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Unusual Experience Granted

- Escaped Death

|
Le Roy Bowen—Given up to

Die by Four Doctors Because of a Serious Compli-

cation of Diseases—How He Saved Himself.

From the Enterprise, Mapleton, Minn.

g egcape death after being given up Iy
tour doctors, and hidden good-bye to ﬁmil{
nte

tors present examined me for two hours, then
they retired and consulted for the sume len

of time. They coucluded that they did net

aund friends, is an experience not el ‘
avery man. Yet it happened to Mr. Roy | know what ailed me. The head physician
Bowea, of Decoria township, Blue Earth Co., | asked permission to ‘cut,’ us le expressed

inm. it, ‘amd find out." [ asked how Lig a place

Mr. Bowen is a farmer, hut formerly re-
olded in Muapleton, where e was clerk and
oliy marshall for a number of yeurs., e is
& well.knoxrn member of the Masouic fra-
ternity and s of sterling honesty and up-
rightuess of cliaracter.

in story is of the greatest iuterest. lle

“1 wes snddenly taken sick in the spring

of 1895. The doctor was summouned. Ie pro-
now my case one of gravel and said the
in was cansed by the pussuge of a stene
Bom the kidneys to the bladder. 1 deceored
with him for three months, but was not hene.
Ouce & week [ would have a bad spell

of two or thres days duration, during which

—-\_l#‘l!nrltl untold agony.
inally I went to Mankato and eonsulted

@ specialist, Hao stated that I did not have
gravel, but thonght it was rheamatism of the
slomach. I continuel to visit him until the
oad of August. Thea [ became completely
bedridden und sent fur another doctor. IHe
ealled my commplaint inflammation of the
bowels and treated me for that.

“The doetor laidl my case before-the fae-
nity of Rash Medieal College, Clicagn, and
1 was decided that [ had nenralgia of the
atomach. 1 woa treated for that until De-
eember, but continued to grow worse. Then
the dostor said, ‘I can’t do you any gowi.

All the lu!’l 1 nniw ‘;-ar vou is an operation.’
*Very well,' I replied, ‘go on and operate,
#f that is loft for me.’

“*The appointed time came; the four doo-
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he wanted to eat.  He said ‘ he thought four
inches fur enough.' 1 did not want any such
hide-and-seek game pluyed with me, so the
operation did not occur.
the doctor’s  eare, but my case was con-
sidered hopeless, I made my will, balan: ed

death.

“Day after day was possed in :
agony. As a lust resort | told my hirel
wan to get & box of Dr. Willinms' Pink
Pills for Pule People. 1 had read consider-
able about them sund thought 1 would try
them. lmmediately afier beginning the use
of these pills [ commenced to feel better and
intwo weeks 1 was out of hed and arvuad,
thanks to Dr. Willinms' Pink Fills for 1*ale
I"eople.” g

I hereby certify the ahove stetement is true,
to the best of iy knowledge n. .\ velief.

L& Roy BoweN.

Witnesses: J. A. Biddeson, Mrs. lLe Koy
Bowen.

Mr. Bowen's post office address is Beau-
ford, Minn, e will gladly answer any in-
quiries to thoae enclosing nlurn].l fur reply.

It was nature’s own remedy that sceom.
lished this cure caused Ly impure blood
or Dr. Williams' ™ink Pillafor Pale People sre
composed of vegetalle reredies that exercice
a powerful influence in purifying and enrichs
ing the hloml. Many Jdiseases long suppo<ed
to be incurable have snceambed to the potent
influence of those pills. This universal
remedy is sold by ai! drnggists.

| Biting Finger Nails.

The chief finger nail chewers of the
world are the French, and it was re-
cently stated upon reliable authority

that nearly two-thirds of French school .

children are addicted to the habit,

Even for grown people there is hard-

ly any habit, aside from the confirmed
abuse of narcotics, more difficult to
overcome than the babit of biting the

I continued under

wy accounts aud wade every preparation tur

intense

| ordered

finger nails, It requires a strong mental |

o p cent came in.
effort and constant vigilance to do this, | 2

for once a person has become thorough-

{ he is marring himself when le gets one

| biting habit, including the placing of

cuts.
month, gome for tbree months, some |

: : | collect from the 30 day advertisers ar
Iy addicted to the habit he does it un- | “° & chapi? o oy |
conscionsly, aud is only reminded that | Wwhat do you suppose happened? He fail-

\ Securing a Laoatie,
| In ome of the most fashionable dia-
tricts of Paris a mock warriage was re-
ceutly planued for the purposs of secar-
ing a rather dangerocs lunatic. An at-
tractive young person nawmed Mlle. De-
laplume was sitting in her boudoir the
other day iu a house situated in a
street off the Boulevard St. Germain.
Suddenly a ring came to the door, and
oue of ber servants, having opened it,
ashered in & well dressed man looking
like & superior sort of valet. He told
Mlle. Delaplume that he bad a letter
from one of her friends, a countess, and
as the young woman put her band ont
to recgive the missive the stranger

gth  seized her fingers, pressed them to his

lips, and then, sinking on his knees,
made & passionate declaration of love
and offered to marry her.

Mile. Delaplume saw by the man's
eyes that ho was dangerously mad, and,
fearful of a tragedy, she accepted his
offer with apparent calmness. Then she
invited the strange visitor to the may-
or's office in order to have the nuaptial
koot tied. The man accompanied her
with alacrity to the establishment in
question, where a secretary, informed
of the real stato of affairs, pretended to
read the civil marriage regulations
The mock bridegroom was then taken
by a detective to the police depot under
the delusion that he was bound for a
pustry cook’s, there to give an order for
a sumptuous wedding breakfast. The
man was, it appears, formerly employ-
ed as avalet by one of Mlle. Delap-
lume's friends. —Paris Letter.

A Drilliant Fraud.

A small weekly magazine was started
here 11 yearsago by two hustling young
men. One wag editor, the other **writer
and paster.”’ They clipped, extracted
and rewrote. An advertising agent was

employed on a commission of 25 per

cent, and it was n cantion the way he
filled up the pages with black type and
Some contracts were mude for a

for a year. The only cash in advance
was half of the commission, which was
paid as soon as the contract was turned

Prosperity peeped from its pages. The
magazine rapidly grew fat. Iu the sec-
ond week the American News company
14,000 copies. Money flowed
out like corn from a hopper and not a
The writer and puster
to
1d

went around at the end of the month

| ed to find one! Every advertisement was |
| Tha - N |
of his nails gnawed down to the quick. | ® fraud. There were no such names, no

2 | such businesses, no such uddresses as
All manner of remedies have been ad- | the agent brought in for publication.
vanced for the cure of the finger nail : v P ¢ =]

| injurious and bitter compositions on the |

| tnds of the fingers, but none of the rem-
| edies amounts to much,
|  The only way to stop biting the fin-

Heé happened to have an engagement in
New Jersey on that fateful day and |
never has been seen since. Contracts |

| supposed to be worth $10,000 were not |

| Ber nails is to stop. The Americans are |

| next to the Freoch in the finger nail
| biting habit, probably because the
! Americans, as a whole, are an exceed-
| ingly nervous people. A man who aec-

| off biting his finger nails mav, by in
| cessant manicuring, get thewm to look
fuirly well within a year or go, but fin-

|
complishes his determination to knock |

| worth & cent.

The magazine died. — |
New York Press.

In & Naddhist Nunnery.
Sir Charles Gordon’s ** Recollections

of Thirty-nine Years In the Army' |
contains this anecdote: **In 1860, at'

Tien-tsin, the two Gordons, when seek- |

| ing for hospital sites, came across a |

ger nail biting, if long pereisted in, |

ruing the shape of the ends of the fin-
gers, and the nailscan uever be broughs

Fe 0 nf i 3 | .
to look as well as thoso of the persons | women were greatly shocked at the in-

who permit their nnils to grow as they
were intended to grow —Waghington

Too Much For Watson,

Ouly once did Watgon, when a captain,
never fail to punish w man for intoxien- |
tion.
Int Boston, when the San Francisco

took the Massachueetts naval militia on

Buddhist nunnery. Despite the warn- |
ings of one of the inmates, who appear- |
ed in boy's clothes, they entered the !

| building and found that the inmates all :

The Buddhist

wore male clothing.
trusion,

' *Our regret, ' says Sir Charles, ‘was
real. Explanations were exchanged. We |

Baried In the Well
Speakiug of ctrapge and sad occur-
rences, noue could be more remarkable
than the death and burial of L'h‘llflel
Carter, a well known farmer residing
pear Russell. He was cleaning out an
old well when the quicksand suddenly
caved in on him, leaving only his head
and chest cxposed. When the alarm
was given, hundreds of people assem-
bled and went heroically to work to
eave their neighbor. It was found that
pothing could be done toward removing
the sand about Carter's body, so a par-
allel well was dug ar1 a tunuel run
from it into the old we'l, but even then
the body could not be removed so close-
ly was it grasped by the sands. It was
found that a rope attached below Car-
ter's arms would pull the body into
parts without withdrawing its covered
portion, and that method bhad to Le
abandoned. Carter was conscious and
talked with his rescuers, but at the end
of 58 hours he died. By this time an
cnormous crowd had gathered, and all
sorts of plans were suggested for recov-
ering the body, but finally it was de-
termined to make the well the dead
man's tomb, and it was filled up after
religious services had been held upon
| its brink. The well was 48 feet deep,
and perbaps no other Kansan ever found
quite so strange a burial place. —Kan-
sas City Journal.

|
[ Dangeroas Thief,

| A French actress, traveling about the

| country, had for use in one of ber plays

| a lay figure, skillfully put together and

| dressed in a traveling suit. So says the

| New York Herald, which proceeds to
tell a comical story about it:

At Marseilles it was left in the lug-
gage room with other things. The curi-
ogity of two of the railway employees
being aroused at the sight of it, they
took off the coverings and resolved to

| play a joke on their comrades. They
placed the figure in an armchair at the
deek of the cashier and shut the door.

{  When the employees on night service
| came, they opened the door and were
| cash box. They immediately closed and
| locked the door and ran for assistance.

A policeman arrived, revolver in

' b
that he bad to deal with a dangerous
thief. He called on the figure to sur-
render and follow him to the station.
As it did not obey the summons, the po-
liceman shut the door and went in

| search of re-enforcements to surround
the place and thereby prevent the cul-
prit from escaping.

The door was again opened, the arm-
ed force entered, and it was not till they
bad suddenly pounced on the poor lay
robber that they discovered the joke.

The Cause of Laugchter. |
Bain suggests tho explanation that |
laughter is provoked by what he calls a |
degradation, meaning that we laugh |
when we all at once perceive something |
degrading, a trickery, a weakness or s |
pettiness in some person or objeet which |
we respect, us when the infirmities of
buman nature disclose themselves in a |
person of importunce or when some
trivial affair occurs in a solemn cere- |
mony to drag us down or when the
wrong side of some great thing or some |
great man is exposed. !
*“The occasion of the laughter is the |
degradation of a dignified person or in- |
terest under circumstances that do not |
excite a stronger emotion. In all theo- |
ries of laughter the more or less impor- |
tant fact is- marked * * * that the feel- |

W W . -~

e

surprised to see a man sitting before the

and, believing, like the employees, |

*

*
*
K
*
*
*
*
¥
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A WINTRY LANDSCAPE. |

' "y half so falr
Not summer's self was ever
As this white winter wrapped in ermine
fleece,
i here
A royal silence brooding everyw
Anfl all the world a voiceless dream of peace.
Amber and opal, faintest pearl and mn
Orange and purple in the sunset aky;
In flery hues the wide west flanes and g!l.ow.l.
Nor fades till stars sre shining out on high.
O'er steel blue lakes the sheen is bright like
mail,
The trees in naked beauty lift their limbs,
Jue wind is hushed that erst did sob and wail—
Bofter its tones than niother's cradle hymns.

i v belief
Btrange, silent winter, fair beyond .
White robed and fair and dreamy au‘;hu m::ht.
Forgetting pain and care and joy and grief,
H lemnly apace and shrouds the light.
st e i —Harper's Bazar,
|
TYT IO T |
NUGGETS' LUCK.

How the spruce looking stranger got
into the little, old, dilapidated town up
in the Sierras none of its inbhabitants
appeared to know, but most of them
were extremely anxious to ascertain. |
Seldom it was that any one went to the
town. Apparently there was no particu-
lar reason why any one should. The
surrounding scenery was grand, it is
true, but the town counld make no claim
to being an essential part of the gran-
deur. Its one street straggled up the
mountainside for a short distance and
lost its way in the forest. A long, ram-
shackle ‘‘hotel,”’ several despondent
looking stores and a number of saloons
made up what it wus pleased to call the
business portion of the town. On all
sides and as far as the eye could see,
however, were the imperishable evi-
dences of what this little town once had
been—the center of a natural wealth al-
most inconceivable. Vast areas of white
and yellow and reddish clay, mountains |
seamed and gashed and cut in twain, |

| miles of rusty and disjointed gigantie
| iron pipes, told of the days when the

miners with hydraulic guns *‘held up"’

nature agd forced it to deliver its treas-

ure. |
But all that was long ago and is only

| & pleasant memory with the little town

wow, and to the stranger’'s not unnatu- |
ral inquiry as to how the people support- |
ed themselves came the cheerful and
cannibalistic reply that they *‘lived on
one another. " !
The stranger sat on a box outside one
of the stores beside one of the citizens
and soon found himself listening to a
monologue offered for his entertain-
ment. It would have been adialogue be-
tween them, but the entertainer would
pot have it that way. Anold man, with
grizzled beard and weather beaten face, |
was he. The stranger noticed, with
some surprise, that, although stained
and rusty, his long frock coat and the
trousers stuck iuto his boots were of
good broadcloth. A very conspicuous

were informed that the commaunity
within adopted male costume as an in-
dication that they not only renoanced

This was in the sammer of 1803 | the world, but with it the emblems of |

| ing of the ludicrous ariscs when some-
| thing which we respocted beforo is pre-
sented in a mean light, for we have no
disposition to laugh when something |

watch chain, a huge diamond pin in a
setting of tobacco stained shirt frong
and the entire absence of a collar made |
up asomewhat incongruouns appearance. |

their sox.
lady superior, tea and cakes

tricky and vile.''—Popular

its first practice cruise. Among the | And partaken of by us. We were then ! Science.

regular crew was old Alexander Parker,
sailmaker's mate, who was never known
to remain sober when there was liquor
to be had,
jeame on board a witty boatewain's

[mata. while ne officor was near, sang

jout in an authoritative tone:

[ *All you men having whisky on
board lay below and turn it in to the
sailmaker's mate for enfe keeping. "’

| Many amateur eailors took the bait,

[and in a fow minutes old Aleck, sit-

ting down below decks in his sailroom, |

was surprised to have a vast collection
of flasks pussed to him. He received all
these as gifts with many thanks. He

was found a day after sound usleep in |

his suilroom, literally covered with
empty bottles of every size and shape.
He was tinally taken before the eaptain,
to whom was told the circumstances.
“Parker, " said ho sternly, *‘1 have no
words with which to discuss your case.
Go forward. "'—New York Times,

Asked For a Shirt and Got s Wife,
During the civil war there was a cer-

tain  young lady in Georgetown who |

found it 1 her power to do a great deal
for the Confederate soldiers counfined
in prison at Washington. Young, beau-
tiful, cultared, popular, of n wealthy
and prominent family, she was fre-
quently allowed admission to the pris-
on, whither she always took her maid
with a well stocked basket of good
things for the poor boys behind the bars.
Une day as she was passing throngh s

stopped and said to them

“If there is anything vou would like
to have that Iean bring you, won't you
let me know? I shall be very glad."’

One man stepped forward promptly.
Bowing most courteonsly, he said:

“If you will be so kind, I should Jike
very much to have a clean shirt. "

He was & young lientenant from
Louisiaua, one of the bhandsomest and
most elegant men I ever met, und when
that young lady looked up into his
brown eyes she found it in ber heart to
give bim much more than a clean shirt,
for ehe married him as soon as the war
was over. —Philadelphia Times

Cora Itread,

There s no more wholesome, palata-
ble aud strengthening article of food in
the whclo catalogue thau corn bread. It
is truly the staff of life of the rural la
boring classes in the south from year's
beginning to year's end. Among the
brawniest, toughest men in the country
are the hands who work on the turpen.
tine farms in CGeorgin. Their regular
ratious consist of one peck of cornmeal,
five pounds of bacon and a pint of wo-
lasses per week. Thoese articles consti-
tate protty nearly if wot quite their
whole bill of fare during the time they
are in the woods entting or chipping
boxes or dipping turpentine, yet they
are always well conditioned, bard of
muscle and in good epirits, —Savannah
(Ga.) News.

» - - -

When the naval militiamen |

permitted to visit the ‘private chapel,’
[ and finally we parted from the ro-
ligieuses on the best of termas.”’

Corrected In Rhyme.

|
’ Hareourt's It
Sir William Harcourt has one quite
unique memory of the support he gave
in old days to the public worship regn.

14 A

We were ‘received' by the ' that we already regarded as such is de- |
offered to ' picted as

'rhackcmy was much pestered by the Iation act. That was an invitation |
| autograph hunter, says Hodder in his | which he received to visit Lord Bea-

. "Recollections.”” He disliked above all

things to write in an autograph album, |

consfield at Hughenden Manor.
Taking his guest—the member of a

and often refused those who asked him , fumily representing the ownership of |

| to do soand sometimes rather brusquely.

broad acres—round his minute demesne,

On one occasion the owuer of an al- | Lord Beaconsfield said, **Excuse the

bum, a young lady,
Thackeray took her book to his room

was fortunate. | P I
in | young politician accompanied his host

vanity of a landed proprietor!” The

order to look it over. Written on a page on Sunday to the village church, and

he found these lines:
Mont Blape is the ch of
They erowned him long ago,
But who they got to put 14 un
Nobody seewms to know.
ALBERT BMITR
Under these lines Mr
wrote:
A HUMBLE RUGGFRETION.
I know that Albert wrote in harry—
To eritiise | searce presuine,
But yet methinks that Lindley Mureay
Instead of “whe'' had written “whom.* |
W M THaCKERAY.

What Italy Needod.

| on the way thither was warned that
tains— | 8ome hints of the high church move-
| ment had penetrated even that sylvan
| solitude.
' the lord of the manor, **will take whntl
T I call a collection and he calls an offer- |
'l‘hukamy: tory, and afterward what I call a plate |

| and be calls an alms dish will bo placed
on what I call a table and ke calls an |

| altar.""—London News.

‘“My friend, the vicar,’' said

SR —
Undismayed.
Counsel for the Defense—Gentlemen,

! Iappeal to you to return this unfortu-

Sbhortly before his death, which oc- nate to his little home, where a tendcr,

curred in

“Orlando Furioso, ' but, above all, the

1866, Massimo d'Azeglio, loving wife awaits him, where his lit-
stutesman, orator, poet, the painter of tle children call him father—

Judge (interrupting)—I will eall the

trusty friend and valued counselor of learned counsel's attention to the fact

Victor Emmanuvel, was talking to a
Frenchman, who congratulated him
upon tho unification of ltaly.

that the accused is unmarried.
Counsel (undismayed, continuing)—
80 much the more unfortunate is this

“Yes,” was the reply, ‘““we have poor man, who has no little home,
group of men in the common prison she mado u new ltaly; now we must en- where no tender, loving wife awaits

deavor to make new ltalians ™

FProviding For an Emergeacy. |

“What will you have?’ inquired the

waiter a8 Mr. Heyroob scanned the
French bill of fare.

him, where no little children call him
father ' —Fliegende Blatter.

The Good 0ld Jokes,
Grier—By the way, did [ ever tel]
you that story about the end man and

“Waal,” he auswered, placing his the small boy?

finger over an item, “'ye kin bring me

Frier—No, but several handred other

some o' that. But don't goaway, 'cause people have told it to me

If it tastes like it looks in print I'1]

Grier—Nonsense ! Nobodyever heard

have to try somethin else.’’—Detroit it before yesterday.

Free Press

Signa,
“Was that man ever a farmer?’ in.
quired Mrs. Corutossel.
“No,"" auswered her husband very
positively

“But bhe's always talkin about the 900,000 peseona

delights of livin in the country. "

Frier—Then it isn’t worth hearing.
— Boston Transecript.

The average attendance at places of
worship in Eugland and Wales is com- |
puted to be between 10,000,000 and 11, -
There is a place of
worship for every 600 individoals, tak- |

“That's what shows he never was 8 '8 the country all through, and a stat-

farmer. "'— Washington Star.

td minister for every 700. About 50,000
sermous are preached every Suuday.

—

| small sack. Course, youkn

| pick and rocke
I 8s ho liked. Course that so
spoilt the Argonauts, as th

| relaxation, and

™

**Yes, you'reright, began the enter- |
tainer, starting the monologue with
cousiderable emergy, ‘‘this town ain't
worth a whoop in hell today, but you |
eughter seen itonct. Ain'ta forty-niner |
myself, and you got to make n good deal
of allowance for what some o' these old |
has beens tell you, but they all do say |
it was a hummer before thoy stopped |
bydraunleckin, |

‘' You oughter get old Nuggets to tell
you somethin about it. Ain't you met !
Nuggets yet? Well, you should, for he's |
about the only sight we got in town— |
only thing the town brags about and |
p'ints out to sirangers. Nuggets was |
bere—or som’'ers about here—before
they ever did any hydrauleekin—when
everything was placer and sluice minin.
He'll tell you his story. He'll tell it |
without bein ast. I've heard it 80 often
that I know it myself. He likes to hear
himself talk

““He was one o' the first to come
scrost the plains—leastways that's what
be says—and when he got here he just |
Bacherally staid. He kem around by the
old emigrant trail back o’ Lake Tahoo
snd into Hangtown.

**Hangtown—youn know, that's what
they called Placerville in themn days—
Was a great place then. Meals was §1,
and so was beds; whisky was four bitg |
and two bits a drink, accordin as how
FJou wanted it, and flour was $10 fora
: oW, most all
supplies kem aronnd the Horn to Frisco,
was boated up to Sacramento and team- |
ed out to the mines from there. '

‘‘Business was good in California
them days Most overy one had muno'ivl.1 |
snd it wasn't no trick to get it. The
ericks and river bottoms was full ¢
gold, and any one could tako a shovel, |
rand wash out as much
rt o' thing
ay call ‘em,
or a good muany of 'em anyhow—would
8-8poilt most any one,

“Kinder seemed to them that the
supply would last forever, and they
didn’t worry much and wasy t particu.
ler about savin it They was al] about
alike, and after a fellow had worked
purty hard for awhile and cleaned up 4
little pile be'd get to thinkin he needed
own he'd go to Frisco
and blow iu his pile.
“Then he'd strike
Idfields for anothe
chips.

"“Course every one had a partner iy
them days, and this hepe Nuoggets had
one by the name o' Wilkins Oue day
they kem into this town with a nagget
that was a corker Was as big as your

the trail for the
T stack o' blge
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n -11.;..ul;_\ .m.nlnnn_ It is maindy J m--\-":".-rk “Isea,”" the editor said, “‘that yon &old stickin out of it all aroand
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E. Hess, Prest,, Dept. M. Chicago.
Good Progress,
“How are you getting along with |
your housekeeping?'*
wife's mother.
**Oh, splendidly!"’ she answered.
have almost got so I can do things

Etar,

— S —

J'oumal

“Well, it doesu't go It may be all
right in the weather report, but yon are
hired asa poet. "' —Qincinnati Enquirer

Amoke as They Wash.

asked the young Cigarette smoking is a common prac-

: | tice among the colored wasberwomen of
" N
and make a
| to suit the hired girl "'—Washington | rolls

ew Urleans.  They lean over the tub
quaiut picture as the smoke

e ————

Bets said there was more o it wh
) re
kew from, but no one believed hu: P
“Everybody thought that \'u.

- 3 " t
and Wilking had found a smal| p.fﬁt‘
and th::.t was all there was 1o It, lmi
some o' these pockets arg Boud cuough
for a pore man anybow

“"That night there was an
awfygl
windstorm, and two days afterward

from their lips. —Nebraska State | Nuggets was found comin out o' Rattle-
, ®ake canyon '

over thero ]ﬂm m_

| Bage on about everything Jak

| ©"it's true I kno
| I reckon, me

T ek o

ﬁsosj—w

PGl TR

They brought him into town, and all
they could get out o' ‘hu.u Wwas o String
o' the d——dest, foolishest words you
ever neard of. He didn't say much else
for a good many years afterward—

i d the town here and |
youster sit arouu thin |
get it off to himself. Went some .
11"‘? .‘:}',fmged all the trees in lhla Rat-
tlesnake—moved 'em and mixed 'am u!l
up. Might 'a’ been a dream, but I don't |
think so. Ask Bill—be knows. ~Put a
shot in her. Seen rock in my time, but
no rock lika that. Bill, d——d old fool,
gits scared, and we kivered her up to
come back to. Dilllltt blaze no tree, llmt
my old knife's stickin on the moss side
o' that tree. Might 'a’ been a dream.

ill.’ |
Aslk_(f:“m you can bet your life that
old canyon was prospected pretty well
wfter that, but nothin was found. ‘Tlhe
tpecimen was sold and the mouney l]l\rld:
ed between Bill Wilkins and Nuggets
daungbter, who had to take care o’ him.
Wilkins went over into Calaveras soon
after that and fell down a shaft about
500 feet deep.

“Well, time went by, and the law
stopped hydrauleeking, and purty much
every one left the town that could git
out o' it, and it ain't been worth a d—n
sence.

*Nuggets' daughter she married Bob
Hittel, who was a teamster and didn’t
have much o' it to do either. They was
pore, but they managed to make a liv-
in and keep old Nuggets besides.
Course you know the old man couldn't
do nothin but sit around and talk those
words I told youn of.

‘‘Every one was kind to him, except,
perhaps, Jake Openheimer, who kept
the principal store then. He youster rile
him a good deal and josh him and ask
bim when he was goin to open her up,
but 1 reckon he didn’t mean a great
deal o' harm.

‘“Every now and then Nuggets 'ud
wander over into Rattlesnake canyon
and spend nigh on toaday thcre. When
he'd come back, he'd be worse tuk than
ever and go moonin around and sayin
those words: ‘Changed all the trees in
the Rattlesnake—moved 'em and mixed
‘em all up. Might a-been a dream, but
I don't think so.’

** "Bout this time his little gran’son
was growin up, and Nuggets began for
to take him along with him in his trips
to the canyon. Mrs. Hittel, she objected
at first, but when she seen the boy liked
to go and her father was dead set on
bavin him with him she didn't make no
more objections. The boy used to say
that while they was in the canyon Nug-
gets spent most o’ his time huntin for
something he couldn’t find.

*‘One evenin in the summer time,
'bout ten years ago—I was here then
mynolf—Nuggets and the boy kem into |
town and gave it a surprise that it ain't
8ot over gence.  You can believe it or
not as you want to, but he'd got back
hismind all right and talked as sensibly
as I'm talkin now. Don’t believe he
éver was crazy myself—just think he'd
got his mind set on oue thing and
couldn't get it off. [

*‘But he was purty near crazy with
bappiness. He'd an old rusty knife in
his hand, and he kept sayin to us all
the time, * 'Twarn't no dream after all,
'twa_ru‘t no dream.’ Seems when they
wasin the canyon the boy got to playin
around and crawled under a big tree
that 'ad been blown down and found
the knife stickin in it underacath.
Course yon know what that meant.

“W_ell. Nuggets is all right now, So
was his claim.  Ho sold it for g purty
fiice sum to a couple o' big mining men
down below. See those smokestacks in
the trees over in the canyon? Well,
there'sa 14 stamp mill on the spot
where that knife was found.

“'Bfwb Hittel runs this store we're
a-8ittin in frontof, and Bob's wife owns
ber own house, Nuggets has a mort-
; Open- |
beimer's got left, and the t::y—pttl?e
grau'son, you know—he's down below
in business for himself, ;
: “‘That's about the story old Nuggets |
11 tell you when you meet him. Some
W myself fora fact, and
bbe, some o’ it's—well, you
know, Nuggets is a Missourian and a
purty good liar bimself, "

The stranger arose, stretched himself,
t&:d' ntrildmg up the street, eumuutere(ll |

© one legged druggist s ing i [
doorway of his stnff e et

"*Great stor ] ) " gai
stranger. 71 Just heard,” mid the

**Been talkin

*Pioneer?
niner, "’

“*No, but he's

*"Who is he,
~"Him? O,
liam A. Taaffe

g to the old piopeer?"
Why be's not a forty- |

forty-eighter "
anyhow;"

t_!lnt's Nuggets. "' —Wil.
In Argonaut,

Wasted,

Alad in one of the |
sndon board
:chm swas fram_d guilty of g serions in-
raetion of discipline and was directed
tell his mother when

: misdomeano "
committed, T he had

The next morning the schoolmistress

called Johnnije to her de
o] sk, wh
lowing dial Ogue ensueq : gl
“Well, Master lobhnnij 1
N . nie, did yop in.
fll_\rm your mother whag rpfrnrhun 2!
discipline You were guilty of yesterday
and the reprimand and pumnh'nwnl _v,-nh

received '’
“Yes'm,” wag the se i
e ’ . ntentions rep)
W . ply
say?” el and What did your mother

“She said
neck for you
No more discj

she'd like ¢

"

0 wring your

pline Teports were sent

bhome to i
Weekly. that mother. — Pearson's
His Clew, i
Burbank—

You say that T
a 1 o pe
;mw that man before, and yet von rh::l:
l]‘u!h:;.:k].l't’ll married about 13 monthg
( @ mighty wal] 5 kao
there s about him te e “‘h_l“
at such g ouvnclusing oty i
Sherlock Holmes, J
r.—Watch hj
:tlmely. and you wil) notice that I:
Artsat every sound ags if be were afraid

it would wake ¢
ler. ® the baby. —Cleveland

;Dr.

oDDS AND ENDS.

************************************* ; 1

Constipatiop

Causes fully half the sickness in the world,
retalns the digested 100d t0o long 1y “'l-n:
and produces biliousness,

torpid liver,
gestion, bad taste, s

e Pills

somnia, ete. Hood's Pills
cure constipation and all its
results, easily and thoroughly, 25, A druggisty
Prepared by C. I. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mygy,
The ouly Pills to take 'ilhliood'lsu.m.

coated
in-

Art of Making & Mustard Plaster,

To put on a mustard plaster i not g
all difficult, but to do it in the best way
requires some care and skill. Iy the
first place, remember never to gives
cold mustard plaster to a patient, To
weak or sensitive person the shock jg
often great. Either mix with very ho
water, or, better gtill, have.pl.t.“
where it can get warm while you gy
mixing. Having everything ready gt
band, mustard, flour and a spoonfa] of
molasses, with a bit of old muslip ¢
linen—an old handkerchief is the beg
thing for the purpose. Stir the mustay
and flour together first, making thy
plaster stronger or weaker with mpg
tard as you have been directed. A4
the molasses and then the water |
the smooth mass is about as thick
porridge or poultice. Spread your cloth
on the warm plate, using the middle
portion of the linen and leaving a mar.
gin on all sides, which is to be folded
back at the edges. Put a second cloth
over the whole, so that the mustard is
entirely hid between the two covers and
keep on the plate until it is necesary
to apply the plaster.—Philadelphia
Ledger.

Value of Toes In Walking,

The iden that the lesser tocs are neces
sary in walking is generally entertain.
ed, and it has been a surprise to Euro-
pean physicians to learn that amputa.
tion of all the lesser toes of both feet
has been followed by complete recovery
and the restoration to usefuluess of both
the feet operated upon. The feet healed
slowly after the operation, but very
steadily and without unpleasant com-
plications. The operation was perform-
ed, and in a little more than a year and
a half the patient danced all night and
experienced.no. inconvenience whatever
on account of having only one toe o
each foot. She rides a wheel, plays ten-
nis and enjoys every sport that girls of
her age are foud of. The cause of the
trouble was originally chilblains, which
was neglected until it produced con-
traction of the muscles with the most
intense pain, which was at times s
severe that she could not enjoy the
necessary amount of sleep. Surgeons are
of the opinion that a great deal of need-
less suffering is endured which might
be relieved by extremely simple opera
tions on the feet.-—New York Ledger.

Dodging a Shot.

When Dewey was first licutenant of
one of the gunboats which Farragut
used as a dispatch boat the admiral
used often to come aboard and steam up
near the levee to reconnciter. The
southerners had a way of rushinga field-
piece to the top of the high pank, firing
point blank at the gunboat and then
backing down again. Upon one such oo
casion Farragut saw Dewey dodgo &
shot.

*Why don't you stand firm, lienten-
ant?'’ said he. *‘Don’'t you know you
can't jump quick enough?"’

A day or so after the admiral dodged
8 shot. The lieutenant emiled and held
his tongue, but the admiral had a guilty
couscience. He cleared his throat once
or twice, shifted hisattitude and finally
declared: ;

**Why, sir, you can't help it, sir. It's
human nature, and there’s au end to
it."

Devils In Petticonts.

The Russians are reported to bave
said when they first saw the highland
regiments, ‘*We thought we had come
to fight with men, but find devils in

| petticoata, '’

““There is so much trouble
coming into the world.
said Eord Bolingbroke,
‘“‘and so much more I8

going out of it,

that it is hardly
worth while to
be here at all.

If a man and a

philosopher

comes to this
conclusion,
what must be the
patural conclusion
of the thousands
of suffering
women who undergo
untold torture in bring-
ing their babes into the world?
Philosophy of this kind is based upom

RToss ignorance. The fact is, that there is

no necessity for the severe pangs nnder-

Fone by the average woman. If a woman

is strong and healthy in a womanly wav,

motherhood means to her but little suffer-
ing. The trouble lies in the fact that the

m“i“f“? of women suffer from weakness

and disease of the distinctly feminine or-

%:mism and are unfitted for motherhood.
his can always be remedied. Dr. Pierce's

Favorite Prescription is a sure, speedy anc

permanent cure for all disorders of this

description. It acts directly on the de

and important organs concerned, makin

| them healthy, strong, vigorous, virile a

elastic. It banishes the indispositions of
the period of expectancy and makes baby's
advent easy and almost painless. It quick-
ens and vitalizes the feminine organs, and
insur:s a healthy and robust baby, ou-
sancs of women have testified to its mar-
velous merits, Fonest druggists do not
offer substitutes, and urge them upon you
as “just as g y

“1 sw

Mary J.
Clara C,n.. Cal., with fernale weakness, nervous-
ness and general debility. 1 tried "ﬂylhlnﬁ to

.

80 avail.  Dr. Pierce's Pavorite
1ad ' Golden Medical Discovery ' on me.”’

The names, addresses and photographs of
bundreds of women cured E}r Dr. Pierce’s
medicines are printed by permission in
the " People's Common Sense Medical
Adviser."" " It's free. For A paper-cover:
cepy send 21 one.cent stamps fo cover maii-
tne only. French eloth bhinding 31 sta d
Address Dr. R. V. Pierce, Ruffalo. N. Y.

Every woman needs agreat medical

. Picree's Common Sense Medical Ad-
viser fills this want ¢ 2 Vel = |
Page=s aud nearly 8oo illy

I.- "




