.

"All of which we will sell ou

“ - . antee satisfaction.

A. Haffner,

L

1 ]

SUBSCRIPTION RATES:
Per year, in advance.

No subscription will be discontinued until all

arrearages are paid. Postmasters neglecting to
notity us when subscribers do not take out their
papers will be heid liable for the subscripticn.
Subscribers removing from one postoflice to
another should give us the name of the former
»s well as the present office.

Al i i ded for p
n this paper must be accompsuied by the real
name of the writer, not for publication but as
s antee of faith.
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ADVERTISING RATES,

One square, one insertion, $1; each subse
quent insertion, 50 cents. Yearly advertisement
exceeding one-fourth of & column, $6 i
Figure work double these ratee; tiona
charges where weekly or monthly changes are
made. Local advertisements 10 cents line
for first insertion, and 5 cents per line for each
additional insertion, Marriages and deaths pub-
lished free of cuarge. Obituary notices charged
as advertisements, and payable when handed in
Auditors’ Notices, &4 ; E:ecutun;' and Adminis
trators’ Notices, #3 each; Estray, Caution ané
Du:olunon Notices, not exceeding ten lines,
each.

From the fact that the Crrizex is the oldes
euk:.l_’lmhed and most extensively circulated Re-

P

arrisge and desth notices must be

per in Butler county. (s Reput-
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lican county) it must be apparent te businees
men that it is the medium they should use iv
advertising their business.

e worien omsnn. | VOL, XVIIL
Planing Mill B()()T

Lamber Yai-d.

J. L. PURVIS. L. O. PURVIS

S.G. Purvis & Co.,

WANUPACTU/RFRS AND DEALERS IN

Rough and Planed Lumber

OF EVERY DESCRIPTION,

FRAMES,
MOULDINGS,
SASH,
DOGORS,

FLOORING,
SIDING,
BAT1 ENS,

Breckels, Gauged ComiceBoard

PORCH POSTS,
STAIR RAILS

Newell Posts and Balusters
FENCE PALIMNGS, &c., &c,
MICHIGAN SHINGLES

Barn Boards; Plastering Lath; [len
" lock Bill Stuff, snch as Joist Raf-
-+ ters, Scanti &ec.. all sizex

£ constantly on hand.

reasonable terms (nd guar-

* PLANING MILL AND YARD
Near German Catholic Church

SUCCESSOR TO

H. BAUERZBROS,,

BUTLER, PA.,

PLANING MILL

Lumber Yard,

MANUFACTURER AND DEALER IN

Rough and Planed Lumber

OF EVERY DESCRIPTION,
DOORS,

SASH,

FRAMES,
MOULDINGS,
SIDING,
FLOORING,
BATTENS,

Brackels, Gaug:d Goiice Boards,

PORCH POSTS,
STAIR RAILS,
NEWELL POSTS & BALUSTERS,
FENCE PALINGS, &c., &c.

MICHIGAN SEINGLES

Barn Boards, Plastering Lath, Hem-
lock Bill Staff, of all kinds,
constantly on hand,

All of which I will sell on reasonable
terms and guarantee satisfaction.

Planing Mill and Lamber Yard on
Jefferson street, Butler, Pa.
1decly A. HAFFNER.

S

HOTELS
AE SBAREIBER HOUSE.

L. NICKLAS. Prop’.,

MAIN STREET, BUTLER, PA.

Having taken of the above well
keown Hotel, it being furnished in thbe
best of style for the mﬂvion of gnests. the

blic are respectfully invited to give me a call.
"lhlvouhopouu-‘monha b‘.mm rear of
hotel, which f h ! tabling, sc-

eo.o'dluou for my patrons.
y L. NICKLAS.

BUTLER COUNTY
Mutual Fire Insurance Co.
Office Cor. Main and Cunningham Sts,

3. C. ROESSING, PrESIDENT.

WM. CAMPBELL. TREASURER
H. C. HEINEMAN, SkCRETARY.

DIRECTORS:

J. L. Purvis, E. A. Helmboldt,

Willism Campbell, J. W, Burkbart,

A. Troutman, Jacob 8choene,

G. 0. Roessing, John Caldwell,

Dr. W. Irvin, J.d. Croll

J. W, Christy H. C. Heiveman.

JAS. T. M'JUNKIN, Gen. Ag'
PA.

BUTLER

w« RESOURGES .-

KANSAS

AccoMPANIED oY A COUNTY MAP or Tve
8rate Anp A FINE MAP or Tve UNITED
STATES, wiLL 8e MAaLED FREE.
WAITE FOR A COPY TO
A. 8. JOHNSON, Lawe Commissionen,
ToPEKA, KANSAS.

H. Bickel,
LIVERY & FEEDSTABLE

JEFFERSON STREET,
WEST OF LOWRY HOUSE, BUTLER, PA.
Having removed all my stock ‘o the
above Stable, the rnblic are respect-

ful’I{ invited to call.

he best Horses, Carriages, Bug-

gies, &ec. kept constantly for hire.

Open all hours, day and night.

In Re the petition of citizens of Butler town-
ship, at Q. 8., No. 46, Sept., 1880.

Are now ready for inspection.

PAY.

“
“ “

“

Ladies

“

.

Side Lace Shoes.

line and very low figures at

Reasonable Prices.

01¢ Ladies Shoes Wide, Low Heels a Soecialty.
In Ladies, Misses and Children, the stock is the largest T have ever offered.
Slipvers Low and Button Newports

Boys ANp Yourns' SHOES in proportion to Men’s.
gpace will not permit, suffice to say you find every thing in the Boot & Shoe

&SHOKS, SIcesy

BOOT AND SHOE HOUSE

OF

B. . HUSELTO!

Is now Receiving Fresh New Goods in the Latest Styles the Eastern
Markets produces. ;

y

All his

Spring and Summer Stock
OF

BOOTS AND SHOES

These goods are made to his own
special order by the largest manufacturers, and coming direct from

them to bis House there are NO MIDDLE PROFITS TO
He intends to give to the public BOOTS and
SHOES at prices that they can find no where else.

It pays to sell goods low and he means to do it.

The attractions which he offers in the as-
sortment, in the quality, and

22 TObove all

in the prices, are such that no one can resist going to the

LARGEST BOOT & SHOE HOUSE IN WESTERN PENNSYLVANIA

B. C. HUSELTON,
MAIN STREET, BUTLER PENN’A.

Some and only a few of the Bargains Offered :

Gents’ Fine Buff Congress and Alexis $1.25 and upwards.
o Strap Low Shoes, $1.00 and upwards.
Calf Boots, warranted $2.15 and upwards.
Brogans aud Plow Shoes, 90c¢ and upwards.
Large live of the very finest Machine and Hand sewed goods in stock.
Serge Congress and Polish, 75¢ and upwards.
Grain Fox and Polish, elegant goeds, $1 00 and upwards.
Grain Peg Polish, elegant goods, $1 00.
Standard Polish, elegant goods, $ 25, all warranted.
Kid Button Boots, $1.50 and upwards.
Grain and Peb. Button Boots, $1.40 and upwards.
Sewed Polish Boots, good, $1.25 and upwards.
Very large stock of the very finest styles in Kid, St. Goat and Peb. Button

Can’t give many prices,

B.C. HUSELTON'S,

Larce Stock or Leatuer & Finpinas
2 Be certain to examine this stock and prices before you
bny. Thanking you for past favors I still solicit a continuance of the same.

RepairiNg of all kinds done at

3 'ri
Liver and Kidney Complaints, Serc
vous Affectiens and Chronie Diseas

this Fonie Syrup has no equal.

always safe and reilable.

clear and beautiful.

()plum, Quinine, and Aleohol in all its forms.
World.

followed,

PREPARED BY THE

EVERY MAN, WOMAN AND CHILD

SHOULD USE IT.

Herbaline

| THE GREAT MEXICAN REMEDY.
The only Medicine i the World Compunded from the Natural Roots and Herbs of Mexico,

' HEKEKRBALINKEK

(NO ALCOHOLIC DRINK.) The most valnable remedy ever discovered in the Vege-
naneni cure of Dyspepsia, Habitual Costiveness,
Is, Rheumatisin, Piles, Dropsy, Heart Disease, Ner-

HERBAILINHK

J(NO VINEGAR COMPOUND.) The purest and best Mealcine in the world for delicate
Females, whether young or old, married or single, at the Jawn of womanhood or the turn
of hife, relleving and euring their compiaints as if by Magle,

HERBALINE

(NO MINERAL POISON.) A swift and sure relief in Mental and Physical Prostrution |
caused by over-taxing the mind and body with bhusiness and professional eares, {

HERBALINE

f (A VITALIZING TONIC.) Unequaled as & medicine for Children, being easy of admin-

istration, pleasant and rv-lr:nh{nu ln"lukn-. prompt in its action ; certain in its results, and
No Vermifuge, Lozenges, or other medicines will free the sys-
tem from Worms like this wonderful Wild u.-rl;"rmm-. 38 Sy

| A

, HEKRBALINHK

i (THE LIFE GIVING PRINCIPLE.) Skin diseases of whatever name or nature, such as

Eruptions, Blotehes, Pimples, Ringworms, Scrofula, &e., are literally dug up and’ carrled |

out of the system by this great Tonie and Alternative, while the complexion is rendered ’
|

HIERBALINE SYRUP,

(PURELY HERBAL. A genuine medieme warraated free from Calomel, Arsenic, j

S8 O R KWW A E& WP isoffered for a case of Chronie Disease |
that this great Tonie Syrup will fail to eure or greatly benefit, if the directions are strictiy

f TRY IT, PRICE $1.00 PER BOTTLE. 5

~ STANDARD MEDICINE COMPANY,

PITTSBURGH,
FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS. ;

Syrup,
SY RUP, |

SYRUP,
For the aged and the feeble

S Y R U,
SY RUP,

=N U,

The most valuable Family Medicine in the

PA.

A

D. L. Cleeland,

(FORMERLY OF HARRISVILLE)
DEALER IN

WATCHES, CLOCKS, JEWELRY
SPECTACLES & VIOT.IN STRINGS,

€& Fine Watch and Clock repairing a speci-

ality  All work warrented,

Store between Wuller's Drug store and Butles

Savings Bank, Main street, Butler, Pa.

By virtne of an order of the Orphans’ Court
of &uth-r county, the undersigned administra-
tor of J H Wimer, late of Worth towuship,
Butler county, Pa., will expose to sale by pub-
lie vendue or outery, on

Wednesday. May 25. 1881,

at one o'clock, P. M, on the premises, all the

Praying the Court to appoint viewers to
change and lay out a dividing or boundary line
between Butler and Summit townships, as will |
be in pecordance with the draft or lines as
made and decreed at Q. 8, No. 23, June, 1853,
and to make draft and report whether such

change as prayed for would be to the benefit of 0%,
the inh bitance of the ive townships or | ®}! ¢
either of them

March 7th, 1881, report of viewers filed.
March 10th, 1881, report confirmed nisi.
By Tue CourT.
Now, , all p i 1 will
take notice that the above
sented to the Court of Quarter Hessions for con-
firmation oo Wdughy.wth 8th d-{ of June,

e o AN B

W £

| eounty,

report will be pre- |

right, title, interest and elaim ot said decedant,
belng the undivided one-hall of ali that certaln
tract of land situate in Worth township, Butler
Pa., bounded on the north by lands ol
Jounthan Wimer, deceased; on the east hy lands
of Catharine Kanflman; scuth by lnnds ot J. Wi-

leared; log house thereon,
TERMS OF PAYMENT :

On-sthird of purchase money in band on con-
firmation of aile, and the halance jn two equal
annual lustaliments thereafter with interest, to
be sccured by bond and mertgage, including
five per cent. attorney’s fee jo case the same
shall have to be collucted by legal process.

o JEFFERS
Adr gt J. ,&m'
3: & Feo!

Thompy

ORPHINS' COURT SALE.

et al., contsining about thirty-four acres,

i 93, vorvewitte, | ,@%

DIREGTIONS,

For Catarrh, hay fever
cold in the Head, &e.,
insert with little finger
a particle of the Baln
into the nostrils ; draw
strongbreaths through
the nose. It will he
absorbed, ¢leansing,
d healing the dis-
sed membrane,

05777y gLy GURES
C 'I'Alim;cm.n;,‘,"E
UAY- e <A

~-Vew

For Deafness,
A e

- th r
ELY'S CREAM BALM

HAVING gained an enviable reputation, displac-
ing all other preparations in the vieinity of diseov-
ery. is, on its merits alone, recognized as a won-
derful remedy wherever known, A falr trial will
convinee the most ptical of its curative pow-
ers. It effectuanlly
Catarrhial virus, causing healthy seeretions, al-
lays iflammation and  irritation,
membr linings of the he from additional
colds, completely heals the sores and restores the
sense of taste and smell. Beneficial results are
realized by a few appiieations. A thorough treat-
ment as directed will enre Catarrh.  As 2 house-
hold remedy for cold in the head is unequaled,
The Balm is easy to use and agreeable. Sold by
druggists at 70 cents  On receipt of 50 cents will
madl a package. Send for eircular with full infor-
mation.
ELY'S CREAM BALM CO,, Owego, N. V.

For sale in Butler by D. H. Wuller, J. C. Redick,

Zimmerman & Wuller, Coulter & Linn.

Union Woolen Mill,
BUTLER, PA.

H. FULLERTON, Prop’r,
Manufacturer of BLANKETs, FLANNELS, YARNS,
&c. Alro custom work doune to order, such as
earding Rolls, making Blankets, Flannels. Knit-
tng and Weaving Yarns, &c., at very low
prices. Wool worked on the shares, it de
aired mv7-1v

apply a particle into
@ ear.

anses the nasal passages of |

protects the |

yux& Vo llfwn. Tﬁrmu zndcg " J

3l

WANREMEDY

RHEUMATISM,

Neuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago,

Backache, Sorsness of the Chest, Gout,
Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swellings and
Sprains, Burns and Scalds,
Gensral Bodily Pains,

Tooth, Ear and Headache, Frosted Feet
and Ears, and all other Pains
and Aches.

No Preparation on earth cquals §T. JAcoBs O1L a8
n sufe, sure, simple and cheap External Remedy.
\ trial entails but the comparatively trifling outlay
f 50 Cents, snd every one sufiering with pain
.an have cheap and positive proof of its claims.
Directions in Eleven Languages.
S0LD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS IN
MEDICINE.

A.VOGELER & CO.,

Baltimore, Md., U. 8. 4.

MRS. LYDIA E. PINKHAM.

OF LYNN, MASS.

DERNARE

DISCOVERER OF

LYDIA E. PINKHAM’'S
VEGETABLE COMPOUND.

The Positive Cure
For all Female Complaints.

This preparation, as its name signifies, consicts of
Vegotable Properties that are Larmioss to the wiost del
jeate Invalld, Upon one trial tho merits of this Com
elief i3 immediato ; and
when its usc is coatinucd, a ninety-nine cases ia a hun
drod, aperimanent curciseflec cusands vill tey
tify. Oa mecount of it: provea merits, it {1 to-Cay re
commendod and prescribod by the best pliysicians la
the country.

It will cure entircly tho worst form of failing
of the uterus, Lrucorrhaa, frrcgular and painful
Menstruation, o)l Gvarian Troubles, Inlammation and
Ulcerat. loodings, oll Dicplaccments and the con-
sequent epinal weakness, end Is especially adapted to
the Chiange of Life. 1t will Ciscolve and expel tumors
from tl.0 uterusinan carly rtzge of developmont, The
tendency to cancerous humno:s thero 1s chocked very
speedily by its use.

In fact it kas proved (> be the great
est and best remecdy that has cver been discover
ed. It permeates every portion of the rystem, ol gives
now lifoand vigor. 1t removes falnines fatuliney, do
s weslinews

stroys ail craving for stlnulauts, anl relieve
of the stomach

It curos Dloating, Headaches, Nervous Frostration,
General Dobility, Sloeplosaness, Depresaion and Indd
gestion. That feeling of bear causing paln,
weizht and beckache, is always permanently cured by
ftause, It willat all timcs, eadunderell clrenmstan
o003, act in harmony with tho law that governs the
femalo system.

For Kidney Complaints of either wex this compound
Is unsurpassed.
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound
1s prepared at 233 and 2% Western Avenuo, Lynn, Mass,
Prico $1.00. 8ix bottles for §5.00. Sent Ly raail I the
form of pills, also in the form of Lozengcs, on reccipt
of price, $1.00, per box, for cither, AMra, PINKAAM
frec!y answors all Jetters of inquiry. Send for pam
phlct. Addrossasslove Menti

No family ehould be without L INKIIAY
VERTILLS. They cure C pation, Liliousnoss,
and Torpidity of the Liver. %) < uts per Lot

GEO0. A, KELLY & (0. QGeneral
Age: ts, Pittsburgh Pa.
Sold by D. H. Wuller, - Dutler Pa.

.

HOP BITTERS.
(A Medicine, not a Driok.)
CONTAINS
HOPS, BUCIIU, MANDRAKE,
DANDELION,

MeEDICAL QUALL-
STTEKRS,

AND THY. PUREST AND Tin
TIES OF ALL OTilZ

TIIILY CUILX
Al Dizeases of the Stomach, Powels, Blood,
Liver, Kldneys, nury Organs, Ner-

Yousness, Slee wand especially
Fewa plaluts.

1000 IN COLD.

Wi be patd for & case they will not enre or
help, or fur anything Lipure or fujurivus
found in them.

Ask your drupeist for Jon Rittersand try
thoem before you sleep. fake wo viher,

D 1.C.1san ahsolute and irreafst{hle cnre for
Drunkeaness, use of opiumn, tobucco und

narcotica,
D yor CIRCULAR.
howe 1old by droseiste

Hop Bitters

WILL IT CURE ME?

Said a man, whose woebhegone counten-
anee and broken-down constitution plain-
1y showed traces of disease—a sufferer with

0., Vnchenter, N, ¥ ., & Tovemtn, Out,

Nervous Dyspepsir, In whose stomach the
most delicate morsel lay ke lead. Re-
freshing sleep and quiet nerves were stran-
gers to him, and he despaired of ever being
well, We advised him to take

SIMMONS LIVER REGULATOR,

which he did, and in a short time was not
only relteved but eured,
Reader, if you s uffering with Dyspep-
sia or Liver Disease m uny form, do not
wait until the disease has taken a fast hold
upon you, but use the Regulator when the
symptoms first show themselves, -
MONS LIVER REGULATOR is n¢
coholie stimulant, but 4 PURELY V -
TABLE REMEDY hat will cure when
everything eise fali=. Tt 15 a faultless fam-
tly medicine. Does not  divar » the
system. 1s no violert Adrastic purge, but
nature's own remedy rhe frniend of eve-
ryone, and will not disappoint you. A
single trinl will convinee you that it is the
cheapest, purest and best Fanilly Medicine
in the world.
i ASK the recovered dyspepties, billlous
sufferers, victims of fever and ague, the
mercurial disensed patient how theey re

covered their health, cheerful spirits and
l gmnl appelite—they will tell you by taking
fminons Liver Regulator,

ASK Y\OUB DRUGGIST FOR
Simmons

Liver Regulator!

' Original and genulne prepared only by

o M. ZEILIN & (0O, Phila.
apr B-1¢

TORPEDO JIM.

f The Story of a Moonlighter.
‘T am dying; yes, dying.’

| Away up on the Bingham lands, in
! the great northern oil-field of Pennsyl-
| vania, 8 man lay dying. The flare of
a huge gas jet came struggling through
| the wide crack of the rude hemlock
| board shanty and fell on the form of a
man upon whose features the hand of
trouble and sorrow bhad left heavy
i traces. He was alone, save the writer
| of this, and as the hours dragged slowly
| along he grew uneasy, as if he feared
{ and dreaded the end which was inevit-
| able. With an effort he roused him-
self.

‘What time is it 7’ he asked.

‘Nine o’clock.’

‘Big Jack won’t be home till half-
| past twelve, and before that time I will
be locating ‘wildcat’ wells in another
world.’ ‘

‘Shall T go for him ?’

‘No; oh, no! Don’t leave me I
i couldn’t watch out the last tour and
run the last bit alone. I want to tell|
Big Jack something, but you will do ‘
just as well. Can you keep a secret ?’

‘Yes.

‘Well, it’s a strange story I’ye got to
tell, and I want somebody to know it
before—’

He paused a long time for breath.
The cabin or ‘shanty’ in which he lay
' was situated in a sheltered spot among
a cluster of giant pines, and was the
only habitation for miles around. It
was far beyond . the line marking the
extreme front of oil operations, and had
been hurriedly thrown together as a
cabin for the drillers and tool-dressers
of atest well since become famous
among oil men as ‘the duster that sent
the market flying into the nineties.” Tt
wasn’t much of a shanty even for the
oil country ; the boards had been nailed
together with more than usual care-
lessness, and the heat from the rough
stove inside had warped the boards so
that snow and rain sometimes blew in
on the ‘bunkers’ during the night und
frosted each man’s beard and hair like
a nei-work of lace. Outside, a few
rods from the door, a gas-light flamed
and flared across the snow and played
ghostly pranks with the giant trees in
the darkness of the night. I had
sought the shelter of the rude cabin
one cold day during the winter just
passed, fcr I bad heen delayed while
‘out in the big woods’ prospecting for
new territory, and had not set out on
the return journey soon enough to
reach civilization by night-fall, and bad
been hospitably invited to stay as long
as I pleased, proyiding I could accom-
modate myself to the surroundings.
Five men occupied the ecabin—two
drillers, two tool-dressers and a male
cook. Two of the men were, at nine
I o’clock at night, busy at the test well
a half-mile away, two others were on 4
visit to Bradford for provision supplies,
| and the fifth one lay in a rude bunk
| above the gas stove, tossing from side
| to side and waiting for the ‘silent sum-
imong.” It was Torpedo Jim, the moon-
| lighter. What his real name was no
{one knew; he went under the dime-
inovel nome of Torpedo Jim. Some
! men called him Jim Barton, but wheth-
| er or not that was really his name none
| of his friends and acquaintances could
| tell. Jim bad been sick for three days,
| 8o the head-driller, Big Jack Sanford.
| said ; and as I stood by the ride of his
{ bunk and watched the pain-contorted
face I wished I might lift the veil hang-
ing over this man’s life, and so learn
the tragedy and romance lying deeply
hidden beneath the blue shirt and
beavy coat. As I stood watching and
waiting he started up in a fright

‘My God, did you hear that?’ he al-
most shrieked.

‘No; I hesrd nothing.
i?

‘A woman’s ecream
it before moie than once.
and listen.’

Curiously wondering what the man
could mean, 1 opened th door and
stepped out into the night. All was
still and dark save a low whispering
among the pines and the flare of the
burning gas. Away ff down the val-
ley, at the test well, I could hear the
puff, puff of the laboring engine as it
swung the ponderous drilling tools up
and down and the ring of the heavy
hammer as the tool-dresser pounded
the bit into proper shape. No other
sound broke the stillness of the night,
and the little cabin under the pine was
as silent as the grave. Into the room
again and by the invalid’s bunk was
but a step, and as his eyes met mine
the mute question was quickly answer-
ed:

‘I could hear nothing except the
well; all is still,” was my repiy.

‘It must be that I am dying ; yes, dy-
ing, the man murmured once more,
‘and I cannot go with a secret on my |
mind. Say, stranger, said he sudden- |
ly, ‘do you think God forgives the I

What was

I have heard
(Go outside

blackest sins and crimes ?’

He waited eagerly and with emotion |
for my answer

‘Yes, if you ask it in the right spir- |
it.’ |

‘Do you think so? Well, I am glad
of it, and I bave been praying a long !
time these three days I have been sick
for God to wipe out the black spots |
and staing in my life; and oh, I do
hope He has Leard what I asked. But
I feel that the end is near, and 1’1l tell
you my story.’

After having been proped up with a
pillow of old coats and boots he began:

‘I 8’pose you’ve heard of Torpedo Jim,
the moonlighter? Yes? Well, that'’s
me; and | got the name because I'm
the cnly living man that took an active
part in two glycerine explosions and
lived I've bandled hundreds of tons
of the infernal stuff, both in the employ
of Roberts, the torpedo monopolist,
and working for myself, skulking
aroung the woods at night and shoot-
ing wells against the law. ['ve been
a pipe-line man, a tool-dresser and a
driller, and a heap of other things be-
sides, but the worst business I ever
got into was this same moon-lighting.
A man will stay cut of it 8o long a8 he
fears God and regards man, and I tell
vou he gets pretty well hardened be-
fore he can sneak around nights with
enough frozen hell to blow him into
four diffovent towashiph iy Wby wink of

| 0il operatcr whom I bad met several

' gilence became absolutely puinlul, un-

an eye. When a man gets so that he
don’t care whether he lives or dies the
next minute, he goes into moon-light-
ing and makes a beap of money. Ohb,
yes, there’s lots of money in 1t, but it
is dearly-earned cash. But I wasn’t
always a moonlighter. Oh, no; I used
to be as promising a boy as ever walk-
ed, and that was only a short time ago.
I am only twenty-six years old now,
but I have felt to be nearly fifty for the
past two years. What made me a
moon-lighter ? I'll show you. There
—that made me a moon-lighter and—a
—murderer!’

It was a picture, a_small locket pic-
ture of a beautiful young woman with
dreamy brownm eyes, sweet pouting lips
and a wealth of dark-brown hair A
most lovable young lady, surely, if the
picture might be taken as a basis of
calculation. The features were strange-
ly familiar to me, for they resembled
the features of the wife of a prominent

times at private receptions and small
parties The man continued without
interruption :

‘Ab, you start,” he said with a fierce
luagh. ‘You have jseen the orignal ?
Yes? And you will see her again,
roo. Four years ago I was engaged
to that woman, and I was as happy as
the day was long. T bad bright pros-
pects in the life then, and my father,
who was in business in Philadelphia,
where we lived, was supposed to be
pretty comfortably fixed in life. But
somehow or other, efter he died and
his affairs were straightened out, my
motker and I badn’t a cent to give a
beggar. 1 tried clerking and book-
keeping in Philadelphia for awhile, but
it was no go; and to cap the climax of
my misery the young lady I was en-
gaged to broke off tLe engagement with
the polite excuse that she thought too
much of me to hamper me with an en-
gagement, and that I could climb the
iadder of fortune much better if 1 was
not bound by ties of any kind. Very
tender and counsiderate, wasn’t she?
She never cared for me as much as she
did for my money, but I just worship-
ed her, and when she threw me over in
that cool way 1 wilted right down and
left the city. 1 landed in the lower oil
country and tried to do something. And
then when I saw my mistake it was
too late to get good bargains on leases
in the northern field, but I came here
all the same and tried to make my

way. 1 had my mother to support in |
Philadelphia all the time, and it was |
through ber that I learned of the mar-
riage of the woman I loved to a wealthy |
man from the oil regions. I was|
sick for two weeks after that, stranger, |
and when 1 came to my senses I!
wasn't the same man. I didn’t care to

live ; and if it hadn’t been for my poor

old mother I should have killed my-'
se!f. I became rough and reckless and |
did the roughest work I could find. 1|
drove team awhile. and then built rigs |
und dressed tools. After awhile I

turned driller and tried to save money

for my mother, but I did’t make it fast |
cnough. The longer I lived in the !
northern field the more reckless I be-
came, and it wasn’t long before I was |
a moon-lighter. I made topedoes for

shooting wells, against the law, and

out in the woods in a little log hut and |
hated the sight of man. I soon became |
the boldest and most successful moon- |
lighter in the country, and every cent
of money 1 could get above expenses I
sent to Philadelphia. I got on the in-
gide of a lot of information some lucky
speculators had, and took a flyer on the
market with splendid result. I made
money hand over fizt, but fortune came
too late to do me any good, and though |
I was still a young man I looked for-
ward to nothing this world could give.

‘A year ago this winter I took to
drinking ‘tangle-foot’ whisky, and after
two or three sprees I got to going it at
a terrible rate, and one day in the ear-
ly spring of 1880, some time in April,
I think, I got into a row with & man
at the head of Tram Hollow, and we
had a red-hot fight. We were both
drunk; and when I found I was getting
the best of him a wild thrill ran
through me, the devil took full posses-
gion ot my actions, and before I could
think twice I had stabbed him to the
heart, and my hands were stained with
the blood of a fellow creature !’

The dying man shook with agony as
the thougbts of that terrible deed came
upon him, and his pain-distorted face
was lifted in prayer for mercy and for-
giveness. It was a solemn hour for a
stranger to that country—the death-
bed confession under the moaning pines
and the long shadows of the giant trees
casting their gomber forms about in the
flickering light of the gas-jet. A silence
fell upon us suddenly ; the moaning of
the pines sank to the faintest of whis-
pers, while from afar down the valley
came the whirr and roar of the bull-
wheel as the cable of the heavy drill at
the well ran with lightning speed over
the crowu-pulley down into the earth
two thousand feet.

‘Hark " #aid the man whom death
was about to claim. ‘Big Jack is run-
ning the tools and is letting them slide
so that I can hear. It is the last time
I will ever hear that sound. I have
heard it often and bandled the bull-
wheel brake many times. [ never will
again ; no, never again on this earth.’

He was gilcnt again, and so still was
the wintry night that I could hear the
thud of the walking-beam and the rat-
tle of the cable against the derrick. The

til at last the melancholy face of the
dying man was raised again.

‘Stranger, come nearer; I'm going
fast, and 1 must tell you the rest
After I killed that man I hid the body
in a clump of brush and searched him
to learn who be was. I never found
out, for he had on his oily clothes* and
there was nothing in his pockets only
this, a little piece of paper, and on it
is written, ‘What is life? ‘T8 but a
vapor, soon it vanishes away.’ True,
isn't it? At last I have found it so.
Well, after I hid that man in the brush-
heap I wandered around the country
and couldn,t eat nor sleep. It was
glorious weather at that time; every-
thing was as dry as & bone, and the
next day I stood before that brush-
pile by some power of attraction that
made me go there, saw a great column

of blaek-emoke rise up near Rew Ci&
k
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it would sweep a large area of couutry
and leave nothing but ashes and the
casing in the oil wells. The grouud
was sprinkled with oil all over the
fields and leaves were as inflammable
as powder. Well, I watched the Rew
City fire grow larger and larger, and
all at once I became a fiend incarnate
and set the leaves and oil soaked brush
on fire around the big tinder pile that
hid the body of the unfortunate pauper
I had killed. Instantly the whole
place was a blazing mass, and the fire
spread so fast that I had to run for my
lite. Did you ever see an oil fire?
Yes? And saw the fires in Rew City,
Tram Hollow aud Foster Brook on
that awful day? Is that so? Well,
then, you know how fast they run
and what a roar they make. It was
just awful that day. I never saw any-
thing like it. It was reported that the
Tram Hollow fire was accidental and
that the fire started from some sparks
that had been smouldering in & stump-
pile. That is all nonsense, for I star-
ted the fire myself and had to run for
life to keep out of its way. Like a
crazy fool, I ran down the valley with
the wind, and the fire followed me like
s mouster ready to avenge itself.
There were some hcuses down in the
valley, and they used to call the place
0il Center, and when I reached the
first house the fire had caught up with
me, and I jumped into the creek and
ran down in safety out of reach of the
fire.

‘Pretty soon I came to a house that
belonged to 8 woman, and it was all she
had between her and poverty, and [ raw
her trying to carry out some things;
but before she could do anything the
fire swooped down and caught up that
house like whirlwind. That woman
turned to me, gave one unearthly, heart-
rending scream and fainted away. I
touk care of her until she was able to
walk, end then put her in charge of
some of her friends. Oh, that awful
scream. I bave heard it many times
since; I heard it to-night while you
were here. It has baunted me day and
night; it has given me no rest. I
sometimes think that the pauper I kill-
ed was some relative of hers, and that
her scream comes to me in punishment
for the deed.

‘You know the result of that Tram
Hollow fire? Scores of people thrown
on the world homeless and penniless ;
thousands upon thousands of dollars
lost ; children erying for bread about
the skirts of their heart-broken mothersz.
I have since done what I could in a
feeble way to see that those homeless
people did not suffer for the necessaries
of life ; but, oh, the remorse that has
gnawed at my heart since that fatal
day! Why, oh why, did I ever touch
the accursed whisky that made me a
fiend? Why, oh why, did the woman
I loved drive me to this? Oh, curse—'

He stopped as if stricken dumb, his
eyes glaring wildly from their sockets,
his face a picture of horror and fear.

‘My God!" he shricked ; ‘that scream
again ! Did you hear it? No; bow
could you? for it comes only tome. I
feel that I'm going very fast now ; and
oh, I hope God has forgiven me Come
closer. Here, take the picture and
keep it, and—some—day show it—to
the woman it represents—and tell her
—and—tell ber—I—I loved her—to—
the-~the—last !’

The gas-light came struggling
through the cracks in the rough cabin
and fell upon an upturned face, from
which had faded sorrow and care and
bate and fear and all things earthly,
and which, as the Angels of Death re-
leased the suffering spirit, reflected
from its cold form the look of peace and
love of the dead but unfortunate past.
Slowly, reverently, I closed the door of
the rude building and left the dead
alone with the changing shadows under
the moaning pines. Out in to the
wintry night, down the little valley to
the test well I walked as in a dream,
and as I opened the door of the derrick
and stood before the giant form of Big
Jack Sanford that large-hearted man
gazed at me in surprised silence.

“The man up at the shanty—’l be-
gan, and a lump seemed to come into
my throat all at once.

‘Yes ?’ said Jack interrogatively.

‘He is—is—dead " and I sat down
on the anvil in sheer despair.

‘What ! Jim Barton ? Torpedo Jim?’

I could only nod assent.

‘Dead! Torpedo Jim dead! Poor
Jim!” And a great sob shook the
burly form of the driller as he groped
blindly for the throttle-wheel.

With a creaking and jarring, the
ponderous machinery came to a stand-
still, and honest-hearted Jack Sanford
leaned against the back brake of the
sand-reel and wiped the moisture from
his eyes with a kind of a groan. The
tool-dresser came rattling into the der-
rick with o Gem Theater song on his
lips, but as he saw his fellow-worker
the song died away, and he stood in
amazement before hig friend nervously
wiping his grimy hands with a bit of
waste.

‘What—what's the matter, Jack?
Lost a bit down the hole, or is sbe
stu k fast in the rock ?” inquired the
tool-dresser

No reply.

‘Ain’t broke the temper-screw nor
nothin’, hev ye ?’

With an effort thy driller aroused
himself and started the heavy tools
once more. Then nodding toward the
bull-well, and then at the tug-wheel
rope-belt, he soon had the tocl-dresser
busily engaged in preparing to raise
the tools from the hole two thousand
feet under the snow.

Have you ever stood in an oil der
rick and watched a heavy set of drilling
tools being raised from the bottom of &
hole two thousand feet deep? How
the cable springs and stretches; how
the timbers creak and groan asif every
revolution of the monstrous bull-wheel
was attended with pain, and how the
engine labors and fiercely coughe forth
its discontent at such hard work.

As Big Jack Sanford turned on the
steam that cold night and started the
drill from its rocky bed every piece of
timber and every bit of iron seemed to
cry out against the proceeding. Never
had the thickly-braided cable shot out
from the hole with such lightning
speed, .and never before had the tool-
dresser forgotten to pour water down
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rushing to the surface. How the dirty
water and bits of sand did fly about as
the cable rattled on the boards of
the derrick! But the nerve of Big
Jim never faltered, and in the midst of
the rush and roar he found time to
order the tool-dresser to put out the fire
under the boiler and close up for the
night. At last the unwieldy drill stood
dripping on the derrick floor, and
silently the driller led the way through
the snow-path up through the wooded
valley to the lonely cabin. As we
neared the place I gently held the
tool-dresser’s arm and allowed Big
Jack to go on and enter the cabin alone.
All this time the tool-dresser was pro-
foundly ignorant of the whole affair,
and as I broke the news to him as
gently as possible the usually thought-
less-spoken man s)hered down and
said nothing for a long time. At last
with* a suspicious huskiness in his
voice, he spoke

‘Poor old boy !’ said he gently and
sorrowfully ; ‘his troubles on this earth
are over forever. And poor Jack, he
loved him like a brother, although he
knew that Jim was once a high-toned
cuss from New York or some big city.
And doesn't it seem strange to you
that a man who had been through two
nitro-glycerine explosions should pass
in his checks away out here in this
God-forsaken country ? Andall alone,
too, that is, I mean, with none of his
friends near. [t seems hard, doesn’t
that a fellow like what Jim used to be
before he struck this country should
die all alone up here away from his
mother and friends? They say he had
a mother, but he was ashamed to see
her as he was, and none of us, not
even Big Jack, knows where she is.
But I know she has been weli provided
for, because Jack told me Jim had giv-
en her about twenty thousand dollars
that he had made¢ up here. She want-
ed him to come home and live with
her ; and they say that when he would
get a letter from her he would go out
into the woods by himself and stay
till night, and then he would burn the
letter in the fire. Strange, wasn't it?
He thought a good deal of his mother;
but they suy he had some affair of the
heart that broke him all ap for good.
Women are queer things, anyway. I
bave always tried to keep away from
them, for it’s like running your
bands into a gas-fire to get mixed up
with them. Well, well, I’'m sorry that
poor Jim run his last bit and struck the
sand out here, for he was different
from any of us, and was made for some-
thing better than to die here all alone.
Poor Jim, poor Jim !’

Softly we entered the little cabin and
stood in the presence of the dead. It
seemed so strangely that death should
come down and lay his hands on the
sick man under the health-givingpines ;
it didn't seem like other hauats of
death, like funerals in churches and
grand houses, where sorrowing friends
crowd around the silver-trimmed casket
and take a last look at the tenement of
clay. There it was pomp and worldly
sorrow ; here it was poor, unfortunate
James Barton* Terpedo Jim. lying in
his bunk so cold and still and silent.
We sat in the little cabin a long while
in silence, each man busy with his own
thoughts and strangely affected by the
}l"rewnce of death in the lonely forest.

be night wore on apace, and after
awhile Big Jack Sanford, the driller,
arose and went out of the room into
the early morning, closing the door
carefully, as if afraid be might disturb
the corpse of his friend. Hours pass-
ed, and es one by one the stars faded
away and the sun came gleaming
through the tree-tops the tool-dresser
and I dropped off to sleep ; and when
we were awakened by the sounds of
footsieps onthe frozen snow we saw
Big Jack coming toward the cabin
with a rough hemlock box shaped like
a coffin.

‘It isn’t so nice as I could wish,’
said Big Jack as he deposited his
burden on the board table; ‘but it is
the best we can do.’

With the loving tenderness of a fath-
er, Big Jack gathered the inanimate
form of Torpedo Jim in bis strong
arms and laid bim gently in the nar-
row coffin. And then he aud the tool-
dresser lifted the remains and carried
them through the doorway and down
the path leading past the well. It was
the most sorrowful funeral procession
I have ever gcen. It wasn't much ofa
procession, to be sure. Jack and his
fellow-worker .ed the way with the
body and I followed. Yet there was
sorrow there ; sorrow for the dead and
sching bearts and broken eighs joined
with the moaning pines in chanting a
requiem for-one to whom fate had been
a bitter enemy. Down past the well
to a lightning-blasted giant pine tree,
and as its foot was anewly-mude grave,
the last loving labor that noble-hearted
Jack could do for his dead friend. Aud
then, as we lowered the blue-eyed mon
into his last resting place, the sun
burst through a cloud and fell full upon
us and cast a halo of golden glory about
the scene ; and when all was done the
driller raised his arms and said slowly
and solemnly ;

‘Peace to his dust and ashes through
time and eternity. Amen!’

Poor Jim ? Yes, poor Jim ; faraway
out in the Bingham forests, under the
world of snow, sleeps the blue-eyed
man who will always be in the great
army of those who die unknown to
home and friends, and who will to the
end of time be among the missing.
And in ber comfortable Philadelphis
home the patient, loving mother waits
and watches for her boy, the boy who
will gladden the old, tried heart and
brighten the old home never again on
this earth ; and by-and-by she will put
away tbe well-worn Bible and gold-
bowed spectacles and lie down to sleep
the sleep that rights all wrongs, heals
all wounds, and gives the beloved eter-
nal peace and rest.

And in a little valley in the great
northern oil field there stands a giant
blasted pine with these words: ‘Sa-
ered to the memory of Torpedo Jim,
who died unknown January, 1881.

From St_aufru, Kent Co., Md.—I
find that I sell as much of Dr. Bull's
Cough Syrup as of all other cough
remedies combined. J. E. Hartley,
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