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■ilfF'.'fg EXTRAORDINARY PURCHASE OFally we give them but thirty six bourn, end 
it ie by no meens uncommon to heir ot ж 
person dying in the enrly morning hours of 

day, and being eomloitably disposed of 
•■It w»« absolutely

A CHOICE OF TWO ILLS-
■

Fashionable Silks,
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For Skirts. Blouses and Costumes.ATTMNDTMB плявшжа TBAT
BURIAh AND СЛШШАТІОЖ.

by the next slteruoen. 
necessary11 you hear, but all the tame 
it ii a very extraordinary thing il 
rigor mortis sett in tbs day attar death in 
a climate like our own, when in the moiit 
damp atmosphere of England and Ireland 
it would be considered absolutely indecent 
to bury the body of n relative under at 
least five days, and the usual time for lying 
in state, is a week. Evin amongst the 
poorer clastea where embalming would be 
out of the question the same decorum and 
respect are observed in the treatment of 
the dead, and it seems quite clear to the 
reasoning mind, that il tbs custom wore 
such is to menace the health of the sur
vivors, it would not be sllowed in a country 
where the law exercises a so much closer 
surveillance over the individual thin it does 
in Canid*. The drend of premature 

nightmare to

Mr. «range intake There Ie net Mneh ol a 
Between Them—1 he IndecentCholee

Haste at Modern Bnrlnle-n dimple Tear 
bj Welch to F re re Death.

тніч r ARGF ANt> IMPORTANT PURCHASE OF NEW AND SEASONABLE SILKS is now open for insiec-

Rich Black Satin Merveilleu, pure eilk, 85 cent» ; BUck Taffeta L nrng Silk, 6a cents.
This purchase also comprises the latest novelties in Blouse Silks for Spring and Sum
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( The subject of premature burial, is one 
that is engaging a large share of public at
tention at the present time. The fear of 
being buried alive teems to be gaining 
ground year by year, and the terrible 
•tones that come to light from time to 
time, of people who have been discovered 
beyond the possibly of doubt to have been 
buried wtile merely in a state of trance, 
or catalepsey, tend to make the danger of 
■nob a thing seem very reel, and the neces
sity for some safeguard sgainst it one ot 
the crying needs ot the day.

Statistics show that the number of people 
who are buried stive in the ran ot a year, 
ii luffidently large to make the atouteat 
heart qnake at the thought of the ad
ditional horror surrounding death, and the 

“reliable tests" which have been
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nd McLean decided to 
i, stive if possible and 
. The animals lived on n 
a shrubbery grew. The 
itarted in the morning, 
tie, a native, who could 
1er rough riders in the 
rue young fellows, who 
let, Stevens, McLean, and 
id drive the genre, 
the party got to the plain, 
id the view, cocked hi*
, and with s gesture itop- 
i riders had been making, 
is party turned around » 
and there wee the cream 
filty yard» away, head up 
with its family near by. 
■ted and away it went, the 
ingout in a crescent. One 
i, at the expense of hie 
o turn the stallion hack to 
who, with hie rope, stop- 
atter the' stallion had got 
with a blanket on hie head, 
:k and jerked the blanket 
animal danced n walking- 
in vain to ahake the man 

tarted away at full apeed. 
party captured the other 
en they got to camp were 
tie on the stallion, which
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he was alter jurt then and didn’t cot any fig
ure. He was a dead shot. He told how he 
had made an ace out of a five spot at twen
ty yards,and offered to prove it right there 
it eny mao would hold the card. Probably 
èvt rykody believed him, for I did’t hear 
anybody iffar to hold the eerd. Alter the 
experience of the light before we dido t 
doobt his skill at gambling.

■It was all mighty interest"ng end I 
don’t believe there waa a man in the 
crowd who even remembered about ths 
$200 which wse talking. Then he be- 
began to talk nicely tike a tender
foot, and everybody began to feel bad and 
the women folks erred » little, I can't re
member what he said, hot he ended by 
telling how the railroad wasn't going to 
come down that way after all, but that the 
spring freshets were sore to, and that wo 
had better let the old town die. There 
wasn’t any more poker in that particular 
place in Aikansas for along time, although 
before he closed the revival meeting that 
night he give back to the citizens all the 
money he had won from them.

“I have always wondered since then 
whether or not H’e the correct thing once 
in ж while to do evil, that good may come 
of it. If that nun had stock- to gambling 
he migtt have had all the money on earth.’

. Wetack it op on the general store wagon 
oouldn’t help admiring his grit and the 
wey he stock to trying every way to get os 
hot nobody paid any attention, and we 
thought he would give it up oe a bad job. 
But he didn’t. One night after the meet
ing was over, he dropped in at the poker 
game, and, without sayiog anything, poll
ed out a handful of coin and sat down at

mu-broom class, and while it lasted made 
a record for eeil end good tint wun’t ap
proached by eny other villege in Arkansas.

•After staking out the home claims and 
building a few cabins and hanging a gen
eral store sign over the wagon that carried 
the provisions, we didn’t have anything to 
occupy the citizens’ time at first except to 
sit around and speculate on which would 
get to the town first, the railroad or the 
spring freshets. Eventually time began to 
hang pretty heavy on the corporation's 
hinds, and it was the most natural thing in 
the world that all the men took to playing 
poker to drive awey the blues. For the 

‘ the women took to religion.
•There was only about $200 in cash in 

the entire co'fit, and the way that $200 
circulated in that poker game was some
thing to arouse the envy of a ' bond syndi
cate. One day one man had most ol the 
$200 and the next day the monev lodged 
in somebody else’s clothes, and then for » 
change the cards would ran evenly and the 
coin would be distributed pretty equally. 
It got to be the secret ambition ol every 
male inhabitant, from the oldest down to 
the youngest, to get hold of every one of 
those $200 end hove hie seat at the town 
meeting vacant the next morning. Every 
player in the game had been brought up on 
poker and could cheat, but a game like that 
ie apt to be pretty square, for one mao is 
likely to be as smart at another and afraid of 
hie neighbor and the consequence ie that an 
Arkansas game among Arkansas people ie 
generally on the dead tivel. The town 
ought to hive erected a monument to those 
$200, for crrtainly everybody owed them 
a big dett of gratitude for the time they 
killed for os while we were waiting to hear 
something dtfinite about that railroad. 
They would certainly have been missed if 
they had taken wings and df parted, and 
the chances are that the entire oolony 
would have gone in pursuit of them, with
out waiting to have to swim away in the 
•prings washouts. As it was, they seemed 
to be perfectly inexhaustible, and every 
one ol them opened more jack pots and 
backed more paire and got away with 
bluffs than filty timea the amount has done 
in other sessions ol poker at which I have

burial is a sort of 
топу people, haunting them throughout 
their lives, and. as I remarked 
hefirs, the subject hie claimed widespread 
attention doriog the last tew years, and 
rewards and prizes hive bien offered tor a 
really reliable test. Lately the upper 
Csnitiiin papers notably the “Toronto 
Mill and Empire” have taken the matter 
op, ini many c: mtnunications on the sub
ject ol premature burial have appeared in 

its pates.
Last week в physician writirg from 

Springfaill, Nova Sco'ia, sends a communi
cation to “The Flaneur" of that journal, 
drawing attention to the fact that a tew 
years ago the Frenih academy of scietces 
was so alive to the danger of premature bur
ial, as to offer a large reward to any person 
discovering an unmistakable sign of death. 
This reward was shortly afterwards claimed 
by a Frenchman whose nime is not mention
ed, but who declared tnl prosed, that the 
one unerring test of death consisted of the 
very simple experiment of holding the open 
band of the supposed corpse up tgiinst 
a bright tight.with the fingers closely touch
ing each other. If the. blood shows brightly 
through the akin in lines ot rosy tight 
where the fingers touch, the person is alive 
aa the blood oeaees to circulate and begins 
to congeal the moment death takes place ; 
but if the hand is opaque and leaden, there 
is no doubt that tile ha* fled. The test is 

satisfactory it made in n darkened 
and anyone who has noser fried the

numerous
submitted from time to time to those in 
authority have usually proved utterly 
worthless that the opinion waa generally 
accepted in medical circles that a really 
infallible teat of death had yot to be dis- thè table.

“If there’s anything on earth more on 
popular down in Arkansas than a man from 
Missouri it’» a hypocrite, and the thought 
pasted around the table like an і lectric 
shock to get hold of Preacher Pellet’s 
money and treat him to a suit of tar and 
feathers and give him a ride out of the 
town on a thorn-apple rail alter the game 

The $200 happened to be nbout

covered.
Some of the me hods it ggested for guard

ing against the dinger have been unique, 
hut the most popular as well as the most 
drastic, has been cremation, and reams ol 
good paper have been spoiled by people 
who sure arxioos to convince the publie 
that the one sure method of avoiding the 
danger ot being buried alive, was to have 
our bodies burned after death. There ia 
no doobt that this would be effectual, but 
it savors too much of hinging a man, in 
order to prevent him dying of consump
tion, to appeal very forcibly to the general 
ran of people. Ot course there is a certain 
satisfaction in being given one's choice of 
the death he is to die, hot when the choice 
lies between being buried alive, or horned 
olive, it seems to me that most of os would 
hesitate for some time over onr decision, 
and a few would even be ungrateful and 
nnprogreiiive enough to declare themselves 
in favoh ot the former, ts being on the

lime reason ti
was over.
evenly divided when he sat down, and we1 
made a jick pot in his honor. Nobody 
opened it until the deal сіте round to him. 
He took the cards. I hive seen magicians 
do tricks with cards over and over again, 
but I never before or after saw anything 
that co old begin to touch that preacher. 
Everyone of the filty-two cards seemed to 
reoognize him, and know him, end find an 
old friend in him the very moment he 
placed hie hands on the deck. The way they 
sizzled, and whistled, and flapped, and 
darted in and out under those long, pale 
fingers of his was enough to mike a 
man (jitzj. YOU IQftJ Ьв Very BUre 
that his neighbor on the right gave 
those cards a good, deep, carotol cot before 
passing them back to the preacher, who 
picked them op again with a sort of an 
electric jerk, and began to deal them so 
fast they aeemed to fly off the pack of their 
own accord. The eyes of a Navajo acont 
couldn’t have seen whether they came from 
the top, bottom, or middle as they landed 
in front of each mao at the table. There 
were ft tiuih ot diamonds, a flash of spades, 
a flash of hearts, and a flash of clubs, at 
the finish, and the men who held there, ot 
course, stood pat. The filth Arkansas man 
had only two pair, but on drawing one card 
made his full. The preacher also drew one 
card, and soon alter the pot had been op
ened by the man with the diamond flash all 
the $200 of the home circle were in the 
centre of the pine board. At the showdown 
the preacher produced four aces, rolled up 
and pocketed the money, and, aa nobody 
produced any more, rose from the table 
and walked away. ,.

‘It wasn’t ш the least necessary lor him 
to ask the men to be on band at the reli
gions exercises the next day. and the 
chances are that he knew it. Ths sadden 
appearance ol railroad engineers or ot a 
locomotive at loll speed couldn't have kept 
a single man in the directory away from 
the ceremony. The entire finances of the 
community, which bad dom each faithful 
service, were going to ha at the meeting, 
and, although they were in the preachers 
pocket, they were enough to draw the en
tire population.

•Preacher Pttiet walked past the crowd 
with his usual hearty ‘Good morning, 
boys,’ and mounted the platform, llis 
opening prayer jolt struck onr fancy, be- 
cabse it was so short, only about two sent
ences, asking for help. Then he began a 
hymn about being far from home and want
ing to he led on, and sang it to soltly and 
well that it waa a question whether he was 
a saint and didn4 belong to Arkansas,or the 
biggest hypocrite on the late of the whole 
earth and ought to be in Missouri. All the 
men were getting mighty interested by that 
time. W ben the hymn wfts over he picked 
no a Bible to look for a text. Everybody 
took a fresh piece of tobacco and crossed 
his legs to listen. It was marvellous to see 
how his fingers ran over the leaves of the 
book and pulled out the page he was look
ing for jost as they had ripped and shuffled 
the cards. He opened np and went at it 
tooth and nail, told aa all about what a bad 
man ho had been, and bow ho had pre
ferred to play poker at one time and drink 
and steal horses than to sleep and eat and 
he in good health. He «aid he had 
pretty good hand at loch things, and that

lie.

Is Preference.
re ft little whipped creamP’

yon,’ he Answered. ‘1—er 
my cream unpunished.’—
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MOCKING ТИМ WOLF.
IS. }How the Brute cm be Land on by the Im

itation of tb» Howl of lte Mete.
Lew Wilmot, who lives almost anywhere 

in the State of Washington, is » Western
er of the old type. He tells in Forest and 
Stream about looting wolves by imitating 

their cries.
-One Sunday morning,’ he writes, ‘while 

we were mining on the Clearwater along 
about the first ot May, I took my revolver 
and went ever to the cabin ot my partners, 
and prop jsed that we go to the hills and 
kill some grouse. While going up the hill 
we saw a very big well’s fresh track in the 
trail we were climbing. The trail forked, 
one branch going up the river, the 
other turning back into the hills. We 
•topped, wandering what a well could be 
doing in that part ol the country 
at that time of thi year. Sufdenly the 
beast began to howl, and shivers crawlfd 
along my back—they always do when I 
hear a well howl. When the soued died 
away I mocked it, and was answered with 
quick vigor. Again I answered it. I 
told the boys it we would wait the beast 
would come, but they laughed at me, and 
we went on after grouse. The wolf howled 
back to onr lelt alter we got to banting, 
and was plainly looking for its mate. We 
went to a small mound, set down and howl
ed in a low voice, beeaute I feared it would 
notice the deception. It did not answer, 
but pretty quick came trotting through 
the small brush.

‘As it ran along on a fallen rotten pine 
tree I shot it with my revolver and over it 
went. We ran np and found it badly 
wounded, and wolflike, suiting. It s skin 
made a pretty good rag.

•A while alter that I was going from 
Mount Oregon one morning on a cay use 
when a big well came into the trail and 
kept on before me, turning to the lelt alter 
a while where I had to go to the right. I 
went on a way, got off my animal, and 
howled to see what would happen. An 
answer came hack quick and long, and 
though I knew 1 was perfectly safe, I felt 
lonesome with the dread a wolf howl given 
me. I started on after a bit, and on reach- 
the divide looked back, and there waa the 
wolf on my trail. I kept on till I cime te 
a thicket, howling onee in a while in a way 
that made the wolf follow, though sus
piciously. When I was halt way through 
the brash I dismounted and crawled back. 
When the wolf came to the edge el the 
brash I pulled on him with my revolver 
and over he went, shot through the heart.

I

77" least objectionable.
The feeling» of the helpless victim of 

catalepsy who liea motionless and ap
parently dead, hot in reality thoroughly 
alive to everything going on around them, 
and hears the arrangements for his own 
loneral discussed have been frequently 
and widely portrayed ; but who shall 
describe the sensations of the wretched 
being condemned to hear his grief stricken 
relatives disenseing the length ol time he 
would have to be lelt in the torance, the 
dimensions ot hia wicker coffin and the 
decoration of the um in which his sucred 
ashes were to be finally preserved P Who 
shall picture the thought! rusting through 
hia brain aa ho is borne, not tha cemetery 
but to tie crepratcry ; or the unimagin
able anguish of the moment when the slight 
ceffm is placed in the iron shale which «tides 
it into the furnace, and the red hot doors 
thrown open P It would take the pen ot a 
Dante to do justice to his emotions and a 
Dante I think, who had gone through the 
experience, and been rescued at the last 
moment ! One turns with relief to the 
gentler but none the less deadly art of the 
embalmer, as a pleasing contrast to this 
picture, and the thought ot his sharp lancet 
and potent little syringe sending the 
poisonous fluid through the veins of the 
supposed corpse, and placing him forever 
beyond all danger of being buried alive, is 
almost pleasant, by comparison, At least 
the mental agony of the victim is short 
lived, and his death an easy one.

But after all is laid and done, what we 
really want ia not an easy and painless 
method of making sure of matters by plac
ing the supposed oorpre beyond all danger 
ot reviving ; we require some means of ac
curately determining whether death ia 
aotnsl, or only apparent, and it is a ques
tion fraught with the deepest interest for os 
all. Owing to conditions of climate, eas
tern, or convenience, l know not which, 
we have » barbarous custom in _ Canada ol 
burying our dead within forty eight honra 
alter the breath has left their bodies. We 
scarcely give them time to grow cold before 
we hostie them into the ground, and indeed 
it would almost look, sometimes as if we 
were afraid they might revive if we left them 
above ground long enough and hastened to 
make aisorance doubly sure by getting 
them buried as soon, ss possible. Ооеаеіев-

lieves a :

room.
experiment will be surprised at the tran
sparency of the flesh, and the ease "with 
which the blood can be seen coursingOLD 1
through it.

A most thorough investigation ot this 
test was made and as it has proved con
clusively that neither in catalepsy, trance, 
nor any other form of apparent death was 
this one sign wanting ; the reward was paid 
and the simple expedient accepted as the 
one nnlniling test of death thin which 
science had nothing better to suggest.

If this be the esse, it would be well that 
the knowledge should be spreid as widely 
si poislble, as once it became generally 
known oor fears of being buried alive 
would be allayed, and the need ot such 
radical measures ss cremation and embalm

ing cease to extit.
Geoffrey Cutubert Strange.
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6 of “Seventy-seven" every 
until bedtime, your cold will

i-morrow.
s & Cornfield, 4774 Liber- 
ttsburghPa-, write: “As I 
dr taking orders two weeka 
ig evidence by my voit», 
other ways, that I was sot- 
very bid cold and possibly 
ree ot my easterners told Inn 
been similarly affected and 
idily relieved by ‘77,’ I have, 
d two bottles and as a consc
ient my rounds today I told 
is, whenever the above symp- 
np, to at once

to “ 77.”

more

Ibeen present.
•Meanwhile the women in the colony 

were about as industrious in their religions 
exercises as thsir husbandi and male kin 

filty-two cards. They built awere over
plateform near the general store wagon, 
about 100 yards from the poker gime, and 
testimony and hymn singing and exhort
ing went along tike a continuous perform
ance, only there waa a noticeable absence 
ot men tram the proceedings until Preacher 
Pellet came on the scene. He was very 
tall and very thin, and as pile as if he had 
lived all his life in a cellar. He had a de
cent, open sort ol way of giving you the 
glad hand when he met you near the gen
eral store in the morning that made the 
men rather like what little they saw of him. 
The women folks budget to be rather 
tired of home talent at their meetings, 
and the way he managed to rouse 
then and put new life into their* 
gatherings was wonderful. They began 
to beg us to go jost over and hear 
him, saying that if we would only put in 
an appearance he would do the rest, but ol 

were too busy toying to get hold 
of the $208. Then he sent us messages 
asking ns to come to the platform just for 
one Sunday, and even went so far as to 
print в handbill with» varnish brash and

Short's "СшажтСхЬе*" сим» Coasti > sad 
Colds, «Usera Asthma «ad BmuohltU, pnm»U 
Congestion of the Longs which so ottenSoltoes 
savsroootds. Me. and tie. at Short's Pharmacy 
aad Drag gists geomlly.

POKE It AND SALVATION.

All the Men In Town boat Tbtlr Money to 
the Preacher.

“The straogeat episode in the sporting 
life of the Southwest,” said the man from 
Arkansas, ‘occurred at я tittle mushroom 
town that sprang into life about forty miles 
to the sooth of Camden before the Iron 
Mountain Railroad was laid down in our 
State. Everybody knew that a railroad 
was going to be built somewhere through 
that region, and bands of grangers from 
Texas and northern Louisiana, as well as 
river men frpm the-Ooaobito district, used 
o travel about taking up claims and laying 
out tittle villag<#, ;*> as to seti out at a good 
round profit A case they were in lock 
enough to get in the way ot the railroad 
company. There’s nothing tike the 
report of n railroad's going through to 
start activity in a God forsaken district 
tike that, snd ti halt the land schemes 
down there had ever got any further 
,b.„ „ind and paper and a few «bins 
and tents the loss by flood daring the next 
spring tnsbets would certainly have been 
appalling. The town where Preacher Pel
let made his remarkable crusade against 
poker and cleaned the entire male popula
tion out of money and wickedness was 
ahewt the moat hopeful settlement of this

’g

ye* Homeopathic Manual of Dis- 
roggtsts or mailed Free.

John Bta. New York.
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,39th, for the Season 

, VAUDEVILLE, DUMA.
I ■course wemission IOe. aid 80c.

[ CLASS ARTISTS specially en»
The Sisters of Charity “Grey None," 

Guy street, Montreal, write: “Having 
made use of your ■ Qoiokonre’ in onr «stab- 
lishment, we are happy to add oor testi
mony, also, in its favor." Nothing equal* 
•■ Qoiokonre” as • dressing for Boras, 
Scalds, Cots or wounds: «ran toothache 
need no more he dreaded
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