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- T May no ill dreams disturb my rest

Nor powers of darkness me molest!

: ; —Evening Hymn.

- ©One of the few advantages that India
~ has over England is a great knowabili-
~ ty. After five years’ service a man is
- directly or indirectly acquainted with
- 200 or 300 civilians in his province, all
~  themesses of 10 or 12 regiments and
" batteries and some 1,500 other people
- of the nonofficial caste. In ten years
- pis knowledge should te doubled, and
~ at the end of 20 he kmcws, or knows
~ something about, every Englishman in
_the empire and may travel anywkere
~ and everywhere without paying hotel
bills.

. Globe trotters who expect entertain-
- taent a5 a Tight bave, even within my
- >nemory, blunted this open heartedness,
but none the less today, if you belong
~ fo° the imner circle and are neither a
bear nor a black sheep, all houses are
_open fo youm, and our small werld is
~ very, very kind and helpful. _
- Rickett of Kamartha staid with
- Polder of Kumaon some 15 years ago.
- He meant fo stay two nights, but was
Enocked down by rheamatic fever, and
~ for six weeks disorganized Polder’s es-
- tablishment, stopped Polder’s work and
nearly died in Polder’s bedroom. Polder
behaves as though he had been placed
- under eternal obligation by Rickett
{ and yearly sends the liitle Ricketts a
~ box of presentsand toys. It is the same
~  everywhere. The men who do not take
" the trouble to conceal from you their
- ‘opinion that you are an incompetent
- assand the women who blacken your
~ character and misundersiand your
wife’s amusements will work them-
 gelves to the bone in your bekalf if you
_fall sick or inte serious troubie.
- Heatherlegh, the doctcr, kept in ad-
dition to his reguiar practice a hospital
on hisprivate account—an arrangement
- of loose boxes for incurables, his friend
~ called it—bnut it was really a sort of fit-
- iing up shed for craft that had been
~ damaged by stress of weather. The
- weather in India is often sultry, and
~gince the tale of bricksis alwaysa fixed
- guantity and the only liberty allowed
- is permission to work overtime and get
- mosthanks men occasicnally break down
- and become as mixed as the metaphors
=3 this sentence.
: Heatherlegh is- the dearest doctor
— that ever was, and his invariable pre-

~_low, go slow and keefcool.”” He says
 that more men are killed by overwerk

.~ Pansay, who died under his hands
_-abcut three years ago. He has, of
course, the right to speak aunthorita-
_ dively, and he laughs at my theory that
~ there was a crack in Pansay’s heaa and
~ a little bit of the Gark world came
~~ through and pressed him to death
“Pansay went off the handle,” says
Heatherlegh. ‘‘after the stimulus of

long leave at home. He may or be may !
~ not have bekaved lixe a blackguard to |

~Mrs Keith-Wessington. My npotion is
that the work of the Katabundi settle-

took to brooding and making mwuch of
_an ordinary P. and O. flirtation

; ing, and she certainly Zroke of the
7 engagement. Then he tock a feverish
chill, and 21l that nonsense about ghosts
developed. Overwork started his illness,

20

_devil! Write him off to the system—
one man to take the work of two and a
bhalf men.’ :

I do not believe this. I used to sit
up with Papsay sometimes when Heath-

erlegh was called out tc patients, and 1 |

bhappened to be within claimm. The man

would make me most unhappy by de- |

ecribing in a low. even voice the pro-
cession that was always passing at the
bottom of his bed He had asick man’s
command of languagse. When he recov-
- ered, I smgzested that he should write
out the whole affair from begzinning to
end, knowing that ink might assist him
to ease his mind When little boys

have learned a new bad word, they are

never happy till they have chalked it
upon a door And this also is liter-
ature

Ha was in 2 high fever while he was
writing. and the blood and thunder
magazine diction he adopted did not
calm him. Two months afterward he
was reported fit for duty, but in spite
of the fact that he was urgently needed
to help an undermanned comnission
stagger throngh a deficit he preferred
to die, vowing at the last that he was
hagridden. [ gotbis manuscript before
“te @ied, and this is his version of the
affair, dated 1855

My doctor tells me that I need rest
and change of air It is not improbable
that I shall get both ere long—rest that
neither th coated messenger nor the
midday gun can break, and change of
air far bevond that which any hoe-
ward bournd steamer can give me. In
the meantime I am rtesolved to stay
where I am and, in flat defiance ¢f my
doctor’s orders, jo talke all the world into
my confidence. You shall learn fer
yourselves the precise nature of my
malady and shall, tco. judge for your-
selves whether any man born of woman

Ted

L

on this weary earth was ever so tor- .

mented as I

Speaking nvow as a condemned crim-
inal mizht speak ere the drop bolts are
Grawn., my story. wild and hidecusly
improbable as it may appear. demanc
at least attention. That it will ever re-
ceive credence [ ntterly disbelieve. Two

)
1:.;1}

1n
15

months agzo I shorld have scouted as
mad or drusik the man who had dared
te1l me the like. Two menths azo I was
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RUDYARD KIPLING.

scription to -all his patients is, “Lie

than the importance of this world jus- |
. tifies Hemaintains thatoverwork slew |

ment tan him off his legs. and that he |

e Has |
ceriainly was engaged to Miss Manner- !

Eept it alight and killed him, poor
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tue happiest manin India. Teday, frem
Peshawur to the sea, there is no one
more wretched. My doctor and I are
the only two who kmow this. His ex-
planation is that my brain, digestion
and eyesight are all slightly affected,
giving rise to my frequent and persist-
ent “‘delusions.”’ Delusions, indeed! I
call him a fool, but he attends me still
with the same unwearied smile, the
same bland professional manner, the

I begin tosuspect that I am an ungrate-
ful, evil tempered invalid Buf youn
shall judge for ycurselves.

Three years ago it was my fortune—
my grest misfortune—to sail Irom
Gravesend to Bombay, on return from
long leave, with one Agnes Keith-
Wessington, wife of an officer on the
Bombay side. It does not in the least
concern you to know what manner of
woman she was. Be content with the
knowledge that, ere the voyage had
ended, boih she and I were desperately
and unreasoningly in love with one an-
other. Heaven knows that I can make
the admission now without one particle
of vanity. In matters of this sors there
is always ome who gives and another
who accepts. From the first day of our
ill omened attachment I was conscious
that Agnes’ passion was a stronger, a
more dominant and—if I may use the
expression — a purer sentiment than
| mine. Whether she recognized the fact

then, I do not know. Afterward it was
bitterly plain to both of us.

Arrived at Bombay in the spring of
the year, we went our respective ways,
to meet no more for the next three or
four months, when my leave and her
love took us both to Simla. There we
spent the season together, and there my
fire of straw burned itself out to a piti-
fui end with the closing year. I at-
tempted no excuse. I make noapology.
Mrs. Wessington had given up much for
my sake and was prepared to give up
2ll. From my own lips, in August,
1882, she learned that I was sick of her
presence, tired of her company and
weary of the sound of her voice. Nine-
ty-nine women out of a hundred would
have wearied of me as I wearied of
them; 75 of that number would have
promptly avenged themselves by active
and cbtrusive flirtation with other men.
Mrs. Wessington was the hundredth.
On her neither r.r openly expressed
aversion nor the cutting brutalities
with which I garnished our interviews
had the least effec:.

““Jack, darling,’”” was her one eternal
| cuckoo cry, “I’'m sure it’s all a mis-
| take, a hideoms mistake, and we’ll be
' good friends again some day. Please
i forgive me, Jack, dear!”’
| Iwas the offender, and I kmew it.
| That knowledze transformed my pity
| into passive endurance, and, eventual-
{ ly, into blind hate—the same instinct,
. I suppose, which prompts a man to sav-

| agely stamp on the spider he has but

i half killed. And with this bate in my
. bosom the season of 1882 came to an
; end.
! Next year we met again at Simla—
' she with her monotoncns face and
;‘ timid attempts at reconciliation and 1
i with lcathing of her in every fiber of
| my frame. Several times I could not
' avoid meeting her alone, and on each
i occasion her words were identically the
same—still the unreasoning wail that
it was sll a ‘‘mistake’” and still the
hope of eventually ‘‘making friends.”
I might have seen, had I cared to look,
that that hope only was keeping ber
"alive. She grew more wan and thin
month by month. You will agree with
me at least that such cornduct wonld
have driven any one to despair. It was
| uncailed for, childish, nnwomanly. 1
| maintain that she was much to blame.
! And again. sometimes in the black, fe-
' ver stricken pight watches, I have be-
gun to think that I might have been a
little kinder to her. Bat tbat realiy is
a “‘delusion.”’ I could not have contin-
uned pretending to love her when 1
didn't, could I? It would kave been un-
fair to us both
Last year we met again—on the
i same terms as before, the same weary
am=peals and the same curt answers
{ from my linps At least I would maike
her see hew wholly wrong aud hopeless
were her attempts at resmmning the cld
relationship. As the season wore on we
| fell apart—that is to say. she found it
difficult to meet me, for I had other
apd more absorbing interests to attend
to. When 1 think it over quietly in my
sickroom, the season of 1884 seemsa
confused nizhtinare wherein lizht and
shade were fantastically intermingled—
my courtship of little Kifty Mannering
my hopes. doubts and fears: our long
rides together; my trembling avowal of

game neatly trimmed red whiskers, till’

attachment; her reply, znd now and |

again a vision of
by in the rickshaw with the biack and
white liveries 1 once watched
earnestly: the wave of Mrs. Wessing-
toh's gloved hand, and when she met
me alene, whick was but seidom, the
irksome monotony of her
loved Kitty Mannering —- honestly,
heartily loved ber—and with my love
for her grew my hatred for Agnes
August Kitty and I were engaged. The
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next day I met those acenrsed “‘mag-
pie’” jhaxupanies at the back of Jakko
and, moved by some passing sentinent

of pity, stopped to tell Mrs Wessing-

ton everythipg. She knew it already.

“So T 'hear yon're . Jack.
dear:™  Then. will owent’s
{ panse *‘I'm sure it's all a mistike—n

Ghes i

| hideomns mistake,  MWo sk
 friends some day. Jack ever

| were. ™

’ -
| My answer mieght have Wiade even a

a whits face flitting |

for so &l creation

mam wince. It caut the dying woman
before me like the blow of a woip.
“Please forgive me, Jack. I didn't
mean to make you angry. Butit's true,
it’s true!”’

And Mrs. Wessington broke down
completely. I turned away and left her
to finish her journey in peace, feeling,
but only for a moment or two, that I
had been an unutterably mean hound.
I looked back and saw that she had
trrned her rickshaw with the idea. I
suppose, of overtaking me.

The scene and its surroundings were
photographed on my memory. The rain
swept sky (we were at the end of the
wet weather), the sodden, dingy pines,
the muddy road and the black powder
riven cliffs formed a gloomy background
against which the black and white liv-
eries of the jhampanies, the yellow
paneled rickshaw and Mrs. Wessing-
ton’s down bowed golden head stood
out clearly. She was hclding her hand-
kerchief in her left hand and was lean-
ing back exhausted against the rick-
shaw cushions. I turned my horse up 2
bypath near the Sanjowlie reservoir and
literally ran away. Once I [ancied I
heard a faint call of ‘“Jack!”” This may
have been imagination. Inever stopped
to verify it.
across Kitty on borseback, and in the
delight of a long ride with her forgct
all about the interview.

A week later Mrs. Wessington died,
and the inexpressible burden of her ex-
istence was removed from my life. I
went to Plainsward perfectly happy.
Before three months were over I bad
forgotten all abont her, except that at
times the discovery of some of her old
letters reminded me unpleasantly of our
bygone relationship. By Janwary I had
disinterred what was left of our corre-
spondence from among my scattered
belongings and had burned it. At the
beginning of April of this year, 18385, 1
was at Simla—semideserted Simla—
once more and was deep in lover’s talks
and walks with Kitty. It was decided
that we should be married at the end
of June. You will understand, thers~
fore, that, loving Kitty as I did, I am
not saying too much when I pronounce
myself to have been at that time the
happiest man in India. -

Fourteen delightful days passed al-
most befere I noticed their dight.
aroused to the sense of what was proper
among mortals circumstanced as we
were, I pointed out to Kitfy that an

| engagement ring was the outward and

visible sign of her dignity as an en-
gaged girl and that she must forthwith
come to Hamilton's to be measured fer
one. Up to tkat moment, I give you
my word, we had completely forgotten
go trivial a matter. To Hamilion's we
accordingly went on the 15th of April,
1885. Remember that—swhatever my
doctor may say to the contrary—I was
then in perfect health, enjoying a well
balanced mind and an absolutely tran-
quil spirit. Kitty and I entered Hamil-
ton’s shop together, and there. regard-
less of the order cf affairs, I measured
Kitty for the ring in the presence of
the amused assistant. The ring was a
sapphire with two diamonds. We then
rode out down the slope tha# leads to
the Combermnere bridge and Peliti's

‘ghop.

While my waler was cautiously feel-
ing his way over the loose shale and
Kitty was laughing and chattering at
my side; while all Simla—that istosay,
as much cf it as had then come from the
plains—was grouped round tke read-
ing room and Peliti's veranda, I was
aware that some one. apparently at a
vast distance, was calling me by my
Christian name. It struck me that I
had heard the voice before, but when
and where I could not at once deter-
mine. Intheshort space it tock to cover
the road between the path from Hamil-
ton's shop and thz first plank of the
Combermere bridze I had thought over
balf a dezen people who might have
cornmitted such a solecism and had
eventurlly decided that it must have
been some singing in my ears. Immnie-
diately opposite Peliti's shop my eye
was arrested by the sight of four jham-
panies in ‘‘magpie’’ livery, pulling a
vellow paneled, cheap, bazaar rick-
shaw. In a moment my mind flew back
to the previous season and Mrs. Wes-

.sington with a sense of irritation and

disgust. Was it not enough that the
woman was dead and done with with-
out her black and white servitors reap-
pearing to spoil the day's happiness?
Whoever employed them now I thonght
I would call upon and ask as a personal
favor to change her jhampanies’ livery.
I would hire the men myself and if
necessary buy their coats from off their
backs. It is impossible to say bere what
¢ flood of undesirable memories their
presence evoked.

“Kitty,'’ Icried, *‘there are poor Mrs.
Wessington's jhampanies turned up
again! I wonder who has them ncw?”

Kitty had known Mrs. Wessington
glichtly last scason and had always
been interested in the sickly woman.

“What? Where?' she asked
can’t see them anywhere.”'

Even as she spoke her horse, swerv-
ing from a laden mule, threw himself
direetly in front of theadvancing rick-
cshaw. [ had scarcely time to utiera
word of warning when, to my wnutter-
able hLorrer, horse and rider passed
threngh men and carriage as if they
bad teen thin air

“What's the matter?’ cried Kitty.
“What suade you cail ont so foolishly,
Jack? If [ am ensaved. I don’t want
to knoy about it. There

nI

| was lots of space betsveen the mule and

appeal. I !

the veranda, and if you think I can't
ride— There!™
Whereupon wiliful Ritty set off, her
dainty littie head in the air, at a hand
eallop in the divection of the band
gtand, fuliy ex i
gfterward told
her What was
{ indeed: either that [ w TRAS & L
or that Sink: i Wiih deviis
I reined i my I branil tarne
rouznd.  The rie v had trrped, t
and now stood immediztely facinge meo
near the left railing of the Comberners
| bridge.
‘Jack! Jack, darling!” There was

|

no mistake about the words this timne
They rang through my brain as if they
bad been shonted in my egr  *“It’s

Ten minutes later I came !

Then. |

~some hideous mistake, I'm sure. Please
| forgive me. Jack, and let’s be friends
again.”

The rickshaw kood had falien back,
and inside, as I hope and pray daily for
the death I dread by night, sat Mrs
Keith-Wessington, handkerchief in
hand and golden head bowed on her
breast.

How long 1 stared motionless 1 do
not know. Finally I was aroused by my
syce taking the waler’s bridle and ask-
ing whetber I was ill. From the horri-
ble to the commonpiace is but a step.
I tumbled off my horse and dashed, half
fainting. into Peliti’'s for a glass of
cherry brandy There two or three cou-
ples were gathered round the coffce ta-
bles discussing the gossip of the day
Their trivialities were more comforting
to me just then than the comsolations
of religicn could have been I plunged
into the midst of the conversation at
once, chatted, langhed and jested with
a face (when I caught a glimpse of it
in a mirror) as white and drawn as
that of a ccrpse. Three or four men no-
ticed my condition. and, evidently set-
ting it down to the results of overmany
pegs. charitably endeavored to draw
me apart from the rest of the loungers
But I refused to be led away. Isvanted
| the company of my kind—as a child
rushes into the midst of the dinmer
party after a fright in the dark. I must
have tallked for about ten minutes or
so, though it seemed an eternity to me,
when I heard Kitty’s clear voice out-
side inquiring for me. In another min-
ute she had entered the shop, prepared
to roundly upbraid me for failing so
signally in my duties. Something in
my face stopped her

““Why. Jack,’’ she cried, **what have
you been doing? What has happened?
Are you ili?"" Thus driven into a direct
lie, 1 said that the sun had been a lit-
tle too much fer me. It was close upon
5 o'clock of a cloudy April afterncon,
and the sun had been hidden all day. 1
saw my mistake as soon as the words
were out of my mouth. attempted to
recover it, blundered hopelessly and
followed Kitty in a rezal rage cut of
doors amid the smiles of my acquaint-
ances. I made some excuse (I have for-
 gotten wwhat) on the score of my {eeling
i faint and cantered away to my hotel,
leavinz Kitiy to finizh the ride by ber-
self.

In my room I sat down and tried
calmly to reason out the mati Here
| was L Thecbald Jack Pansay, a well
| educated Bengal civilian in the year of
| grace 1885, presumably sane, certainly
healithy. driven in terror from my
sweetheart’s side by the apparition of a
woman who had been dead and buried
eight months. These were facts that I
could not blink. Nothing was further
from my thought than any memory cf
Mrs. Wessington wken Kitty and 1
left Hamiltomss shop. Nothing was
more utterly commonplace than the
stretch of wall opposite Peliti’s. It was
broad daylight. The road was full of
people, and yet here, look you, in defi-
ance of every law of protability, in di-
rect outrage of nature’s ordinance,
there had appeared to me a face from
the grave.

Kitty's Arab had gone through the
rickshaw; so that my first hope that
some woman marvelonsly like Mrs.
Wessington had hired the carriage and
the coolies with their old livery was
lost Again and again I went round
this treadmill of thought and again and
again gave up bafled and in despair
The voice was as inexplicable as the ap-
parition. [ had originally some wild
notion of confiding it all to Kitty: of
begging her to werry me at once, and
in her arms defying the ghostly occu-
pant of the rickshaw ‘‘After all,” I
argued, ‘‘the presence of the rickshaw
is in itself enough to prove the exist-
ence of aspectral illusion. One may see
ghosts of men and women, but surely
never of coolies and carriages. The whole
thing is absard Fancy the ghost of a
hillman!"

Next morning | sent a penitent note
to Kitty. imploring her to overlook my
strange conduct of the previous after-
noon. My divinity was still very wroth,
and a personal apology was necessary.
I explained swith a fluency born of
night long pondering over a falsehood
that I had been attacked with a sudden
palpitation of the heart, the result of
indigestion This eminently practical
solution had its effzct. and Kitty and I
rode out that afternoon with theshadow
of my first lie dividing us.

Nothing wonld please her save a can-
ter round Jakko. With my nerves still
unstrung from th2 previous night I
feebly protested against the notion,
suggesting Observatory hill, Jutogh, the
Boileaugunge road—anything rather
than the Jakko road. Kitty was angry
and a little hurt. Sol yielded from fear
of provoking further misunderstanding,
and we set ont together toward Chota
Simla. We walked a greater part of the
way and, according to our custom, can-
tered from a mile or so below the con-
vent to the stretch of level road by the
Sanjowlie reservoir The wretched
horses appeared to fly. and my heart
beat quicker and qaicker as we neared
the crest of the zscent My mind had
been full ¢f Mrs Wessington all the
afternoon. and every inch of the Jakko
road bore witness to our old time walks
and talks. The bowlders were full of
it. the pines sang it aloud cverhead,
the rain fed sigeled and
chuekled unseen the i
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The Wiimisgton, N. C, Traffic
Associztion bas begun ag action before
ihe Uonited States Iotersizte Railway
Commissicn o secure relief from
diserimination in gfreight rates frem
western poiots to Wilmington in favor
of Norfo'k apd Richmesd, aad Jadges
J. C. Clements aed James D. Yeomass,
of tbe abtoved pamed commission, came
to Wilmisgtos acnd began takiong
testimony in tbe matter on last
Thursday. Able legai counsel for both
sides ware in attendanes, and besides
the Atlantic Coast Line about forty
o:her railroads interssted ia traffie to
Wilmiogton from St Louis, Kapsas
City. Ckicago, Louisviile, Cincinaati,
New Orleans and other points, were
represcoted.

From the report of the first days
proceeding, published in the Messenger,
it appears that Judge Clements intends
to make a thorough iovestigation, as he
anpcuoced, when letters and telegrams
were presented from witnesses giving
cxcuses for non-appearzoce, that it may
as well be uoderstood that witvesses
would- be compelled to obey tke
summons of the court and stated that
this matter wounld be taken up later

The first witoess calied by the
complaicant was Mr Geo. D. Sbore, of
Sumter, S. (€. He testified upon
esemiostion by Judge Day that be is a
werchandise broker at Sumter, 149
miles from Wilmiogton, acd handles
heavy groceries, provisions, ete.
Fermerly be sold the vroduots of the
wills of Booey & Harper, of Wilming-
ton—grits, meal and coro. He
baniied tbeir goods for several years,
but wot for the past two or three years.
He bavdles goods cof the same class
from other sbippicg poiots, but nooe
frem Wimington oow. He testified,
however, that he ,had occasiozal
d:macds for Bosey & Harper’s
products, bui could Bbot!suppiy them,
beczuse they conid pot meet the prices
from other points, as be was isformed
by Messra. Booey & Harper. He
b:odled gcods fer them a while, bal
Epaliy Lbey could nor get satisfaciory
f-eight rates to Sumter, and they bad
to withdraw tkeir trade from Somter.
The reason was because Ricbmond asd
Neefolk made lower prices and taey
eceld cot weet the rates. He szid be
ccu'd stili sell their goods if they could
cet rates. His customers were sziizfied

ith their goods a4 preferred to by
io Wilmiogion because it ®as nearer
to them apd they cculd ged thzir ship.
meats quaicker 2pd they could thus
afford to reo their stocks lower. Mr
Shore testified that he seils meat, lard,
graip, hay, etc. and coel.  Ee tried to
get a satisfactory rate oo cozl from
Wilmicgton, tut could oot do so. Un-
der crcss ezamioation by Mr, Davis, he
said be wow sells these pgoods from
Nashville, Richmood and Baltimore.

Mr. T. M Eumerson, traffic mavager
of the Atlaptic Coast Lioe, was the
vexi witoess. He explained that there
was po sach a corporation as the At-
lantic Coast Lrne, but it was a trade
wark uwsed for advertisicg several rail-
roads cc-cperating tegetber as a line
There was no pareat line, to kis kaowl
cdge He remed the varicus terminals
of whbat is kcewn es the Atlastic Coast
Lise, acd stated that as cear as be
recollectzd the system coatained aboni
1,500 miics of track. Messrs. Day and
Meares both ezamised Mr. Emerson a3
to thz Coast Lise aod its treffia
rapgement. He said he was the zu-
tbority for ke system as to freight
rates and ke reports avd commesnds to
the president. To interrogations, he
epswered that his line dees oot fix rates
from western poiots. Rates from wes-
tern points are made to Richmond acd
Norfolk acd mileage and proportional
rates acd added oo by the Cost Lioe on
goods shipped ioto its territory from
the west He explaived that throngh
rates ere made up by the varicas
coonectirg  railways who  would
bave to come to 2n egrecment on the
basis of rates [s testified to quee-
tions by Jadge Day, that there are
crgasizaticns of the traffic managers io
the south, oue knowu as the Southbeast-
ero Teriff Asoziastion and ooe as the
Soutbern States Freight Associstion.
He stated that he was a member of the
later, and its purpcse was to mee: and
discuss and recoccile freight matters.
He czplaived that whea it is desired to
change a rate, potice ia given to the
president of the association, and
ali ibe icterested traffic managers take
up the proposition for a chance of rates,
eitber fsvoriog it or urgiog reasons
agaizst 3 chaoge. Usless the chasge
of rateais agreed to it cazpet bs put
into cffzct. He said be hed never
placed teofore the essociaticn a propo-
sitios to rduce lhe rate frem western
noints to Wilmisgton. 8» far os bis
lire is cencerned, he ¢ that
fizad -
cau sffurd without incuriog loss
mapegzement of tbe rpropent
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' goods had ccostantiy growa smaller
The Lappiest lsdies nre those using the | because his houze could no! reach the |
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said the socscquence was that Wik
mington was doiog less wholesale
busicess than for fifteen years. He
said at ope time kis boase sold goods to
Raleigh aod poists oo the Southera
railway as far ss Chzriotte, bzt he
can’t oew cell gocds to the peints
where be formerly bad castomers. He
testified that Wilmington’s esmmercial
importanes was that she had several
railroads and a steamsbip line to New
York. There were formeriy two
steamehip lincs, one to New York aand
ooe to Paiiadelnhia, bat the latter iize
has been withdrawn. He attributed
the withdrawal of the Paiiadelphia lige
to the dccline in bustocss.

~o- I

Menstroation mede Regnlar acd Peinlesa.
20d Pzios in Sides, Hips snd Limbs cured by
Simmons Sqaaw Vioe Wine or Tanlets,

The “White’” is the best oo earth.

LOVE EXCHANGES.

The captain had not been married -

iong when ke was ordered into camp,
says tbe Cincinnati Eaquirer The
long expected call had come at last.
To be sure, the camp was in plain
sight .of the captain’s residence,
which was some mitigation of the
hardship ; but stili it was separation ;
and to lighten this terrible condition
it was arranged that the bereaved
husband and wife shouid signal to
each other often with handkerchiefs.
t was on the second day that the
young wife was seated on the porch
reading.

«Teil me, Jane,”’” she said, “is

Arthar still signaling ?”

+Yes, ma’am,”’ answered the maid.
~ “Then keep waving your handker-
chief. 1 wani to finish this novel ’

At the same momesnt in camp an
officer from" an adjoining company
stepped up to the captain.

“] say, old man,”” he asked, “why
do you keep that man out there wav-
ing a hasdkerchief?”

“0b, it’s merely a bit of signal
code practice for him,” he answered.
“Jay. I've got some good stufl in-
side.”’

* 0O O TE———
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S. C, Office-Holders in Wash-
ington.

A oomber of chaoges bave been
znoouaced in the treasury department
this week. Amoog them is the
appointment of Robert S Williams,
Jr., of South Carolina, who has beeo
certified by the civil service commission
for appoiutmeant, at §1,000.

Mrs. E Moses, of Soath Carolipa,
office of icternal revenve, has been
promoted from §1,000 to $1,400.

Wiliiam B. Cole, of South Carolisa,
bas been promoted from §1,000 to
$1,200.

Miss Liilie E. Nicrosee, of Sauth
Carolina, cffice of the auditor for the
pesteffice department, promoted from
$1,000 to §1,200.

Mrs. M. F. Ogden, of South
Carolina, cffice of tke auditor for the
postefice departmeat, promoted from
§840 to §900.

Tha Pilagus in Paris.

oe of tbe biz shopsic the city to waich
ths uisease was brougbt by oarpets of
eastern  msoufaciure. Tae  paper
demands a severe iovestigation. The
police annoance there is no fonodation
for the report.

e ——— . e®-

Liquor Constables
charged.

Dis-

The governor today discharged
four of the dispensary constables,
leaving fifty six yet on the pay roll.
The idea is to reduce them more and
when any of them die or resign not
fill their places. Resigning and dyiag
constables are as scarce as hen teeth.
—Col Record, Aprii 20

N« O E—
- The mind of the American people
isnow made up on the question of the
army beef scaldal It has beea pro-
ven that the navy inspection was
effective, while the army iaspection
was inefficient What action will
Secretary Alger take to meet this
issue  Not only bas the crimipal in-
capacity of the war department been
expesed, but it exhibits the packiag
icterest of the west in the character

oi tuose who wouid take advantage

L of the stress of the warto cheat their

| own

government end sscrifice the

{ iives of soidiers to contibute to their
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