SPECTRAL GOLD.

TREASURE AFTER WHICH WEST-

EEN MINERS SEEK.

The Strange Story of a Lost Cabin and Its
Tradition and
Mines
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Instant
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human entered a gold camp.
In to a thousand
showered upon him at once, the wretched

Archibald Hut-

response queries
man said his name was
ton, and when he had
strength, thanks to the provisions set be-
fore him, he told a startling story. He
was the last survivor of a party of pros-
who had been lured into the
mountains by a tale of a marvelous gold
mine said to exist there. They had pushed
tor days deep and deeper into a verita
ble lerra tncognita. 1In their possession
was a map, through the
which they expected to reach the treas-
ure, and reach it they did, so the man
averred, just as winter closed in around
them. It was a terrible winter. The
party built a cabin at the mouth of the
mine and tried to hold ount till spring.
One by one they sickened and died, leav-
ing the narrator alone when the change
tie did not attempt to bury the

ln'l'[tn‘ﬁ

assistance of

Came,

dead, but left them in the cabin when he |

deserted it to drag himself at last almost
dead into Denver.

Briefly,such wasthestory thestarveling
told. He only wanted a little strength,
he said, to go back and locate the mine.
True, he had not the map, but he was
sure that he could lead a party to it. He
described the way as well as he could,
and drew for a number of eager men a
duplicate of the map from memory. The
grold hl,tgm-r did not recover his strength,

Several days after his appearance in |

Denver he grew delirious and died.
Breath had hardly left his body ere a lot
of men were off after the lL.ost Cabin

mine. They had the man’s narrative and |

the rough map to guide them.

Weeks and months passed away, and
the Denverites did not return. Their
guest became legendary, and at last their
names were forgotten. But the name,
“Lost Cabin mine,” was not permitted to
die. Every now and then little parties
of men would start off on a mysterious
mission. The camps that had known
them never knew them again. The story
of the starving wretch had sunk deeper
than anybody dreamed of, and the lost
mine, faced with a cabin full of dead
men's bones, had become the most fatal
of ail the gold allurements of the far
West, It has never been found to this
day, and its spectral gold lies just be-
yond the fingers of those who have died

on its trail.
The mountains of the far West are the

repositories of innumerable mines of

spectral wealth. Some

stories told around the fires of the gold
camps discount the marvelous narratives
of the Arabian Nights. Hundreds of
men have died on these spectral trails,
and hundreds more will perish on them.
[t is a dream of the gold hunter to alight
upon a rich placer which will become a
Comstock or a Led Horse claim. He is
ready to listen to any kind of a narra-
tive. A legend does just as well as ac-
tual discovery. He isoff in a jiffy, some-
times with companions as eager as him-
self, but oftentimes alone. Very often he
comes not back to tell the story of failure,
for failure it always is. The perils that
lurk in the unknown region into which
he plunges, Indians, the grizzly, hunger,
cold, and a thousand other dangers, keep
his lips from breaking to other dupes who

come after him the story of spectral gold.

That lost mines do exist there is no
doubt; but they are never found. For
years men have sought for the old mines
worked by the Spaniards who found
their way into New Mexico. Some of
these mines produced fabulous amounts
of gold, if New Mexican chronicles can
be believed ; their old owners took great
pains to conceal them, and modern
search is proof of their success. It is
sald that when the mines ceased to be
worked the workmen were killed among
the treasure and the shafts filled up, thus
concealing for all time their location.
As 1 have said, the lost mines of New
Mexico have allured hundreds of adven-
turers, just as the gold-tiled houses drew
De Soto deeper into the forest labyrinth,
and they are as lost to-day as they were
a4 century ago.

I have heard from the lips of gold
hunters more than one story of these
spectral mines. Your bearded, bronzed
and rough-shirted gold seeker is credu-
lous and, generally, superstitious. He
never turns a deaf ear to any story con-
nected with gold.  He will quit a paying
claim and turn his face toward an un-
Known region just because a rumor of
wonderful placers has reached camp. A
dirty Indian who has strolled in, a savage
with deception looking out of his eyes,
is often enough to stampede a whole set-
tlement.

It 18 generally conceded that an Indian
18 not the most truthful of human crea-
tion. When he prevaricates it is usually
for a purpose. Miners who have been
lured from camps by Indian stories of
rich gold fields have been found in out-
of-the-way places with theirskulls cloven,
and their bodies stripped of everything
valuable. The “untutored savage” knows
the white man’s greed for the precious
metal, and his well-coined story of spec-
tral gold is enough to bring about a
tragedy which is never avenged,

An Indian once appeared in a gold
camp in the Upper Big Horn mountains
with a plausible story. He had, he said,
while hunting, discovered a place where
nuggets almost pure could be had for the
picking up. To substantiate his tale he
exhibited some specimens that threw the
beholders Iinto a state of feverigh excite
ment. The like of them had never been
seen before. The Indian was besought
to lead the camp to the spot, but he pre
tended to decline. This only increased
the furor. Entreaties and offers of
horses and firearms could not
the savage. e said that an evil
spirit guarded the gold field, and that
no one but an Indian was allowed to en
ter it.
the camp. He was followed. A number
of eager men trailed him with the keen
ness and pertinacity of sleuth-hounds

Davlight found them still on the Indian’s |

trall. All at once wild whoops sounded
on every side, and from the rocky wilder
ness scores of savages came down on the

of the fabulous |

movae !
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| know that they have an existence wher-
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ing camps have been depopulated by wild
stories of riches which have no founda
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packed his mule. The trails to them are
strewn with the bones of as brave men

as ever shouldered a pick or staked off a |

claim. "Their thirst for wealth has led
them on and on after some Lost Cabin
mine, until they perished miserably, and
helped to swell the army of missing ad-
venturers.

Somewhat in keeping with the stories |

of lost gold mines are the narratives of
buried pirate gold. Miles of coast

' have been explored with pick and shovel
for the treasures of

in the vain search
]{illfl H.IHI “]:ll']ihl*;l!'il. lf lhn:-{'liullt_:'hl}'
buccaneers ever buried any of their ill-
gotten spoil it has never come to light,
and the continued search of the credu-
lous keeps alive an interest in spectral
gold. It is believed by some that certain
spots of the bleak New England coast
were made the hiding
treasures by the redoubtable Kidd, who
plundered without mercy,
As he sailed, as he sailed.

LLegends have invested some of the
most beautiful nooks of “Cape Cod and
alongshore” with a thrilling interest.
Captain Kidd’s spectral gold has called
fortha good deal of manual labor under
a watery moon, or by lantern light. The
mountains of the far West have their
gold legends as well as the Eastern coasts.
LLost gold mines continue to lure the
miner to doom, and although never
found the camp is seldom without some
person who knows “just where they are.”

They always lie ready to yield their
treasure with little labor; they have been
abandoned years before by their discov-
erers, who deserted them just when they
were about to give up their secret, Such
is the usual story. Isita wonder that
men break camp and go off on these wild
trails; that they desert their comrades
and face unseen dangers, stealing away
deeper and deeper. into a terra sncognita,
led on by the fiend of spectral gold to
join at last, unseen and
silent majority ? T. C. HarBAUGH,
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GARDENS OF TIIE SAITARA.

o —————

Crops of Fruit Ralsed in What is Popu- |

larly Supposed to be a Desert.

The Sahara, it is well known, is not every-

where synonymous with desert, and that re- |
gion, despite the dryness of its climate and |

the general aridity of its surface, POSSCSSes

many a well-cultivated and thickly-inhabited |

oasis, where the combination of the two ele-

ments of sun and water has produced mar- |
The Lower |
artesian |
waters, and at times there is a superabun- |
dance; but the number of cultivated tracts |

vels in the way of vegetation.

Sahara is an immense basin of

1S Increasing very rapidly, there being no
fewer than t'urty-thrw- Oases 1n the ( l‘.ti'li-“it‘,
which, after a period of thirty vears, has
15,000 Inhabitants, 520 palm trees in full
bearing—that is, which have been planted
more than seven years: 120,000 trees bet ween
one and seven years old, and 100,000 fruit
trees, while the value of the dates grown
each yYear averages $._}'HI1H'IFL The oases of
Laghouat and Oued-Mizi and those of Very-
ville and Ain-Safia have 100,000 palm
trees, and those of Figuig 140,000: while
Mzab, with its 30,000 inhabitants, nearly
all shepherds or merchants, cultivates
200,000,  Zab, together with the Sahara
lope of the Aures, has fifty oases which
grow 900,000 palm trees and
fruit trees. Sout, with a population of 15,000
has 150,000 palm trees of fllil'{'llf*ii'l'Hl Kind,
and over 50,000 fruit trees. Lastly, the va-

rious oases of “H.‘tl‘;.’]:i }I.'n'u over -IIHI‘IHHI' |

alm trees and 100,000 fruit trees. All these
results, to say nothing of the trade in wool,
the cultivation of tobacco, 1'1'},{1'!““]1'?&, COTll,
the vine, and other things grown beneath
the shelter of the palm trees, and of t
raising of ostriches, which, it is considered.
might be made as profitable as it is at the
Cape, have been arrived at partly by the na-
tives and partly by the French, though f

til within the last ten vears. Thev began by

buying oases and gardens in the Zab and the |

Oued-Rir, and after that they set to work to
form fresh oases in the region of Bishra. and
especially in the Oued-Rir; the result show-
ing that Europeans can withstand the cli-
mate of this region, especially as they do
not work themselves, but merely superin-
tend the labor of the natives, who are de-
scribed as being very tractable and skillful
workmen.,

AN IMPORTED PRESIDENT.,

A Paris Newspaper Man Made Ruler of the |

State of Counani.

The new State of Independent Guiana, or
Counani, has come into existence in a man-
ner more suggestive of a passage from one of
Jules Verne's tales than as an episode of
1'nntulnpurnr}' hiﬁtur}'. This tl'rrilnl‘}', I}'illg
on the borders of Brazil and French Guiana.,

or Cayenne, was the subject of negotiations |

between the two governments as far back as
1841, when both engaged to respect its in-
tegrity. It remained in safe obscurity until
the other day, when a French traveler, M.
Guigues, paid a visit and brought back with

him the name of its capital of thirty-five |

houses and a population of 150 persons. But
M. Guigues L:ul discovered Counani. the
eople of that place had also found out from
118 visit their need of a king or president.

| and they begged M. Guigues to become their

first president or the founder of a dynasty.
M. Guigues resisted the temptation: but on
his departure he promised to do his best to
discover a Hlit:lilﬂt‘ person for this exalted
osition.
iegliscovered in M. Jules Gros. of the Petit
Jnur'nm’, of l';lrfﬂ, A candidate ot HHI}‘
eligible for the honor,but willing to accept if.
M. Jules Gros has now been proclaimed by
the people of Counani their first president—

for no true Frenchman. of course. would |

think of becoming a king: and as the Bra
zillan government has acquiesced in this vol
untary decision of its little neighbor, it is not
likely that M. Grevy will raise any objections.
I'rench money is already current in Counani.
and the French code is to be introduced.
Thereure Roman Catholie churches at the

| three villages of Counani, Cachipour and

Mapa; but there is only one priest. The

| Journal Official is to be started, with M. Louis

Boisset, another Parisian journalist. as editor:
while, needless to add, M. (rulgnes, whose

- modesty led him to decline the presidentship

for himself, is to be prime minister. It is

| said that 500 Parisian families have expressed

| their desire to emigrate to this

i
r

One night the redskin stole from |

miniature
republic which emulates the fame of San
Remo; but they are not to be allowed to go
till further experience shows what is likely
to be the ruture of this state.

A Month's Losses.

The New York Commercial Bulletin’'s fire
record for August shows a total loss in the
United States and Canada of £8.317.500,
against $13,000,000 in August. 15886
average August losses for ten vears have
been about £7.000.000. The total losses for
the first eight months of 1887 are $835, 245,600,
against $70.900.000 for the corresponding
lﬂ'fi'“l O 18865,
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HOLLAND DYKES.

HOW THE WATER IS KEPT FROM

DELUGING TIHHAT LAND,

That

MHallwavs and

Moene in {'ullll.ll_\ of

Hullt

A Yamiliar

Vogs Roads
1These

Awnkened in the

MHeavy

Along Eambankments — Cltizens

Night by Cannon Shots,

called me to a little
ce of Holland.
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town in a southern provi
which had been a fortres

re earthen ramparts are still standing
1L 18 situated at a
ievel of the
river, which is formed by the Rhine and
Lhe 3]:'!I~!y L1 l W HhOs¢e

deep, flow at a distance of a few hundred

1) L one meted }H'!ll\'\ :l!l'
sCa on the banks of a I[H_‘ffl!_\.'

WIalers., ?IIH:L*I :111'1

On either side
of the river large dykes protect the land
Inundations. To any
them the story
schoolboy preventing an inundation by
stopping a hole in a dyke with his finger
and holding it there till he got assistance

arainst one

who has seen of a

appears ridiculous. These ll}'lu*h‘ are so
broad and massive that !lu-}' are used for

highways—in fact, in Holland all the rail-

roads and many of the streets are built
on dykes because the land is low and at
many places so marshy that it cannot
bear heavy burdens without being
strengthened. The town I was in is
30 low that the tops of the houses are
but little higher than the protecting
dyke, and to a person sailing on the
river hardly anyth'ng but the chimneys
and the steeples are visible.

It had been a busy day for me and a
tiresome one. When night came it did
not take me long to fall asleep and
a-dreaming. I thought I was returning
to America; fancied myself, in the very
last hour of the voyage, standing upon
the deck of the ocean steamer, among a
great number of fellow-passengers, who
were as eager as 1 to set foot ashore of
the beloved home. We were entering

| Was any danger ahead.

1 knew it placed me in one of the groups.
1 felt uncomfortable, for I was lightly
dressed and did not know whether there
But, then, the
people around me appeared to have no
leal A few, with true Dutch « almness,
vere quietly smoking thel: pipes, and
women, and even bovs and girls
r'e there, © HII‘». iH_' ';-.L'!I‘ U A4X AS ‘h'.t'”
as iny I".‘».l'l‘».Ihlrl_' WIas 11!*1"!‘1_\'
and with as little nois NOOn
our group was ready ; a squad of soldiers
l1OOK Lhe _ Ttrl-i n..IT we wenlt n llli'
way | learned that a rise of the water had
weakened a portion of the dvke, then in
Frepalr ; Il had sunk little }'_".' h'Til', pi‘kiil;."
Way | aure of the water.,
and al Inst ia ol L1on ol more I[::lll Tllll}'
Vvards had ¢ rumbled !Inkﬂll

Though there women and chil-
III'l'H dinong uUus, we ]xl'jlt I||r A Tast prace,
we reached the ramparts, where
the water stood already over a foot high,
They had, in the nick of time, built a
lemporary wall across the city gate; it
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' was but loosely made of earth and a few

Chard against it,

"overflowing river.

the dock ; sailors ran to and fro; a shower |

from the captain’s

of commands fell
the noise of the engine and the cries of
and oflicers. There—boom !
“What's that? A cannon shot?’ 1
awoke, surprised. It was the same old-
fashioned hf*{l—l‘nnlll, but Hllr{r]}' the nojse
[ had heard in my dream was not fancied.
T'he whole town seemed to be in an up-
roar. In the hotel, too, I heard the peo-
ple ranning up and down, talking and

crying: “There must be a fire some

passengers
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where!” I jumped out of bed and becan
dressing, but had hardly done so when
the church bells ringing. Then,
again a cannon shot another one, two,
three. 1 rushed out of the room. down
the stairs. Meeting a waiter I asked him
what had happened. “Why, sir, don’
you hear the guns? The dyke is broken”

and away he ran. Coming down-
tairs, I saw the street crowded with
people. Policemen, ran up and down,
beating little alar The bells
were still ringing, while in the =ol
diers’ barracks they were beating the
drums. Oflicers were busily dividing the
people in groups of 100 each, and
pln\‘illill;{ them with .‘-’Il:’lih'.‘i, sledge-
hammers, wheelbarrows, and
chains, kEach group, when counted and
armed, was marched off to the river. 1
had hardly arrived in the street  but an
officer put a spade in my hand, and before

began

FOTIUS,

IHI!I'H

cross-beams, and the water, which al-
ready covered the land between the
ramparts and the dyke, was pressing
The oflicers gave us no
Lime to rest; presently we stood on the
broken part of the dyke, filling the Fap
with earth and Happily the
water was calm, though a steady breeze
rather increased the possibility of a large
breakdown. We were in the water to

sLones,

our very hips, and a queer sight it was.

Squads of soldiers, nothing but their
blue jackets sticking out of the water,
were working in a matter-of-fact way.
Groups of laborers were digging as

- quietly as if they were working on a

dry farm, instead of on the banks of an
Close to me, a young
dandy, whom the alarm-bells seemed to
have called away from a dancing-party,
stood with a pickax in his hand, \\'hi{v
the tails of his dress-suit were floating
behind him, giving him the appearance
of riding on the surface of the water.
Suddenly a load of stones was thrown
of the dyke. Down they came with a
clash, making a big wave which almost
lifted me off my feet. When the
water was quiet again, nothing
more was visible of the dandy but his
silk hat, while I was almost scared at
beholding in his place a woman, who, to
be freer in her motions, had actually
lifted her petticoats over her head, and
was already covering the stones with

Cearth in a manner which showed that she

J

bridge, though hardly audible through | had been there

before. Every now and
then a relief-party was ordered into the
water, while others climbed ‘o the top of
the dyke, cold, wet all over and weary.

About an hour had passed, when a cry
was raised:  “The students! The yacht
ciub.” For a moment all hands rested
and a cheer was given to greet them.
There they came, in sloops and canoes,
ten, twenty, hundred, more and more,
rowing with all their might their crafts,
which covered the river in its whole
width. The yacht c¢lub and the col-

T ey —-....,"

lezians of
manned their boats at the news of the
disaster, and now came in a body to our
assistance. Brave fellows they were,
and well disciplined. In an instant they
had left their crafts, and, in their light

nd State Archives
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In the street near the ramparts a few
fire-engines were playing to get the
water off the pavement, and I noticed
some old ladies spanking their children,
probably for having gone to the dyke in
A& new suit of clothes, and coming home
without much more than a hat and a
handkerchief. In the morning every-
body was at his daily work again,
for such inundations happen frequently,
and this was but a little one. thevy told
me, there having been no wind to raise
the water. In some very low parts of the
country the Iu'njb]l' lit'l'li suits of ollcloth
ready for the emergency, while in every
town or village situated near a river

and in Holland most towns are—a cannon
18 constantly kept ready loaded to give
Ilu':u|;uln;1~-amr1:uIht'lliu_\'nl'ufIlll']rhu‘.tf
thinks it necessary. DAN DoRe.

A DECAYING WORKSIHTOP,

How the Manufacturing Interests of Eng-
land are Lessening.

The business of England is to import
raw materials, work them up into manu-
tactured goods and export the finished
product, Her natural advantages for main-
taining the function of being the work-
shop of the world are her stores of iron

- and coal ; the system of land monopoly,

' give him drink.

the neighboring city had |

rowing-suits, jumped into the water, |

With
dyke
were dug
the land

assistance the gap in the
soon filled, little canals
to let the water flow off
before the ramparts, and at
daybreak the civilians were al-
lowed to go home, only the soldiers
being retained to finish the work. On
the way back to the town you could see
people wringing the water out of their
clothes, while none had as hard work to
reach home as the peasant girls, who,with

their
WAas

which Is the corner-stone of her aristo-
cratic system of government, tends
to  restrict the energies of her
population to mechanical pursuits,
thus insuring an abundant supply of
cheap labor. Being dependent upon
other countries for necessary supplies of
raw material, abstention from import du-
ties 18 her obvious policy; the protection
of the government to industrial interests
18, however, extended by means of an
elaborate and generous system of subsi-
dies for the development of shipping
facilities to all parts of the world.
Moreover, the foreign policy of the gov-
ernment has always for its object the
advancement of British trade. To that
end wars of conquest and all sorts of
interferences in the affairs of weak na-
tions are continually going on.

The commercial supremacy of Great
Britain is so firmly established that she
keeps well ahead of competitors in sup-
ply, but the development of home indus-
tries is at present causing her great un-
easiness. The London Z7%Ymes recently
devoted an article to the subject, in

which it was stated that the effect of |

protective duties levied by Italy had
been such that “several eminent British
firms have found it advisable to transfer
some of their capital and skill to North
Italy and to enter into partnership with
[talians.” The growth of native manu-
factures in Japan isalso referred to. There
are now twenty-one cotton mills in that
country, ranging in capacity from 2,000
to 18,000 spindles, and the number is so
rapidly increasing that English cotton
spinners have to fear not alone that the
Japanese may be able to supply their
own market, “but also gain to a consid-
erable extent the market of China.” The
Japanese are now manufacturing not
only cotton fabrice, but silk dress goods,
carpets and rugs, glassware, copper and
brass wares. In fact, “the manufacture
in the European style of almost every
article required for personal or house-
hold use is being engaged in by home
makers.”

What makes this development of na-
tive industrial competition particularly
severe is the general adoption of the pro-
tective policy the world over. Even
England’s own colonies have fallen in
with the movement in spite of warnings
as to the burdens imposed upon con-
sumers by thus restricting the supply of
cheap British goods. They reply that
the interests of consumers cannot be sep-

|

arated from those of producers and man- |

ufacturers, and that it is better for the
general interest of the community that

home industry shall be developed even |

at the risk of enhanced prices. It is poor |
consolation to British manufacturers to |
know that such doctrines are not con- |

sidered orthodox by their political econ-

Omists,

AN INTEMPERATE DOG,

English Laborer was Fined for
Keeping a Vicious Brute.

At Solihull Police Court, near Birming-
ham, England, John Bonner, a laborer. was
summoned for keeping a savage dog without
having it under.proper control. Police Con-

How an

stable Raven stated that on theday in ques- |

tion he saw the defendant’s dog, a common
urcher, in the street. Numerous complaints
1ad been made about the dog, which was a

who were in trouble.
Defendant

On the day he bit the man

perfect terror to the neighborhood, and de- |
fendant was I-:tu*\ninp: it for some poachers |

Thedog’s all right until people

some one had given him a quart of beer, and |

when he's drunk he's always savage.

Mr. Chattock—Do you mean to say that |

the dog gets drunk ?

Defendant—Yes, sir.  People are always
making him drunk. Ie's very fond of a
drop of beer,

Dr. Kimbell—(to the defendant)—Are you
in the habit of giving the dog beer ?

Defendant—No, sir; but people in the pub-

lic house are, for it always makes him liketo |

bite people.

The bench ordered the defendant to keep |
the dog under proper control, and to pay the |

costs,. — Dublin Freeman.

AN AERONAUT’S FRIENDSIHIP.

How a Young French Officer Outwitted
His Prospective Mother-in-law.

Garnier, the French aeronaut, was about
to make his ascent from the Champ de Mars.
When all the preparations were complete

Lieutenant Ronset, an old friend of the bal-
loonist, came up and whispered into his ear :
“My sweetheart is here, Lut. unfortunately
she is accompanied by her mother. If ]
could only get to speak with her alone for a
minute the lmlrplnuaﬂ of my whole life
would be sealed.”

Garnier smiled his assent, approached the
ladies hat in hand, and said to the mother
“Madame, will you insure the success of my
voyage by kindly seating yourself in my car
for a moment?"

Mamma, feeling flattered, readily econ-
sentcd, but hardly had she taken her seat
than Garnier called out, *‘Let her go!”

An hour and a half later the balloon

landed in Engheim, when Garnier wired to |

his friend: “Mamma safe aground: just
gone to I:H‘.'}'l'r' to hrinj.:* an action; hope You
have made g-rru] use of your time." —New
York Jfr'rwu'y.

PICKIPPOCKETS.
Unfailling Signs by Which These Gentry
May be Discovered.

I remember reading Houdin's Memoirs
some twenty years ago, in which that won-
derful manipulator told the public the secret
of many of his successes. He had been early
trained to intense observation, and so learnt
the habit of taking in every trifle. He also
mentioned one point—how to detect pick-
wockets. He said a pickpocket was trained
}r.nn youth to use his two first fingers early,
and Lhe warned us to beware of a man who.

’ 4 < r ’ » g ; » - g0 " : . - . "
walking along the road, worked those two | coffin are considered to be those of one of the |

ingers constantly. I have often observed
this trait, and once was able to give the alarm
Just us the lad I had wateched was about to
insert his two first fingers into a lady's
poclot.—Dublin Freeman,

Something Curious,

There is something curious about the

00K where you will
—you rarely find
Untainted health in
human-kind :
The lively pulse, the beaming eye
The vim of wakeful energy:
The form erect, the blood aright

To thrill, to startle and delight.

[n trembling poverty of health,
Vain are the gifts of fame and
wealth ;
For if that greatér boon’s denied
[L.ife lingers on unsatisfied.
Then “what,” the mournful victims
cry,

May all our craving needs supply ?

[:ml then the evils you endure,
“  These, Liebig’s Malt Extract
will cure,
Give new supply to mother’s breast ;
Give energy an added zest;
Purge all the humors which depress ;

And end the throes of nervousness.

l;loom, ruddy bloom of health once
more

Wil Liebig’s Malt Extract restore.

An active energy incite

In weak and failing appetite,

And end that restless discontent

With all-sufficient nourishment.

n throes of pain which may perplex
And terrify the gentler sex,
To end their suffering and grief
By welcome sure and safe relief,
And give them hope and courage, too,

T his [Liebig’s Malt Extract will do.

(‘n then : ye suffering and weak
Scecure the boon of which we
speak,

Have health a blessed, saving fact

I'rom using Licbig's Malt Extract,

And tell to other mortals round
The wondrous blessing you have

found.

CURIOUS DISCOVERY.

What Was Found in Digging a Drain

Near Exeter, England.

The f‘.'r-rmuy Standard reports: In  the

- course ol some drainage works being carried
1 oul In a mansion of the Tudor |u*l‘iu{l, oCCtLl-

pied by Mr. Tucker, at Cowick Barton. near

lLxeter, the workmen at the beginning of

this week came upon a stone coffin containing
'urther exploration revealed more
bones in a stone-walled grave iving in the
immediate Tlfﬁ;fllliilrllirfltl; some Tifi'ﬂ, the
remains of a leaden chalice, and acoin. It

bones

| is thought that the workmen have brought

to light the site of the old Priory Chapel of

| St. Andrew, belonging to the Benedictine

Order. The priory was founded by the

 Courtenay family, and passed at the time of

- of which is supposed to mark the site of the |

Ameaorican silver dollar and half-dollars of the

coinugze of 1804, In that year something
like 20,000 of the dollars were coined : but it
18 & singular fact, as is now known. that not
one of them was in circulation. Yet the

- most valuable of all Americans coins are two
| 1804 dollars which are now in well-known

their several petticoats and crinolines all |

wet, alforded a pitiable, but a very ludi-
crous sight. The public-houses were

crowded with men drying themselves, to |

do which they mostly used gin and water.

collections. They are valued at $2.000 each.

In Juvenile Natural History Class.

ProfessorThomas, how many toed is a
toad ?

Thomas (interrogatively—to gain time)—
Tree-toad.

“No, four, Its posterior feet contain five.
You have evidently neglected your lesson,
sir."" — Binghamton Repub'ican,

the dissolution of the maonasteries into the
hands of the Russells, by whom it appears to
have been demolished. The remains in Lhe
Courtenays.  The coflin itself, the position

high altar, seems to be of thirteenth century
work.

and of some material like Portland
stone. The cover, made of one solid block.
was cemented down, with a large eross on
the upper side. Onthe news of the discovery
being spread, crowds of people made their
way from Exeter and the neighborhood to
the spot, and it is already announced that
the coin has been carried off and the coflin
chipped and carved wicth initials.

foot,

— e —

A party of Japanese have bought 400 acres |

of land in the foothills near Campo Seco,

Calaveras county, Cal., and they propose to |

irrigate through a minin+ ditch from the
Mokelume river and convert it into a tea
farm. It is said that Japanese have experi
mented with tea in the vicinity and proved
W a success.— Erchange,

it is ten inches deep inside and two |
feet outside measurement, two feet six inches |
wide at the head, and nineteen inches at the |

r———— - ——

Orugs, lfdlclnu, Palnts, Wall Paper.
GEORGE A. WINGERT,
DRUGGIST,

FROSTBURGC, MmD.

—

- —

=~

AR ADQUTU.ARTERS & e

Drugs, Medicines, Paints, Qils

OYE-STUFFS, FINE TOILET NOTIONS.

PAPER HANGING

WINDOW GLASS--All Biges.

——

An Endless Varls ly
« of Pretty Pattorns,

Be™ 'rescriptions promptly and accurately

compounded.

BEALL'S BLOCK, FROSTBURG, MD.

e R e

Profession:l Cards.

J. Semmes DeVecmon,

ATTORINEY AT LLAW
CUMBERLAND, MD, 21

'CLAYTON PURNELL.

ATTORNEY AT L.aw
Frostburg, Md.

OfMce, W. L. Annan’s Book Store.

— T el

WILLIAM Brace. BENJ. A. KiICHMOND.

BRACE & RICHMOND,
ATTORNEYS AT L A W.
Ofice, No. 4 Washington Street, - - CUMBERLARD.

Hat, Cap, Boot and Shoe Emporium.

————. i e

T IIOMAS®
Boot, Shoe, Hat »° Cap Emporium

THE LATEST NOVELTIES IN
BOOTS AIND SHOES

Are now displayed on my counters, Every
Style o’ Gentlemen’s Hats and
Oaps at Low PRICES.

I also keep constantly on hand a large
supply of Leather and Shoe Findings. An
inspection of my stock hefore purchasing is

requested. TRUNKS A SPECIALTY.
WILLIAM THOMAS,

Main street, Frosthurg, Md.
Agent for the Peerless Remington Sewing Machine.

V%S Groceries.
THE “LITTLE GEM”
Grocery Store
Is now in ship-shape to wait on its many friends

JUST ONE DOOR WEST OF HARDWARE STORE.

Nilce Fresh Goods at *“*Rock Bottom "
Prices. FPlease give me a call and
Insure satisfaction.

FRANK C. BEALL.

21

_ Hoteli.

«4SIMS HOUSED»

PIEDMONT (Balto. & Ohio Railroad),

WEST VIRGINIA.
J. P. A. ENTLIR, Proprietor.

Meat Store. iy g

Fresh Meat.

THE OLD AND POPULAR STAND,
Cor. Broadway and Mechanio st.

ALL INVITED TO COME AND EXAMINE MY

STOCK OF MEATS,

FOR SALE AT REDUCED PRICES.

In the future, as in the past, it shall be
my constant aim to please all who patronize
me.

RICHARD M. WILDERMAN.

To FTrava‘I_'e'ru.

ﬁnilroad Tic_l{e;ts-

TO THE WEST

And all points in the SOUTH and SOUTH-
WEST for sale at the Lowest Rates.
Least Number of Changes.
Quickest Time. Lowest Fare.

C. B, WACK,
Agent Cumberland & Pennsylvania R. R.

FROSTBURG, MD.

e e m——

Insurance.

--FIRE--
INNSURANCE.

A long and successful experience has en-
abled me to seleet from the
number of

RESPONSIBLE

FIRE INSURANCE ORGANIZATIONS

Doing business in this country

—TTETE —

rongest and Dost Reliabl

COMPANIES,

And in these to write properly all forms
to fully protect the assured in case of

LOSS OR DAMAGE BY FIRE.

Property-owners in Frostburg and vicin-
ity desiring o secure Safe Insurance are
invited to call upon

J.B. ODER,
FROSTBURG, MD.,

who is my agent to take applications, also
to collect premiums. Purchasers of Real
Estate, and those building New Houses,
are especially solicited to ascertain from
him the standing and rates of our compa-
nies before applying elsewhere.

D. P. MILLER,

Cumberland, N1LA.




