
KATIE'S RIVAL. 
< 

"Maud, I wish you would not say 
that aga in. I tell you, once for all, Mr. 
Lee ia, and cannot be anything more to 
me than si friend; so if you respect my 
wishes in tlie least you will not men
tion his name to me again." 

And Kut ie Lane flung back her bright 
brown curls as she spoke, a lit tle dis
dainfully. perhaps, and bent a little 
lower over ilie piece of crochet ing she 
held in her hands. 

I will not. ntop to tell you that she, 
my heroine, was handsome; sullice it 
1o say that she was the belle of the 
pretty village of M ; and. as a mat
ter of course, was sought after and ad
mired by all the young men of the 
place, not only because she WHS witty 
and accomplished,but because old Guy 
Lane was the wealthiest man in the 
place, and would one day leave his all 
in the hands of Katie, as the only legal 
heir. 

Maud Anthony laughed low and tri
umphantly as she returned: 

"Really, Katie, you need not speak 
so angrily. Everybody thinks you 
are going to marry hi'm. and for'my 
part, I think he will make some one a 
kind husband." 

_ "\\ ell.if you see so many good quali
ties about him why don't you'marry 
him? When I see (it to get married I 
shall take whom Iplease,'despitewhat 
everybody says." 

_ The curl.s flew again, and the spark
ling eyes glanced saucily at the finish
ed coquette opposite her. 

"Oh, ho! so my pretty young lady 
is getting angry, eh? If that's tlie case 
I must, flee. Only remember I have 
done my duty. I thought you ought 
to know how people are talking." 

"You need not trouble yourself Miss 
Anthony, to look after my afVairs; 
you must, have enough of your own to 
look after. When I need your advice 
I will surely let you know. So I bid 
you good afternoon." 

The queenly little head rose proud
ly erect at this, and with a scornful 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 in a moment Wilkes Lee, 
the subject of the little conversation 
under the elms, scrambled up into 
sight, wit hout seeming to have seen 
Katie, and hastened away. 

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

"I wonder if he heard what we said? 
I wouldn't have had him for all the 
•world. A plague on Maud Anthony! 
She forced inc to say it. I suppose she 
is glad, too; for now she thinks I don't 
care for him." 

For a moment Katie was silent as 
ane 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. pontingly. "Now, that I've said 
it, I'll show Mies Anthony I mean it. 
There!" she said, as she drew the dia
mond from her finger and cast it away 
into the bushes, "there, lie there and 
rust, for all I care. Much good may 
it do you, Maud, too. You can c.atch 
him, I know, but what, do I care?" 

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

A moment Kate stood there looking 
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 
Lee strode quickly away, saying sheep
ishly: 

"Well, well; a pretty scrape you 
came near getting into,my boy. Didn't 
mean to be an ea vesdropper, certainly; 
accidents will happen, you know. So 
she don't, care for you, eh? We'll see. 
I'll 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 lie 
had not only overheard what she said 
that, day in the garden, 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
newed efforts to entangle the hand
some young fellow—for Wilkes Lee 
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 
hold a place by her side. • In Katie's 
presence alone did Wilkes seem to care 
in the least for the flirt. After a while 
he cast even her off, and disappeared 
entirely. Ah, Katie! the battle wa 
more than half fought when you cast 
the love of a man. pure and undivided, 
irom you. This was only a little 
struggle before the atual d et'eat. 

Th;-re was a gre;tt ball at the An
thony's; positively the affair of the 
season, t hose said who ought to know. 
Of course a,11 the fashionable people 
would be there; no one would miss 

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 
trifle paler than usual, no doubt, 
though for the world she would not 
have had the sharpsighted gossips sur
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 lookfngt'ellow, with a la
dy leaning heavily on his arm, was 
Wilkes Lee; but who was his compan
ion—who was she? This was all the 
theine 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. 

And 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 her face 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 011, 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 beniissed. 
she started up. 

A baud was laid gently on her arm. 
"Stay a, moment. Katie. I want to 

speak with you a moment." 
'Twas Wilkes Lee's voice, and Katie 

struggled to get from the grasp that 
detained her. 

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

His warm breath touched her 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 me still?" 
"I have always loved you, Wilkes." 
"When you own up that you are de

feated, Katie?" 
"But what of that lady who is with 

you? She is your—" 
"Mother, my darling; and you are to 

be my wife?" 
Suffice 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 storm in 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 crawling out 
of the pits to view the wreck? If, in
stead of five, 500 views should be tak
en a few seconds apart, the wliolecould 
be arranged, on the same principle as 
a well-known children's toy, in a swift
ly revolving series, so as to represent 
the whole scene just as it occured. The 
only difficulty in making sets of views 
like these would be to have the 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 science can 
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 Elbcrton ((ia.) Loader. 

It is truly wonderful to note the de
gree of intelligence often elicited by the 
hog. I heard a man remark the other 
day that he had noticed that hogs will 
go all the spring while there is nothing 
in 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. I heard 
another man not long since say he had 
an old sow which would steal into the 
field at night and come out before day. 
This may sound rather wonderful, but 
a more remarkable case than this has 
just lately fallen under inv notice. 
This is of some hogs which will go into 
a watermelon patch, carefully select 
t he ripe melons and leave the green, 
elTace their tracks, and substitute 
others in the exact shape and appear
ance of human tracks,leave 110rooted 
places or munched pieces of rind, as 
hogs generally do: but off in the bushes 
at some distance may be discovered a 
pile of rinds cut in regular pieces just 
as if tliev had been done with a knife. 

Feuds and Lynch-Law in tlie 
Southwest. 

A great deal] has been said and writ
ten lately about feuds and lynch-law 
in the districts around tlie lower Mis
sissippi. The reports or recent lynch
ing there have probably been very 
much exagera ted, and it would certain
ly be unfair to form a positive opinion 
about the matter without a thorough 
knowledge of all iher-ircumstances. 

No one who visited that vart of the 
country before t he war c< >tici return to 
it now without noticing the higher de
gree of order and the numerous eviden
ces of progress. But lynching law
breaker and resorting to' the knife or 
pistol to settle private disputes were 
once ordinary occurrences there, and 
they were usually marked by a busi
ness-like coolness which gave them a 
distinctive character.. 

In the winter of J J ivas clerk 
of a steamer owned in Wheelii g. The 
steamer was obliged to wait some time 
a t Napoleon for a rise in the Arkansas 
river to enable it to pass over tlie bar 
at the confluence of that river wit lithe 
Mississippi. Napoleon then had be
tween three and four hundred inhabi
tants. and was considered the worst 
place on the Mississippi except Nat-
chez-under-t he-Hill. Some of the 
dwellings were of considerable size, and. 
judging from their exterior, were kept 
in good order. They were the resi
dences of the few wiio belonged to the 
better class, and who. to a certain ex
tent, exercised control over their less 
reputably townsmen. 

We were treated very kindly by the 
citizens, and they declined any return 
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 power. 

Having some canned oysters among 
our stores, wo twice invited a number 
of our friends to an oyster supper. Al
though our invitations included their 
families, none but. male guest s attend
ed. This together with the fact that 
we rarely saw any ladies on the street, 
seemed very strange to us; but we 
made 110 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 black, 
and many of them were in deep 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 a man whom 
they did not know. Suddenly a second 
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 a time, 
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 securely fas
tened. and he was caged, without any 
possible means of escape, 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 faniilar casesofrecent 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 110 one was in
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. 

Sometime before 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 white man 
and struck him. He was instantly 
seized, and would 110 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. I11 a very short 
time the unfortunate steward was 
bound, mounted 011 a swift horse, and 
hurried away toward the interior of 
the state. He was guarded by a party 
of mounted men, and in less than a 
week's time he was working 011 a plan
tation as a slave for life, with 110pros
pect of communicating with his rela
tives or friends. 

One morning the captain of asteam-
er and I saw a crowd collect, and 011 

I 

approaching it we found a debate g> J 

ing 011 as to what should be done to a 
large and well dressed colored man.ev
idently under the influence of liquor, 
who was seated 011 the ground with 
his arms and legs bound. He had 
knocked one white man down and 
struck several others while t heywereat
tempting to secure him. Thecrowdwas 
undecided whether to give iiim a good ; 
whipping for his offense or to send :'or 
his master (wholived011 ilieother side ; 
of the river, in Mississippi) and let him 
inflict the punishment. Finally, the ; 
masterwassentfor. Hesoonappeard. ; 
and stated that liehadgivenhis "boy" . 
permission to come over to Napoleon, 
and had also given him money to buy i 
some things he wanted. He was ' "a : 
good boy," and had never been in 
trouble before, and if the citizens of 
Napoleon would forgive him this time 
he. the master, would guarantee that 
the boy should never visit: Napoleon 
again. The master also staled that; 
lie would "stand drinks" for the whole 
crowd. Thisgavegeneral satisfaction. 
The drinks were taken, and the master 
and his slave were enthusiastically es
soined to their dugout 011 the sliore, 
Much hand-shaking took place, in 
which the "boy" participated, and 
many invitations were given to both 
to A isit Napoleon again; after which 
they rowed contentedly to {"heir home. 
—Lippineott's Magazine,. i 

UN! MY BACK 
Every strata or cold attacks that weak backE 

and nearly prostrates yon. 

Kentucky Mountaineer*. 
The mountaineers are a singular 

people, writes a, correspondent from 
Kentucky to the New York Times. 
They have not the slightest idea oi 
law and order as it is understood and 
practiced in other portions of tli€ 
country. Every individual resents 
an injury with a knife,pistol or gun, 
provided he has the reuusite courage 
to do so. or, if not, wjiylays and 
shoots down his enemy whenever he 
can be caught off his guard. Like 
their prototypes who live in the 
mountains of Georgia, North Carolina 
and Tennessee, the Kentucky moun
taineers are a peculiar set of people, 
differing in every way from the good 
inhabitants of these states. They are 
densely ignorant, and are utterly un
able to avail themselves of the proper 
process of the law. Their poverty and 
illiteracy are pitiable in tlie ex
treme; they know nothing what
ever of the habits of the civ-
ihized world, and many have 
never been beyond the confines 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 result ant, inbreeding lias-
caused much idiocy. With such a con
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 peculiar to 
people who do not comprehend that 
cleanliness is next to godliness. The 
term "husband" or "wife" is never 
heard. It is "my man" or "my wom
an." Nine-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, you find lotsofHow-
ards, Turners, Pursifulls, Tirobably a 
corruption of the old English name 
Percival, Blanton, Martin, Bowling, 
etc. 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 i*n England, 
settling in Georgia, Virginia, the Car
olina!?. 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 Kentuekians. Tt is thecrimes 
of these people that are 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
dustrious and cultured as may be 
found anywhere. It is true that 
the politicians arc much to blame for a 
failure to properly punish those who 
engaged in feudalism, and who, 
perhaps, are neglected by the authori
ties 011 the theory that mountain men. 
like some classes of jurymen, always 
stick together, and, when they vote 
for a friend who has helped them out 
of a difficulty, 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 of any 
in America. A deposit of cannel coal 
in Breathitt, Letcher and Harlan 
count ies is pronounced the finest in the 
world. When railroads are built 
through these mountains civilization 
will reach the inhabitants, and the 
example 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 yield in Louisiana for this 
year is estimated at about 700,000 
sacks. 
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ID! I 11 m THE 
BEST TONIC 

Strengthens tbe Muscles, 
steadies the Nerves, 

Enriches the Blood. (ilrcs New Vigor. 
Db. J. L. Myf.rb. Fairfield, Iowa, iui: 
" Brown's Iron Bitters ia the liest Iron medicine I 

have known in my 30 years' practice. I hare found it 
specially beneficial in nervous or physical exhaustion, 
and in all debilitating ailments that bear GO heavily 
on the uyBte*n. Use it freely in my own family." 

Mb. W. F. Bbown, £37 Main St., Covington, Ky., 
says: "I was completely broken down in health ana 
troubled with puns in- my back. Brown's Iron 
Bitters entirely restored me to health." 

Genuine has abovs Trade Mark and oroesed red lines 
on wrapper. Take no uttaer. Uade only by 

WHOWN CHEMICAL CO.. BALTIMORE, MD. 

TUTT'S 
PILLS 

25 YEARS IN USE. 
fks Greatest XadicaKFriiungh of ths Ago: 

8YMPTOMS OF A 

TORPID LIVER. 
Lass of appetite. Dowels costive! Pals ia: 
the head, with a dull sensation In the 
hack part. Pain under the shoulder-
blade. Fullness after eating, with a dis
inclination to exertion of body or mind. 
Irritability of temper, I.ow spirits, with 
a feeling of having neglected some dnty. 
Weariness, Dizziness, Flattering at the 
Heart. Dots bofore the eyes. Headache s 
orer the right eye. Restlessness, with:: 
fltfnl dreams, Highly colored Urine, and 

CONSTIPATION. 
TtITT'8 PILLS are especially adapted 

to such cases, one dose effects suoh a t 
change of feeling as to astonish tbe sufferer. % 

They Increase the A P petite,and cause the • 
body to Take ou Fleeh. thus the system Is 
nourished, and by their Tonic Aetlea oa 
the Ulgestlva Organs,llegular Stools are; 
grodhiced^PrtceJMe^MMiinra^jtUgnuJj»' 

TUm HAIR DYE. 
Ghat Hair or Whisker! changed to a 

Glosst Black by a single applioation ol 
this Dn. It imparts a lintural oolor, aots 
instantaneously. SoM by Druggists, or 
sent by exprosx on reeetpt of |1< 
Offln.44 Murray St.. N«w York. 

D© not • a a«| 
PERRY DAVIS' I UN KILLER. 

JS £*§ 

Is!!!! •8-3 

Price, 35 eta. 50 cts. anil SI per bottle. 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 

HOPS 

MALT 
BITTERS, 

If you wish a certain enre for all Blood 
dj«ssse«. Nothing was ever invented that will 
cleanse the Blood and purify the System equal 
to Bops and HALT Bitters. It tones 
up the System, puts new Blood in your 
•sins, restores your lost appetite and 
sleep, and brings you perfect nealth. It 
never fails to give relief in all cases of KldKey 
or Liver Troubles. Biliousness, IBUI* 
gestlon, Constipation, Sick Headaches, Dys
pepsia, Nervous disorders, and all Female 
Complaints } when properly taken it is a sure 
cure. Thousands have been benefited by it 

Weak and Debilitated. Do not get Hops 
and 1HALT Bitters confounded with infe
rior preparations of similar name. I prescribe 
Hops & Malt Bitters regularly in my practice 
Booert Turner, 11. D., Flat Bock, Alien. Tor sole 
by all druggists. , 

HOPS & *«IT BITttBS CO, CEWII, ia. 
Ko>1!SBRoS.*cuMf«. Ultolesait 
RYAN DRUG COMPANY. 

St. Paul* 
LYMAN ELUCL DRUG CO.. 

MinoMpoUisj ng' Agents. 


