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FHumorous Pepartment.

Singue ENTRY.—There was a cer-
tain young business man of Baltimore,
not long married, who, relates Har-
per's Weekly, bethought him of a de-
vice to curb the growing extravagance
of hls wife.

“Now Margaret,” sald he, produc-
ing a neatly ruled memorandum
book, “for some time you've been
spending the money 1 give you for
the household expenses, not to speak
of your own personal expenses, in a
somewhat loose and haphazzard man-
ner. So I've got this little book for
you. You'll find that a keeping of
your acounts will tend to & more
economical disbursement of our
funds.” And the husband explained
how the recelpts were to be entered
on this side and the expenditures on
the other, thus affording an itemized
statement of the monthly balances.

The young wife took the sugges-
tion in good part and promised to
keep the book as directed.

At the end of the month the hus-
band asked that he might see how
she had kept the accounts.

“Oh, everything Is all right, Dilek,”
sald she: “you'll find that it balances
perfectly."

Dick took the book. A single
glance was sufficlent to send him into
hysterical laughter, for these were
the entries:

“On one side: *“Jan. 1. Received
from Richard $100.” On the other:
“Spent It all.”

Ox THE TralN.—Two men coming
uptown on 8 subway express last
night were trying to make themselves
understood despite the roar of the
train, says the New York Times. The
result was something like this:

“How are your folks" said one. "I
hope they're all well.”

“Yes," from the other, “that last
word exp.esses It exactly; it was very
hot yesterday.”

“The weather was fine today, wasn't
it?" continued the first man.

“Yes,” from the second, “I under-
stand there is going to be a rise in
the price of lce this summer. It's
hard on the poor, isn't it?"”

“Are you going away this year
from the first man.

“Near? Yes. ‘I live near the sta-
tion where I get off; I find it conve-
nient, too,” the second man replied.

“We're thinking of going to Eu-
rope. Which is the best line to sall
on, do you know?" from the first.

“Show? Yes, old man, it would be
a joke, with the warm weather we
are having, wouldn't it? Snow, ha,
ha; good joke."

Then they transferred to a local and
got off the train at Times Square.
The first man said to the second:

“The subway Is a great institution
John; it gets you up here In no time.”

“You bet! I like it. Some persons
say they have trouble conversing
while the trains are in motion, but it
doesn't effect me."”

Worine ™ OsBLige.—A farmer in
the neighborhood of Lanark Ilately
took unto himself as his better half
a young damsel who officiated as his
kitchen maid. The newly made mis-
tress was no sooner installed in her
new position than she began to give
herself the airs of a duchess, and nat-
urally the other servants about the
farm resented this and sometimes
treated her with scant courtesy.

A week or two after the marriage
the farmer betook himself to a
neighboring falr for the purpose of
hiring another kitchen maid, his wife
strictly enjoining him to get a “ceevil
spoken hizzie. On meeting with one
whom he thought would be suitable
for the post, he engaged her, after
expressly stipulating that she must
be “rale ceevil to the guid wife."”

“An’, mind ye," he continued, “if
ye an' her can ‘draw’ .thegither
there'll maybe be a bit of 10-shillings
or sae mair at the term end for ye.”

“I" falth malster,” exclaimed the
girl, “I'se dae her biddin’, an' I'll tell
ve what,"” she added. with a quick
perception of the situation, “gin ye
mak' It a poun malir I'll say ‘ma’am’
to her!"—London Tit-Bits!
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AN UNEXPECTED QUESTION.—Apro-
pos of the dlscussions now on as to
whether hell is a place of fire and
brimstone, a state of mind or merely
an ldea, the following anecdote, for
which strict originality is not claimed,
was told by a layman:

“A negro parson in Macon was ad-
dressing his congregation on the birth
of man. In an eloquent and exegeti-
cal volice he sald:

“‘And de Lawd, He made Adam
out uv wet mud and sot him up
against a flahplace to dry—'

“A brother among the congregation

arose and interrupted:

“*You just said dis was the fu'st
thing de Lawd made. Now, who
made dat flahplace?”

“The parson hesitated
and then cleared his volce:

“'Qit down, yvou fool nigger.,” he
sald: ‘sich questions as dem will up-
set any cistern of theology.""™

a minute

— — i ——

WHERE SHE Hap SeeN Hm.—Dr.
Hook, a celebrated Yorkshire vicar,
afterward dean of Chichester, was not
a handsome man. An old acquaint-
ance says of him:

“The boy, Walter Farquhar Hook,
might almost have been described as
ane of those on whom nature s said
to have tried her ‘prentice hand.” He
was very fond of commenting on his
own ugliness and repeated with great
amusement some of the “left handed
compliments” he had received.

On one occasion the good vicar saw
a little girl looking attentively into
his face.

“Well, my dear,” said he, I don't
think you have seen me before.”

“Oh, yes, I have!"

“Where?'"

"1 saw you the other day climbing
up a pole and I gave you a bun."—
Pearson's Weekly.
=

A Game oOF Bripge.—They were
playing a game of bridge whist--the
young man, the girl and the [athes
and mother. The young man liked
the girl. He would kick her foot
gently now and then. The game—or
rather, the two games—progressed
nicely for a while. Then the young
man decided it was time to deliver
another love kick. It was a little
more vigorous than usual. A look of

pain passed over the father's face.
“Ouch!"” came from Lthe girl's fath-

er. “Who kicked my corn?”

“I—1 guess [ did,"” stammered the
young man with a sickly smile. "1—I
was trying to get Nellie to  play
spades.”

The old gentleman leaned over and
rubbed his fool.

“Spades!"” he growled. “You were
trying to get her to play hearts.”

Rliscellaneous Reading.

IN COUNTIES ADJOINING.

News and Comment Clipped From
Neighboring Exchanges.

CHESTER.

Lantern, June 6: Mr. W. G. Childs,
has added something to the “ecan't-
remember” literature of investigation
—*“No, sir; I can't remember, because
it might reflect upon somebody and It
would be unjust to reflect upon them.”
A memory under perfect control,
that....Billy Mobley, Jr., was found
dead in his bed this morning, at his
home a few miles below town, froma
gunshot wound supposedly inflicted by
his own hand as a gun was lying near
by. He lived alone in a cottage near
his father, his wife having died a few
years ago. He leaves no children.
The burial will be at Woodward
church sometime tomorrow..... Chris-
ty Heywood, a mill operative at the
Wylie mill, was sentenced to thirty
days on the chaingang this morning
in Judge McLure's court, for disorder-
lv conduct at a game of baseball at
the mill Friday afternoon. The
grounds are provided with seats for
which the occupants pay ten cents
each and while the game was in
progress Heywood rid the place of the
ladies, He had a pair of metal knucks
which added to his offence.....Little
Miss Cleo Partlow went to Yorkville
vesterday to spend two months with
her sister, Mrs. George Wallace......
Mrs. Mary Davis Hardin, widow of
the late D. N. Hardin, died Saturday
morning, June 2, 1906, at 10.30 o'clock
at the home of Mr. Will Smith In the

Armenia neighborhood. She had
measles in April, followed by dyen-
tery and has been on the decline

since. She would have been seventy-
five years old next September. She
leaves several grandchildren, but no
living children. The burial was at Ar-
menia Sabbath after funeral services
conducted by Rev. J. M. Fridy.......
One night last week Sam Gist, colored,
broke into a frelght car at the South-
ern depot and removed four sacks of
sugar, a box of hardware, which he
thought was canned goods, and a box
of books which belonged to Mr. Burr
Randall. He was caught with a sack
of sugar on his back, by Mr. B. E.
Wright, and lodged in Jjail. Next
morning Mr. Starnes found one of the
sacks of sugar in his delivery wagon
at his yard and delivered it to Chief
Taylor. Gist s still in jail....... Fra-
zer Gist, colored, who has been on the
chaingang for a few months for car-
breaking, sawed his chains off last
night and was making his escape when
he was shot by a trusty who was keep-
ing guard, and Is seriously hurt. He
was brought to the hospital and an
operation was performed by Dr. 8. W.
Pryor but as his intestines were punc-
tured in twenty odd places it is not
probable that he will recover. He Is
a brother of Sam Gist, who was lodg-
ed in jail last week for a similar of-
fence.......Mrs. Jos. Gilbert and lit-
tle daughter of Abbeville, spent Sat-
urday night with Mrs, W. G. Johnson
on thelr way to Rock HIll....... Miss
Anna Lewis of Yorkville, came yester-
day to visit her cousin, Miss Wrenn
Hunter....... Mrs. Eliza Moore with
her two granddaughters, little Misses
Hattie Meek and Leona Moore of
Rock Hill, came down Saturday to
visit her brother, Dr. S. G. Miller, and
returned yesterday afternoon.......
Misses Marie and Susie McCrorey of
Richburg, were guests Friday night of
Mrs. W. F. Marion. The former went
home Saturday morning and the latter
went to Rock Hill to attend com-
mencement,. ... Miss Marie and Mat-
tie Cornwell of Rock Hill, who have
been visiting relatives at Fort Lawn,
spent Saturday night with their un-
cle, Mr. W. A. Cornwell, on their way
to Baton Rouge to visit other rela-
tives,
GASTON.

Gastonia Gazette, June 6. Mr. W. M.
Swift, the popular liveryman of Besse-
mer City, was taken to Charlotte Sun-
day morning by Dr. Garron to be oper-
ated on for appendicitis. Mr. Swift
has been suffering four or five days....
Mr. Arthur Winget, formerly with the
Thomson company of Yorkville, is now
with Jno. F. Love (Inc.)...... Mr. W.
Meek Oates and Miss Geneva Church
of Gastonia, took an adventurous
drive across the line Sunday and re-
turned husband and wife. The knot
was tied at Bowling Green by 'Squire
R. M. Dulin........The following invi-
tation, although not unexpected, was
received by many friends of the young
people in this city yesterday: Rev. and
Mrs. John Lemacks Stokes extend an
invitation to the marriage of their
daughter Elise Meynardie to Mr. Rob-
ert Julian Sifford, on the evening of
Tuesday, the nineteenth of June, at
half past eight o'clock, at the Meth-
odist Episcopal Church, South, York-
ville, South Carolina.” Miss Stokes
has been for several years a member
of the Graded school faculty, and
during that time, has won hundreds
of friends by her sweet disposition
and charming manners. Mr. Sifford is
one of Gastonia’'s most popular and
Industrious young men. He is at pres-
ent the efficient bookkeeper of the
Gastonia Hardware company. After
they return from a bridal trip to
northern cities, the happy couple will
be at home in Gastonia..... Mr. Pink
Roper, an aged and highly respected
citizen of Gaston county, died at his
home north of Belmont Saturday af-
ternoon, after a long, wasting illness,
Mr. Roper was about eighty years of
age. The surviving members of his
family are his wife, Mrs. Nancy Roper,
his daughters and sons, Mrs. William
Springs, Miss Sue Roper, Mrs. Albert
Millen of Gastonia, and Messrs, Chas,,
Logan and Lee Stowe Roper. The fu-
nieral services were conducted at Go-
shen church Sunday..... .Mr. James
Neagle, one of Gaston county's most
highly respected and honored citizens,
died at the home of his daughter, Mrs.
H. C. Johnson, near Belmont last
Thursday morning, after a very short
Illness, Mr. Neagle was elghty years
of age and is survived by a wife sl
three daughters, Mrs. H. . Johnson
of Belmont; Mrs. A, P. Lentz of Mount
Holly, and Mrs. Lizzie Henderson of
Mtn. Island. The funeral services
were conducted at Ebenezer church,
Friday, by Rev. J. H. Bennett of Low-
ell.

- - —

Moors CossipER 173 DIRTY.—A habit
of our own which we consider far
more cleanly than eating with our fin-
gers is looked upon by the Moors as
filthy —that is, washing our hands or
face in a basin, and still more, tuking
4 bath where the water is not running,
The cleaner we become, they say, the
dirtier the water we are washing with
must necessarvily  become, and event-
pally we step forth as cleansed from
water which is no longer clean. A
Moore to wash his hands hus the wu-
ter poured from a vessel over them
and never by any chanee dips them
inte the dirty water. The same way
in their baths., The waler is thrown
over their bodies out of bright brass
bowls and flows away through holes
in the marble or tile foor.— Modern

Soclety.

TABAH DISTRICT OF SINAL

Subject of Dispute Between England
and Turkey.

The village of Akabah, which has re-
cently emerged Into notice, Is occa-
slonally visited by travelers who, hav-
ing proceeded through the peninsula
of Sinal as far as the Monastery of
St. Catherine, wish to pursue their
journey to visit the wonderful remains
of Petra, that “rose red city, half as
old as time.” The route from Sinal to
Petra passes through Akabah, wherea
new set of camels and Bedoulns must
be hired, and where the traveler must
enter Into negotiations with the Turk-
Ish officials and the Arab sheikhs for
permission and an escort to proceed.

These negotiations are always tire-
some and protracted, and probably
most tourists who have found them-
gselves at Akabah are heartily glad
when they get away again. There Is
nothing attractive about the place ex-
cept Its site. It lles amid a pleasant
grove of palms at the head of the
Fastern Gulf of the Red Sea, corres-
ponding to Suez at the head of the
Western Gulf.

There the similarity ends. Akabah
has none of the busy life, the bustling
traffic or the procession of “great lin-
ers white and gold"” that give interest
to the scene at Suez. It I8 in a cul
de sac. You may walk for a day-along
the shores of its barren gulf and never
see a safl. Brilllant and sparkling as
are Its waves, vet as far as traffic is
concerned the gulf I8 almost as dead
as the Dead Sea, says a correspond-
ent of the London Globe, and at the
head of the gulf the waters die away
into a dismal salt flat as if from mere

dulness,

On the land side, too, Akabah Is
equally cut off from the world by
leagues of flinty desert, skirted by

jagged and precipitous mountains, a
region bare, stony, waterless and In-
hospitable, Of course, If the new
Mecca rallway has a branch to Aka-
bah the Isolation of the place will be
remedied, but hitherto It has touched
clvillzation no nearer than Gaza, which
is a week's camel ride distant. Save
at times of exceptional exclitement,
such as the present, or when the cara-
van of the Haj, or Pilgrimage to Mec-
ca, passes through, life at Akabah
must be extremely dull,

No wonder then that the rare ad-
vent of a European traveler with his
camp s an occasion of which the most
is made in the way of getting as much
out of him as possible. The route
from the Monastery of Sinal to Aka-
bah strikes the shores of the gulf at
Nuweba, where there is an Egyptian
outpost in an oasis of palms on the
seashore. Some thirty miles further
on up the coast the traveler passes
through Tabah, which though some-
times lately alluded to as a “town" Is
merely a wadi, or valley. where a few
palm trees and a spring make a pos-
glble ecamping place. Another two
hours' journey round the top of the
gulf brings him to Akabah itself.

In order to understand the game of
traveler fleecing as played at Akabah,
it is necessary to deseribe the situa-
tion there In normal times, First,
there is the Turkish garrison, usually
under command of a kaimakam (Col-
onel), who acts as governor of the
place. This garrison Is located in the
fort, the only substantial building in
the place, a great square, old fash-
ioned castle, whose massive curtain
walls—and frowning gateway are
flanked by imposing towers. The rest
of Akabah, consisting of mud bulilt
hovels, clusters modestly among the
palms around the fortress.

Pay day comes rarely in the Turkish
army, and at Akabah It hardly ever
comes at all, to judge from the ragged
and miserable appearance of the sol-
diers. A gleam of satisfaction, how-
ever, probably crosses their counte-
nances at the sight of the traveler's
camp arriving. 1Tere at least comes
some one who can be made to hand
over money even if the sultan cannot.
Allah be praised! The tourist cannot
proceed on his way without the permit
of the Kalmakam, who will see to It
that he does not start too easily.

Next In importance to the Turkish
governor. and in many ways even more
influential, is the sheikh of the local
Bedouins. He owns all the camels In
the district, and as camels are the sole
means of transport, he can make his
own terms, He is the ally of the gov-
ernor in making the traveler pay out
liberally, though these two worthies
are evidently suspicious of each other
as to dividing the spoil. Lastly, there
are the villagers who have eggs, scraggy
chickens and goatllke lambs to sell,
and who are anxious that the stranger
should not depart from thelr coasts
too soon. Judging from the rapaclty
of all these people, you conclude that
some of the sharks, of which the Red
Sea is so full, finding the water come
to an end at Akabah, must have got
out here on to the shore.

The traveler who rashly intrudes in-
to this home of harpies does not do so
without fair warning of what he may

expect. The admonitions of guide
books and the records of previous
journeys warn him that every care

should be taken by inquiry at Calro
and Suez to ascertain whether the route
to Petra is open or whether the law-
lessness of the Bedouins makes the
journey on from Akabah in that di-
rection impossible, that letters of com-
mendation should be carried to the
military authoritles at Akabah, and
that, as a final precaution, & messenger
should be sent on about a week ahead
from Sinal to Akabah on a swift camel
to bring back an assurance Lhat the
traveler really can be sent on to Petra.
What avail all these precautions?
Your messenger, of course, brings
back glowing promises from the Aka-
bah authorities, who naturally want
you to walk into their clutches, your
letters of commendation are received
with every mark of consideration, but
when you are a week's journey from
everywhere, and there is no tele-
graph, such things avail but little,
The muin point is, “Behold, thls trav-
eler cometh, come let us bleed him!™
the presumably  accom-
panied by an honest dragoman, who
has contracted to carry out the jour-
ney at so much a day, inclusive, and
who naturally does not ecare to sub-
mit to exactions, though otherwise he
has no objection to the journey being
lengthened by a few days' delay.
The process of traveler bleeding as
practised by Turkish officials is sim-

traveler is

ple and efficacions.  First comes a
great overhauling of  your baggage
and store for contraband or suspi-
clous articles, and as the customs
laws in the remoler parts of the Otto-
man dominlons are, to say the least

of it, vague, there is much  back-
sheesh necessary before the matter is
settled,  Then the examination of
pasports, however carefully procured,
always discloses some mysterious and
alarming irregularity, which, how-
ever, is capable of equally mysterious

removal by dint of a cash payment.

Next you are Informed that the
Kalmakam, out of the solleitude for
your safety, has sent ten soldlers to
guard your tents, This guard is quite
unnecessary, but It is provided In or-
der that you may have to pay the
soldiers, who are expected to be pro-
vided with cigarettes and coffee, and
anything that may happen to be go-
ing in the way of food. As these poor
creatures seldom get any pay or any
little luxuries one does not grudge
them a few simpie little treats If one
has spare stores; but you would have
preferred, say, only one sSentry
stead of ten, as then you would not
be kept awake at night as they sit
around a campfire discussing you and
your coffee.

The arrival of a messenger hotfooted
from the castle to say that two of
the officers are suddenly and danger-
ously ill, and could you spare a bot-
tle of brandy, need cause no alarm,
but the request had better be com-
plied with, iIf possible.

While your dragoman is conducting
the more serlous negotiations with
the kalmakam and the shelkh, you
have plenty of time to “do" Akabah.
Your guldebook tells you that in Sol-
omon's time this was Elath, through
whose port poured vast stores of mer-
chandise and treasure; that later on,
in the days of the Crusades, this was
so important a cltadel that Saladin
thought It worth while to transport
boats across the desert from the Med-
{terranean for its capture. Nothing
now remains to suggest the busy
traffic or the commanding Importance
of the past,

It has all gone—gone as completely
as Solomon's glories and Saladin's
boats., Still, you may wander pleas-
antly among the palm trees If the
persistent wind Is not blowing a cloud
of sand and dust; you may notice the
curious fresh water wells on the sea-
shore almost within wash of the
waves, and you Imagine what this
shore, with no quay and with scarce
a boat, must once have been. No
doubt If the railway comes thither
the place will regain some of its lost
life and energy, but the traveler of
the past will remember its silent sun-
baked network of hovels as a splder's
web stretched glistening across his
path in the glaring desert, in which
for a time was the fly. .

HEROINE OF THE CRIMEA.
Miss Florence Nightingale Recently
Celebrated Her 86th Birthday.

Miss Florence Nightingale cele-
brates her 86th birthday, and the oc-
casion finds the heroine of the Crimea
living her life of placid retirement in
the house near Parklane which has
been her London home for upwards
of forty years, and which she has not
left for close upon eleven years.

Though living the life of a recluse,

Miss Nighingale 1Is not entirely a
helpless Invalid. Occasionally she
leaves her couch, but for the muost

part prefers to receive her friends
while reelining.

The sweet, tender face which drew
forth the admiration of the couniry-
side when Florence Nightingale 'was
the “squire's daughter’” of Lea Hurst.
s still beautiful in old age. Its soft,
rounded placidity bears no trace of
the hardships and toil she endured In
the great Barrack hospital at Scu-
tarl, or the heights of Balaclava. The

indomitable spirit still gleams
through the failing eyes, while the
hands which soothed and tended

countless soldlers under the surgeon's
knife still retain their beautiful shape.
“T could bear the pain because she
stood by me; her nerve gave me
courage,” is the testimony of Cri-
mean veterans today when they fight
their battles o'er again and recall the
gentle ministrations of the lady-in-
chief.

Though memory fails a little, Miss
Nightingale's mind is, for her great
age, keen and alert, and occasionally
she surprises her friends with a flash
of the old caustic wit. She enjoys
a good story, and can tell one. Noth-
ing pleases her more than a talk over
nursing matters with old friends and
she eagerly follows the developments
taking place in the profession which
she created, and of which she re-
mains the bright, particular star.

It was some time before Miss Night-
ingale could quite fall in with the
deslgnation of “profession’ as applied
to nursing. To her mind it was a
ministration rather than a "“profes-
sion,” and the fear of vulgarizing It
by too greal consideration of personal
gain made her antagonistic to the ul-
tra professional attitude. *“We hear
a great deal nowadays,” sald Mliss
Nightingale, on a recent occasion,
“about nursing as a profession, but
the question for each nurse is, ‘Am 1
living up to my profession?" "

Today her room will be bright with
birthday floral offerings, for her
friends know that nothing affords
her greater pleasure than the sight
of Aowers.—London Tribune.

-—-— -
Proving the Mosquito Theory.

For the foundation of her defences
New Orleans must acknowledge her
debt to three young United States
army surgeons. Reed, Carroll and La-
zear established near Havana in 1900
an experiment station to test on hu-
man subjects the mosquito theory
suggested by Finlay and earlier ob-
servers. Two adjoining houses were
selected, presenting  preclisely  the
same condition of hyglene, sanitation
and temperature, and in these, squads
of  wvolunteers  were domiciled. 1In
one was put the soiled sheets, plllows
and blankets from the hospital at
Havana, in which yellow fever pa-
tients had slept and died. This dwell
ing was carefully screened to prevent
the entrance of mosquitoes. In the
foul bedding the volunteers slept for
two months. Not one case of yellow
fever developed among them. The
other house was kept as clean as san-
itary science could make It. Every-
thing used by the men who veolun-
tecred for this part of the work was
sterilized.  Into the room were in-
troduced specimens of the stegomyin
mosguito, which had  Dbitten  yellow
fever patients,  Of the occupants of
this room tifty per cent developed
vellow fever. Finally, men who had

lived unaffected for twently Jdays
amidst the foul surroundings of the
first  establishment, allowed them-
selves fo be bitten by the infected

mosguitoes, and seventy per cent of
them took the disease, No low order
of conrage was required in those who
submitie ! to either test, since, on the
other hand, the fever was universally
regarded at that thme as a mysteri-
ously  air-borne  disease,  while on

the other, the physicians frankly told
those who submitted themselves Lo
the mosquitoes that they would prob-
ably take the infection.—Samuel Hop-
kins Adams in MeClure's.

- - - -

4% What one goes Into debt for nine
time out of ten is a luxury.

ROYAL TIGER DRIVE IN NEPAL.

Close Cordon of Four Hundred Ele-
phants Employed.

Wishing to see something of Jung's
famous method of tiger driving, I went
with three gentlemen of Mr. Girdle-
stone's party to the neighborhood of
the jungle which was to be beaten an
hour or so before the time fixed for the
prince's start from camp. Before we
had gone half a mile, says a corres-
pondent of the Indlan Ploneer, we got

n-|® glimpse of the scale on which Mahar-

ajah conducts his operations.

For the purpose of this single beat
upwards of forty huts had been con-
structed, only of boughs and leaves It
Is true, but still huts quite as substan-
tial as those which the Taros in the
Teral consider good enough for per-
manent habitation. These huts were
built In a perfectly straight line about
twenty yards apart, this line being in
fact the chord of an are, the arc it-
self formed by a close cordon of
elephants.

By day for several previous days
these huts, open towards the are, had
been occupled by troups of soldiers and
ghikaries who by the noise of their
chatter and the clatter of thelr cook-
ing and wood cutting quite deprived
the tigers in the forest in front of them
of any fancy for strolling that way;
and by night these sentries had main-
tained huge fires between each hut,
which fires had the same result of bar-
ring the way during the dark hours.
In front of this line of huts a path
about ten yards wide had been cleared
of timber so as to permit the conven-
fent approach of the prince's elephants
to the scene of action.

By this time the prince and his par-
ty were beginning to arrive, so the
Maharajah pushed forward to meet
him, and we joined in behind. Now
the plan of operations, which Is indeed
of the utmost simplicity, began to de-
velop Itself. The cordon of thirty or
forty elephants which I formerly men-
tioned, and which marked one end of
the are or seml-circle of elephants, now
extended themselves In line, directly
the prince's party had passed, so as to
form the chord of the arc, as far as
their number permitted. In the mean-
while, the prince and Maharajah with
their followers, proceeded along the
line of huts until they came to the
last, where was the other extremity of
the arc.

The elephants of our party (also
perhaps thirty or forty In number)
were then extended backward so as to
join hands with the pad elephants
which had sufficed to furnish, say, half
the chord, and then the ring of ele-
phants around the doomed tiger was
complete. Three elephants only were
exempted from forming links In this
chain, those of the prince, the Mahar-
ajah and Gen. Probyn, These were
within the ring and free to go wherever
desirable, all others to keep in their
places In the circle so far as Interven-
ing trees would permit, and simply
press convergently to the centre.
Strict directions were given that no one
under any clircumstances was to fire
except the prince. Even Jung Bahadur
and Gen. Probyn would not fire unless
in the case of the prince's extreme peril.
Then the ring of the elephants, every
mahout pressing toward the same cen-
tral point and the prinee and his two
companles moving toward the same
point, but within the ring, and a little
In advance of our part of it, began to
close in.

There were about 400 elephants em-
ployed. I should guess that at first
there may have been on the average
four yards between every two ele-
phants. Allow six feet for the breadth
of the elephant Itself, and the circle
may be roughly estimated. as a mile
and a half round. Soon, however, the
interval between the elephants dwin-
dled to three yards, two yards, one
yard. At last, escept where the trunk
of a tree Interposed, the elephants
were almost touching each other,

Before it had actually come to this
a large herd of spotted deer, with two
fine stags among them, had shown
themselves at various points of the cir-
cle, seeking where to break through.
At last, maddened by the shouting and
crashing of branches as the elephants
marched on and in utter desperation,
one hind rushed between two elephants
near me and the rest of the herd fol-
lowed her. The passage of those timid
creatures was quite enough to show me
what ticklish cattle elephants are. A
number of them backed out of the line
and screamed, as much as If these poor
scared deer had been so many feroclous
tigers; and if a tiger had taken advan-
tage of the momentary break In the
circle he might have got off scot free,

The deer, however, had soon all
passed and the ring was agaln contin-
uous. At this time a shot was heard.
I could not see the prince on account
of some intervening underwood, but It
was, of course, he who had fired. Then
came two shots in rapid succession,
and the shouting of the mahouts re-
doubled; and the noise was Indeed so
alarming and stupefying to the birds
within the circle that a black partridge
actually flew and stunned Itself agalnst
an elephant's head.

Then came a fourth shot, Still we
pressed inward. Only now there was
not room for all the elephants to keep
in their places in the too narrow clr-
cle and a great number of pad ele-
phants were jostled out of the front
rank and had to keep In the second
row. At first 1 could not make the
tiger out, but he moved, and then I
saw the beautiful beast for an instant
as he crept into thicker jungle,

And now the din became deafening,
the trees were crashing as if a forest
was being felled, the four or five hun-
dred mahouts shouted like a whole
army of stentors, und the elephants
trumpeted and ran through their en-
tire gamut of unearthly noises. Then
came one, two, three shots, with per-
haps a gecond between each, and then
cheers told us that the tiger was dead.
He was a very handsome and rather
large one, nine feet nine Inches In
length., No one, of course, had hit him
but the prince, and he had given him
three mortal wounds,  The tiger was
soon mounted on a pad elephant and
despatched towards camp.

A Famous Duel.

One day the famous duelist Plerrot
went to see his friend, the

Merle de Sainte-Marie, It
should be explained that in French
pierrot means sparrow and merle
means blackbird. "Marquis,” said
DIsaac, “1 am a Bonapartist, and you
are a royalist. Moreover, I am the
sparrow and you are the blackbird.
Doesn't it strike you that there is one
bhird of us too many?" "It precisely
does,” sald the marquis. "My cholece
= pistols, and, as is appropriate for
birds of our species, let us fight in the
trees,”  As if it were not a sufficlently
ridiculous thing that one man should
challenge another because his name
was Sparrow and the other's Black-

d'Tsaac
Marquis

bird, the duel was actually fought
from the trees, the seconds standing
on the ground below. The pistols
were fired at the signal, There was a
rustling among the leaves of one of
the chestnut trees. It was Plerrot
d'Isaac, who, wounded severely In one
leg, came tumbling to the ground. At
this point the marquis began to chirp
trlumphantly, Imitating the song ofa
blackbird. This was a fresh insult, to
be atoned for In only one way, and
d'Isaac walted for his wound to recov-
er to challenge Sainte-Marie for the
chirp. This time the duel was fought
with swords, and Sainte Marle was
badly wounded. The sparrow had
avenged himself on the blackbird.

ONCE FAMOUS FREAKS.

Dime Museum Man Gossips About
Queer Human Curiosities.

“One of the funniest freaks I ever
ran across,” sald Frank M. Drew, an
old timer in the dime museum busi-
ness, was “Millie Christine, ‘the two
headed nightingale.’

“Millle certalnly could sing. And
she had two heads all right enough,
which caused me several times two
kinds of trouble,

“I contracted to bring her to Cleve-
land,” explained Drew to a reporter
for the Plain Dealer. “She was to
have so much a week and her hotel
and traveling expenses, I took her
over to the old Kennard House, and
the manager started an argument.
He sald as two mouths had to be fed
I would have to pay two board bills.
That opened the question and when
she left town the ticket agent com-
pelled me to pay two railroad fares.
She was an expensive proposition.

“Millle was colored and highly edu-
cated. The heads would hold con-
versation with each other in all sorts
of languages. She had travelled all
over the world as a freak, and she
had learned every language.

“She could give an entire pro-
gramme by herself. First she would
sing an alto solo and then soprano
solo. Occasionally she would sing a
duet,

“She had four arms and four legs.
When it came time for the Instru-
mental music she could play a simple
thing with two hands, or she could
play an intricate composition with
four hands. Great girl, she was.

“The most expensive exhibit T ever
had was Lucy Zarote, the Mexican
midget. She was really the smallest
woman in the world. She was about
twenty-two inches high and played
like a child. She got $20 an hour fory
sitting on the stage.

“I don't belleve there ever was &
boy who hasn't heard of Barnum's
‘what is it?" The bills called him Zip.
He was a southern colored man with
a peculiar shaped head. I don't be-
lieve any one really figured out just
what was the matter with him.

“Living skeletons and fat men and
women were plentiful as the air. The
best skeleton we ever had was Isaac
Sprague.

“Isaac used to walk around with a
can of milk In his hand to keep him-
self allve. He sure was a thin one.
We had a fellow though, who was al-
most as thin as Isaae, who could eat
anything and everything. I never saw
such an appetite. Still, he couldn't
get fat,

“During one particular week we
had two fat women on exhibition.
‘Big Laura’ Wolford was the star and
Hattie Bowen was the other. Laura
was colored, Hattie was white, Lau-
ra weighed almost a thousand pounds
and Hattle weighed a little less than
eight hundred. '

“A Circassian girl could be made In
a few minutes. All that was needed
was a luxurlant head of hair or a
good wig. Nothing else was needed
except a little bleaching material for
the long haired girl.

“Jo-Jo and Creo were the once
famous hair man and halr woman.
Both were completely covered with
hair—real hair, too. There was noth-
Ing fake about them.

“The camel girl was a funny look-
ing object. Whenever she walked she
walked away from herself. From the
thighs down her legs were turned the
wrong way. If she stooped over her
knees would stick out behind llke a
camel’s.

“Ivanovitch, ‘the Siberian exile,’
was one of the most versatile exhib-
its. He was a hideous little fellow,
nearly covered with halir.

“One day he would be the exile.
Next day he might go into a cage and
be a wild man, but it didn't make

was really good. He could write, sew,
feed himself and do anything eive
merely by the use of his toes.

‘“We had a girl, too, who was born
without arms. She went Trip a little
farther and played the plano with her
toes. That Is no joke.

“Next to the Circassian girls snake
charmers were easiest found. Any-
body could go into a cage with the
snakes.

“Bill Doris had the largest one that
ever played Cleveland. One of them
died at the museum. It swallowed a
big woolen blanket and choked to
death.

“Sad end for him. The blanket got
caught in his teeth. You know their
teeth slant backward, so that when-
ever food Is swallowed it has to re-

main In the stomach untill It is di-
gested. That Is what queered this
reptile,

“The ossiflied man I found up in
Canada. I brought him down here
by paying the expenses of himself
and his son and glving them a little
money. They stirred up the most at-
tention the museum ever had.

“Myrtle Corbin, one of our four leg-
ged girls, was a good drawing card
until she was married. Tn her travels
she found a man from Kentucky and
married him., Now she has three or
four children. They live in the Ken-
tucky mountain regions and so far as
1 know are perfectly happy.

“Annle Jones was the best bearded
lady we ever had. She married a lec-
turer with a museum. It is a pecullar
thing about freaks that practically all
of them are married. They marry
each other or they marry some one
who wants to get in on the salary they
make.

“We got a lot of free advertising
out of Lizzie Mills, the big footed girl.
We had an offer published of $5,000
to any one who would marry her. We
never had to make good with the
money, for no one would take her.
If her feet were concealed she was
really a nice looking girl. She had
an attack of elephantiasis, T guess.”

i —————

£4° A man always making excuses
leaves himself no time to make any-
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FINEST CARS
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SOUTHERN RAILWAY
SCHEDULES.
Schedule Effective April 20, 19086.
WESTBOUND TRAINS.
No. 135, Daily—Rock Hill, 8. C,, to
Marion, N. C.—First Class.

much difference to him which he was.|y . Rock HIll ..ocvvverennns 6.00 a.m
“If anything he would rather play|Lv. TIrzah ....ccoeveceonsens 6.19 am
the exile, because the wild man had|Lv. E:rkvllle . Tt gig a.m,
t t at . Lv. BIVO oensnssnsncsanns .46 a.m.
::d ry e B vanoviteh Lv. Hickory Grove ......... 7.00 am.
n’t like that very much. | Fv. SmMyrna .......... e 7.16 a.m.
Trip, was the armless wonder. 1"+ ir Blacksburg ..... O % ¥
used to travel with Barnum’s. Trip|Lv. Sucksburg ........ cess. 8.66 a.m.
Ar. barlon .....cci00000000 11.46 a.m.

No. 113, Daily—Kingville to Blacks-

burg—First Class:
Lv. Kingville ....ccccveucuas 11.00 a.m.
Lv. Camden .......... ..12.26 p.m.
Lv. Lancaster .......... o 207 pm,
Lv. Catawba .....cev0uees .o 2,37 pm,
Lv. Rock Hill .....ccvvvinns 3.00 p.m
Lv. Tirzah .....ovvvessss vees 317 pm
Lv, Yorkville ........ I 3.29 p.m.
Lv. Sharon .....ccccevesses 3.46 p.m.
Lv. Hickory Grove ......... 3.57 p.m
Lv. Smyrna ..... . 410 pm
Ar. Blacksburg . 4.36 p.m
Ar. Marlon ........so00000ss §.10 p.m.

EASTBOUND TRAINS.

No. 114, Daily—Blacksburg to King-
ville—First Class:

Lv. Marion .....0e0e0 veenees 4.30 am
Lv. Blacksburg ........... .. 740 a.m.
Lv. Smyrna .....ecouee eesss 802 a.m.
Lv. Hickory Grove ......... 8.14 am.
Lv. Sharon ......eceeeess +oo 8.26 am
Lv, Yorkville ...coviveennnes 8.41 am
Lv. TIrgah ..cveecesssonsses 8.62 a.m.
Lv. Rock HIill ........ veeene 930 am.
Lv. Catawba ........ e 9.50 a.m.
Lv. Lancaster ........coees- 10.26 a.m.
Ar, Camden ......co00000000 12,00 n'n
Lv. Camden .....cciovnaavues 2,00 p.m
Ar. Kingville ....covveneuas 8.30 p.m

No. 136, Daily—Marion, N. C., to Rock
Hill, 8. C.—First Class:

Lv, Marlon ...ovevvaavaanans p.m.
Lv. Blacksburg p.m.
Lv. Smyrna ...... .+ 9.10 p.m.
Lv. Hickory Grove ......... 9.23 pm.
LV, ShAION .veserssncnnncnos 9.38 p.m.
Lv. Yorkville ......c..0vunnee 9.54 p.m.
Lv, TIrzah ..coceucassisense 10.10 p.m.
Ar. Rock HIll .............. 10.36 p.m.

For further Information address:
BROOKS MORGAN, Asst. Gen, Pass.
Agent, Atlanta, Ga., or
R. W. HUNT, Div. Passenger Agent,
Charleston, 8. C.

B THE RIVALS—June 12, Read it.

“DON’T FORGET”

You Can Be Cured of CANCER, TU-
MOR, or CHRONIC OLD SORES.
Ten Thousand cases treated. It Is the
surest cure on Earth. Delay is fatal.
How to be cured? Just write
. D. B. GLADDEN,
Grover, N. C.

May 11 f 3m.

8 The Enquirer office makes a
speclalty of Brief and Argument

thing else.

printing. Best work—Ilowest price.

and Hamilton
BY JERE CLEMENS

This will be the title of the next serial
story to be published in THE ENQUI-
RER, and the first installment will ap-
pear in our issue of Tuesday, June 12.

The story is one of love and hate, pa-
triotism and ambition.

The leading characters are Aaron Burr
and Alexander Hamilton—Burr the hero
and Hamilton the villain.

Although in the form of fiction, it is
largely historical, the author having con-
fined himself closely to the facts through-

Jeremiah Clemens, the Author of the
story was once a member of Congress
This story made its ap-
pearance in 1860, when it was first pub-
lished by J. B. Lippincott & Co. It was
at once recognized as a work of thrilling
interest and great power because of the
light in which it put Alexander Hamil-
ton, the disciples of that statesman are
said to have used all the quiet influences
in their power for its suppression by judi-
cious purchase and otherwise. ;

The book, we understand, is not to be
had now at any of the bookstores north.
Indeed there are few present day book-
sellers who have any knowledge of its
existence, not more than one out of fifty
ever having heard of it.

This story will run about six weeks
or two months, and those who begin
with the opening chapters will not only
read it to the end but they will, before,
they have finished, be willing to concede
that they are enjoying a most delightful

Watch for the opening chapters on
Tuesday, June 12, and do not miss an

L. M. GRIST’S SONS,
Publishers Yorkville Enquirer.

Times of Burr

SOUTHERN
RAILROAD

THROUGH SERVICE
EVERY DAY ALL THE WAY.

High Back Coaches

Drawing Room Sleepers,
and
SOUTHERN RY., DINING CARS. >

FASTEST TRAINS

Convenient Schedules on Local Trains

For Full Information, Consult Any
SOUTHERN RAILWAY AGENT, or
R. W. HUNT,

“Division Passenger Agent,
Charleston, 8. C.

BROOKS MORGAN,

Agst. General Passenger Agent,

ALL THROUGH
THE YEAR

Best Recipes of Local Housekeep-

ers.
COLLATED IN HANDSOME BOOK.

THE “ALL THROUGH THE YEAR"”
Cook Book consists of 136 pages of
recipes, grouped In convenient and
comprehensive form and makes upa
work that will be of service In every
household. Bound In strong paper
covers. .

The price of the book is 60 Cents
When ordered by mail, 8 Cents extra.

It may be had from the following
places In Yorkville:

_Strauss-Smith See Mlss Glenn
or Miss Wallace.

Yorkville & Mercantile

company. See Miss Cody.

‘Il‘o‘l;'k Drug Store.

Johnson.
Loan and Savings Bank.
Orders also fllled by Mrs. G. H.
O'Leary, or Mrs. S. M. McNeel, York-
ville, 8. C.

PHOTOCRAPHY
For first-class Lasting Photographs
come to my studio on West Liberty
street.

J. R. SCHORB.

The Yorkille Enguirer,

Second

Entered at the Postoffice as
Class Mall Matter.

Published Taesday aund Friday.

PUBLISHERS @
W. D. GRIST,

0. E. GRIST,
A. M. GRIST,
TERMS OF SUBSURIPTION:
Single copy for one year........$ 2 00
One copy for two years .. 350
[For three months..........cooees 50
For six months ...... 100
Two coples ole year........oses 3 60
Ten coples one year ..........es 17 60
and an extra copy for a club of ten.
ADVERTISEMENTS

Inserted at One Dollar per square for
the first insertion, and Fifty Cen's per
square for each subsequent Insertion.
A square consists of the space occuplied
by ten lines of this size type.

& Contracts for advertising space
for three, six and twelve months will
he made on reasonable terms. The
contracts must Iin all cases be confined
to the regular business of the firm or
individual contracting, and the manu-
uscript must be in the office by Monday
at noon when intended for Tuesday's
Issue, and on Thuraday at noon, when
intended for Flday's lssue.

24r Cards of thanks and tributes of
respect inserted at the rate of 10 cents
per line for each insertlon.
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