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- [N APHASIA

By O. HENRY

My wife and I parted on that morn-
ing in precisely our usual manner,
She left her second cup of tea to fol-
low me to the front door. There she
plucked from my lapel the invisible
strand of lint (the universal act of
woman to proclaim ownership) and
bade me take care of my cold. I had
no cold. Next came her kiss of part-
ing—the level kiss of domesticity fla-
vored with Young Hyson. There was
no fear of the extemporaneous, of va-
riety spicing her infinite custom.
With the deft touch of long malprac-
tice, she dabbed awry my well set
scarf pin, and then, as I closed the
door, 1 heard her morning slippers
pattering hack to her cooling tea.

When I set out I had no thought or
premonition of what was to occur. The
attack came suddenly.

For many weeks T had heen toiling,
almost night and dav, at a famous rail-
road law case that T won triumphantly

but a few davs previously. In fact, I
had heen dieeing at the Inw almost
without cessation for many years.

Once or twice good Dr. Volney, my
friend and physician, had warned me.

“If vou don’t slacken up, “Bellford.”
he said, “vouw'll go suddenly to pieces,
Either vour nerves or your brain will
give way. Tell me, does a week pass
in which vou do not read in the pa-
pers of a case of aphasia—of some man
lost, wandering nameless, with his past
and his identity blotted out—and all
from that little brain clot made by
overwork or worry?"

“T always thought,” said I, “that the
clot in those Instances was really to
be found on the brains of the news-
paper reporters.”

Dr. Volney shook his head.

“The disease exists,” he said. "You
need a change or a rest. Courtroom,
office, and home—there is the only
route you travel. For recreation you
—read law books. Better take wuarn-
ing in time.”

“On Thursday nights" I said, de-
fensively, “my wife and I play crib-
bage. On Sundays she reads to me
the weekly letter from her mother,
That law books are not a recreation
remains yet to be established.”

That morning as I walked I was
thinking of Dr. Volney's words. 1 was
feeling as well as I usually did—possi-
bly in bett.r spirits than usual

I awoke with stiff and cren.ped mus-
cles from having slept long on the in-
commodious seat of a day coach. I
leaned my head against the seat and
tried to think. After a long time I
sald to myself: *“I must have a name
of some sort,” I searched my pockets.
Not a card, not a letter, not a paper,
or monogram could I find. But I found
in my coat pocket mnearly $3,000 in
bills of large denomination. “I inust
be some one, of course,” I repeated to
myself, and began again to consider.

The car was well crowded with men,
among whom, I told myself, there must
have been some common interest, for
they intermingled freely, and seemed
in the best good humor and spirits.
One of them—a stout, spectacled gen-
tleman enveloped in a decided odor of
cinnamon and aloes—took the vacant
half of my seat with a friendly nod
and unfolded a newspaper. In the in-
tervals between his periods of reading
we conversed, as travellers will, on
current affairs. 1 found myself able
to sustain the conversation on such

subjects with credit, at least to my
memory. By and by my companion
said:

“You are one of us, of course, Fine
lot of men the west sends in this
time. I'm glad they held the con-

vention In New York; I've never been
east before. My name's R. P. Bolder
-—Bolder & Son of Hickory Grove,
Missourl.”

Though unprepared, 1 rose to the
emergency, as men will when put to

it. Now must 1 hold a christening
and be at once babe, parson, and
parent. My senses came 10 the res-

cue of my slower brain. The insist-
ent odor of drugs from my compan-
lon supplied one ldea; a glance at his
newspaper, where my eye met a con-
splecuous adverlisement assisted me
further.

“My name,” sald I, glibly, “is Ed-
ward Pinkhammer. [ am a druggist
and my home is in Cornopolis, Kas."

“I knew you were a druggist,” said
my fellow-traveler, affably. "I saw
the callous spot on your right fore-
finger where the handle of the pestle
rubs. Of course, you are a delegate
to our national convention.”

“Are all these men druggists?” 1
asked, wonderingly.

“They are. This car ecame through
from the west, And they're your old
time druggists, too—none of vour pa-
tent table-and-granule pharmashoot-
ists that use slot machines instead of
a prescription desk. We percolate
our own paregoriec and roll our own
pills, and we ain't above huandling a
few garden seeds in the spring. and
carrying a slde line of confectionery
and shoes. I tell you, Hampinker,
I've got an idea to spring on this con-
vention—new ideas is what they want.
Now, you know the shelf bottles of
tartar emetic and Rochelle salt, Ant
et Pot. Tart. and Sod. et pot. Taflt.—
one’s poison, you know, and the oth-
er's harmless, It's easy to mistake
one label for the other. Where do

druggists mostly keep 'em? Why, as
far apart as possible, on different
shelves. That's wrong. 1 say Keep

'em side by side, so when you want
one you can always compare it with
the other and aveid mistakes. Do
yvou catch the idea?”

“It seems to me a very good one,”
I said.

“All right! When I spring it on
the convention you back it up. We'll
make some of these eastern orange-
phosphate-and-massage-cream pro-
fessors that  think  theyv're the only
Inzenges in the market look like hypo-
dermic tablers”

“If I can be of any aid,” 1 said,
warming, “the two bottles of—er—""

“Tartrate of antimony and potash
and tartrate of soda and potash.”

“Shall henceforth sit side by side,”

“Denver, June 12 —Elwyn C. Bell-
ford, prominent lawyer, is mysterious-
lv missing from his home since three
days ago, and all efforts to locate him
have been in vain. Mr. Bellford is a
well known citizen of the highest
standing and has enjoyed a large and
lucrative law practice. He is married
and owns a fine home and the most
extensive private library in the state.
On the day of his disappearance he
drew quite a large sum of money
from his bank. No one can be found
who saw him after he left the bank.
Mr. Bellford was a man of singularly
quiet and domestic tastes and seemed
to find his happiness in his home and
profession. If any clew at all exists
to his strange disappearance [t may
be found in the fact that for some
months he has been deeply absorbed
In an important law case in connec-
tion with the Q. Y. and Z, railroad
company. It is feared that over-
work may have affected his mind.
Every effort is being made to discover
the whereabouts of the missing man”

“It seems to me you are not alto-
gether uncynical, Mr. Bolder.” I said,
after I had read the dispatch. *This
has the sound, to me, of a genuine
case. Why should this man, prosper-
ous, happily married and respected,
choose suddenly to abandon every-
thing? I know that these lapses of
memory do occur and that men do
find themselves adrift without a
name, a history, or a home."

“0, gammon and jalap!"”
Bolder. “It's larks they're after.
There's too much education nowa-
days. Men know about aphasia and
they use it for an excuse. The wo-
men are wise, too. When it's all over
they look you in the eve, as scientific
as you please, and =ay: ‘He hypno-
tized me.""

Thus Mr. Bolder diverted, but did
not aid, me with his comments and
philosophy.

We arrived in New York about 10
at night. I rode in a cab to a hotel.
and I wrote my name “Edward Pink-
hammer"” in the register. As I did
so 1 felt pervade me a splendid, wild,
intoxicating buoyancy—a sense of un-

said Mr.

limited freedom, of newly attained
possibilities. I was just born into the
world, The old fetters—whatever

they had been—were stricken from
my hands and feet. The future lay
before me a clear road such as an
infant enters, and 1 could set out
upon it equipped with a man’'s learn-
ing and experience.

1 thought the hotel clerk looked at
me five seconds too long. I had no
baggage.

“The druggists' convention,” I said.
“My trunk has somehow failed to ar-
rive.” I drew out a roll of money.

“Ah!" sald he, showing an auri-
ferous tooth, “we have quite a num-
ber of the western delegates stopping
here." He struck a bell for the boy.

1 endeavored to glve color to my
role.

“Phere is an important movement
on foot among us westerners,” I sald,
“in regard to a recommendation to
the convention that the bottles the tar-
trate of antimony and potash and the
tarirate of sadium and potash be kept
in a contiguous position on the shelf.”

“Gentleman to three-fourteen,”
<aid the clerk, hastily. I was whisked
away to I'I'I)«' room.

The next day I bought a trunk and

lothing. and began to live the life
of Edward Pinkhammer. [ did not
tax my brain with endeavors to solve
problems of the past

It was a piquant and sparkling cup
that the great island city held up to
my lips. I drank of it gratefully.
The keys of Manhattan belong to him
who is able to bear them. You must
be elther the city's guest or Its vie-

tim.
The following few days were as gold
and silver. Edward Pinkhammer,

yvet counting  back to his birth by
hours only, knew the rare joy of hav-
ing come upon so diverting a world
rull-fledged and unrestrained. I =at
entranced on the magic carpets pro-
vided in theatres and roof gardens,
that transported one into sirange and
delightful lands full of frolicgome
musie, pretty  girls, and grotesque.
drolly  extravagant parodies upon
human kind. I went here and there
at my own dear will, bound by no
limits of space. time. or comportment.
I dined in weird cabarets, at weirder

tables d'hote to the sound of Hunga-
rian musle and the wild shouts of
mercurial artists and sculptors.  Or,

again, where the night life quivers in
the electric glare like a kinetoscopie
picture, and the millinery of the world.
and its jewels, and the ones' whom
they adorn, and the men who make
all three possible are met for good
cheer and  the spectacular  effect.
And among all these scenes that I
have mentis 1. I learned one thing
that I never knew before. And that
is that the key to liberty is not in the
wands of license, but convention holds
it. Comity has a tollgate at which
Vol must pay, or ¥ou may not enter
the land of freedom, In all the glit-
ter. the seeming disorder, the parade,
the abandon., I saw this law, unob-
trusive, yet like iron, prevail. There-
fore, in Manhattan you must obey
these unwritten laws, and then you
will be freest of the free. If you de-
~line 1o be bound by them, you put on
shackles.

SRometimes, as my mood urged me,
I would seek the stately, softly mur-
muring palm rooms, redolent with
highborn life and delicate restraint,
in which to dine. Again, I would go
down to the waterways in steamers
packed with vociferous, bedecked, un-
checked love making clerks and shop-
girls to their crude pleasures on the

istand shores And there was al-
ways Broadway—eglistening, opulent,
wily., varying, desirable Broadway—
growing upon one like an oplum

hahit

(ime afternoon as I entered my ho-
tel u stout man with a big nose and
a blark mustache blocked my way in
the corridor. When [ would have
pitssed  around him, he greeted me
with offensive familiarity

“Helln, Bellford!™ he eried loudly.
“Whnt the deuce are you doing in
New York? Didn't know anything
ecould drag you away from that book
den of vours. Is Mrs. It along, or is

this a little business run alone, eh?"
“You have made a mistake, sir,” 1
said coldly, releasing my hand from

his grasp. “My name is Pinkhammer.
You will excuse me.”

The man dropped to one side, ap-
parently astonished. As I walked to
the clerk's desk 1 heard him call to
a bellboy and say something about
telegraph blanks,

“You will give me my bill," T =aid

to the elerk, “and have my baggage
hrought down in half an hour. 1 do
not eare to remain where I am an-

noved by confidenco men.”

I moved that afternoon to another
hotel, o sedate, old-fashioned one on
lower Fifth avenue

There was a restaurant a little way
aff Proadway  where could be
gepved] nlmost ol freseo in a tropic ar-

Orie

I concluded, firmly rav  of sereening  tlora. Quiet and
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the profundities of a wood at twilight.

“Are you sure you know me?”
asked.

“¥o,”" she sald, smiling, I was never
sure of that.”

“What would you think,” I said,
a little anxiously, “if 1 were to tell
vou that my name is Edward Pink-
hammer, from Cornopolis, Kas. 7"

“What would I think?" she repeated,
with a merry glance. “Why, that you
had not brought Mre Bellford to New
York with vou, of course. I do wish
vou had, I would have liked to sce
Marian.” Her volce lowered slightly
—*'You haven't changed much, El-
wyn.”

I felt her wonderful eyes search-
ing mine and my face more closely.

“Yes, vou have,” she amended, and
there was a soft, exullant note in her
latest tones; “I sea it now. You
haven't forgotten. You haven't for-
gotten for a year or a day or‘an hour.
I told you vyou never could.”

1 poked my straw anxiously In the
creme de menthe.

“I'm sure 1 beg your pardon,” I
said, a little wuneasy at her gaze.
“Hut that is just the trouble. I have
forgotten. I1've forgotten everything.”

sShe flouted my denial. She laugh-
ed deliciously at something she seem-
ed to see in my face.

“I've heard of wvou at times,” she
went on., “You're quite a big lawyer
out west—Denver, lsn't it, or Los An-
geles?” Marlan must be very proud
of you. You knew, I suppose, that
1 married six months after you did.
You may have seen it In the papers.
The flowers alone cost $2,000."

She had mentloned fifteen years, Fif-
teen years is a long time.

“Would it be too late,”
somewhat timorously, “to offer
congratulations?"

“Not if you dare do it," she :{y
swered, with such fine interpidity
that 1 was silent and began to crease
patterns on the cloth with my thumb
nail.

“Tell me one thing,' she said, lean-
ing toward me rather eagerly—"a
thing I have wanted to know for
many years—just from a woman's
curiosity, of course—have you ever
dared since that night to touch, smell,
or look at white roses—at white roses
wet with rain and dew?"

I took a sip of creme de menthe.

“It would be useless, I suppose,” 1
sald, with a sigh, “for me to repeat
that I have no recollection at all about
these things. My memory is com-
pletely at fault. I need not say how
much I regret it."”

The lady rested her arms upon the
table, and again her eyes disdained
my words and went traveling by their
own route to my soul. She laughed
softly, with a strange quality in the
sound—It was a laugh of happiness—
veg, and of content—and of misery,
1 tried to look away from her.

I easked,
you

“You lie, Elwyn Bellford,” she
breathed, blissfully. 0, I know you
lie!"™

I gazed dully into the ferns.

“My name is Edward Pinkhammenr,"
I said. *“I came with the delegates
to the Druggists’ National convention.
There is a movement on foot for ar-
ranging a new position for the bot-
tles of tartrate of antimony and tar-
trate of potash, in which, very like-
Iy, vou would take little interest."

A shining landau stopped before the
entrance, The lady rose. I took her
hand and bowed.

“I am deeply sorry.” I said to her,
“that [ cannot remember. 1 could
explain. but fear you would not un-
derstand. You will not concede
Pinkhammer, and I really cannot at
all conceive of the—the roses and
other thinge."

“Giond-by, Mr. Bellford,” she said,
with her happy, sorrowful smile, as
sho stepped into her carriage.

I attended the theater that night.
When 1 returned to my hotel, a quiet
man in dark clothes. who seemed in-
terested in rubbing his finger nalls
with a silk handkerchief, appeared,
magically, at my side.

“Mr. Pinkhammer,” he said, cas-
ually, giving the bulk of his attention
to his forefinger, “may [ request you
to step aside with me for a little con-
versation? There is a room here.”

“Certainly,” I answered.

He conrducted me into a small, pri-
vate parlor. A lady and a gentleman
were there. The lady, I surmised,
would have been unusually good look-
ing had her features not been clouded
by an expression of keen worry and
fatigue. She was of a style of figure
and possessed coloring and features
that were agreeable to my fancy. She
was In a traveling dress; she fixed
upon me an earnest look of extreme
anxiety, and pressed an unsteady
hand to her bosom, I think she
would have started forward, but the
gentleman arrested  her movement
with an authoritative motion of his
hand. He then came himself to meet
me. He was a man of forty, a little
aray about the temples, and with a
strong, thoughtful face.

“pellford, old man,” he said, cor-
dially, “I'm glad to see you again, of
we know everything is all
right. T warned you, vou know, that
yvou were overdoing it. Now, you'll
ro back with us, and be yourself
again in no time."”

[ smiled ironieally.

“I have been ‘Bellforded’ so often,”
1 said, “that it has lost its edge. Still,
in the end, it may grow wearisome.
Would you be willing at all to enter-
1tain the hypothesis that my name is
Edward Pinkhammer, and that I
never saw you before in my life?"

Before the man could reply a walil-
ing ery came from the woman. She
sprang past his detalning arm. *El-
wyn!" she sobbed, and cast hersell
upon me, and clung tight, “Elwyn,"
she eried again, *“don't break my
heart. I am your wife—call my name
omee—-just  once! I could see you
dead rather than this way.”

I unwound her arms respectfully,
but firmly.

“Madam." T said, severely, “pardon
me if 1 suggest that you accept a re-
semblance too precipitately. It is a
pity,” T went on, with an amused
laugh, as the thought occurred to me,
“that this Bellford and I could not
be kept side by side upon the same
shelf like tartrates of sodium and an-
timony for purposes of identification.
In order to understand the allusion,”
1 conecluded airily, “it may be neces-
sary for vou to Keep an eye on the
proceedines of the Druggists’ National
convention,

The lady turned to her companion
and grasped his arm.

“What is it, Dr. Volney? O,
is it?" she moaned.

He led her to the door,

“Go to vour room for a while” 1
heard him say. 1 will remain and
talk with him. His mind? No, 1
think not—only a portion of the brain,
Yes, T am sure he will recover. Go
to vour room and leave me with him."

The lady disappeared. The man in
dark clothes also went ontside, still
manicuring himself in a tuoughtful
way. 1 think he waited in the hall.

“1 would like to talk with you a
while, Mr. Pinkhammer, if I may"
saiil the gentleman who remained.

“Very well, if you care to” I re-
plied, “and will excuse me if T take
it eomfortably; T am rather tired.”
1 stretehed myself upon a couch by a
window and lit a cigar. He drew a
chair nearby.

“Let us speak to the point,” he said,
soothingly,  “Your name is not Pink-
hammer.”

=1 know that as well as you do," I
sald, coolly. “But a mian must have
4 name of some sort. I can assure
vou that I do not extravagantly ad-
mire the name of Pinkhammer. But
when one christens one's self sudden-
Iy, the fine names do not seem to sug-
rest themselves,  Put, suppose it had
been Scheringhausen or Seroggins! 1
think [ did very well with Pinkham-
mer."”

“Your naume,"” said the other man,
seriously. “is Elwyn . Bellford. You

COUrse,

what

are one of the first lawyers in Den-
ver.  You are suftering from an atiack
of aphasia, which has caused you to

forget your fdentity. The cause of it
was over application to your profes-
clom, and, perhaps. a life too hare of
natural recreation and pleasures. The
tdy whe has just left the room is
vour wife.”

“She i< what 1 would ecall a fine
lnoking woran,' 1 said, after a judi-
cinl  pause. T particularly  admire
the ghide of brown in her hade”

“she Is a wife to be prowd of,
vouur disappearance, nearly two w
aeo. she has searcely elosed her eyes,

W learnel that you were in New
vork through o telegram <ent by Isi-
iore Newmarn, a traveling man from
wenver, He s thit he had met yon
in n hotel he arel that you did not
recigenize him.”

“I think [ remember the oceasion,”
1 said, “The fellow ecalled me "Bell-
ford," i 1 s not mistaken. Lut

dien't you think it about time, now,

I|for you to introduce yourself?"

“I am Robert Volney—Dr. Volney.
I have been your close friend for
twenty vears, and your physician for
fifteen. I came with Mrs. Bellford
to trace you as soon as we got the
telegram. Try, Elwyn, old man—try
to remember!”

“What's the uase to try?" I asked,
with a little frown. “You say you are
a physician, Is aphasia curable?
When a man losges his memory does
it return slowly, or suddenly?"

““ometimes  gradually and Imper-
fectly: sometimes as suddenly as it
went.”

“Will you undertake the treatment
of my case, Dr. Volney?" I asked.

*0ld friend.” said he, “I'll do every-
thing in my power and will have done
everything that science can do to cure
you."

“Very well,” said 1. "“Then you
will consider that I am your patient.
Everything is In confldence now—
professional confidence."

“0Of course,” said Dr. Volney.

I got up from the couch. Some one
had set a vase of white roses on the
center table—a cluster of white roses,
freshly sprinkled and fragrant. I
threw them far out of the window
and thon I laid myself upon the
couch again.

“It will be best, Bobby.,” I said, *“to
have this cure happen suddenly.
I'm rather tired of it all, anyway
You may go nrow and bring Marian
In. But, O, Doe,” 1 said, with a sigh,
as T kicked him on the shin, “good
0ld Doe—it was glorious!"—Chicago
T'.;Lpune.

AMBASSADOR'S PRIVILEGE.

Person of Self and Servants Above All
the Laws.

While today in every civilized coun-
try the person of a foreign ambassador
la held to be inviolaole, the law of the
land being powerless to touch him‘ for
any offence, in days gone by, before
his immunity became so perfect he fre-
quently found himself in hot water,

In Elizabeih's time the Spanish am-
hassador, Mendoza, was proved to have
taken part in a conspiracy which had
for its object the dethronement of the
queen, and he was at once arrested and
kept in prison. High legal opinions
were taken upon the validity of this
proceeding, and in accordance with
them the ambassador was liberated,
but forthwith sent out of the country.

Count Gyllenborg, the Swedish am-
bassador to England, in 1717 was ar-
rested for having been concerned in a
plot against the Hanoverian dynasty,
and besides this the British govern-
ment went to the extreme of seizing
his private papers at the embassy
and breaking open his safe, The ex-
cuse given for this action was that it
was necessary to the peace of the state.
Through the mediation of foreign pow-
ers, which professed to he very shock-
ed at what had taken place, he was
released.

Immunity from arrest extends also
to an ambassador's servants and the
members of his suite. There iz, how-
ever, one case on record in which an
ambassador's assistant was really exe-
cuted, and that was in great Britain.
This wag in 1653, and the vietlm was
Pantaleon Sa, who was the brother
and one of the traln of the Portuguese
ambassador. He quarreled with an ac-
qualntance over a business matter and
wounded him, the life of the party at-
tacked being saved only by the inter-
vention of hystanders. But the next
night Pantaleon Sa with fifty of his
Portuguege friends, all armed to the
teeth, sought out his enemy with the
Intentlon of killing him. There was a
desperate struggle, and one person wag
killed and several were wounded. The
guards were called In, hut the Portu-
guege fired on them also. Then Pan-
taleon Sa sought refuge in his embas-
ay, where he thought he was safe; but
the ambassador surrendered him, and
he was duly executed, after some hes-
itation on the part of the authorities.

The most extraordinary example of
ambhassadorial privilege on record oc-
curred in 1661, when the French and
Spanish ambasesadors at London and
their retinues fought a fierce battle in
the streets of t7 1t capital, twelve per-
sons heing kilied and forty wounded.
On this occasion a new Swedish am-
bhassador was coming to London, and
there was a dispute between the
French and Spanish ambassadors as
to who should have precedence In the
procession of welcome. When at last
the Swedish diplomatist arrived, and
was proceeding  from Tower Hill to
Whitehall, the Spaniards, who had a
force of a hundred men on foot and
fifty on horseback, formed across the
road to bar the passage of the French.
The latter fired a volley and charged
the Spanish, sword In hand. Three
horses, the postilion and the coachman
of the French ambassador were killed
at the outset; but the struggle lasted
for a long time after that. In the end
victory was with the Spanish. Nobody
was punished. Nor could anybody be
punished if such an event should hap-
pen anywhere today.—Harper's Week-
Iv.

An Early-Day Stenographer.

Millions of persons have heard of
*enn Pitman, who for more than half
a century has been master of short-
hand, especially in Ameriea, and they
readily associate his name with the
teaching of  stenography. or pho-
nography, as it was called in his ear-
lier davs. As to his interesting his-
tory and dual accomplishments, how-
ever, the public knows little or noth-
ing.

He was born in England in 1822,
and was educated in a school taught
by his brother, Sir Isaac Pitman, who
was eight wears his senlor. It was
Isaace who first devised a system of
shorthand in 1837, and the 15-year-
ald Iad begun its study at once. Soon
he was teaching Isaac's eclosses, form-
ing ones of his own, and by the age
of twenty was traveling all over Great
Pritain with twa of his brothers and
one or two other enthusiasts in pro-
mulgating the new art.

Early in his boyhood he became
imbued with a love of decorative ar-
chitecture, and apprenticed himself
to that calling and joined a hrother
in Australia, but was soon called back

to take the phonography classes of
hi= brother Jacob. This wvoecation
Benn  found more immediately re-

munerative, and in 1849 ho married,
and three years later came to Ameri-
ea, and after a brief time In Philadel-
phin he went to the far west and set-
tled in Cincinnati—his home ever
nfter,

It was not long before he was call-
ed to 111l the role of official recorder
of military commissions, congressjon-
al investigations  amd  other  official
phonographic work, and after the as-
sassination of  President  Lincoln he
reported the trial of Mrs Surratt and

amnd subsequently
the Puell investigation, the Ku-Klux
trinls and other famous procecdings,
assisted by his wife as copyist, up to
the time of her death in 1873, —Bos-
tong (ilohe.

aother conspirators,

£ “You have many enemies," said the
friend.,  “Of course,” replied the en-
ergetic  campaigner. "But If I can
convinee the public that my enemlies
are in the wrong they're all good press
agents for me"—Washington Star,

Riscellancons Readiug.

UNCLE SAM'S BIG DOLLAR. -.

What the Government Costs and How
the Money Is Spent.

Did you know that last year the
military expenses of this government,
past, present and future—including
pensions on the public debt—amounted
to $4.70 for yoursell and $23.50 for your
family, provided it has five members?
At least that is what your share of
these expenses would have been if they
had been apportioned according to
population.

But as no Federal tax collector ever
called on you, the chances are that you
have no idea what the government is
costing or how it is spending its mon-
ey.

The expenses of the United States
government for the year that ended
June 30, 1910, were pretty close to
$700,000,000. As there were 92,000,000
persons in the country at that time, the
cost of the government was about $7.50
apiece, or $37.50 for a family of five.

Something less than half of the rev-
enue for this expenditure came irom
customs for internal revenue dutles
and the corporation tax. It is impos-
sible to figure how much each family
actually pays of these indirect taxes,
But suppose the total expenditures
were apportioned to duties and the
bulk of the remainder each group of
five persons, it is Interesting to see
what share of the $37.50 would go to
the various objects.

The largest single expenditure is for
pensions. Twenty-three cents of every
dollar spent by the government goes
for this purpose. This is $8.60 for ev-
ery family. The army comes next
with 184 cents out of every dollar, or
$7.03 to the family. Next comes the
navy with 18 cents out of every dollar,
or $6.76 to the family. Most of the
public debt was Incurred in war ex-
penditures and this adds three cents to
the dollar, or nearly $1.15 more, making
the military expenditures of the gov-
ernment nearly 63 cents out of every
dollar, or $23.50 out of the $37.50 which
the average family pays.

To rivers and harbors the govern-
ment contributed last year 4 cents for
every dollar it spent, or $1.60 for each
famlily. Another great commercial im-
provement, the Panama canal, took §
centa out of the government's dollar
last vear, or $1.87 a famlly. The de-
partment of agriculture is one of the
great institutions of the government,
conduecting, as it does, Important ex-
periments for the farmers and super-
vising the weather bureau, the forest
service and the food standards. It got
not quite two and a half cents, or 90
cents for a family,

It cost a little less than two cents
out of every dollar spent to make the
laws, and less than a tenth of a cent to
supervise their execution from the
White House and the clvil service com-
mission—an expense of 70 cents a fam-
ily in the one case and 2} cents In the
other., The forelgn relations of the
government absorb less than a cent out
of the dollar, or 26 cents for a family.
The cost of collecting the customs du-
tles 1= 1} cents out of the dollar, or 56
cents to the family.

The life saving service and the care|y

of the publlc health take less than a
third of a cent each from Uncle Sam's
dollar, amounting to ahout 11 cents for
the family. About 2} cents—92 cents to
the family. About 2} cents—92 cents
to the family—went to the publie
buildings laat year. Other work con-
ducted by the treasury department was
accountable for four more cents of the
dollar, or $1.60 for the family.

The expenses of the interior depart-
ment tonk three cents from the dollar,
or $1.11 for the family. About 1% cents
more—52 cents for the family—was
needed to make up the postoffice defieit,
The taking of the census took a little
legs than a cent of the dollar, as did
the care of lighthouses, or 25 cents each
for every famlily., In addition the de-
partment of commerce and labhor used
another cent of the dollar, or 37 cents
from the family.

1t took 13 cents of the $1 to provide
the machinery for the administration
of justice, which was 52 cents to the
famlily. The Interstate commerce com-
mission used 1-10 cent, or not quite 4
cents to the family. The District of
Columhla cost the taxpayers of the na-
tion nearly 2 cents out of the %1, or
f4 cents for each family. Miscellaneous
expenses account for the remaining 4.2
cents of the $1, or $1.79 for the family.

To recapitulate the uses to which the
government puts every dollar spent:
Penslons ... cceiveinensnsisnndos 23
ATV  cisiviasaneins
Navy
Interest
Rivers and harbors
Panama canal
Department of agricultuare
Leglslative and executive
Foreign relations
Public health
Public bulldings
Census
Department of justice
Department of C. and Labor......
Interstate commerce
District of Columbia ............. 2
Postoffice, interior and treasury

department. including life sav-

ing, lighthouses and customs

BOYVICR .. iiieelsa i
Miscellaneous .......oovvuvnvennies

Total 100

Tt might be well If the stockholders
of this Tnited States corporation, who
put up the money, would study this
sort of a list of expenditures, with a
view to determining whether the direc-
tors In Washington are making a fair
gppnrllnnmom of funds.—Kansas City
Sun.

Intelligent Canines.

Constable Haley of Squire Temple-
ton's court Is a great dog fancier, and
besides his knowledge of the different
breeds he has at his ecommand an un-
limited number of stories illustrative of
the intelligence of man's canine friends.
The other day Haley was with a friend
of his who persisted in regaling him
with stories of the antics of a fox ter-
rier he owned. Haley listened in pa-
tience for some time and then could
stand it no longer.

“Yes," sald he, “vour dog is smart,
but not nearly as smart as a dog I had
once. This dog would persist in going

to sleep on a divan that we didn't
want him to sleep on, and so to break
him of the habit I whipped him every
time I found him on the forbidden ter-
ritory.

“One day I came home and heard a
suspicious thump just before I opened
the door.

“I went in and felt the couch, and,
sure enough, it was warm from the
dog's body, and on that circumstantial
evidence I whipped him. Not long af-
ter that I had occaslon to go out, and
when I returned I found the dog blow-
iIng on the couch to cool the place on
which he had heen lying.”

Not considering that the man was
properly squelched, Haley then told
the following with good results:

“I owned a fox terrier puppy one
time that I desired to teach cleanliness,
so one day when I had given it milk in
a saucer and it had spllled some on
the floor I boxed the animal's ears and
threw it out the door. Two days in
succession this happened, but on the
third day when the dog had spilled
some milk it slapped its own ear and
jumped out the window."—Cincinnati
Commercial Tribune.

Needed—A young minister had ob-
tained a kirk In a mining district in
Scotland. After a deal of difficulty he
managed to secure lodgings. The first
morning following his arrival the
landlady knocked at the door with
the rather unusual query as to wheth-
er he had washed himself.

“Yes," he said. “Why?"

“Because,.'” she replied, calmly, “I'm
gaun to mak’ a dumpling for the
dinner, an’ I wad like the len' o' the
basin!"—Tit-Bits,

Crockery,
Glassware,
Enameled Ware,
Lamps, Etc.

We have added the above lines of
goods to our stock of Furniture and
House Furnishings and we want ev-
erybody to come and see us when in
need of this class of goods. We ex-
pect to handle these lines regularly,
and to buy In guantities sufficiently
large to get the lowest prices and at
all times will be in position to give
our customers inside prices on this
class of goods. Before you buy any-
thing in Crockery, Glassware, Enam-
eled Ware or Lamps, do yourself the
justice of seeing our goods and getting
our prices.

FURNITURE.

Before you buy anything in Furni-
ture or House Furnishings, come and
look over our stock. We have the
goods, the varlety, the quality and un-
less we make our prices right we can't
expect you to buy. You will find that
our prices are right for qualities of-
fered.

Remember that the latest and best
thing in Sewing Machines Is the
Standard Rotary Central Needle Bar—
Doesn't twist the spinal column. See
t.

Cash or Credit and a Square Deal.
YORK FURNITURE CO.

TAX RETURNS FOR 1911

Office of the County Auditor of York
County, South Carolina.
Yorkville, 8. C., December 2, 1910.

AS required by statute my books wiil
be opened at my office in York-
ville on MONDAY, JANUARY 2, 1911
and kept open untll FEBRUARY 20
1911, for the purpose of listing for
taxation all PERSONAL and REAL
PROPERTY held in York county on
January 1, 1911

All returns must be made In regular
form and it is preferable that they be
made by the property owner in person
to me or my assistant, direct, on blanks
provided for the purpose. The returns
must be duly sworn to elther before me
or my assistant, or some other officer
qualified to administer an oath,

All items of realty, whether farms,
or town lots, must be listed separately.

Returns made on proper blanks, and
gworn to before an officer qualified to
administer an oath and forwarded to
me hy registered mall before February
20, 1911, will be accepted.

All taxpavers are particularly re-
quested to inform themselves as to the
number of their respective school dis-
tricts, and where they have property In
more than one school district, they will
please make separate returns indicat-
ing the location of each plece of prop-
erty. The school districts in which
there are special levies are as follows:
Nos. 23 and 27, In Bethel township;
Nos. 6. 29, 33 and 43 in Bethesda town-
ship; Nos. 9, 20, 40 and 44 in Broad
River township; Nos. 9, 15 and 20 in
Bullock's Creek township, No. 12 Ca-
tawba township; Nos. 7, 12, 35 and 43
in Ebenezer township; Nos. 26, 28 and
39 in Fort Mill township; Nos. 2 and
37 In King's Mountain township; Nos,
11, 20, 33, 35, 42 and 43 In York town-
ship.

For the purpose of facilitating the
taking of returns, and for the greater
convenience of taxpayers, I will be at
the following places on the dates
named:

At Rock HIll, from Thursday, Jan-
uary 26, to Wednesday, February 1.

And at Yorkville from Thursday,
Fehruary 2, until Monday, February 20.

All males between the ages of twen-
tv-one and sixty years, except Confed-
erate soldlers over the age of fifty
yvears, are llable to a poll tax of $1,and
all persons so liable are especially re-
quested to give the numbers of their
respective school districts in making
their returns,

It will be a matter of much accom-
modation to me if as many taxpayers
as possible will meet me at the res-
pective appointments mentioned above,
so as to avold the rush at Yorkville
during the closing days.

JOHN J. HUNTER.
County Auditor.
Yorkville, S. C., December 2, 1910.
96 f. it

ONE MINUTE, PLEASE!

Your personal appearance is vi vital importance to you be-
cause of the favorable impression you would make on the
business people with whom you come into contact. If this
were not true, would not a $5.98 suit of clothes do you just
as well as would a $25.00 suit? But, you naturally prefer
the $25.00 garment, don’t you?

How About Your Printed Stationery?

It Is Your Personal Representative in cases where
you are unable to do business face to face. If it has the ear-
marks of Cheapness and Poor Quality, it is sure to make a

bad impression on the man you seek to do business with.
That’s reasonable, is it not?

Better give THE YORKVILLE ENQUIRER your
your next order for Stationery. You will be sure to get
Printed Matter of a Quality that will make a good impres-

sion. The difference in cost

between the cheap kind and

ENQUIRER QUALITY is very small. The difference in
appearance is very great. Give Us Your Next Order for

Stationery.

. . . .

L. M. Grist’s Sons, Printers,

YORKVILLE, S. C.

16 HIGH GRADE SEWING MAC
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You Think You Paid It—

BUT THERE IT IS STILL CHARGED AGAINST
YOU; NO RECEIPT, NO NOTHING TO SHOW
YOU HAVE EVER PAID IT.

but You Think will neot go
against the other fellow's written account. You pald It in
Cash, therefore you have nothing to show. You need what?
You need the documents. The best and surest way to have
them is to Deposit your Money in Qur Bank and Pay by
Check.

Oh, you say, it is all well and good for banks to tell you
to deposit your money. It I8 to their interest for you to do so,
They want it for the profit they can make out of it. You are
perfectly correct in that respect. The bank would not care
for it, if there was not something to be mained by its use;
Lut at the same time, we know it is better for you. If you
can do something that is good for yourself and still be of

benefit to some one else, Is not that good polley? One is
pretty narrow who looks only to himself.

GET IN TOUCH, AND GROW WITH THIS GROWING
BANK.

The FIRST NATIONAL BANK,

YORKVILLE, S. C.
0. E. WILKINS, President. R. C. ALLEIN, Cashler.

You feel sure yvou have;
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GET SUBSCRIBERS FOR

T EXNQUIRER

whtA ROFA NSEA ROFA RGFA RORA ROFA RBEA ROEA RDFA ROEA W

It Is Pleasant, Easy Work and Good Pay

A ROFA RBEA BOFA ROFA ROFA ROFA ROFA ROFA ROFA RIFA RO
Quarter Leather Top, Rubber Tire

ROCK HILL BUGGY

For the Largest Club

wO4A ROPA BOFA ROFA ROHA RBHA REGPA ROPA ROPA ROEA RDEA RO

Two Horse PIEDMONT WAGON For the Second Largest Club

ROFA ROEA ROFA ROFA ROPA ROPA ROFA ROPA REFA ROFA RDFA B

NES 16

To As Many Different Competitors
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R THE YORKVILLE ENQUIRER IS ONE OF THE MOST COMPLETE
AND SATISFACTORY FAMILY NEWSPAPERS IN THE SOUTH. It is
clean, rellable, high-toned and Instructive. It should be in every York
County home, and Is well worthy of a place in every home In the State. It
has a record of more than half a century behind it, and its publishers are
constantly seeking to make It more useful to its patrons. In order to extend
that usefulness it Is necessary to get more subscribers, and to make it worth
the while of Clubmaliers we are offering a liberal line of valuable premiums.

OUR PROPOSITIONS,

To.the Clubmaker who returns and pays for the largest number of names
before SATURDAY, MARCH 18, 1911, at 6 o'clock p. m., we will give One
Quarter Leather Top Rock Hill Buggy (Carolina Grade), valued at Ninety
Dollars. To the Clubmaker who returns the second largest club under the
same conditions by the date mentioned, we will give a Two Horse
Wagon, valued at $67.50.

The contests for these two premiums is open to all comers, regardless of
place or residence. In addition to these two leading premiums, however, we
will award Sixteen High Grade Sewing Machines, of two styles, one retailing
at $40 and the other retalling at $30, two Machines to go to each township,
excepting to the townships in which the Buggy and Wagon may be awarded.

After the Buggy and Wagon have been awarded, the Sewing Machines
will be awarded in the remaining townships to the Clubmakers making the
largest and second largest clubs, and the awards will be made regardless of
the number of names In the two leading clubs. That Is if the Buggy or Wagon
goes to one township Clubmaker for a hundred names, more or less, and the
second largest Clubmaker in that township has only two names, he or she
will be entitled to a Sewing Machine. In eacn township where neither the
Buggy nor Wagon shall be awarded, there will be awards of two Sewing
Machines made to the Clubmakers having the largest and second largest clubs.

PREMIUMS,

All of our readers know what the Rock HIll Buggy is. They have been
running throughout this section for years, and they have never been known
to fail to give satisfaction. The buggy we are offering has been purc:
from Messrs, Carroll Bros., of Yorkville, the Local Agents, and Is subject to
all of the guarantees of the Rock Hill Buggy Company.

The Wagon Is of the well known and time tested Piedmont make, and may
also be seen at the store of Messrs. Carroll Bros. It has 3-inch skeln and
2-inch tires and is guaranteed for a year as to material and workmanship.
Messrs, Carroll Bros, stand by the guarantee. The price $87.50.

The best grade Sewing Machine offered, has high arm, drop head, hand
lift, five drawers and is ball bearing. The retail price ranges as high as
$£40.00 and it seldom sells for less.

The second grade Sewing Machine is almost as good. It Is also of the
drop head description, has five drawers and is practically the same as the
other with the exception that it Is not fitted with ball bearings.

WHAT A CLUB IS

Two or more names returned by a single Clubmaker will be regarded as a
Club, and whoever desires to enter the contest will not only be regarded as
a Clubmaker, but is assured that whether he or she is successful in carrying
off one of the competitive premiums will receive full compensation for all
the work that will be involved. The price of a single subsecription Is $2.00
a year or $1.00 for six months. In Clubs the price for six months remains

the same, but for a year it Is only §1.76.
OTHER PREMIUMS,

Besides the Buggy, Wagon and Sewing Machine premiums, which are to
go as full and complete rewards to the Clubmakers making and paying for
the largest clubs in the county and the respective townships, we are offer-
ing SPECIAL PREMIUMS for all smaller Clubs, from three names up.

FOR THREE NAMES.—A year's subscription to the Progressive Farmer,
the best agricultural weekly in the South.

FOR FOUR NAMES.—A Stylographic Fountain Pen; a handsome Three-
Bladed Porket Knife with name and address on handle; or one of the late
new No+els that retail for $1.00.

FOR FIVE NAMES.—A “Bannatyne” Stem Winding Watch, a gold
pointed Fountain Pen or a Four-Bladed Pocket Knife.

FOR SIX NAMES.—An “Eclipse” Stem Winding Watch, Hamllton Mod-
el 15, 22-calibre Rifle, a year’s subscription to the Christian Herald, Satur-
day Evening Post, a 22-String Zitherr. or any one of the new popular $1.50
Novels,

FOR EIGHT NAMES.—An Ingersoll “Triumph” Watch, Dalsy Repeat-
ing Alr Rifle—works like a Winchester—a fine Razor or a Pocket Knife, &
Rapid Writer Fountain Pen—plain case; or a Hopt Model Violin or an 8-inch
Banjo.
FOR TEN NAMES.—One year's subscription to THE ENQUIRER, a No.
2 Hamilton, 22-Cal. Rifle—model 11; any one of the $1.75 or $2.00 publications
one year, or a Gold Mounted Fountain Pen, a good Banjo, Guitar or Violin.

FOR TWENTY NAMES.—Cr: k-Shot Stevens Rifle, a 10-0z. Canvas
Hunting Coat, a No. 1 Ejector Single-Barrel Breech-Loading Shot Gun, or
any one of the $4.00 Magazines for one year.

FOR THIRTY NAMES,—Either of the following: A Single-Barrel Ham-
merless Shot Gun, a fine Toilet or Washstand Set, or a Hopkins & Allen, Jr.,
22-Cal. Rifle.

I'OR FORTY NAMES.—A fine Mandolin, Guitar or Banjo, a New York
Standard Open Face Watch, a Double-Barrel Breech-Loading Shot Gun,

ANYTHING DESIRED.—We will arrange to furnish any special article
desired by a Clubmaker for a given number of names on application at this

office.
TERMS AND CONDITIONS

THE CONTEST BEGINS NOW and will come to a close on SATURDAY,
MARCH 18, at 6 o'clock p. m., sharp.

Each Clubmaker will be held individually responsible for the payment of
the amount due on all names returned by him or her. Where it is desired to
stop a subscription before the close of the Club contest, the Clubmaker may
do so by paying the amount due at the time of such stoppage. Where a sub-
seription has been paid In full, it cannot be discontinued. The Clubmaker,
however, may, If he sees proper, transfer the unfulfilled portion of the sub-
scription to another subscriber, provided the person to whom the transfer is
to be made was not a subscriber at the time the original name was entered on
our books.

No name will be counted in competition for a premium untll the sub-
seription price has been paid, nor will any premium be delivered until the
Clubmaker has either paid or made satisfactory settlement for all the names
on the Club.

In cases of contention by two or more Clubmakers over the right to a
name, preference will be given to the one who pays for the name FIRST; but
where both pay, we shall not attempt to decide the maticr except by crediting
the name for one year for each such payment.

After a name has been entered on our books, no transfer will be per-
mitted. This is positive and emphatle, and where Clubmakers attempt to
make such transfers, they must concede our right to take such steps as may
seem necessary to protect the falrness of this provision. The Clubmaker who
returns names must pay for them. Clubmakers who try to return and pay
for names already regularly returned by others will be called down, es-
pecially if there is evidence of an understanding between the Clubmakers.
This Is not for the protection of the publishers: but as a guarantee of the
fairness of the competition,

Any and all Clubmakers will have the right to Get Subscribers Wherever
They Can. It is not necessary that all the names shall go to the same ad-
dress. The fact that a name was returned on a certain club last year does
not give that Clubmaker a right to return it this year.

All subseriptions must be forwarded to us at the expense of those send-
ing them, and we will be responsible for the safe transmission of money
only when [t is sent by Draft, Registered Letter, Express or Postoffice Money
Order.
In sending the names, Always glve correct names or initials, and present
postoflice address, and if possible say whether the subscribers are NOW taking
the paper. Careful observance of this will be the means of avoiding much
trouble and confusion.
In case of a tie for either the Buggy or Township Sewing Machine Pre-
miums, TWO WEEKS will be allowed for the working off of the tie.

After the close of the rontest on SATURDAY, MARCH 18, at 6 p. m,,
the price of a year's subseription will be $2.00, unless New Clubs are formed.

-L. M. GRIST’S SONS, Publishers-

Yorkville, South Carolina




