The Forest Ropnbllcih

Is pulllshnd overy Wadnoe lay, by
J. E. WENK.
Office in Smoarbaugh & Co.'s Bullling
| LM STREET, TIONESTA, T'A,
Worms, B1.00 Por Your,

: H&; mm fons reonlvod

pag.od thant mml?:lh-.l . e
o kollited fram all parts of

the cowntry. No notles will

ﬂw:l’l? eommunioalion. Sl JACY

Tw; -

VOL. XXVIIIL. NO, 40, TIONESTA, PA., WEDNESDAY,

Y

JAN. 22, 1896,

$1.00 PER ANNUM.

RATES OF ADYERTISING

Cotumnn, one Yar, ..« cseeee
[ Column, o0 FORF, ..o coieiven
Calumn, ons Year.~. ... sees. -

advertisamante

One oue (noh, ene insertion. .§ ‘g

One ons inch, one month.. .

One Bquare, one inoh, Shree months. . 3

One Bquars, ons Inch, one year... ..

T Bguarss, ons Fear. ... .....eoee 1
o

ten omis pm
All lnhlrcr“ ‘ﬁnﬂ%
E' Lo advartissmenie
J'o-bu work—onsh om deltvery. o

More than ape hundred writers have
writtea tho Jife ot Me, Gladetone,
e —
During the past finonl year the num.
ber of immigrants arriving in this
eonntry was only 258,000, which was
;ﬂ;{hﬁn nny yenr's immigration sinee

——

A Obiengo paper thinka that the
Arouble with Ban Franciseo is thet
“itis too distant from the center of
things.” Ta Ban Francisoo thoy think

that things oro too distant from the

cenler,
—_—m—m

Judge Ricks, of the United Staten
Cirenit Court ol Olio, has desided
that the Compiroller of the Currency
can mnke on nsvessment on  stook-
holders of insolvent National Banks,
snd that the nesessmont oan be ro-
covered by n suit ut lnw,

—_—

The total railway capital of the
world is $30,000,000,000, of which
Greal Dritain owns omo-sixth. The
total miledge of the world s 400,000,
and of this the Britieh Bmpire has
70,000, employing 400,000 men snd
carrying aunually 900,000,000 pas-

sengers,
e ———

“Have you eeen the fact stated fn
the nuwspapers that Russin bas begun
to buy her armor plates in this conn-
try,"” asks the Now York Herald, “and
hias it como to your ears that Japun
will probably have some of her now
battle ehips built here? Thone two
facts nre worth noting., We are a groat

conulry."
m

In Euglaud a distinction is made
belween o *willage™ and s “fown,”
the dignity of town being appliod only
1o thoee plnegs whioh are large onongh
1o support a weekly market in the
publie square, to which the farmers
of the surrounding eountry bring for
snle und barter their butter, ogys and
other produee,

e ——

Young women with fortunes to in-
vesl in titles wonll do well to try Po-
Innd, soggests the San Frauveiso Fx-
aminer. In Warsaw alone, with a
population of 500,000, thers are 80,-
728 persans belonging to the herodi-
tary wobility, and 02337 “porsonal no-
bles" —people entitled to the distine-

tion by reason of offiee or dissovery.
e e—— ———————.

A curious faet dircoveral by Peon.
sylvanin's Dairy and Fool Comuis-
siouer is that muoh of the raspberry
and strawberry jam pul up 2o neatly
in littlo jars eontains a very small
quantity of the feait from which it
should be made. What appear to Lo
the seeds of the borries, explains the
New York Post, are introdnced into

the preserves by using plonty of grass

seed.
R e

Somebody Mrs unoarthed a book
written by Bartholomew Anglious,
nbout 1280, of whish one of thoe most
nmusing chapters ia on the children
ol his day, Of these hio writes: “They
dread no perils moro than  beating
with a rod, and they love an apple
more than gold, aud make more sor«
row and woe for the loss of an apple
thun for the losa of u heritage, They
desire all that they see, nnd pray and
mk with voleo nud with hand. They
keep no connsel, bnt thoy tell all that
they bear ond see. Sudlenly they
Inogh;, aud suddenly they woep, Al-
waye they ory and jangle and jape;
that unless they be still while they
eleep. When they be washod of fllth
nnon they defile themsolves agaio,
When their mother wasbéth and
combeth them, they kick and sprawl
und put with feet nnd with baods, and
withstand with all their might.” All
of which makes it appear that those
1200 boys wore the same thon ns now,

1he San Francisco Chronicle ob-
gerven; Mra. Cragie, tho novelist,
kunown na “Jobn Oliver Hobbes," los
sOme !‘.\éﬂ!ii‘:\‘ idean on the '-I'T_\' i
American gicls marsying Eoglishmen
or other forvigners,  Whateyver moy
be the virtues of the foreiguer, his
training bay been so radieally differ-
ent from that of wn American that
thore can be no sympathy betweoen
him and kis Ameriean wife. The
American girl hns been bred Lo expoot
deference from men in private as well
ns in public.  Tao often she expects
more¢ than sbe should, for the teaden.
ey of the American father is to spoii
his dangliters by over-dndulgence, In
Eugland the method i to teach girls
that their brotliers wre wuperior, aod
that obedicnes i tho eardinal virtue
in women., Iustead of being waited
wpon by her busbsud the American
girl who morries an Englishman dis-
covers when too late that she ig cx-
pected Lo cater to the tastes of her
busband and to rondér bhim persousl
sorvico whenever be sees it to demand
it. Hhe gets no deference, undscanty
rospeot. This may seem o small wat
ter, but it has been the eanse of muek
nobappivew o letervstioosl  waee

tiages

BMILES,
Bmile nlittle, smile n littin,
As you go ulong,
Kot Wlone when 1ife I plonsant,
But whan things go wrong.
Carn dolights fo wen yon (rowning
Loves to lisar you sigh;
Tuen n ambiing fnoe upon her,
Quiok the dume will ny.

Bmile a Mitle, smila o Httle,
All along the rond;

Every lite must huve [ts burden,
Bvary hoart (ts lond.

Wiy sit down In gloom and dneness,
With your grinf to sap!

As you drink Tute's blitter tonto,

. Bmilo naress the sup,

Smile upon the troubled pllgrims
Whom son prss and tooet;
Prownns are thorns, and smiles are blos.
BoOmMS
Ot for weiry feal,
Do not make the way soam hnrdee
By u sullen face,
Bmilo a littlo, smile a little,
Brighten up the place,

Bmile upun vour undons lnbor;
Kot for ons who grieves

O'or his tnak, walts wealth or gory;
He who smiles anlitoves,

Though you meet with loss nnd ssrrow
In ths pusding yoars,

Balle a lttle, smile o little,
Even through your tenrs,

~Elln W, Witeox, in Youth’'s Compaunlon.

A COWBOY'S LOVE,

DY LESTER EETOHUM,

ALD-FACED BILL
stumbled, almogt
fell, recoverad
himgelf, then stood
stock-still, and,
turning his head,
looked appealingly
ifto his master’s
ey en.

“What's th* mat-
tely, Bill?" asked Sam, *‘Cpstn shoo?
Blossed 'f we bain't," he continued,
after dismounting and examining the
fool the horse held up for inspection.
“Ought 't "ve had yo fixed up more'n
two weoks back, ol' hoss” He took
ont his knife—a sort of pooket blusk-
smith and earpenter-shop—Jaftly re-
moved the rest [of the nails by whick
the shoe hung the hoof, put the
shoo in his pocket, then stool up and
seratohed his head.

This was serions business, Hore he
was, over sixty miles awsy from hiowe
(and in » hurry to get there), in o
eparsaly wettled portion Tof the coun-
try, und without the slightest Jidea of
where or how lie was going to find a
plaze where he might fget that shoe
resot.  True, ho}had no bLosiness rid-
ing on noimal that reqaired the ser-
vioes of a farrier; but Bill was not
native horse, and, having worn shoes
when Sam firat got bhim, be had been
kept shod over sinoe.

It was twenty odd miles back to
Taboryille, whence Sam had started
that morning, and he disliked the
idea of returning that distance just to
have n shoe set; so, nfter some min-
utes' besitation he docided to go
abead upd trost to lock; aad after
walking about three wmiles (a painfal
task for a (cowboy), he “met up with"
i mnn traveling in the other diree.
tion, who, much to his relief, told him
that thore was o oross-roads just
shond in the timber, with s store and
a blncksmith shop situated olose by.

Sam thanked him aud passed on,
but presently, mueh to his surprise,
the stranger tarned and galloped back
to him,

“1 thonght 1'd tell ye," he said,
“bein' 08 yo'ro n -m.nm, th't ye'd
best not dally 'reound that place none
—nn' don't drink nothin'. Ye see,”
lo went on to explain, “‘they's vbe'n
fellabs torped up a-missin' th't was
heerd of lnat, right "bout yere. Noth-
in" wa'n't never proved, but it's n
purty good place 'r ¢ fight sby of, 1
rechon,"

“Good! Yon bet I'm right glad yo
tol' me—1 wbo' nm. 1 don’t think 11
dully none whatevab."

Then Sam and the friendly straagor
piried, and Sam foand bis way to the
erossronds.

The binoksmith wps at work when ho
oame nlong, but rod Liim be would
nttend to Bill “in » jilly." Four or
five mou were loafing nbont the place,
snid they ot onse proceeded 1o tnke
note of, aud comment upou, Bill's
good points—a fact that Sam wounld
bave duly appreciated had ke been
nble to convinee himsell thot their at-
tentions were altogether disintercst.
wil, As it was, however, he wiewed
with guspicion all their dbertures to.
ward striking up an acquaintance, anil
fonad it diffionlt to treat them with
the eivility that Southwestern eonriosy
demands—albeit they were, to sll ap-
pearances, just as honorsble and np-
right eitizens ns himscll. In faot, they
looked just like the avernge fronlieys-
min whoee time, for the moment,
lmngs benvily on his bands, snd but
for the warming of the friendly strang-
er, Bam Stires would doubtless have
ttnixod fres'" with them. As it was,
wvoen, he inadvertenly ndmitted that he
wis golag to El Rio, snd wasin s
I_|||,rty 1o get there ; but he sensihly ra
fusod all tovitations to ““likker up,"
on the gronmd that it dido't nagres
with him,

The blacksmith's “Jilly"" lasted uobi
nhmost six o'cloek, oud whilst ho was
engaged on Bill's foot, the loaters
wandored out, oue st » time, and dis
sppearod np the hillside, presumably
in the direction of o hopse, and thi
reminded Sam that it was supper Ly
sud that ho wus buugry,

* ‘Boutsuppel time, steangeh, " said
the blucksmith, suddenly, s though
divining bisclivot'sthoughts, **Hadu't
ve hettah gome op an' grage witl we-
all, nn’ ek th' job go 'r s bit?”

“Cain't do 1, purduer,” Sam ro
plied, somewhat huastily, thereliy con-
firming the otber in & ecorbain snspn
giow ke bold coneerning Suw i o,
that Le wae n wardhnl’s e gheeut o

deputy)—*" "ennse ye see, 1 got [* ba
a-movin' right pesrl, an' gittin® t'
Ria, 'Bliged ¢' yo, all th' game, I'll
jon' go ovah ' th' store an’ git a suack
w'lo ye finish th' job.",

There was u little, faded, shurp
featnrad woman bebind the connter in
the littlo stors, and her keen black
eyos studied Sam oritioally as she pro-
oveded to serve him with the chewsse
and ordckers he ealled for, Presenti
n tall, big, square shouldered fallow
oame i and stood by the door, and
tho woman went and joined him. They
conversed in low whispors for abont a
minute, and Sam, dimly suspicions,

Innoed at thom two or throe times,

bio 1ast time ho saw that thoy were
looking ot him. Then the woman,
with o half Inugh, shr her thin
shoulders and said, nloud, ss the big
man tarned to go out!

“Quien sabe? Quien sabe?"”

The moment tho big man was gone,
however, she hastoned to the back of
the store, looked into the bmr room,
apparently to make certain that it was
unooeupied, then eams up to Stires,
who was hastily gobbling his lunch,
nad nsked, in » whisper: "Strangeh,
be yon s dep'ty ¥

“"Me?" No, o' co'se not. What="'

“Co'se,” mnid the woman, with an
impatient Fentura, I might 'a’ knowed
yo wouldn't say so, ef yo wan, Look
yere,"” she went on, Lastily, coming
eloser nnd lnying o hand on his arm,
“Y'to in danger, mister. Le' me tell
ye, w'ile I've got th' ohanst, th't yo
wantuh git out o' this roal guiok—an’
ray, don't take th' Rio trail far,
Leave it a mile ont, an' out "cross
to'ds Amity Fo'ks—heals me?"

“Yes'm, Isho' do; bat whut—"

“Don't stop t' nst no fool questions,
That big !nrl-.h 's Nel Flyon, an'
yere's w'ore 'o hangs out o lot, Tho{li
git ye, ef yo don't look out. I'm
tollin' yo this, 'cause—'onnse—well,
nevah min’, Oaly, git & move on."

Hum lost no time in eoeing that Bill
was properly “‘fixed," and, getling
started, ho took the strange little
womna's ndviee and turned toward
Amity Forks, theroby ﬁreservlng, no
doubt, & whole skin. e asked him-
rell, many times, why the woman
shonld bave taken the tronble to warn
him, but was unable to find any rea-
son for it

As n matter of fact, the woman her-
self conld have given no reason he-
yond that essentially leminino ‘'be-
eause, "

The fiuce of Ned Flyau haunted Bam,
Why, it 18 impossible to say, for Sam
Stires, like the rest of his family, wns
not nll imaginative. There was noth-
ing romarkablo whont the face of
Fiyun, the oubiaw, excopling that it
belied the character of its ownoer, being
a square, honest faee, with two clear,
honest blue eyes, while Flynu—well,
everybody within a handred miles of
the line knew what Lo was, Neverthe-
lesa, that face bothered Ssm sl the
way home and for two or three daya
nfterward, nod he could think of no
renson for its constant appearance be-
fore his mental vision until, one after-
noon ehortly after his arrival home,
liv started out for the Huston place to
geo Mut, Then, ns be forded n ereck
near the Huston ranch, he remem-
bered the man he bad met there one
time, who, he hud been told after his
arrival at the bounse, was Harry Arm-
strong, his monoh-heard-of but never-
before-seen rival for Mat's affections,
Aud be remembered now that the
giranger's face was the face of Ned
Fiynn, outlaw aud *‘rastler,"

he rode more slowly, in order to re-
cover his mental equilibrinm, He
was in doubt how to acl in the matter,
for he was by po menns nbsolntely
certnin that he was correct, and he
knew that to tell Mat of his discovery
and then find that he was mistaken,
wonld jeo
chinuoes with her.

fore guing shead,

o mile or two with him on his home-
ward way Inte that night, “who's this
yere man Armstrong, anyways?'

Dart Huston lsughel,  “*Gittin'
seairtof ‘im, Sam? Didn't s'pose he
was worrvin' ve at all, I sho' didu't,™

Sata, Lastily, with o gestare of depre:
cation, *“'Ou'y, I'm jes’ sort o' onr'us
"bout "im, that's all,"

“Wa-al, faet is, I d'ov’s 1 know
mneh about th' dusk," eonfessed Bart.
“‘Spen 'im oneet, didn't ye? Wa-al,
!al1T know "bout ‘im, th't 'e's got a
| runeh oveh on th' Pecos, an' 'votheh
| one avelt b th' Two-Mile—ol' Watrous

place, ye koow, BSay's "o's goin' V'
soll nout th' Pecos plaoe, an' move
oveh t' this conntry siteh th' fall
| raound-up. Sesmst' bea purty good
| soht o' fellaly, an' wo's like 'o's got
dongh. He's some eddicated, too."
M-hm," gruuted Sam, ns though it
was immaterial, all this fnformation
nbout his rival.  And he said nothing
mure to Bart on the sabject, but cer-
tainly “kop’ a-thiokin' a lot," as he
| wonld have expressed it. He must
muke sure that his surmise was cor-
peet, nud then—well, Mr. Armstrong,
or Flyun, or whatever bis nnmo was,
wonld not only be degidedly out of the
enuning, but was in a falr way to con-
ule one of his visitsa at the Huston
pluce ot fhe cnd of & rosta
|7 Bat before Bam bad time to think
ottt the best plan for ssenring bimscl!
of “Armstrong’s” identity with Ned
| Fiyno, be learoed that that ;eatloman

, | was expeeled, in u fow days, oo & vist

|t Mat; and this juformation, volun-
teerel by Bart, whom he me. ou the

| range, docided Bam—whbo had lven st
the point of deviding for o .5, ivo
veurs—ob & course ol sction, sad the
vory next day he rode over to see
M,

An lio rode np to the hoass, bhe no
tioed thist it looked singul by quiot
ol Qoo o bl e fe by Land Gibae)
JULSE BopURRhe U™ wire ul)

———— . — -

Y | snid Sam,

After making thisstartling discovery I

away, and that he conld again post-

pone asking Mat the quostion he had

0 lon%bmn wanting, yet fearing, to

;lk. ut Mat herself met him at the
oor,

W'y, howdy, S8am 1" sho ejaonlated,
"'m right giad ' see yo! Didn't
know, U'r sho', but whii ‘twas some
ono n-pomin’ o' earry me off "

“I've & right good notion t' do it,"
th what be considered ro-
markable sudaoity—and then he fallod
to follow up this opening, but asked:
“Bo ye all alone, Mat#"

“Ish'd say nlone! Maw 'n' paw's
gone t' taown, Bart an' ov'ry han's
nout on th' range, an' even ol' Man.
uola's done skipped—went ovah on th'
eroek to » Gremser fun'ral. DBut g0
an’ put Bill up an' come in, We'll
hiave snppeh, right soon."

Bam soon returped to the kitehen,
nnd sat there, with eyes and mouth
open, watohing Mat as she flitted
gracafully about the room preparing
supper, He took in every detail of
the tail, litha figure, the protty fnoe,
and the thick tawoy bair, with its lit-
tle curls that elustered about her nock.
He wondered if she would ever let him
bandle those eurls.

‘"Well, come 'n' y Sammy," she
mid, fnally.  “‘T reckon they ain't but
us two ' eat, this time."”

'Wondeh whut she'd say of I sh’d
tell 'fer T wish't it was jest ns two
al'ays?" thought Sam. Buthe did not
gny it, being very timid, snd very hun-
gry, beside. After supper, however,
they sat ont in the *‘gallery,” and Mat
gave bim an opportunity to speak.

“Seems funny, don't it, 'r jest us
two t' be a-settin’ yere?" the girl said,
smiling nt him (rankly.

Sam swallowed spasmodically; his
throat hurt him,

*“Why oot {'r al'ays, Mat?" he said,
finally, in o huasky volcs. '‘Mat,
darlin’, #'poss me 'n” you fix it np t'
be t'gethah f'revah? Don’t—don't
stop me,"" he went oo, as the girl rose
to her feot nnd would bavo spoken.
I be'n tryin't' say it {'r two yeahs.
Mat, will yo marry me?"

The girl had one arm across her
oyes, and was sobbing. *'Oh, T wisk't
yo hadn't, Bam| I wish't yo hadn't "a’
spoke! T hain't treated ye right,
Sam, 1 haio't,

“Wh—why—"

“] wpose 1 got t'tell you, Sam,"”
sha said, more steadily, but with eyes
averted. ‘'Ef I got t' tell ye—oh,
Sam, I was married t' Harry Arm-
strong last winteh, w'en I was ovah
on th' Pecos!"

Sawm snk limply back in bis chair,
“Yo don't mean it; ye sho' don't
mean it, Mat!" ho gasped. Bat the
airl nodded ber head affirmatively,
sud bit a corner of the handkerchief
sho held to her eyes,

[ cain't W'lieve it, Mat—I1 sho'
auin't!" said poor Bam, plaintively.
“Lio' me think."”

So engrossed were they that they
had not beard the sonnd of galloping
hoofs, and both wers startied when
some one réined np saddenly, almost
in front of them, and cried, honrsely:
“Good God ! Mat, where can I hide?"

“Ned Flynn!" ejecnlated Sam,
starting to bLis feot dazedly.

**Hurry " slirieked the girl, as the
mun, pole, barehended nnd disheovelod,
threw himself from his drooping horse

nud stoggered toward thom, One sido |

of his fuce snd neck was covered with
blood.

And np ot the Huslon place, othor
membors of the posse had olosed in
npon the houss, deagged Ned Flynn,
outlaw, from the nrms of his shrieking
wife, and, withont any useless delay,
wers jnst at this moment giving him
the punishment he had so long and so
rlchTy doserved, —San Francisco,

BCIENTIFIC AXD INDUSTRIAL.

No insnlator of mngnetism hne yot
boon found.
= A dry heat of 250 degross destroys
germs of infection,

The skeleton of an averagewhalo is
anid to weigh no less than filty ‘thon-
eand pounds,

Sofln, the enpital of Balgaris, is said
to boe an excellent winter rofoge for
econsumptives,

When water freezes it expands with
& foreo which Tranfwine estimates at
not less than thirty thousand pounds
to the square inoh.

At lant hyd is lignified. What
was onee pure theory is now an estab.
lished, substantial faot. Evory known
gos hins been forced from invisibility
to visibility.

The Russinn Army suthorities are
nbout to establish o scientific Lranch
of the service. Tho object 1= to work
ont the applicability of eleotrical
discoveries to war purposes,

They are building locomotives in
France now in a form to t na
little hold as possible to the air, which,
it is elaimed, is an important factor in
diminishing the speed of fnst trains,

The Fourth avenue sireet car line,
Now York City, after long experiment-
ing with storage batteries to ran its
onrs, thinks that it lhas an arficle that
fill the bill, and is about to equip all
ita carn,

The length of the day varies in
different plnges, In Liondon the longest
day basz sixtoon and a half bours; at
Bt.  Petersburg nineteen nnd in
Spitzbergen the longest day lasts
three months and & Lalf,

The water animals were lower in
orgauism and older in existence than
the air breathing animals, They
natarally found ther existence easier
than did the spimals exposed to the
vioissilndes of the ntmosphere,

J. E, Gore, writing on the *‘Bize of
Bolar Bystem," says that "*enormonsly
large as the solar system absolutely is,
compared with the size of our own
earth, it i, compared with the visible
nniverse, morely as a drop iu the
ovenn. "

A new lead for deep ses sonading
carries o cariridge which explodes on
tonching the bottom. A submerged
microphone receives the round and
the depth is estimated from the tim.
oeoupied by the lead in sinking to the
bottom.,

A heuavenly census is now being
taken by the Paris Observatory; to
count the stars the heavens nre photo-
graphed in sections. Some of these
seotions show only a dozen sturs, while
others of the same dimonsions show
over 1600,

There are being shown in Bheflield,
Eoglund, satoples of compound eom.
pressed solid petrolenm, the invention
of Paul D'Hamy, s French naval en-
gineer, who olnims to have solved the
problem of solidifying petrolenm and
[low grade bituminous oil. Under his

The girl eprang forward and threw Process he states that three enbic feet

ber arms about him,
Harey? What ia it?"

“;uthing.“ sxid the man, grimly—
“only they've sent ont thres posscs
nfler me, and I'm caught, There's a
lot of ‘em just bebind,
over tho Two-Mile—"

Sam started forward. “‘Huow fur | grom

tlize, il not roin, bis own | gthor man, with
Wherefore, ho re: | wpair.
solved to proceed with cantion, aud |
to assure himsell that ho was right be-

Y84y, Bart,” he asked, ina eonfl- ‘
! dentil tone, of Mat's brother, wilo rode

'hind are they?" he asked,
voloe.
“Right on my heels,"

in a queer

replied the
the oalmness of de-

Lis wife's lap, sud did oot look up,
sceming to care uot ot all what hap-
pened next.

Then Sam did somethiug that sur-
wrised himself **Git inside, you two 1"

It 1 eould get |

|
He sat with bis head huried in |

“What is it, | "1l represont the bulk of a ton of

|mml. oud will last combustible as loog
as filky tons

American Blg Gamo for England,

Colonel Willinm Root, of Laramie,
Wyoming, recently received an order
the representatives of somo
wealthy British sportsmon owning big
praserves in the Socottish Highlands
for o numher of elk, deer and moose,
to be shipped to Beotland for restock-
lug the preserves.  He hns in former
years secored aod sent over several
slmilar consignmenut of big game to
Cireat Britain and the Continent. The
daer, hie suys, stand the loag jonrnsy
well, but elk and moosse seem more

o snid, roughly, and tossed his hat to | qulicate, hnve to receive the grestost

Flysyn, Then be ran nud leaped into
the saddle tho other man had just left,
jammed his spurs iusto the weary
horse's flanks, aod, with a wave of
the boaud, was off toward the hills—

Lim, when he steack the road, were n
hinlf dogen horsemen.

“0b, I don't cur’ p'tic'lar,” enid | yud not o quarter of u mile bohindiuud socee WHA. SbouRd, tay

oare sod the moit earelully seleoted

. food, sud after wll frequently die on

the ooesn trip. He will hunt in the
northern part of Wyoming, whers elk
the aut-

mals to Al this order. 14 is a mook

| harder task, as may woll be imagined,

to seonre these animals alive and in

They cauglht sight ol him crosiug | ool condition than simply to stalk

tho rond nheoad, nnd, with lond yells,
rnced ufter him.

Bum kuew thut the borse he rode
eonld not Inst long, but he still had
time to think of what be hed done,
nnd what would be done to him. He
knew what generslly happened to per-
sons who alded the esoape of men Tiku
Flynn—but ke rellected, grimly, that
hie had hisrovolver on, and they should
never hang bim, at loast.

But—why had be dope it? He did
not leol worry, really, but be could
not comprebend his own astion,

“Ping!” They were shooting st
him vow, and the bullets wore flying
uncomfortabiy elose. 1I hecould only
ruiea the tiwber ! He glavesd baek,
and i} gave bim & pang to sco how
rapidly they wore guining wpon bim.

tlis borse stumabled, fell, naad threw
him ; bat he was back in the saddle in
& moment sod urging the poor cres-
ture on.,  Aguin ho looked buek, Ope
of bis pursuers suddenly halted his
horse, dismonuted, snd, with his kove
for a rest, bogun pumpivg lead after

the fagitive.  One—two—three shots
missod him, He bhoped ho wos draw-
ing vut of rangze.  Then—

“What's th' matter wi' that 2" aslied
the mau who hnd dismounted, as he
oame up sud joinsd the rest. It wos
sam's conmn, Will Stives, *'Phrough
th' buck, bey?' Aod be turned the
body over,  *‘Sliok su'—good bnr-l
pus! It's Sew! You follabs don't
a'pose ha'd b mixed o with—"

Nt by owohie sight )" wod one ol
o others, VT ey's smeth'n® fuupy
Buuk this dosi =94 wa'n't o "

and shoot them. —New York Son,
| ———
Dscovered a Plhgmy Tribe,

Dr. Donuldson Bmith, of Philadel
phin, the explorer of Sowmalilnond, lins
raachod Loodon 1a the best of health.
Dr, Smith bad s neresw gseaps from
belng killed by w rhinocerons whileon
his wiy to the lakes, but Le pashed
vnward and sucovoded in exploriug the
country, discovering many now tribes,
the members of one of them being na-
der five foet high. The exploration,
Dr. Bmith said, bad been suegesaful
from n natoral history point of view.
They had dissoverad a number of for.
tile distriots snd pew tribes, aud had
looatad several doubtfiul rivers. They
ouly lowt six people killed during the
whole journey, De. Smith will retura
to the United States in Jauuary.—
Chicago Times-Horald,

- | —————
At Law Over a Vig.

A 8150 lpwanit ovor n 8125 pig ha
juat i en endod in Mishigaotown, Tnd.
nid Lhe town treasury 16 out thoe former
amonnt, A month ago the City Mar-
shal lmpoundel o pig belouging to s
farmer namol illis, The furier ro-
tused to pay the 81560 ponnd chargoe
and replevioed the pig. The town
saed him, sud sfter three trinls the
Circuit Court the other day gave s
vurdiot for Hillis, with 81,01 dumnges.
Mpre than hslf the people in town
woty snmmonsd ax wilnessos, sod tho
total amonnt ol money lowt over Lhe
P runs Lo probly bigh Hgoary, —Now
Yien Hun,

THE MERRY SIDE OF LIFE,

STORIES THAT ARE TOLD BY THE
FUNNY MEN OF THE PRESS,

As to Stone Walla<His First Case—
In the Car—YNatural Inference—
Letting Her Down Kasy, Eto., Bte.

Btono wills 40 not a prison make,
Nor fron bass n onge,
For him who has the wherewithol
Grood Inwyers Lo shgnge,
=[ndinnapniis Journal.

I8 FIRST CASIL
Pationt—*""Doctor, T am tronbled

with insomnia, "
Young Dootor—''Er—n—what are

tho symptoms?”

MABHED OX HERSELE,
Alioo (the friend)—**1 don't ses how
anyone oan help loving Blanche.”
ertrunde (the rival)—“She can't
holp it hersalf. -~ Life.
OREAT EXIROTATIONS.
Olara—""May has relusol
with half o million, "
Oarrie—''Ia it possible? I n
though she was so mercennry.”

o man

ver

IN THE CAR
Interosted Btranger—*‘What is the
trouble with the baby, sir?"
Papa—*‘Blest if I know, excopt that
{t doesn't seem to bo his lungs."—
Pack.

NATUBAL INPERENCE,

Iy Bob Knovkout n widower?"

“No, Why do youn nsk?"

o] heard someone suy that his fght-
ing days wero over.”—Detroit Froe
Pross,

LETTING HER DOWN EASY.

Mildrod =1 wonldu't marry
best man in the world."

Mr. Snitor—*‘There is no dauger;
the bride never gebs the hest man,"'—
Tit-Bita.

tho

PAINS QIVEN, NOT TARKSN.
Young Lady (timorously)--*"Who was
that sereaming just now ¥
Dantist—*Don’t be alarmed ; it was
a patient who was being treated freo
»f charge."

LIKE THE REST OF HER DOARDERS,
Miss Slimdiet (the landlady, telling
an adventure)—*'Well, one duy last
summer 1 boarded u enr—"'
Wenk-Looking Boarder (interrupts
ing)—""I'll bet it was empty."' —Pack,

TW0o OF TIHHEM.

Frod—'"Did yon know that Captuin
Thribble had two left legs?"

Unole Ned—**Nonsensas "

Prod—"*But it's not nonsense, His
right leg was left at Gettysbnrg,
wasn't it? And he has his left leg
atill, hasp't be?"—Harper's Honud
Table

ON THE 5AVE HIDE.
Stodent—*Then how maeh doss the
gnit come to for ensh?”

LITTLE KISSES,
LAt 10 Risses At the gate
Mawts ma In the terilight late:
Whoeo the pArest rosar b
Walte she with a kiss for me,
Raund my neek har ringlots falle
Bhe's the sweetost roso of all!

UHtow mueh do you love me, Kises—
Little Wissss, arowned and curlod?™

They with argie world-wide, she answarg,
hove $on—1lava you —ull the woeldl

Little Kigses at the gate

Whispaes to the white rose, “Walt™*
To the rostless ped rose she
Whispors: ' Keop o compinyt™
And the red.roso potals fnll

On the sweotest cone of all!

Wilaw mueh do yoo ove me, Kisses—-
Little Kisses, arowned and eurled?™
And the roses hoar Linr answer
“Love yon—love you--all the worlgl®

Littio Bissas, at the gato
Lingor not ton Intie—tan Inte,
Tast ayme lotely npgel Die
Waindering Trom a loveless siar
Whera the sarthiy angils be,
Btoal your fec away from et

“How muooh do you 1ove me, Kissns—-
LAtile Kisos, eruwned and cnrled?
Bhntl I over mins the suawer
. *Love you=love yog——mil e wortd? "
~F L Saatol.
————

HUMOR OF THE DAY,

The upper hand—A foreman, —Paolk,

High lifo—The signal scrvico .allis
cers, — Poek. d
rowing, — Puok.

Cobble—""Huve you got a good Inw-
yor?" Btome--No; but he's smard,"
“I'old me the namoe of

sompinint ¥
it."=-Puoek, v

A eynio is a man who has discovered
noithior the world's grentness uor his
own littleness, —Puaek.

A man is like a rusor, heesiso yon
onn't tell how sharp he can bo until ho
is strappod, —Toxus Siftioge.

Sat On; Travelor—"*May I take this
seat?' Maiden (from Bostoo, iclly)-—
*Whete do yon wish tu tule it, sic?™
=Puek.

Bho says stie oan't nflord o enb—
Exputites sl nist eurb,
Yot whon abo walks upoy e streot
Her earringo is suparh,
~Nuw Yors Harid.

Honx—*"What makes your son yell
and shont about the hunwe that way?"
Joax-=**He's pettiog in tesiniug to
enter college next year. " --I'hilndel-
phin Rocord.

Now Woman--"*Hasband, T need o
change. The dootor says my life ia
too monotonous; I neod excitement,”
Husband—*Try staying at home, "=
Detroit Freo Press,

Countrywoman~—'*[ want my boyon
the picture too.”" Porlrait Painter—
“P'hen it will cost cighty murks more, ™
Conntrywoman—""But Ty goiog to
bold him on my Inp 1™

Foreman (through (he spenking
tabo)—**Where do you want that stafl

Tailor—*'Filty marks"

Student—"‘Aud if paid for by instal
ments "’

Tailor—*‘A hun lred marks--—only iu
thnt onse you will have to pay hall on
the nal."—Linzgancr Bote,

POPTLAR BVPEOTS,

The hypootist s o | confidently.

“Ypeg, " safil e, “by making u fow
passes 1 oan eatiso o nan 1o go Lo any
part of tho oity I choose. "

“Hm 1" said the raiiromd magnate,
] ¢an do the sswe thing and send o
man cloar from here to Suu Fraw-
eisgo. "—Cincinnati Eoguirer,

DROUGHT THE WIIOLE PAUTY.

Ho had told a thrilling story of res
cue from a mountein canon.

“‘But how did you ntiract the ot
tontion of the suarchers?"

“TL was ontirely acoilental —alter
1'd fired my rifle wod showted mysell
hoarse somethitng neeidentally tickled
my nose aud 1 socezed | —Chieigo
Record.

MARING THE PUNIRHIIENT FUF THE GO,

Luey—*"The wretch! Aud so he |
has been proposing Lo hoth ol ns?

Jenpie—* It seams g0’

Luey—*'1 wish we conlil think of
sotae fearful wiy to papisl "

Jennio—*'1 havo nn dlea,”

Loy —"“What w it 2"

Junuio—**You marry hiw, dvar."'—
Tit-Bita,

HIS CURIOEITY (RATIneD,
"What onu yoor sex do, moadam,”

askod the ernionl caller, “Min ense Ot
becotsen neeessiry to uail a campalzn
lie?"

*Weo may not be able to uail i, sir,”

roplied with dignity the new woman
who bad gone into polities, “hat we
oAl !»unoh it full of holes withh o hal-
pin,"'—Chicago Tribmue

AGAINST IS PRISCIFLES

“[ don't miud veting biscuit mado
with baking powder,” sl the tramp,
“but I deaw the line ot broad raieed
with yeast."

% liko to Kuow why?' spll the
woman of the bouse, ke she drow baek
the hulf lout of while broad.

“The yuast thnt made thot Drewd
workad,” sanswercd (e trutng, "tan |
cannot sonsistoutly wilitinte with "
- Dotroit Free Pres

- e —— .

A memorial tablet 1o Mary, (Jueon
of Boots, hne just beon placed tn l'vte
bareugh, Euglawl, unear the spot
where she was buried siter her exeon.

tiog. It was subseribed for by Fag-

lish women bearing the npame of |

Mury. |
| ————

Dr, Palmer Findlay, of Atlautic, |
Tows, 4 youug pliysiolun, s deeliygrod
stt offer from Precidest Diag of the
gonition of Burgeon-is-Clilet ol tuy
Muzican army.

nbout Turkey puot?" Night Flitor
(yelling buek)-=*'Oun tho inside, of
| conrse.” = Chigago Tribune.

First Kidl—"Auyhow,"” I never had
[ no granddaddy buug lor hossstealin®.”
Becond Kid—""Dou't gare il Lo wos
Hossen wnz worth steslin' in them
dove"—Cincinnati Euguirer.

Judge ~*"Defendunt, cau yon nd-
vanoe suything more toward yonr de-
fenne " Defendaut ~**No, your houor,
i had oaly #1 nnd 1 have slrendy given
that to tny lawyer” - Das Eslio.

o[ wonder if that dinmond Mudge
lins 4 of tho first water?' *1 donbt
it. Tt has boon soskod so maony times
thisd it mmust be of the touth or vleventh
water by this time "—lodianapolis
Journal

Hline—*My denrost Stolla ! 1 haven't
scen you for four months. How iy
vour Clarles?’  Stella=*'0h, my
Charles L ebangod very much singe
then.  His name 4 wow Dobert!'—
Fliogoude Blnettor.

Codpger—"TFunuy that snch & quist,
domeitie sort of o chinp as you sbonld
romnin & bacholor,  Dide't you ever
think of marrving?” Solus—'‘Yos;
perhaps that is the rosson | never mar«

| ped "—<DBoston Transeript

fond Parent—**Hore nre two guar-
ters tor yon, Bobby, to put in your
hittle bank.” Bobby—*"1"d rather have
n half if you'se got it, Pop” FPond
Parent—*"*Whatfor?" Bobby—**"Cos
it won't go throngh the hole. " —Puck.

SPhe man 1 omat=y mast ba botl
brave and elever,” said the sweet gwrl,
W hon wo were oul snling, " returoed
the wndoring vootl, “faond wpeet, I
paved yon from 4 wilery grave'
Gt was brwve, T admit, but it waa

not clover,”  “You, 10 wasi 1 upset
the bost on porpos.”  “You dar-
ling #"-=Tit-Bita

e, Newriteh— “Henry, vosn gave
_Yu\nm_l! away I:lt"_t' at the dinoes
tabilo to-uight, Do von kuow you
waere notuslly eatiug with your koife?"
Mr, Newriten—""Nu! was 1, thongh?
1 i.ull-' pnone ol ounr ',:Ill'\t!l l‘lnllﬂai' “."
Meu, Nowriteh —**0b, 1 don's osre so
mueh aboul Lthew —bul  oue Eugll!h
butier did, " =Pusk

it was iu the Louvre. She bad beovn

paring ot sud enthysing over the pie-

| tures for howes, and Soully, with o

pang of envy, she orled; “'Ob, deax?
Why is it that weo bave so {ow old mas.
fors nnd g0 wnay old wads in Amers
wen?" "1 guess it's beonuse the old
maddls spend ull their lives paistiog
themeelves,” aand ber companion, uns
gallontly, —Harpoer's Diawor

—— ———

The following s the daily ration of
wild apimals, sueh as those wt bho
Philadulphis Zoologioa! Gardens: Tea
ponnds of Hesh for vach hou, tiger sad
Datar ; suven  polttcds for the panther,
throe to six ponads lor the hyeus, ouo

i poand lor the wildest, toa ponnds for

the eagle, sl of which tlesh mnst ba
freal uud without bose

Tried by ndversity —The art of bors
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“What did the doctor dofor ;Dﬂ'.‘:-‘:_
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