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" ~=me who desires to know of

- Neighbors avs Wondering. ]
Requa, Csl,, March, '85. 8
" Qe It yenr old doughter was treated for 1
%ﬁ& even vpem:uon for norvous diseases
4an Francisco declated her incurable; she had
mAny o8 11 epﬁgpuo attacks & day, but eftes
tog the fint do

ton — bul puw alter takiug 4 bottles of the

our neighbors are wonder n?' how well she

sgain. . Zuierleln.

Almost Insane,
Clarksburg, W. Va., Peb,, 90,

A
Fiance, that the physiciun declared her nearly in-
- gage, but after using oply one bottle of Pastor
‘ s Nesve Tonlc she was able to retuen to
. We know also of others who used the
with beneficial resuilts.
8Slsters qf 5t. Jossph

'f* A Vajasylo Book s Farpons Dis;
% hrdtion

1128 been pi by
- rt mw&m 1678, and 18 00W
1Q MED. €0,, Ohio {119
KOEN e”. 0 2go,

. Sol@byDrussistsas®1pacBotde CHrGR
Saxge lize, 8135, 0 Botties far S

For Sate at 125 North Ctinion 8.,
Ruchester, N Y.

Hornellsville, 17th; Dansville, 18th,
Corning, a4th; Bath asth; Auburn, Dec.
1st; Geneva, Dec.ad.

DEAFNESS

Positively Cured by the
- NEBULIZATION -
' AND

INHALATION
OF THE

. *PHOSPHOR O0ZONIZED AIR TREATMENT

. v Kar Disensos
BAR

By Dr. Grady’s method of Nebullzation
and inbalation only can all the air passages
be reached aud the active properties of the

-«compound conveyad through the Eustachian
tubes directly to the recesses of the inner
epr—thus curlng the incurables of our
Hospitals and Ear Infirmaries of the sever.

- ~uest forms of deafness, Ringing and Burzing
Nolses and Catarrh; many of which oases
Bad ‘become totally deaf and were pro-
. nounced incurable by our most prominent
aurists. Seot with inhaling  apparatus

- and appliances to all parts of the

-~world. Pamphlet with the testimony of
4hose deaf 5 to 35 years mailed free. J, W,
-Grady, M. D., Consulting Physician and

. .8urgeon of the Medical [ostitute.

Cheerful testimony of the well-known
- sexton of the Methodist church, Aubum,

A great remedy. Withoud doubt the
-greatest discovery of the age.”

DOEAF 21 YEARS.

Alter 31 years is now cured.

Dear Dr, Grady: I most cheerfully bear
~gestimony to the good done me by a faithful

- w-yge of you treatment, I may say for twenty.

~oneyears ']l was a sufferer from oatarrh
burzing noises, diziness and deafness, I
»tried many remedies, but received no per.
maaent benefit until you took my case in
hand. My head is now as clear as a whistle,
and my hearing perfect. ,
Very truly yours.
Sexton Methodist Church,

DEAF 37 YEARS.
John Carey, Batavia, N. V.

1 am now in my 79th year,having suffered
w»ith deafness and roaring noises for thirty.
aeven years, brought on by Catarth, my
“hearing has been fully restored after 7
-amonths use of your Home Treatment,
‘Knowing of a friend whom youm had cured
who was deaf jo years encouraged me to
1ry once more.  You cannot imagine my joy
and gratitude,
Yours truly,
Joun Carey

DEAF 22 YEARS.

Miss Neilie Kenney, Canandaigna, N, Y,

Dr. Grady—Dear Sir: My deafness was
-dlue partially to scarlet fever when quite
young, but as I grew older catarrh set in,
and I grew desfer every day. So that I
may say its worst form was due to catarrh,
After six months of your methods, I cheer-
dully give my testimony in favor of a treat.
zoent that has restored my hearing safter 22

- years of suffering. Yeurs truly,
Miss N, KenNRY,

DEAF ¢ VEARS.

William Smith, Lyons, N. V.

“Desr Doctor:  You may refer anyome to
our treatment,
Lt restored my hearing In less than four
anonths and throughly renovated my system,
-wwhich had bdeen reduced by catarrhal
~Zroubles. } cannet -custrongly recommend

~dttoall whoare d?n(.; Yours sespectfully,

WiLLian SMITR,

" DEAF 37 YEARS.

M+ H. Hawris, Comning, N. V.
_ Dr, Giady—Dear Sir:  Please sccept
+any gratituue for the vpezpected result of

“your method. I was deaf for 37 vears,

mﬁwud‘ by catarrh. 1 nmeglected  oarly

Aymptoms, snd only consulted aurists when
. ihey pronounced i too late, In five months
Ouy pietkods cured me;
o Yours truly,
- Mrs. H. HAggs,

your troubles if diving away from
“Thousands cured at home by
nce and medicines sent as di-

>

fisce hours, 10 1032, 2 tog and 7 to 9
: Man{uys,ifl’ucsdays, Fridays and
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e of Postor Koé‘gk'u Nerve
{5 they disappeared — the child was slmost &

fittle girl was so affiipted with St. Vitos

{ by Williaim A. Haley,

Y| nated by Burke. |

i DIOCESAN NEWS,

What Our Friends in the Surronnding
Parishez ars Doing.

From Our Bpectal Correspondents.
(Continued from Tth page.)

TO CORRESPONDENTS

Correspondents will please bear in mind
that all communications shculd be received
at this uthee not later gihan Wedaesday
morning.

R

Canandaigua

PO: Wednesday afternvon at 3.45 the
ceremony uniting Katherine Burke and
Edward Perego in holy malrimony was
rformed by Father O'Brien, Miss Eliza.
thh Burke was bridesmaid and Mr. Frank
Perego bestman. The bride was attired
in white organdie and carrled wbite carns-
tions, and her sister, the bridesmaid, wore
white organdie .and carricd 3 bouguet of
pink carnations. A seception was held at
the home of the bride’s father on Maig
street immediately after the marriage cere-
mony,
b Mr, Wm. McNaly spent a few days in
town last weck.

Death removed [rom our of midst during
the past week three of the oldest meinbers
of the congregation. Mrs  Quigley of
Washington street who died on Saturday,
aged 83 years. On  Monday William
Lysaight passed away, He was 75 ycars
old and for manyyears wase a trustee of the
church. He wasburied Thursday mormning
On sunday afterncon Tinmothy Harnog
tun, who came to the town befure there was
a church here and only a lew log houses,
died suddenly while coming from the bome
of hisson. He was y8 years old. lle
was also 'buried Thursday morning.

Mr. William Appleguard of Cincinnati,
Ohio, attended the funeral of his unole,
William Lysaght. N
Mrs. Roach of Elmira, has been visiting
relatives in town for the past week.
Mrs, Culhane and her two tens, have re
turnedvhere after spending a year 1n St
Paul, Minn.

Sodus Polnt.
William LeFebvre of Rochester
Monday with bis mother,
W. Hill of Buffulo visited his parents last
week.
G. Elwood of Rochester |has been the
guest of Mrs. E. B. Parsons for the last
week.
Mrs. Charles Featherly i: on the sick list.
A. Pseston of Baltimore hasbeen visiting
Sodus Polnt friends for the last week
The dried apple scason has beea very
short, owing to the scascity of fruit.

Pitsford,

Miss Minsie Smith of Irondequoit speot
Sunday with her friends, the Misses Swee:
ney of this place.
Joseph Hazelwander and famlly of Roch.
estes spent Sundey with their cousin, Mrs.
John Mullase,
Timothy Bullivanvisited hisparents Sun.
da.
Miss Mame Mdllane of the State hospital
spent Sunday at home.
Miss Ella Farrell was at home Sunday.
James Sweeney spent Sunday with bis
mother,

apenl

Dansville

Miss Laura Perry of Rochester spent a
few days last week with Miss Helen Bro
gan,

The Paulist Fathers of New York are to
give a mission in St. Patrick’s church, be-
gioning Nov. 21stand closing on the 28th

Tbe Devotion of the Forty Hours began
in St. Mary's church last Sunday. Rev.
Father Huber of Perkinsville preached at
the evening service. Rev, Father Boppel of
Cohocton addressed the congregation on
Monday evening,, and the decvotion closed
with a solemn high mass Wednesday morn-

ing.
Brockport.

John Pallace and family are moving to
Clarkson on the Goglon farm.

Mrs. Lee of y is visiting her father,
E. Harreon, on College streot.
Mrs. Mary Cassidy, an old resident ol
Brockport, died in Rochester on Saturday,
and was buried heie Monday.
Miss Teresa Farmer called onfriends in
Albion Sunday.

Mr. and Mrs. T, Burns of Charlotte are
visiting W. ]. Lockwood,

Ovid.

Miss Alice Frenchof Philadelphia is visit-
ing relatives and fnends here,

Miss Rose Lambert of Scottsvillis visit-
Ing at the residence of Andrew McLaugh-
lin.

James French has purchased n pew team
for his 'bus line.

Geneseo.

Leo Ryan was appointed page by the
buard of supervisorsot Livingston county at
ite session in this village on Monday.
The Hornellsviliefootball team falled to
put in an appearance on Saturday last.
Miss Katherine L. Kane of Rochester,

State deputy factory inspeclor, visited
friends here over Sunday,

The A. O. H. ball on Wednesday evening
was well attended.

Miss Ellen O'Connor, who is teaching ia
District No. 4, Dansville, was home last
Saturday snd Sunday,

The Batavia football team will be hereto.
day (Saturday) to play the Normals on the
Drniving para.,

Miss Jana Kingston, one of the victims of
the Garnson wredk, was gecognised by her
relatives, 8na the remains were brought to
Mt. Morris.  The funeral was heid on Wed-
nesdapr ‘Lbe decersed wasa cousin of P.
Henty Donovan of this village,

Three entertaipments will be given at
Concert ball on Tuesday, Thursday and Fri-
day evenings, December 7th, gth and 1oth.
‘The first evening there wili be s mixeq pro-
gramme, §€cona evening, a grand concenrt,
~and on the jast evening a stereopticon lece
ture, to ¢lose with a grand ball after the en.
tertainment on Fridey evening. ‘1be fol-
lowmng door prizes are to be given:
_Tuesday evening— Englsh decorated,
China set. 130 pleces, donated by the
Church trustess; a ton of coal, donated by
Custiss, Carpenter & Co.; Livingston Dem-
ocrat, 0pe year, ;
Thureday evening— Wiliow rockin g cﬁaix,
donated by & fricng, §3 golld piece, donated
arlor lamp, do
by Glenny & Co. P - p;’ n:ted,
- Friday evening—Ornamental clock, do-
FiuStmons, Hoe & Co.;
set oak dining chaire, donsted by E, C.
O’Brivn; chamber sit, denated by J, &‘nn-“

showed the esteem with which
held by all.

Hornellsville.

Michael Gordon, a young man employed
as motorman on the Horzellsville and Can.
isteo electric rallway met with a distressing
accident Tuesday morning He was ap-
plying some guﬁbhe t0 the machinery
while ip motion,when bis mitten wascaoght
and his hand drawn into the cogs, crushing
sll the hogers to the body of the hand. He
was taken to the ofice of Dr. Kelly. where
the injury was sttended 10. He 1s now at
$t. James Mercy Hospital.

Over aycas ago Edwasd Conours, a [ut
mer resident of thiscity but leter employed
on the railroad at Silver Springs, wasatruck
v the head Ly astiay buler i uosherife
of a careless gunner. The bullet has
caused him much trouble at imes, and he
wentio the hospital at Buflalo a couple of
weeks ago to bave the bollet iemoved The
operation resultes 1n hie death  which oc
curred Tuesday. Deceased was abrother
of Mrs. M. A. Lysch of this city.

The twepty-third anpuai ball of Emeraid
hose was held at the Opera Housc last
Thursday evening and was epjoyed by a
large number of our young peuple. Many
fniendsof the company fiom outof town
were alau present,  The asnual bali of the
Emeralds is always locked logward to with
much pleasure by lavers of (lean enjoyment

Some time ago Father Barlow ansnouvoced
to his congregation that the collection tor
the anoual coal supply lor canrch purposes
would be taken up vn the fullowing Sunday.
No further appeal was made, but eavelupes
were distribated 1nato which each could place
his or ber offering. The eavelopes were gath
ered 1n at ihe differcnl services dSunday
morning. and the returns showed over §500
Now we have cosal to buin

Michae! Canning aged 26 ftormeriv of
this city, died at Wheehng. W Va Nov 7
The remains were taken to Salamanca, N
Y., for burtal A rumber ot selatives and
friends {rom this city attended

James McGill of Corning spent Sanday
In this city.

Mr. J. D Higgins is visiting at the home
of her parents in Akron, N. Y.

Thomas Ryan. the tarior, has removed bla
shOp 10ty the place for many years occepiec
by James T. Glasier.

The dri.lin ourgas well will be started
the first of the week.

Policeman Cain Is laid up wih typbold
fever.

Miss Frances Cameron 8 o the list of
sick.

Mrs. T. Carey of Austia, Pa.. 13 nisming
her mother to this city.

Honecovye.

A gubllc party was given at Richardson’s
hail ¥iiday evening.

Com thieves are aroond this place.

Fayette Ritzenthaler of Livonia was in
town Sunday.

An uysicr supper was given at the Kich.
ardson hotel election night.

Miss Frances Leahy bas been 1ll for the
past week, and obliged tu close ber school

Miss Ksie Cotter has returned from visiz-
ing frisnds in Buflajo.

Miss Nellis Leshy of Casadice, who was
scriously kicked by a bhorse, s va the galo.

Lima.
Mrs. John Muiphy has sold out bis furni
ture business to Mr. J. H. Bittinger,
formerly of Lima. Mr. Murphy bas been

in the furniture busincss in Lima for 49
years.

Last Sunday morntng about 3 o'clock the
house owned and occopled by M. Kate
Chappell, about one-half mile north of the
village cavght fire from the cxplosion of s
lamp and was burned to the ground The
entire contents weie saved. The loss 13
covered by insurancs.

Clfton 8prings

Mrs. Catherine Lowery. relict of the late
Michael Lowrey, died at her home in this
village Oct. 36 She bore her sickness
with patience and resignation and was pre-
pared to meet her Maker. She was onc of
the oldest residents of this place baving
lived here over forty yecars Her funeral
took place Saturday morning, Oct 29th
from 8t. Felix's church at 10 o'clock, a
large number of fiiends attending which
she was
She s survived by 1wo
daughters Mrs. R. Heavey of Huflalo, and
Mrs. ] E. Butler of Rochester. May her
soul restin peace

Palmvra.

Father Hartley aticnded the forty bours
in Rochester last week at Lady of Victory
church.
Miss Winnie Hickey of Rochester, s
home for a few days.
Mrs. john Birch, and daughter, Mamie,
was in Rochester, Wednesday.
Miss Kate Grifin of Rochester, 1s spend-
lnga week with her moiher on Trieupe
street.
Miss Hickey gave a card party to about
twenty of her friends last Saturday.

Mrs. . Kitty Rinals of Rochester, spent
Sunday in town.

8100 Reward §100.

The readers of this paper will be pleased
to learn that there s at least one dreaded
disease that science has been able to cure’in
all its stages, and that is Catarrh. Halr's
Catarrh Cure is the only positive cure known
to the wedical fraternity. Catarrh belng a
constitutional disease, requires a constitu.
tiona! treatment. Hall's Catarrth Cure is
taken internally, acting directly upon the
blovd and mucouns surfaces of the system,
theri'by destroying the {oundation of the
disease, and glving the patient strength by
building up the consvitution and assisting
nature in doing its work. The proprictors
have e0 much faithin itscurative powers,
that they offer One Hundred Dollars for
any case that it failsto cure Send for list
of testimonials. Address,

F. g CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O.
¥ Sold by Druggists, 75c.

Stamps and Celns.
The Cuban Rapublic has just caused
to be struck an artistic ellver dollar
of about the same weight and fineness
of the United States coin of the sama
denomination. 'The obverss bears a
beautiful female head supposed to rep-
regent the Goddess of Liberty, whila
the reverse is adorned by the arms of
the republic. It is stated that the pro-
{ille is a portrait of Migs Leonor Mo-
na.
The post-carda of the Canadian Julr-
les get show some curlous errors, some
belng printed without the stamp, and
others without the imscription. These
errors will probabdly become quite
rare. Our Canadian resders, eapecial-
ly thoss living in small towas, should -
got the postmaeater to look through his
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Hll., 30’4 been here two months apnd
‘ most all there was to kpow |

THE MEADOW BARS.

We stood beside the meadow barm,
The sun was sinking low

Bebind a bank of rusy clouds,
Fringed in with amber glow

The evening ereet shown o'er the hill,
In disk of sijver light,

The moek-bird echo’'d from the tree
To greet the coming night.

The running brook that, in {t8 gles,
Had babbled all day long

Was silent now as {f to bear
The coming twilight's song.

The meadow stretched sn falr and

green,

Far as the eye could see,

To distant hiils with purple shade,
Where slept the flower and bee.
The twinkllng of the sheep's swest

bell,
Far down I1n the willow corpse,
And swaying with the evening wind,
Was moved the clover rops
The evening'es hand swept o’er the sXy
And softly lit the stars,
Acd bung them 1o the open space
Right o’er the meadow bHa:-s
My love's head on my shou'!ter fe!l
Her voice was sweet and low -
Her iips met mine 1n sweet caress,
All 'g the twiligLt glow
—F V Wheeler in Iroquis Magazios.

A MINER'S STORY.,

There were « .'v three 'n our party.
Tom ard me ' a4 e o, Cionilgard.e
| tugether Leirg « @ pates gno eves

We cufile 8(ross ' ! @n the fe.d He

were a Queer chat a.ways were B0,
Work® We!! | w. ' say as ever |
kcew & hand on sty d1ggit'e as -+ d
beat Bul for work taske him 4!
around Early and late RBIlll were
there whoever werent He w8

WOrR cating he weuid work tak:ing
though It werent much talk'ng you
would get out of Bill. not as a reglar
thing. anyhow  Why. he seetmed as If
be wourked of nights after .es turned
in, did Bill. and 1t was all guld. every
word of it
When Tum and me Airst cowe acruss
him Bl was duwp on Bis luck  This
tucker had Just about panned cu' g1 g
he hadn't not a sb'iiing left to buvy wa-
ter. which seeing how waler
pvund a bucket a1 Coovigardle just
then and scarce al that were awkard
Yes. | reckon we were a godeend (o
Bill, that 8 sboul what we were [om
and me whep we offered tou take him
1o mates Not but what 1t was right
enough for us. oo Toum apd me had

tween us, and we were pretty
bando wi the job, but Lho place were
ew 'o as  nd Cooigardio. like mast
~oldr, sad ways of Its own Now,

De Lnew
aboul the piace, and 80 H come abwout
as wWo wen! mates with Billl and just
then Bill was mighty glad to be took
by anybody as could get a bI2 of tucker
and a bucketl of water--you det

Bill wasn't to eay blg. but he was
strong. &and as wiry as they made em
Tim and me waa used to work. but

f
!
|
)
were af
|
i
|
|

back, are yon? Going back when
here’'s goid to make us rich, walting
for us?”

“it}l have to wait, then, mate,” sald
Tom. 1 “Gold’s goud, but it aint quite
good enough.” Bill looked from Tom
to me and then from me to Tom, and
his eyed shone like glow worms in the
dusk of the tent. “You mean {t, do
you?’ he said In 2 sort of hoarse
whisper, “mean {t? An' says Tom
with & sort of a gurgiing laugh, see-
Ing as bow bhisx thival were dg3,
“Mean 1t? I should say so, mate, ray-
thar.,” .

B1" looks round first at vne and then
the other of us, and then without a
word he rises and fitngs himseif out of
the tant. I lifty the flap a bit and cees
bim marching down the gully a-throw-
ing his arms abowe his head im the
moonlight, for Xt were full moon that
night

" Bill's cranky, Tom,” saye L *“‘Looks
like it, mate ” smays Tom “Well, 1
reckon bhe’ll come to his bearing’s by
morain’.” With that Tom colls hisself
up on bhis blanket and goes to sleep,
and after a mioute or two [ does the
same bDeing just about wore out with
work and want of water. It was day-
light when | wakes and looks around.

There were Tom lying where he drop-
ped overnight bdut | sees nothing of
Bilt  “Hillo ] tries to say. but |
couldpnt say 1t rightly, my throat was

|
l
|
!
|
|
|
|

that dry 8o | sitrs Tom up with my
foot " BUll atnt here, Tom.” 1 says
“No more he aln't " says Tom, sitting
up. the more water for you apd me,
mate We ssramb.es out from under
tenl and .uvuks arvund. The sun
Were Just _p L.l there wereL't a sigh
of Bill look where we would. “"The
devi.’ ' says Tom suidden. looking
hard at (he tepl. lie s Leen here, sure
ecvugh, and left (his wrute. tHese,
Iek fou're a s«ilard wol'e this
wrote on the ten'®” | turns rou.d,
acd there sure esougb, on the flap of
the ten! were wrole wilh sumnething

tLe

| that lovked like chalk

“You want 1o go back to Coolgardle
- Yoo cab go [ ve found what 1 came
for apnd il's mite pow. Good-by—

]Blll'

rchalks

& matter of may be Whirty pounds be. |
old |

blese ye. we wernt In 1t not along-
side of him at his best He was a good-
looklng chap enocugh, too was BRI
lexstweays all you could see of dim
which wasu't to say much being bhe
was that balry apd water being scmrce
you couldo’t say not ezactly as to
color, but bis eyes you couid eno and
Bill's ocyew were out of the common.
Louk out they did from Luder his eye-
brows cager and anitous . ke alsays
sagor and antlous as if Le could soo
something rich jusl abead of him

One tulng was sure. Hill badnt a.-
ways been a GiEReT DO. DOT yot for s
very long neoither

We stupped at
month and it was long enough
Gold there was | admit bu! 1t hadn t
DO 8Ort Of consistency Yo migh! work
till ye struck gold and mashap get a
nuggot or two and thought ye had
cume on a good thiug. and then after
youu had broke vour hedt following of
It up for days you d llke e8 not kick
up 8 Dugget with the too of your boot
as you was guing to work right atap
of the ground
We were gefting pretty near fu!l up
of this and HIll he was the fullest up
of the lot. One day there came news
that gold had been struck heavy to
the northwest a matter of twenty
miles off or 80 Hill was wild to be
off, and though we heard that thereo
was no water fuund yet it stond to
reasul, thal svmebud) wouid fAnd it
and abyhouw, Waler .ar's weie sule lo
gn where there w.s guld The ne.
fleld was out bevend 'he red surnve’
range, and we councluded to see what
it was like. Twenty mlles don't sound
much, bLut twenty miies over half
sandy ridges carrying a five-gallon
keg of water as well as tucker and
tools up to a good bit of a job by the
time ye get there. I wont say but
what Bill wasa all there at the job -he
was mostly always keen was Bill

We camped at last in a likely look.-
ing spot all by ourselves. Tom called
It drygrass gully, by reason It was
one shest of gome sort of short grass
a8 yellow as gold and as brittle ss
straw. There was no time to lose, for
do your bLest{, you had to drink more
nf water or of enother party {o be seen
from the ridge of our gully It looked
like a race betwesn luck and thirst and
the thirst were sure, while the luck
were doubtful. I can't say I liked the
look of things, no more didn't Tom,
but Bill he was just wild. Anyhow
we'd come and we were bound to give
It a trial. For thice days we worked
{n that gully early and late and every
hour the water got lower, and we grew
more and more thirsty, Why' Never
in all my life had 1 known what it
meant before—our throats burned and
ached, our eyes sunk in our heads, our
hands began to trembdble, and, work
as hard as we might our skin got
drier and hotter. We had found gold.
It wag no use trying to dig for it, but
we bad foesicked about over a good
part of the gully and there was gold
everywhere, But bless ye, what was
the good? That nlght when we knock.
ed off there was only about a quart
and a half left In the keg. 1 looked at
Tom, and Tom looked at me, and I
could see that It was settled. “It's all
up, wnate,” says Tom, "and a pity, too,
for there's gold here and no mistake.”
I looked at BIill, but he sald nothiang.
“Yes, Tom,” says I, “it's all we'll do to
got back on the water that left unlesas
we have the luck to fall 1o with some."”
Bill -lonkzd from ocne of us to the

Conlgnrdle for g

vy

other and at last: he broke out. “Going |
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I read it owl loud and we stards
and stares at the writing and then al
each other

Heeo mad Tom,” says | at ‘ast
“apd tes gure without & draio of
water poor beggar

‘Mad or not | reckon he's come
across & pugge! add he means Lo keep
It Not If | koows 1t mate not by
Falr duww atweel, mates I8
wotl | says ap wo!l | sayws | etli ks ta "

It wero Rpevwer much gond arguing
with Tum ! wasu t muck that bed
say tu!l there Wus Lo lulL.LE L.m
~nre he "ok g o' and To o was

| death on getting hold of Bill and shar

Iog the nugget Al last | gave 1o and
we rieked it and started. |t wae easy
to see (he way [ had gote ‘or there
waere h'e marks ot the 80 grout. * and
sand. pol clear butl as 1iko as bot \he
first steps that had ever been thero
slcce ! was 29 made He vuidnt
have gone far Tum sald. add be touk
the drop of water that was left and
started

1’4 have given it up hours before,
bt Tom held on like a bulldog Now
and agaln we sucked tbe fow Arops of
the water that war left. apd then we
wou.t on again At (ast wo had drupk

‘1t every drop and still the sun poured

down obd our heads i1ke white motal
out of a furoace We staggered as we
waiked and we couild scarcely see for

the light that was in our faces Our
tongues had swelled Lp so big that
they arcmed to Il our mouthes and

our throals were so dry they mado a
k:nd of whistling snund whon wo tried
tuo sypeak Hour afler hour and every
hour itko a mounth, and #tll] we strug-
gled on We couidn’ . go hack and wo

covundnt eny whal wo expated to got

Ly gulng forward but palnfuily. me-
Chato@mny S ggedly. we staggeied ob
We had been try'ng for bours. or fur
whot secemed llBe hours, to get to the
top of a low rungo that seemed oa if
1t wen! away from us faster than we
cou'd travel Wo had been eo long
that the sun had gone down behind it
at .ast  SiJddealy | found myeeil 10 a
bitoding glare of suglight ocdce more,
and then | knew though [ couldn’'t see.
that 1 had at iast reached the top |
put my trembling hand over my eyes,
and littie by little | begnn to see Al
first 1t was gold gold only a greal
aera of sah'ning dazellng gold then In
hegan to grow clear and | saw  Oh,
(3od. what was it 1 saw® Water Yes,
glittering. Aashing blaging It was wa.
ter Tom wan behind me now and |
triad to shant bt T econld anlv point
and wave myv arms lltke a madman  In
another minute Tom had come up—
he waa, like me_ nearly dead, and stag-
gored like a drunk but he got there
romehov. But where was Hill? 1
looked and Tom looked There was
the golden grasa. and the low bushes,
and the water that flashed and quiver-
ed in the low bottom, where the sun-
light msade a yellow haze round the
trees that stood bere and there with
drooping boughs alung the course of
the creek, but not a llving creature i»

sight—opot a sign of the mate we had l

risked so much to find.

We stood for s minute, and then
Tom whispered hoarsely. “Look here,
mate, wot's the odds about Bill? Here's
water as 18 better nor nuggets ™ We
staggored rather than walked down the
slope with the level sun shining in our
tacea. It was hard work even with the
sound of the water in our ears, bat
gsomehow we did it. We dragged one
heavy foot after the other—doggedly,
glowly, feebly, we did it. but some-
how we did do it. The¢ sun sunk lower
and lower, i1l |t ssemed to rest lige
a great red circle on the top of a range
that was far away in the west, and
at last we were getting near the creek,
for we could hear the water rush and
tinkle among the stoves In the bot-
tom. Tom bad got a few yards ahead,
and of a sudden Tom stopped. As i
came up he pointed to one slde and he
whispered. “'Look, mats, Bill's there!”
He was. Parched as we were, we
couldn't pass him. The gush and the
whisper of the water was In our ears,
but we couldn't pass Bill—could he
hear it. to0? A .

We neither of us trled to speak, but
we crept over to where he lay. He
was half sitting, half lying aguinst a
boulder, and he was looking the other
way, so that we couldn’t seq his face,
but Tom had beeo right. A big, rough,
shapeless lumb of almost pure gold
was lying on the sand before him—his

hand lay beside it on the ground—bhis.

Angers somebow looked as if they had

Uoed el i, o

Ty

“Bil” 1 mxtd }b ’
BBt loud a5 1 covldm
He never turned his head—he never
moved, 1 went closer—I looked in his
ea I knew. Bill was dead. His
bollow eyes stared out straight before
him; his head was bent a little for-
ward as {f he was lstening. With the
sound of the water in his ears, his
nugzet on the ground at his side—Bill
was dead.

We looked at him, but we said noth-
Ing. Then we staggered down to the
creek—it wasn’t fifty verds off from
where he lay. There we drank ané
drank agaln. Then we let the water
run over our hands and dipped our
dry faces in the #tream, At last we
went back to BiilL :

We stood and looked ai him, did
Tom and me. “What’s that in his
other hand, mate?” Tom saild in a
whisper. "It was a letter, worn and
brown, and frayed along the edge.
“Let's bury it with him, Tom,” I sald,
“pot us. mate. Falr doos atween
mates—that's wot I say—mayhap it'll
tell who it belonge to—read it, mate;
It can’t burt nv cne now.” .

1 read the letter as well as 1 could.
No need to say what it said, but when
I bad read it both Tom and me locked
in Bill's dead face, and then we un-
derstood. It wesn't a new story—I
had heard it often before-—a atory of a
young, delicate wite and her Litle
children brought t0 want and disgrace
by a thoughtless husband and father,
and yet seeming to love h‘m all the
more. No wonder Bill was mad to get
guld—no wonder he looked anxious
aud eager.

“"What's the address?™ Tom asked
me after 8 bit. I told him what was
on the letter. Tom stooped and lifted
tLe big nugget in ‘both hands. “Right
you was, mate,”; he sald, "l reckon

start © Not anqther word was sald
So Tom gave up his share; so Bill gat
hia nugget after all.—New York Jour-
cal.

MURDERQUS MONKEYS,

Chey Kl Bucklang Lambe for the Milk in
Their Stomachs.

i he Tshakma, a monkey of the bab-
tovu family, which {8 rather common
tn South Africa, has become a perfect
plague of the /Transvaal farmers. This
ape '.3 scquired the habit of killing
voung lambs, not in order to eat their
meat. but simply to tear open their
somach and drink the milk con-
.alned therein.. Having acquired a
paussiopate desire for milk, and being
inabie to milk the sheep themselves,
ihey patlently walt unti]l they see a
wmb sucking from its mother, and
alie it away as they would a milk pall,
which ils thrown away after the con-
.ents are consumed. The Tshakma
hen takes to the cactal thickets, which
are inaccessible to human beings, =nd
furnish at the same time a refuge and
a2 suurie ©f lood in the fleshy leaves
and fruit for the monkeys.

The same ape has also quickly
iearned to distinguish them from wo-
men At the approach of a man they
quickly flee, while they allow women
.0 come quite near, paying no atten-
Joo to them. The farmers, however,
bave adapted chemselves to the cir-
rumstances, and when lambs are mis-
ung ftrom their flock they don the
skirts and bonnets of their wives and,
aking up & gun, start in pursuit of
be mischiovous animala,

A Town of Dollmakers.

Almosgt the entire pspulation of
Montregtl, France, is engaged in the
manufaktyre of dolls’ heads. The

' scult” from which the heads are
sade | compused of llme and earth,
1'1ed arnd trampled until it becommes
v speties of kaoflin, which is steeped

evera)l days. the longer the better,
»ash fiitered, and strained agaln
ind aln. until it is dazzlingly pure

wnd white Thepemi-ligquidis then pour-
4 in moulds, of which there are sev-
'uteau sizes, and when dry are turped
wt of the moulds and delivered to
zomen. who insert the eyes, affix the
wars eotc . after which they are baked
orty-eight bours in an oven which
‘ontains two thousand five hundred
yeads. The heads, after cooling, are
wllghed with sand-paper, and the flesh
inta are laid on, after which skiliful
irtists color the features and put in the
‘yeiashes and eyebrows, and when the
1eads have baked seven hours longer
v Ax the rolorg, they are ready to be
ittached to the bodies, making the
folly which forms such a delightful
)art of Christmas to young feminin-
ty.

The Magnificence of a Dollar.

A man came in the other day and
wctually pald us a dollar on subserip-
fon, a new subscriber, and came vol-
\ntarily, we did pot pursue him with
+ shotgun or Winchester, nor did we
xo,lay him at night in some dark
1'ley with a bludgeon or sandbag—
ais coming was free, voluntary and
anexpected. It was a real dollar he
pald us, a sllver dollar, just such a
sne as Is quoted as worth only 43
ents—but, O Jehoshaphat! what a
jollar it was! It was four inches in
jlameter, balf an inch thick and
weighed a pound avoirdupois. The
wgle on it; was big enough to fiy
idroes jhe Gulf of Mexico and light
’n the summit of Popocatapset with a
.en-pound baby in its talons., It I8
teavy enough to anchor Professor An-
jree’'s balloon at the foot of the per-
pendicular north pole; at the same
dme 1its argenteous scintillations
would eclipse the sanguineous glare of
wurora borealis. ‘i1alk about the Klon-
iixe' No, sir-ee, we are just going to
walt some more.—Lumpkin (Ga.) In-
fependent.

The Keeping of Gold Fish.

1t is not generally mown, but there
iz some cruelty in the keeping of gold
fish. Half of such captives die from
gheer want of rest. As fish have no
means of shielding their eye by a lid,
they cannot endure continuous light,
and suffer in a glass vessel, where they
are entirely exposred, as evident from
the way in which they dash about, and
go round and round, until fairly worn
out. 7This can be avolded by placing,

sausing plants to grow sufficiently
jensely to allow the fish to hide their

1g2de. 2t jc2st tD the grateful ahagow.
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iLere’s enough lere to give them a ,
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