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A Lesson From the Parabls of |i

the Prod:gal Son.
REV. DR. TALMAGE'S

Denunciation of Seif Righteous-
ness and the Lack of Sym-
pathy for the Fallen and
Urfortunate.

In this discourse Dr. Talwage pleads
for & hearty reception to all those who

have done wrong and want to get back, |

while the unsympathetic and sel
righteouspess sre excoriated:
Luke xv, 28, *‘And he was apgry and
would not go in.”

Many times have
presched & sermos abe
brother of the paralle. ! :
letter from Canada sayiog, '
elder son of ibe parable s¢ uosy:
thetic snd so cold thst he is not wort
of recognition?’ The fact is that we

inisters pursue the youpger soz. You
can hear the dappirg of bis rags 1n
many 8 sermonic brec 22 arc the eranch-
ing of the pods for which La was sn un-
suocessful contestant. I confess thst
it has been difcult for me to train the
csmera obscura upon the elder son of
the parable. I could not g=t a nega-
tive for s photograph. There was not
enough light in the gallerr, or_the
chemicals were too poor, er the sitter
moved in the pieture. But now I thick
I have him, net a side face or a three-
quarters or the mere bust, but a full
length portrait as he appears to me.
The father in the parable of the prodi-
gal had nothing to brag of in his two
sons. The ome was a rake and the
other a churl. I find nothiog admira-
ble in the dissoluteness of the one, and
1 find nothing sttractive in the acid so-
briety of the other. The onme goes
down over the Jarboard side, and the
other goes down over the starboard side,
bat they both go down.

From all the windows of the old
homestead bursts the ministry. The
floor quakes with the feet of the rustics,
whose dance is always vigorous and re-
sounding. The neighbors Lave heard
of the return of the younger sen from
his wanderings, and they have gathered
together. The house is full of congrat-
plators. Isuppose the tables are load
with luxuries, not only the one kind of
weat mentioned, but its concomitants.
“(lap!” go the cymbals, “Thum!” the
harps, “Click!” go the chalices, up
and down go the feet inside, while out-
side is a most sorry spectacle.

The senior son stands at the cormer
of the house, a frigid phlegmatic. He
has just come in from the fields in

very substantial spparel. Seeing some
wild exhilarations around the old man-

sion, he ssks of & servant passing by
with s goatskin of wine on his shoulder
what all the fuss is about. Oune would
have thought that, on hearing that his
younger brother had got back, he Wpuld
have gone into the house and rejoiced,
and, if he were not consciendiously op-
d to dancing, that he would have
joined the oriental schottish. No,
there he stapds. His brow lowers; his
face darkens; his lip ocurls with econ-
tempt. He stamps the ground with Io-
dignation; he sees nothing at all to at-
tract. The odors of the feast, coming
out on the sir, do not sharpea his ap-
petite. The live'y music does not_put
any spring into his step. He is in =
terrible pout. He criticises the ex-
pense, the injustice snd the morals of
of the entertainment. Tre father
rushes out bareheaded and coaxzes him
to come in. He will not go in.
scolds the father. e goes into s pis-
quinade sgainst the younger brether
sné be makes the most uneom!ly scene.
He zays: “Father, you put 2 preminm
on vagabondism. 1 staid at home and
worked on the farm. You never made
& party for me; you didn’t so much as
kill a kid. That wouldn’t have cost
half a5 much as s calf; but this scape-
grace went off in fine clothes, and he
comes back not fit to be seen, and what
a time yoa make over him! He bresks
your beart, and you pay him for it
That ealf, to which we have beer giv-
ing extra feed during all these wecks,
wouldn't be so fat and sleck if I had
known to what use you were going to
put it. That vagahind de-erves ta be
cowhided instead of bapquuied. Vea'
is too good for him.” That (venmirs
while the younger son sat teliizg b
father about his adventures and askiuy
sbout what had oceurred on the place
since his departure, the senior brother
oes to bed disgusted and slams the
5001' after him. That senior brother
still lives. You can see him aoy Sun-
day, amy day of the week, Ata meet-
ing of ministers in Germany some one
asked the question. “‘Who 1s that
elder son?” and Krummacher answered
“I know him; I saw him yesterday.”
And when they insisted upon knowing
whom bke mesnt he said, ‘“‘Myself;
when I saw the aceount of the conver-
sion of a most obnoxious man I was ir-
ritated.”

First, this senior brother of the text
stands for the self congratulatory, self
satisfied, self worshipful man. With the
game breath in which he vituberates
against bis younger brother be utters a
panegyric for himself. The self right-
our man of my text, like every cther
golf rightcous man, was full of faults.
He was an ingrate, for he did not ap-
preciate the home blessings which he
had all those years. He was disobe-
dient- for wher father to’l him to come
in he staid out. He was a liar, for he
said that the recreant son iad devoured
his father's living, when tke father, so
far from being reduced to peaury, had
s homestead left, had instruments of
mausie, bad jewels, had a mansion, and
instead of being a pauper was a prinze.
This senior brother, with so many
faults of his own, was merciless in his
criticism of the younger brother. The
only perfect peovle that I have ever
known were utte.ly obnoxious. I w:s
never so badly cheated in my life as by
s perfect man. He got 50 far up in Lis
devotions that he was clear up aboveall
the rules ef common honesty. These
men that go sbout prowling among pray-
er meetings and in places of business,
telling how good they are—look out for
them; keep your hand on Four pocket-
book! I have noticed that jpstin pro-
portion asa man gets good he gets hum-
ble. The deep Mississippi does not
make as much noise as the brawling
mountain rivulet. There has been many
a store that had more goods in the show
window than izside on the shelves.

Again, the senior brother of my text
stands for all those who are faithless
about the reformation of the dissipated
aod the dissolute. In the very tones
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soptented to  atay  om!
i Paway: 1 would go
too and rejoice with the others if 1
\ought this thiog were genuine; butit
2 cham. That boy 18 & coofirmed
| ipebriate and debaunchee.”  Alas, my
| fricnds, for the incredulity in the
| church of Christ in rezard to the recla-
| mation of the recresnt! Yousaysman
| bas beena strong drinker. Isay, ‘Yes |
| but he has reformed.” *‘Oh,” you say,
with a lugubrious faze, *‘I hope you are
pot mistaken; [ hops vou sre not mis-
taken.” Yousay: “‘Don’t rejoleetoo
much over his conversion, for soon he
will be unconverted, Lfear. Don t mzke
too big a party for that returned prod-
1eal or strike thetimbrel too lound; _and,
if you kill a calf, kill the one that ison
the commons and not the one that has
beon Jusuriating in the padgock. That
! is the reason why more prgd1gals do not
| come home to their father's house. It
i« the raok infdelity in the church of
| God on this sutject. There is not 8
hogse on the streets of heaven that has
| pot in it a prodigal that returned and
| staid home. There could be wmarolled
| before you a seroll of s hundred thou-
{ sand pames—the names of prodigals
who came back forever reformed.  Who
was John Buoyan? A returped prod
ligal. Who was Richard Baxter? A
retururned prodizal. Who was George
Whitefielé, the thundrer? A returaed
prodigal. Aad I could go out in sl
the aisles of this church to day and
fnd on either side those who, onee far
astray for many years, have been faith-
ful, and their cternal salvation is as
sure as though they had been ten years
in heaven. And yetsome of you have
not enough faith in their return.

You do not know how to shake hands
with a prodigal. Youdo not know how
to pray for him. You do not know how
to great him. He wants to sail into the
warm gulf stream of Christian sym-
pathy. You are the iceberg against
{ which he strikes and shivers. You ssy
he has beea s prodigal. [ koow it, but
you are the sour, unresponsive, cen-
sorious, saturnine, cranky elder brother,
and if you are going to heaven ore
would think some people would be
tempnted to go tu perdition to get away
frem you. The hunters say thas if a
deer be shot the other deer shove him
out of their company, and the general
rule is—away with a man that has been
wounded with sin. Now, I say, the
more bones a man has broken the more
need he has of a hospitsl, and the more
a man has been bruised and emt with
sin the more need he has to be carried
into human and divine sympathy. But
for such men there is not much room in
this world—the men who want to come
back after wandering. Plenty of room
for elegant sinners, for sinnersin velvet
and satin and lace, for simpers high
salaried, for kid gloves and patent
leathered sinners for sinners fixed up by
hairdresser, pomatumedsand lavendered
and colonged and frizzled and crimped
and ‘‘banged” sinners—plenty of room!
Such we meet elagantly at the door of
our churches, and we invite them into
the best seats with Chesterfieldian gal-
lantries; we usher them into the house
of God and put soft ottomans under
their feet and put & gilt edged prayer
book in their hands sod pass the
contribution box before them with an
air of apolozy, while they, the gen-
erous seuls, take out the exquisite
portemonnaie and open it, and with
diamended finger pushk down beyond
the $10 goldpieces and delicately
pick out as an expression of gratitude
their offering to the Lord—of 1 cent!
For such sinners plenty of room, plen-
ty of room. But for the man who bas
been drinking uotil his coat is thread-
bare. and his face is erysipelased, and
his wife's wedding dress i3 in the pawn-
hroker's shop, and his children, instead
of being in school, are out begzing
broken bread at the basement doors of
the city—the man, body, mind and soul
on fire with the flames that have leaped
{rom the scathipg scorching, blasting,
blistering, consuming cup which the
draukard takes, tremblingacd agonized
and afrighted, and presses to his
parched lip, snd his cracked tongue
and his sbrieking yet immortal spirit—
Do roonl.

Ok, if this younger son of the parable
had not gone so far of, if he had not
dropped so luw in wassail, the protest
would not have been so severe! But,
going clear over the precipice, s the
younger son did, the elder son is angry
and will not go in.

Be not so hard in your ecriticiam of
the fallen lest thou thyself also be
tempted. Do you know who that man
was who Sabbath before last staggered
up and down the aislein a chureh, dis-
r turbing the service until the service had
{ to stop uatil he was taken from the
room? He was a minister of the gos-
pel of Jesus Christ in a sister denomi-
nation! That msn had preached the
gospel, that man had broken the bread
of the holy communion for the people.
From what a height to what & depth!
Oh, I was glad there was no smiling in
the room when that man wastaken out,
his poor wife following him, with his
hat in her hand and his coaton her
arm! It was as solima to me as two
funerals—the funeral of the body and
the funeral of the soul. Beware, lest
thon also be tempted!

An invalid went to South America
for his health and oze day sat sunning
bimself on the beach when he saw
something erawling up the beach wrig-
gling toward him, and he was afirighted.
He thought it wasa wild beast or a rep-
tile, and he took his pistol from his
pocket. Then he saw it wasnot a wild
beast. Tt was amap, an immortal man,
s man made in God’s cwn image, and
the poor wretch crewled up t~ e feet
of the iovalid and acked i1.c strong
drink, and the iovalid took his wine
flask from his pocket and gave the poor
wretch something to drink, and then un-
der the stimulus he rose up and gave
his bistors. He had been a merchant
in Glasgow, Scotland. He had gone
down under the power of strong drink
until he was so reduced in pover:y that
he was living in a boat just off the
beach, “Why,” said the invalid, “I
knew = merchant in Glasgow once, a
merchant of such and such a name.”
Zind the poor wretch straightened him-
self and said, [ am that man!" “‘Let
him that thinketh he standeth take heed
lest he fall.”

Again, I remark that the senior
brother of myt tex stands for the spirit
of envy and jealousy. The senior
brother thought that all the honor they
| did to the returned brother was a wrong
Ito hira. He gaid, ‘I have staid at
hos:#, zzd 1 ought to have had the ring,
std I ought to have had the banquet,
and I ought ty have had the garlands.”
Alas for this epirit of envy and jeal-
ousy coming down through the ages!
Cain and Abel. Esauand Jacob, Saul
and David, Hsman :and Mordesai,
Otkello and lago, Orlando and Angel-
ica and Torquatus, Casar and Pompey,
Columbus aad the Spanish courtiers,
{Cambyses and the brother he slew be-
cause he was a better marksman. Diony-
sius and Philoxenins, whem he slew
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of his voice you can hear the fact that |

be has no faith that the reformation of |
the youngerson is genuine. His entire |
Inanner seems to say: ‘‘That boy has |
come back for more money. He got a |
8 third of the property; now he has|
come back for another third.

He will |

because he was a better singer. Jeal-
ous aweng painters. Closterman and
Geofiry Kneller, Hudson and Regnolds.
Francia. anxious to see a picture of
Raphael, Raphael sends bim a picture.
Francia, secing it, falls in a fit of jesl-
ousy, from which he dies.  Jesalousy

afnong authors:

How weldam =
porarics speak If each pther: Scno-
phce 2ad Plato living st the same
time, but from their writings you never
would suppose they heard of cach other.
Religious jealousies. The Mohamme-
dans praying for raia durog %dr_ou‘ght,;
no rain coming. Thentbe Christians
begin to pray for rain, and the rain
comes. Then the Mohammedans met
together to account for this, and they
resolved that God was so well pleased
with their prayers he kept the drought
on so as to keep them praying, but that
the Christians began to pray, and the
Lord was 50 disgusted with their pray-
ers that he sent rain right away so he
would not hear any more of their sup-
plications. Oh, this accursed spirit of
envy and jealeusy! Let us stamp it
out from all our hearts.

Oh, what a God we have! Bring
your doxologies. Come, earth and
heaven, and jsin in the worship. Cry

aloud. Lift the palm brauvehes! Do
you not fecl the Father's arm around
vour neck? Do vou not feel the warm
breath of your Father against your
cheek? Surrender, youngerson! Sur-
render, elder son! Surrendcr, sll! Go
in today and sit down at the banquet
Take asliceof the fatied calf, and af-
terward, when vou are seatcd, with one
hard in the hand of the returned
brother and the other hard in the hand
of the rcjoicizg father, let your heart
rejoice. It is meet that we should make
werry and be glad, forthis, thy brother
was dead and is alive again; he was lost
and is found.

IS THIS WAR?

Or Is It Prodigious Lying or Waz-
ton Massacre?

The accounts which cowe from Ma-
nila of battles of Filipinos engaged in
by our tronps have attracted the atten-
tion of other newspapers besides The
State. The Springfield Republican
says:

The day’s news from Manila tells of
fighting in Luzon in which two Ameri-
cans were killedand the Filipinos “lost
heavily”; of fighting iz the island of
Samar, in which two Americans were
wounded snd 133 natives left dead on
the field; and of fighting in the island
of Leyte, in which 125 natives were
killed, with no American casualties.

Reports of the character of the two
weeks. Thus some days ago it was
Forty-6fth regiment sarrounded
number of natives, a majority of whom
were armed only with bolos, and killed
8) of them. There were no casualties
among the Americans. No mention
was made of any wounded or captured
patives. The inference left by the dis-
patches was that the whole body of the
enemy had been wiped out. This was
certainly the case in the reported en-
counter, at about the same time, of
Lieut. Batech and 20 mep of the Thirty-
seventh regiment with 50 bolo men.
The latter were cornered in = river and
“every ome of them” was shot, ‘‘the
bodies floating away.” One American
was killed.

It was further reported the other day
that Gen Bell's men, in the course of
clearing the province of South Cama-
rines, met with many small squads of
bolomen and “‘killed a total of 125.”
No American casualties; no wounded
or captured patives, apparently. At
the same time ansther fight was re-
ported in Albay province, where Capt.
(Yordon and three companies of the
Forty-seventh regiment routed a large
force of insurgents and killed 53 of
them; no casualties on the American
side, and no mention of wouunded and
captured patives.

(Gren O:is reported s menth aeo that
from Jaouary 1 to April 1, 1,476 Fili-
pinos bad bees killed and lefr on the
Geld. On Friday last he cabled that
durieg the monib of April 1 721 Fili-
pinos kad been “killed, wounded and
capiured.” The reporis of the fghting
in detail above given show that the
‘“‘wounded snd ocaptured” must have
been added by way of softening the
statistical exhibit of cur progress for
the month, aud really had no place in
connection with the fivure given. OQar
losses in April were 13 killed and 27
wonnded; one American to 132 natives.

Is this war? Bat if it is not war,
what is it? We might compromise on
Bishop Potter's description. Jt is a
little discussion of an ‘‘academic” char-
acter.

Is this war? asks our Massachusetts
contemporary. To our mind it is not
—it is either prodigious lying or wanton
massacre.—Uolumbia State.

WORK OF AN INCENDIARY.

A Double Tenement in New York Set
on Fire.

An apparently deliberate attempt
was made Thursday morning to burn a
big double tenemeat at the northeast
coroer of Madisen and Jackson streets
in New York. Nearly 100 persops
were placed in peril of their lives aud
twenty families were rendered homeless
by the blaze.

Mrs. Margaret Lane, who lives with
her husband, the janitor of the build-
ing her two brothers and two sisters on
the second floor of 291 Madison street,
was awakened at 2 o'clock by a noise
in the hallway. She heard the shuf-
fling of feet and the rusting of newspa-
pers. Her husband went down stairs
to investigate, and found a quantity of
newspapers in the hall. [hinkinz that
some late homecomer had thrown them
there carelessly, he went back to bed.

Shortly before 5 o'clock Mamie Law-
ler, the twenty-year old sister in-law
of Mrs. Lane, was awakened by a smell
of smoke, and the noise of crackling
flames in the hall outside of her door.
She awakened those in the Lane apart-
ments and then made her way upstairs,
sbouting a warning to the otlker tenants
in ths building, and escaped in safety
to the house a¢joining, No. 10 Jackson
street.

The waiascoating in the hall and
along the staircase was ablaze by this
time, and through dense smoke could
be distinguishei the pungent odor of
kerosene oil. The occupants had no
time to escape by tke stairways. Ba-
bies were thrown from the second story
window to those on the streets and
childrez whose ages ran from seven to
twelve were tossed 1into blankets
stretched out to cateh them.  All es-
caped with nothing more serious than
bruises, parents of the little ones shid-
ing down ladders. The pulice are in-
vestigating.

Cuban Editor Killed.

Senor Alberti, editor of the Don
Claridades, published at Gibora, Cuba,
was shot and killed instantly by a= uan-
known assassin at the cheatre recently.
Alberti was an active politician and his
paper recently has been criticising the
action of the American officials, parti-
cularly the eleetion orders. Hidalgo,
whe killed Capt. Smith, eollector of
this port, in January, was editor of the
Don Claridsdes. Alberti has received
threatening letters which he ridiculed

in his paper.

! viding fence.
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TAE BAMARRARilLING.

Hey. Mr. Johnson Gives His Versior of
the Unfortunats Affalr.

Rev. W. E. Johnson, who shot and
killed Court Stenographer Bellinger at
Bamberg last week, was bailed by Jus-
tice Pope at Columbia on Friday in the
sum of three thousand dollars. Atthe
hearing numerous affidavits of a most
interesting character were presented on
both sides, throwing much light on this
wost unusual criminal case.
THE MINISTER'S VERSION.

The following version of the killing
was given by Mr. Jehnson in his affi-
davit:

That he i3 36 years old and has been
ordaioed minister of the Baptist church
for 11 years past, and for the past three
years has been in charge of the Bam-
berg Baptist church at Bamberg in said
State. That the pastoral residence or
parsonage in which defendant resides
with his family, which consists of his
wife and foar children, is situated upon
the same part of the town with that of
Mr. Bellinger, immediately adjoining
each other and separated only by a di-
That deponent moved
to his said residence in Ostober or No-
vember, 1893, and up to the month of
June, 1899, 1he relations between the
two families were pesceable; that in the
month of June, 1899, depopent was
called on professionally to perform the
marriage ceremony between Mr. Joseph
E. Brown and Miss Jennie Bellinger,
the daughter of the sail Jonn R. Bel-
lirger, ke-q., both of whom appeared to
be, and deponent is informed, were of
lawful age, i. e : above the age of 21
years. 'That after this marriage, which
it seems did not meet the approval of
Mr. Johro R. Bellinger and his fimily,
they became extremely hostile to de-
poment, often abusing him to his face
and in the hearing of his wife and chil-
dren in the most extreme manuer, and
showing this hostility towards him by
many of those irritating uaneighborly
ways which are so easy to do and s0
hard to bear; deponent bore it all with
that fortitude and resigoation which
kis calling .equired. That the manner
in which he was treated by this family
became & matter of public notoriety,
and he was assured by many that he
ought to take steps to have it stopped,
as it was lessening his influence for the

last have been frequent in recent | -

recorded that three detachments of the |
al

good of the commupnity. That sbout
x weeks ago a young man of the town
| .1 Bamberg, in sympathy with the Bel-
ingers, without the slightest cause,
rudely accosted deponent in one of the
rublio streets, called him a liar, and
struck him in the face, forcing him to
defend himself. That about two weeks
ago a colored psinter by the name of
Walker, who was painting Mr. Bellin-
ger's house and fence, came to depon-
eut’s house and asked leave to come in
deponent’s yard to paint the division
fence between the two lots. Deponent
consented provided he would paint the
bottom board of the fence as well as
the balance. This he promised to do,
but he did not do so; geponent called
his attention to it from time to time,
each time receiving & promise that he
would paint the said board before he
left, but he never did do it. Abouta
week ago the said painter returned to
put on & second coat, and deponent in-
formed kim that he must do the work
in accordance with the agreement or it
could not be done at all. He promised
to doit, butdid nct, and deponent, see-
ing that he did not intend to do it, or-
dered him to leave the yard. On
Thursday the man, Walker, was in the
vard painting, and the deceased, Wil-
liam T. Belinger, was sitting on
the fenmoe at the intersection of
the division fence and the front fence
onthestreet. Deponent ordercd Walk-
er to getout of his yard; he hesitated,
lookiog first at the deceased and thea
at devonent; Bellinger ordercd the man
to paint on sad deponent ineisted on
his goicg out and he started to go acd
Bellinger ordered him to paint om, and
the painter would act as if he intended
to obey, when deponent peremptorily
ordered him out aod he went.

Mr. W. T. Bellinger thensaid that
the fence would be painted, and cursed
deponent for a d— long lipped — of
a — and much more of the same abuse,
repeating that he would see that the
fence was painted; deponent foally
gaid he could not come into the road
and talk to thedeponent that way, when
deceased jumped off the fence to his
father's gate, came out and stood by
the post with a drawn pistol in his
hand; deponent had not noticed before
that he had a pistol, and said “‘you are
armed, eh,” and turned snd walked
back into the house. Nothing more
rassed that day. The next day depon-
ent came out of his gate to go to the
postoffice, when he met Xr. Jee Brown
in his buggy, who asked him to take a
seat with him, and they drove down
town. Mr. Brown told deponent that
he had heard of the difficulty of the
day before and that he had heard of
the threats made by the deceased
against deponent, ard warned him to
protect himself. Mr. Brown got out of
the buggy at Jones' stable and told de-
vopcnt to drive around to the postoffice
aud to hiich the horss there in the rear
of the pustcthise. which deponent did.
Depenent got Lis mail and returned
bome. While at the pestoffice deponent
was warned to look out for Mr. Bel-
linger, that ke had made threats to kill
him. Oa deponent's return home he
saw Mr. Joe Browa coming towards his
home in his buggy, and deponent start-
ed out to meet him, and seeinz Mr. W,
T. Bellinger across the street, he picked
up agun which a friend had put iato
his possession the day before, telling
him to use it to protect himeelf with,
and that he would need it to protect his
life, and took it out with him, holding
it in his hands.

Mr. Bedinger came walking towards
his father's house, while deponent was
walking by the buggy with his hands
upon the shafts, the horse being rest-
less, moving forward s step at the
time, Mr. Brown pulling him back and
endeavoring to restrain him, which
drew deponeat and deceased nearer to-
gether, when suddenly BMr. Brown
pulled his horse suddenly back, and
backing some feet, left deponent and
Mr. Bellinger in plain view of each
other; immediately when witbout =
word from each other Mr. Bellinger
raised his pistul and ficcd on deponpent
at a distance of 10 or 15 steps; in quick
sucecssion he fired a second time, and
as he was in the act of firing the third
time deponent fired the gun one time
and deceased fell; deceased fired again,
making four in all; deponent raised his
gun to fire again, but seeing that de-
ceased had desisted from firing he shot
no more. The deponeat regrets more
than he can tell, the necessity which he
was under to shoot the deceased, and
would only have done so in defense of
his life.

THE OTHER SIDE.

The State presented s number of
strong affidavits from good people.

Miss Lulie Bamberg, a student at-
tending the Carlisle Fitting sckool, and
a daughter of Gen. F M Bamberg, said

psst 16 o'clock she was o8 ihe
piszza of the girl's boardiag kall
ftting school, facing en the campus;

saw Mr. Joe Brown drive up the street

from toward Railroad avenue, turn the

corner, and stop his buggy in front of

Mr. Johnson's gate, Ina few minutes

Mr. Johoson came out of the house

towards the buggy with a gun in his

Land: the impression made on the’dc-

ponent was that he was going hunting.

The deponment then saw Willie Bel-
linger in the path leading diagonally

across the path to his father's house.
He had a paper in his band. Mr. Joho-
son did nct stop at the bugey, but
walked rapidly across the road that
ruos in frone of his house to the tele-
graph polein front of Mr. Bellioger's
Jot, and as Mr. Bellinger turned ioto
the short path leading to his house, the
deponert, fearing something would hap-
pen from the manger in which Mr
Jilisson was esrrying the gun in his
band toward Mr. Bellinger, went to the
ball door to go into the piazza when
she heard a loud report, as of a gua,
followed by several pistol shots, and,
looking back, saw Mr. Bellinger falling
with his pistol in bis hand, shooting

The loudest report was the first. “*Miss
Verbena Brabham was with me on the
piazza at the time. I could not tell
whether thefirst loud report was one
gunshot or twosimultaveously. I:was
a3 two barrels discharzed almost to-
gether. After Mr. Jchoson shot and
Mr. Bellinger fell, Mr. Joe Brown drove
up by Mr. Bellinger, looked at him_ and
drove off.”

Miss Verbena Brabham, danghter of
Dr. R. C. Brabham of Hawthorne, an-
nother studert, said that last Friday
moroing she was on the front piazza
of the hall (upstairs), with Miss Lulie
Bamberg, a little after 10—half after—
when she saw Mr. Browa driveup and
stop in front of Mr. Jchnson's fromt
door. ‘‘Mr. Johoson walked out in a
hurry with his gun, and frcm where I
was standing, on the end of the piazza,
I had a side view of him, and he weat
near the telegraph post. [t did not
seem to be exactly behind it from where
[ was. He was carryicg the gun in his
hands and raised it in a burry, stopped
a second and shot. Mr. Bellinger had
his paper in his hand, apd I saw him
pull his pistol as he was falling, and
shot twice, [ think, [am sure Mr. John-
son shot him down before he drew his
pistol. I did not leave the piazzs until
after the crowd got there. When Mr.
Johnson came out of his yard he did
not touch the bugey, but went by itin
a hurry.” The above statements are
sustained by Nathaniel M. Saller, a
teacher of the fitting school; James [.
Cleckley, F. E Dibble aed L. O.
Hiers, particularly as to the loud report
coming first.

James Grant said that he is between
14 and 15 years of age, a native of
Charleston, and moved to Bamberg
about the first of last November; that
last Thuraday afteroon he was asked
by a tall white man, unknown to him.
who was standiog by the srtesian well
to go to the hardwrre store and get him
a box of loaded buckshot shell, and
gave him 50 cents to buy them and 5
cents to get snme 33 calibre, ceatre fire,
pistcl cartridges. ‘I went into Mr.
Brooker's store and told the clerk what
I wanted. IHe gave me some buckshot
loose and some pistol cartridges, as re-
questcd. I went and gave them to the
man who ssked me to get them. He
gent me back the second time to get
some loaded shells for the gun. This
time I got some loaded shells and re-
turoed the loose buckshot. The sales-
man who waited on me was Mr. Hooten
Felder. The man told me to tell Mr.
Felder a man at Mr. Counts’ store
wanted them. Idon't koow who the
man ta'king to me was.”
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Blown Up in Street Car.

A car on the St. Louis and Saburban
Railway was blawn from the track and
twisted sideways by an explesion
Thurday. Several of the vassengers
were slightly injured by the fiying glass
and broken tiwbers which came up
from below. Four were taken back to
tne city for treatment. There is a’
strike on the road. The explosive was
pitro-glycerine, which had been spread
on the track for some distance. The
car was filled with persons returning
froma Dewey celebration. It was rain-
ing hard at the time aud liphining
flashed comtinucusly across the ear.
Jiany women were among the passen-
gers, and they screamed wildly. Every
person was hurled from the seats and
fell pellmell into the aisle. At first it
was thought that a bolt of lightning
bad struck, but when the motorman
and conductor, after an examination,
announced that the car had been blowa
up by strikers there was more confu-
sion, and the men prepared for an at”
tack. This was the sigpal for more
sereams, and many of the passengers
got off the car and braved the terrible
downpour. No attack was made, how-
ever, and the wrecked car was removed
to the sheds.

Will Support Bryan.

It has been said that I shall support
Bryan if he is the Democratic rominee
for president,” said W. Bourke Cockran,
who spoke at Montgomery, Ala., Thurs-
day npight at tke race conference
“*Thatdepends, I say frankly, upon the
Kaun:as City platform aed the spirit in
which it is submitted to the American
people. 1f that platform is only a
reiteration of the p'atform of 1896, I
shall not support it or the nominee. I
am unalterably opposed to the McKin-
ley policy toward our new possessions.
I oppose militarism. I oppose imperial-
ism. I oppose trusts. If the platform
takes a decided stand in opposing thcse
questions and the spirit is in  favor of
making thew predominant, I shall sup-
port it and do all I can in my State for
the ticket. O:herwisel will not. I con-
sider these questions the issues of the
campaign. The money plank, it it
must, can remain the same as in 1395,
because it is impossible to make it ef-
fective, and the other issues are graver
and far more important from the
standpoint of present conditions. As
to New York State, I can say pothing,
for I am there only asa private citizen."

Stands at the Head.

Ths Buliimore Sun says President
McKinley has ian four years demon-
strated his capasity for changing his
mind oftener or preseating that ap-
pearance more perfectly of haviag two
minds at the same time on the same
subject, which is popularity described
as “facing both ways,” than any light-
ning-change artist in the profession.

No BLACKLIST ON SOUTHERN,—As-
sistant, General Superiatendent J. B.
S. Thompson, of the Southern Railway,
gaid in Atlanta Thursday that the sys-
tem would not use a black list against
the telegraphers who struck recently.
““The road has never used a black list,”
said Mr. Thompsan, ‘‘and has no in-
tention of doing so either against the
telegraphers or any other employes.”
It has been published that we would
usethe black list and this is to deny
the report. We apprehend no serious

results from the threatemed boycott

that last Fridsy morning about half ' guggested by the sstrike leaders.”
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Weekly Bullatin issued by Sec-

tion Oirector Bauer,

HOW THE CROPS ARE DOING.

Review of the Situation and

Summary of the Outlock

for the Year. Warm

Weather.

The following is the weekly bulletin
of the condition of the weather and
crops of the State issued Wednesday by
Director Bauer of the South Carolina
scction of the Upitcd States weather
burcau's climate atd crop serviee:

The week ending Monday, May Tih,
was slightly cooler than the previous
one, with low night tewperatures after
the 3d, 2ausiog light frosts in portions
of Greenville and Spartanburg coun-
ties, but without doing any perceptible
damage except to young cottonm, and
slightly cheeking the growth of tender
vegetation.

Thers were numerous hight, seattered
showers, generzlly conficed to the mid-
dle ard lower Savamnah valley, ana
along the immediate coast. These
showers were bepeficial, and a warm
rain i3 needed over the entire Siate to
soften the ground, which in clay lands
is becoming baked and hard to hasten
the germination of recently planted
seeds, and to supply moisture to wheat
and oats while heading and blooming.
Dimaging bail occurred in Abberville
county.

Planted fields are becoming grassy,
and stand in need ef cultivation, which
has begun where corn and cotton are
large enouzh. Bottom lands are just
becoming dry enmough to begin to pre-
pare them for planting.

Corn is coming up to generally good
stands, and cultivation has made con-
siderable progress. Over the western
portions of the State very little corn
has been planted, being deferred until
cotton is all planted. Cut worms and
crows are very troublesome on bottom
lands, necessitating much replanting.

Cotton planting made rapid progress
during the week, and, where least ad-
vanced, is from half to two-thirds fin-
ished. Early plantings are up to fair
stands, but the recent cool nights are
very injuricus, causing some cotton to

die. Launds are mot 2l prepared for
cotton. Chopping out is well under
way.

Rust on wheat has become quite gen-
eral and is spreading. This crop is in
mauy places less promising than here
tofore, haviog been apparently injured
by the excessive rainfall of April. QOats
have improved. Both crops are head-
ing.

The bulk of the tobacco crop has been
transplanted, and the work is nearly
finished.  'There was no scarcity of
plants, except atl & few points. Rice
was badly damaged, in the Georgetown
districts, by high water, but to what
extent cannot now be estimated.

Apple and pear trees are blighting
badly; some peaches dropped, but
enough remain to make a full erop;
wild berriesare abundant. Sugar cine,
sorghum and melons have eome up to
good stands, the latter beginming to
run to vine. Sweet potato slips plen-
tiful in beds, but few have been trams-
p'anted. White potatoes doing well,
but bugs sre very numerous. Large
truck shipments heing made.

FREE BLOOD CURE.
An Offr Providing Faith to Sufferers

Hating Sores, Tumors, Ulcers, are
all curable by B. B. B. (Botanie Blood
Balm,) which is made especially to cure
all terribic Rlood Diseases. Persistent
Sores, Blocd and Skia Blemishes,
Scrofnia, that resist other treatments,
are quickly cured by B. B. B. (Botanic
Blood Bzim), Skih Eruptions, Pim
ples, Red, Itching Kezema, Seales
Blisters, Boils, Carbuncles, Rlotches
Catarrh, Rheumatism, ete., are all due
to bad blood, and hence easily cured
by B. B. B. Blood Poison producing
Kating Sores, Eruptions, Swollen
glands. Sore Throat ete., cured by B.
B. B. (Botanic Blood Balm), ip one to
five months. B. B. B. does not con-
tain vegetable or mineral poison.
Qoe bottle will test it in an case. For
sale by druggists everywhere. Large
bottles $1, eix for five $5. Write for
free sawplebottle, which will be sent,
prepaid to Times readers, describe
simptoms and personal free medicaf
advice will be given. Address Blood
Balm Co., Atlanta, Ga.

Strange Elopement.

ksta (. Shamley and Miss Della
Dimmick, of South Haven, Mich., de-
sired to marry but the pirl’s parents
were opposed.  ‘L'be lovers decided to
cross toe lake to Chicago Thursday
night. Miss Dimmick went to the
steamer Kalamazoo, which leaves at
8:30, and, engaging a stateroom, locked
berself in. Her parents, with the po-
lice, went to the brat, and was ordered
to come out, but refused. Shamley
was watch.d. but his friends assisted
hiw. Just before the boat s:arted a
crowd rushed down the pier with him,
and when the steamer pulled out he
was beyond the reach of arrest. “"The
coupie eclasped arms and waved hauod-
kerchicfs to the avgry parents acd
bafll -d police, who stood upon the dock.
The elopers came to the residence of
the bride's sister, Mrs. Ora Stanler,
Waukegan, Iil , aod were marricd.

Dictionary Girls.
A Sad Girl—Ella G-
A Niez Girl—Ella Gsnt.
A Rieh Girl—Mary Gold.
A Sweet Girl—Carrie Mell.
A Nervous Girl—Hester [eal.
A Warlike Girl—DMillie Tary.
A Musical Girl—8arah Nade.
A Smooth Girl—Amelia Rate.
A Lively Giri—Annie Mation,
A Clinging Girl—Jessic Miane.
A Great Big Girl—E!la Phant.
A Flower Girl—Rhoda Daadron.
An Uncertain Girl—Eva Nescent.
A Profound Girl—Metta Phyaies.
A Museular Girl—Callie Sthenics.
A Geomerrie Girl—Hettie Rodox.
A Clear Case of Girl—E. Luey Date.
A Disagreeable Girl—Annie Mosity.

A Mammoth Whale.

A special dispatch from Conway, S.
C., to the Celumbia State says: “A
mammoth whale has been washed
ashore near the terminus of the Con-
way Seashore railroad, and President
Burroughs has been running excursions
to accommodate the crowd wishing to
see the ‘biz fish.” It is 66 feet in
length and 24 in breadth. It hasinits
side a harpoon with about 30 feet of
rope attached. The supposition is that
it was attacked by s whaling crew and
that it escaped but died from its
wounds. To prove to those that did
not see it that this was not a ‘fish story’
of the usual type, several took snap
shots of the monster.”
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Makes the food more delicious and wholesome

ROYAL BAXING POWDER CO., NEw VORI

BAKING
PSWDER

DAZZLING LIGHT.

illumination of a Car That Has Been
Short-Circuited.

Electricity played a queer prank on a
Northern Central car the other night
To lookers-on at a saf? distance it was
1eerely a remarkahle display ,the like
of which as never before seen in St
Louis. To those on th2 car it had many
elements of trageéy.

One man narrowly escaped death by
fire and others of the passengers may
have been injured in thie panic that fol-
lowed. Even the ofliclals of the United
Railways Compapy have not yet ar-
rived at he exact extent of the damage
done,

The cars on the Nerthern Central line
are the oldest in the service. Their fus-
es burn out freuently, but that night’s
oceurrence was the raost serious acei-
dent of the kind that has yet occurred.
At 9:20 o'clock a car was rounding the
sharp down-grade curve at Thomas
street and Leffingwell avenue, It was
balf filled with passengers.

Suddenly there was a grinding noise,
which deafened those in the car and
awakened residents in the neighbor-
hood. The car came to a sudden stop.
What followed is told by an eyve-wit-
ness. who was attracted to his window
by the unusual sound.

“When I looked out,” he sald, “the
street was lit up for several blocks as
if 2 powerful searchlicht had been
turned into it. The brilliancy all radia-
ted from the car, which I at first
thought was on fire. I could see the
car distinetly. It seemed a shadowy
form, seen through a halo of light. The
outer edge of this light was a brilliant,
dazzling white, but the inner portionm,
the nucleus, as it were, nearest the car,
was the deep red of a consuming blaze.

““With the first play cf the flames I
heard passengers in the car cry out
in alarm. Two young men jumped
through a window and the other pas-
sengers rushed for the back door. I
saw a man leap from the rear platform
with his coat smoking. He pulled the
garment off as he left the car.

*The illumination could be seen at a
great distance, apparently for people
come flocking from blocks around to
gee the {lluminated car. Most of them
walked home. Another car pushed the
disabled one to the sheds.”

Investigation Saturday  merning
showed that the accident was one of &
number of electrical freaks caused by
the recent damp weather. At the power
house of the Northern Central line it
was sald that the current had become
short-circuited. This meant that the
current on coming from the wires, in-
stead o? going through the controller
on the front platform operated by the
motorman, went through the one on
the rear platform. Unable to get into
the motors by that route it passed out
srain and sought the nearest route to
the rails. This was by way of the met-
el work about the sides and roof of
ihe car.

QOx its journey around the car a por-
tion of the current escaped into the
moist atmosphere, causing the appear-

d

motors to burn them out, which caused
the red light of consuming flames. It
was the burning out of the controller
that ignited the coat of the mar who
stood near it on the rear ziatform.
Street railway men agreed that the ac-
cident was a most unusual one.—St.
Louis Post Dispatch.

THREE JOINTS.

Removed Frem a Mar's Backbone and
He Still Lives.

Minus three joints of his backbone,
John Kaller, of No. 50 Willoughby
atreet, Brooklyn, N. Y., lles on a cot
in St. John's Hosrital, Long Island
City, making a brave fight against
death. The missing piezes of his spinal
column were removed on Thursday
Iast by five surgeons. Jt was an opera-
tion almost unparalleled in surgery,
but it was his only chance for life.

Ealler has been a telephone lineman.
Recently he was sent to repair wires
along the Shore Road, in Astora.
About noon he was working at the top
of 2 pole near the Woolsey estate. Just
how it happened neither Kaller nor any
one else knows, but suddenly the line-
man found himself in the clutches of
an electric current. He had grasped a
live wire, his body was twisted in tor-
ture and puffs of smoke arose from hls
burning hands.

The man kept his senses. Hanging
there, burning and in terrible pain, ha
realized that to remain in contact with
the wire for but a few seconds more
meant death to him.

With strength born of that knowl-
edge Kaller tore himself free from the
live wire on which h2 had fallen and
deliberately threw himself to the road-
way. He fell 25 feet and struck upon
his head and back. He was taken to
St. John's Hospital, and doctors worked
over him for eight hours before tha
dangers from the electric shock were
removed. Then they performed the
cperation.

In falling Kaller had broken his back.
The seventh, eighth and ninth verte-
brae were badly fractured, and splin-
ters of the broken bone pressed on tha
spinal cord. The pressure had produced
paralysis, and would have causad death
if not removed.

Dr. John Francls Burns was in
chargce of the oneration. Assisting him
were Dr. H. A. McGronen, Dr. J. J.
Muleahey, Dr. Thomas Cassidy and Dr.
John F. Farwell. Technically, the doe-
tors took out the spinous prosesses and
transverse secticns of the seventh,
elzhth and ninth vertebrae. The oper-
ation was successful.

“I do not know of an exactly similar
case,” said Dr. Burns, last night.
“Three veriebrae were badly frartured,
and had to be removed, leaving arcn.z
to protect the spinal cord. But Kal-
ler's other injuries make his recovery
doubtful, and at my suggestion his rel-
gtives have telegraphed to his mother,
asking her to come to his bedside. She
lives in Illinois."

Raller's condition {s very grave. Ha
has remained conscious from the first,
and has taken a keen interest in the
remarkable operation performed upoa
him.

Following closely upon the rumor of
the retirement of John Burns, of Eng-
land, from all active participation In
the great movement of organized labor,
in Great Britain Is the loss of another
famous leader in the per=on of Joseph
Arch, the well-known agricultural la-
borer and member of Parllament. Mr.
Arch confirms the rumor that he will
retire from all active work in the la-
bor fleld at the next general election.

Gainesville, Ga., Dze. 8, 1899
Pitts’ Antiseptic Invigorator has
been used in my family and I am per-
fectly satisfied that it is all, and will
do all, you claim forit. Yours truly,
A. B. (. Dorsey.

P. 8.—I am using it now myself.
It's doicg me good.—Sold by The Mur-
ray Drug Co., Columbia, 8. C., and all
druggists. tf

A kingdom for a cure.
You need not pay so much.

A twenty-five cent bottle of L. L. & K.
Will drive all ills away.
See ad. aund try it—never fails.

ance of a2 halo. Enough of the current
went through the controller and the

SPOOK FURNITURE.

If Not This, Then What Could it Be?
—A Pecullar Story.

A singular story is related by the
New Orleans Times-Democrat. It was
teld by a well-known professional man
at a stag dinner, and the unusual ex-
perience stated in his own words is
well worth repeating:

“In the spring of 1892,” he said, “I
was living in & house in North Ram-
part street, which I had taken on a
one-year's lease, expecting to build.
Qur family consisted of myself and
wife, our little boy, then only 5 years
old, and my unmaried sister. The
house was & two-story brick, which
had been built before the war and the
interior arrangement was very sim-
ple. The front door opened on a hall,
which contained the staircase and ran
gll the way through on the rizht-hand
side, while on the left was, first, our
parlor, then the dining-room, and last
Iy, a2 small unused apartment not
much larger than a closet. Upstairs
were bedrooms, and in the rear was a
detached kitchen. We allowed the lit-
tle room on the first floor to stand
vacant for several reasons. To begin
with it was actually too small for ae-
tual service, and it was badly lighted
by only one high, narrow window, be-
sides some of the plastering had fallen
from the ceiling, and I was afraid the
rest might come tumbling down on
our heads. That was undoubtedly a
source of danger, and prevented us
from using it for storage, so we sim-
ply left it as we found it—entirely em-
pty. 1 suppose the room was cob-
structed originally for a pantry. I
have been a little particular in de-
scribing these details because, as you
will see, they have a direct bearing on
my story.

“We had been living in the house
almost a year,” continued the speaker,
“when one Sunday in June, as nearly
as I cor remember, I went with my
wife and child to see some friends
pnear Audubon Park My sister was
visiting at Biloxi at the time, and we
let the servant off for a holiday. We
got back at 5 o'clock or thereabouts,
for I recollect it was still quite light,
and as we were walking-toward the
house I noticed that somebody had leit
a stepladder standing directly in front
cf the high window opening into the
littie disused room on the ground
flour. “Thet's rather a cordial invita-
tion to prowlers” I said half joking.
Let's ses whether any have availed
themselves of it So when we went
inside we Walked back together to the
last door ard I pushed it open. “Why!
what does this mean? I exclaimed in
astonishment. There was nobody
there, but the room, which had always
been entirely vacant, contained sev-
eral pieces of furniture. A rough-
looking table stood in one corner, with
an old-fashicned straight-back chair in
front of it and opposite was a small
bed ecot. There were some papers and
other things cn the table and a relig-
ious print stuck on one of the walls.
[ started tc go in, but my wife held
me back ‘Don’t go in,’ she pleaded,
‘¢he plaster may fall. Those things
must belong to the cook. It struck me
very strange that the eook should
move in without asking permission,
but I noticed that my wliia was very
nervous so I drew the door to and we
went into the parlor. A few minutes
later I walked outside to shift the
ladder, and as I picked it up I glanced
through the window. The room was -
perfectly empty.

“] am not superstitious, and.the
proof of it is that I thought immediate-
1y I was the victim of some practical
joke. I reentered the house quietly
from the rear and again I opened the
door. The room was as emptly s a
drum, and It was evident at 2 glance
that no sort of trickery was remectely
possible. I won't attempt to describe
my feelings. I was so shocked, 0 be-
wildered, so frightened to tell you the
truth that for a2 moment or two I was
sumply rooted to the spot. Then I
pulled myself together somehow and
went back to the parlor.. My wife
saw at once that something was
wrong.

“It's that room!” I blurted out
‘There's nothing in it now—not a
stick!’

“And immediately I had 2 case of
hysterics on my hands, That's about
all there is to the story. Next morn-
Ing I examined the place carefully by
broad daylight, and it was plain from
the dust on the floor thaet no furnieh-
Ing of a2ny kind had been there for
years. We left the house before the
end of the week, paying a month's for-
feit on the lease, not because we be-
lieve in spooks, but because we dldn't
care to stay in a place whers unac-
sountable things happen. It's bad for
the nerves. My wife and I have talked
the matter over a thousand times,
carefully comparing notes, and as far
g8 we know we both saw the same
things. My boy must have seen them,
too, for when we went back into the
parlor he asked his mother ‘whether
that wasn't Aunt Hattie's chair.,” Aunt
Hattle is an old relative ¢f ours, who
has a favorite straight-back chair, sim-
flar to the one we saw in the room.
Of course we have never allowed our-
selves to refer to the occurrence be-
fore the child, so I am unable to say
positively what else he observed.
What I saw myself was es plain and
28 distinet as you are at this moment.
[ even noticed that oae of the table
legs had been mended with a piece
of slat, and my wife remarked the
same thing, The house is still stand-
fng, and has since been occupied by
several successive tenants. As far as
I am aware none of them have ever
had any unusual experience.”

BLACK EYES.

Triatment for the Kind That Are Not
Gilven by Nature.

When the patient is seen early, be
fore discoloration has set in, cold com- -
presses or evaporating lotions are in-
dicated; this reduces the swelling and
limits the subsequent discoloration.
But if the patient is seen after he has
a fully-developed “black eye,” hot
compresses and massage are required.
The affected portion is smeared over
with vaseline and rubbed for 10 min-
utes several time 2 day. By frequent
massage and continuous hot applica-
tions the discoloration may be almost
entirely removed within twenty-four
hours. The professional “black eye”
artists use a poultice of the scrapings
of a root, which is thought to be bry-,
ony root.

e
A sipgle human hsir will support
four ounces without breaking.

A Strange Case

A dizpateh from Hartsville, 8.C,to
the Columbia State, says the remains of
a colored man were found on Black
Creek about eight miles from Harts-
ville one day last week. The body was
fastened to a stake in the ground, 3ad
bore marks of violence. Bat, so far as
can be learned, no one is missiag from
that section, so it must be the corpse,
of a stranger. The case has been re-
ported to the coroner, and it is to be
hoped that he wiil spare £o pains to
solve the mystery. The killing must
have oceurred some weeks, possibly
months, ago.




