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His name was Jefferson Bidwell, but
no one called him anything but Jeff.

His father was a cowboy, belonging to
the ranch of one of the West’s greatest
cattle kings. Ilis duty was—along with
fhe other men—to tend cattle brought
into corral for the winter, and to ride
over the country to see if the line driv-
ers were doing their duty. With Jefl
and the other two, he occupied a low,
log building, known as the ranch house,
consisting of one large, square room and
a rough board ‘“‘lean to’” or shed.

The cattle king, who owned this ranch,
with several others in different locali-
ties, was neither better nor worse than
other men of his class. Ile had thou-
sands of heads of cattle, and counted his
yearly income by the tens of thousands
of dollars. His herds, in common with
those of other cattle kings, roamed the
ranges all the long winter through, with-
out food, water or shelter, save what
they could procure for themselves—
which was very little.

We have said this man was no better
nor worse than others of his class ; but
perbaps he was better, for he had a son
studying theology at Princeton; and
every autumn, as soon as the winds be-
ogan to blow cold, he, with his dainty
wife and daughter, went East to spend
the winter—they could neot endure the
rigor of the Western climate.

His family occupied a costly pew In
one of New York’s most fashionable
churches, read their prayers out of a
gold-clasped prayer book, and occasion-
ally headed a popular public subscrip-
tion paper with a princely sum.,

Whether any vision of his starving,
freezing herds ever rose before him, to
mar the pleasing picture of his self-
righteousness, we cannot say, but pre-
sume not — as thev were only dumb
brutes ; what did it matter that they
were as capable of suffering as he, so
long as they could not tell 1t? They
were his “‘stock in trade ;”” each moan of
agony had turned to the clink of gold
ere it reached his pocket; each mute
appeal in their dying eyes, had changed
to the glitter of diamonds, ere 1t gleam-
ed on his daughter’s white arms—aye,
surely what mattered 1t ?

But to return to Jell.

His father had not always been a cow-
boy. When the lad was six years old,
his family had moved from the last,
and ‘‘took up a claim” in Montana. His
mother was a delicate, refined woman,
wholly unlike her husband, and the lit-
tle boy was like her.

Two years of hardships, privations
and neglect followed, and then at the
close of the second severe winter, she
aneekly folded her tired hands and gave
up the unequal struggle ; not, however,
until she had made the boy promise to
try to be good and meet her in heaven.

“T know you will haveit hard, Jeflie,”
she had whispered tenderly, “but 1 have
praved God not to let you grow up to be
a wicked man,”’

After that the father gave up trying
to hold the ‘‘claim,” and, one chilly
spring morning, packed the boy and his
few belongings into a crazy old wagon,
drawn by two equally unreliable looking
horses and set out, he knew not whither.

One longing look Jeff cast back at the
lonely, brown mound where his mother
lay—then, creeping down into the bot-
tom of the wagon, he gave himself up
to his grief.

Three years later we find the father
in the service of the cattle king, as chief
herdman or cowboy of theranch. They
are far removed from the ‘‘lonely
"mound’’ now, but the poor boy had not
forgotten 1t.

Poor little Jeff had not a very pleas-
ant life among the rough herdsmen
—whom no amount of newspaper eulo-
gizing can make fit companions for chil-
dren of refined natures.

Our little hero had mever heard of
Boston, or the society with the long
name, (8. P. C. A.)) but no truer love for
the dumb creatures which God has
made, burned in the soul of the immor-
tal Henry Bergh, than did in this untu-
tored boy’s breast.

He knew nothing of the word humane,
or its meaning, but he was loving to-
wards all the animals on the ranch—he
was their only earthly friend.

“When I get bigI’ll have a ranch and
cattle,”” he would sometimes say, adding
indignantly, ‘‘but I won’t let ’em starve
and freeze, while I am off on a bum.”

Then the men would laugh and call
him names, but he did not mind, as he
was used to it.

No wonder that he dreaded the ap-
proach of winter, filled as that season
was, and is, with gross neglect and abuse
of the helpless cattle by the cowboys;
and no wonder that he grew faint and
sick when, in the spring-time, he saw
the range strewn with carcasses—maute
reminders of the slow, terrible tragedies
enacted there all the dreadful months
through.

Winter set in early the year of which
we write. The cattle king and his fam-
ily hastened to bring out their costly
furs, close up their splendid residence,
and betake themselves toa milder clime.
This man had paid a visit to the home
ranch the last thing, giving Jeff’s father,

and others, strict orders to keep the cat-
tle on the range and see that the line
riders did their duty.

‘“Keep the herds moving; I can’t af-
ford heavy losses this season,” was his
narting injunction; and -Jeff, looking
after him as he rode away, muttered :
‘““Yes, that's all ye care; ye wouldn’t
turn round ’'ter save the lot from starv’n,
only fer yer own money pouch. Won-
der how ye’d like to be put on the range
now, ter pick yer own livin’ under two
feet of snow, till warm weather again.
I ain’t sure but I wish yer had ter.”

At the home ranch they had brought
in about one hundred head—or perhaps
more—head of cattle, intending to feed
them the wild hay they had put up,
until it was gone ; then of course, they
would have to shift for themselves, as
the thousands beside do from the first.

“Jt’s a goin’ to be a tough winter,”
one of the cowboys had said, “‘and we
may ez well keep up these choice uns
fer a while,”” and so they did.

The horses were all turned loose to
live as best they might, except the half
dozen broncos needed by the men for
riding over the range.

By Christrnas, the hay intended for
the cattle was almost gone, and Jefl
heard his father say, “They’ll soon have
ter hussel for themselves.”

A great blizzard came on, raging with
relentless fury for three days, then the
sun came out and the mercury dropped
to 40° below zero.

All this time the poor animalsin their

corral had tasted nothing but snow, and |

their piteous bellowing and cries, fell
on indifferent ears—save Jefl’s. '

The men had procured some liquor
just before the storm began, and with
this and .a greasy wack of cards, they
becuiled the time except when asleep.

When the sun came out, Jeff, from
the top panes of the window, could
catch glimpses of the suffering, writhing
mass, showing dark against the white
ness everywhere despite their ice-cov-
ered backs.

How he pitied them !

Before noon the men were all stretch-
ed out on their hard straw pallets, in
drunken slumber.

Poor Jeff, watching with tear-dimmed
eyes, from the window, turned suddenly
and surveyed the sleepers.

‘“Thy’re done fer fer three good

hours,”” he muttered at last, “‘and if any
un does it I must.”’ :
Then he piled logson the fire, button-
ed his dirty jacket about him, tied on a
bit of an old blanket that served him
for a comforter, took up his ragged mit-
tens, and passed quietly into the shed.

This place was used chiefly for storing
fuel. |
Near the roof was an opening, used 1n

summer for a window, but in winter 1t
was boarded up.

Leaving the middle door ajar to admit
some light, Jeff hunted about until he
found a shovel, an ax and a pair of
snow shoes. Then he paused, looking
doubtfully at the boarded-up window.

““I can’t git out the door, nor tother
windows,”” he muttered, ‘‘so 1’ve got to
¢o through there.”

The house was banked with snow,
nearly to the top of an ordinary window,
so in order to get a start on the snow
shoes, he must get out above the snow ;
but he had to be careful, for if one of
the men should wake, his scheme would
be thwarted.

After two or three ineffectual efforts
he succeeded in climbing up on the
wocd, and gaining sufficient footing to

enable him to pry and dull at the boards,
one, to his relief, vielded at last, mak-

ing an opening sufficient for his slight |

form.

Securing the shoes, shovel and ax, he
pushed them through the aperture, drag-
ocing himself after.

The next feat to be achieved, was to
keep a position there while he strapped
on his snow shoes, and this was no
small undertaking, considering the tem-
perature ; but Jeff was a plucky little
feliow, used to hardships, and success
finally crowned his efforts.

The snow was banked to within a foot
of the opening, so he had only to step
off—when once he had the shoes on.

Of course he floundered a little at
first, but was soon skimming over the
olittering crust, carrving the tools with
him.

On he went, the piteous cries of the:

starving herd acting as a stimulus, and |

in his anxiety to reach and help them,
he forgot the hardships ahead.

At last he reached the shed con-
taining the horses. Poor creatures,
their neighings had been drowned by
the storm and the multitude of voices
without.

The boarded side of the shed had, 1n
a measure, protected them from the
fury of the blast, but they had gnawed
the poles of their manger almost off.

There was hay for them in a rick just
back of the boards, and Jeff chopped
away manfully until he had cut two of
them away ; then, with his shovel, he
succeeded, after prolonged effort, in
making a narrow path to the hay; and
carried it in armfuls to the trembling
beasts.

Assoon as thelr wants were In a meas-
ure supplied, he turned his attention to
the cattle in the corral ; theirs seemed a
hopeless case, with only one pair of puny
arms and benumbed hands between
them and a terrible death. There was
but one way, and that was to chop out a
portion of the corral fence ; giving them
a chance—if they were strong enough to
use it—to get to the hay racks.

He was getting so cold !
make the effort; chopping and shovel-
ing would warm him—so bravely he
went at it.

By the aid of the snow shoes he reach-
ed the enclosure, and then set to work
shoveling awhileand then using the ax.

He worked quite fastat first ; then his/

arms ached so! His strokes became
slower and finally it seemed he must sit
down and rest. But there were those
poor brutes—he must push on. A few
more strokes; and then his arms re-
fused to move and his hands unclasped
from the ax-handle. Twice he essayed
to pick it up, then—then—

‘“‘He’s a goner !”’

It was one of the cowboys who spoke,
taking the stiff little form in his arms.

“And he was trying to let the brutes
out, just as we orter done,” said the
other.

‘“Guess that’ll sober the old man off.
Shan’t I tote him a spell? Poor little
Jeft I’

The rough fellow rubbed his mitten
across his face, then turning suddenly,
said : *‘If yer thinks yer can manage
him, mebby I better finish this job—
just to please him.”

““Go ahead,” was the terse rejoinder,
as the first speaker, carrying the boy out
in front of him, in order to keep his
balance, skimmed along towards the
house. e had been awakened by a
draft of cold air coming in from the
shed, and as soon as he missed Jeff, and
saw the opening, he understood.

Hurriedly he awakened his companion
—not Jeff’s father—and together they
went out the same way as the boy had
gone 1n search of him.,

‘““Here, you old brute, wake up,’’ cried
Bill roughly, shaking Jeff’s father, who
was, by far, the worst intoxicated of
the three. |

A growl was the only answer. One
or two more efforts he made, then gave
up, and turned his attention to the boy.

Vainly he rubbed and warmed the
body, vainly he tried to force a drop of
warm spirits down his throat.

‘“‘Nouse; 'tis just asIsed; he’sagoner.
Poor little Jeff; 'nd he was such good
a boy! I'm allfired sorry I ever poked
fun at him, 'nd to think we wus all
drunk, ’nd he out doin’ our work !”’

“Pain’t no use Jake,” he said, a while
later, when the other came in, ““he died
for his principles, he b’lieved in bein’
kind ter the creeters, ez he sed, ez
couldn’t talk fer ’emselves.”’

““Ole Bill ’nd us killed him—the same
ez—"’

“I know 1t.”’

Together, they made another effort at
restoration, but in vain; and when the
drunken creature on the floor became
conscious, and essayed to rise, called
thickly for a ‘‘drink,” Bill’s scared,
white face bent over him,and Bill point-
ed without a word, to the rigid form in
the dirty jacket, stretched out on a wood-
en bench. There was a woolen blanket
under him, but they had purposely left
him uncovered to meet his father’s gaze.
With something between an oath and a
oroan, the man sat up and stared.

‘“You helped, ye miserable critter,’”
muttered Jake, as if glad to have some
one to lay it on. 5508

Then Bill briefly told the now thor-
oughly sober man, the story; causing
the latter to sink back on his pallet, and
cover his face with his hands.

To their credit be it said, they spent a
sober night, and In the morning they
removed a hay rick, and dug him a
shallow grave over which the wretched
father shed a few tears.

“Poor little Jeftf I”” muttered Bill again,
as he shoved in the frozen clods.

‘““Pity he couldn’t a lived !”’

We do not agree with him. The dy-
ing mother had prayed that her boy
might not grow up a wicked man, and
now he was out of danger—had died a
hero, too.

Some day, that little ragged cowboy
will stand once more, face to face, with
the pompous cattle king—some day.

L ————

Hicks’ December Forecast,

—_——— =

From the 2d to the 4th of December
there are reasons to expect very severe
disturbances. The period will begin
with warm wave starting in the far west
storms of rain, snow and wind develop-
ing as the low barometer and warm wave
move eastward. December 27th a Mars
equinox is central. Venus is central on
the 23d and Mercury on the 26th, with
winter solstice from about 9th to 28th.
From 8th to 12th will prove one of the
periods that should be watched. Be
prepared for blizzards at this time, and
all December periods, with intense cold
following in the north, and more or less
severe southward. The 14 and 15 will
bring renewed storm activity. The 19th
to 23 will be at the center of the winter
solstice, with a regular storm period
greatly intensified by Venus and Mercu-
ry. There will be terrific winter storms,
or phenominal freaks of temperature
and earthquake. The 26 to about the
59th will really be the crisis of all the
causes that bring extra pressure on most
of the month.

When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria,
When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria,
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria,
When she had Children, she gavethem Castoria,

But he must
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We will open the LARGEST. CHEAPEST
and PRETTIEST LINE of FANCY ROCK-
ERS, in Reed, Cobbler Seats, Saddle Seats, and
Cone Seats, in Oak and Mahogany, THE
LATEST PATTERNS OUT.

EE"PICTURES and FRAMES were never
so cheap, and my stock was never so complete.
The prices will astonish you.

Have you scen that fine line of COUCHES
the town has been talkineg about? Everyone
says, ‘‘How Pretty!” ‘“‘How cheap!”

> Don’t fail to see our line of DOLL
FURNITURE, in parlor,
room suits.

o — — o
MANY BEAUTIFUL

f
} CHRISTMAS NOVELTIES! }

PRefto— —— —— —eMePNS

Plush and Celluloid Toilet Sets!
Albums, and the Finest Assortment of
GAMES, ever seen in Chestertown !

&~ Beautiful line of Carpet Samples.

& We want everybody to come and lookKk.
We can save you money in all lines of goods
we carry. Glad toshow goods and give prices.

Remember the place :

PERCY T. 'cFEELY,

Largest Furniture House in Kent County,
351 and 353 High Street, Chestertown.

The Angel
Of Tlusic

seems to have chosen our Pianos for her
permanent abode—so heavenly—so real-
ly musical—are the melodies they sing.
The STIEFF is strictly first-class in ev-
ery respect, and perfectly made. Send
forillustrated catalogue. Liberal terms.

CHAS. M. STIEFF,
o North Liberty St., - Baltimore, Md.

WILLIAM 8. CULP,

—~WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALER IN—

GOAL, WOOD, LINE, GEMEN

AND BALED HAY.

LEE FREE BURNING and LEHIGH HARD
COAL always on hand,and other kinds to
order at short notice at the LOWEST PRICE.
Also BITUMINOUS COAL.

2,240 Pounds to the Ton.

SAWED and SPLIT OAK and PINE WOOD.

Wood sawed any length te order. BALTI-
MORE ALUM LIME for Building and White-
washing, PLASTERING HAIR. Coal fur-
nished at any station, in any quantity, on the
B. & D. B. Railroad.

e AGENTS FOR—

WRIGHTSVILLE LAND LIME

¥ Orders by mail promtly attended to
WILLIAM S, CULP, Chestertown.

LIME! LIMH!

The Season is now at hand for using Lime to
improve your land. Weare handling the best

Wrightsville Lime

considered to be the purest on the market.
We would be pleased to quote you prices and
deliver at any Station, on the Kent or Queen
Anne’s R. R.

COAL! COAL!

Woed, Building Lime, Cements

——~and Baled Hay—_

delivered at Short Notice and at prices guar-
anteed low as the lowest. Soliciting your
trade. [ remain yours,

Mar. 28. J.D. BACCHUS.

COAL and WOOD

OWING to the scarcity of money we will sell
Coal at a very small advance above cost
FOR THE CASH. Remember we sell

THE LEA COAL

WHICH IS THE BEST WHITE ASH COAL
FOR GENERAL USE.

Probably it will be to your advantage to get
our prices and examine our stock betfore you
purchase.

2,240 POUNDS ON&S TON

Office on Cannon St., near Princess.

J. T. TWILLEY,

CHESTERTOWN., MD.

library and bed-
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REVOLUTION !

ES, WE HAVE REVOLUTIONIZED THE CLOTHING BUSINESS of
Chestertown, changed the old methods of get all vou can with few sales
to small, uniform margins on voluminous business. We must sell the
quantity. Can’t afford to doa limited business on our cut-rate plan. Then

a_]so, we have made another great hit, and that 1s, we are showing a line of
Clothing that will compare in assortment with the large city establishments at
fully 20 per cent less 1n price. This is not only our say so, but a fact which bears
the sanction of daily purchasers who have been visiting the city heretofore.

—=22 JUST NO W s

we are showing some unapproachable specials in broken lots in MEN’S SUITS,
also BOYS and CHILDREN’S, one, two, three and four of a kind, left from our
un precedented large sales, all new and fresh, but no regular assortment in sizes.
I'hese are jobs and will not last long, so be early and reap the benefit. Sell goods
1s the word, this is what we are here for. 3

—=20OVERCOATS |l«=s—

We are getting duplicates every boat day. We bought way back in the
snmmer our first invoice, but we don’t know how long the manufacturers will
continue to ship us duplicates at the close quotations on our first lots. We say,
come early, we have them up to this writing, Men’s, Boys’ and Children’s. |

> HATS AND CAPS lacae—

Ask the agent at Chester River Wharf how often his steamer lands without
a case or two of Hats and Caps for Moody & Lusby. You know though, by this
time, that we lead the procession, others follow. Just opened a case five minutes
ago, Stiff Hats, sent us without ordering as our standing order to the largest job-
ber 18, send us new things as soon as styles are out; $1.50 this bat is; general
price $2.00. All the new things in Stiff and Soft Hats and Caps for Men and
Boys, and Tam O’Shantas for little fellows.

NECKWEAR and UNDERWEAR'!

just look at the collection.
values in Underwear.

Separate Trowsers

Respectfully,

MOODY & L AUHEBY,

Directly opposite Court House. Square-Dealing Clothiers.

All the latest styles in Neckwear, and some special

for Men, Boys and Children. Big Values.
COME AND SEE US.
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Bargains ,,, Bargains
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< HOG KILLING coming on.  GOODS
Best 50-pound

Y
w1

at Lowest Prices.

I 1
|
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Lard Cans, 35 cents.
15 cents Ib.

not half way, only 12c. 1b.

Ground Sage

*
i

Pure Black pepper, pure
Saltpetre, 12¢. lb.

=
-

(W
ol

™~

alr alr s
I~ i i
tﬁ ;!g Eﬁ :iE A ﬂ!i \!:
i Ly I i 7

& .,

N %

e
B X

‘All the balance of my stock reduced to COWST
to make room for my CHRISTMAS GOODS, must be
sold, have not got the room to stow them. IMMENRSE
STOCK or CHRISTMAS GOODS to arrive this and
next week, which will be sold cheaper than ever before,

and am determined not to be under-sold. Give me a %%

£L  call and I will convince you, Yours for business, :
m . ey SUTTON.LM%%
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LEEDER IN LOW PRICES!

<3330 e

Dealer in Men’s, Boys’ and Children’s Clothing, Boots and Shoes,

Ladies’ and Children’s Shoes, Umbrellas, Jewelry, &c.

S
——HERE I AM WITH MY——-

FALL and WINTER STOCK

Complete with Bargains to suit the times. Everybody could get a Suit of Clothes
from the New York Clothing House for a little money, and a good suit that he
would have to pay more money for some where else. Great Bargains in Youth’s
Suits from $2.00 to $7.50; Children’s Suits from 75c. up to $5.00; Men’s Pants
from 50c. to $4.50: Children’s Knee Pants from 15c. to $1.00; Men’s Every Day
Boots from $1.24 up; Gum Boots from $2.48 up; Men’s Fine Calf Boots from
$2.50 up. Here it is—Ladies Shoes from 69¢c. to $2.50 ; Men’s Shoes from 99c. to
£3.50 ; Hats and Caps for most any price to suit everybody.

All T ask the public is to come and see my stock of goods and prices before
buying elsewhere. No trouble to show goods and tell my prices. Come o
come all and get your Bargains and don’t fail. Don’t forget the name and place,

NEW YORK CLOTHING HOUSE,

[Leaders of L.ow Prices,
OPPOSITE VOSHELL HOUSE, g . . CHESTERTOWN, MARYLAND.
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