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; SHINKIN THE STRONG MANAT THE “LONDON HOUSE.
Saturday, Oct. 15th.
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By Joseph Keating.

uselessly active. They chattered and 
gesticulated.

Shtnkin did not throw down' ліз light, 
simply because his stolid nature would 
not allow him to do anything without 
a thoughtful purpose.

“No use crying,” said he, lokolng at
"No use crying,” said he, looking at
“Oh—we’ll be smashed to oits!” they 

shrieked.
They ran round the outside of the 

bowk like rats on a sinking ship.
Then Shinkln’s slow brain definitely 

evolved the thought that took so long 
to mature.

“I can try it, whatever," said he.
He belonged to the old Welsh collier 

class. Working in danger all his life, 
he could remain cool and clear-headed 
while others less mature lost self-con
trol. But to all this mere cold wisdom, 
of this you must add—what he would 
never think of claiming—the real fire 
of courage; or he could never so bold
ly have acted upon the inspiration that 
came to him. He really wanted to 
save the others, if he could not save 
himself.

He scrambled up over the side of the 
bowk.

One of the men noticed this. "Where 
are you going?” he asked, foolishly at
tempting to follow, because he thought 
Shinkin knew a Way to escape.

“Stop there,” Shinkin said, “and I’ll 
try and get you. all up."

He slid down the side of the bowk 
till his feet touched the rock-bottom. . 
He stood among the dynamite charges. 
The fuses, like hissing serpents In tb. 
night, shot fire at him out of the dark
ness at six different points.

He caught the signal wire and sig
nalled to the top to put on all steam. 
Then he bent his hard, strong body 
under the bowk and lifted. In ordin
ary circumstances, his strength would 
have fallen far short in such an un
dertaking. But the desperation of the 
moment tightened every nerve and 
sinewHn such a way that they gave 
his body for that one effort three times 
its normal strength, 
bowk moved upward — a mere shade; 
but it moved. He kept it there. He 
would not allow it to fall back to its 
old place. He wanted to give the cra
zy engineer a chance, 
ker took it. With the weight off, she 
responded to the bar with which three 
men tried to lift the crank. She snort
ed and screamed. Shinkin could hear 
her. In fact anybody within a hundred 
miles could hear her.

Then Shinkin felt the bowk grow 
lighter on his back and just then he 
fell down on the rock. His knees gave 

because the abnormal strain 
nearly broke him in two. And by fall
ing he spoiled the best part of hie 
plan—as far as concerned himself.

As he went down the bowk went up. 
Old Smoker plucked at it; tugged at 
it; and it tore up the shaft at a terri
fic pace.

The four men in it began to sing a

Shinkin tugged at the wire rope and 
Then heoooooooooooooooc “knocked up “energetically, 

leaped into the bowk among the others.
The heavy chains above their heads 
Vfianked languidly, and slowly tighten
ed. The bowk rose a little. It stoppedJUST RECEIVED : there.

“Baw, bawl" said Shinkin, using ex
pletives indigenous to the soil. Indeed ; 
because the word means “dirt" or 
"mud" or “damn and blast it’ 'accord
ing to the kind of situation that callsNewest Model for condemnation. In this case Shink
in meant much more than the word 
could ever in itself express.

“Old Smoker is stuck fast again,” 
roared the four other sinkers.

And Old Smoker, by sticking fast just 
then, put the lives of Srinkin, the mas
ter-sinker and his four colleagues in 
the most awful danger. Six fuses, con
nected with six separate large charges 
of dynamite in the rock underneath, 
hissed and spat out showers of sparks, 
and rapidly burned down toward the 
dynamite. And when the fuses should 
finish their hissing, and, pacified, begin 
kissing the dynamite, then Shinkin and 
his friends in the bowk would dangle 
at the right distance—about three feet 
above the dynamite—to get the full ef
fect of the explosion.

Underneath lay a white bed of rock. 
The lighted fuses threw shadows of the 
"bowk over every par t of it; and the jag
ged rook sides of the pit flashed in 
white points from the lamps of the sink
ers. Through al this rock the owners 
of the Ffrwd colliery wanted to drive 
down in order to get to a lower vein. 
The Ffrwd colliery already sent out 
1,200 tons of coal every working day. 

XBut they wanted to tap the nine-foot 
seam. So about four hundred yards 
under the earth, and two miles distant 
from the nearest chance of getting at 
daylight, they ’ began sinking, 
people prefer to drive a drift or Hard 
Heading (a road cut through the side 
of the earth) down to the lower seams. 
But the Ffrwd owneds calculated that
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We would like anyone to see theso 
Brown Tweed Costumes—they”re striking
ly attractive and beautifully made.
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OOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO' out cheaper.a shaft would work 
Therefore they made a pit within a pit. 
A very pittp pit indeed..

They put Shinkin—'wKh a great re
putation in Hard Headings, In charge 
of the operations ; and, still consider
ing economy, gave him Old Smoker— 
the craziest old model of a winding en
gine you ever saw—to do the hauling. 
Her chief difficulty lay in her weakness

Every
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Many New Things in And Old Smo-

Smallware Department.
for getting on dead centure. 
time she Indulged this weakness, the 
bowk stuck right in the wak of the 
sinkers, for an iron bucket, eighteen 
feet in circumference, takes up a lot 
of room in a sinking pit-bottom. She 
on these occasions, with her piston-rod

rigidly

New "Buster Brown” Collars for ribbon, til colors, embroidered,
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New H. S. Pulley Stock Collars, all colors

Ladles’ New "Marabout” Neckrufts, very pretty, grey white,

..................$10.80

...$3.98 to $27.75

25c.

,89c. way,

black .. .. and connecting-rod in one 
straight line—full steam on—budged 
not a ninch. She wriggled like a man 
in a bad nightmare; aware of the aw
ful situation—powerless to move, 
valves and cylinder hissed out rings of 
steam, her machinery groaned, 
her fly-wheel stuck like the Big Wheel | 
at Earl's Court when the works inside 
go wrong. Old Smoker’s fitup did not
include an auxiliary, so she could not, __
call in re-enforcements to help her out | reach, and left her emancipator n
of her difficulty. But every man, polth, і trouble.
and boy in the district willingly lent ai "It only 1 didn’t fall down. said 
hand to get her over her dead centre. Shinkin. ,, _
Some with bars under the crank, some i Then he Kav® his undivided attention 
wrestling with the fly wheel spokes, i to the dynamite charges around bun. 
some shouting “Turn her on!" others I do not know the exact etiquette t 
shouting "Turn off, turn off!” Because be observed when you meet death at 
if she happened to start with full steam : close quarters. But Shinkin began 
on while one performed upon the fly- ; by strangling the nearest fuse, 
wheel or on the bar under the crank- і caught it by the little Mn?k space at 
well one would perform some gorge- the bottom, tore it out of the hole, and
оич acrobatics smothered it in his cap.ous acrobatic . While he did this with great care,

„ x , v лі _ _ for fear of allowing a spark to drop 
ness, Shinkin used to take it badly; аз . ppon the dynamite_ the other five fuses
time after time she delayed ’•he hissed away and shot sparks all around
he became resigned to it and merely 
looked on disgusted ; finally he sober
ed down, and, as a rule, he and his men 
lit their pipes—from which the engine 
derived her title—and stared hard but 
calmly at the bowk while Old Smoker 
wrestled with her dead centre.

felt In the least hurt at the loss
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But j hymn.
Shinkin as soon as he fell, leaped up 

again, and tried to grip the bowk with 
I his hands 4o scramble in. 
і anticipated engine snatched it out of

But the
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When she first betrayed this weak-

,50c., 75c.

,25c.
іhim. The fuse burned through hie 

cap and peeled the skin off the palms 
of his hands.

“That’s number one,” said Shinkin. 
He leaped over to the nearest again 

j, , and smothered that also, while his 
I bums smarted, and the scorched skin 
I peeled away from the flesh.
! “That’s number two,” he said, 
і Number three he caught-just as the 
last ring of black fuse began to turn 
red before kissing the dynamite.

"It’s all up with the other three," 
said Shinkin.

A look told him he could not smoth
er those others; they must fire thelp

mannish kid gloves, very popular

Embroidered Cashmere Hose at price of the plain hose,
40c., 50c. pair.

Fancy Handkerchiefs forCushlons, etc,

Novelty Grey Veilings—particularly becoming effects, 25c., 45c. yd.

12c.
never
of a few minutes.

But now! With six lighted fuses 
burning down to hix heavy charges— 
and the bowk holding himself and his 
colleagues dangling just over the danger 
—the loss of a few minutes meant the 
loss of a few lives.

“Arglwydd!" (Lord) roared the men, 
staring at each other. ’’We’ll be Mow
ed to pieces1”

Their lamps flung yellow patches of 
light upon the white terro in their 
faces.

They waited a silent second, hoping 
to feel the bowk rise. It did not budge.
Then the blood surged to their fore- shaft.

if each man strained with an j ing it would hide him from the rocks 
Mere volt- і when they fell back down the shaft 

A і after the shots sent them up.
“I’ve spoiled the best part of um

Ladles’ Suede Finish Fall Gloves, in greys, modes, black.
30c., 4DC. pair.

-oooooooooooooo

Anti-Rheumatic Underwear for. 
Men and Women.

charges.
He ran to the part of the shaft-bot- 

tom where the men usually stood dur
ing the descent of the bowk. Here a 
small ledge of rock jutted out as à 
shelter from anything falling down tlie 

Shinkin crept under It, hop-Scarlet Wool Shirts and Drawers, cl
66c. Each heads as

effort to lift up the bowk, 
tion, however, could do nothing.
bu^rt Vemtin\dnquiteeuîitiluCTCÆd by ] anyhow," said he, squeezing close Into 

" spiritual power.
They looked up th_ shaft. They sa and hopcd rfnne of the rocks woulâ 

little lights moving wildly about, be- арЩ |n Ws dircctlon. 
cause those at the top kn.w t e j)jd you ever see a charge of dyna-
rible thing that must happen if the mUe bm.Rt in a bed of rock? I drop- 
bowk could not take the men P * ped my cap near the shot-hole once, 
safety. They heard the futile hissing x c(mM not stop to pick is up o-TWtg to 
of steam and the creaking a d g the importance of getting away in a
ing of the old engine as she ti ed hurry The lighted fuse looked too 
shake herselg free of the s “ abort. Then the charge went off and 
gripped her. And every second t -y Wew thp cap up the shaft for me, mix- 
hoped to. feel the bowk go up. - ed Щ1 with tons of split-rock.

"Arglwydd. cried the men if * ■ ,<lf vou had stopped to pick up your 
"We'll be Mowed to pieces—all ot us QU w,ulld have come up with it

“Jump out and try to smother the ^ ^ „ R,id Slllnkln ;U the time, 
shots!” He told ПМ afterward that the inci-

"Too many of um.” dent of the <-:.p came back to him very
"They'll explode in our faces.” clearly as he lay huddled up under the
“The bowk will go up without us.” rock \Viijiing for the charges to go 
"She’s goto’ up—she’s goto’ up!”
They stared at the overhead triangle 

of chains. The links moved; but—with 
a slackening downward movement.
The bowk sank an Inch. Then they ex
pected to feel it pulled up. T hey wait
ed. It did not move.

“The man that made .that engine,” 
said Shinkin from the centre of the 
bowk, “ought to he here where we are 
now."

He looked over the rusty rim of the 
Iron bucket at the millions of sparks 
shooting and buzzing from the fuses.
Only a’ little dark space unbuvned sep
arated them from the dynamite. Now, 
at any rate, they could give* up all hope 
of smothering six fuses: the hope de
ferred, the hope of feeling the bowlc 

-] vise, ended to the usual tragedy of lost 
£] opportunity.
|jj і The four men threw down their 
Ln lights, for no other reason than that 
ill they could do nothing else. Absolute- 
Щ lx powerless to do anything to save 

themselves, they became jdanUa and

S Fine Ruby Red, pure Wool Shirts 
a and Drawers,
" Women’s Fine pure Wool Scarlet

Vests and Drawers, extra heavy, $1.25
$1.25

oooooooooooooo
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off. •

Ladies’ Raincloths by the Yard, They did not keep him waiting long. 
They just gave him time to get under 
the ledge, 
to blow him and his projecting rock 

They made more no lee

Then they did their best

A large variety of new Rain Oloths and 
Showerproof Cloakings to hand.

Greens, Browns, Greys and Black 
and White, 60 inch.

Tweed Effects, 56 inch.
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Into eternity 
than usual, and split up more rock than 

half-dozen ,ehots he remembered.any
They sent the fragments higher than$1.50, $1.65 

$1.25
usual, too.

“q’hey rame down 
around me,” said Shinkin.

When hie friends cut their way down 
to him, they picked him up very ten
derly, brought him up the shaft 
the hewk, and took him home .•*

like mountain*

on

F. W. DANIEL & GO.. Di stretcher.
“Good job she didn’t kill tr.e.'' said 

Slllnkln to the doctor who brought him 
“You see, we never expectedround.

Old Smoker to :m dead-centre so atvk- 
ward; so I pm ; he bowk up a bit.’* 

A’ few broken > kepit him dear of > 
the vagaries of old Smoker for some 
months after this.

London House, Charlotte St.Eetreszmsz
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TWO CLEVER CHURCH ENTER
TAINMENTS.

yy FADS AND FRILLS OF FASHION. 
Oy Grace Margaret Gould, in the 
**:. Woman’s Home Companion). "The Feast of Seven Tables” was by 

far the prettiest and most attractive 
entertainment ever given in our 
church. It was held in the large 
church dining-room. Upon entering, 
the guests were shown to the “white" 
table. . Here only pure white china 
was used, and the decorations were 
bouquets of white roses. Centerpieces 
of white embroidered linen gave a fin
ishing touch to the table. The re
freshments were white bread and but
ter sandwiches, cottage cheese, water- 
crackers and milk. A lady dressed in 
white and with a white rose in her 
hair sat at the head of the table, pour
ed the milk, saw that each guest was 
served, and kept the ball of conversa^ 
tion rolling. The girl waiters also 
were dressed In white. I might say 
here that some one member of the aid 
society presided at each of the seven 
tables, and that she and her waiters 
were dressed to harmonize with the tac 
ble at which they served.

The “green” table came next. Here 
the china was white with a green band, 
and the glasses ln which the water was 
served was green. Lettuce sandwiches, 
nut-and-celery salad and small green 
pickles were served here. In the cen
tre of .the table was a beautiful aspar
agus fern in a white-and-green jar
diniere.

The third table was the “brown” ta
ble. Here the guests, whose appetites 
had heretofore been only whetted, 
were given the substantiels, and they 
did them full Justice. The decorations 
were twisted ribbons of brown crepe 
paper running from the chandelier to 
the four corners of the table, and bou
quets of brown crepe-paper chrysan
themums. Brown bread, baked beans, 
scalloped com, veal-loaf with brown 
gravy, salted nuts, jelly, spice-cake 
and coffee made everyone happy. We 
found by experience that It is much 
better to have two of the “brown” ta/- 
bles, as this course takes so much time 
to serve that people at the preceding 
tables become Impatient,

The "red” table was voted by nearly 
all to be the most beautiful of the se
ven. The light shone softly from the 
electric lights above the table through 
shades of crimson crepe paper. At 
each end of the long table a tall vase 
held Immense clusters of the lovely 
Crimson Rambler rose. A large cen
trepiece done in holly and another in 
red carnations looked very pretty ag
ainst the white cloth. Red fruit'salad 
and dainty little red-frosted cakes 
were served on fancy plates, and red 
frappe ln tall thin glasses was very re
freshing.

At the “yellow” table Dowls 
turtiums ln shades of yellow formed 
the principal decorations, and oranges 
(halved and frosted) and sunshine cake 
were served.

The “pink” table ran a close second 
to the red ln regard to beauty. Pink 
roses in vases, and long-stemmed ones 
strewn carelessly over the cloth, look
ed very sweet and dainty, while wide 
pink satin ribbons running diagonally 
across the table added very materially 
to the decoration. Pink ice-cream 
and blush cake were the refreshments.

The "lavender” table was a small 
table near the door, presided over by 
two pretty little girls. As the guests 
filed past they were given mint wafers 
twisted up in a square of lavender tis
sue paper. An orchestra composed of 
boys in our church played during the 
feast They were ensconced behind a 
screen in one corner of the dining
room. The guests adjourned to the 
ladies' parlor, where an informal pro
gramme of music and readings was 
given during the evening.

In giving “The Feast of Seven Ta
bles” the most work consists in get
ting together the dishes, centrepieces 
and other things of suitable colors for 
the different tables. We charged 
only twenty-five cents a plate, as en
tertainments and suppers are so num
erous here that a high-priced supper 
does not prove a financial success. We 
seated twelve at each table, for, of 
course, one table must seat just as 
many as another. The feast could be 
made much more elaborate by adding 
other appropriate articles to the menu 
of each table, and thirty-five, fifty or 
even seventy-five cents or a dollar a 
plate be changed, according as the 
menu is more or less elaborate. If 
well advertised and well managed it 
cannot help being a success in every 
way.

Eternal vigilance Is the price of at
tractiveness in dress—the realization 
that nothing Is too insignificant for the 
touch of beauty, nothing too small for 
the charm of the unexpected.
It is acting upon this principle which 

Kites the fashionable girl what Is term
ed “style.” After all, the ordinary is 
only ordinary when it remains fixed. 
Attractiveness always implies change. 
What Is pretty today is prettier tomor
row if deft fingers or nimble wits have 
■Wrought some subtle change.

Even such a minor dress accessory as 
A veil may illustrate this. The girl 
who appreciates the value of frequent 
new frills has tagen to embroidering 
the hem of her chiffon veil, and in 
this way has introduced in her dress 
the little touch that tells. With a 
white gown she wears a floating white 
chiffon veil with green clover leaves 
deftly embroidered on the hem; or, 
If by chance her gown is brown, and 
she wishes to introduce just a sugges
tion of tangerine-yellow in her cos
tume, she does It by embroidering the 

» border of her brown veil with nastur
tium blossoms, in this new, very fash- 
taneble shade of yellow.

▲ fad with many smart girls just 
now is to mark their underwear and 
many of their dainty dress accessories 
With a little embroidered flower in 
place of their monogram or initial. The 
young woman, for Instance, who ia 
partial to baby-blue will have a spray 
of forget-me-nots for her emblem, and 
embroider it upon her handkerchiefs, 
her underwear, the tops of her stock
ing» and her veils. She may carry the 
idea a bit further, if she wishes, and 
use artificial- forget-me-nots as a cor
sage decoration, a coiffure ornament 
and to trim hats.

<

In place of the spray of forget-me- 
nots, a violet, pansy, pink rosebud, 
buttercup, daisy or bluebell may be 
used as ^substitute for the more con
ventional monogram.

Short circular capes are all the fash
ion right now. Those most in vogue 
for late August days and early autumn 
weather are of coarse lace; any lace 
like Cluny, Bruge or point Venise» is in 
favor. The capes vary in length. 
Sometimes they fall just to the should- 
era others reach to the bust-line, and 
Still others touch the waist.

In ecru or dyed to match the color _of 
the gown they will be the most fash
ionable during the early fall, 
smart girl Is sure to contrive many no
vel ways of adding to the charm of 
her cape. She may fasten it down the 
front with big, artistic-looking buttons 
or it may have the effect of being tied 
together with many smart loorflng lit
tle black satin bows. If she wishes to 
more decidedly change its effect she 
bons through the meshes of the lace 
bons through! the meshes of the lace 
at either side of the front. At the 
neck the ribbons are tied in rosettes, 
a’fid then again a bit further down.

An ecru heavy lace cape looks well ln 
combination with black or burnt-orange 
ribbons, and a pretty effect is produced 
when a dyed lace cape Is worn, having 
the ’ ribbons a tint darker or lighter 
than the shade of the cape.

Bÿothe way, there Is something new 
In a Coin-purse, which is just twice as 
convenient as anything we have had 
before. Instead of being solely for 
nldkels or dimes, It is made to hold 
both, as well as quarters. The purse is 
In the shape of a three-leaf clover, and 
can be bought in French gilt, silver and 
gim-ipetal. Before long it Is. sure to 
1* made in green enamel.

The clover purse is worn dangling 
from the chatelaine or suspended from 
a long neck-chain.

Even If she is not vain, there is 
something fascinating to a 
about the new Vanity cases. Unsus
pecting man would not know them from 
a card-case, but a woman would see 
St a glance that they were much larg
er than the ordinary case for cards.

The Vanity case has all things for 
the vain, and it’s convenient to own 
even it you do not happen to be vain. 
It holds a puff and a small quantity of 
powder, as well as a little box of halr- 

A mirror forms

The

of naa-

t
\

woman

/

pins and a nail-file, 
part ot It, and the rest may be an en
gagement tablet or a place for cards, 
just 0.8 one chooses. When it closes, a 
penûil holds it together. In gun-metal 
or rroy-finiah silver Vanity cases 

/ most in favor.
► There is nothing- like a bow to make 

a girl happy, even if it doesn't happen 
to be of the stalwart, masculine var
iety, but is soft and just' made of rib- 
foen.

The girl who knows all about the lit
tle essential frills of dress no lortger 
sews a loop onto the train of her gown, 
apd thén slips it over her arm to hold 
up her frock while dancing. Instead 

fascinating girdle of soft 
of which a

are
A. D. M.

“THE WEIGHING WAT.”

We have tried this successful social 
three time» in different churches.

We prepared three hundred sealed 
envelopes on whicn was printed:

CHURCH SOCIAL.
Present at Door Unopened With Ten 

Centfc.
Thursday Evening, June 23,

At 7.30 p. m.

she wears a 
ribbon, from the side 
etreamér dangles, and this is generally 
decorated with three bows. Under one
pf the bows a safety-pin is hidden away. These envelopes are sold in advance 
This pin is large enough to securely for ten cents each,
hold the dress, which is pinned up « out a jarge number of people who (ie-
under the bow when dancing. I sired to know what the mystery was.

With the passing of the baggy blouse | we also had sealed envelopes contaln- 
and the coming of the smaller waist the j jng numbers at the door for those who 
high girdle is inevitable. It is a high not previously secured them. The
crushed girdle, narrow at the sides and numbers being duplicated, there were 
graduating to a point back and front, two gets running from 1 to 150.

The girdle, for which a pattern can a croW(j had gathered each was asked 
be obtained, may be made of either soft to open his envelope and seek the hold- 
silk, satin or velvet. It is draped over er of the duplicate number. When the 
a fitted foundation of crimoline, each pergon wae found they were to go to
seam of which is stiffened with feath- one COrner of Jthe room, where two
erbone. I young ladies presided at the scales.

In the direct front the girdle meas- The two were weighed and the differ-
ures seven Inches—five inches above the ! ence in the weight was the price to be
waist and two inches below it. In the , paid for ice-cream for two. They then
back It is six Inches high—five inches took their order to the ice-cream table,

inch below tiré waist. A

The idea called

When

»

and one where the refreshments were securedabove
long buckle may decorate the front of and the cash collected. Sometimes a 
the girdle, covering where it fastens, or 

be trimmed in front with little
couple would pay fifty or seventy-five 
cents, and others got cream for noth
ing.

It may 
graduated bows.

Girdles of painted lace are also a fad Before opening the envelopes the 
with the fashionable girl. They look scheme Is explained, so people can act 

\ Charming indeed with an evening gown advisedly, and enter into the plan or 
of soft silk or chiffon. A lace like simply enjoy seeing others. No ad-.> Cluny ІЯ generally used and the paint- vantage is ever taken of any one. 
ing is done with watercolors. After The plan of sending people about 
tlie lace is painted the colors are fixed looking for their company for the eve- 
with a solution of ammonia and the\^ ning gives the would-be wallflowers 
white of egg, which Will prevent them ' an excuse to speak to strangers, and

the the testimony of several is that it was 
the best time they ever had. We had 
an orchestra to play during the entire 
evening while people talked. It was 
the most successful social, socially and 
fuumclally* we ever had.

Of course, whenfrom fading, 
painted lace is used for the high girdle, 
the foundation of the girdle Is first cov
ered with silk, and then the lace tight
ly drawn over it so that the painted de
sign will plainly show. C. W. F.
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CROOKS HAVE AID SOCIETY.

Well-Organized Clubs of Thieving Aris
tocracy in Every City.

“I have no doubt that people have 
wondered when some crook, caught ln 
the act and without friends In the place 
in which he came to grief, could give 
bond,” said Frank G. Miller, an ex-oon- 
vict, to a Journal reporter with whom 
he had previously become acquainted.

“There is nothing strange about it,” 
con tinned Miller, for we have an or
ganization for mutual protection, and 
this has representatives in every large 
city and to some of the smaller ones ot 
the United States and Canada. Usually 
ln the smaller places these are lawyers, 
and If the crook is pinched ln a place 
where he has no friends he knows whom 
to send for.

“Shold the case be an aggravated one, 
and the crook ln good standing with the 
organization, the amount of bond re
quired is learned and the society Is no
tified to send enough to square a couple 
of bondsmen, 
the bondsmen settle and tell how they 
would like to bring the fellow to Jus
tice, while til the time they are wish
ing for another job of the same sort, 
tor they are well paid and the lawyers 
get better fees for looking after our 
business than any ordinary' practice 
pays.”

Miller went on to say that the organ
isation had its regular officers, who are 
better paid than those of legitimate so
cle ties, . and that almost all of them 
are weil respected in the communities 
in which they live. Miller stated that 
the amount paid for membership and 
yearly dues was large and that only 
“square" crooks were allowed to be
come members.

When asked if they were not afraid 
that their officers would emulate their 
employers and rob the treasury he re
plied that such a thing had never oc
curred but once. That man was after
ward found on the streets of Constanti
nople with a knife sticking under the 
fifth rib, and no one had seen fit to fol
low his example.

“Why," said Miller, “they know that 
if they should try to ‘do* us they would 
have a thousand men, keener than any 
detectives, on their trail, and that when 
caught no earthly power could save 
them."

The crooks, according to Miller, have 
their clubrooms in Chicago, New York, 
New Orleans, San Francisco and sev
eral other cities, and he declared that 
these clubrooms or houses are fitted up 
regardless of expense. To be able to 
use them, however, one must belong to 
the crook aristocracy, and must also 
pay extra dues that would make the 
club man of the cities blink.—Ohio State 
Journal.

The crook disappears,

PAST MASTERS PAST SEVENTY.

Samuel Smiles, the author of Self- 
Help and other popular works, has Just 
died at the* age of ninety-two. The 
poet Swinburne, in his sixty-seventh 
year, is still “a past master in the art 
of hyperbole and vituperation;" and 
George Meredith, who Is nine years old
er, has shown no signs of lessening lit
erary fertility. Sir Aubrey de Verer, 
of Curragh Chase, Ireland, who died in 
1902 at the age of eighty-eight, was to 
the very last a most prolific writer of 
prose and poetic works. Among his 
latest productions were letters on the 
South African War, which showed that 
his intellect had lost none of Its vigor 
or keenness even ln extreme old age. 
G rote, the banker, and historian of 
Greece, published. his Plato and began 
his Aristotle at seventy. Savage Len
der wrote his last book at seventy- 
eight, and was full -of fire until his 
death at elghty-nlne. Bancroft did 
some of his best historical work at 
eighty-five. Professor Heinrich Duen- 
tzer, author of eighty-six volumes of 
critical commentaries on the German 
classics, who died at Cologne a few 
years ago in his eighty-ninth year, was 
an, e,nergetlc worker in the very last 
years, of his life,

It Is never - too late to find one’s 
place ln the world. It was not until he 
was nearly fifty years old, after dwadl- 
ing away his precious life as a tapster 
in his father's shop, or as a Franciscan 
friar at Fontenay-le-Comte, or practic
ing medicine at Montpelier, that Ra
belais discovered the line of activity ln 
which he won his fame, and created 
the portentous giant, Gargantua, and 
the renowned Pantagruel. Half of Boc
caccio’s life had run to waste ere he 
began to write the tales which set him 
so high on Italy’s roll of honor. Fran
cia was almost forty when a picture by 
Perurino made him a painter. Admir
al Blake, one of England's greatest nav
al heroes who won victories over the 
greatest naval commander of Ills day 
—who in eight years acquired such nav
al renown that it eclipsed the glory he 
had won ln a dozen battles' on land—did 
not even become a seaman till he was
nearly fifty years old.

The tall, handsome, myriad-minded 
Goethe wrought at his tasks till he was 
nearly eighty-three years old. He pro
duced the first part of his masterpiece, 
Faust, at fifty-seven, the second part 
when eighty years old, and wrote some 
of his most beautiful poems at seventy- 
five. Six of our foremost American 
poets—and all but one in quantity as 
well as In quality of verse—Bryant, 
Whittier, Longfellow, Lowell, Holmes 
and Emerson—lived to ages varying 
from seventy-five to eighty-five, and 
were productive to the last.
Holmes wrote In his eighty-fifth year 
that "time does not threaten the old 
man so often with the scythe as with 
the sandbag,” yet he wrote brilliant 
verse for special occasions almost to the 
end.

Theodore Mommsen, the historian, a 
man of almost Insignificant stature and 
emaciated frame, manifested in his 
eighty-sixth and last year the energy 
of a man in middle life. The Earl of 
Dundonald, though he was always in 
hot water, and his whole life was a ser
ies of quarrels—though he performed 

of the most daredevil feats re-

Dactor

some
corded in the history of naval warfare, 
winning many brilliant victories against 

odds—lived to eighty-five,enormous
and wrote his history of the liberation 
of Peru, Chill and Brazil, 
Autobiography of a Beaman, two most 
vigorous, lucid and dashing works, un
der the stress of Intense physltal pain, 
in the last three years of his life.

Sir Charles James Napier, the hero of 
Scinde, was sixty before he held any 
great command. He fbught and 
great battles, governed successfully 
great provinces, and achieved a great 

long after that period of life had 
passed when, according to an antique 
morality not quite exploded, it behooved 

to lay aside the things of the

and The

won

name

a man
present life and to prepare his soul for 
the next.

To oure Headache In ten minutes use 
Kumfort Headache Powders, 10 cents.
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