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easily. “Be quick. The very rocks
have ears and the trees eyes.”

“What has become of Lucy Ferrier?"

‘‘She was married yesterday to young
Drebber. iHeold up, man, hold up, you
have no life left in you.”

“‘Don’'t mind me,” said Hope, faintly.
He was white to the very lips. and had
1st which

Drebber and Stangerson: and no one
knew whither they had gone. Rumor
reported that Drebber had managed to
convert a large part of his property
into money, and that he had departed
a wealthy man, while his companion, |
Stangerson, was comparatively poor. |
There was no clew at all, however, as

afford it” This is the sober, serious
verdict given by nine-tenths of our leg-
islators when a proposition is made to
spend a few dollars of public money
for the improvement of its ways. A

| legislator is not always a statesman.

Neither he nor his complaining con-
stituency is likely to realize how large

ant Adventure in India

He Thinks It Was ihe Clever Trick of &
Fakir, Bat Canoot Tell How It Was
Done—At Any Rate the Fellow Got
Money for Killlag the Beptile.
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Shoe Dealer.

- sPRING:

" Are You Interested

SPRINC!

In Low Prices?

.. An Immense Assortment.
Nothing - Missing.

the Best.

.. We show all the latest novelties in great profusion.
the very finest selections in all standard styles.
to have every article in stock the best of its kind.

AL RUFF.
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We: offer a magnificient new stock for Spring and Summer at
PRICES THE LOWEST YET NAMED FOR STRICTLY
FIRST CLASS GOODS.

 Shoes, Slippers and Oxfords.

We keep
We make it a point

Main $t.

i
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Grand Spring Opening,

Of Dress Goods, Millinery, Wraps, Silk Waists, Underwear, Hosiery,

S

* ** We quote below prices of a few of the many wonderful

L

7 o

bargains to be found here. § 8§ §

b

3

-, Pricesagiven beélow good until change of advertisement.

Laces, Trimmings, Notions, and a complete line of Domestics.
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Hood's Sarsaparilla had been recemmended,
and I thought I would try it, and I am heartily
thankful that Idid. I cau truly say that Hood’s
Barsaparilla has effected

A Perfect Cure.

1am free from sores, have a good appetite, no
dull feelings, and that continual sick headache
s gone. This wonderful cure has only cost me
five dollars. This small amount of money has

Hood’s*=»Cures

rid me of all my sufferings. I am still taking
Hood’s Sarsaparilla, my faithful friend which

has saved my life. I cannot praise it enough.”
‘WM. A. BootH, Indiana, Pennsylvania.

Hood’s Pills cure liver ills, constipation,
jaundice, sick headache, indi

SPECIAL

AL
SALE

PANTS.

$6.00 Pants for $5 00.
85 50 Pants for $4 50,
$5 00 Pants for $4.00.
£4 50 Pants for $3 50.
$4.00 Pants for $3.00.
$3.00 Pants for $2.50.

Wasrranted Jean Pants sold by
none for less than $1.00,
*.¥ ifor 8%c. :: % *

THE RACKET STORE

120 South Main Street, Butler, Pa.,

Inspection

out bargains within the reach o1

lay before them. In every direction
them in, peeping over each other's
shoulders to the far horizon. So steep

seemed to be suspended over their
heads, and to need only a gust of wind
to come hurtling down upon them.
Nor was the fear entirely an illusion,

strewn with trees and bowlders which
had fallen in a similar manner. Even
as they passed, a great rock came thun-
dering down with a hoarse rattle which
wolke the echoes in the silent gorges,
and startled the weary horses into a
gallop.

As the sun rose slowly above the
eastern horizon, the caps of the great
mountains lit up one after the other,
like lamps at a festival, until they

of the three fugitives and gave them
fresh energy. At a wild torrent which
swept out of a ravine they called a
halt and watered their horses, while
they partook of a hasty breakfast.
Lucy and her father would fain have
rested longer, but Jefferson Hope was
inexorable. ‘“They will be upon our
track by this time,” he said. “Every-
thing depends upon our speed. Once

struggled on through the defiles, and
by evening they calculated thatthey
were more than thirty miles from their
enemies. At night time they chose
the base of a beetling c:.g, where the
rocks offered some protection from the
chill wind, and there, huddled to-
gether for warmth, they enjoyed a few
hours’ sleep. Before daybreak, how-
ever, they were up and on their way
once more. They had seen no signs of
any pursuers, and Jefferson Hope be-
gan to think that they were fairly out
of the reach of the terrible organiza-
tion whose enmity they had incurred.
He little knew how far that iron grasp
could reach, or how soon it was to
close upon them and crush them.

About the middle of the second day

Choosing a shel-
tered nook, he piled together a few
dry branches and made a blazing flre.
at which his companions might warm
themselves, for they were now nearly
five thousand feet above the sea level,
and the air was bitter and keen. Hav-
ing tethered the horses and bade Lucy
adieu, he threw his gun over his
shoulder and set out in search of
whatever chance might throw in his
way. Looking back, he saw the old
man and the young girl crouching over
the blazing fire, while the three ani-

for the barren valley was thicklyi

the great snow-capped peaks hemmed |

were the rocky banks on either side of |
them that the larch and the pine |

his ears in countless repetitions. Agair
he shouted, even louder than before
and again no whisper came back fromx
the friends whom he had left sucha
short time ago. A vague, nameless
dread came over him, and he hurried
onward frantically, dropping the pre-
cious food in hisagitation.

When he turned the corner, he came
full in sight of the spot where the fire
had been lit. There was still a glow
ing pile of wood-ashes there, but it had
evidently not been tended since his de-
parture. The same dead silence stili
reigned all round. With his fears
changed to convictions, he burried on.
There was no living creature near the
remains of the fire; animals, man,
maiden, all were gone. It was only
too clear that some sudden and terrible
disaster had occurred during his ab
sence—a disaster which had embraced
them all and yet had left no traces be

round, and had to lean upon his rifle to
save himself from falling. He was es
sentially a man of action, however, and
speedily recovered from his temporary
impotence. Seizing a half-consumed
piece of wood from the smouldering
fire, he blew it into a flame, and pro
ceeded with its help to examine the
little camp. The ground was all

that they had afterward turned back
to Salt Lake City. Had they carried
Lack both of his companions with
them? Jefferson Hope had almost per
suaded himself that they must have
done so, when his eye fell upon an ob
ject which made every nerve of his
body tingle within him. A little way
on one side of the camp was a low-
lying head of reddish soil, which had
assuredly not been there before. There
was no mistaking it for anything buta
newly-dug grave. Asthe young huntez
approached it. he perceived thatastick
had been planted on it, with a sheet of
paper stuck in the cleft fork of it. The
inscription upon the paper was brief,
but to the point:

left so shorfa time before, was gone,
then, and this was all his epitaph.
Jefferson Hope looked wildly round to
see if there was a second grave, but
there was no sign of one. Luecy had
been carried back by their terri-
ble pursuers to fulfill her original
destiny, by becoming one of the harem
of the elder’s son. As the young fel-
low realized the certainty of her fate
and his own powerlessness to prevent
it, he wished that he, too, was lying
with the old farmer in his last silent
resting place.

grim, white face he retraced his steps

“DON'T MIND ME,” SATD HOPE, FAINTLY.

ble, so hard and so set was its expres-
sion, while his eyes glowed with a
baleful light.

“Where are you going?”

“Never mind,” he answered; and,
slinging his weapon over his shoulder,
he strode off down the gorge and so
away into the heartof the mountains to
the haunts of the wild beasts. Among
them all there was none so fierce and
so dangerous as himse!f.

The prediction of the Mormon was
only too well fulfilled. Whether it was
the terrible death of her father or the
effects of the hateful marriage into
which she had been forced. poor Lucy

Her sottish husband, who had married
her principally for the sake of John
Ferrier's property, did not affect any
great grief at his bereavement; but
his other wives mourned over her, and
sat up with her the night before the
burial, as is the Mormon custom. They
were grouped round the bier in the
early hours of the morning, when, to
their inexpressible fear and aston-

out a glance or a word to the cowering
women he walked up to the white, si-
lent figure which had once contained
the pure soul of Lucy Ferrier. Stooping
over her he pressed his lips reverently
to her cold forehead, and then snatch-
ing up her hand he took the wedding
ring from her finger.
be buried in that,” he cried, with a
filerce snarl, and before an alarm could
be raised sprang down the stairs and
was gone. So strange and so brief was
the episode that the watchers might
have found it hard to believe it them-
selves or persuade other people of it,
had it not been for the undeniable fact
that the circlet of gold which marked
heras having been a bride had disap-

him, and he only escaped a terrible

“Bhe-shalt Bot-1—

Again the avenger had been foiled,
and again his concentrated hatred
urged him to continue the pursuit.
Funds were wanting, however, and
for some time he had. to return to
work, saving every dollar for his ap-
proaching journmey. At last, having
collected enough to keep life in him,
he departed for Europe and tracked
his enemies from city to city, working
his way in any menial capacity, but
never overtaking the fugitives. When
he reached St. Petersburg they had de-
parted for Paris; and when he fol-
lowed themwn there he learned that they
had just set off for Copenhagen. At
the Danish capital he was again a few
days late, for they had journeyed on te
London, where he at last succeeded in
running them to earth. As to what
occurred there, we cannot do better
than quote the old hunter's own aec-
count, as duly recorded in Dr. Watson's

(To B coNTINUZD.)

PROFITABLE.

Tommy Byers—Jiminy! What you
goin’ to do with all them rags?

Jimmy Collar—Going to sell 'em to
the ragman—get two cents a pound
for them.

Tommy Byers—Where d’ you git'em?

Jimmy Collar—Me mother was down-
town shoppin’ yesterday, and these are

arrears)—Why?

Landlady (weeping)—He always paid
his board inadvance, nevercomplained
if his bed wasn’t made up, and oh, such
a delicate appetite as that poor saint
had!—Judge.

Early Advantages.

First Student (classical school)—I
say, George, what a wonderful race
those old Greeks were. Think of their
triumphs in art, architecture, philoso-
phy, literature—

Second—Huh!
about that.

Nothing remarkable

Stuart—Can’t you stand her off any

CAUGHT IN THE MUD.

fAn everyday experience anywhere in the
United Statea.]

Teutonic hilarity of over $617,000,000,
which means an average of §10 for each
man, woman and child in the whole
population. Then we spent last year
nearly $254,000,000 for cigars and
cheroots, and over $22,000,000 for cigar
ettes. Of ehewing and smoking tobac-
co we consumed about 280,000,000
pounds, for which we paid $139,0662,036.
Commenting on these figures, the At-
lanta Constitution says: !
“‘Altogether, not taking stock of the
money we expend for champagne,
whose sparkling bubbles burst about
the brimming goblet, and the other im-
ported and native wines which drive
away carking care, the people of the

ble sum of §1,641,008,460.

“The mind is incapable of grasping
the largeness of the total, but when it
is remembered that this is more than
the circulating medium of the United
States, that is, $27 per head more than
the per capita circulation; thatit proves
that the head of every family, suppos-
ing he handles the purse strings, pays
out $195 annually for drink and tobac-

idea of Its magnitude can be obtained.”
It is, of course, possible that there
exists some subtle and undiscovered
reason why the people should not take
on some slight spirit of thrift and go
about the improvement of the vilest
roads and streets that ever cursed an
intelligent republic, but whatever that
“Teason may be, 1t n
founaation in the oft-repeated com-
plaint “hard times and the people can’t
afford it.”

RELIABLE TESTIMONY.

Wide Tires Improve Public Roads and
Save the Horses.

A correspondent for the Breeders'

Gazette gives his observation and ex-

the wagon with three-inch tires and
the one with one and one-half inch
both went to the field together, the
loads being equal When in the field
the broad-tired drove in and unloaded;
the narrow stuck. Four horses were
put to it to get it to a place to unload.
The condition of the field was the same;
broad tires on top of the ground, nar-
row tires in ground about eight inches.

In addition to Winwood farm, Mr.
Sunman also owns the largest sawmill
plant in southeastern Indiana, and now
his foreman there uses wide tires on

and they completed the job in a good

girdle. Then he placed the reed pipe
to his lips and proceeded to extract
from it the most painful music I evep
listened to. Serpents galore would
have been welcome if that music could,
have been banished, I thought, but as
I watched the bed my sentiments
underwent a rapid change.

“In the middle of the couch, under-
neath the sheet, I saw something mov-
ing.. The sheet became elevated ina
conical form and there was a hissing
and spitting underneath it that made
thy blood run cold. Then there emerged
from - the edge-of the covering the
slHmy, horrible head of a monster cobra
thit wasn't ansinch less than eight
feet long, and slowly slid from the bed
and colled himself upon the floor. I
stood looking at him with my eyes
bulging with terror.

““The doleful, seductive, plaintive
strain of the pipe continued@ and the
head of the monster slowly arose to a

o4 2% sinall Departments. True merit in every Article. Hon-| o~ 4 W Y 7B (¥ | weres . el h " | . hind it. s Rl o Tk land okt bt y re b
e Bt Quit) Brciywhere e i Foady s pioving. “Thermng | MEU e by | T et e Bekd sy bt | Sl o whick e e leady uhde | G Bateh spod ammdalyfo e Iovl with th co i B bgan 1
e nificent sp blow, Jefferson Hope felt his head spin h o and tobacco the almost incomprebens)- | swell and he showed every sign of in-

tense anger. The weird music grew
faster and faster and the oscillating
motion of the serpent's head kept time
to it. The little pipe shrieked and the
fakir was perspiring from every pore.
His eyes were bulgfng from his head

to his piping. Shriller and more pene-
trating grew the notes, until of a sud-
den they became again plaintive and

U - d s £ » - o 2 ek stamped down by the feet of horses
The Quality will tell it. The Price will sell it. And that is the $1.60 Ii'""a ;m‘ $1.75. sito 1;’ K ‘":on' ;‘.S :n?'y SN - shnw}i):g that a large par(tv 0;' mou;ted :snh;nen:. ":::’vud;;c(i;oo‘;?:v ﬂun‘;‘{e;;‘;‘)::.- co, and that every dollar in the United | sad; the time was slower, the tune
reason you should come early to get your bargains from our splendid $2.00 Punts for $1.25. m?)’:;i‘;' Uﬂlo(:“\l‘:'hlnlei;'of that day they | ™0 had overtaken the fugitives, and| peaten man  in o Al g e States goes each year over the bar or | sweet and harmonious. The motions
g .. dircetion of their tracks proved| jon¢s strode into the room. With- the counter of some tobacconist, some | of the monster’s head were slower and

slower, and then the fakir's hand stole
quickly to his side. A sword leaped
out, there was a flash, a glint of steel,
and the cobra’s head rolled upon the
floor, while the dismembered body
thrashed itself about the apartment.
1 staggered to the door, almest over-
come by nervous strain, and the ordeal
was over. The wattored
of the fakir was
to, you may be sure, and he left my
bungalow, leaving only the severed
head and body of the cobra as remind-
ers of the scene through which I had
passed. .
*How was it done? Idon't know. I
never knew whether that scoundrel
brought the snake in with him or not,
but while he was playing I saw him

rect opposite of the orthodox hades.
The place of tormenti for the reprobate
sons of the north is called Nastrond,
and is situated far toward the frigid
north and is directly under Nifiheim,
the Scandinavian mythologists’ purga-
tory. A describtion of Nastrond as
it apppears in the “Prosa Eda" (writ~
ten in Iceland in the thirteenth cen-

) is as follows: ‘“In Nastrond there
s a vast and direfyl structure with
doors that face the north. This build-
ing is formed entirely of the backs and
scales of serpents, wattled together

nacree, near Oldcastle, was believed to

and his foot was keeping double time -

. i all and consequently holding on pl
4 - s & X s % 3 to where he had dropped the food, and | jeath by throwing himself his | farther? manner. They weighed 1,700 and 1,840 | j;v0 dijed. He had been ailing for
3 Alf and see s dnd we will convince you that the place to get latd o the people’s patronage to_ the b here e hnd Lsopred the dood apd | deach by Uhrorving himeel wpon M | SRS Great Scots no; ahe's s | Saoh - From ychscevation andaciunt | 11t S50 oot oIl the appesrancen of :
est stylesgbest gualities and lowest prices, is at the Leading Dry |consternation of all competitors. he cooked enough to last him for a few | not long in discovering the reason of | tant enough already. — Raymond's | experience, having under my charge | joath were shown, so that no doubt of
All people go where they can’get days. This he made up into a bundle, | these attempts upon their lives, and | Monthly. more horses and wagons than three or | i, jecease was entertained. The usual

Go_?jp, illingry and Wrap House of Butler.

. JENNIE E. ZIMMERMAN,

(Successor to Ritter &_Ralston.)

the best for their money. See
our Infant’s Shoes in Ked “and
Tan at 15 cents.  See our Boys’
Extra High Cut Shoes at $1.25.
See our Ladies’ Fine Rubbers at

NE BAW THE OLD MAN AND THE YOUNG
GIRL CROUCHING OVER THE BLAZING
FIRE.

out success, though from the marks

and, tired as he was, he set himself to
walk back through the mountains upon
the track of the avenging angels.

For five days he toiled, footsore and
weary, through the defiles which he
had already traversed on horseback.
At night he flung himself down among

led repeated expeditions into the |
mountains in the hope of capturing or |
killing their enemy, but always with-
out success. Then they adopted the
precantion of never going out alone or
after nightfall, and of having their
houses guarded. After- a time they |

| But I don't like the inscription he

The Spirit of the Age.
The Minister—Mr. Robinson wishes
to present a window to the church.

wishes placed on it.
The Minister's Wife—What is it?
The Minister—'‘Presented by Robin.

four farmers in this section of Indiana,
1 am led to believe that the wide tire is
the road maker and the narrow tire the
road breaker and horse killer. Where
I cannot go with a wagon with tires
four and one-half inches wide and a
team of Clydes weighing from 1,500 to
1,800 pounds each, no man with narrow

wake preparatory to burial was begun,
and a number of neighbors had arrived
at the house to share the night watches.
Suddenly signs of animation were ob~
served in the apparently lifeless body.
Five minutes later it was clear that
the young man had been in a trance

’ griget 25 cents. See our Ladies’ Storm upon the trees, and other indications, | the rocks and snatched a few hours ' of | were able torelax these measures, for n. Jones & Co.; Dry Goods.”—Puck " and was on the way to recovering his

: e S— = Rubbers at 35 cents. See us for hz judged thu,t there were numerous‘ sleep, but before daybreak he was al- | pothing was either heard or seen of | i e “_"'5 dare go W“’_h the same load, no | goycag The occurrence created a great
3 B all kinds of foctwear.  Will save | bears in the vicinity. At last, after | W8ys well on his way. On the sixth | their opponent, and they hoped that | Merely an Investment. difference ‘fh“" his team may be. sensation. Many of those present fled
P - ou mone The New Shoe |twoor three hours’ fruitless search, he day he reached the Eagle canyon, from | time had cooled his vindictiveness. | Hones—What have you raised that Give us wide tiresand compel farm- | ¢ 0 the house and would not return.
- b4 e B L e which they had commenced their ill- Far from doing so, it had, if any- | young bookkeeper’s salary for? Don’t | €rs to use them and we will have better | o)) were deeply moved and the scene

BLEY & BANCROFT.

Store.

215 SOUTH MAIN STREET.

was thinking of turning back in de-

three or four hundred feet above him,
there stood a creature somewhat re-

fated flight. Thence he could look

flercely at the silent, widespread city
beneath him. As he locked atithe

thing, anugmented it. The hunter's mind

shat there was no room for any other
emotion. He was, however, above all |

| my daughter.—Chicago Record.

you know that the young spendthrift

Berves Him Right.

reoads than we ever had and save our

if I kep' real quiet, and pretended to
be thinking, you'd wonder what I was
thinking about, and say just what you

for some time was one of intense ex-

spair, when, casting his eyes up- 3 Spe

A “P;m]. he saw a sight which sent a | @own upon the home of the Saints. | was of a- hard, unyielding nature, and | squanders all his salary giving pres- horses also. citemens.
& / N thrill of pleasure through his heart. | Worn and exhausted, he leaned upon | the predominant idea of revenge had ents to some girl he's infatuated with? Auntie—A penny for your thoughts. . ; e, did
(./. E. 1"11]1];1‘4 R, On the edge of a jutting pinnacle, his rifle and shook his gaunt hand | ra'en such complete possession of it |~ Bones—Of course I do. The girl's Little Nephew—I was thinking that yo’:m w, :;'*:::“;'.:'"B:”‘lb“qm'm

which they impose upon bachelors in
Belgium?

~ 7 vmbli a sh i ) , but observed that there were flags in some . . g
WANT EVERY :(;l:;d‘n“f.i{‘h ::ﬂr 2;[:?0:;:::;:0,111 of the principal streets and other | things practical. He soon realized that| ‘‘Have you got any stale bread?” | qi4. Gimme the penny.—Good News. Mr. Hangbagque — No. Do theg,
DR o B, gig signs of festivity. He was still specu- | €ven his iron coumstitution could not asked Johnny Fizzletop, sticking his though?

Man, Woman and Child

In. Butler county know that they have received their large and com

plete line of Fall and Winter Boots, Shoes and Slippers at prices
We have the celebrated Jamestown
Boots and Shoes, made by hand and warranted. which have

i that will surprise them.

So Dry

Yet go forceful are “spirit?”
facts. They “whet” up the
system, stimulate you—not
too much, bnt just enovgh

The big-horn, for so it is called—was
| acting, probably, as a guardian over a
flock which were invisible to the hun-
ter; but fortunately it was heading in
the opposite direction, and had not per-
ceived him. Lying on his back, he
rested his rifle upon a rock, and took a
long and steady aim before drawing
| the trigger. The animal sprang into
i the air, tottered for a moment upon

lating as to what this might mean |
when he heard the clatter of horse’s
hoofs and saw a mounted man riding
toward him. As he approached he
recognized him as a Mormon named
Cowper, to whom he had rendered
services at different times. He there-
fore accosted himm when he gotup to |
him, with the object of finding out

stand the incessant strain which he was

putting upon it. Exposure and want of |
wholesome food were wearing him out. |
If he died like a dog among the moun-

tains, what was to become of his re-i
venge then? And yet such a death |
was sure to overtake him if he per- |
sisted. He felt that that was to play |
his enemy’'s game, so he reluctantly

head into a baker's shop up in Harlem.
“Yes, I have five or six loaves.”
“Serves you right. Why didn’'t you
sell 'em while they were fresh?”"—Texas
Siftings.

Girlish Perversity.
Nell—How do you know she is in
love with Jack?

All Up with Him.

“You had a high old time in Eu-
rope?”

“‘Yes,” replied the returned tourist.
“I had. I was done up at Monte Carlo,
held up in the Appenines and laid up
in Rome.”"—Washington Star.

It Had Lost Its Attraction.

Belle —Because she told me he was

May—So Jennie has given up bicy-

“Yes. What do you think of it?

“Pretty good scheme, I should think
—no one tries to evade it, 1 suppose.”
--Detroit Tribune.

A Case in Polat.

“There are times,” said the man
with the oratorical manner, “when we
are overwhelmed with humiliation at
the powerlessness of the human mind.”

: . Se7 3 to ma yu bette “inch’ sdge oind what Lucy Ferrier's fate had been. returned to the old Nevada mines, : ; Ve e A 3 X
proven their wearing quailites for years past. We want to give o e i h.' the edge of the precipice, and then e i 3 tﬁm on Hope” he said. there to recruit hishealthand to amass perfectly horrid. and if she were in cling. has she? Toat's very true,” was the reply.
- . Golden Wedding Gibgon’s  eame crashing down into the valley D B =" U money enough to_allow. him to pursue | ™Y place she wouldn't have anything Elaine—Yes. She says she's got past | *‘I am often made to feel s0.

the trade

<fhe Best Goods for Least Posible, Living Profit -

Butler, Pa

and Old Dougherty Whis
keysiare a few of the ‘spirit”
facts kept by.

| beneath.

| The creature was too unwieldy to
lift, so the hunter contented himself
with cutting away one haunch and a

the other. He followed one for a mile

| “You remember me.”

The Mormon looked at him with un-
disguised astonishment—indeed, it was
difficult to recognize in this tattered,un-

something of this matter, Cowper 1

| his object without privation

His intention had been to be absent |
a year at the most, but a combination

members of the church having rebelled

to do with him.—Philadelphia Record.
i I

All the Same to Him.
“Lend wme ten dollars?”

gazed proudly at the lettering on his

| the place where as a beginner she

could do graceful falls.—Chicago Rec-
ord.
The Final Test.

marry a woman cleverer than myself.

“Indeed?”

“Yes. Ihave a four-year-old daugh-
ter who asks questions.”—Philadelphia
Item.

; What brought him around to your way

L.
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conjure you by all you hold dear to an-

gew brass sign, ‘‘that's what I call

Miss Whirlsfair~You'll have gread

tuinking?

a drossin face v
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