———

——— - -

CHAPTER 1.

“What makes you keep that big blue
sunbopnet drawn w0 closely over your
face? Are you nfrald of knving It seen?"’

The porson addrvessed wan n pale, slck-
Iy looking child about nine years of age,
who on the deck of the vessel Winder-
mers, was gusing intently toward the dis
tant shom of ol England, fast receding
from view. Near ber a Boelooking hoy
of fourteen was standing: trying In vain
ta guin o loak ut the featnres shuded by
the'glnghain bonnal.

At the wonnd of Lis volee the little girl
winrted, and without torning her head,
replied, ".\nllml,‘ wiunin to see me, I am
w0 wgly and Quagrecalile”

“Ugly, ure sou?" repented the boy, lift-
ing lier up antd fooking her fully im the
face,  “Well, you sre not very hmnd-
wome, that's a Cact, bat I wounldn't be sal
Jenn wbont B, Ugly people are always
smart, and perhaps you ars,  Auyway,
1 like e givls, so just et me sit here
andl ger acquiinted.”

Miry Mownrd wos certalnly not very
handsome.  Haor features, though tolera-
by vegular, wers sinall and thin, her
eomplexinn sallow, and her eyes, though
bright snd expressive, soemed (oo large
for her faee. NShe hnd froquently been
tald that she was howely, and often when
alone lind wept, aod wonderad why she,
ton, was ot handsome like her sister
BIA, oo whose cheok the softegt rose wan
blooming, while her rich brown hair fell
In wavy masaes abont her white neck and
shoulders, Hot it Elln was more bean-
tiryl then Mary, there wns far less in
her chavicter to admire, She knew that
she was pretty, and this made her prond
sud selfish, expeciing attention from all,
and growing sullen if it was withheld,

Mes, Mowusrd, the mother of these chil-
dren, had Incurred the displensnre of her
futhier, & wealthy Buglishman, by mar-
rying her music teacher. HMumbiy nt her
futhet's feet she had knelt und sued for
pardon, but the old mun was Inexorable
end tumed her from his hotise.  Late in
lite he bad murried s youthful widow,
who, ufter the lnpae of a few years died,
leuving three little givls, Sarah, Ella and
Jane, two of them his own, and one &
stepdnughter und a child of his wife's
first murriasge. An o lost request Mrs
Temple had asked thit her baby Jane
shionld be given to the enve of her sister,
Mues. Moreis, who waa on the eve of em-
Larking for Ameriea., Sarnb, foo, was
nldopted by her father's brother, nnd thus
Mre, Tomple was left alone with his «ld-
eat dutughter, Elln. Occaslonally he heard
from June, bot time and distance gradu-
ally weakened the tie of parenta] affec-
tion, which wound itself more closely
wronnd Elleg and now, when she, too, left
Iim, snd worse than wll, married a poor
pivsle toacher, the old man's wrath knew
nn Bounds .

SRt owe'll wes” wnid he—"we’ll ses
how they get on.  1°1 use all my Influence
agninnt the dog, and when Miss Eila's
right eold and hangry she'll be glad to
come back and leava him."

But e was mistaken, for though right
eald nnd hnngry Ella oftentimes was, she
only clung the clower to her  husband,
happy to share his fortune, whatever it
might be. Two yeurs after her marriage,
hiearing that her father waw dangerously
ill, she wint to him, but the forgivenesy
whe o prdently desired was never goined,
for the ol man's regson was gone, Fajth-
fully #he wateled until the end, and then
wheti ahe heard read his will and knew
thut his property was nll bequeathed 1o
ler sister in Amerien, she brushed the
tears from ler long eyelashes and went
back to ber humble home prepared to
meet the worst,

In course of time three children, Frank,
Mary and Elln, were pdded to thelr num-
her, and though thelr presence brought
watshine and gladness, 1t brought alse
an increase of toll and eare. Year after
yeur Mr, Howard struggled on, while
wach diy ramors repched him of the
plsnty to be had in the lnnd heyond the
mens and at last, when hope seemed dying
out, he resolved to try his fortune in the
far-famed home of the wenry emigrant.
The necessiry preparatlons for their voy-
nge were minde s soon as posalble, wnd
when the Windermere left the harbor
of Liverpool they stood upon her deck,
waving a last adien to the few kind
friends who on shors werd bidding them
godspead,

Among the pnssengers  wun  George
Morelund, whose parents had died mome
matiths before, leaving him and a large
fortune to the guardiunship of his uncle,
n wealthy merchant reslding In Boston.
This uncle, Mr. Selden, had written for
lis pephew to Join him In Amerien, and
It wan for this purpise that Geotge had
taken passage in the Windermere., He
wis n frook, geoerons-hearted boy, and
n fuvorite with all who knew him. IHe
wan o pasclonnte gdmiver of heauty, und
the moment the Howards came on board
and he canght sight of Blla, he felt irre-
wiatibly attracted toward her. Mary,
whose wensitive natore shrank from the
phrervation of steangers, eluded all his
efforts to ook undeér her bonnet. This
aronsed his enclosity, and when he fol-
lowed her addrossed Lo Ler the remark
with which we commenced this chupter,
At last, gently smaothing back her halr,
which wus really Lright and glossy, he
pald, “Who told gou thut you were so
ngly looklng ¥ The tears atarted to
Mury's eyesi nnd her chin guivered, ns
shie replied, “Father says so, Ellg says
#0, and everyhody says 80 buat mother
and Feanky.”

“Bversbody doesn’t always tell  the
trath,” said Gieorge, wishing to sdmin
lster ms muoch comfort ne  possible,
“You've got pretty blue eyes, nlce brown
hale, and your foreliead, too, In broad
snd high; now if you hada't such & mud-
dy complevion, bony cheelis, lttle nose,
big ears nod awful teeth, you wopldn't
be such o fright!”

George propensity to tesse had come
upon him, and in envineratiog the defects
in Mary's face lhe purposoly magnified
them: but he regretted lt, whon he saw
the effect bis words produced, Hiding
her face in her hands, Mary burst into a
passionate it of weeplng, then spatehing
the bonnet from George's Iap, she threw
it on her head and was burrying away
when George caught her and pulling her
back, i, “Forgive me, Marg., 1 conld
nol help plaguing you a little, but I'l] try
and not do it again.”

For a time George kept this resalution,
but be ecould not conceal the preference
which he folt Tfor Ella, whose ol like

face and childish ways were fay more |

in keeplag with his taste thyn Mary's
ol look. Whettever be noliced her at

all, he spoke kindly to her: but she koew |

there was a great difference between his
treatment of her and Ella, and ofttimes,
when saying her evening prager, she
prayed that George Moreland might love
ber » little, just & Hitle

et B

Two weeks had passed sivce the last
vestige of land had disappearsd from
view, and then George was taken din-
gerously ill with fever. Mra, Howard
heraelf vinited him frequently, but abe
commanded her ehildren to keep away,
lent they, too, should take the diseans,
For a day or two Mary obered her moth-
er, and then curlosity led her near
(3eorge's berth. For several minutes aha
lingered, and was about turning away
when a low moan fell on her ear and ar-
rosted her footsteps. Her mother's com-
mands wera forgotten, und In a moment
she stood by George's bedulile, Tender
Iy uwhe smoothed hin tombled pillow,
molistensd lis parched lips and bathed
his feverish Lrow, and when an hour wf-
terward, the physlelan entered, he found
hiv patient calmly sleeping, with one
hand clasped In that of Mary,

“Mary! Meary Hownard!" snid the phy-
slelan, “this ls no plaes for you,'' and
hie endenvored to lead her away,

This aroosed George, who begged so
herd for her to remain that the phyai-
clan went in quest of Mra, Howard, wha
rather unwillingly consented, and Mary
was duly Installed as purss,  Perfectly
delighted with her new vogatlon, she
would sit for hours by her charge. Hhe
posscksed a4 very mweit, olear voice; and
frequently, when all other means had
failed to quist him, she would bend her
face near hin, and takiog his hands in
hers, woull sing to him some simple song
of Bome, until lulled by the soft muxice
he would fall awny to sléep, Such un-
wenried kindoess was uot without its ef-
feet upon Cearge, and one day when
Mary as nspual was sitting pear him, be
called her to hils side, sod thking her face
between his hands, kissed hor forebead
and lips, saying, “What can | ever de to
pay my little nurde for her kindness "

Mary hesitated & monent, and then
replied, “Love me an well as  you do
Ellnl"

“Ax wall as [ do Eila!" he repeated;
“I love you a great denl better, She has
not been to see me once. What s the
reakon T

IPrank, who & moment before had stol
en to Mary's slde, answersd, sayiog,
“Someone told Ella that if she should
bave the fever, bher curls would all drop
off; and so ahe won't come near youl™

Just then Mrs. Howard appenred, and
this time she was accompanied by Ella,
who clung closely to her mother's skirts.
(ieorge did not na usval caresa her, hut
he asked her mockingly, “if her halr had
commenced coming out!” while Ella only
answered by grasping at her long curls
iy if to ronssure herself of thelr gafery,

In a few days George was able to go
on deck, and though he still petted and
played with Elia, he never aguin slight.
ed Mary, At last, after mauy weary
duys, there came the joyful news that
{and was [n sight; and next morning Bos-
ton, with lts numerous domes and spires,
was before them, 'Towurd noon s pleas-
snt looking, middle-agsad man came on
board, laquiring for George Moreland,
and announcing himselt ax Mr, Belden.
George immediately stepped forward,
snd after greeting his uncle, iatrodoeed
Mr, and Mra, Howard, spenking at the
pama time of thelr kindwess to him during
his llness, All was now confusion, bt
in the hurry and bustle of golng ashore
Cleorge did not forget Mary. Taking
her aside he threw round her neck a
wmall golden chaln, to which was attach-
ed & locket contuiniog n minfature like-
ness of himself painted a year before.

“Ieap It,” sald be, “to remember me
by, or It yon get tred of it, give It to
Kila for a plaything.”

“1 wish I had one for you," said Mary,
and George replied, “Nover mind, I ean
remember your looks without a likeness,"
Then bldding adien to Mr, and Mrs,
Hownrd, Frank and Ella, he sprang into
hian unele's carclage and was rapidly
driven away. Mary looked after him ps
long #a the heads of the white horses
were in wight, and then taking Frank's
hand, followsd her parents to the hotel.
where for a few days they hod deter
mined to stop while M, Howard made
inquiries for her sister,

Menutime from the swindows of a large,
handsome hollding n little girl looked
out, lmpatiently walting her futher's re-
tury, wondering why he was gone so long
and i she shoyld ke her consin George,

In the centor of the room the dinner
table wus standing, and Ida Selden had
twice ehunged the location of her eonsin's
plate, once placing it at her side, and
Instly putting It direetiy in front, so she
conld hmve a fair view of his face.

“SWhy don't they ¢ome?” she hoad sald
for the twentieth time, when the sonnid
of earripge wheels in the yird below
made her start up, and, running down
stuivs, she was soon shaking the hands
of ber cousin, whom she decided o be
handsome, DMaeing her armm allectionnte-
ly sround him, she led hlm inte the par-
lor, saying: 1 am so glad that you have
comoe to live with me and e my brother.
We'll have real gice thoes, but perhopa
vou dislike little girls, 1id you ever see
ope that you loyed ™

“Yes, two,” was the answer. * My
cousin Idn and one other."

“Oh, who is she? asked Ida. “Tell
mé abont her, How doen she look? Is
she pretty

George told her of Mary, who had
watéhed so kindly over him during the
wenry days of his illness,

“1 know 1 should lke her,” Ida said.
“They are poor, you say, and Me. How-
ard ia & music tencher, Monsieur Du-
pres has just left me, and who knows but
papa ecan get Mr. Howard to fill his
place.”

When the sabject waa referred to her
father he sald that he had liked the ap-
penranes of Mr, Howard, and would, If
possible, find him on the morrow and en-
goge his services. The pext morning the
sky was dark with angry clonds, from
which the ralh was stendily fulling. All
thonghts of Mr. Howanl were given np
for that day, and as svery moment of
Mr. Selden's time wus emploged for sev-
eral muccessive ones, [t was nearly a
weok sfter Ueorge's nrrieal hefore any
inquirles were made for the family. The
hiotel st which they had stopped was then
found, but Mr. Selden wus told that the
persons whom he was seeking had left
the day before for o@e of the inland
towns, though which one he vould not as
partaln,

CHAPTER Il

It was the afternoon for the vegular
meeting of the Ladies' Sewing Soclety in
the listle villgge of Chicopes, and at the
nsual hour groups of ladies were seen
wonding their way toward the stately
mansion of Mrs, Campbell, the wenithi-
est atdd proudest lady jm town, The spa-
clows sitting room, the muysic roowmn ad-
| Joining, and the wide, cool hall beyomd

were thrown open to all, and by three
o'clock they were nearly fAlled.

At first there was almost perfect al-
{ence, broken only by a whisper or nn-
dettone, but gradually the hum of yolces
increased, untll at lnst thers Was A great
den) more talking than working. Then
for s time there was sgain sllence while
Mps, Johnson, president of the society,
told of the extreme destitution in which
she had thut morning found a poor Eng-
lish family who had moved into the vil-
lage two or thres years before. They
bad managed to earn & comfortable -
ing until the busbuad aad father sudden-
iy died, since which time the. wifa'y
health had bean very rapidly tailing, and
she was o longer able to work, but was
wholly " dependent for subslstence upon
ihie exertions of her oldest child, Frank,
snd the charlty of the villagers. The duy
bafore the sewing sociuty Frapk bad been
taken seriously 1l with what threatened
to be scarlet fever,

The sick woman in whom Mrs, Jaha-
aon win w0 much Interested was Mrs,
Howard., All Inquirles for her aisters
had been fraltless. Sinos we last saw
them » sickly baby had been added to
thelt number. With motherly care little
Mary ench day washed and dressod It
and then hour pfter hour carried It in her
army, trying to still (ts feeble moany,
which fell 4o sadly on the ear of her In-
vilid mother.

It was a small, low bullding which
thoy lnhabited, containiog bot one room
and a bedroom, which they had ceased
to neeupy, for one by one each article of
turniture had beon sold, until at last Mrs,
Ioward luy upon a rode lounge, which
Frunk had made from some rough boards,
1ntl) midnight the little fellow tolled, and
then when bl work wus done crept noft-
Iy 1o ihe euphoard, where lay one allce
of lireud, the only nrticle of food which
thie houae contlned, Toog and wistfally
ho looked st il, thinklmg how good It
would taste: but one glance st the pale
tacid pear decided him. ‘““They need It
more (hao 1, sald be, and turning reso-
Jitely away, he prayed that he “might
sloep pretty soon and forget how hungry
be was"

Ope morping when he attempted te
tlse he felt oppressed with a languor he
had never experlenced, and turning on
his trundle-bed and adjusting his blas
vottons Jneket, his only pillow, he ngaln
slept 8o soundly that Mary was obliged
to enll him twive ere she aroused him,

Thut night he came howme wild with de-
light—"he had earned a whole dollar, and
b know Bow he could earn another half:
dollar toamorrow, Oh, 1 wish It wonld
vome quick,” sald he. as he related hin
siicvesh to bhis mother.

ut, alas! the morrow found him burne
ing with Tever, aud swhen he attempted
to stand he found It impoasible to do so.
A cuse of searlet fever bad appeared In
the village, and It soon became evident
that the discane had  fastened upon
Frank. The morning following the sew-
ing mociety Ella Campbell and several
ather children showed symptoms of the
same diseise, snd in the season of gen-
eral sickness which followed few were
left to care for the peor widow. Dally
little Frank grew worse. The dollar he
had earned was goue, the basket of pro
vinlous Mrs, Johuson bad sent wus gone,
and whon for milk baby Allce crivd, there
whs none to glve bher.

{10 be continued.)

SEEM ALIVE, THOUGH DEAD,

Instances in Which Corpses Have Had
the Semblance of Life,

Live persons have felgned dedth
with muryelous exactness, but when
the dead felgn life, or seem to feign
1ife, the spectacle |s ny grewsomne as can
well be imngined,

Not long ago a Russlan cemietery was

ever s been witnessed. A young
girl who had Veen Dbetrothed died on
tlie eve of hor marringe and her friends
declded that, in spite of the Intervening
hnnd of death, her marringe must take
place. The weldlng ceremony Was
performed at the side of the grave, and
after the murringe the boly wias re
turned to the coffin and lowersd to its
long resting place.

It Is not long ago that a valuable cup
was won In & bleyele race n Australin
by # man who was dead when he pass
ol the winoning post. The race took
place at an “electrie Hght carnlval,” so
cilled, In the presence of 10,000 spec:
tutors. In the last lap James Somer
ville, & riden forged to the front and
secured such a lend that his  victory
won anstired, When within  twenty-
five yards of the finish he was seen to
reltx his hold on the bandle bar nnd
lose his footing on the pedals. He did
not full from the maochine, however,
und amid frantle cheers dashed by the
goal, winning the race by hnlf a wheel,
As ho passed the finishiug post he
pitebed forward and fell to the ground.
When he was pleked up he was found
dend. and what was more the doctors
declared that death had come to him
when e was seen to lose his hold of
the handle bars, It was a dead body
that had ridden the last twenty-five
yard of the race.

On n recent voyage the sealing
geliooner Arietls was ¢rulsing  about
200 miles off the coast of British Colum:
bin, when she sighted a dismantled
ghilp. The Arietls bore down upon the
derelict, and as she got near enough &
muan wis seen on hoard grasping the
wheel and apparently steerlng the
ecruft. No other sign of man wius seen
on the ship, The man at the wheel was
halled, but returned no Answer—just
stood there looking stralght nhead. A
bont was lowered and the mysterious
ship boarded. When they came close
to the man at the wheel they saw with
hortor that he was dead aond had evi
dently been dead for many days. Tha
alip which was named the General 8ig
Iin, had salled from San Francisco for
Alngka. 8he had clearly been bisman-
tled In a gale and then abandoned by
her crew. The eaptain bad refused to
lenve the ship, and, finding his strength
falllng, be had lashed himself to the
wheel and literally died at his post,
steering bis cruft for bundreds of miles
with hands that held the wheel In as
firm a grip as when alive.

Since the plague has been pravalent
in Indin searching partles go through
the villnges lnspecting the houses with
the idea of seeing that all cases of
death by the plague are reported to the
authorities. On entering a suspected
house one day the Inspectors saw a
group of natives playing cards. Some-
thing in the appearance of one of the
players ettracted the attentlon of one
of the inspectors, who placed his hand
upon the man's shoulder. To his
amagement the man swayed and fell
to the floor. TUpon examioation It was
| found that he had been dead some time,
but In order to avold having the house
| inarked as plague-stricken the other In-
mates had concealed the fact of bhis
| death.—Chicago Chronicle,

the seene of as  welrd o wedding a8 |

aker

If & recent report from London, Ky,
thut the Hoker-Howard feud has been
Anally settled fs corvect It will put an
etd 1o a worfare which has lnsted for
mote thun thiety years, which has cost
the Hves of more than thirty wen, aud
ling several times necessitated the onll-
ing out of the Ktate troops with gatling
guns and lodded rifles.

“Rloody Clay" County, the scena of
the famous feud, Is perhaps the most
remarkabile ns 1t 18 ong of the best
known counties n the country. There
i not n wile of railroad or even a
wagon bridge with ita limita, The
whole country |8 covered with high
hills, so close together that It Is de-
elared there s not a plece of level land
in the connty a sixth of n mile square.
Diown and between ull these wood-cov-
ered Willa are {he beds of streama which
| are dry In snonoer Hme and are turned
Hinto roaring tosrents In the spring and
[ winter, The people of Clay County

trnvel either on borseback or on foot,
and they use the beds of those streams
i1 the pliee of rogds, Some of the hills
are quite Wigh, ned In several [nstances
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the tops of twa bills, which are 400 feet
In helght, are less than 200 feet apart.
Often a corntleld, which begins down
In a gnlly, will run up several hundred
feet In the course of a few rods, and
several favmers have béen Killed by
falllng off thelr cornfields.

The ¢itizang of Clay County are al-
most il the descendantys of people who
settled there In 1770 or thereabouts,
Strungera are not encouragad to move
Into the county, nud there Is vothlug to
attract Immigrants, even If they were
weleomed.,  For more than a century
and & quartet the land bas been held
hy comparatively few familles, who
(bave Intermartled antll practically all
| the population Is related In different de-
wrees of consanguinity.

Over much of the country the forest
Is still unbrokey and untouched, and
the bills dre full of deep and mysterl-
ous ravioes. The only Indus.rles are
the fulsiug of Logs, mules, and corn,
sotie of which 18 sald to be turned into
‘lumunhlnﬂ whisky at bidden stills,
The people are hy nature taclturn and
{wlmost sullen, They rarely laugh, and
lare given to moods and brooding. In
persongl appearanee they are all of the
|anme genern] type, tall, averaging over
i feet, and dark, with black hale and
eyes, The women are nlso large and
[dovk, and a few of them have any
clnlims to good Jooks, Senttersd about
nmong the hills and usually near the
crecks are the Hitle onegtory log cab-
Ing, In which the larger part of Clay
County's populntion lives. These cab-
Ins are bullt In a most primitive man-
ner, with ¢lay between the logs and a
huge elay and stone chimney at one
end, which |8 often almost as large ns
the rest of the house,

Some of the people of Clay County
have Indian blood In thelr velns. Others
[are descended from old Bcotch border
familles. Absolute and democratic
squallty prevalls among them all. The
power of money 18 unknown, probably
Lieennge there s so little money within
the Mimits of the county., They are di-
vided Into elans, claiming descent from
some common ancestor of distinction,
uid the poorest of them 18 nlways rendy
to hold Wis own and defend his honor
nt the polnt of a rifle or revolver. To
call & man a lar in Clay County means
nt lenst one and probably hnlf a dozen
deaths. Bverybody In the county
knows everybody else, and It {s taken
for granted that a stranger ls elther a
covernment officer or a detective look-
ing for some of the feud warriors.
Iherefore there are few visltors to Clay
County, and those who go onee are not
at ull llkely to return a second time,

Lyery Clay County boy hoa a rifle by
the time he {8 16 and In many cases
he ling taken part In ons or more of the
feud Battles before he has reached that
agh, They are all good shots and they
keep up to the times in the line of the
lutest and most lmproved weapons, A
ravorite nmusement In Clay County Is
the ghooting out of cabin windows by
{a party of promivent citlzens riding
thefr mules home through the hills
after partaking freely of “‘corn Julee.”

With this knowledge of the country
and its people it 1s easler to understand
how n fend lie that one which has
Just come to an end might find its be-
ginnlng n a trivial cnuse and be con-
tiuned for years, being banded down
from generntion to generatlon,

In 1844 Dr. Abner Baker, a promi-
nent physlelan of Clay County, shot
and killed hig brother-in-daw, Daniel
Bates. Dr. Baker engaged as hls at-
torney Ddniel Garrard, the head of
one of the great familles of the county
and the son of the second Governor of
the State. Hugh White, a man of al-
most equal prominence, took the lead-
ing part In Raker's prosecution. Dr,
Baker was convieted and finally hung.
Ever since that time the Garrard fami-
Iy, oue of the few wenlthy families of
the couuty, has backed the Bakers In
ull their troubles, while the Whites,
who for years have controlled all the
county offices, have always been ready
to esponse the CAUSE of the people who
for the time heing were fighting the
Bakers, 2 2

For that reagon the fewd which has
Just Leen ended Is known as the Gar.
rard-Baker White-Howard fend. It be-|
ga0 In & quarrel between Tom Baker

(nd y' the

Mowerd
feud

and A. B, Howard., Baker llved with
his wife and a famlly of ten chlldeen
in n onestory log eabin on Craln Creek
twelve miles from Manchester, How:
ard, who owned a few hills near by,
hired Buker to eut some timber on his
land, He did not like the way Baket
did the work and quarreléd with him
about ft. An nppenl to the everrendy
viflen wan promptly taken, “Tom"
Baker sand his brothers lald out in am-
busl ke Indinos one night aod shot
and killed one of Hownard's sons and
one of his employes nnd severely
wounded the elder IHownrd. Another
son of Howard wulted his chance and
put & bullet through the head of "Tom™
Baker's older brother. “Tom" Baker
took It for granted that Bherl® White
had Instigated the kKiling of his bhrother
and took the first opportunity to kil
Willlam 1. White, whose crime Wha
that he was the Sherlf’s brother, A
few doys Inter Gilbert Garrard, son of
the present head of the Garrard family
wns shot at from ambush ns bhe Was
riding his mule home from church, He
escuped unhurt and took occasion ted
move ot of the county. But his father
wns made of sterner stuff, When ootl:
fled that as the backer of the Bakers he
was In danger of assassination he hired
a nephew of “Tom” Baker and a negre
man to guard his premises at night
with dogs and rifle, Within two weeks
after the gunard was set both of the
men were shot and killed from am:
bush,

Meanwhile Sheriff White was mnk-
Ing efforts to arrest “Tom" Baker fml
the murder of his Lhrother. But Baker |
daid not ke the lden of falllng luto the
hands of the White-Howsrd faction
Acceordingly he took to the hills, where
n man might bide for years with abso
lute security. Finally the State sent n
bundred militinmen, armed to the testh
and accompanled by o gatling gun, ap
tuto Clay County to force Baker's sur
render and to protect him from the vie
lence of the opposing faction, Baker
surrendered and  waos  taken  under
goard to Manchester, where he was
conflued 1o a guard tent pltched Iy the
conrthouse yard and surrounded by the
troops. Half an hour before the case
was to be enlled for trinl bo stepped to |
the front of the tent to look around.
Instuntly a shot rang out, coming from
the house of Sherllf White, dirgctly
neross the street, and “Tom" Buker foll
back dead Into the arms of his wife
Almost before he had gasped bis last |
and before the startied millitinmen bad
recoverad from thelr surprise and hor-

|
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ror, Mrs, Baker, the newly wmmnde
widow, colled her ten chlldren around |
the body of their father and there
swore each of them never to rest until
the death had been avenged.

Then “hell bust loose In Clay,” as/
they say on the other slde of the Dhlo,
Roth the Garrard-Baker and the White-
Howard factions hired and armed n
pumber of men to fdght for them, pay-
Ing $1 1 day and nmmunition, bacon,
and corn bread In plenty for such ser-
vices,

Now the word comes from London
thiat more than twenty of these pro-
tessional fighters have enllsted In the
United States nrmy and that old Gen
Garrard, once & distinguished Federal
cavalry leader, has glven lils word to
Judge Beverly White thal the feud,
ghall come to an end.

Menial Innocence.

The stupldity of servanis Is a trinl
to the most even-tempered mistress,
but 1t sgometimes serves to amuse the
other members of the household. There
was a girl who belonged to the famillar
category of “children and fools.

“If anyone should call this afternoon,
Mary, sny that I am not well” sald
n mistress to 4 newly engaged servaut
“T'm afrald | ate a Hitle too much of
that rieh pudding for dinner, and It, or
something else, has brought on a se-
vere headnche, 1 am golug to lle
down."

A few moments later the mistross,
from her room at the head of the stalrs,
heard Mary say to two arlstoeratle la-
dies who ¢alled for the first time;

“Yer'm, Mra. B— (% at home, but
ghe ate so much pudding for dinner
she had to go to bed."—London King,

First Raillroad Incorporation,

The lirst rallrond act of Incorporation
granted by any state In the Unlon was
given by the Maryland Legislature to
the Baltimore & Oblo Rallroad Com-
pany on Feb 28, 1827, Ou April 24
of the same year the first rallrond
company to the United Statles organ-
1zed as the Baltimore & Qbio Railromd
Company. Peter Cooper on Aug. 28,
1830, made the first Journey from Bal-
timore to Killcott's Mills,

A Remarkable Bequest,

There are gome curlons  docuntents
filed in the couuty offices in 81 Josepl,
Mich. Perhaps the most curlons of all
s the will of & prominent Niles town-
ship farmer, who went to clalm Wls fu-
tupe reward some years before the |
Civll War. The remarkable part about
the will Is a passage leaving 50 cents
to his daughtee’s busband “to bny n |
rope to hang his d— self with” |

There Is nothing a loafer enjoys bet-
ter than looking wise on election night
when returns are coming ln.

OUR BUDGET OF FUN.[

HUMOROUS SAYINGS AND DO-
INGS HERE AND THERE.

Jokes und Jokelets that Are Supposed
to Have Been Recently Horn-Sayings
and Doings thut Are O1d, Curlous snd

[

Laughable-The Week's Hunmor, |

“Romtimes,” satd Senator Borgham,
pensively, "I am loelioed to look on
what some people  eall honesty as
downright egotlem.” ’

“I don't quite undersiand yon”' |

“Well, 1 don't know as 1 eao mnke 1t
absolutely ¢lear,  But 1 have always
gone on the principle that every man
baa his price”

“So I have observed,'

“Well, sir, the blds that gome people
have refused would Indiepte s self-val.
pation which deserves to e character
fzedd by no lesd an oplther than ‘iner
Muate vanity,)' "—Washlngton Star

Fxnguerated,
Gabh—Stretoldt told me that He ones
aaw four lens' eges which welghed o
pound each.
Blabb—1 think s an  Instanee  of
eggs-ngerntion.— Ollo State Journal

Gave Himself Away.

Merchant—Are your habits all vor
roct?

Applicant for Position—Yes, sir,

Merehant (after o pause)—Ido  you
drink ¥

Applicant (absently)—Thanks. Tron't
enre if 1.do

Cambersome,

“Dio you conglder 1t gopd taste for o
woman who marries to retaln bor for
mer nwe and merely add  ber  hus
band's to ¥

“Cortainly not,” answered the lady
from Chieago, “Thore js a cherming
friend of mine, a grass wihlow, who,
prder such a system, would be known
ns Mre, Eliza Jenkinsby-Smith-Thowmp-
son-Brown-S8mithers and several more
that T can't, remember,” —Washington
Btur.

Not His Wife,

Closefist—Does your wife eternally
pester you for money ?

Graspit—=No, the people she buys
thilugs from do that.—Oklo Siate Jour
nal

Sa Wan'd They AL,

“I's easy enongh to (el remarked
the girl Ju the fur jacket, “that men
write fhe paragraphs In the newspa.
pers, They are always putting 1n ittle
slurs on women.”

“T'd rather have any man wrile abott
me thiah 10 have some other woman do
1t replied the glrl with the retrousse
nose,—Chieago Tribine,

Shorter Process,

Mrs. Chugwater—Josiah, the paper
gnys S200000 worth of onts chapged
hands In o fow minutes, low could
they do all that In so short o e’

Mr, Chugwater—The onts didn'y real-
Iy change bands, The cash changed
pockets, A woman oughtn’t to try to
undersiand these things, They're away
beyond her.—Chicago Tribune,

Well, Hardly Ewver.
Falth—I wouldn’t murry the bhest
man In the world,
Hope—OF course not, youn gonse, The
bride pever marries the Dbest man.-
I'hiladelphin  Bulletin,

“Isn't this a queer spot to plant seeds
lttle boy?”

“We aln't plantin® no seeds.  These
are Injin relles for the summer board-
ers to find " —The King,

Poculinrities,

“What kind of a man I8 your em-
ployer?’ asked one young man.

“Oh, he's  pecollar answered the
other, “Ie thinks that slmply beeause
he has satlsfied his  customers and
mnde money he knows more about low
his business ought to e ruan than 1
do"—Washington Star,

Comrradicte ',

“Here's a sclentist who says that we
think with one-hnlf of our brain.”

“Well, I conld show llm some people
who don't."—Puck.

Caught,

She—Do you Uelleve In this theory
about spreading disease by kissing?

He—Well, they say there's something
In 1.

“IHd yon ever cateh anything by
kissing a girl "

“Yes, once; her father saw me at I
—Yonkers Statesman,

Farce Comedy.
“I see the drugglsts are forming a
trust to malntaln retall prices”
“The stage is not the only place
where one finds farce-comedy.”—Ohio
Btate Jouroal

More Seductive,

“See here," sald the lobbplst of the
future, 1 want your to secure the vaote
of Mrs, State Senntor Jones, of the
‘Bteenth district. You otight to get it
for £100,

“0O my!" exclalmed his female as-
sistant, “l wouldu't think of offering
her that.” ”

“You don't mean to say she'll want
more?”

“0! mo. I'll offer her $08.08"—Pull

adelphla Press,

Quite Tndlaponsabile,

Towne—-1've seen Gazley several
nights recently with his field gliss, I
wonder what lils gnime s

Browne—01 he's eslling on Miss Kul-
cher, of Boston,

Towne~The Idea! What does he car
ry feld glasses for?

Browne—Ile doesu't. He merely uses
the case to cngry a dictionary ln.—
I'hiladelpbia Press.

Kuosw Him Better,

Mes, Caller—Surely, you're not Jeal
OuN of your hnsband @

Mrs, Ohiellus~Yos, 1am. He simoply
can't keep hls eyes off the women

Mes, Ciller—(! yes, he enn, You
should see him some thue when he hasd
a sent o & crowded street car—Phila-
delphia ross,

Dearly Bonght Knowledge,

Rivers—This “Order of the Buffaloes™
only shows that the fools are not ull
dend yet

Brooks—Yes? How much did it cost
you to Joln*—Chicago Tribune.

Yet He IMda't Buy.

“These olgars, sald the dealer, “are
the kind Sengtor Lotsmun smokes,”

“Bat Senator Lotsmun hias swory oft
frow sinoking,” the customer reminded
him.

UWell, this 1s the kind he swore off
{rom."—Clleago Tribmne,

In Uhibnne

irst Native-And the missionaries
winl compensation for thelr property.

Hecond Notlve—Dear me! Haven't
they n text that If a man (nkea your
cont you are to glve Lim your clouk,
also?-1"uck.

Two Walting for Him,

Rownders—Well, there's oue thine at
least when a fellow's gincerely glad
that he's not a polygamist, and that's
when le comes home lnte from the
chal.

De Kanter—-Well, on guch ocensions
1 fuvariobly seo appatent evidence that
I'm a1 least a Bigamist,—Phlladelphla
Press

The Ciares of Riches,

“Do you fnd the possession of &
large sum of money oceasions worry ™
sald the Inquisitive mun,

“I do," answersd the milliopaire

“What sort of worry?'

“Worry for fear somehody Iy golug
to get it away from me.”—Washington
Star

A Carcless Kemark,

“1 am really afeald you hurt that ae
tor's feclings,'" sald Miss Cayenne

“In what way "

“You sald he played s part very
woll.  Yon know Lie 1s very seositive,
and by using the word ‘purt’ he wny
Tave thonght you were irying (o limply
that he Iy not the whole show.”
Whashington Star.

Siiding Sceule for Weilldling Fees,

Ernstus—Pawson, what you' charge
toe marry me an' Mary Jane?

Parson—Twenty dollurs.

Erastus—Lo'd, dat's high, What yo'
charge to warry me 1o "Lizn Smif?

Purson—One dollar, Yo' see, | ad
wilnhs Muary Jane mohsell

A Moleat B guest,

Mrs, Chatterton—I should like to go
shiopping this arternoon.

Chntterton—But, honest, my denr, |
haven't got a Qollar I omy pocket,

Mrs, Chatterton (lghtly)—Oh, well
then, you mlght glve me ninety-clght
cents,—Puck.

No Wonder.

“I got into an argument with Blggett
epoming home I a erawded enr Inst
might and It dldn’t ke me long to
mike him nekooswledge the corn”

“You den't mean I, really?

“Yes; I necldontally trod on bls fpot”
—~P'ilndelphin Press,

Junt the Heverse,

Fresli—1 hear our 'varstty tenm e
golng to play with the Brooklyn
Ledguers next week.

Soph—No, Pm afrabd the  leaguers
areé golng to play with our tedm.—1*hil
adelphin Progs.

An Unwilling Victim,

Firat Reporter—1 guess Il take a
Hitle of your tobaceo, If you dou't
wind.

Secomd Reporter—1 don't care how
little you tnke.— Sommerville Journal,

Paradoxicl,
Qulzzer—You say you don't belleye
in nerind navigation?
Cy Nick—No,
Quizzer—But what abont these peaple
you Lear of walking on nir?-Olle
Siate Journal '

An Indication.
He—ITow innocent Migs Priscilla 1s
She blushes gt everythlng 1 say to her.
She—Thut lsn't Innocence, that's re
finement.—Life,

Another Hlusion Destroyed.

“1 wish you hndn't had your hair cot
so short, Harold," exclaimad the young
womasn, turidiog from Wm fovolun.
turily.

“What difference does that make,
dearest?’ asked Haroll with  1ender

Jinxiety.

“You—you have destroyed an Ilus
slon,” she sighed. “That |s all."

“You didn't think 1 was a poet, did
you, Ularu, bechuse I wore my bLair
long ¥

"No, T never suspected you of being
a poet.”

“Nor an artist?"

“No."

“Then, what llluslon have 1 de-
stroyed 7 e asked,

“Perhaps I ghould say, Harold,” she
answered, with tears in het voles, “thit
you have unconsclously revealsd o fact
1 never suspected, dear,  Yours ecars
Jon't mateh!—Stray Staries.

College-Bred Men.
According to recent statistics, there
Is one tmn In~aboQt 500 Iy the Unlted
States who recelves a college training,
Crazy men and fools are poor Instruc:
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