KATIE'S RIVAL
{

“Maud, I wish you wounld not say
that again. Itell you,once forall, Mr.
Lee is, and cannot beanythingmore to
me than a friend; go if you respect my
wighes in the least you will not men-
tion his name to me again.”

And KatieLane flung back herbright
brown curls as she spoke, a little dis-
dainfully, perhaps, and bent a little
lower over the piece of crocheting she
held in her hands.

I will not stop to tell you that she,
my heroine, was handsome; sufiice it
to say that she was the belle of the
pretty village of M ; and, asa mat-
ter of course, wassought after and ad-
mired by all the young men of the
place. not only because she was witty
and accomplished,but beeause old Guy
Lane was the wealthiest man in the
place, and would one day leave his all
in the handsof Katic, aus the only legal
heir:.,

Maud Anthony laughed low and tri-
umphantly as she veturned:

“Really. Katie, you need not speak
80 angrily. Everybody thinks you
are going to marry him, and for my
part, I think he will make some one a
Kind husband.”

“Well.if you see s0 many good quali-
ties about him why don’t you marry
him? When T see fit to get marrvied T
shall take whom Iplease, despite what
evervbody says."”

The curls flew again, and the spark-
ling cyes glanced saucily at the finish-
ed coquette opposite her.

“Oh, ho! so my pretty young lady
is getting angry, eh? If that'sthecase
I must flee. Only remember I have
done iny duty. I thought you ought
to know how peopleare talking.”

“You need not trouble yourself Miss
Anthony, to look after my aftairs;
you must have enough of your ownto
look after. When I need your advice
I will surcly let you know. So I bid
you good atternoon.”

The queenly little head rose proud-
Jy erect at thig, and with ascornful ex-
pression on her lips Katie walked
quickly away into the shadow of the
shrubbery ot the garden.

As she walked hastily on a footstep
on the other side of the hedge checked
her flight, and ina moment Wilkes Lee,
the subject of the little conversation
under the elms, scrambled up into
sight, without seeming to have seen
Katie, and hastened away.

The strange little heart of Katiegave
a sudden start as she recognized her
old f riend and—lover, and she paused,
murmuring:

“I wonder if he heard what we said?
I wouldr't have had him for all the
world. A plague on Maud Anthony!
8he forcedme to say it. Isupposeshe
i8 glad, too; for now she thinfzsldon’t
care for him.”

For a moment Katie was silent as
she worked nervously at the pretty
diamond ring that encircled that
chubby forefinger. It was a gift from
Wilkes, a betrothal ring.

“I don’t care!” Katie at last broke
out, poatingly. “Now, that I've said
it, I'll show Mivs Anthony I mean it.
There!’’ she said, as she drew the dia-
mond from her finger andcast it away
into the bushes, “there, lie there and
rust, for all I care. Much good may
it do you, Maud, too. You can catch
him, I know, but what do I care?”’

More than you think, my pretty
heroine; we shall see.

A moment Kate stood therelooking
in the direction of the hedge; then
clapping her hands to her face she
burst into a quiet shower of tears.

On the other side of the hedge Wilkes
Lec strode quickly away, sayingsheep-
ishiy:

“Well, well: a pretty scrape you
cane neargettinginto,my boy. Didn't
meai to be ancavesdropper, certainly;
accidents will happen, you know. So
she don’t care for you, eh? We'll see.
Tl warrant she don’t know her own
heart now. I think I’ll run away a
few days, and let her get over her fit.”

. And the young man disappeared in
the underbrush that lined the road,
leaped over the fence, and was soon
lost to view in the distance.
* * % * *

Katie waited patiently for many
days for the visit of her once ardent
lover, and then, concluding that he
had not only overheard what shesaid
that day in thegarden, but had taken
her at her word, commenced not to
look alone, but to mourn him as lost
to her, indeed.

And Maud Anthony, to whom all
this was due, rejoiced that Wilkes
seemed to have suddenly ceased to
visit the Lanes, and strove with re-
newcd cfforts to entangle the hand-
some young fellow—for Wilkes I.ee
was considered the best catch the vil-
lage afforded. But with all the pleas-
ing ways she could effect, Wilkes seem-
ed impregnable to her attemps. In-
deed, no one knew that he even no-
ticed her, save Katie, who looked on
jealousy, thinking she could no longer

old a place by her side., In Katie's

resence alone did Wilkes seem to care
in the least for the flirt. Affer a while
he cast even her off, and disappeared
entircly. Ah, Katie! the battle was
more than half fought when you cast
the love of a man. pureand undivided,
irom you. This was only a little
struggle before the atunl d efeat.

Tlere was a great ball at the An-
thony’s: positively the affair of the
season, those said who ought to know.
Of course all the fashionable people
would ULe there; no one would miss
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such a chance to show themselves as
this ball masque afforded. The Lane

carriage was in attendance. and Katie |

was there looking prettier thanever; a
tritle paler than usual, no doubt,
though for the world she would not
havehad the sharpsighted gossipssur-
mise the real cause.

The ball was in full blast when the
close carriage of the Lees was whirled
up to the door, and the occupants en
costume, announced. No one doubt-
ed. even for a moment, that that tall,
distinguished lookingfellow, with a la-
dy leaning hLeavily on his arm. was
Wilkes Lee; but who was his compan-
ion—who wax she? This was :nl} the
theme of wonder: none the less with
Katie than with the coquette Maud

Anthony. Some said ‘twas his wife; |

perhaps he had married in a foreign
land. Some said no: Mrs. Lee had

said only to-day that Wilkes was |

coming home unmarried.

Aund so, while all wondered, no one
knew. Katie's wandering little heart
sank still lower as she saw what care
and attention the young man be-
stowed upon his companion. Twas
well Lier tace was concealed beneath
the simple milk-maid’s  dress; other-
wise some might have said she still
cared for him.

And, think you, this verdict would
have been wrong? I very much sur-
mise it would not.

The mask seemed not to have any
eyes or ears for anything save the
lady beside him. And lower and low-
er sank Katie's poor little heart as
the evening wore on, and still Wilkes
made no effort to distinguish her
from among the crowd. At last, when
she could constrain herself no longer.
she quietly slipped away from the
throng and went out into the moonlit
garden and wept alone in a seat un-
der the trees.

A long time she sat thus, when, with
the thought that she would bemissed,
she started up.

A hand was laid gently on her arm.

“Stay a. moment. Katie. 1 wantto
speak with you a moment.”

"Twas Wilkes Lee’s voice, and Katie
struggled to get from the grasp that
detamed her.

“Katie, I heard what you said that
day under the elms; did you mean
it?"”

His warm breath touched Ler face.

“No, Wilkes, I did not, I was pro-
voked,”” came faltering, hesitatingly,
from Katie's rosy lips. What if, after
all, he had been true to her? She
could not help thinking of it.

“And you love mestill?”’

“I have always loved you, Wilkes.”

“When you own up that you arede-
feated, Katie?'’

“But what of that lady who is with
you? She is your—"’

“Mother, my darling; and youareto
be my wife?"”

Suftice to say a few days after there
was a wedding somewhere, and some
one, which means Katie, was married
to some one, which means Wilkes Lee,
the one who so unwillingly became
once a participator in Katie's defeat.

Photographing a Cyclone.

What would make a finer panorama
than a series of pictures of a Kansas
town struck by a cyclone, showing it,
first, in its ordinary state; second,
with the big black cloud which presag-
ed the stormin the background; third,
with the inhabitants fleeing for shelter
to their cyclone pits; fourth, with the
buildings hurling wildly through the
air and the few inhabitants who did
not reach cover in time mixed up
among the flying debris; and last, with
the houses and stores mostly in ruins,
and the people cautiously crawlingout
of the pits to view the wreck? If, in-
stead of five, 500 views should be tak-
en a few sc«'ondsu}mrt’. the wholecould
be arranged, on the same principle as
a well-known children’s toy, in aswift-
ly revolving series, so as to represeunt
the wholescenejust as it occured. The
only difliculty in making sets of views
like these would beto havethe photog-
rapher ready with his camera and a
set of plates just at the right moment,
and to prevent him and his machine
from blowing away with the rest of the
things. But surely modern sciencecan
easily solve such a trivial difliculty as
this. The possibilities of instantane-
ous photography are just beginning to
be developed.—New York Mail and
Express.

A Wonderful Hog.
From the Elberton (Ga.) Leader.

It is truly wonderful to note the de-
gree of intelligence often elicited by the
hog. I heard a man remark theother
day that he had noticed that hogs will
go all the spring while there is nothing
n the fields for them to eat and make
no attempt to get in, but just as soon
as the corn began to ripen they began
to look for places to break in. Theard
another man not long sincesay hehad
an old sow which would stealinto the
field at night and come out beforeday:.
This may sound rather wonderiul, but
a more remarkable case than this has
just lately fallen under my notice.
This is of some hogs which willgo into
a watermelon patceh, carefully select
the ripe melons and leave the green,
cfface their tracks, and substitute
others in the exact shape and appear-
ance of human tracks, leave norooted
places or munched picees of rind, as
hogs generally do: but offin the bushes
at xome distance may be discovered a
piie of rinds cut in regular pieces just

as if they had been done with a knife.

Feuds and Lynch-Law in the
Southwest.

A great deal has been said and writ-
ten lately ahout feuds and lynch-law
in the districts around the lower Mis-
sissippi. The reports of recent lynch-
ing there have probably been very
much exagerated, and it would certain-

| 1y be unfair to form a positive opinion

about the matter without a thorough
knowledge of all theciveumstances,

No one who visited that wavt of the
country before the war ¢ wia return to
1t now without noticing the higher (e-
gree of order and the numerous eviden-
ces of prowress.  But lynching law-
breakers and vesorting to the knife or
pistol to scttle private disputes were
once ordiniey oceurrences theve, and
they were usually marked by o busi-
ness-like coolness which gave them a
distinctive character. :

In the winter of 1853-4 T was elerk
of a steamer owned in Wheelivg, The
steanier was obliged to wait some time
at Napoleon for a rise i the Arkansas
river to enable it to pass over the bar
at the confluence of that river with the
Mississippi. Napoleon then had Dbe-
tween three and four hundred inhabi-
tants. and was considered the worst
place on the Mississippi except Nat-
chez-under-the-1ill. Some  of the
dwellings were of considerablesize, and,
judging from their exterior, were kept
in good order. They weve the resi-
dences of the few who belonged to the
better class. and who. to a certain ex-
tent, exercised control over their less
reputable townsmen.

Ve were treated very kindly by the
citizens. and they declined any véturn
for their hospitality. We soon no-
ticed that we were never invited to
visit any of them at their dwellings.
At their places of business we were
cordially welcomed, and they seemed
to take a great deal of pleasure in giv-
ing us information and affording us
any amusement in their powes.

Having some canned oysters among
our stores, wo twice invited a nunber
of our friends to an oyster supper. Al-
though our invitations included their
tamilies, none but male guests attend-
ed. This together with the fact that
we ravely saw any ladies on the street,
seemed very strange to us; but we
made no comments. for we discovered
very soon after our arrival that it
would not be prudent to ask questions
about matters that did not concern
us. At church one Sunday night we
noticed that all the ladies present—
composing nearly the whole of the
congregation—were dressed in Dblack,
and many of them wereindeep mourn-
ing. This gave us some idea as to the
reason for their exclusiveness. Soon
afterward a murder occurred almost
within my own sight. Two friends
were standing on the street and talk-
ing pleasantly to each other, when
they were approached by aman whom
they did not know. Suddenly asecond
man came close to the stranger, and,
without saying a word, drew a pistol
and shot him dead. The murderer
was instantly seized,bound, and placed
in the jail.

The jail was a square pen about
thirty feet high, built of hewn logs,
without any opening except in the
roof. This opening was only large
enough to admit one person at atime.
and was protected by a heavy door.
The prisoner was forced by his cap-
tors to mount the roof by means of a
ladder, and then was lowered by a
rope to the ground inside. The rope
was withdrawn, the door secuvely fas-
tened. and he was caged, without any
possible means of excape, to await the
verdict and sentence of the jury sum-
moned by “Judge Lynch.” The trial
was very short. The facts were prov-
en, and the verdict was that the mur-
derer should be severely whipped and
made to leave the town forthwith.
The whipping was administered, and
he left immediately afterward.

Of course there was a good deal of
excitement over this matter, and all
the male inhabitants collected to talk
about it. The discussion entended to
some familar cases of recent occurrence
and soon gave rise to angry disputes.
In a very short time pistols and
knives were produced, invitations to
fight were given, and it seemed that
blood would soon be shed. By the in-
terference. however, of some of the
older and more influential citizens,
quiet was restored, and no one wasin-
jured. We were afterward told that
there was hardly a man in the crowd
who had not lost a father, brother. or
near male relative by knife or pistol.
either in a supposed fair fight or by
foul means.

At that time the hatred of negroes
from ‘‘free States” was intense, while
those from “slave States’” were treat-
ed kindly and regarded merely as per-
sons of an inferior race.

Sometimebeiorc our arrival,a steam-
er belonging to Pittsburg had stopped
at Napoleon, and the colored stewart
went on shore to buy provisions.
While bargaining for them he became
involved in a quarrel with a whiteman
and struck him. He was instantly
seized, and would no doubt have paid
for his temerity with his life if some
one in the crowd had not exclaimed:
“A live nigger’s worth twenty dead
ones! Let’s sell him!”" This sugges-
tion was adopted. In a very short
time the unfortunate steward was
bound, mounted on a swift horse, and
hurried away toward the interior of
thestate. He was guarded by a party
of mounted men. and inless than a
week’s time he was working on a plan-
tation as a slave for life, with no pros-
pect of communicating with his rela-
tives or friends.

One morning the captain of asteam-
er and 1 saw a crowd collect, and on

approaching it we found a debate g>-
ing on as to what should be done to a
large and well (!l’t'zlm‘d colored man.ev-
idently under the influence of liquor,
who was seated on the sround with
his arms and legs bound. He had
knocked one white man down and
struck several others while theywere at-
temptingtoseenre him. Thecrowd was
undecided whether to give him a good
whipping for his offcnse or to send ‘or
his master (wholived on ihcother side
of theriver, in Mississippi) and let him
intlict the punishmoent., Finally. the

masterwassentfor. Hesoonappeid, |

and stated that hehadgiven his “*hoy ™
permission to come over Lo Napoleon.
and had also given him money to buy
some things he wanted. He was o
cood boy,” and had never heen in
trouble before, and if the citizens of
Napoleon would forgive him this tine
he. the master. would suarantee that
the boy should never visit Napoleon
azain. The master also stated that
he would “stand drinks™ for the whole
crowd. Thisgavegeneral satisfaction.
The drinks were taken, and the master
and his slave were enthusiastically es-
sorted to their dugout on the shore,
Much hand-shaking took place, in
which the “boy™ participated, and
many invitations were given to hoth
to visit Napoleon again; after which
they rowed contentedly to {heirhome,
—Lippincott’s Magazine.

Kentucky Mountainecers.

The mountaincers are a singular
people, writes i correspondent. from
Kentucky to the New York Times.
They have not the slightest idea of
law and orderas it is understood and
practiced in other portions of the
country. Every individual resents
an injury with a knife, pistol or gun,
provided he has the requsite courage

to do so. or, if not, waylays and ,
shoots down his cnemy whenever he |

can be caught ‘off his guard. Like
their prototypes who live in  the
mountitins of Georgia, Novth Carolina
and Tennessee, the Kentucky moun-

taineers ave a peculiar sct of people, !
differing in every way from the good |

inhabitants of these states. They ave
densely ignorant, and are utterly un-

able to avail themselves of the proper !

process ofthelaw. Their poverty and
ilitevacy are pitiable in  the ex-
treme; they know nothing what-
ever of the habits of the civ-
ihized  world, and many have
never been beyond theconfines of their
own counties. Their houses are

made of logs and mud, and in some |
sections the sight of a pane of glass |
would cause a sensation. The virtues '
they possess are purely primitive, sug-

gesting the savage .in many respects.
They are strictly honest as to rights
of property: they do not steal; out-
rages are uncommon, but a failure to

be chaste and resultant inbreedinghas ;

caused muchidiocy. With suchacon-
dition of things surrounding them, it
is an easy matter for a few bold, reso-
lute, but reckless men to dominate
the whole country. Those who are
not killed die from diseases peculiarto
people who do not «-ompro}leml that
cleanliness is next to godliness. The
term ‘“husband” or “wife”’ is never
heard. It is “my man’’ or “my wom-

an.” Nme-tenths of these moun-:

taineers were in the Union army, and
fought with a courage and fierceness
that swept everything before them.
Their names indicate an English
origin, as. for instance, in Bell county.
in Harlan county, as well as in con-
tiguous sections, yon find lots of How-
ards. Turners, Pursifulls, probably a
corruption of the old English name
Percival, Blanton, Martin, Bowling,
ete. A study of the names, habits, ig-
norance and inclinations of these peo-
ple causes one to believe that they are
the direct descendants of the convict
English class who were sent to this
country to serve the gentry in expia-
tion of crimes committed in England,
seftling in Georgin, Virginia, the Car-
olinas. and in after years working into
Kentucky and Tennessee. They are
a disgrace to Kentucky, and in no
sense ought they to be considered as
typical Kentuckians. Tt is thecrimes
of these people that arve telegraphed
to the country, just as are those of
the Tim McCarthys of New York. All
other sections of the State contain
people as enterprising, progressive, in-
dustrions and cultured as may be
found anywhere. Tt is true that
the politicians are much to blamefor a
failure to properly punizh those who

engaged m  feudalism, and who, |

perhaps, are neglected by the authori-

ties on the theory that mountainmen. .
like some classes of jurymen. always |
stick together, and, when they vote |
for a friend who hashelped them out |

of a difticulty, it is with a unanimity

that never breaks. The country where |

they live abounds in the richest of fine
forests, full of walnut, white pine,pop-

lar, oak, hemlock and other desirable |
timber. Their hills are full of the!

finest car-wheel iron known in the
world, and the coal lands are pro-
nounced by Professor Shaler, of Har-
vard College, to be the superior ofany
in America. A deposit of cannel coal
in Breathitt, Letcher and Harlan
counties is pronounced the finestin the
world. When railroads are built
through these mountains civilization
will reach the inhabitants, and the
examvle of thrift and consequent prof-
it will, no doubt, play its full part in
inspiring a desire to indulge in  habits
of industry. Until then there is little
chance of their improvement.

The rice vield in Louisiana for this
year iz estimated at about 700,000
sacks
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Every strain or cold attacks that weak back
and nearly prostrates you.
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= BEST TONIC ~

Strengthens the Muscles,
Steadies the Nerves,
gnr.llcto;‘ the B}?Tfﬁ' it Glves New Vigor.
. L. Mynns, Fairfield, Towa, )

*Brown's lron Bitters is the hes:‘f:ou medicine I
have known in my 30 years’ practice. Ihave found it
speciall eficial in nervous or physical exhaustion,
and in all debilitating ailments that bear so heavily
on the system. Use it freely in my own family."

Mz, W. F. BRowN, 537 Main St., Covington, Ky,
says: “I was com ely broken down in health and
g;mblod with ns in- my back, Brown's Iron

tters entirely restored me to health."

Genuine has above Trade Mark and croased red lines
wrapper, Take no other. Made only by

on
BROWN CHEMICAL CO., BALTIMORE, MD.
(Sl <

TUTTS
PiLLS

25 YEARS IN USE.
e Groatest Modical Triumph of the Age!

SYMPTOMS OF A

TORPID LIVER.

Less of nppetite, Dowels costive, Painin
the head, with a dull sensatien in thoe
back part, Pain
blade, Fullness afte ting, with a dis-
intlination to exartienm of body or mind,
Irritability of tempcer, Low spirit
n feelingof having neglected so
Weariness, Dizzinoss, Flutteri
Heart, Dots boforothe eyos, H
over the right eye, RRestlessne
fitfal dreams, Highly colered Urine

CONSTIPATION.

TUTT’S PILLS are especially adapted
to such cases, ons dnse effects such a
change offeeling asto astonish the sufferer.

They Increase thg‘ Appetite,and cause the
hody to Take on Flesh.thus the system is
ﬂ"i"'"":" u‘:;i bylhul‘l" onle %‘. :- .ol:

e ) ve ns, ular

rodners Price SBe. 48 ply

TUTT'S HAIR

GRAY HAIR or WHISKERS changed to a
GrLossy BLACK by a siugle application of
this Dyz. It imparts s un oolor,
instantaneously. Sold by Druggists, ot

| sent by express on receipt of §1.
OfMoe,. 44 Murray .‘o. New York.

Do mot lhr?t
PERRY DAVIS' PAIN KILLER.
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TEALA N a

FOR SOCMMER COMPLAINT

cerlain cure, and has without doubt heen more success

dg ﬁf : »ro&mﬁ

A S
ice, 25 cts. 50 cts. and 81 per bottle,
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS.
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BITTERS,

It you wish & certain cure for all Blood
diseases. othing was ever invented that will
cleanss the Blood and urlr.y the System equal
to Hops and MAI.* Bitters. It tomnes
] up the System, puts new Blood in your
veins, restores your lost mppetite and
sleep, and brings you perfect health, It
never fails to give rof’et in all cases of "d.f'ﬂ'
y 8=

or Liver Treubles, Billousness, X
gestion, Constipation, Sick Headaches, 1D
epsia, Nervous disorders, and all Female
omplaints j when properly taken it is a sure
| cure, Thousands have been benefited by i§
i in this and other Western States. It is the best
Combination of Vegetable remedies an {:&
discovered for the restoration to health of the
| Weak and Debilitated. Do not get morl
and MALT Bitters confounded with infe-
aor prepgnltiogrt&t -lmﬂa‘r l;ux‘xe.m; pres?tr‘xbo
ops & Malt rs regularly in ractice.
Rogort Turner, M, D., Flat Rock, Mich, For sale
| by all druggists, "

HOPS & MALT BITTERS CO, Dermom, Mick

‘ . & CUTLER, ) w ;
| NOYES BROS. & CUTERE | | Wholesale
RYAN DRUG CoNPANY.

LYMAN ELIEL DRUG CO.,
l bunnoopolll-J

Agents.
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