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JUDGING last week's
business this Christmas sale will
be the lergest we have ever had.
It should be, as the stockis larger
than ever, and your dollar never
had such purchasing power as
now. No better time to buy than
next week, as the stock is yet
complete. Again we call your at-
tention to our Decorated Din-
ner Sets and Banquet
Lamps. & £ § §

| In Rocking Chairs we show

a complete assortment. 3 ]

, by
gi %
s There are so many useful things for you to select from here
g ." ‘ ‘

that you will find it an easy matter to make your selection.

! For $1.50

You get a
| wood-seat,
'anti ue fin-
ished Rock-
| | ing Chair.

For$2.50

You get one
with cobbler
seat,antinge
! or mahoga
| | ny finish.

' For $3.50

You get one
polish finish,
antique or
mahcgany.

For$5.00

You get the
best value
YOu eversaw
for the price
antigne or

|
|

| GBS — mahogany.
More than a hundred different kinds to select from,
= Have Aigher priced one $6, $7, $8, $9,'$10.

BN Rt Suits,? Lace Curtains,

b

75¢c,

Parlor Suits,
$25.00,

Blaclnng Cases, JBanquet Lamps,
o Ap ke $2.50,
#(,ampbell & Templeton,

BUTLER, PA

%A Pleasing Prospeci%

TO FIND THE COAT so satisfactory at
the first triai. This is the u.iversal festi-
mony of our patross, who are 2l Jovers of
neat fitting clotbes. Withcut them no man
looks well dressed.

== " A COAT WELL MADE is made to fit and

5 not to set-just-hit-or-miss; 2i1 artist well may
take delight in secing a nert Otting coat,
——4 500d material, good workmanship and good
fits are the proof that have made our tailor

7] ing a success. We guarantee this and ask
‘= you 1o look at our patterns, Our prices are
=Y ent down to the lowest notch.

G' F. KECK’ MEERCHEART TAILOR,

HZN. Mauiu i, Butler PPa,
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Boots
and
Shoes
- To Suit All

5 &3 a9 p

Come 1o us ana you Il find our siock-so large that you can find

what you want—All varieties of shoes for sale at lowest prices—Our

entire fall and winter stock is open and ready for your inspection—

Our stock was never larger than the present— Complete stock of

Ladics' and Misses' finc Dongola, Box Calf, winter tans, Enamels in
welt solg, mode for winter wear.

In Men's shoes our stock ofters many sclections of winter tans, fue
enamels, cordovans, box calfs and many other. Have you seen our
genvine water-proof shoe? It is a dandy—the upper extends around
the welt to the edge of the sole—this in connection with sheet rub-
ber andicork bottam filling makes a complete joint that cannot be
secured in any other way—A shoe thus made is more nearly water-
tight than can be made by any other process. Our stock of Men's
and Bof's heavy boots and shoes is large, and prices away down—
Full stock of Boy's high cut copper toed ghoes.

Large and complete stock of rubber goods of all kind—Felt boots,
Felt shoes and warm lined shoes and slippers of all kinds at
bottom' priccs.

Full stock of sole leatlier and shoe findings—Sole leather cut to
any amount you wish to purchase. High iron stands for repairing.

Do you wear box calf shoes? We have a polish put up for
calf shoes which keeps the leather soft and pliable.  When in

of boots and shoes
CALL AND SEE US.

" JOHN BICKEL.

128 8. MAIN S8t. BUTLER, PA.
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MRS EATTIY RAMHING,

'Practical Horse Shoer|
'WILL ROBINSON,

Formerly Horse Shoer at the |
Wick House has opened busi- :
| ress in a shop in the rear of
the Arlington Hotel, where |
he will do Horse-Shoeing in |

the most approved style,
TRACK AND ROAD HORSES)|
A SPECIALTY. :

! 30 small space.

| isfactory; prevent a cold

'Much in Little’

Is especially true of Hood's Pills, for no medi-
cine ever contained so great curative power In
They are a whole medicine

chest, always ready, al P = I l
or fever, cure all liver ills,

ways efficient, always sat-
sick headache, jaundice, constipation, <tc. 25e.

The only Pills to take with Hood's Sarsaparilla.

Thousands are Trylag It.

In order to prove the great merit of
Ely's Cream Balm, the most effective cure
for Catarrh and Cold in Head, we have pre-

red & generous trial size for 10 cents.
Get it of your druggist or send 10 cents to

ELY BROS., 56 Warren St., N. Y. City. i

1 suffered from catarrh of the worst kind
ever since a boy, and I never hoped for
cure, but Ely's Cream Balm seewms to do
even that. Many scquaintances Lave used
it with excellent results.—Oscar Ostrum,
45 Warren Ave., Chicago, IIL

Ely’s Cream Balm is the lcknnvledg?d;
eure for catarrh and eontains no cocaine, |

mereury nor any injurious drug. Price,
50 cents. At druggists or by mail.

HARPER’S MAGAZINE

the

PROJECTS FOR A NICARAGUAN CANAL
By Him. DAVID TURPIE
EASTERY SIBERIA AND THE PACIFIC
By STEPIIEN BONSAL

THE PROGRESS OF SCIENCE

will enter the coming year prepared to give to the reading

st quarter of a century —contributions from the pens o

'urcl. illustrated by leading artists. A brief glance over its prospectus announces such reading as
OUR PACIFIC PROSPECT

THE CONNERCIAL INPORTANCE OF AN ISTHNIAY CANAL

THE DEVELOPNENT OF OUR PACIFIC DONAIN

RODEN’S CORNER—THE NOVEL OF THE YEAR

by Hewry Serox Mexriuawn, author of “ The Sowers

be contributed by such authors as W. D. Howells, Richard Hardin,

Frederic Remington, Ruth McEnery Stuart, and of

EUROPE, POLITICAL AND SOCIAL  ART AND THE DRAMA

ARMIES AND NAVIES STUDIES INAMERICAN SOCIETY AMERICAN CHARACTER SKETCHES
Postage free to all subscribers in the United States, Canada, and Mexico.

Sub.$4 ayear. Address HARPER & BROTHERS, Pub’s,N.Y.City. Send for free prospectus

blic that which has made it famous for
the great literary men and women of the
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By WORTHINGTON C. FORD

By CHARLES FILUMNIS

" Striking novelties in short fiction wiil
Davis, Brander Matthews,
thers. There will be a series of articles on

s
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national Politics
Social and Economic | ‘"7 .
)} nomic

during 1898 will present to its readers a faithful pictorial -
sentation of the world’s most inlz::m.n‘nar.duump;umx r:;p‘:

THE NEWS THAT BECOMES HISTORY
National and Inter-) The Weexry will continue to

ranui;.nrr
in the great political events of our coun
It will treat of the social and eco-

Questions
Industrial Enterprise |
Art and Literature fl

natio
Owen Wister
}"n"i‘ ick Ba

ohn Kendr 8 (
Mary E. Wilkins el

THIS BUSY WORLD
Dy E 8. MARTIN

LETTERS FROM LONDON
By ARNOLD WHITE

the world.

W. D. Howells

of the middle west.
spondent in the Klondike region will trace
story of the great gol

LONG SERIALS AND SHORT STORIES

Twolong serials will appear during the
year, ¢ontributed by authors of inter-
fame, and will be illustrated.

A SPORTING PILGRIMAGE AROUND THE WORLD
In theinterest of the Wenk Ly, Caspar Whitney is on his way around
e He will visit Siam in search alb?
pn-'c:yul hunt from Bangkok. He will visit India and then proceed
to Europe to prepare articles on the sports of Germany and | rance.
10¢. a copy (send for free prospectus). Subscription $4,.00 a year.
Postage [ree in the United States, Canada, and Mexico

Address HAKPER & BROTHERS, Publishery, New York City
VALV VINN

and of the de
Its special corre-

discoveries
Carl Schurz

THE RED AXE
By & B CROCKETT
THE ASSOCIATED HERNITS
By FRANK R STOCKTON

{These and a score of equally prominent
s writers will contribute short stories to the
WarxLy in 1898, making the paper espe-
cially rich infiction. Other featuresare the

DEPARTMENTS AND SPECIAL ARTICLES

FOREIGN NOTES
By POULTNEY BIGELOW
AMATEUR SPORT
By CASPAR WHITNEY

¥F. K. Stockion

A

Henry James

game, making his

A HARPERS - R(

THE ADVENTURERS
By il D.MARRIOTT WATRON
is a thrilling story of a fight for
a treasuie concealed in an old
castle in the mountains of Wales.

In addition to the three long serial stories, the
year, there will be short stories of every kind,

Elephant Hunting in Africe
By SYDNEY BROOXS
First Lessons in Tiller and Sheet
By DUDLEY D. . PARKER
DEPARTMENTS

Sanley . Weyman 1. B. M. Watson

WVVAVIVLLVVAVVNNN

SOME OF THE STRIKING FEATURES FOR 1898
THREE SERIAL STORIES

FOUR FOR A FORTUNB
By ALBERT LER

is a stirring narrative of four

companions who have lo-

cated a long lost fortune,

SHORT FICTION

'&w: :‘!’:bkh'v&ll continue during the entire

Hunt, the Owler A Mystery
By STANLEY J. WEYMAN By JAMES DARNES By JORN l.l;u‘l
The Flunking of Watkine' Ghost A Great Haul A of
By JOHN KENDRICK BANGS By SOPHIE SWETT Dy MORGAN ROBERTSON

ARTICLES ON SPORT, TRAVEL, ETC.

Editor’s Table, Stamps and Coins, Photography
10 Cents a Number (Send for Free Prospectus). Subscription, 31.00 a Year.
Postage free in the United States, Canada, and Mexico.

Address HARPER & BROTHERS, Publishers, Franklin Square, N. ¥. City.

Cyrus C. Adams

VND - TABLE&

THE

COPPER PR

By XIRE MUNROR
Itisin the bowels of the earthwhere
the hero has his adventures, and
from where he rescues the Princess.

possible to mention a few titles here.

An A er in Africa
Py CYRUS C. 4DA NS
Laying Out a Golf Course
By W.G. VAN TABSKL SUTPUEN
PRIZE COMPETITIONS
Short Stories, Sketching, Photography

Poultaey Bigelow

-

Fashions

A Colored Fashion
Supplement

Cut Paper Patterns
A Bi-Weekly Pattern
Sheet

T. W. Migginson

serial stories (o the BAzAx in 1898

Mary E. Wilkins
Octave Thanet
H. P. Spofford

M. 8. Briscoe ‘:::l::l

DEPARTMENTS AND
OUR PARIS LETTER
By KATHARINE DE FORESBT
CLUB WOMEN

By MARGARET I, WELCH

Katharine De Forest

10¢c, a Copy
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W. I Howells

a thoroughly up-to-date periodical for women,
thirty-first volume in 1898, During the year it

. A MIRROR OF FASHION

Paris and New York | Each issue will contain carefully pre-

pared drawings of the advance fashions
of Paris and New York
the Bazax will issue, free, a colored
fashion supplement. Cut paper patterns
of certain gowns in each number will be
made a feature,
connection with each issue at a uniform
price. The Bazax will also publish bi-
weekly,

LONG SERIALS AND SHORT STORIES

Two famousauthors will contribute long

first deals with Scotch and Continental |
scene, the second is a story of a young
girl, versatile, and typically American
These and a score of other equally
prominent
short stories to the Baz.w in 188,

THE LONDON LETTER
By Mre. POULTNEY BIGELOW

There will be a series of articles on Etiquette, Music,
(\{m(:. Art, the Play, Women and Men, Leaders among Women,
sardening, Housekeeping, Life and Health, Indoor Dstails, etc

(Send for Free Prospectus)
Postage free in the United States, Canada, and Mexico
Address MARPER & BROTHERS,
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will enter upon its
will Le as heretofore

Once a month

These will be sold in

free, an outline pattern sheet

WILD EELEN
Hy WILLIAM BLACK

RAGGED LADY
Yy W. D HOWELLS

The

writers  will  contribute

the paper especially rich in

SPECIAL ARTICLES

HUMOR
Ny JONN KENDKICK RANGS
the

Sub., $4 a Year

Publishers, New York City

Suﬁscribc for the “CITIZEN.”

A LOST WORLD.

I used to live in a better world,
A long, long ways from here,
Where the skies were blue and our hearts
were true,
And the days were filled with cheer.
There song and shine gave me and mine
| A marvelous round of joys,
For the moments brought thelr gifts un-
bought
! In that world that was made for boys.
The long, long deys were golden days,
And our hearts beat warm and high,
For eye and ear could see and hear
The charm of earth and sky.
We loitered long by the brook’s sweet song,
And we drank at the springs of Truth
In that land of joys that was made for

boys—
The wonderful realms of youth.

I long to dwell in that world once more,
Where the happlest blessings fall;

But I lost it when, for the world of men,
T traded it, once for all.

I long to stray through a grass-grown way
To the boundless flelds of joy,

And give my gold and a world grown cold
For the heart of a careless boy.

—Nixon Waterman, In L. A. W. Bulletin.

THE STORY OF
A STAMPEDE.

BY J. B. CRANFILL.

|
|

| (YOWBOY 1ife 20 years ago in Texas
i was very different from what it is
| to-day.

Theu the big ranches were

| | unknown and the cattle were raised in

| the open prairies, and the “maverick”
')ud not become extinet. It was in

the years just preceding the incident
| here related that I saw service as a cow-
! boy and was thoroughly familiar with
{ life on the trails. Of the incident itself
! 1 was not an eye-witness, but it was
| told to me by my friend, Mr. M. B.
| Davis, an old Texas ranger and cow-
{ boy, who is to the early life of Texas
| what Joaquin Miller is to California.
' I give the story as nearly as I can re-
| member it just as it came from his
| lips. It chronicles one of the most
| desperate stampedes ever wit d by
! a Texas cowboy.
! In 1876 the Wilson brothers, of Kan-
| sas City, baving purchased over 15,000
| head of cattle in Hamilton, Comanche,

- | Coryell and Bell countjes, and having

| arranged to centralize the herd near
| Comanche Springs, in McLennan coun-
| ty, drove to the Bennett hills and went
| into camp to await the carrying out of
their orders. These cattle were driven
across the Leon at various suitable
fords and cowwerged on that beautiful
prairie, in the center of which now
stands the town of McGregor. On the
Fourth of July of that year the en-
tire herd was under way, headed for
Towash on the Brazos river. It was
a magnificent army of steers, in msu-
perb condition, kept together by a
corps of 25 cowboys, mounted on bron-
chos—men experienced in the business.
The herd was not pressed, the object
being to let them graze on the rich
herbage, with a view to keeping them
in good -condition and reaching the
market in time to cateh the best prices
In the fall of the year. At four o'clock
in the afternoon there were signs of
an electric storm. A Dblack cloud
showed above the foothills, and fhe
sun shining against it painted a rain-
bow which appeared to touch the earth
at both ends.. The entire herd became
nervous and showed their fear by those
low bellowings, ominous to the experi-
enced cattleman as the muttering thun-
der. The cowboys were experienced
men, and they kept the moving mass
well in hand, so that when the sun set,
all was well, and the cattle were bedded
on the plains near the South Bosque,
and night settled in with the promise
of a safe crossing at the Brazos the
next day. A detail of four cowboys
was made for the first watch, and these
mounted sentinels took their places
and rode silently sround the sleeping
squadron of long-horns. The first
watch ended at nine o'clock, and the
second watch went on duty. It was
during the second watch that the
memorable Wilson stampede ocourred.

At ten o'clock the cattle appeared to
be sleeping profoundly. The cowboys
say that cattle dream and see ghosts;
{1t is certain that this drove of 15,000
| was nervous, made 5o, perhaps, by the
| thunderstorm of the previous afternoon
! and the rainbow which they had eyed
i with suspicion. It is likely thata great
; many eattle in that vast accimulation

bad never seen such a rainbow. It was
¢ distinet throughiout ‘the arch and very
broad; the lightning, too, was very
vivid, and the thunderclaps that fol-
lowed: were like sharp artillery. The
ocowboys insisted long afterward that
it wag the thunderstorm and the rain-
bow of the aftermoon that caused the
stampede that night. Be that as it
may, it was o stampede that the cattle-
men who witnessed it have never for-
gotten, and are still telling of to pos-
terity.

The stars were all shining, and there
was no cmuse at all for the arousing of
the herd. They appeared to get up all
at once, with a single purpose, and the
roar that was heard seemed to come
from a single throat. The Wilson
brothers ar 1 their cowboys who were
sleeping in their camp rushed to their
ponies who were grazing with the sad-
dles and bridles on, and as fast as the
bits coultl be replaced in their mouths
they mounted and galloped to the
fanks of the now disappearing mass,
headed in the direction of the Brazos
river.

The cowboys on guard took the usual
pourse in such cases; they kept out of
the way of the charging mass, and gal-
loped on the flanks, moviig toward
the head of the column, hoping to
“point them off,” as they call it, and
start them moving In a circle. The
boys who formed the guard, In nk-
loping along the front of the stam-
pede, saw the eyes of the terrified
beeves emitting fire and their tongues
protruding. They uttered those low
notes of terror »o famillar on the
plains, and galloped madly along, suf.
fering from a panic for which no real
cause existed on ecarth.

“What's the matter with the cattle?”
asked a tenderfoot, as he galloped be-
side an old cowboy.

“They've seen the devil, I expect)”
the cowboy replied; “and we will catel
it before we get through with this
thing.”

As the herd rushed on their horns

15,000 head of cattle rattling together
sounded like an immense concert of
castanets,

Cattle are not able to sustain a long
run, and this the cowboys know. For
lostance, a mad speed of five miles is
enough to break down almost any
ateer; and the cattlemen knew how the
wountry lay beyond them, and in this
respeot they had an advantage,

The reenforcement of ‘the cowhoys
(who were off duty, and who had hastily
{mounted and joined those on watch at
|the time, gave them a strong ndnn-!
[tage in the efforts being made to stop
the stampede. The plan was to gell
‘the cattle to “milling,” or running in
& cirele. The elder of the Wilson broth-
'ers had been a cowboy from childhood. N

He was riding o eream-colored ptal-

rattled together, and all the horns of |

| lion, and as he passed me he had his
| Colt's revolver in his hand. One of the
| cowboys on a gray horse was able to
| keep up with him. These two distanced
all the others. They across the
front of the stampede, which iz a feat !
| attended with terrific danger; for when |
& rider is in front of the rushing drove
of mad cattle, if his horse should stum
| 'ble and fall, he may be put down asa
thing of the past. Theh
: him out.” This Mr. Wilson knew, and
ithe cowboy riding close to his erupper |
| also knew; but they were going to
take all the dangers and get that herd
{ running in a circle if it were possible to
| do so.
| Some cattle can outrun others, and |
| in this case there was a bunch of about
| 50 fully 20 yards in advance, and toward |
; this leading group the two rescuers |
rode. Of the leading group, also, some |
were faster than others, and this group |
ran in a diamond shape, with two im-
mense steers leading all. When Mr
Wilson and his companion reached the
two leading steers they began shoot-
ing their revolvers close to them, and |
in that way the bunch was made to
oblique, and as the leading bunch of
cattle obliqued the main stampede ob-
liqued, and the first step in “milling”
'bad been taken. By this time the cat
tle were getting tired. Nearly five
miles had been cc-ered, and the breath
of the leaders was coming short and
painfully; but they were rushing on,
because the front cattle at this time
knew as a matter of fact their only |
safety was in keeping up the run
Those behind were coming, and they
iwere in the majority, and the leaders
were compelled to run. There was real
danger for the forward members of the
stampede.
In the invaice of articles contained
in the regulation “outfit,” there is al-
ways some kind of stimulants; and
but for the stimulants contained in Mr
Wilson's outfit, it is possible that the
stampede would have been halted with-
out disaster. He had a Mexican along,
one of the best cowboys in the south-
west. This Mexican and his horse al-
,ways reminded those who saw him ride
of the fabled.centaur. He rode far for-
ward ard bent over, so that he and his
‘horse appeared to be one animal. Ne
horse, however, rugged, “wild and wool-
1y, had ever been able /to unseat him
This Aztec had been to the little brandy
runlet too often, and had filled und
emptied his tin cup with surreptitious
intoxicants, so that his usual excellent
Judgment went awry. When he suc
ceeded in getting mounted, after having
fumbled with his bridle a good deal
he was far in the rear and the stampede
-had gone past him, so that when he
overtook the rear end, he passed to the
front on the other side, and rode on
the wrong flank. When he reached the
head of the herd he was just in time to
defeat the maneuver then under execu-,
tion of bending the moving mass from
a stralght line to a semicircle. Re-
volver in hand, disregarding the other
men, he began shooting in the faces of
the wild steers; and the effect of this
was to straighten the run and bring the
advance stralght toward a precipice.
This precipice was a wash in the prairie,
forming a deep ravine fully 30 yards
wide; and in a shorter time than it
takes to tell of this contretemps the
head of the column was pouring over, a
horrible cascade of beef, plunging
madly into destruction while fleeing
from an imaginary danger. When Mr
Wilson and his lieutenants saw that it
was impossible to save their cattle they
saved themselves by dexterously turn-
ing at right angles at full speed and
riding out of the way. They next re
turned to the flank and held a council
of war. A few seconds decided them,
and all hands commenced shooting intc
the herd, the object now being to build
o breast-work of carcasses and save the
rear end from the destruction that had
overtaken the front. The gulley wat
nearly full of cattle by this time. They
were snorting and bellowing, crashing
and tearing, and still heaping up; and
when the firing began the wounded
ones tumbled over on the others, and in
o short time the gulley, like the sunken
road at Waterloo, was bridged by car
casses. The herd surged up in billows
like an ocean, and bent now, because it
could not do otherwise. The seml-
circle was formed, and Wilson and his
men crossed the gulley below and rode
around the opposite side and recrossed;
and in a short time they had the cattle
halted, forming an incomplete letter O,
and there they stood, blowing, bellow-
ing, shivering. All hands remained on
watch all night, and in the morning
when a count was made it was ascer-
tained that 2,700 head were missing.
There were afterward 2,700 pairs of
horns taken from that gulley. It was
called Stampede Gulley for many years
afterward, and perhaps will always,
with some people. be remembered by
that name.—N. Y. Independent
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A Question of Culsine.
When at barnstorming actors
The ribald audience pegs
Btale eggs, say, are they serving
A lot of hams with eggs?
~Judge.

Her Opinion.

“One of ‘he greatest evils in life”
sald the elderly woman, “is procrasti-
mation.”

“I think so0, t00,” replied the young
married woman. “I doun't see the sense
of putting off your golden wedding an-
niversary till you are 60 or 70 years old.”
~—Washington Star.

A Reland.

The Editor—{I regret that your manu-
script, though good, is not avallable at
the present time.

Scribbler—Abh, then may I presume to
hope that your esteemed periodical will
some day improve to such a degree as
to be worthy of my contributions?—
Yallow Raak. 4 >

Asked the Bpy Too Mueh.

A boy who bhmd been up for an
lexandination in Secripture had ut-
terly falled, and the relotions be-
‘tween him and the examinar had
become somewlwt stralned. The
Isttier asked him. If there were any
tex® ia the whole Bible he could quote.
He pomdered and then repeated: “And
Jadas went out and haonged himself.”

“In there any other verse you know in

ve Bible?” the exmniner asked.

“Yes. ‘Go thou and do likewise,
 There was asolenmn pause ol the pro-
‘eondings terminatex]-—Cutholie Stand-
iard and Timen,

Ample FProwocation,

“I understand you pounded the man
in the next flat?"”

“Pound him? Welk I should think
Idid. 1 nearly killed the scoundrel.”

“What was the trounkle?”

“He imsulsed me—actually inwulted
me with deliberation and malice adore-
thought; and it was nos trifling insult,
either.,” '

“What did e say?"

“He smked me if I wus the man who
played the cornet every' night.”

“Why dia’t you kill ]¥im?"*—Chicago
Post,

Her Froy wnm,
1 kismed her on the pe mchy cheek;

' Bhe frowned, as 1 cor Ud see;
U *Oh, matlden,” sald 1, ' ‘prithee, speak
And say you pardon me!"
Bhe turned her protty [ace away

And bit her finger ti;
] And then I heard her
“What's the matter

-
mestly say:
with my lps?”’

‘ “I

mahoning way.
| seog —
was ind

| kicking fever of the Sinnemahone, and

3 KIGKING IN SINNEMAEONE.

NOTEING LIKE TEAT FEVER EITHER
BEFORE OR SINCE.

WONDER if any of you on thisside |
the mountain remember the |
strange ailment that visited us folks on |
side when I was a young |
d the man from over Sinne-
“A strange ailment it
ed. Sort of an uncontrollable
derangement of the muscular tissues |
of the leg, the doctors called it, but it
was known as the kicking fever of the
Sinnemahone. I wonder if any of you
remember it?"”

“Naturly, it ain’t likely that any-
body does,” said the man in the red,
blue, green, pink, yellow and purple
Mackinaw jacket, “but any fever that
ever got mixed up with folks on the
Sinnemahone an’ didn’t kick must a
been of setch a mild an’ forgivin'a dis-
position as to make it a shamg to feed
quinine to it.”

“Thanks, Mackinaw,” said the man
from over Sinnemahoning way. “Your
gentle humor goes far toward dlssipat-
ing a certain sadness and tendency to
abstraction and a fit of the blues that
always assail me when I think of that

the other
man ?” sa

[ thank you! When I see the fertile
acres of the Jepheniah Biffkins estate
spreading along the Sinnemahoning's
classic bottom and think how they
would now all be mine but for that
kicking fever I am prone to sadness.
But you've knocked ‘em silly this time,
Mackinaw.

“Yes, yes. Those rich Jepheniah
Biffkins acres would now be mine but
for that kicking fever that came to the
Sinnemahone country. These acres
then belonged to Deacon Judd Peeler,
and the deacon's daughter Nancy had
promised to be my wife, and Nancy was
heir to all the wide Peeler estate. So
when I think—but let that pass. Itlis
all over now.

“Wherever that most singular ail-
ment could have come from no one ever
knew, but it certainly cut a wide swath
along the Sinnemahone. Iwasoff down
the river when it began its attack, and
consequently I didn’t know anything
about it until I got back home a couple
of weeks later, The first person it struck
was Uncle Billy Tope. Uncle Billy was
a mild and easy-going citizen that no
one would have thought had any life
in him at ali, and he was a strict tee-
totaler. Consequently you may imagine
the astonishment of Squire Bunker,
who owned the sawmill where Uncle
Billy worked, to see the old man com-
ing up the road one day, giving a tre-
mendous kick every two or three steps
he took,sometices to the right and some-
times to the left, as if he might have
started out to kick all creation into the
middle of next week. Squire Bunker
was scared, and he edged off to one side
of the road as Uncle Billy came along,
kicking and scufing and looking as
wild as an Indian. The squire ventured
to say as the old man was cavorting by:

“‘What's up, William?*

“Uncle Billy only shook his head, and
giving a kick that didu't miss the
squire’s jaw by more than half an inch,
went on his way toward home, kicking
as he went.

“‘Astounding!’ exclaimed the squire.
‘I never thought I'd live long enough
to see Uncle Billy Tope turn out to be a
drinker!’

“Then the squire started for home.
He hadn't gone a hundred yards before
he began to feel a little mulish himself,
jand the first thing he knew he was
kicking away as unreasonably as Uncle
Billy. He couldn't stop it any more
than he could have stopped his mill race
with a three-inch plug. The squire
didn’t have for to go, and before he
could reach out and open his door he
had kicked it open with a bang, and his
wife came running outof the kitchen to
sece what was the matter.

“‘Clear the way, mother!’ the squire
hollered. ‘Glve me room! Don't getin
my way or I'll make a widower of my-
self at one swoop!’

“The squire's wife, scared almost to
death, locked herself up in a closet, and
the squire kicked his way out of the
backdoor and brought up in the garesn,
where he yelled for some one to come
and tie hira down, or else turn him into
a ten-acre lot where he could have room.

“And that's the way that most unac-
countable kicking fever started along
the Sinnemahone. In less than a week
it had taken a whack at almost every
man, woman and child in that baill-
wick. The kicking was only the pre-
monitory symptom of the fever. After
tke vietim had kicked high and kicked
low, and to the windward and to the
leeward, for half an hour or so, the fit
would pass away, but it would come
back again after awhile, The kicking
stage of the epidemic lasted two days,
and then the second stage came on.
This was a scorching fever. Sam Betts,
when he got over his attack, declared
that his fever was so hot that his wife
had to keep the sheets wet to prevent
their catching fire, but Sam wasn't o
native of the Sinmemahoning country
He was from this side of the mountain
somewhere, and folks didn’t believe
him. The fever lasted a day, and lest
behind it a consuming longing for
something to drink-—not water nor
coffee nor tea nor milk, but rum, rye,
apple juice, anything that had tooth
and edge to it. This strange symptom

of the mulady was discovered in astart-
ling way. Dominie Dibble was the firsi
vietim that it developed in. One ¢

ing while half a dozen of his flock were

mingling thelr sorrow with the domin

fe's over his affliction he suddenly
shouted:

“‘Give me rum! Felch me some
scorching rye or biting gin!®

“The bLrethren nand sisters were

shocked, but Dominie Dibble kept or
hollering for rum. Noone made a move
toget himany, and atlast he sprang out
of his chair, rushed out of the honuse
and made straight for the tavern like a
man running to a fire. By and by he
came back singing:
“*Home agaln, home again,
From a forelgn shore.’

“Ife had @ bottle of rum under his
arm, and the brethren and sisters hur-
lrjed home, feeling that the end of all
things couldn’t be far away. When it
Kot out, though, that the dominie was
simply suffering from the third stage of
the kicking fever, they excused him and
rejoleed But
elnred that he never had such a pleasing
antidote for pain. Then it began to be
motiayl that this last peculiar stage of
fhe ailment seemed to have no regular
period of existence, and it Is noted as a
fact thut the afMicted district wasn't
entirely able to be out and around as
usunl " until  the keper gave
notice that there wasn't a drop of any-
thing left that the last stage of the
¥icking fever called for.

“pDuring the time the fever lnsted
three leading citizens of the Sinnema-
hone were earried off in thelr bloom by
it, not one of whom even had the con-
sotation of enjoying the treatment for
the last stage. First, there was Abiram
Hinkle. When the kicking fever first
struck the distriet, the doctor snld that

the dominie nlways de-

tavern

better it would be for them, for if they
couldn't kick hard it would strike in
and ¢ would be the end of 'em. The
kicking always came in the right leg.
Now Abiram Hinkle didn't Lave any
right leg, it baving been taken off clean
in the saw mill. When the attack seized
him he couldn’t kick. It struckinand
away he went.

“Next was Simon Shelly. Ffimon
swore by Elijah Pink, the horse doctor,

who could cure anything, according to \
Simon's belief. Elijah hadicured a kick-

ing horse for Simon one time by rigging
him to some sort of a contrivance

kicked. Simon made up his mind that
he was just as apt to have the kicking
fever as his neighbors were, so he sent

Elijah fit him with a rigging some-
thing like the one that cured the kick-
ing horse. The very next day the ail-
ment seized him. Simon was standing
by a window in his house. He gave one
tremendous kick. The rigging worked.
It threw Simon. It threw him out of the
window and head first into a barrel of
rain water that stood beneath it. They
didm’t discover Simon in time, and that
made two fellow citizens the epidemic
carried away.

“Tts third victim was Erastus Sleeper.
Erastus went out to milk his cow one
evening, and just as he began the kick-
ing fever took hold of him. Heshotout
a kick. It hit the cow in the shin. The
disease was so very contagious that just
that one kick gave it to the cow. The
cow kicked. Her kick landed in Erastus’
stomach, and knocked the wind out of
him so far they couldn’t get it back.
Erastus’ widow married Jeff Roner, the
sheep-pelt buyer.

“Well, this brings me round to my
own deep disappointmment. Jepheniah
Biffkins had been paying more atten-
tion to Deacon Peeler's daughter Nan-
cy than scemed to me safe, and when I
came back home that time I made Uup
my mind I'd settle the matter right
then and there and knc w whether Nan-
cy was destined to be a Biffkins or a
Pettibone. I went straight to the dea-
con’s that very evening, before I had
been home half anhour. This was just
at the time the kicking fever was get-
ting in its best licks, but I didn’t know
a thing about it. Nancy was home, and
I hadu't been there long before shehad
promised that her name should be
Pettibone. I was happy, I tell you,and
just before I got ready to go Deacon
Peeler himself came in. We had a very
cheering talk for a aninute or two, and I
started to go. Justas I opened the door
1 felt a tremendous shock, and at the
same time I rose in the air more than
three feet. When I landed I was stand-
ing out in the yard. Before I had come
entirely to I felt the shock again. Again
I was lifted and swept wseveral feet
further out {n the yard. Then I looked
back. Nancy's father was just behind
me with a queer look on his face. His
right foot rose up and shot out, and the
shock came a third time. Deacon Peeler
was as strong as an ox, and his foot
was shod with a No. 12 cowbide boot.
This time the shock lifted me over the
gate and set me down {n the road. Nan-
cy had come running from the house,
and she cried out:

“‘Father ain"t kicking you, Praxy!
It's only the fever that's workin' on
bhim! He ain't kicking you!’

“Well! If he wasn't kicking me I
didn't know what they called kicking
along the Sinnemahone, and I think I
made a remark to that effect as I hur-
ried home in sorrow and went to bed.
Next day I heard about the kicking
fever for the first, and then I knew
what Nancy had meant when she de-
clared that her father wasn't kicking
me. I went right back with a heart
lighter than a feather, but Nancy made
it heavy as lead in less than half a min-
ute.

“‘Praxiteles Pettibone!” she said,
‘you went and ran away from father
last night when he was sick and suffer-
Ing! You're too heartleas for me!’

“That ended it all between Nancy
Peeler and me. The kicking fever had
done it—although, as I remember it
now, I saw Deacon Peeler out in his
garden hoeing potatoes that morning,
a8 quiet and steady us ever he was.
But Nancy masried Jepheniah, and the
broad acres of old Deacon Peeler to this
day spread themselves out over yonder
along the Sinnemahone as the Biffkins
estate, actually calm and peaceful and
smiling, as if they hadn’t missed the
opportunity of belng this day on the
tax list in the name of Praxiteles Petti-
bone.”—N. Y. Sun.

Conveniences of Language.

The Count—I haf been told, madam,
your daughtaire haf ze bad tempaire.

The Mamma—Ah, yes, count, but you
know she loses her temper so easily.

“Ab, low loafly!” — Detroit Free
Press.

“Too Good to Be True.”
She's beautiful—that's good to know,
Hhe's good—that's beautiful to see;
Bhe Is so good, while I'm not so,
Bhe's “'too good to be true” u.;:‘u.

A NATURAL MISTAKE.

Butcher—I hawe some nice canvas.
back ducks this morning.

Mre. Newbird—How lovely! How
much are they a yard ?—Chicago Inter
Ocean,

Reason Emocugh.
*“Twixt madhouse walls he sits alone;
His foolish thoughts in chaos rove.
The cause for his sad fate Is known—
He helped his wife put up the stove.
—N. Y. Journal.

No Chapge In View.
“Kitty thinks Harry doesn’t intend to
propose.”
“Has he quit visiting her ?"
“No; but he gave her a silver name
plate for her wheel.”—Chieago Record,

A Humane Woman,

The Cabman—Gimme your bag, lady,
and I'll put it on top of the cab.,

Mrs. Oatenke (as she gets in)—No;
that poor horse of yours has got enough
to pull. I'll carry it on my lap.—Judge.

One of the Mired Hands.

“That man with the red hair aots as
though he was one of the proprietors.”

“Do you think so? I thought hisals
was altogether too haughty and over
bearing.”"—Chicago Journal,

Diplomaey.

Bank—What!  You voluntarily of-

fered to lend him a dollar?
Dash-—Yes; you see, I was afraid he

o :ﬂnh g0 News.

the harder the victims had to kick the

had come to borrow flve,—Up-to-Date.

that threw him every time the horse -

forElijah to rovide against it. He had |

AN INTERESTING FAMILY.

The Jimson Weed and Its Namerdus
and Importcnt Heiatives.

“There is oue tbing that is on a boom

this year in St. Louis and that is the

jimson weed,” said a disgusted real es-

| tate agent, who bad just cut down the

weeds on his vacant lots in the West

End. *I have cut them down a dozen
times and still they grow.”

“It is an interesting family to which
they belong,” remarked his neighbor,
{ who doesn’t own any vacant lots.
“Prolific family certainly, but I can’t
; say that I find it interesting,” was the
| reply.

And yet these weeds belong to a

family not only interesting, but of great
dmportance from an economic point of
view. The Jamestown weed is only an-
other species of the plant from which
the priests of Apollo made a decoction
to induce that state of ecstasy in keep-
ing with the prophetic character of
their revelations. Tonga is a drink
made from the seeds which the Indians
of Darien give to their children that
they may discover the location of gold.
Klondikers might take a baby along
.and a few jimson weed seeds to make
tea, and when the baby has its “dope™
;and falls down, there daddy could dig,
sure of a find.
. Of course you eat potatoes, which are
jcousins of the jimson weed, but you
!very likely eat them with or without
!their jackets, in salad, prepared as Sara-
itoga chips or in other ways too numer-
{ous to mention, but it is safe to say that
-you never eat them preserved, and yet
{thn'. is the way Parkineon, writing in
11640, recommended that they be cooked.
|He suggested thut the tubers be roasted,
isteaped in sugar or baked with marrow
.and spices. Here is an opportunity for
'some enterprising chef or housekeeper
striving for origimality to win distine-
‘tion in the way of serving pommes de
terre.

You probably eat tomatoes, too, which
you probably eat with sugar and call
tomahtoes, while your plebheian friend
cats his with =ult and calls them plain
tomaytoes. If you are partial to vege-
tables the egg-plant, also a night shade,
is found upon your table, possibly sea~
soned with cayenne pepper, another
of the same family. The great sweet-
smelling masses of white and magenta
petunias which are so familiar, growing
seeminglv from the crevices of the
rocks at the suburban gardens and at
the Cottuce in Forest park, are also of
this enterprising family. Bitter sweet,
the Jerusalem cherry, apple of Peru,
henbane and the ugly horse nettle are
a few others more or less familiar.

The long-coroMed uicotina nicoti-
flora, which opens, as its namesuggests,
in the evening, is o favorite garden
flower, as Is the Micrambergia, named
for the gentle scholar<priest of Buenos
Ayres, who firet collected it. Another
old-fashioned v of this family je
the matrimony viue, which isnot avine,
but a shrub with decumbent brandhes.
Belladonna, also known as atropa, ie
a night shade. The ladies ueed it to
make a wash for freckles, hence its name
“belladonna,” beautiful lady. It= pol-
sonous properties got for i* the name
pf the cruel fate, Atropos, who cut the
turead of human life as fast as it was
drawn out by Lachesis,

Last, but not least, comes king to-
bacco, product of our own soil, the
royal weed against which popes have
issued bulls and kings mandates, and
still vive le rol! Andirony of fate! Our
own blessed pope orders his own par-
ticular brand of snuff made especially
for him at Baltimore. But even a mod-
est Missouri man as he rests after din-
ner in slippered feet, sans waistcoat,
sans necktie, watching the blue smoke
curling above his head and dreaming
such dreams as only nicotina tobacum
can produce, takes as much comfort as
his holiness and can echo the remark:
“It is a very interesting family."—S8t.
Louis Globe-Democrat.

A Rainbow on the Ground.

Will you allow me through your
paper to ask if other people have ob-
jserved a rainbow “‘on the ground,” in-
stead of, as usual, in the air; and, if so,
iwould they be so kind as to give the
scientific reason for such an appear-
amce? I have never before to-day
watched such a curious sight as that of
which I epeak. While taking a long
country walk I was overtaken by a
heavy shower, and while taking refuge
from the rain I svatched the lights and
shadows moving along the valley below
me, being myself on the crestof a down-
like hill. I was strucki by the unusual
glow and brightness of the colorsin the
valley, and a® I watched they formed a
most brilliantrainbow, perfect in thape
and color, but lying “flat on ite side,”
80 to speak, on the pasture land below;
the top of the aro nearing the opposite
hills, and the two ends towards the
down Iwas on. Thls «trange and beau-
tiful effect was also witnessed by a
friend who was with me. I should be
much interested to know if ofiers have
at any time seen the like, and could ex~

plain the cause—Letter in London
Post.
Man d the Rentless Oceans,

A question now bLeing discussed
among ethnologists is: To what extent
did the great ocenn currents influence
the migration of mankind from con-
tinent tocontinent in prehistorie times?
The fact that n current, starting near
the Malay peninsula, and passing the
sens of Clinu and Japan, crosses the

Pacific to the western coanst of the
United States, !'s regarded by gcwe as
slgnificant 2 possibility
of Asiatics ha ¢ reached America by
way of the Pacifle o Other vast

movements of ¢ «f the sea, to
which attert recently been
called in conunection with this subjeet,
are the ©~ut)h Tooific current, which
flows from & : toward the
Polyuceinn telands; the M .ddle Allantic
current, which, starting near Spainand
the northern coa:t o Alrica, reaches
Bouth Ameriea and Test Indies;
and the North Atlauticicurrent, which
sweeps along our eastern seaboard and|
then crosees over to the coasts of Dﬂ-’
rope.—Youth's Companion.

i
COMFORTING.

“How's yer mother gettin' on, Mary ?
“Oh, she's better; doctor don't think
she'll dio afore Friday nowl" — Bt.
Paul's.




