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WO WIFE-KILLERS.

Townslay, the richast farmer in
Tuckahow connty, tiad ju-t gronl-
#d down his breaxfast. The weal
had been served ten minues late,
and  Townsley never failed to
growl when siuch was the case,
He arose from the table and
seowled at the little woman whe
gal, trembling and weak, behind

the big cottos pot. That little,
faled pieees of  huwmanity was
Town=ley's wi'e.

oS woman,”" saikl  Townsle-,

ploaeing al his wile, “will togs
ent of bow oo low wth 8 teaspoon
oS dfaited b JUAN kb Chirow 1n at
the door with a saovel, Time is
money, Mra, Townslev, and il yon
go on wasti ' in this way we shall
al he ia the poor-house befure
winter.

“*Wanl green and woulin't
kindle” Well, you shoulid have
fondd some that wonld! Weren't
vounp two hoars before 1 was?
What on earth women folks do
with all their tiiwe i3 more’'n |
know. Butdon't sit there mak-
ing exeuges.  There's beenenongh
time logt alrea by, | swoald think,
It i3 now buli past 6. Bring me
my thick boots.  You can get me
aclsan eollar, tuo, 'm going to
town. Dy the way,” saud Towns
ey, aa the Tittle tingers of his wife,
fastoanal the fresh ecollar aroumd
s thieoat, “run to the harn sl
brone Judy's norse blanket aronnd
to the fromt dose. i 'in not
there, il it up and throw
it in the bugeyv,  Wait & nennte,””
detiining hier. You were speak:
ing, Mre Townslev, abontaelothes
wi nger. | haven't any money to
theow awavy on gineracks. My
mothe r never had & wringing ma
vine it never asked for one.
Takes all I van rake and gerape to
Keop the farm sapplied with mow-
i maehines sl corn-planters,

Dalivered of his sowech  and
ready for tiwn woing, Townsley
allowed tis wife to depart in search
of the herge blunket, while he
stroedls to the tront door, dis-
patehied Bty open the gate, and
Jamm ed into thes by,

“Jane," sud Townsley, unbend-
fug a totke, w3 the small, frail fig-

ure drew olwe and lifed in the
heavy blonket, i the bureher
stops to-day, yvou won't need to

el any nat for the hotse, 1
rhant e howe for dinuer lu-'la_\‘
amd the men folk< will be over to
Daw-o1's. Well,” ranning up a
thin, cheap si‘le o sigaal ;_'-‘m.]
by. D'mooifar bisr. Whoa, July,
Jane, there's e potatoes 1o the
bin: thevire soivannz, Better
soe to them to day. Good e oan-
ing."

For a wile or two Townslev's
ronte luvy throngh wooids where
plosgaming fawers Gilled the air
with fragrance, e cat the (1 w-
ers with big wbip and leit them
bruised and mang od by the way-
gide, The bird= in the trees
tossed hitg aer etingas be puss:d ;
bt ol the notive Lie sk was to
tury songs tsereams by strikiog
at the branehes whers they awing,

Judy was Fownsley's best norse,
When they 2ot throush the piice
of wouds wod Pownsley bad oo thinge
else to ek s whip at, he tried
the saapper on her and wrude her
danece., Jwly wa< i e spitits
this morniaz.  She needed no
arging,  loansloy continn. d o
fret hor with lus whip,  Butwhe
B tongechied her wath the  tassel
end it was mo e than the spiritesd
animal aonhl brook. She remrel
amel  pawed toe air, and  thon
plitpe <1 foraard asit to 1 ee her-
e b wd tinadly disboad forward ut
a bregheneck spead. For e
she low ke the wiad ;but Yowas
lay s livm bl drew her inat la-t,
and for the time bemg the horse
recognized her master. But Judy's
ye ehittered; she luoked wicked,
Townsley's eve ghistened, be felt
proml, At eage woli all mankind,
he willingly drew lines to talk with

Hlicketts, who was riling from
town on horsehack,
“Wel', what’s the news?" in-

quired Townsiey, with o patroniz-
(4314 I;u!.

SNt ok news of any kind,
evershiody = so “tarna! ful of the
hanging. '’

kil oli! The fetlow that
murdered hid wife? =a he's had
to swing forit, hes he? Hanging's
oo good for such w enss as he
wis. "’

Jidv plun nnl
snorted tire.

“Yuas,

and reared and
Fapers full on't; eon
stlerubie exciicment. I they'd
|o.{1't!ﬂllt'=i him, think the bows
would have iynehed o™

Fre spivited Judy gave a leap;
but Townsley qaieted her.

“Yea,” saul Townsley, “*he was
a hlll'll case— ="

“On ! desput hard,” intercupted
Ricketts. =~ You read the acconnt
didn’t you?"

“Oh! yes, yes, I orecollect the
whale miserable atfair. A man
who will abuse a woman ag he did,
a mun who in eold blood shoots
down the mother of his child as
Krieffdill—hansing isn’t enough
for bim; it isn’t enongy. Whoa!
Judy ;. whot, you heast! Yes a
atine horse. Whoa! Judy. Stand
still there.  How did be behave on
the L:.l“lr“'.".'”

“Like & wan, the paper says.
For the fir<t time in his life, 1
rechkon. Yes, died without flineh-
iy didn’t seemn to care what be-
coune of Lim."

“1's dreadial,”” said Townsley,
lerking his horse’s mounth  and
witie ditliculty controlling her.
“The way crime—whoa—is in-
ecreasing—whoa! Mrs, Punch, or
111 get ont uud whip von till yon
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| kinow who | am.
cuse of wile maurder we've hicard of
within——""

Here July dashed oflf at fall
speed, and Townsley was obliged
to ieave bis sentence unlinished.

Wit siled the hrete that morn-
ing” The nerve and muscle of
one strong mrn were not enough
to hold Lior. The bugey lossed
from side to sideof the road as the
hiorse rushed onward. Townsley
grow pals» with rage,  He ent the
animal right and leit. Then he
vraw pale at the sight of the
dang o befors him, and tried to
restrain her with kimd, reassuring
words, Caresses after wh ppings
are ucceplted by the child when
refused by the beast,  Townslex
was consciong of splirters zigzag-
ging like lightning before his eses;
consgions of bracing and holding
with bo'h hands; thenof a great
plunge through the air; of plow-
ing the ground with his shonlider,
and gnrgiing a prayer through the
gravel which filied his mouth that
tiod wounld save him. Then his
neck apparently broke and he
Knew no more,

When Townsly came to himseli
he opened hig wemily, then won-
deringly, then fearfuliy.  After
which he closed them ina hurry.
Townsley was scared, Hz had
seen his own soul hovering over
nim like a balloon, and struggiing
to freetseli from the body. Was
he dead or dying or trembling on
the borderland? He did not know,
He opened his eyes again, looking
this time from the sonl's stand-
point.  He saw that manzled, mo-
tionless b «ly of his wrapped in the
wayside dust; and he felt himself
the soul suspended in air, with all
that earthiy Hesh elogring hig up-
rising,

“Buat which am 177 groaned
Townsiey, a coll perepiration
breaking out all over him.

H secned to comprise two le-
ing, each wrestling for the mas-
tery. The soul pualled hard for
liberty, but the body's  dead
weight would grant it no release.
Sounds filled 1ns ears like running
waters, and histhroat was parched
and burning  The heart of this
strong man failed him,

“Jane, Janie!" pleaded Towres-
ley, “help me—keep me—stay by
me—1" going wad—oh ! Janie '™
Buot all he saw as his eyes closed
heavily, was n white-faced woman
rubbing sprouts from @ mountain
of potetors.  She sat in a cold,
damp cellar with a tallow dip for
light. Her sleeves were rolled
ahove the ¢lhow, but the arm ex-
posged hal long azo lost all beanty
of shape—skin aml Lhone was all it
eould boast now.  Hers hald been
a pretty jace onee. Tears washoed

down  the cheek  hollows  and
wishied white streiks down the
mivkdy  potatoea amd  the dark-

stained bands.  She did not cease
working an instant, save now il
then to pick ap and put back the
wedding ring which kept falline
from her wasted finger.

“Little loyal woman cown there
inthe dark, God Dless you,” ex-
elaimed o voice which penetrated
ownsley's sonl,

“lanie—help me—save me!”
cried the feeble body, choking
with the dust which filled his
throat.

“seems to me,”" said the same

voice, growing harsh and unfeel-
ing, “vou're muking a pretty big
fuss for a dead mwaa., Cat that
avirtal coil and come along with
me. L ocan’t wait here forever;
and I've been hanging around here
along time for you, A man of
yonr nerve aud  foree oughtn't to
mitke such a row when it com s Lo
biting ofl his own thread and lay-
ing aside his earthly garments. |
tell vou vou're a dead man—heen
dead these two hours.”’
Fownsley turned his eves in the
direction of the voice, and belield
the soul of a man, unencumbered
by bady, sitting there on the fence
by the roadside. The face of this
individual was not in keeping with
the roug’, careless worl he hLad
uttered, It rseemed to Townsley
hie hiul never beheld a cou ten-
ance so full of sutfuring and woe,
=g sail, so sorrowful, g0 hopeless,
But the remarks of this being were
offensive  in the extrems; and
Townslov, acenstomed to defer-
ence, resented them.

“Who are von, eir?" he de
manded, in tones of dinified an-
t ority.

*Whoam I? Well, I was once
a man, and I 2in’t no babiv now,
And if you'll examine iy burden
aof wins bese von will see that 'm
all that's left of Krieff, the man
that murdered his wife and hwl w
Lawing for it,”

Townsley ehoddered, He had
intense abhoirence for this Kriefl
in his earthly guise, and his spir-
i ual form was more repulsive,

“Move on!" said Towesley, and
get out of the way of respectable
people. Gol may have mercy on
you; bat 1 haven't even pity for a
man who conld so disgrace bLim-
seif. You're a—"'

Krietl’s souliul eyes had heen
full of tearg; but now his dry,
harali lavgh drank up all the
moigture. Interrupting the fal'en
man, he exclaimed :

“Yes, I'm Kriefl who killed his
wife; and you're Townsley who
killed his wife. We're both in the
same box, Only I've had todance
the gallows for my crimes, an’
vour neck isn't broke accordin® to
law Jthough it’s pret'y well cracked
for an accidental send-off, An'
now we'll strike hands an’ 8pin
alony 7

Krieff ountstretched a long, thin
arm, throngh which Townsley saw
the green hillsand the blne sky.

L
That's the third

“Iu the same box!" screamed
Fownsley. “What do you mean,
yo 1 wall-eyed scamp” I'm a re-
spectable citizen. ['m a trosiee of
the First National Bauk., 'm a
member of—""

Kricf's bitter lan. b
the Bentence. It was not & merry

laugh, but one that deseribed
agony better than wonds.
“You can't coms any such

dodges in this dav!” Le retorted,
“You are whal you ara, what you
haye been no—not what you have
paseed for amorg your fellow men.
v man who has abused Lis wite as
von have—a man who in cold
olood has killed tiie mother of his
children—hangin® aint enonzh for
him ; it win't enongh,"" said  Kriell
mockingly, **Come on here with
me, then, an’ take ver deserts,
itke the ghost of a man should.
Kriell and Townslev, wife-killers,
#h? Yes. Il've Dbeen  lviterin’
aronnd ber allday. Had news 1'd
hiave & companion in misery it I'd
wait a litle. D've died once of
-uspense; un’ now I'm likely to
sufler from it again, if you don’t
kick the bucket pretty lively.”

Townsley's face became purpie
with pussion while this loguacions
soul delivered his apeech; bt just
48 he wasabout to cry out with
rage, he wag brought back toa
realizing sense of his own condi-
tion by his soul, wliach was now
naking desperate ettforts to free
itself. White succeeded the purple
in Townsley's fues, blood oozed
irom his mouth, and w dead | faint
made his head rest hieavily b old

Mother Earth,

A pretty  elever dodge, this
dead faint of yours,” continued
Krieil, coming down from tle
ience and  seating himszelf tallor-
faghion besides the still, white,
bruised body of Townsley. Bt
['m bound to wait for yon, aul
I'm bound to have out my say,
Your boudy is as cold this minnre
as that  shell of mne e the
medieal college; bnt Lere's your
autil, turned  Distener, and Lere's
whant Ve ol 1o say.

S odie ] Dike w0 i,
heard,”” sand Forietl,  seatiy, deap
pIng s voloe, sl Liowing
b= eonien ainer o his st nee
eorned sy, o yen know whiv?
Beeotae 1 was dead 1o hog uowith

Yot v

#1

It wos o7t the wallows tiae kel !
Iy Taropnigis tht eslitutiog
fre 1 mond, r et died ot bro
Kenbcart, an” dliead yepes amee W
s Bis e w0 womse., Vhio

brohe ey b v My wiie.
CHo oy o thik Tadion™ L aove that
little oot of a Luaey shen |
mmmrried her? 1 Lboved Dher from
the rilivon 1 ber hadr (o the ow
un her siippec, 1 worshipped her,
When a man loves a woman as
I loved huer, she ean lead him any-
where, He will follow  her o
Heaven, orshe may drag hig
Hell if she pleases. That 8 where

Luney  dragged  me. She didn't
kuow it, must likelv. Bt there
ain’t nothin® else tor a man  when

a woman he loves an' won'ld die
tor stops given' love back.
“Yousee, 1 lost my woney, an'
Luey went with that. 1 eonldn’t
believe gshe'd married e for that
little vroperty of mine 'l ghe
twitted me  of deceivin’ Lier and
buyin' her love with counterfeit
bills. This from that Little arm-
in! that 1 loved so! Bt it Jdidn't
ciu b ome. *We'll have goid in
their paee, Loey,” suy< [; ‘von
shull be o rich man's wile  yet,
dariin’, on'y lwe me, I han't
got the heart to work withont
that * But work grew searce in-
stead of plenty, an’ I was in such

a rush to make  money for her
I lost wll 1 gained in huooyin!
from one  prewdsin’ o chaoes o
another.

“Other men make mions v, why
can’t you she would say.  And |
would sgay it over an’ over 1o
myself: “Other inen make money,
why can’t yon?  Alter that, when
I got little sms I speculated with
‘em ina poor man’s small way,
I gambled at the nearest grog-=hop
to win a fortune for Lucy. But
she sneered at me when I lost an’
when I got abead wonld forzet the
look of love an’ encoragement |
craved.

*1 kad no peace at home—no
comfort,  She tanght the little ‘un
to make fun of me, its father.
‘Oh, Luey!” said I one day, ‘you're
a-killin® me—an” 1 love you so!’
“You cun't die anv to soon,' said
ghe: ‘an’ your love's pll wasted.”
PBat I eoulisd’t Lelieve she meant it.

My heart didn’t break through,
till ghe gat to jovin® Tom—a good.
for-nothin”® worthless gcamp—an’
then all hope died within me,
| took to drinkin then. [ used to
come home pretty drunk  some-
times, but 1 never laid o tneer on
Luey. 1 alwaye crep off alone till
I was myself again,

“All except that  one night,
when T had crep away an’ come
arain sudden, wy brain all on tire
—all exce;t that one night. when.
comin’ back, I fount her sittin’
close to Tom; saw lier givin' him
handsful of tonches on tace and
throat (I would have died vears
before that to have any one lovin'
touch from Lucy's finger tips
saw her kssin’ and kissed : heard
her taikin’ to him in tones which
broke uln all the memories of my
happy long ago, an’ croonin’ to
him of the bright fature comin’
when a dronkard’s grave shouli
have swallowed up Johin Krieff,
an' she an’ Tom Porter should L
in their own cosy home. Tom
kiesed her after that, an' called
her his augel.

“They didn't see me till I come
cut to the light with the pistol,

“Tom, savs [ erazed with liguor
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broke ofl’

and pasison, ‘your angel :m heaven.
perhaps but never here!

1 fired then, an” Lucy fell dead.

“All this was indistinet while in
the body, but it comes back fresh
and clear to me now. could
have sayed my life by dishorin’
Luev's name; but, even if 1
hadr't cared to keep her white to
the world, vel wonld I Lave kept
still. I had no desire to plead
my case. 1 was dead, ] was heart-
broken, an” 1 longed to get oue of
the world

“There's some  one  else
heart-broken in  this  worldl
There's a little woman down ina
cellar sproutin’ potatoes this min-
nte, whose husband has killed
her. Her sonl isn't fren yet—but
she's dead jnst the same. That
womzun is Townsley’s wife. Your
sonl is a-hearin’ of me. if yon
a'n't,” pursued Kriefl, touching
the cold, white face, and straight,
ening Townsley's ticgers, **You
dido’t shoot rour wife with a
vistol, but vou let her die a slow-
ingerin’,  horrible deathi! Yon
killed ber in o erael, heartlegs
manner.  You starved her. Do
vou think if 1 had a wife like
vours, Townsley, I'd Lave been
the man | was?”’

Tears filled Kriefl’s eves,

“You were n poor man when

that's

vour Janic marded  you—poorer
than 1 ever was, Folks saild if
ever there wia oo woman as  mar-

ried for love, it was Janie Jordan.
You began life hombly,  Janie
wis delicate reared an’ dainty;
bt toode withont for Phillip was
uo hardship. When yon hit soe-
vess she kissed you. When you
missed it, ghe kissed von just the
same,  You had a litt'e heaven ol
it for three or four years. Then
continued  prosperity made you
selfish.  You got so tar anead yon
conldn’t stop to come back for the
love an’ the kissea of Janie,
“Then  more  money  came.
Money represents  power.  You
began to lord it over your  fellow-

wen, an’ at home yon node a
slave of the woman who wlored
you.,

“You never saved Lior a step or
4 Imrden’s weizht, You let her
g away. toil away, die away,
frotw mornin® 1l night. An® yon
Rilted  her, B, overworked
thongh she was, that was=n't what
Rilled her. It was nesiect that
aake her heart. A hushamd's
neeiect. You starvel her to
Leath, Townsley's wife died from
fack of appreciation, lack of love
i ithe man who prowised to love,
lionor an® eberish Lier his whole
life longe., You woulidn't treat a
vy brite 02 yon treated your
wife.

“We're in the eame bhox, voinan®

[—-Townsley  an' Krietl—wile-
killers., Only I Liold that | was
the wmore meorcifal of the two: for,

while beside wyvself with passion
an’ rm, I kihed my wide o an
instant’s time. You killed yonr
Janie by slow tortore—the most
cold-Dlooded method T know of-
Killed her while slie crept on
hands and knees o eerve vou.
‘May God have merey on vonr
sl y 1 haven't even pity for you
I shall gt my deserns, 1 know ;
an' I'm Lunnd 1o stick by an’ see
vou get vours,”

“hamie” murmmred Townsley,
hig whole hody guivedng ; “Janie,
whispored Townstew,
thally,  heavy
Jante—Jdange "

“Twon't do anv gl
climsl Krictl, ““ta #ho
ber.  She can’t save von,
got 1o come along with e
Bat as time passed on Town-loy

lazt hecawe conscioug of the
of o vind peron-g
which  s=oothed  §

Qpening fiis

eves, O, Jbanie—

i 1o
Yoy

il
presence
Prese ey

which came between him and 1) 4
waiting soul, e felt conl VWols
upon his buming head, and g

soft, swonth eheck pressed ol e

to his. Ile heard himesell col o
all manner of dear names,
onve or twice felt ot tears  h
over hig fuce, to  be quic v
brushed away. DBest of all 1..- It
that through the power of o
eome one was drawing Lis il

back into hig body, and he Lo w
that some oae was his wile. I s
vl days and days it took; hu iy
was 4 new sonl that went I
and a new bodv that covered o1,
Townsley was a changed woan
thirough and through.

Krietl's sonl was forced to depan
at last, but Townsley never forgo
his parting words;

Lnu lost aa” you redeemed,’
he eried
wolnan—it power which can maks
it hieaven or hell for mankind here
an' hereafter. And oh! when the
lovin™ heart wills to ereate a pars-
dize, show your appreciation an
don’t go to coinin’ money oot of
the gold-paved streets.”

“There ain't 2 man in Tuckahoe
connty,”” savs Farmer Rickefts,
Yeo chotee of bis wile as M,
Towunsley. e can’t do enongh
for her.  He'd let her walk on hin
an’ walcoine, i she wanted to
Beats all natare!™

And if he weans hnman nature,
he is right,  DBut Reketts doesn’t
know, as vou and I do, how near
Townsley came to be one of two
wife-killers.

TO LOOD TIEMPLIRS.

Do von know that Moore's Re
vealed Remedy is the only  patent
medicine in the world that do s
not contain i drop of aleshiol ; tht
the mode of proparine it is known
only to its discoverer; that it is an
advanee in the seience of medicine
withont o parallel in the nine-
teenth century ; that its proprieto
u{l\.-r to forieit $£1,000 for any  easg
ui dyspepsiait will not enre!

“thromzh the power of |

INTHE STORMS PATH

Do;& and Ruin Rampant

 Throughout Missauri,

JOHNSTOWN.

Men: Wouwen and Childran Take Refage ‘u

Tri s wod Remaln Thare All Night
—~Many Lives Lozt

A ElvaL TO

ssas Crry, Juoe 20, —Specials
a terribe ruin and wind
in the vicinity of Osceola

last night. Great damage was
don® 'o crops all over Lhe state. A
passer zer train on the Kuansas

Uiy, O-crola & Southern road was
ditched, killing Engineer Lithner.
A wan thonght to have bheen on
ther frain is missing, At Fionporia
nearly every cellar in the town is
flooded and the lower ftluors of
inany  honses are coversd with
water to s depth of severalinehes,
Ihe evelone which pas-ed over
Arkunsas City fagt night did much
damagze Uiteen miles southest of
therr. A nnmber of dwellings
were eompletely wiecked. Al the
et s eseaped  without  gerious
injury except Mrs. Bownaan, who
was tatally hurt. A large number
of barns and gravaries were blown
doven, At Fort Scott a large dawm
proke, and the bott s lands are
completely  tooded,  Honses are
awepl mway, anditis feared many
fvesare lost. A nnmber ol men,
woten and ehil lren can be seen
o rouf tops and in the trees in
Fitek Run bottony, but it is impos
sihe to reach thei,

Forr Scorre, Kas., June 20.—It
i# beared thut heavy loss of lide hus
remaltedd from lasi Ili:_'}ll‘l‘: slorin,
Poe Langre dinns of Mead & dart
ot aied B 21, l..i.llll' birake atwmt
fiteen  aninutes  after the stonm
began, noder u heavy pressire of
water, and the bottom lands were
completely  tlooded.  Six houses
were swept away by the torreat,
il dt is almost  certain many of
their inmates perished, The water
inwhat i knoan as Duck Run
bottom, is fully a mile wide. A
nrtmber of wen, women sl elil
dren songht refoge in trees and on
rools of houses, remaining
chere wll night. They were taken
ul 1 boats this morning,

Limes, Del., June 20,—Thirteen
of the crew of the schooner George
Huney huve been taken from the
rigiging of their vessel in an ex-
hanstedd condition.  John Glees, a
senman, was drowned when the
vessel struck Shiears shoal, but
the others managed U get into the
dgwing  before the vessel sank.
Ul vessel is o total loss,

the

GUATEMALA AFFAIRS,

President Barrillas Caught in Some

Trieky Business,

Crry oF Mexten, June 20,—The
Anglo-American hoas hus received
a telvgram from its correspondent
ab the city of Guatewals, sayiog
the secrotary ol foieign  affaire
statend the rumor abont anuexation
wis lalse, and that no such propo
gition was wade or contemplated.
President Barrillas also denied 1.

st Loves, Jane 20.—A dispat
from the eity of Guatemala says
wreut #engation is caneged there L
the discovery that §6,000,000
bonds were issaed for the redenp
tion of treasury noted instead o
$1,000,000 endledt for. It ie further
stated that Barvrillas s0"d $23,000,000
worth of the=e bonds at 44 per cent.
ol their face valve and pocketed
the woney awd placed the remain-
der of the bowmwds in the treasury to
resdecmn the notes, This plece of
work Do ean-ed great indignation.,

A Deiibernte Sulchde,

Cixcissar, June 2)—A  large
number of passengers over the
Cineinnati & Covington suspension
bridige suw  a man  deliberately
mmp into the river, ninety feet
nelow, yesterday alternoon.  He
was reseued alive by some  boat-
men amd taken to the hospital,
where he died two bours later. He
was able to speak and to sey his
motive was guicide, but refased to
Wdentify himself, further than to
sive the npame of Richard Rheim.

Shot by n Jenlous Lover.

Corrsers, Wis, Juns 20—
Vinelin  Heinemann,  of  Fall
River, Columbia connty, was shot
| vesterday by her jealons lover,
| feymour Turner, a farm hand on
the Rockefeller farm near Fall
River. Turner then turned his
| weapon npon himself and inflicted

a bad wound in the hreast, It is
thought he  will recover.  Miss
Heineman  received two  bollets

and will die.
Blnine's Henlth

Bar Hagpor, Me., June 20.—
Haine's phiysician says his patient
lid no relapse, but is steadily im-
proving, aml iz in better health
than at any time since his illness
in New York.
Wheat Crop in OKlahoma,

Improving.

IinGei=per, O. T., June 20.—
The wheat erop in Oklanhoma 8
complete. The yield is estimated
[ at not less than 25 Imshels to the
faere. Crops of all kinds are very
| promising.

An Instructive Little Stury,

which it rested. “All yon are
good for is to stand Jdown  there in
the water. People ¢otne ftom miles
around to admire my handsome
proportions, my lightness and
strezgth and to wonder how tich
the cost. Ifit waen’t for me no-
body conld ¢ross the river. 'm
the bridge myself. That'swhat |
aur.  Yon are nothing but & heap
of rocks,"”

“That may be go,”” replicd the
roughi-looking pile of rocks,  **iiug
no matter how Lich you hold yonr
hewld nor how fine wimld st " von
think you are, I want you to know
I am your pier.” ’

Thas story teachies, dear elildren,
that nothing is  more  important
than a ¢ 0d understandin o,

FATAL TRAIN WHREUK,
Express Tiain Kuns Tuto aw
Open Switch st Niglt,

New Orreaxs, Jung 20—\ col-
lision on the tllineis Central road
last night near Sauve was cansed
by an open switeh near where a
treight Lrain was sidetracked, and
run into by the soath-bound st

An

eX ress, Four noware i'led
amd #ix severeld  darare e
killed mre: bonsgiue v dine w

Fireman Lawson, Cnarles o
and Bill Willias Goolored, i
mail teain was bebiod time and

running very fust when the acei-
dent veenrred. The  passoners
were severely shaken, bhat no one
was gertously injnred,

Death of ao Avimy (hiflcer.

Bosrox,  June 19, —Assistant
Adjntant  General  Monroe, ol
Massnchusetts Departinent, G, A,
R., died at Revera last night. e
was a thirty-second degree Mason,

AS IN TIME OF WAR

A BOYLD A
INATE Iirrowniae,

Mite 1) Adsis

Desperndoes Attack the Prosiden-

tinl Party While ‘ut Chureh

Thoe Mob Leac ers Arrested.

Pamis, June 20—The flaviien
minister here has received a letta
from the Haytion secretary  of
state, dated Port an Prinee, sV Ing
on Corpus Christi, May 25, Mresi-
dent Hippolyte was attending re-
ligions eeremonies in the eatbedval
at Port an Prince, when a band ol
lit‘l"]il‘f:lliul’!“ attacked the paisomn,
foreed open the doores and Horated
thies prigoners thieeein vootine 1,

The band then started for the
presidential palace, Loping to s
prise sl assaszinate thippolyte,
The former massed hie forees, ad
soun  manageld o suppress  the
reveadl., The earers of the revo
lutionary movement wias placed
nnder arrest, and a pamber of
their accomplices were aiso e
prigoners. Rigand was shot, aiter
convineinz ]!rrmf that e was not
a French subject, The seerctacy
of stare’s letter conclides witl the
remark that the conutry is more
tranguil and will remain so.

La Siccle to-day says the Fuoro-
pean cabinets are disen=sing the
expediency of takire united aetion
‘norder to restore order in Havti,
it a eabinet council held to day, it
end decided 1o demand reparation

am Hayti for the shooting by

uppolyte of Rigaud, on the
round he is a French subje t.

THE PLLPIT AAD s1awr,

Rev. F. M. Shrout, Pastor United
Brethren Chaareh,  Blue Mound,
Kan., saye: [icel it my duty to
tell what wonders Dr, King's New
Digeovery has done for me. My
Lungs were badly diseased, and
my parishioners thonght 1 conld
live only a few weeks I took five
bottlesof Dr. King's New Digcovery
and am sound and well, gaining 2
Ibs, in weisght,”

Arthur Love. Manager Love's
Funny Folke Combination, writes:
“After a thorough tral and comn
vincing evidence, 1 am contident
Dr. King's New Discovery for Con-
sumption, beats "em all, and cures
when evervthing else fails. The
greatest kindness | can do my
many thousand friends is to uge
them to try it."  Free trial Lottes
at Foshay & Mason, Driog Store,
Regular gizes 50, and $1 00,

HEIGAT or

Nervous women geldom recei =
the sympathy they deserve. Wh 2
often the pictures of health, thiy
are constantly aling. To wit -
hold sympathy from these unl -
tunates is the height of eronell o,
They have a weak heart, cansin g
shortness of breath, thatierin g,
pain in side, weak and hong v

apells, and finally swelling Y
ankles, oppression,  chokin g,
smothering and  dropsy. 10~

Miles’ New Hemrt Cure 1= just 1l

thing for them. For their ne-
vousness, headache,  weakness,
ete., his Restorative Nervine i3
unequaled. Fine treatise o
“Heart and Nervons Disouses

ane marvelous testimonials fre o
sold and guaranteed by Stanarl %
Cuosick.

MILYS NERVE A LIVER I"ILLs,

Act on a new  prineiple—regnln
ting the liver, stomach and bowels
through the nerves. A new dig-
covery. Dr, Miles” Pills speedily
cure bilionsness, bad taste, torpi’l
liver, piles, constipationr Up-

“You don’t amount to mueh,”
said the bridge, boastily, to the
rongh looking pile

ol rocks on

equaled for men, women, children,
smallest, mildest, snrest | 50 doso
for 25 cents. Ramples es, a
Stanard & Cusick.

|ALGER IN PORTLAND

His Views on the Political Out
lock for 1892,

He Thivk: Blaine Will Be the Republican
Nowmines, Bat Would Not Objret
to It Himself.

Porreasn, June 30.—Last even-
ing there arrived in Portland from
Tacoma one of the prominent men
of the day, General Russell A.
\lzer, ex governor of Michigan.
e came in his privale car, the
Slichigan, and alter a briel stop
starped for San Francisco, his car
heing a'tached to the regular ex-
pre<e ofi theSouthern Pacific, leay-
ing hers At 7 1 .

I was accompanied by Mrs.
Alger, Miss Alger, Miss Frances
Alger und Miss Baldwin, of De-
troit. The party have been a short
tine on the Sound, where Generai
Vger owns considerable property,
aud are baving o pleasure trip as
welll The general is looking line-
v, ard savs they are having a de-
ngehitiul trage.

SWill you bea candidate for
president on the republican ticket
in 15027 hie was asked by the re
prarier,

S Welly, now,” hie replied, “that
= too personal amd straight a gques-
ton to ask, 1 have already ex-
pressed my views and been guoted
o papers. [ admit that Blaine is
bie strongest man that the repub-
Hean party can nominate, and 1
oehieve that the feeling in his
favor 18 growing every day.”

“How abont Harrison 7"

*1 can g1y that he has made a
zood president. but popalar gym-
piathy does not £sem to be with
it enough to wake him sure of
The democrats will make
A hwed tight in 1592, and the re-
aslicans mtend to put forward
thieir Dest men, 1 think the Ohio
st convention demonstrated the
fesire thint Blaine be nominated
w the applause that was given at
the mention of iz nnne.”

W ho will the demoorats nom
mite "

Phe general lpoghed at this
query and said : *1H 1 am not sure

810 the republican nomince, 1
can bardly tel who will be named
w the party of which 1 am nota
aemiber,  Of course 1 am not in
s connei's, and g0 am not fully
el bt it Ieoks amueh like
Cievelamd now, with a possibility
fur 1TiH, or some dark borse.'”

Wil the  farmers® alliance

aovement be an wmpertant factor
ekl

SUCC0ss,

i the nexl campalgn
STt is ditlicnlt o sive its prob-
Jdife statns, for such  nprisings

wiist ghiow their stability in order
tolast, They had a Lig conven-
tion, but their enthusiagm sy
uol e permanent, Then, ther
totion will be largely determined
by what men the olil parties put
forwiead for president and  viee
il:t-:i'_cll'.lﬂ,-'

IV TLESNSED IS BN,
A Colorado Man's
Drives Wim Crazy.

Good Luck

Desvinw, Jane 20.—George T
Haswell, a prominent resident of
Colurado, has Decome a raving
manise breause of a &li:ljl.lli?ll an-
neunecing that after many years of
<trange vickssitudes, a fortune was
at last within his grasp. Mr.
Haswell i3 past 50 vears old. lle
visitl  Chicago in the nope of
secnring  empioyment in conneec-
tion with the great fair. He
originated and proposed to a party
of wealthy Texas *riends an idea
for the organization of & company

to isspe olficial sonvenirs of the
world's fuir. The souvenir would
e a medal which  would eost

probial Iy 10 cents and sell to the
prople at #l. A company war
tornged  and ineorporated for the
purposi. The world's fair com-
missicners announced yesterday
that they aceepted the proposition
and it was this that turned the
brain of Haswell, George T.
Haswell has had,in many regpeets,
i remarkable career, having been
a prominent figure in Texas poli-
tics, a lifelong republican and a
stannch union man in the war,

CHIEF PARRISH'S SUCCESSOR.

Norden Suggested as Proba-
iy the Man,

" L

Porreasn, June 20.—It is now
said that the police commissioners
have determined to forestall any
avtion of the Young Men's Muni-
el Reform League, looking to the
decapatation of the present incom-
prient chief of police, by tacing de-
cisive action themselves, '

B. L. Norden is thonght to be
the man whe will be given the
opporinnity 1o wear the chief's
Indyte.

Printers Waunt Eight Hours,

Loxpox, June 20.—\ Berlin dis-
puteh says= that the printers of that
city have been approached from
Vienna on the sobject of a gramd
international strike for eight honrs,
American and Australian printers
will be invited to joinin the move-
went, which will take place in the
fall

A Murder Mystery Unravelled.

Wicmiry, Kan.,, June 20.—The
mystery surronnding  the murder

of Chinstopher Helm, the wealthy
cattleman whose body was fonnd

HETALKS ABOUT CANDIDATES '

on the Chervkee Strip, riddled
with Lallets, has been dispelled.
A burglar fatally shot at Cherokee,
Tex.. confessed that he and & man
named Ben Scott killed Helm and
rolibed his body of a large sum of
monev, It is said the authorities
hiave Seott located.

A BIG LAND BI‘.‘I_":.
Petition to Determine the Title to
4,500,000 Acres of Land.

New Yonrk, June 20.—The Casa
tirande Improvement Company, of
New York, is soon to present its
petition to the new land court to
determine title to 4,500,000 acres
of land in Arizona, It is an old
Spanish claim and is valued at
$5,000,000. The Casa Grande Im-
firovement Company (limited) of
Arizona has a capital stock of
$1,000,000. . In case the Peralta
claims are succeesfal titlea to ac-
tual rettiers will not be distorbed.

'assed Over the ‘I’.b‘:"b

Bl:l—;.\'n.-;lA\'sus, June 20.--The
wregident has sent a message to
:lvunumus in which he has vetoed
the bill granting gix months' de-
layv upon bills payable in gold or
silver. The chamber of deputies,
immediately upon receipt of the
mes<age, passed the bill over the
president’s veto by a two-thirds
tiajority.
Strathmeath Wina the Derby.

Citcaco, June 20.—The derby
was won by Strathmeath; Poet
S o t, second; Kingman, third,
Fime, 2:491,,

A pair of fast black lose free
with every pair of ladies shoes,
costing #3 or more, at Searls’ ghoe
store.

SOLDIERS GO EREE

AVERDICT OF NOT GUILTY IN
THE WALLA WALLA CASE,

The Verdict Was Hecelved With
Much Applause, nud the Soldlers
Were Congrutulnted.

Waria Warta, June 20,—The
jury in the case of the seven sol-
diers on trial for their lives, for the
recent lynching of Hunt the gam-
Wler, for killing soldier Miller. after
Leing ont a foew minutes, sent in
word to the judge that a verdict
wias ready. The verdict of not
guilty was received with applause,
which was with ditlicalty “I‘.E-
presgedd, The soldiers, after the
discharge of the iy,

o

-

gratulated by friends, inecl
the juilee, and shook hands wit
any prominent citizens, The ver-
diet gives intense satisfaction.

Suppressing Newspapers.

Loxpox, June 20.—The rebubli-
cans are more active than ever in
PPortngal, and one of the newspa-
pers has been snppressed for inso-
lent tones of an attack on the gov-
cenmient. They will hardly miss
the paper, however, as half a dozen
others Lave sprung up since tne
ratification of the Anglo-Po, tuguese
conventon,

SPECIMEN CASES,

S, ML Clitord, New Cassel, Wis.,
was troubled with Neuralgia end
and Rheumatism, his Stomach was
disordered. hizg Liver was affected
to and alarming degree, appetite
fell away, and he was terribly re-
duced in flesh and strength. Three
:N_Jtlit'ﬁ of Elecuric Bitters cured

1.,

Edward Shepherd, Harrisb irg,
1L, had a running sore on his leg
of eight years’ standing, Used
three bottles of Eleetric Bit'ers
and seven boxes of Bucklen’s
Salve, and hislegis sound. nd
well. John Speaker, Catawbe, 0.,
haa five large Fever sores on his
leg, doctors said he was incurakle,
One hottle Electric Bitters and one
box Bucklen’s Arnica Salve cured
him cntirely. Soldby Foshay &
Mason, Drug store.

Americans Must Be Careful,

Standish—What's that? Yon
sav you were attack by high-
waymen on the way here?

Winthrop.—Yes, and robbed of
every cent alter being beaten in-
seneibie,

Standish—Honest ¢ tizens ought
1o go armed,

Winthrepe—I was armed,

Standish—Then why didn’t you
shoot.

Winthrope—1 was afraid some of
the highwaymen might be un-
naturalized residents and I did not
want to risk plunging my beloved
country into a loreign war.—New
York Weekly.

A MISTERY ELZPLAINED.

The papers contain  freq 2ant
notices of rich, pretty and educ ated
girls eloping with negroes, trs aps
and coachmen., The well-kn)wn
specialist, Dr. Franklyn A s’
gays all such girls are more orl 388
hysterical, nervous, very i :al-
sive, unbalanced ; usnally suly »ct
to beadache, neuralgia, sleepl 139-
ness, immoderate erying or lag 13-
ing. 'These show & weak ner- >
system for which there is 10
remedy equal to Restorative ar-
vine. Trial bottles and a e
book, containing many marvel- 1s
cures, irce at Stanard & Cusi &,
who also sell, and goarantee ] 1.
Miles’ celebrated New Heart Cu -2,
the finest of heart tonics. Cu
fluttering, short breath, ete,




