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gotment ufder an arduous day in the
waring Avgust sun. They paused in
geir chat, and their thoughts drifted
worier lunds. They rnw faces, tho pen-
dve faces of women and the laughing
B ooz of little children, while they watch-
i,y the stars come out, one by one, in
8¢ deepeuing dusk. They remembered
Bt those same stars shome over the
@, nes which sheltered those wownen and
sildren; they seemed like sentinel eyes
wping tireless vigil over those loved
s, separated from them by long
ygues of hill and plain and by the
Bl <itudes of a soldier’s calling, and
88 i hearts warmed to ‘their friendly
inkling. !
G At length the major's vagrant
gonghts reverted to the matter in hand.
b Thirty miles will do for the first day,’
8, rpcnmed.  *‘Thai will take yon into’
o Beaver hills, where there's good
: pping. now the cool nights keep the
&, down. How's regimental No.
0§
: 'fAH right again, gir,”’ eaid the ad-
:unt. *'Slight attack of influenza, the
B terinary surgeon said it was. He'il"'-—
| Thedoor of the gnardhonse across the
B oro opposite swung open. snd =
== slerang out shriily on the quiet night
B The two officera sprang to their
Bt A shot went off. followed by an-
bjer and another. Forma flitted back
i forth through the bars of light
hich streamed across the parade
bound from the barrack windows. The
goor of the day harried up. touched
B bat and said: .
| [ have to report, sir, that the pris-
8.3 McCorkle and Milligan have over-
&owered the goard and escaped.
The major muttered something not
i record, took three strides up the porch
) two back, and then rapidly deliver-
B his orders
“Detail Kay and Hatherton to gcout
ath toward Blindman's river; they’ll
ably work rvound fo that vicinity.
@ner or later. Send Smith and Ed-
bods north to the Athabasca landing
=i Murphy and Kraus east as far as
Sile loke. Fontaine and Christianson
i toke the north bank of the Sas-
Uchewan as far as Lac Ste. Anne."’
wenty minutes later the four de-

ere within 100 miles.
& 8n to the winter before, some of the
Eintchewan fellows had coltivated
N. B8 idea that they kmew a little abont
8 came of poker, but after Cracker-
r—baptized William McCorkle—had
t among them for a month they
been driven stubbornly to the con-
ftion that somehow they had made
Biaror of judgment. A little earlier,
m ey had been a flower, a night .

' §Wbning cereus, from the profeasional
. Wmbler's point of view, hut ths bloom

ZEworn oif; it had becomie too slow
g *1id, and Crackerbox had heard of
8 Saskntchewan game and ruoved
g He thought there might bea
gisble opening for him ihere, and he
carrect. His operations at the green
2 had been quite satisfactory to
#elf, and necesearily anything but
glactory to any cne else.

ill, the game swent on, and Cracker-
fcontinned to pall down his jackpots
% complacent regularity, until one
St things happened. It had been his:

fl ines in his hand, and as three
beld among the other players
{l the board, Crackerbex waa called
Bi’ explanations, which he gave—at
g0t of a six shooter. They cargied
vinded man home and Cracker-
o the guardhouse. He had done’
2 duty on the woodpilé and ronnd
@Wchen sink under the eye of an
pathetic eentry and, while he
! fay so. thought it was no sort

jtire of the mext stage, which
i carry him  to the territorial pen
‘e events while the sick map lin-
@ Perhaps they would even show
Bile deference to hiu cloth and sen-
; im on the

itmade hia nostrils.cur]. *‘But
tshe said to himself on the night

tscape, ‘““we have changed all
f The stage wonld depart without

[¢'2an, the other fugitive, was a
3% and Milligan was in trouble,
Doters mow and then are apt to
thad been the chief instrument
j Mutiny that had occurred in B
filbiree months before and was
8 year at hard labor ‘in. the
“nse for his zeal in a canse which
i promptly frowned down.

8 in the morning on the third
aill” the escape two cavalrymen -
#ling across the prairie toward a

log shack beside the trail which

e afchewan.
Hopping place for travelers and

Atian
puth and

® house in 20 miles - :
71l sure stop at Bennet's and
it 0 Sergeant Kay. *‘Wa's best
g oo cloge.’) They drew aside
U of poplars xud fastened their
£ ong the treba. ‘‘Now,’' con-
Bitte sergeant, “take a walk to
and come in': below the win-
the back of the shack. That
By the stacks will give yom all
[T You require; mind, jion don’t
fursalf.  I']l ‘shy round by the
il €t to the front door. When it
'd your gun on ‘em from the
¥ Bennet’s two men were broal-
tarough pine table. From the
1 which' they ate It might
0 inferred that.it was long
¥ had tasted focd. GoRe]
Scott1'’ said the smaller of
A youngigh, comnpact ‘sallae=
a carefully pointed, narrow
f*tacho, pansing - for a minute

i of conrse. He was discovered with |-

‘* ‘Bout fuce!" Milligan came round
mechunically in obedience to the sharp
word of command. “Tat! tuil” Kay
went on protestingly, ‘‘you needn't
strike your dukes, Milligan. - Keep ‘em
up, keep 'em up. They look first rate as
‘they are. Hatherton, walk round here
—I'll do the honors while you’re com-
ing and fit thess new cuffs on the gen-
tlemen. I want to see how they look.
Cutest thing in the market; lota of
starch in 'em and polished to make &
Chinese lanndry ashamed of iteclf. We
haven’t had a chance to try 'em on a
real eligible candidate before.’"

He bowed with mock deference to the
gambler. Crackerbox smiled amiably
in return.

“I'm right glad to see you, sergeant,’’
he said. *‘Seems just like home again.
Funny how things turn out, ain’t it?
I was just wonderin if you wouldn’t
happen along — and here you arel
Well, all’s fair in love and war—and a
fox chase. Some foolain my shoes wounld
probably see things—ropes, beams and
hornpipes. I don't. Life's toq short to
waste in speculation over what probably
wonldn't orenr. Play youi gaiue out
and keep on lookin happy. That’s good,
clean philosophy for a man. And if yon

,do pass out before the rest of the play-
ers, why you’re only a hand ahead, and
they’ll be hot in ‘your moccasin tracks
to the sweet by-by. We only just hit
the ranch an hour before you, and seein
we was here firat we can’t do less than
make you welcome. You wouldn’t have
grudged us a hearty reception, I know,
if it bad happened the other way
round.'” Crackerbox laughed. *“We
was right hungry. Mr. Bennet, here,
was 80 good as fo fix us np a real enjoy-
able meal, an we've just wol?ed it
And. as the handcuffs went on: ‘‘And
them bracelets! Ain’t they charminl
Such finish! Do you know, sergeant, as
goon a8 I'm out o' this I’'m a-gein to
get me a pair, gold—miniature, yon
know—same pattern, to hang on my
watch chdin as a souvenir. What's
wreng. Milligan? You don't look pleas-
ed.”

The big Irishman glowered under hia
thick, red eyebrows. *‘I suppose this is
another twelvemont' for me.”' he
growled.

Crackerbox burst into a loud laugh.
“Don’t be downhearted, me eon.’”’ he
retarned. ‘‘They can't give me too
much of a good thing. I'll ask them to
let me have it.”’

Y “Well. Mr. McCorkle."” szid Kay,
‘“now youn're wearing government
jewelry we can be more sociable. I
guess you haven't finished your break-
fast yet. It's ahead of anything you're
likely to get between this and the fort,
which the same is 90 miles, so you’d
best make the most of it. Jump in.
"And sinece you'ra ao hospitable, if Mr.
Benneft will be good enongh to frya
little more steak, we'll eat with you. I
guess you know better than to make
any breaks,’”" he added, significantly
looking from one prisoner to the other.

“‘Too busy to think of it,’’ returned
Crackerbor, sitting down to the table
again. *“Kind of a tough proposition,

“this, sergeant,’”” he added a moment
later after an ineffectual attempt to
cut his meat, *‘tryin to handle a meal
with'your wrists sawin one against the
other, like cattle in a yoke.”

Kay gianced at Hatherton. *‘Help
him out, wen't you?t’’ he said. *‘Mr.
Bennett will do the same for the other
men, I's: sure.” '

**Ob, I can’t allow that!’’ protested
the gambler. ‘‘I'll manage.” He seized
the meat in his fists and tore it between
his teeth, like a dog. _

*'Here, quit that!'’ exclaimed Kay.
‘““You're a human at ledst, not an ani-
mal:"" He tock ont his keys and un-
locked one handcuff. ‘‘There, I'll let
you eat decently and not like a pagan
if you'll promise not to try to éscape.”

A sudden brightness flashed into the
gambler's eyes, but there was mothing
of it left in tha look he turned on Kay
as he replied with a bland amile: *‘Sure
thing. I'd promise anything under the
circomstances. That's easy. I say, ser-
geant, yon're real obliging: I'llgee that
you're mentioned in orders.’" :

“‘See that yon keep- your promise,
that'll be sufficient,’’ said Kay, shortly,
unlocking a handcuff of the other man.

Crackerbox laughed provokingly.
*‘Now, sergeant, I like your jokes. Yomu
“$wo loaded down with deadly weapons,

‘and us"'—

Sergeant Kay was naturally a kind
man. Also he dearly loved a game of
‘poker, and, therefore, perhaps unsus-
pected by himself, nurfured a secret ad-
miration for this cool desperado, who
looked .on life as a game of chance, and
took good or ill fank indifferently, as it
came, with impertarbablé good humor.
But perhaps it was hardly discreet in
the sergeant to allow his amiable dispo-
gition to influence him to the extent of
freeing his prisoner’s handa. -

During the meal the talk drifted to

poker. Eay Eknew enough abont tke

.game to hava lost most of his pay for a

year before. Hewasictereated iz Orack-
-erbox’s professional akill, and when tho
gambler pushed back hiachair after fn-
ishing his coffee and remarked: . ““Just
let me show you how that's done, ser-

again,’’ and walked over fo another ta-
ble on which lay a pack of cards, Kay
did not demur, bnt followed—he might
learn something which would help him
retrieve his losaes, or perhaps even do
better than that. \
Hatherton was. interested, too, and
stood beside the sergeant. Milligan was
atill eating.: Account for it as you may,
they appeared to have forgotten him—
perhaps bechuse he had once been a fel-
low of ‘B troop, with a blank defanlter
sheet. - Bennet apparegly knew all he
wanted to abont poker.
aronnd. hansizois lin dighes and pans.

'The noise 'enabled Milligan to slip up

‘behind the troopers nnobserved.
**¥ou see,"” :;1:!. Crackerbox, picking

the threa story again, ‘‘there
() M\“ L

geaiit, 'before you put the bracelets on.

He bustled |

Crackerbox laughed his exasperating
laugh. **Yes, I would if I was in your
place, sergeant,’’ he remarked. ‘‘Ev-
erything has been real pleasant so far
between ns this mornin, and wo
wonldn’t like to have any misunder-
standin now we're, about partin from
you. Oblige us. Did you notice how
that game came ount?! Funny how it
goes, ain’t it? Luck with you one min-
ute and the next it's with the other
feller. I didn't know you understood
the sign language so weil, Milligan.
You tumbled handier tham a tailed
gteer. You must have belonged to the
Invincibles before yon left the ounld
counthry, What was your number 1"’

Bennet looked on stoically, while,
with some difficulty, Crackerbox re-
mcved the handcuffs and replaced them
on the wriste of bhis late captors. In ac-
complishing this the gambler hit upon
what he regarded as a neat arrange-
ment. He sto-d Kay and Hatherton
back to back arn ® Aivided e pair of the
cuffs between them on cither gide, se-
curely linking them together. Bennet
did not proposs to visk his bealthin any
sttemipt to uphold the dignity of the
law. Why should he? From an abstract
point of view it seems rather a pecnliar
fact that there should eo seldom be ap-
parent any strong general antipathy to-
ward the man who has dopne nothing
worse than shoot another man openly.
it is only the wretch who lays unright-
eous hands upon a woman—the Bill
Bikeses of this worli—who find all
doors of hope, of human forgiveness
and forbearance ehut against them.

‘““You've been real hospitable, Mr.
Bennet, and ) just hate to put you out
any, but there are times, you under-
etand, when a man has to buorn all his
crossed bridges, and this looks to me
like one of the times. It's quite a ways
to where we're going, and I gness you
won't hold it against us if we rope you
up with the others.""

They bound Eny’s and Hatherton’s
ankles, and Crackerbox walked Bennet
to his bunk in the corner and tied him
on it hand and foot. Then, as he stocd
with his back to the others, he pulled a
bill out of the sillt handkerchief abont
his meck, winked and held it np so that
the host conld see the ‘50’ printed on
the corner and then pushed it into Ben-
net 8 waistcoat pocket. Milligan then
went to the corral and turned out Ben-
net's stock and brooght the troop
bhorse.. from the bluff.

**Well,s0 long, sergeant,’’ said Crack-

‘ erbox a8 he stood beride Kay's saddle.

““We'd be glad to spend another half
bour in your company, but yon ander-
stand we've no time to waste in social
entertainment. We thank you for a
real pleasant mawnin and for bringin
down these hosses for onr use, Ay foat
was pinmh playin out, but I reckon
we’ll get on now. If you lock real hard,
boys, you'll find the keys of them cuffs
in the grass not more’n 100 yards from
here,. and, Bennet, your hosses won’t
stray so far but what yon’ll be able to
pick 'em up tomorrer. Good day, ser-
geant. If you ever come down my way,
look me up. I won’t forget your congid-
eration. I won't, honest.””

He sprang into the saddle and clat-
tered off, but at 100 yards he stopped
and drawled over his shonlder:

“‘And, oh, I say, sahgeant, remem-
beh me to the majah and tell him I
said, with 'my compliments, he wa’n’t
to fo'get to meation yon in o'dehs!”

Then tas outlaws spurred across the
prairie in the direction of that line be-
yond which lay another government,
driving Bennet’s loose horses befora
them, and that was the last the two
troopers saw that day of Crackerbox
and Milligan.

In after years I sat ofien of an even-
ing over Scotch with Kay, when he no
longer wore government clothes or
nursed an ambition to shine at poker,
bot had married a ‘‘girl’”’ and settled
down to raising cattle and a family.
He spoke of many things, but he never
told mo what his feelings were as he
lay through that hot August afternoon
on the floor at Bennet's, counting the
slow hours, until a traveler came along
near dusk and releaged him, and I nev-
er asked. There are rubjects which may
not be touched upon evem between
friends.—Bleasdell Cameron in Argon-

ant

Where Women Are Slaves.,

In no other country perhaps is wom-
an’s lot so hard as in Tibet, *‘the for-
bidden land,” where civilization has
never penetrated. Women are forced to
Jdo all the menial labor, are treated
worse than beasts and have absolutely
no amuséments. They are constantly
kept shut up in their dark cavelike

homes, seldom being allowed to appenr |.

in public or to visit friends.

At 14 a girl is married to some man
who is willing to pay her parents a
small quantity of food or clothing by
way of dowry. 'The marriage ceremony
is simple. The girl's father ties a rope
about his daughter’s neck and drags her
to her future husband’es shode Thg
man pays what is considered a fair
sum in food or clothing, and she is
henceforth his wife.

.+ . Bhe Won't Leave,
Mrs Blimm—Thke Dobsons at last
have a girl they hope to keep.
Mrs. Grimp—Abrard! Where is such
a qlrl to be found ? 2
- 4‘8he was born to them yesterday. ”'—
‘Philadelphia North American
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to be mneeful. Now, man does exnctly
tiiw sume thing, without knowing it—
preserves innumerable habits for cen-
turies after they huve ceased to have any
meaning.

Man as a street building animal is
guided by instinct far more than by
reasen. A bnilder is accustomed to
bouses with windows all over. Suppose
he puts up a corner house, whers win-
dows are needed only on the front. Still
he makes imitation windows on the
side wall, with lintel, ledge and &ills,
and in some cases actually paints sashes
and curtaing inside the frame. No mat-
ter how hideous the result, he is accus-
toned to windows on every wall, re-
gardless of cost.

Posts are planted at street corners to
keep vehicles off the pavement. Old
cannon were often used as being both
useful and ornamental-—ships’ gnns
sunk tothe trunnions and a round shot
lodged in the muzzle to keep out refuee.
The esupply fell short, bnt as cannon
were popular they were mads on pur-
poso for cerner posta,

Look at a corner post now, and you
will gee that it is shaped and banded
like an old gun, with a half ball on top
in memory of the round shot in the
muzgle. Look at any iruon railing. The
poets are shaped like spears, shaft and
tip, in memory of some ancient, forgot-
ten neage of weapons. Spears were used
for the fencing of tiltyards in the tour-
naments of the middle ages.

On gateposts you will frequently find
a stone ball. Who wonld ever suppose
that the balls on the gateposts were the
heads of the family enemies? It was
once the custom to stick your enemy’s
gory head as a trophy on the gatepost.
On the gates of towns were stuck the
Leads of traitors, criminals and other
offensive persons. In old London, for
instance, thes bridge gate and Temple
Bar were always decorated with ghastly
relics of the kind, and the memory of
the custom survives on the gateposts of
modern snburban villas.

On the back of a man’s coat there are
two bottons, becaunse our ancestors
needed them as rests for their sword
belts. Now that women wear an imi-
tation of men’s coats, they have the
buttons, too, yet it never enters their
heads that they are only nseful for the
sword belt. And the modern dress for
sword play has no tail butcons.

When railways firat came into use,
Toad coaches were monnted on flanged
wheels and hauled along the track by
the locomotive. Look at any English
railway compartment today, and you
will gee that it is molded and painted
in imitation of a stagecoach. Its seats,
shape, windows, doors and hatincks ara
imitations of ths forsolien muil car-
riage.

The hairdresser’s shop has a painted
pole in front. That pole was the sign of
the old barber surgeon and meant
“‘bloodletting done here.’”* How would
a modern surgeon like such a sign in
front of his honset Nearly every carpet
has a flower pattern, because in the
days before carpets the floora were usu-
ally strewn with rushes, interspersed oo
state occasions with living flowers.

At the head or foot of every business
letter you will see the address of the
person to whom it is written, becavse
in the days before envelopee came intu
use the sheet of the letter was folded up,
sealed and addrsssed to its destination.
Or the flap of the envelope yom will
often see a stamped mark in imitation
of a seal, because long after envelopes
were: invented people distrusted the
gumn and etill need wax for security. .

Animals have innumerable useless
habits, but for every ome of these we
men have 100 almest umnaccountable
whims.

The Modern Boy.

The following quaint, but lifelike,
descripticn of the modern American
echoolboy, given by the Rev. Sydney
Strong, will fiud an echo in the heart
of every mother who is the proud pos-
seszor of just such a boy:

My idea of a boy:

He is balf angel and half animal,

He is wide awake all night camping
ount, but falls asleep im church. He is
superstitious, giving a dandelion three
puffs to see if his mother wants him.
He carries a Incky stone in his pocket.
He cores warts by burying the dish rag.
Burned cork, feathers, pins and father's
tarn make a whole day’s show.

He stones the dcgs, but will work for
hours over a dog that limps with a
broken leg to the back door. No kinder
heart ever cared for a motherless lamb.
He disturbs family wcrship, but whao
makes us think more of heaven when
he kneels and prays?

He is half angel and half animal.

+ Then Bhe Wept.

““It's unfortunate in work like mineg
to have tender feelings,’’ eaid the hos-
pital nurse, ‘‘but there are times when
I simply can’t help crying. I spoke to
one of the docters aboui it oncs aud
asited him if he thought there was any
great harm in my going into the linen
room to weep. ‘No,’ he replied, ‘not if

ou weep sterilized tears.’'’’—New
ork Sun.

The Dirty Work.
Kidder—He does the dirty work for
the city administration.
. @dbde —Horriblel!
Kidder—Yes; he has charge of the
street cleaning bureaun.—Philadelphia
North American.

— Near Kokomo, Indiana, Robert
Parker, a farmer, 68 years old, while
assisting in butchering hogs, slipped
on the wet, ‘greasy platform and fell
head first into a barrel of seuldins
water, sinking down to the hips. Be-

literally cooked and he died
minutes, _ .
..— He who iz truly good is truly
‘great, though he be but the humblest
Jkawer of wood and drawer of water. .

in a few

fore he could be rescued his flesh was

Brigham Young was a fine, iall, well
developed figure, a trifle too stout, per-
haps; a fresh, enddy complexion, almuost
befitting o young girl: keen Lluo oyes,
not telling too much of what went on
behind them; a fnll month, a singular-
ly magnetic manner, a voice hard and
cold in its formal speech, but low and
impressive when used confidentially ; al-
together a man of mark anywhere and
one whose wonderful influence over the
minds and purses of men and the hearts
and principles of women conld be much
more fully credited after an hour’s con-
versation than before.

Glancing at Joseph Smit® 's portrait,
we ventured the criticism lat it did
not show any great amount of strength,
intelligence or culture. Mr. Young ad-
mitted the criticiem and said that Smith
was not 8 man of great character nat-
urall “mt that he was inspired by God
as a L-ophet and spoke at times not from
himself, but by inspiration. He was not
a man of education, but received snch
eunlightenment from the Holy Spirit
that he needed notbing more to fit him
for the work as a leader. ‘‘And this is
my own case,'” puarsued Mr. Young,
quite simply. ‘‘My father was a fron-
tiersmun, unlearned and obliged to
stroggle for his children’s  food day by
day, with no time to think of their
education. All that I have acquired is
by my own exertions and by the grace
of God, who sometimes chocses the
weak things of earth to manifest hin
glory.”' — Frank Leslie's Popular
Monthly.

The Skylark.

Need I eay a word about the skylark
and its wholly joyous song? It inspired
one of Jeremy Taylor's most benutiful
and best known passages—the lark ris-
ing from his bed of grass and soaring
upward, singing as he rises and hoping
to get to heaven and climb above the
clonds; singing ‘‘as if it had learned
music from an angel as he passed some-
times through the air about his minie-
tering here below.’’ And it inspired,
too, one of the finest odes in the Eng-
lish language, Shelley's inest worlk, his
‘‘supreme ode.'' But, as may be snid
of another ode, it is ‘‘not in tune with

are perfectly safe as a rule in rejecting
as fanciful sll of those peetical mean-
ings which havs been atta®ied to many
of our Indian names. For example, the
name Winnipiscogee has been said to
mean **Smilo of the Great Spirit.'" Yet
this is one of the easiest names to de-
cipher. It is pure Algonquin—Win-
nipe-s-an-kee — and  means  simply
“*Beautiful Lake Place."" Winnipeg bas
about the sn 1e meaning—*'At the
Beautiful Lake.'' Winnipegoes is a di-
minutive of this name and means **Lit-
tle Winnipeg. '

The word miche, '*great,’” enters into
several other Indian names. Missi-ouri
is the “‘Great Muddy,"" Michi-gan is
the ‘‘Great Sea.'" Michi-le-mackinac—
now shortened into Mackinne or Mack-
inaw—is the “Great Turtle,”” & name
given to tho island probably because of
its resemblance to a turtle.

Connecticut means *‘Long River,’
according to Roger Willinins, the first
part of it being the Indiun work guni,
“long.”

Wisconsin, called by Father Joliet
Misconsing, is said to mean “*Turbulent
River."" Ohio is an Iroquois name and
was translated by the French Belle Ri-
viere, *'Beauntiful River.”"

Massachusetts appears originally to
have been Mos-wetuset. The Iast part
of this name means **hill."* The mean-
ing of ‘‘mos'’ is not so certain. Some
have renderpd the namse ‘‘Arrowhead
Hill," and have supposed it to have
been given originally to a certain hill
on one side of the islands in Boston har-
bor. Roger Williams, however, an ex-
cellent anthority, says that the nama
meana *‘Blue Hills, "' and it is worthy of
noie that there is a ramge of hills not
far from Boston which gtill bears this
name

Passamaqnoddy means **Place Full of
Bears, "' from mawka, n bear. This word
enters into the name of a town in
. Pennsylvania, Mauch Chunk, which
means *‘Bear Hill."*

Pigecatunqua is the *‘Many Deer
Place, '’ from attuck, a deer. The Schoo-
dic lakes, in Maine, are the “Tront
Lakes '"—Detroit Free Press.

The Chinene Walter.

the bird’s song and the feeling it does
and ought tc awaken. The rapture with
which the strain springs up at first dies
down before the close into Bhelley's
ever haunting melancholy. "’

Like Keats' ‘‘Ode to the Nightin-
gale,”' it is mo key to the bird’s song.
It does not teach us anything of the
thought and feeling which inspire that .
quivering, ascending embodimnent of
Joyousness, that pilgrim of the sky, .
hiding itself in the glorions light of the
summ:or heavens. Tha skylark may be
heard as early as January—I heard it
this year in November—as may also the
rarer wood lark, whose song, utterad
from trees or when fiying, we recognize
from its likeness to that of the skylark, |
though it lacks much of its rush and '
spirit and haste.—Gentleman's Maga- |
zine.

Clubs snd Gambling.
Gambling is probibited in every larga
clab in New York city, and in most of |
then: ilie szembers who live in the club- !
boure find that it is unwise to give
poker parties in their rooms. Oneof the
charter members of a clab whkich now
numbers more than g thoisund mem-
pers snid last week that this club was
started by a lot of men who played
poker regularly for high stakes. *‘Pokes
for high stakes isgtill played in thisg
city,’’ he said, *‘but not by the same
class of men that etarted this club. I
have sat in when men at the table lost
$15,000 or $20,000 in a night, and on
the whole it was a very costly amuse-
ment for me, much as I enjoyed it.
*“The men in that little coterie who
played poker were either wealthy men
themselves who could afford it or the
gons of wealthy men, and from the lat-
ter I reccived a good many I O U's,
which I still have. The men who played
were supposed to be gentlemen. When
the clnb waa organized, we played
there, and other members did not criti-
cise me. That sort of gambling does not
exist in any decent club in New York
pnw. It worked out its own end in thig
ciub. Men who conld not afford to lose
lost heavily. Several disagrreable club
scandals came of it, and the game was
stopped. That esort of play is now left
for the professional gambler, and the
clobs are free from it.’”’—New York
Suan.

The Dread of Snaken.

*‘The dread of snakes is a mysterious
human trait,'’ said a New Orleans phy-
sician, ‘‘and has perplexed psychologists
not a little. The great majority of
snakes are perfectly harmless, but the
average man is vastly more afraid of
them than he would be of some danger-
ous wild beast. I use the word ‘afraid’
for its convenience rather than its ac-
caracy, because the sentiment in point
is mot fear, as we commonly uss the
teim, and hus nothing to do with counr-
age per ge. It is a sort of instinctive
horror and loathing, and, by the way,
is more common in men than in wom-
en, the impression to the contrary not-
withstanding. According to the accept-
ed theory, it is a survival from the time
when serpents were among the moat
formidable enemies of onr man monkey
ancestors. The danger has disappeared,
but the dread still lives, all the more
terrible becanse it has grown vague
and formlese.—New Orleans Times-
Democrat.

— The belief that Friday is a day
of bad luck arose from varied reasons.
Oue snperstition 2= that it was on Fri-
day that Adam and Eve ate the fatal
appie, and then itvis agreed tkat Christ
was crucified on Friday. Itis believed
to be bad luck to cut the finger nails
on Friday, and wmanicurists say their
business is lightest on that day.

— “Is she really so jealous about
him 7"’ ‘“Man, she won't even allow

himto sing ‘Annis Laurie.'" .

The chief glory of an average Chinese
inn is the waiter. This indispensable
functionary is the guardian of all your
interests for the time being, and when
you are not looking he dives into gecrety

* and matters of your own that seem to

amuse and enlighten him to your in-
convenience and annoyance.

Like his confreres in other and more
enlightened countries he hardly ever
separates himself from: the inevitzbla
papkin, but his badge of waitership i
a very practical articie with him.

With it in summer he mopn his damp
brow or bare shoulders, while in win-
ter, wrapped about his head. it protects
him from rain and wind.

The Chinese waiter's napkin is put
to all kinds of uses besides those just
mentioned. It is nsed as a disheloth, a
mop with which to wipe the floor, a
cloth for cleaning and wiping down ta-
bles and a duster.

But Chinese landlords are very rea-
sonable in their charges, which in a
measure compensates for the unpleas-
antness of living in their inna

— At Mount Vernon, N. Y., Thom-
as Manning, after an illness of two
wecke, apparently died. For 23 hours
his family believed he was dead. He
heard the professional comments of

the .undertaker, and only regained
the use of his faculties: when that
peraon was about to prepare him for
burial.

TRY IT

Women suffer-
ing from female
troukbles and
weakness, and
B from irregular
{ or painful men-
ses, ought not
8to lose hope if
Mdoctors cannot
help them. Phy-
sicians are so
busy with other
diseases that
they do not un.
derstand fully
the peculiar ail-

y ments and the
delicate organism of woman. What
the sufferer ought to do is to give
a fair trial to

BRADFIELD’S
Female Reguliator

which is the true cure provided
by Nature for all female troubles, It
is the formula of a physician of the
highest standing, who devoted his
whole life to the study of the dis-
tinct ailments peculiar to our moth-
ers, wives and daughters. Itis made
of soothing, healing, strengthening
herbs and vegetables, which have
been provided by a kindly Nature ta
cure irregularity in the menses, Leu-
corrhcea, Falling of the Womb, Nerv-
ousness, Headache and Backache.
In fairness to herself and to Brade
field’s Female Regulator, every
suffering woman ought to give it a
trial. A large $1 bottle will do a
wonderful amount of good. Sold by
druggists. e
Send for a nicely Hlustrated free book on the subject.
The Bradficld Regulator Co., Atlanta, Ga,
Notice of Final Settlement.
Tiim unaersigned, Administrators of
the Hatateof J. C. Willlama, deceased,
hereby give notice that they will on the
22od day of April, 1859, apply to the
Judge of Prohate for Auderson County,

N, C,, fora Flnal Settlement of +aid Es-
tate, and a discharge from their otfice as

Adwinistrators,
¥ A. N. CAMPBELL,
A. B. SHILLEY,
0. P. WILLIAMS,

: Administrators. |
M-rihp'_]m_“ JE R wy - 4, LS
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liberally applied, will improve
every soil and increase yield
and quality of any crop.

Write and et Free our pamphlets, which
tell how to buy and use fertilizers with
greatest cconomy and profit.

JERITAN KALI WORKS,
93 Nassau S5t., New Yori,
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Pleads For Religion.

Coxcorn, N. H., April 6.—In Li«
proclamation setting apart April 13 a4
fast day in this State, Governor Rol-
lins makes some sensational assertions.
After referring to the origin of the day
he says:

The decline of the Christiun religion,
particularly in our rural communities,
is & mirked feature of the times, and
steps should be taken to remedy it. No
mitter what our beliet may be in reli-
gious matters, every good citizen known
that when the restraining influences of
religion are withdrawn from a commii-
nity its decay—moral, mental and fi-
nancinl—is swift and sure. To me this
is one of the strongest evidences of the
fundamental truth of Christianity.

I suggest, that as far as possible, on
fast day union meetings be held, mado
up of all shades of belief, inclinding all
who are interested in tho welfare of
our State, and that in ycur prayers
and other devotions and in your mutual
counsels you remember and consider
the problem of the condition of religion
in the rural communities. There are
towns where no church bell sends forth
its solemn enll from January to Janu-
ary. There arve villages where ehildren
grow to manhood unchristened, There
are communities wheve the dead are
Iaid away without the benizon of the
name of Christ, and where marriages
are solemmzed only by justices of the
peace.

ture, You ean aftford to devote one
day in the year to your fellow men, to
work and thought and prayer for your
children and your children’s childreun.
—Chicago Timea- Herald.
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NOTICE.
NOW isvhe time to have
your Bugegy Revarnighed,
Repainied, and new Axle
Pointsfittedon. Wehave
the best Wagon Skeins on
the market. All kinds of
Fifth Wheels and Dashes.
Headquasisisior Carriage,
Buggyand Wagon Repairs.
PAUL E. STEPHENS.

Notice of X'inal Settiemont.

TiIK undorsigned, Exeputors of the
Estate of David Sadler, decensed, hereby
eive notice that they will on the 2ith day
of April, 1899, apply to the Judge of
Probate for Anderson County, 8. C., for
8 Final Bettlement of said Estate, and a
discharge from their office as Executora.

J. A. GRAY,
A, B. BADLER,
Exeoutora,

March 22, 1809%

e

60 YEARS’
v EXPERIENCE

Traps Marks
DESIGNS

CoPYRIGHTS &c.
Anyana sending n sketeh and duac'rl{ltlon may
aulekly nsvertain our opinlon free whether an
Invention is probinbly ‘pﬂtantabla. Communien.
t strictly confidential. HIandbook on Patents
Eent free. Oldest nﬁunr_‘y for securing patents.
Patenta taken through . recelve

Munn g
special notice, without charge, In the

Scientific American,

A handsomely fllnstrated weekly. Largest clr-
culation of any sclentific {onmnl. Terms, $3
ﬁu: four months, §L. Bold by uﬁuwndmlem

N & Co,3010aewar. New York

Braoch Office, 615 F Bt., Washington, D,

CHARLESTON AND WESTERN
CAROLINA RAILWAY.

AUGUSTA ANV ASEIEVILLE BHORT LINE
In effoct January 4, 1809,

Lv Augusta.......

ArGreenwood...

Ar And

Ar Laurens....... ot 1 20 pmn
Ar Greonvyille...... 8 00 pm
Ar Glenn Bprings.. 405 pm
Ar Bpartanburg.... 810 pm
ArBalpda................ 5 83 pm|..
Ar Hendersonvill 603 pm|.,
Ar Asheville, .1 700pmi..
Lv Asheville..... 828 am|.
Lv !:}pulmhurg .| 11 45 am
Lv Glenn Sprin .| 10 D0 am|,
Lv Greenville..... 1201 am
Lv Laurens....., .] 137 pm
Lv Anderson PN AR ke
Lv Greenwood. 2 87 pmy
Ar Augusta, 5 10 pm
Lyv Calhoun Falls .| 444 pm]|.
Ar Ralelgh....... 216 amj..
Ar Norfolk.,..... 780 8m
AT Peteraburg..ccomemernrsisorsarees 6 00 am|.
Ar Richmond B815am
Lv Augusta. »

Ar M'l"‘ I, innessasrsnrssrtsansionsts P
AL POITIa iiciilecseniieniscaicasiion

ArY Y 45 am
Ar Baauf 10 50 am
Ar Port Royal...ouiierm svsssensrsnnnss| 11 05 am
Ar Sav h

Ar Charl

Ly Charlost

L¥ Bavannab.......cesssmimmssnesseris | ssasamensens
Lv Port moyal... 1 40 pm
Lv Beaufort... 1 66 pm
Lv Yemaasas, S oo pm
Lv Falrfax.... searessinns.

Ly AlleDdale. s siiessiaie sesess | aresssmar o Jf 4106am
AT AUEuBIR. . it el ot 1100 pu

Clos? connection at Calhoun Falls for Athens
Atlanta and all polotson 8. A, L.

Close connection at Augusta for Charleston
Savagosh and all points,
Close connections at Greenwpod for all pointa oo
8. A. L.,and C. & G. Rallway, and at Spartanburg
with Bouthern Railway.

Forsny information relative to tickets, rates,
schedule, eto., addreas

" E.M.North.80l. Aeant _

This does not angur well for the tu-.

W.J’.CM‘!G.GM.M. Ageot, Augusta . Ga,



