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7RV MA, SHE RNOWS”

: "N’J pa, he scolds me jes’ becuz

<He gays I'm gittin “tough;""
: Ba gays my face is never clesn,

* My hands are always rough;
. .I'm not bebavin like I ahlmld. :

- An goinr wrong, 1s'nose,

: ;.’-Bub ma, she takes an pats my hand
:An m:lea. bec':z she knows!

: ‘Mv ns ham’t got no use for boys;
0 Hnwants 'em always men.
T Iwnnd.er it he's elean forgot
“The boy he must 'a’ been ?
E'e"m:s. she says they're all alike
“'Bout fas'e an hands' an clohhes.

‘An whistle, play ansing;. :
But ma, she smiles an saya I'm yurmg.
- An’then she up an goes™ ;
ZAn kisses me an shows me how,

v‘_-]!_‘m- ma, you bet ahe knows!

l[y _'pa ‘he mya I'll never be

“business man like him,’ L
Becuz ¥ hain't got any “drive”™

. “gat ap,” "plnck“ an “yime™
Says, 50 solemnlike, N
: 'rhn.n's a boy that grows, S
“An boys must have their'playin spe‘!l.

-An :ma 'S & tmmp an. lmowsl £#

‘-he ahakeshis heaa.:an ﬂighs

"An says he doesn’t see’

“Wherw I got.all the careless’ Ways

-That seem jes' ‘borrinme,

n ma; she laughs'an langhs=n .Isughs.
_'Mpnntmezimmg:om. Sy
‘An then’'she says, * 'Tis-very: quser.
._But.mehow :mn. uhehuwsl f

o, sbe Imnwamost-everythlng
-'Bout boys an what they like; -
‘Bhe’s never ecoldin *bout thamuss _-
I make wwith kitesian bike:

Bhe zays she.wantsme to be good *

.An conquer all.my foes,
An you jes’ bet I'm goin to'be, -
’Onmrsweetma. she knows!™ °

; Bi\-ch Arnold in Detroih Journal.

8 "g:ovea of the’ Berbulda hlll and
ir-corroboration: point to the roofiéss
Y doivliess” mission- “‘house. - ‘The
g@ﬂsDﬁngars. the god of things as
‘they are, most terrible, one eyed, bear-
1@ the 'red elephant tngk, did it all,
) : refuses to. believe'in Dun-
i ,aééured.ly’ﬁa gmitten’. by the'
of at--thﬁ madness that fell

B\ma Kolwl:en ahey tumed aside from
Dungara and .put an. clothes. .-So says
ﬂ:og Dgz_e. .who i 15 &ugh p.nesfs of the

' "thna ‘gods’ it was tha’reverend
e-'tlma of! Heldelberg, who, on

took the_blond, blue eyed
" cWe will; these hea-

«néd_bette:mhke.” said Justug in the.

‘early days uﬂnﬂ carcer. *“Yes,” headd-:

led, wifh conviction, ¢‘they shall 'begooﬂ
“theit

1-that of- an English lay
‘Rrenk kept honse'beyond
he: gorge of -Malair, be-
rbulda’ Tiver; close to the |
ne hill of Panth on ‘whose |
ﬂummb stands the temple of ‘Dungara |
'i:':.tha ;heart'of ithe cozmtry of ‘the
Kol-—the naked, good  tempered. |
imid, shameless, lazy: .Buna ‘Kol
Do;you know what life ‘at 2 mission
uipos ; means? fﬂry to imagine a lone- -
ness -exceeding that of the smallest
Sstatx_nn ‘to xwhich  government. has ever
. lgent: cu—isolation that weighs upon
"'fkhé,wahng - eyelids and: drives you per-
3 axce"ﬁeadlong into. the ¢labors. of the
“|day. 'There iz mo post, thera 380 one’
mf*you:r own'colar, to speak'to, there are
noroads: . There is indeed food to keep |
iyou. ahve, “hut it is' not pleasant to eat;
tand whatever of - good or. beauty or in-
terest there is in your life must come
from yourselt and the" grace that may
i be planted in you.
.+ 'In'the morning, with a pa'mar of eoft
el £eet. ‘the converts, the doubtful and the
~open 'scoffers troop up to the veranda..
£ _rYou wust be infinitely kind and pa-
_“tient, and, above all, clear sighted, for |
* you deal with the simplicity of child-
- hood, the experience of man and the
Euhﬂety of the savage. Your congrega-
‘tion has a hundred 'material wants to
~ be considered. and it is for you, as you
beheve in your personal responsibility
to yonr Maker, to plck out of the clam-
" “orimg crowd any grain of spirituality
- that way lie therein. IE to the cure of
“‘«soula you add that of bodies, your task
- will be ‘all the more difficult, for the
ﬂck ‘and the maimed will profess any
‘and every creed for the sake of healing
and will langh at you because you are
azmple enongh to believe them.
" As the day wears and the impotus of
ithe rorning dies away there will come
?npom you an overwhelming sense of the
‘ngelessness of your toil This must be
“etriven against, and the only spur in
your side will be the belief that you
are playing against the devil for the
livingsoul Itisa greatanda joyous be-
lief, but he who can hold it nnwavering
~ for four and twenty ccnsecutive hcurs
must be blessed with an abundantly
strong physique and equable nerve.
°  Ask the gray beads of the Bannock-
burn medical crosade what manner of
life their preachers lead Speak to the
Racine Giospel agency, those lean Amer-
icans whosa boast is that they go where
1o Englishman dare follcw. Get a pas-
tor of the Tubingen mission to talk of
his experiences, if youcan. You will be
referred to the printed reports, but
these contain no mention of the men
who have lost youth and health, all
that a man may lose except faith in the
wilds, of English maidens who have
gone forth and died in the fever strick-
en jungle of the Panth hills, knowing
from the first that death was almost a

certainty. Few pastors will tell yoy of
these things any more than they will
-gpeak of that young David of St. Bees,
who, set apart for the Lord’s work,
‘broke down in the utter desolation and
Teturned half distranght to the head
1nission crying, ‘“There is no God, but
I have walked with the devil!"’

The reports are silent bere, because
heroism, failure, doubt, despair and
self abmegntion on the part nf a mere
icaltored w}ute man are thingsof no
we:ght as compared to the saving of
“one balf human soul from a fantastic
goblins of the

7 by'idalatrous: pract:cesso dark--

_ An ponast:pemlmoremoﬁ--

And Gallio, the asSISTHNC COLIETWUL UL
the country side. “‘cared for none of
these things.”” He had been long in
the district, and the Buria Kol loved
him and brought him offerings of
gpeared fish, crchids from the dim,
moist heart of the forests and as much
game as hecould eat. Inreturn he gave
them quinine, and with Athon Daze,
“the high priest, controlled their simple
policies.

¢“When you have been some years in
the country,’’ said Gallio at the Krenks’
table. ‘‘you grow. to find one creed as
good as another.. T'll give you all the
assistance in iny power, of course, buf
don’t hurt my Buria Kol They are
good people, and they frust me.’

L | mll them the word of the Lord
teach,'’ said Justus, his round face
beaming with' enthusiasm, ‘‘and I will
assuredly to their prejudices no wrong
hastily without' thinking make. But;
oh, my friend, this in the mind impar-

| tiality of creed judgment belooking is

very bad.”'

'} ““Heigh-ho!". eaid Gallio, *““I have

their bodies and the ' district to see to,
but you can try:what you can do for
their souls. Only don’t behave as- you
predecessor did, or I'm afraid that I
can’t gnarantee your life.’

Y4 And that?' said Lotta. sturdily.
handmg him a cup of tea.

- 7*He went up to tize temple of Dun-
gara-—to be sure he was new to the
connfry — and began hammering old

‘| Dungara over the head with an um-.

;brella ; so the:Buria Kol turned out and
hammered him rather savagely.- I was
in the district, and he sent a runner to
me with a note saying: ‘Persecuted for
the Lord's sake. Send wing of regi-
“ment."” The nearest troops were 200
miles off, but I guessed what he had
.| been doing. - I.rode- to Panth and talk-
| ed to old Athon Daze like a father, tell-
‘| ing him that a man of his wisdom ought
to have known that the sahib had sun-
‘stroke and was mad. ~You never saw a.
‘people more sorry in your life. Athon
Daze apologized, sent wood. and milk
and fowls and all sorts of things, and I
gave 5 rupees to -the shrine and told
Macnamara that he had been injudi-
clous. He said that I had bowed down
in' the house of Rimmon, but if he had
onjy just | gone over the brow of the hill
‘and insulted Palin.Deo, the idol of the )
Snna Krol, he would have been impaled
.on a charred bamboo long beforeI could

[ have done anythg. and then I shounld

have had to ~have hanged some of the
poor trutes. Be gentle with them, padri
-—but I don't'think you’ll do much.””
Not I,” said Justus, ‘‘but my Mas-
ter ‘We will'with' the little children
'begm Many of them will besick—that
is'so.  After the children the mothers,

‘and then the men. Butl would greatly
| that you were m internal aympathles

with ue prefer.’"

“Gallio departed to r:sk hig life in
i| mending 'l;he rotten bamboo bridges of
his people, in killing a’ too perszstent
tiger here or: there, in sleeping out in
“the reeking jungle or in tracking the
/Suria Kol raiders who had taken a few
headsifrom their brethren of the Buria
-clap. A knotkkneed, shambling young
‘man: was Gallio, naturally ﬂﬂvmd of
creed or reverence, witha: longing for
‘absolute power which bis undfau'ahle

‘| distriet gratified.

-~ “No one wants my post,’’ he used to
say grimly, ‘“‘and my collector only
pokes his nose in when he's quitecer-
. tain that thefeisno fever. 1’m monarch
‘of all I _BUIVey, . anﬂ Athon Daze is my
viceroy.”" |

Because Gallio prnded hlmself on his

gupreme disregard of human life—
thcmgh he never extended the theory
| beyond his own—he naturally rode 40
“miles to the mission with a tiny brown
‘baby on his saddlebow.
. *“Here is'something for you, padri,”
said he. ““The Kols leave their surplus
children’ to: die. Don’t: gee why they
-shouldn’f, but you may rear this one.
I picked it up beyond the Berbulda
fork. I've a notion that the mother has
“been followmg me through. the woods
GVE&‘ smce E

“If is the ﬁrat of the fold,” said
‘T ustus, and Lotta caught up the scream-
"ing morsel to her bosom and hushed it
craftily, while, as a wolf hangs in the
field; Matui, who had borne it and, in
accordfince with the law of her tribe,
| had exposed it to die, panied wearily
and - foctsore ' in the bamboo brake,
watching the house with hungry moth-
er eyes. 'What wonld the omnipotent
_assistant collector do? Wonld the little
man in the black coat eat her daughter
alive, as Athon Daze said was the cus-

| tom of all men in black coats?

- Matui waited among the bamboos
through the long night, and in the
morning there came forth a fair, white
woman, t_ha like of whom Matui had
never seen, and in her arms was Matui’s
daughter, clad in spotless ‘ raiment.
Lotta knew little of the tongue of the
Buria Kol, but when mother calls to
‘mother speech is easy to understand.
By the hands stretched timidly to the
hem of her gown, by the passionate gut-
turals and the longing eyes, Lotta un-
derstood with whom she had to deal
So Matui took her child again—wonld
be a servant, even a slave, to this won-
derful white woman, for her own tribe
would recognize her no more. And
Lotta wept with her exhaustively after
the German fashion, which includes
much blowing of the nose.

“‘First the child, then the mother,
and last the man, and to the glory of
God all,”’ said Justusthe hopeful And
the man came, with a bow and arrows,

very angry indeed, for there was no
one to cook for him.

But the tale of the mission is a long
cne, and I have no space {o show how
Justus, forgetful of his injndicious pred-
ecessor, grievously smote Moto, the hus-
band of Matui, for his brutality; how
Moto was star®ed, but, being released
from the fear of instant death, took
heart and became the faithful ally and
first convert of Justus; how the little
gathering grew, to the huge disgust of
Athon Daze; how the priest of the god
of things as they are argued subtilely
with the priest of the god of things as
they should be and was worsted; how
the dues of the temple of Dungara fell
away in fowls and fish and honeycomb;
how Lotta lightened the curse of Eve
among the women and how Justus did
his best to introduce the curse of Adam;
how the Buria Kol rebelled at this, say-
ing that their god was an idle god, and
how Justus partially overcame their
scruples against work and taught them
that the black earth was rich in other
produce than pignuts only.

All these things.belong to the history
of many months, and throughout those
months the white haired Athon Daze
meditated revenge for the tribalneglect

of Dunt

ra. W:th Em'age cunmng he

(St i .'rlt'lll_l."SIH!l LOWHIT o UEEus, even
hirfinz st his own conversion, but to
the vong:egntion of Dungara be said

durkly: *-They of the padri's flock have
Bt un clsthes and worship a busy god:

Thercfore Dupgara will affliet them

vousi= till they throw themselves

huwling into’ the waters of the Berbul-

du.” At night thered elephant tusk

boomed and groaned among the hills,

and the faithful waked and said: *“The

zod of things as they are matures re-

venge ugainst the backsliders. Be mer-

ciful. Dungara, to us, thy children, and

give us all their crops!”’

Late in the cold weather the collector
and his wife came into the Buria Kol-
country. “Go and look at Krenk’s mis-
eion,”’ said Gallio. “‘He is doing good
work in his own way, and I think be'd
be pleased if you opened the bamboo
chapel that he has managed fo rmn up.
%t]any rate, Fou'll see a civilized Baria

0 ’ n -

Gréat was the stir inthe mission.
**Now he and the pracions lady will
that we have done good work with their
own eyes see, and—yes—we will him
our converts in all their new clothes by
their own hands constructed exhibit. It
will a great day be—for the Lord al-
ways,’' said Justus, and Lotta said

R
gric

‘““Amen.”

Justus bhad, in his guiet way, felt
jealous of the Basel weaving mission,
his own converts being unhandy, but
Athon Daze had latterly induced some
of them to hackle the glossy silky fibers
of a plant that grew plenteonsly on the
Panth hill. It yielded a cloth white and
smooth almost as the tappa of the south
geas, and that day the converts were to
wear for the first time clothes made’
therefrom. Justus was proud of his
work.

““They shall in white clothes clothed
to meet the collector and his well born
lady come down singing ‘Now thank
we all onr God." Then he will the
chapel open, and, yes, even Gallio- to
believe will begin. Stand so, my chil-

dren, two by two, and—Lotta, why do

they thus themselves scratch? It is not
geemly to wriggle, Nala, my child. The
collector will be here and be pained.”

The collector, his wife and Gallio
climbed. the hill to the mission station.
The converts were drawn up in two
lines, a shining band nearly 40 strong.
““Hah!’" said the collector, whose ac-
quisitive bent of mind led him to be-
lieve that he had fostered the institu-
tion from the first.

“Advancing, I gee, by leaps and
bounds. " .

Never was troer word spoken. The
mission was advancing exactly as he
had said—at first by little hops and
shuffles of shamefaced uneasiness, buf
soon by the leaps of fly stung horses
and the bounds of maddened kangaroos.

“From-the hill of Panth the red elephant

tusk delivered a.dry and anguished
blare.. The ranks of the converts wav-
ered, broke and scattered with yel and
ghrieke of pain, while Justus and Lotta
stood horror stricken.

. It iz the judgment of Dungara!”
shonted a voice. ‘I burn! I burnl To
the river or we diel”

The mob wheeled and headed for the
rocks that overhung the Berbulda,
writhing, stemping, twisting and shed-
ding its garments as it ran, pursued by
the thunder of the trumpet of Dungara.
Justus and Lotta fled to the collector

" almost in tears.

- ¢T cannot understand! Yesterdny,
panted Justus, ‘‘they had the Ten Corm-
mandments— What is this? Praise the
Lord, all good spirits by land or by sea.
Nalal Oh, shamel"’

With a bound and a scream there

‘alighted on the rocks above their heads

Nala, once the pride of the mission, a
maiden of 14 summers, good, docile and
virtuous—now na as the-dawn and
spitting like a wildcat.

““Was it for this!’’ she raved, hurl-
ing her petticoat at Justus. ‘‘Was it
for this I left ¥ny people and Dungara
—for the fires of your bad place? Blind
ape, little earthworm, dried fish that
you are, you said that I should never
burnl Oh, Duongara, I burn nmowl I
burn now! Have mercy, God of things
as they arel”’

She turned and flang herself into the
Berbulda, and the trumpet of Dungara
bellowed ' jubilantly. The last of the
converts of the Tubingen mission had
put a quarter of a mile of rapid Tiver
between herself and her teachers.

“Yesterday,”' gulped Justus, ‘‘she
taught in the school A, B, C, D. Oh!
1t is the work of satan!"

But Galliv wascuriously regarding the
maiden’s pettidoat where it had fallen
at his feet.. He felt its texturd, drew
back his shirt sleeve beyond the deep
tan of his hond and pressed a fold of
the cloti» against the flesh. A blotch of
angry red rose on the white skin.

“AR!Y sa.lﬂ Gallio .calmly. *I
‘thought so.’ "

““What is it ?"' said Justus.

5T should call it the shirt of Nessus,

but— Where did you get the fiber of
this cloth from?"’

“Athon Daze,’' said Junstus. ‘‘He
showed the bors how it should manu-
factured be.”’

“The old fox! Do you know that he
has given you the Nilgiri nettle—scor-
pion —— Girardenia heterophylla — to
work up. No wonder they squirmed!
Why, it stings even when they make
bndgn ropes st it, nnless it's soaked for
six weeks. “The cunning brute! It
would take about half an hour to burn
through their thick hides and then'’—

Gallio burst into laughter, but Lotta
was weeping in the arms of the collect-
or’s wife, and Justus had covered his
face with his hands.

¢‘Girardenia heterophylla!'' repeated
Gallio. “‘Krenk, why didn't you tell
me? I could have saved you this.
Woven fire! Anybody but a naked Kol
wonld have known it, and, if I'mmn a
judge of their ways, yon’ll never get
them back. "

He looked across the river to where
the converts were still wallowing and
wailing in the shallows, and tbe langh-
ter died out of his eyes, for he saw that
the Tubingen 1mission to the Buria Kol
was dead.

Never again, though they hung
mournfully round the deserted school
for three months, conld Lotta or Justus
coax back even the most promising of
their flock. No; the end of conversion
was the fire of the bad place—fire that
ran through the limbs and gnawed into
the bones. Who dare a sccond time
tempt the anger of Dungara? Let the
little man and his wife go elaewwhere.
The Buria Kol wonld have none of
them. An nnofficial message to Athon
Daze that it a hair of their heads were
touched Athon Daze and the priests of
Dungara would be hanged by Gallio at
the temple shrine protected Justus and

‘| his' 6 feet 5

LUTE ITOIN TOE SINIMDY Polsuleu arrows
of the Buria Kol, but neither fish nor
fowl, honeycomb, salt nor young pig
was brought to their doors any more.
And, alas, man cannof, live by grace
alone if meat be wanting!

¢Let us go, mine wife,’’ said Justus.
““There iano gocd here, and the Lord
has willed that some other man shall
the work take—in good time—in his
own good time. We will go away, and
I will—yes—some botany bestudy."

If any one is anxious to convert the
Buria Kol afresh, there lies at least the
core of a mission house nnder the hill
of Panth. Buf the chapel and school
have long since fallen back into jungle.

Taught Him n Lesson.

In the life of Henry Bradley Plant is
a story whicn shows that mercy may
sometirnes temper justice to good effect
by awakening in an offender a loyalty

_which he has never before shown.

Mr. Plant was one day traveling in a
baggage war when he saw an express-
man, in handling a box marked
“/Glags,”’ turn it wrong side up.

‘‘Here!"' he called to theman. *‘That
box is marked ‘Glass’ and should be
kept glass side up, as indicated.”

*QOh, I know it's marked ‘Glass,’ "
said the expressman, ‘‘but I never pay
any attention fo that."

_Mr. Plant said no more, but later,
when the superintendent of the office
wag alone with the man, he asked him:

“Do you know who that genfleman
was who spoke to you about the box
marked ‘Glass?" "'

*‘No, sir."”

‘‘“Well, that was Mr. Plant."

*'‘Then that means my dismissal.”

“J think it does. I shall have to dis-
miss you.”'

Later the guperintendent gaid to Mr.
Plant, **I shall dismiss that man, of
course "’

“No,'" said the president, ‘‘don’t dis-
charge him. Call him into your office
and impress it upon him that that is
not the way the company does its busi-
ness. He wen't forget it.”’

He did not forget it. No more loyal
employee was to be found in the com-

pany.

Expected Too Much.

A well known man who gives much
to charity was walking along Grant
street when he was accosted by a ““pro-
fessional macer,”’ who said he needed
g dime to get abed.’’ He was'given a
quarter. After that the man who gave
it was marked. A few days later the
same ‘‘macer’’ met him.

“Plense, sir,”’ he said, “‘will you give
me a nickel to get a cup of coffee?’’

He was given a dime. The following
week the man was stopped again. This

.time the beggar wanted a *‘dime fo get
somethin to eat.”’

*‘See here, my man,'’ said the chari-
table one, ‘‘don’t you think you are
pushing this a little too far? It isnot
g0 very long ago that I gave you a
quarter and again a dime. Isn’tit time
to stop asking?"'

““What do you expect of a man, any~
how ?!" indignantly asked the ‘“macer.’
Do you think I can live on 35 cents
for two weelks ?"—Pitts}:urg News.

Sa BEusy to Go Down HIilL,

A recent traveler, in giving a deserip-
tion of his climbing Mount Popocate-
petl, in Mexico, and visiting its crater,
gays that he was able to return from
the top of the mountain to the snow line
in 15 minutes, covering a distance
which had required six hours to as-
cend. . One_ sees things like that cffen
in common®life. A man struggles for
years to build ap a good reputation for
honesty and integrity among his fellow
men, acd then in an nngnarded hourbe
talces a fatal toboggan elide thaf hurls
him in a single act below where he be-
gan to climb 20 or 80 years ago. Itis
those who persevere unfo the end who
win the crown, and no one can afford to
grow careless or to cease to be watchful
against temptation.—Homiletic Re-
view.

Right Mea In the RIght Place.
Manufacturers’ Agent—Is the head
buyer up stuirs?
Accommodating Employee—’% he’s
out. But the subseller is down stairs
~—Chicago Tribune.

£ Too Democratic.

*‘In the senate restaurant,’’ says the
Washington correspondent of the Chi-
cago Record, ‘‘pie costs 10 cents, and
the waiters levy a tip tax equal to 50
per cent of the cost of the food ccn-
sumed. Cigars are sold two for a quar-
ter and upward, and it isregarded as
an evidence of low breeding to accept
change.

*‘Into this aristocratic environment
came one day Associate Jusfice John
M. Harlan of the United States supreme
court. With all the impressiveness of
inches and his two hundred
and odd ponnds weight, he walked up to
the cigar counter and laid down a bright
new dime. Then in that deep, full
voice, which his son and namesake in
Chicago has found such a valnable
legacy he said, ‘Give me a mild 5 cent
cigar.'

“Whereupon a poor commiftee clerk,
who had just exchanged his last quar-
ter for two cabbagios, went away to
ponder on the democracy of American
institutions.

Pecullar Toyn.

Most mothers, if they were asked,
counld tell of the love shown by their
children for various articles to be found
about the lhouse and certainly mnever
intended as toys for children. One child
will take aviolent love for her mother's
curling irons; another will pin his affec-
tions to the metal pudding mold or the
feather duster. As a tule, when the
child is discovered with either of these
possessions, it is promptly taken away
from him, and then follows either keen
disappointment or tears and howls, ac-
cording to the nature of the child,

Now, why should not such an article
be bought specially for him as a toy if
the possession wonld give so much
pleasure? It would not cost more than
an ordinary toy and in many cases
would be more valued.—New York
Telegram.

CASTORIA

For Infants and Children.

The Kind You Have Always Bought
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— The consciousness of duty per-
formed gives us music at midnight.

TRACING CRIMINALS.

THE HANDKERCHIEF AS A FACTOR
IN THIS WORK.

Some Prominent Cnses In Which the
Little Syuare of Linen Was & Silent
but Effective Accuser of the Sus-
pected Culprit.

Among the varions exhibits in {a-
mous crizuinal cases'that have held the
civilized world spellbound with their
frightful disclosures it is inferesting to
note how often An accused criminal’s
life has hung, not by a thread, but by
threads, by that little square of linen,
of lawn, of silk—a hanfkerchief.

‘‘Apparel oft proclaims the man,"’
and there are abont a handkerchief cer-
tain indications that can trace it to its
owner, or, rather, vice verga, by the
perfumery or sachet upon it in some

-ipnstances, by its size whether it be a

nan's or a woman's, by initials in one
corner, by its quality and by the laun-
dry marke upon if, as in the case of the
notoriouns desperado and stage robber so
well remembered by Californians—
“Black Bart."’

One of the cleverest pieces of detect-
ive work ever accomplished in this
state was done in this case by J. B.
Hume, special officer for Wells Fargo.

‘When news reached his office on Nov.
3, 1883, that a stage'had been held up
and robbed near Tuttleville and that a
handkerchief and some other articles
bhad been found behind some cliffs near
the place of attack, Mr. Hume imme-
diatly-telegraphed to have the things
sent down to him. |

He carefully inspected fhe bandker-
chief, a plain hemstitched man’s hand-
kerchief, and noticed a laundry mark
in one corner, F x 0 5. Upon this evi-
dence, a handkerchief with that fatal
lanndry mark, was Black Bart arrested.

Mr. Home setto work to find out
where the handkerchief had been laun-
dered, and after several days of careful
inquiry and diligent search it ivas
traced to a laundry down on Bush street
kept by a man named Ware. This laun-

dry office was also a sort of lomnging,

room, with a tobacco stand on one side,
and here Black Bart, known there as
Charlie Bolton, a mining man and cap-
italist, spent a great deal of his time.

When the handkerchief was brought
to Ware and he was asked to whom it
belonged, he said: ‘“Why, that is Char-
lie Bolton’'s handkerchief. He brought
his lanndry here just before he returned
to the mines a short time ago.”’

Detective Hume sent instructions for
the arrest cf Black Bart. Black Bart,
after years of depredations, during
whicls timne he had rcbbed 28 stages
and had kept the stage drivers in con-
tinual fear of their lives, this clever
felon, wasat last trapped by a handker-
chief. The shrewd criminal. who had
held the sheriff as well as the Wells
Fargo detectives at bay fer so long, did
not see that there was enongh differ-
ence betiveen one handkerchief and an-

other to disclose a man’s identity and
convict him of crime.

Two handkerchiefs ﬂgured in the
Durrant case. One, identified as belong-
ing to Minnie Williams, was found cov-
ered with blood behind the Emanuel

chureh, where the murders were perpe-

trated.

The Botkin puisoning case' will ga
down as one of the strongest cases in
the criminal records of California ol
the conviction of a murderer based on
circnmstantial evidence. What the key-
stone is to the arch 3o is the 25 cent
handkerchief sent in that fatal box of
poisoned candy to the chain of evidence
in this famous case, a case where all
the eloguence of California’s most bril:
liant lawyers could not swing the jury
to the side of acquittal.

The important part a handkerchiet
played in this case was apparent when
one saw how hard the attorneys for the
defense worked for days on that one bit
of evidence, trying in every way possi-
ble and impessible to break the testi-
nieny of the woman who sold the hand-
kerchief to Mrs. Botkin. If that’little
cheap embroidered handkerchief had
not been slinped into that box of choco:
lates Mrs. Botkin might be walking
the streets of San Francisco today a
free woman.

A handkerchief convicted her—a lit-
tle white square of linen sent her fo a
cell with a blackened ‘character, where
she will exist sans friends, sans hope,
sang name, sans everything!

Mrs. Whitten, a famous woman crim-
inal in New York, was finally captured
and imprisoned by the aid of a certain
perfumed handkerchief. She resided iu
a large and fasbionable boarding house,
and at frequent intervals valuable
pieces of jewelry had been stolen from
the various guests. The woman, wha
was afterward convicted of the crime,
was never suspected, as she, too, ¢laim-
ed to be having her valuables stolen
from her room.

Detectives were put to work on the
case, and finally they traced the culprit
by means of a handkerchief, dropped in
a hasty retreat from one ¢f therooms.
The detective to whom the handkerchiet
was given noticed upon it a pecaliar
perfume, a subtle odor used at the
boarding house only by Mrs. Whitten,
and to her the handkerchief was traced
and then the crime.

Persons who have committed sunicide
by jumping off ferryboats bave, in
many cases, destroyed every other
means of identification escept theif
handkerchiefs. These, thonghtlessly 1o
tuined and bearing certain initials of
marks, have led to the disclosure of ths
suicide's name.—San Francisco Call

A Fit Guaranteed,
Customer (at shirt counter)—Here’s
a shirt I bonght of you the other day.
It's too small forme. I tore it trying ta
put it on.

Salesman—That's too bad, but you've
spoiled it, so we can’t take it baci. I'll
tell you what vou ean do, thongh. Go
over to the drog department, und you
can get a small bottle of antifat for 10
cents. —Chicago Tribune.
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— The oldest university inthe world
is at Peking. It is called th - “*School
for the Sons of the Empire.”” Its an-
tiquity is very ureat, and a granite
rt',..htar cons JStII'l“Oi stone columns,

290 in number, contains the names of

l:n 000 graduates.

woman who

Happy is the man or
meal without

can eat @ mood hearty
suffering afterwards. If von cannot
do it. take Kodol Dyspepsia Cure. It
digests what vou eat, and cures all
forms of Dyspepsia and Indigestion.
Firans Pharmaey.

SPLITTING BANK NOTES.
The Proeess Is Simple Enough When
You Know How.

Some years ago the commercial world
was faken aghast by the announcement
that a certain scientific man could ac-
tually.split a bank note so exactly into
halves that it was impossible to distin-
gnish the separate pieces of paper from
genuine notes.

The anthorities of the Bank of Eng-
land took alarm, for it appeared that
this invention would speedily open the
way to a new kind of frand. The imi-
tation of the engraved plate, however
well performed, was always discover-
able by experienced eyes, and he must
be a good forger indeed who could pre-
pare the paper on which the plate was
printed so as tc imitate the peculiar
water marks on the Bank of England
notes with anything like success. But
here was a discovery which sef at
nanght the precantions of paper makers,
engravers and printers.

It was really a serious matfer. A
long correspondence ensued between the
proprietor of the secret and the officials
of the bank, the former asking a large
sum of money. for his knowledge and
the latter requiring actual proof of his
ability to perform the alleged feat.

Paragraphs began . to appear in the
pewspapers, and public attention was
drawn to what seemed a very extraor-
dinary fact—that the thin tissue paper
of which a bank note is composed could
really be divided into twc leaves. It be-
came necessary to test the trith of this
remarkable discovery, and so it was ar-
ranged that trial shovld be made with
an actual note of the Bank of England.

Prelimminaries were settled, and a
note, properly marked, so that it might
be aftersvard identified. was submitted
to the inventor. In the course of two or
three days back came the note to ths
owners actually split in two. It was
eagerly examined, but in a little time
the bank officials ceased to feel any
alarm, and confidence in the commer-
cial world was quite restored.

It was true the bank nots was com-
pletely split, but it was also true that
on on]y one half of it was the printed
impression snfficiently plain to allow of
its being circnlated. Any attempt to
pass the other or back “half of the note
wounld, it was dec]ared be immediately
detected.

Still, the discovery was curious and
might lead to disagreeable consequeuces
shonld 2ny person attempt to increase
his wealth by means of splif bank notes.
Another ki»d of ink was therefore or-
dered for the future to be used iu the
printing of the bank securities, so that
in case any one chose to try the experi-
ment the one half would be left blank.

The secret, however, did not long re-
main hidden from the world. Indeed,
ita very simplicity seews to have pre-
vented its being discovered by the clever
men who felt so much anxiety about if.

Thke method of splitting paper is just
this: Two pieces of calico are firmly
glued to the sides of the paper, leaving
the ends of the calico loose, and the
whole is perfectly dried. By a gentle
and equable pull on each side the paper
is gplit completely. in halves, one of
which adheres to the calico on cne side’
and the other to the opposite.

The fact that the adhesion between
the paper and the cloth is greater than
that between the surfaces of the paper
to each other is the cause of this phe-
nomenon.

Having now divided the paper, the
two haives may be removed by damp-
ing and so loosening the glue between
the calico and the paper. What was
once a great and puzzlmg secret is mo
longer in the possession of one person.
Those happy individuals with bank
notes to spare may while away a win-
ter evening in trying this experiment.
—Chicago Chronicle.

Loyal and Subtle.

In its essence the following story,
found in the Rev. Dr. Newman Hall's
autobiography, recalls an instance of
flattery in a maid of bonor in France,
who, being asked by the queen what
o’clock it was, answered, ‘*“What your
majesty pleases.”

The royal librarian, Woodward, at
Windsor castle was showing the prin-
cess royal the large collection of min-
igtures. As Crowmell turned up she
cried onf:

“Qh, Mr. Woodward, you cannot
like that man!”’ :

He replied, “Your royal highness
must know that my admiration and
loyalty to your royal highness’ mother;
are such that X cannot but reverence the
memory of the man to whose struggle
for liberty we owe the unspeakable
blessedness of possessing suck a monarch
on a constitutional throne.”

A HUSBAND|

SAYNS:

¢t Before my
wife began using
Mother’s Friend
she could hardly
get around. I do
not think she
could
get
along
without 5
it now. She has
used it for two B
months and it is §
a great help to
her. She does
her housework
without trouble. "

Mothers Frnemﬂ

is an external liniment for expectant
mothers to use. It gives them
strength to attend to their household
duties almost to the hour of confine-
ment. It is the one and only prepara-
tion that overcomes morning sickness
and nervousness.. It is the only
remedy that relaxes and relieves the
strain. It is the only remedy that
makes labor short and delivery easy.

It is the only remedy that puts the
breasts in coudltlon su that swelling
or rising is impossible. Don't take
medicines internally. They endanger
the lives of both mother and child.

Mother's Friend is sold by druggists for §1.
Send for our free illustrated book.

[he Bradfield Regulator Co., Atlanta, Ga.

OTTON is and will con-
tinue to be # money
crop of the South. The

planter who gets the most cot-
ton from a given area at the
least cost, is the one who makes
the most money. Good ctlti-
vation, suitable rotation, and
liberal use of fertilizers con-
taining at least 3% actual

Potash

will insure the largest yield.
We will send Free, upon application,
pamphlets that will interest every cotton .
planter in the South.
GERMAN KALI WORKS,
@2 Nassau St.. New Yorlc.

Making a Dictionary.

Nearly every one has had the bright
idea that it must be a tremendous’
amount of work to get up a dictionary,
but few have any notion of the real
gize of the task. When Johnson got
his famous dictionary started he cal-
culated that with six assistants he
could complete the task in three years.
It took him nine years instead. He
received the small recompense of
$7,500, and nad to pay his assistants
out of that. _

Webster worked 24 years before his
dictionary made its bow to the world.
Webster was very punctilious in his-
definitions, and so painstaking that it
was a wonder he completed the work
when he did.

The words which give the compiler-
of adictionary the most trouble are-
the little one-syllable Saxon words.
Their history extends back into the-
Saxon period, and their meaning has
become twisted in many directions.
Words with pedlgrees are the hardest
to trace.

When'a new dictionary is projected
one man is selected as editor-in-chief,
and he appointshis sub-editors. Then
appeals are sent out to literary people
in general for voluntary contributions
in the nature of rare and curious words.
There are over 1,000 people who have
offered their servioes in the case of 2~
dictionary now making. They are to
read standard works, ancient and |
modern, in the search for curious
words, their origin and meaning.
These words written on slips of paper,
are filed in thousands of pigeonholes.
Over six tons of slips have been put
away. This means 6,000,000 words.
But only 1,000,000 will he printed.
The amount of work necessary to
properly sort these is evident. —Chz- ;
cago News.

NOTICE.

NOW is the time to have
your Buggy Revarnished,
Repainted, and new Axle
Pointsfittedon. Wehave
the best Wagon Skeins on
the market. All kinds of

Fifth Wheels and Dashes.
Headquarters for Carriage,

Buggyand Wagon Repairs,
PAUL E. STEPHENS.

. 50 YEARS'
i€z EXPERIENCE

TrapeE MARKS
DESIGNS
COPYRIGHTS &¢.

Anyone sending a sketch and deseription may
quickly ascertain our opinion free whether an
mvention is probably 'pnr.ant.nble. Communiea-
tions strictlyuanﬂ dential. dbook on Patents
sent free. Oldest lgﬁency for secnrln atenta,

Patents taken through unn 0. receive
special notice, without charge,

Scientific Fsmerican,

A handsomely lllustrated weekly. Targest cis-
culation of any uclentme ournsl. Terms, $3 a
year ; four months, $1. d by all newsdealers.

MUNN & Co.26eraawar. Haw Tork

Branch Office, 625 | 8t., Washinuton, D, C.

CHARLESTON AND WESTERN
CAROLINA RAILWAY

AUGUSTA AND ASHEVILLE SBORT LINE
In effect January S, 1899,

Lv Augusta 940 am| 140 p=:
AT Greenwood...cessreissessassensesnss | 11.50 81, e
Ar Anderson 5 10 'pn_
Ar Laurens. 120 pm| 6500
Ar Greenville,...viimeee .| 300pm 10 15 aoy
Ar Glenn Eprings. o] 405pm |
Ar Spartanburg.... 310 pm|
ArSaloda......n. 533 pm|

Ar Hendersonvill .| 608 pi

Ar Asheville..... .| 700pm

Lv Asheville..... .| 8§28 am

Lv Spartanburg. | 1145 am| 4 10 pm
Lv Glenn Springs. .| 10 00 e B
Lv Greenville... .|1201 am' 4 (0 pm
Lv Laurens... 137 pm] 7 30 pm
Ly Anderson. sassewsesses| 1 00 21
Lv Greenwood 2 87 P |sesssisearanss
Ar Augusts... .| 510 pm11 10 am
Lv Calhoun Falls.. 4

Ar Ralelghi..en 216am

Ar Norfolk....... 730am

Ar Petersburg.. 600 am

Ar Richmond.... 815am

Ly AUgusts...iconnes -

Ar Allendale .

AT FRITIAX . cociniisissrsssssnssas snnse

Ar Yemasseo 945am

AT Beaulort.smmssssssssmisensasess | 10 50 2m

At Port ROYRLcicvssesm serssssnsanse| 1105 2m

Ar Savaonah

ArCharleston.....coveieicansieasssns

Lv Charleston

Lv Savanonah

Ly Port ROFaL...coccimnsscinnaninnns | 140 DM

Lw Beanfort...ccnsmssmrarss seaans 1 55 pm

Lv Yemansse0. ... cucensrarmassinss 305pm

Lv Fairfax..

¥ ALLendalv.emseees soveererss sor | .............

Ar Angusta.........

Clos2 connection at Calhoun Falls for Athena
Atlantaand all polatson S, A. L.

Close conpectlon at Augusta for Charlesten
Sayannah and all points,

Close connections at Greenwood for all pointana
S.A. L.,and C. & G. Railway, anat Spartandurg
with Southern Railway.

Forany information relative to tickets, ralss,
schedule, etc., address

w.J. GRAIG Gen. Pass, Agent, Augusti,Ga:

E. M. North, Sol. Agent.

T3, Emerson, Trafiic Manager,



