ag-
fravale these troubles—as, for exsmpie. earcless
bviog, ovurwork and expoeure. Lr. lavid Kes-
pedy, of Hosdaut, N. 1. is often congrataisimd
06 Lie exoeptiinal ssocess of Ns medicine ealled
e Faverito Eemedy, in stresting and radically
CUMGE Lheds tiai palt gl atl dangervas disotiers.
Proots of this, Uke Lbe following, are emsanily |
breGght Lo bir aileotion, and are pobiisbed by
Eim tur the suke of thourasds of other puiferers
whom he desires to resch and beoefit. The let- |
tez, therofure, may boof sital importance ie yua, |
{6F 1o me wne whom yom kpow. It s frem ome |
ol tls lest Amows and pojular @ ie the
fue and growang oty from woich be writes, apd
tloes imieresel may Sod Mr. Crawiord at his
I bosinnss o the cormer of Main and Unlon !

Srarxcrinen, Mase , March 22 1993
br. David Kenaedy, Kondout, N, ¥
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whe wave gime thragh o | resorted o maay
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FESTIMOXNIALS
Ton afrring from Rick Headache and Billous |
Haw domn a «lordm to the sbeve fur yesrs, |

T irving Various remedict. my oply soc.
pe wee of SIMMONS LUIVE~ BEG

LAl wiieh never failed 10 relisve e 12

AT | cwn wesure those silering frem the

thay wonld be grestly relleved br its

ase, lspmak net tor mysell, bat my whale fami-
Yoy mespeccially.
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L ve tested its virtues paasooally and

] it Lor Divspenia, Bilivesness and

Throbbkine Headache, 1t i the best niedicine

r saw. We have trisd forty

fore SIMMONS LIVER

LA LATORE, but none of them gave us

naore than tesuorary reliel | but the Regn-

it only relievest, bat cared o "—Ed
leiegraph and Messenger, Macon, Ga

BILIOUS COLIC.

“SIMMONS LIVER REGULATOR corexp
mwe of & case of long stanading Hitsors Cotao after
wther medicines falled. 1tnink 1t one of the pEST
family wedicines 1 ever used.

T. J. LANIER,
Fotersburg. Va
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l
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CHARLE. ] BARRISON, W ) FENTIR. |

President. Cashier|

Mal uste

Collestions  made in all parts of the United |
|
|

CHARGES MODERATE. ‘
Parties wishing to send modey West can be an-
jodated by draft on New York in saF sem. |
olleet lons made wilh promptoess. U, S, Baods |
botght and sodi  Money apd vaigables secorsd |
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' LOOK 0UT ! FURNITURE
HENRY

mm

HOFFMAN'S, |

JENNER X ROADS. PA.|

| ooy tinme o manuiscture, ot my old sasd, sil | Lhe Test of her gand family in the epjoyed anything =0 much in their

grades ot HOUSEHOLD FURNITURE, which |
1 #eil ja& as cheap as any otber dealr !a Somer |
sl Ugunty, [ will also take orders for any City

made Furniture oy e e e ot 1o rowed long and bitterly for her sis- with which she pushed her plate
‘ter, but the tears she shed, if any, away at table, and gathering her

| chase. 1K s ple-books st place
.-m w0 from which seiections ean h-’m

UNDERTAZIING A SPECIALTY.
Al kimds of Undestaking bul'::ﬂ atrended W
with care. 1 Rave twp Dearses barial |
es—a Hlack Hearse and a White Hopre, m
ter eapecially for attending Children's Funerals
1 koep on Bemd at sl times Coffine, (uskedr and |

shronds, spd W hite Csffins for Children,
aiso keep i steek & ploe Hre of Ulty Cnskets.
ered,

T

oct? 6. HENRY HOFFMAN,
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' what could be done with gr Miss

WHAT THE CARTH TRINKS.

o I am threatened with a comet,
With the all-absorbiog sun ;
Told that I shall slowly burp out,
As my own falr moon has done ;
Warned of coming confagrations
That will seize me unsware ;
Can 1 fearannihilation,
After what 1 duily bear?

Pelted constant!y with hailstones,
Fiercely shook by burricanes,
Thrown by whirlwinds topsy-tursy,
Nearly drowned by constant rains,
Growled at day and night by thander,
Pierce! by lightning everyrwhere,
Nipped with frosts until [ scarcely
Koow if 1 am rvund or sqoare.

out all night in freexing weather,
Under tropic suns all day,

Dog and struck with plows and shoveis
Scratched with harrows every way,
Beatena down for streets and highwayy,

Galloped over day and night,
With steam engines, burned and scalded
Kept in a continual fright.

Deeper wounds than these | sufer—
I ara mined and bored and hit

Toro by dynamite and powder.
Biown to pieces | bit by bit,

I've seen comets without number,
Avd they always keep their sphere |

It is» man that makes me tremble—
sus man, | fear.

Restless, ouri

Fur | knmow some day or other
He will find & stronger “ forve,
Woundrous chemucals discover
And the end will be. of course,
I shall bave my shattered remnants
Blown away like any feather,
i e oue consolation—
Probably we'll all go togrether
— Harper's Weekly,

MISS BASHDY .

A 8500 PRIZE STORY,

“The old Bee-hive ia s-goin'to be | l€r Was vanquizheda
tore down,” said Keturah, as she

placed a plate of buckwheat caxes on
the breakfast table.

“The Bee-hive torn down!” =aid
mother. “Why, Keturah, who told
yoa?"

“Jones’s boy, when he kem to
borrer the wheel barrer. He says,
«ays he, ‘There a-goin’ to tear down
the ela Bee-hive ;' and time encugh.
too, says I ; It hain’t been iz for hu-
man creetors to live in this long
time.”

* Edward,” said mother. * have
you beard anything of this 7"

Father slowly emerged from the
depth of his morning paper. “What!
Oh, the old Weatherbee place! Yes,
[ believe the town has decided that
it is unsafe to live in, and so better
be torn down.”

* Poor Miss Bashby !" said moth-
er. “What will become of her?”

“ Poorhonse, most likely,” ans ser-

father, dreamily, again absorbed
in the stock list.

The cld Weatherbee house, or the
Hee hive, as it was called, stood en
a hill just at the outskirts of the vil-
lage. A winding lane led up tout
from the main street, a lane that in
summer was & tangle of blackberry
snd sweet-brier bushes, with here
and there a gnarled oak tree leaning
aguinst the old stone wall. People
said that it was ouce a pretty avenue
that led up in gradual windings to
the fine house on the hill.

But the onee fine house was now
a dilapidated old building, and only

{a cart track wound up the hill
| among Lthe tangle of neglected trees

It was a two-storied,

and gahruba,
house, with huge

syuarely-boilt

ctilmneys and =mall dinmond paved ‘

windows. A flight of stone steps
led up to the front door, and a long
l. conmected the main house wilh
nug= barns and outhouses.

But the windows were broken, a

~INO. 27 FIFTH .\"E.\'l‘i‘u part of the main roof bad fullen in, | W8 decided that mother should

and ounly two rooms in the L. had
been  habilabie for many
There Miss Bathsheba and her iun-
valid sister, Miss Patience, had bved,
lependent for their daily bread on
the pittance the two sarned by plain
sewing and the kindly charity o! the
neighbors.

Miss Patisnce, who, Miss Bashby
often scornfolly declared, “hadn’t a
bit of Weatherbee pride in her,” re-
ceives gratefully the assistance of

and accepted what was given her
more as ber right than as a gifi.
Often mother sent us children up
the loug lane to the old house, with
some little delieacy to tempt the ap-
petite of the invalid. 1 dreaded, vet
was half glad to go.

fascivation for me.

A= [ stood on the worn steps,
knocking at the door, and heard the
glow tread of Miss Basuby echoing
down the long passage, [ felt like
placing mny basket on the door-sill
and running away.

* What do you want, child ?"

“ Please Miss—Miss Weatherbee

| —mother sent you this.”

“(3h!" said Miss Bashby, calmly,

she ldfted the suowy unapkin,
“jeliy ! It looks wice; I bope it will
taste as good as it looks. Tell your
mother that the lsst she sent wag a

as

little too strong of lemon; I hope child, notthat two quart bowl. What

this is better.”

Then the soft voice of Miss Patience
floated out through the doorway;
“Is that you, Sadie Allen? Tell your
mother, dear, that we are very
thankful for her kindness.” Then

| Miss Bashby shut the door with an agreeable just at this crisis. No won-
|emphatic bang, and I knew, as well der she complained of the cooking.
jas if I bad heard it, that Miss Pa-| Poer Keturah, lying helpless on the
|tience #8s receiving a lecture, repeat- lounge, couldn't see to everything,

ed for the five hundreth time, on her
want of pride.

At last one day, poor Miss Pa-
tience, weary of life, slipped oot
quietly, and was laid to sleep with

great Weatherbee tomb.
1 have no doubt Miss Bashby sor-

in secret; no one ever Faw her weep.
An extra bow of black on the old-
fashioned bonnet; a sterner set to
the thin lips; 2 lew mdded crow’s
feet under the cold gray eyes—that
was all.

And pow this house was to be
torn down—unot fit to live in—but
Bashby ? Not many of i
bors any sympathy for her, but
n;otbc l::.nder bt?trltn was touched.
“If she to poorhouse,
it wiil be the &ho!her,“ she re-

years. |

The old house, | : - )
FOPR PATEON G 16 MENFRCTPOLLY SOLICTTED | o4 hoetwo tul]l women with their | €0 lounge and give directions about

w with Prompe- queer, old-time ways, had a strong |t

“QOh, childres, don’t you think
| we ought to ask her to spend the
‘winter with us? [ can't bear the
thought of her going to the poor-
house.”

“Why, Mother Allen!” was the
universal exclamation; “how can
we?"
| “Oh, I don’t like her,” said Ned,
'gruffly ; “she iz so horribly proad.”

“ Oh. mother,” | said, “do you re-
lally think we onght? Isn't there
| some other way 7"
| * Never mind,” said mother pleas-
{natly; “we will say no more aboat
lit. Perbaps it wouldn’t be best. I
shall not ask her unless you are all
| willing.”

| But the next day there were signs ' gl

lof capitulation among us. Strange |
{to say, our big boy, Ned, was the
| first one to surrender.

“Just let us take him on the ice
a while. We won’t ke@p him long.
It is such a splendid day ; the ice iz’
as firm as can be, no danger at all.
Get the little chap ready, there's a
good sister, and hurry up abeut it;
wa“?&'twﬁt” o I

ith a questioning at Ketu-
rah, lrhm;:ln;l:el answered with an
emphatic n hastened to get the
little aud mittens and gray ul-
ster, while the proud owner of these
boyish garments danced and pranec-
ed and wriggled with delight, till I
could y get them oo, and I
only bad time for a word of caution
before a grand rosh was made for
the door, and Joey was off in high
L |
“0l4 doctor Wilburis a hiwhin"
up his team,” said Ketarah, as she!
aaced out of the window for a last|

: but do su we mi
G i i ot
“If she was forty times as irritat-

all. ing, ” said Will, *“ I wouldn't say a

word. Ooly think what would have
hap if she hadn’t been here. ”
the recellection being too much
for him he began to whistle to choke
back the tears.
“Law!"” said Keturah, smiling,
bling s she” might seold saough
ing ? she might sco to
take the roof off and | wouldn't
miond! She’s asmart one, though,
ain’t she? How she did take bold
ol things! Why you and me was
no more use, Sadie Allen than them
;homl and toogs. 'Twas Miss Bash-
. "
When we tried to thank Miss
Bashby, she only said, shortly, *“ Oh
nonsense, child [ koew just what to

“Ree here, mother,” he said, * 1 look at the retreating boys. “I guess| do ; had done it once before when
{don't want to be mean. Let her some of them poor trash over to brether Joshua was fished ot of the

| come.. I can stand it il the rest can.” |
Will said quietly, “Poor old thing. |
|1 don't care, 1f Ned doesn't.”

Hin 's corner is took sick again. |
They always send for doctor Wilbar, |
‘cause he always comes when they

river—forty years ago that was—
—forty years ago, ” and she turned
away with a sigh, I said no more,

When Keturah heard of it she ex- 8¢nd, and he never charges nothing. |but I thought mother will know

|elaimed, * The Lord love us ! Comia’|
here? Notif I knowit! Now, Mis'
Allen, do be ressonable!
| with ye more'n fifteen y..»ar—nus-sed[
| most all the children—helped feteh |
‘e through the whoopin' cough, |
measles and elestery, but as for|
havin' that mean old crestor,—" |
 Keturah ! said mother, warning- |

{ ly—theu the kitcheo door was shut,
{aad only the occasionsl sound of|
mother’s pleading voice and Ketu-|
rah's augry suiffs came to us from |
the scene of battle. |
When mother came out of the
kitchen soune half an hour later, we
{knew by the quiet smile on her face,

Them kind is mighty cute.”
Smiling st Keturah's philosophy, |

kitchen tidy.

But hark ! What was that? Loud |
shouts, followed by an ominous si |
lencve, and then & wild, confused
murmur of stéps and veices. Ke-
turah and [ gazed at each other in
dismay. Suddenly the kitchen door|
opened, and Will, with cap and coat
off, with disheveled bair und face as
white us death, staggered into the
reom and flung himself intoa chair
with a groan.

“ Will !" said I, breathlessly.

“Will Allen,” gasped Keturah,

how to thank her.
Joey though a little pale and lan.

I've lived | I bastened my work of getling the guid, was singing about the house

in his usual sunshiny way by the
time mother came home.

Poor Aunt Mary was dead and
buried, and the ured look on moth-
er’s fuce, and the added lines of care
on her brow, wld of the trouble she
bad been through. That evening as
we sal in mother's room, clustering
about the open fire—Miss Bashby,
with the eyeriasting knitting in her
hands, sitting bolt upright in the big
arm-chair—Joey cuddled up in
moh r's arws with his  drow-
8y head laid lovingly against her

and the subdued rattle of dishes | rushing to his side and tearing his|#rm, and the boys aad I sitting on

from Keturah's domain, that the lat-|

So the very nextday Miss Bashby
came. We gave her the south bed- |
room, and bad an open fire, and a|
cosy arm chair beside it, ready to|
welcome her, But if an idea that |
she would show any gratitude had |
crept into our minds, we were doom- |
ed to disappointment. Hoping that
[she wou!d say that she was pleased
with Ber room, I walked softly by
the door and glanced in. She wue
standing by the dainty bed, closely
examioing the sheets and pillow
r cases,
| “Hm, b'm,” I heard ber mutter
“cotton, all of 'em. Gentlefolks used
linen in my day,” and then she sigh-
ed heavily.

The avtumn days went swiftly
by, and the cold, snowy days of win-
ter came. Miss Bashby had been
with us two months, and we got on
veryv well. Keturah was most pa-
tient of os all, and won golden opin-
ions from mother.

The boys were courteous and re-
spectful, but said very little to Miss
Bashby. 1 think they were half
afraid of ber. Little Josy we tried
to kesp out of ber way altogother,
us the puly time she ever visited her
room she said she din't like litte
boys. Bat the gaze of her large,
| round spectacies, and the sharp click
of her knitting needles, had a curi-
]uu. fascination for the little man,
lnfwn when he was unuscaly quiet,
on hunting him up be was found
liust outside Miss Bashby's open
Idmr. (nce, on coming to take him
away, | beard him a=k solemnly,
with his brown eyes lixed on her
wrinkled face

“ What mwakes you look so, Miss
Bashby ? You is all wizzled up. ls
| your skin too big for you * !
| One day in Jauoary, & cold, clear, |

irosty morning, there came a |etler
saying Aunt Mary was very il !
After a hurried copsultation, it

start al once for “:11!0'&(‘&, .flcrt"
Auant Mary lived, and that father|
[should accompany ber

After many hasty directions 'lufco

| Keturah and we, they sturted to

| estch the early trair Mother's last

| words were, “Be kind to Miss Bash-
by."

| For afew days things went very

iwrji. The Loys were less unruly
thau ususl ; Miss Bashby was quite

| amiable for ber, and Keturah was as

ton.
(Uue morning, io going down the
cellar stairs, Keturah slipped and
gprained her aokle. It was very
painful, and poor Keturah, with
many gasps and groans, could do
| nothing but lie helpless on the kitch-
e work.
“ Keturah,” I would question, as,
with sleeves solled up and a long
apron on, I went resolutely to work,
!“how much molasses do you put in
{ the gingerbread 7"
| “0h, Miss Sadie,” Ketnrah would
| groan, “only to think of me a Iyin’
| bere like a log, and you, such u little
i-pindlin‘ ereeter, o doin’ my work.
| Oh, dear!”
| *“But Keturah, do tell me how
| much molasses, or [ shall never get
this gingerbread done!”
| " Ohland. Bring me the jug, and
Il measure it for you. Goodness,

are you thinking of? It only takes
a cupful. Oh, Lord! To think of
{eturah Skinper ever comin’to this
pass! and soon during the entire!
day.
Miss Bashby was particularly die-

‘and o the bread was heavy, the pie
crust like dough, and the coffee a
very unsettled beverage.

The boys, good fellows. laughed
and joked about it; said they nemi

{lives. But Miss Bashby—she said
| nothing, but the gesture of diszust

'shawl about her, marched majestic-
ally to her room and shut the door,
was worse than all we had to bear.
FPoor Keturah, with her ise to
mother fiesh in her , could
only shut her mouth resolutely and

One bright, cold Wednesday after-
noon, Keturah, whose now al-
lowed her to hobhle around a little,
wss helping me finish the kitchen
work, and Miss Bashby was -:l:x
shut op in her den, when Will

Ned rushed pell mell into the kitch-
‘en, with a loud demand for Joey.

l1ng hole.

hands away from his face. * What
is it. Tell us, quick.”

“Oh!" groaned the poor boy. “Oh
mother ! mother. And vou left him
in my care. Oh, poor Joey !” l

“What about Joev? Ohbh, Will,
what has happened to Joey 2"

“ Drowned,” said Will, desperate-
Iv. “Went down through a breath-
They fished him oat, bat
oh, dear, he's dead. They're bring-
ing him home——"

There was a tramping of feet out-
side the door, and a crowd of men|
and bovs entered, one among them
bearing a dripping, half-frozen bur-|
den in his arms.

Was that our Joey?—the little
white face set and rigid, the small
hands hanging helplessly down, the |
brown eyes closed, and the long hair, |
wet and shiny, flung back over the
dripping clothes. |

“Poor littie chap! said the bur-
den-bearer, in a choking voice. “I
guess he's done for. Ye see, he
went under so far, and we couldnt”
——hia woice grew husky. and he
turned away his face,

“Oh, Lord! Oh, Lord!” wailed
Keturah., “What shall we do?
Samebody run for the doctor—some-
body get something to give him—
somebody"—and she wrung her
hands helplessly. |

No one moved. The man still)
held his dripping burden ; the crowd
waited, awed to silence. [ stood
like astone, my head whirling, my
senses fast leaving me, when a vew
actor appeared on the scene.

“ What's all this?"” said a sharp
voice, and Miss Bashby's head was
thrust in st the door.

She tock in the situation instant-
ly. "
“ Keturah Skinner,” she said, ina
commandink voice, “take the child
and carry bim into my room. Sarah
Allen, take the scissors and cut all
his clothes ofl as quick as you can,
and wrap him op in blankets. Will,|

|stop crying, and ran up stairs and | gighied,

get the brandy. Jim Spooner, run
for Dr. Wilbur aa fast as you can
—he's just started for Bingham's
rner—run across lots and head
him off. Dead? He shall not die
Hot water, Keturah ; hot bricks, ev-
ervithing hot! Now clear out, every
pesky one of you (turning to the
crowd ) ; vou can’t doany here,”

Oh, how we worked ! we rolled the
poor little body in blankets ; we ap-
plied hot bricks and bot water ; we
rubbed the icy limbs.

Ten mioutes went by—twenty.
“Oh, Miss Bashby,” I sobbed, * he |
never will wake ! never!”

“ Hush, child ! " she said, and her
voice was softer than I had ever
heard it, * I think we shall bring
him to. There, I do believe he
breathes a little—don’t stop a min-
vte, keep right on working. Yes,
I'm sure of it. "

Oh, whata moment of suspense
that was ! Surely he breathed. “ Oh,
God. enly let him live. "

“Yes, " said Ketura, hysterically,
*just a= sure ag you're born a sin-
ner, he's comin’ out of it!"

When the dector came, Jeey,
though stillapparently unconscious,
bad shown unmistakable signs of
life.

“ Well done, Miss Bashby,” said
the doctor; * you saved the young-
ater’s lite this time. But it must
bave been a pretty bard fight. They
tell me he was under ths water sev-
eral minutes. ”

All day and far into the night we
watched by Joey's bedside. Poor
little fellow, how like a ghost he
looked. Straoge to say when he be-
come conscious and could speak, he
would haveno one but Miss Bashby
about him. He motioned us all
away, and nestled his carly head
down on her shoulder as if it
bad been the softest resting place in
the world.

How thankful we were, and hew
easy the daily tasks seemed. Ke-
tura forgot her lame ankle entirely, |
and went abont si Methodist |
hywmns in a low, bus voice, in-
terrupted now and then by a spae-
modic choke and a n
of her cotten i

When Joey was able to sit

what a jubilee we had, though g

laughter would meltinte tears oc-|last

casionally at sight of his little pinch-
ed face.

Should we write to mother about
the accident

the rug at her feet—we told the
story of Joey's drowning and how
l.‘_!fus Bashby brought him back to
ife.

All through the recital (told ex-
citedly by each of us in turn,) moth-
er sat without speaking a word, the
light of the fire shining on her face,
showing how it paled and flughed as
the story went on.

The tale wus ended, and still she
spoke no word, but her head was
bowed over Joey's slesping form,
and her cheek was pressed lovingly
against his.

Then suddenly she arose, lyi
hiw gently on the bed, came an
knelt by Miss Bashby's chair, and
drawing the poor old wriskied face
down to her own, kissed it lovingly.
Ihen we children erept softly out of
the room, leaving them together.—
Youth's Co mpanion.

Mountain Lions

Lasper, Wyo, April 1.—Moun-
tain llons bave been very numerous
in the Big Horn Mountains all win-
ter, and their depredations have cost
the stockmen Big, Horn heavily.
Sheep have been killed on the open
prairie at all hours of thedayand
the ver: correls have been invaded
and colts and calves carried off
Numbers of the bold and sava
raiders have been kilied, but thewr
forays still continue. The great
strength and daring nature of the
mountain lion is well exemplified
Ly a late hunting adventure of Mr.
Jobhn Luman, a leading stockman of
the hasin, and Mr. A. A. Conant, ef
oil fame. They had wounded a very
large Big Horn, or Rocky Mountain
sheep.and were on the trail through
the blood flicked snow. The chase
was headsd for the almost impen«-
trable “roughs™ of the Medical
Creek and the trailers pressed eager-
ly forward, afrud of losing their
qnarry in the Medicine labyrinths.
At last the stricken Big Horn was
straining bravely through
the grow in his efforta to reach a
place of refuge. The hunters gained
rapidly, and Conant was already
speculating on the chance of a shot
when the air resounded with the
wild yell of a mountain linn. The
wounded shesp at vnce halted and
gave vent toits terror in pathetic
bleats. [t had not long to wait its
fate. From an overhanging of rocks
there shot down a long, lithe and
powerful body, and the .moun-
tain sheep died in the clutch of the
mountain lion.

The hunters now pushed forward
more eagerly than ever, hopiog to
secure both the lion and the sheep.
The lion raised himself from his
prey aod boldly watched his coming
foes. In a moment, however,
he geized the careass of the
sheep, and swinging it lightly acress
his skoulders, moved off easilv un-
der the enormous burden. A short
retreat brought him to theedge of a2
frightiul chasm fifteen feet in width.
With the sheep still astride bis
ghoulders the lion cleared the chasm
at a bound, and his tawny length
dissppeared in a dense juniper thick-
et on the other side.

Thus audaciously robbed of the
gawe for which they had so eagerly
toiled, the baffled & men retrod
their steps. Just befsre reaching
their camp they heard from a tan-
gled juniper thicket the sound of
loud and eager baying. Luoman at
once said that “ Towser, " his camp
dog, had brought some “varmint”
to bay, and the hunters sought the
spot. In the center of the thicket
they found “Towser” at the foot ot &
twiswd‘juniper tree, in the crooked
forks of which crouched a huge
mountain lyox. Luman at once
::;ii that *“ Towser ” himself shounld

ill tne “varmint.” Accordingly
savage cat was punched from bhis
perch by means of a stout pole, and
lsnded in front of Towser in decid-

3

rule. have no eagerness
new Jes.
————
Sericualy, is the dogstara Skye
terrier.

A BIG WHEAT FARM.

A Farm of 75,000 Acres—How it It
Cultirated

Mr. W.F. ple, of Dakota,
with hhmwgl‘?tu, is owner of
ghw'hn&mintbowrld.
respense tuv inquiries made by a
mh&ong'i'ukmm
Ezxpress while in that city recently,
he gave some interestiug ruucuh rs
of hew his farm is . The farm
consists of 75,000 mcres, on 32,000
of which wheat was grown the past
season. Itis in the of the
Red River of the Forth, on the west
side of the river, in the northern
part of the Ternitory ; and if estima-
ted in n‘t"bhn tgxm. it Tonld make
a sirip 16 miles long by five
broad. s

*“In addition to ita bei
ted by the most improv

caltiva.
machin-

#iX and eight hundred men to aid
in plowing, barvesting, threshing
and moviog the wheat. We own
500 horses, which are also used on
the farm, and in the busy part of
the season we employ about 300
more. The yield averages twenty
bushels to the acre. It is sown in
the spring and taken off in the fall.
The kind is that known as No. 1,
bard spring. It tukes 175 self-bind-
era to cut und bind it, and 25 steam
threshers, running during the har-
vealing season, to thresh 1. These
machines will average 1,200 to 1,500
a day. The seeding begins April
10, and the harvesting thres months
later. Itis sewn with the aid of
horses and machines. The farm is
divided inte subdivisions of 2.000
acres each, and each is managed by
a superintendent. All the superia-
tendents wre responsible toa general
manager, and all report to him dai-
ly.  This is done not only by means
of borses and buggies, but also by
teleplione, for a telephone wire con-
nects every part of a division with
its hesdquarters, and each division
headquarters is connected by tele-
pbone and telegraph with the gen-
eral manager's office. The latter is
connected by telegraph with the
main telegruph lines of the country
Water is carried through galvanized
pipes to all the headquarters by
means of elevated tanks fed from the
niver by windmiils. There are six
railroad stations on the farm, on the
Northern Pacific and the Manitoba
railroad. The headquarters of each
division includes a large boarding-
houose, & dwelling-houre for the su-
perintendent, a barn to accommo-
date seventj-five horses, and a
large granary, and oumerous out-
buildings,

“ The valley of the Red River i
something enormous. It is 300
miles long, by 40 or 50 miles wide
Ten years sgo the whole country
along the west side, where we are
was unoccupied, there pot being
1,006} acres under plow for a distance
of 200 miles, either up or down the
river. Now it 1 substantially one
vast wheat field, settled, occupied
and impreved. A number of towna
of from 1,000 to 2000 each, have
sprung up, and are rapidly growing.
Fargo, on the river, has reached a
pnpull.tioa of from 10000 to 12000
ina few years. The river is navi-
gable from Fargo to Lake Winne
peg. At Fargo it is like the Chies-
go river, about 200 feet wide. We
have a steamboat and seven harges
that run to Duluth, on Lake Supe-
rior, in connection with the farm.
The land on each side of the river ia
rich, fertile soil, and rises less than
a foot to the mile a3 it recedes from
theriver. A little timber is to be
found along the river, the trees be-
ing of oak, maple and ash, butit
only extends inland a few rods
There are two railroads running up
and down the walley itsa whele
length. The nearest Indians we
have are the Chippewas, who have
a reservation filty miles east of uns
But they are quite friendly, and ino
fact the country is as safe from an
Indian trouble as are any of the
more settled States. The spring we
went out there, nine years ago, [ re-
member that Gen. énau:r and hia
men passed through the valley on
their way to the Black Hills, and a
company of scouts was raised in the
valley to accompany him. The In-
dians had been moyed from the val-
ley a short time previous to the west
side of the Missouri, to a reservation
about 200 miles from us.

* [t is no colder in winter than at
Minneapolis and St. Paul. The win-
ters are cold, vet the effect is no
more severe than where the mercury
is 15 or 20 degrees higher, because
the atmosphere is 20 clear and dry.
Spring opens so that farmiog begine
by April 15 and eioses about No-
vember 15. This compares well
with New York and Pennsylvania.
The winters are more severe and
continaous thano here, but are much
longer. We do net have as much
snow as falls 500 miles south of us
becanse of the dry atmosphere. The
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. {she ressmbles more than asunbeam,
ery,” said Mr. Dalrymple,  the farm |
requires, at ceriain seasons, Delween |in contact with. All pay her mark-

The Girl that Everybody Likes

Girls, peedn’t be beautifol to
In-uum favorites. The

they would only say: “She is just
right,” and there it would end. Sbhe
is a maerry. fun-loving bewiteh-
ing maiden, without a spark of en-
vy or malice in her whole composi-
tion. She enjoys herself, and wants
everybody else to do the same. She
has always a kind word and o pless.
ant smile for the oldest man or wo-
man ; iu fact, I can think of nothiag

which brightens everything it comes

ed attention, from rich Mr. Watts,
who lives in a mansion on the hill,
to negro Sam, the = All look
aiter her with an admiring eye snd
say to themselves: “She is just the
right sort of a girl 1" The young men
of the town vie with each other as
to who shall show her the most at-
tention; but she never encourages
them beyond being simply kind and
Jolly, 0 no one can call her a flirt;
no indeed, the young men all deny
such an assertien as quickly as she.

“ Do girls love her, too 77

Yes, wonderful to relate, girls like
her. too: for she never delighta in
huarting their feelings or saying spite-
ful thiogs behind their backs. She
is always willing to join in their lit-
tle plans or assist them in any way.
They go to her with their lave af-
fairs, and she manages adroitly to
see Willie or Charlie and drop a
good word for Ida or Jeonie until
their little difficulties are all patch-
ed up and everything goes »long
smonthly, thaoks to her. " Old ladies
say she is “delightful.” The aly
witch, she knows how to menage
them. She listens patiently to com-
plaints of rheumatism or neuralgia,
and thea sympathizes with them &0
heartily that they ure more than
balf cured. But she cannot always
be with us

* Then she finally gets married 2"

Yes. A youngman comes from a
neighboring town after a while and
marries her. The villagers crowd
areund to tell bim what & prize he
has won, bat heseems to know pret-
ty well without any telling, to judge
from his face. Bo she leaves us, and
it is not long before we bear from
that place. She is thers the woman
everybody likes. —Eli Perlins.

How *llhhv-uwl.'m
tonted

“ An old tavern-keeper in one of
our pinswoed towns,” ssid Senator
Ransom, of North Carolins,” “ was
& rough, hali-pious. wholly honest
man, who utlerly declined to bet
But one of his zuests, & professional
gambler, could not live witheut
some eXcitement of the sort. One
day he insisted on laying a het that
the name on & sign acroes the strest
was spelled without the * r " it need-
od to make it & name Every one
could see that the “r” was there,
bat he would bet, and finally the
landlord wook him up, and of course
the man lost. He stayed on, how-
ever, 3 week or two, but fisally
packed his bag and aalled for his
t:ll. The place was too slow for
him. The landlord gave tim the
bill, $1680. The man locked at it,|
and then said |

“Do you ever read the Rible,
landlord 7 Were you piously brought
—

“Oh, yea! | know my catechism
vow, and [ read the Bible—more or
less”

* Do you know the story of Sam-
som ?”

* Well, I guess [Fwas brougnt up
onthat. My mother told it to me
when [ wasn't koee-high.”

Ah! What kind of a jaw bone was
it that Samson killed the Philistines
with ? I'll bet you don’t know.”

“ Why, it was a jaw bome—just a
jaw bone, and nothing more.”

“1 thought so. I'll bet you 8165
that it was a new jaw hope.”

“ It was too much tor the land-
lord. Hesuccumbed again. although
he felt as before that he was betting
upen a certainty; but, *if the man
would do it—"'

The man took a little worn Bible!
cut of his bag, turped to the chapter
in Judges, and read that, with ' the
new jaw bone of an ass, did Samson
slay the Philistine.”

The landlord turned round, say-
ing, *Look for it in my mother's
good old Bible,” taking it down as
he spoke.

The gambler found it, and held
the text under his eyes.

“It seems to read =o0," said the
landlord in an humble tone, feeling
the whele board bill float away from
bim as he spoke. |

“And it has been adopted in|
North Carolina slang ever since.”—

N. Y. Independent.

ADRIFT ON A WKECK.

A Plucky Fight For Life and s Gal-
lant Rescue

P
Nordeap left this port on February
e On ey B ete
4 encoun-
mﬁda hurricane from the south-

southeast, ing to northwest.
go bark, mm sails,
ange e Kie Swepett
“’"Ihﬂm warves. H: l:'f;.
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rated, the sea was still runniog

A jury fore and mainmast wers
rigged and an effort made to get the
back on the wind. The attempt was
useless and she roiled heavily. Her
decks were swept by the waves, oae
of the two boats she carried was
stove and her seams started so that
the water poured into the bold. The
crew were put upon the pump# and
by great exertions menaged to keep
ner afloat. The wind and sea mod-
erated, but it was intensely cold, and
seversl of the c¢rew, worn out by
bard work and exposure stopped
work and lay down in their bunks
in the forecastle to await death.

Captain Salveson, the master of
the batk, howeyer, never fora mo-
ment lost hope und when some of
the men with tears in their eyes said
“It's no use—we are doomed—we
can work mo longer,” he told them
‘hey were sure to be rescued aud
driving the men fromn the forecastle
he forced them to fight for their
lives. Day after day they saw the
bark gradually go to pieces, and day
after day as the water gained in the
bold the crew hopaelessly fought

inst what seemed cartain death,
Not a sail was seen and al the mer-
cy of wind and waves the vessel with
her eleven soula drifted on a
late ocean,

On March Ist a hurricane came
sweeping down on the wreek Big
and angry waves threatened every
moment to engulf her and the wind
swept her about [ike a feather. De-
struction seemed eertain, but Cap-
taiv Salveson breaking out some oil
that was in the cargo saturated balls
of cakum with it and putting the
balis in bags hung them over the
side to windward. The ol was dif-
fused over the water and as the
great billows crested with caps of
fram came curiing up to seize the
bark and drag her down they were
turned into smooth and oily hills of
water, ns high as ever, but witheut
their dangsrous combing cresta. The
night was one of horror. of exhaust-
iog work at the pumpe "and cold,
bat the oil on troulijed waters sav-
od the vessel The next day the
wind moderted its fury, but the
waves still ran bigh On Mareh 13
the bark H. T. Herzey was sighted
and the exhausted erew thought
that succor had coms ol last. Lap-
tain Salveson wgnalled the hark that
be was in distrese and wished him
seif and crew to be taken off The
Herzey replied that she bad no
boats able to live in such a heavy
sen. “Den’t leave o0” sigoalled
Captain Salveson and the Hermey
running down near the wreck Ber
captsin shouted

“Keep your light
will stand by.”

Night was now coming on with
storm and min. On the wreek of
the Nordesp the lights were kept
burning, and now seen, now lest in
the blinding storm, the lights of the
Herzey as alie lay 10 near the wreck
kept up the hope of the exhausted
crew. Every hour Captain Salveson
shouted through his speakiog trum-
pet W the Herey, and [ike the
voice of hope across the storm
tossed waters and through the driv-
ing rain and the dark night came
the answering hail. Dot at mid-
night, when the Capinin hailed, no
answer came back, and those on
poard the doomed bark knew that
the Herzey had been blown away
from them and they were oace
more alone.

Two more days of despair follow-

barning. |

was sighted. She saw thesignals of
distress flying from the Nordeap,
and bore down to her. She proved
to be the ship J. . Smith, Captain
Tingley. of Dorchester, N. B.. bound
for this port. A tremendous sea
was ruaning, but the Captain of the
Nordcap lowered away his ocly
boat and be and the ten men on the

| wreck reached in safety the rescu-

ing vessel. The ship bad passed
through heavy weather herself, and
bad lost bher rudder-head and the
iron work of her fore yard in a gale
on February 24. On March 3 she
had passed a bark with all her yards
gone except two on the mainmast.
Two days after the crew of the Nord-
cap reached the ship. Uaptain
Tiogley wanted Captain Salveson to
go back and set his vessel oo fire, a8
she was iu the track of commerce.
Captain Salveson was unwilling to
take that responsibility, howeyer,
and the mate of the ship went him-
self and fired the wreck. The Nord-

He'1l Do.

In the automn of 1330 Mrnnlin;i
book peddler, who afterward became
s successful publisher and the head
of a firm whose name is well known
in the United States to-day, came to
the door of & log eabin on & farm in |
mlgno:‘;n:h::iad for thl
courtesy of & night ng. There

The wife

cap was a bark of 409 tons, owned
by Christian Boe, of Arendal, Nor-
way. Her owner's nephew is her
agent here. He and Captain Sal-
veson have wrilten letters thanking
the ca of the J. I. Smith for
the gallant mannper in which he res-
them and the kind treatment
all received on board the ship.
—_—
Didn’t 'Wait to Wrestle.

deso- -

ed ard then, on March 16, a ship -
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