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A CHOICE OF TWO ILLS

¥HE DANGERS THAT ATTEND
BURIAL AND CREMATION.

Mr. Strange Thinks There is not Muoch of &
Cholee Between Tbem—ihe Indecent
Baste of Modern Burlsls—a Simple Test
by Waich te Prove Death.

The subject of premature burial, is one
that is engsging a large share of public at-
tention at the present time. The fear of
being buried alive teems to be gaining
ground year by jyear, and the terrible
stories that come to light from time to
time, of people who have been discovered
beyond the possibly of doubt to have been
buried wkile merely in a state of trance,
or catalepsey, tend to make the danger of
such a thing seem very real, and the neces-
sity for some safeguard sgainst it one ot
the crying needs of the day.

Statistics show tbat the number of people
who are buried alive in the run of a year,
is sufficiently large to make the stoutest
heart quake at the thought of the ad-
ditional horror surrounding death, and the
pumerous *‘reliable tests” which have beea
submitted from time to time to those in
suthority have usually proved utterly
worthlees that the opinion was generally
accepted in mecical circles that a really
infallible test of death had yet to be dis-
covered.

Some of the me hods suggested for guard-
ing against the danger have been unique,
but themost popular as well as the most
drastic, bas been cremation, and reams of
good paper have been spoiled by people
who were arxious to convince the public
that the one sure method of avoiding the
danger of being buried alive, was to have
our bodies burned after death: There is
no doubt that this would be effectual, but
it savors too much of hanging a ma, in
order to prevent him dying of consump-
tion, to appeal very forcibly to the general
run of people. Of course there is a eertain
satisfaction in being given one's choice of
the death he is to die, but when the choice
lies between being buried alive, or burned
alive, it seems to me that most of us would
hesitate for some time over our decision,
and & few would even be ungrateful and
unprogressive enough to declare themselves
in favot of the former, ssbeing on the
least objectionable. !

The feelings of the helpless viclim of
cataslepsy who lies motionless and ap-
parently dead, but in reality thoroughly
alive to everything going on around them,
and hears the arrangements for his own
{uneral discussed have been frequently
and widely porurayed ; but who shall
describe the sensations of the wretched
being condemned to hear his griet stricken
relatives discusting the length of time he
would have to be lett in the turance, the

dimensions ot his wicker coffia and the
decoration of the urn in which his sacred
ashes were to be finally preserved? Who
shall pictute the thoughts rusking through
his brain as he is borne, not'ths cemetery
but to the crematory ; or the unimsgin-
able anguish of the moment when the slight
ccffin is placed in the iron shute which slides
it into the furnace, and the réd hot doors
thrown open? It would take tae pen of 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 turos with reliet to the
gentler but none the less deadly art of the
embalmer, as & pleasing contrast to this
picture, and the thought of his sharp lancet
and potent little syringe sending the
poitonous fluid through the ve ins of the
supposed corpse, and placing him forever
beyond all danger of being buried alive, is
almost pleasaut, by comparison, At least
the mental agony of the victim is short
lived, and his death an easy one. :

But after all is said and done, what we
really'want is not an easy and painless
method of making sure of matters by plac-
ing the supposed corpte beyond all danger

of reviving ; we require some means of ac-
curately determining whether death is
actual, or only apparent, and it is & ques-
tion fraught with the deepest interest for us
all. Owing to conditions of climate, cus-
tom, or convenience;-L know not which,
we have a barbarous custom in_Canada of
burying our dead within forty eight hours
after the breath has left their bodies. We
scaroely give them time to grow cold before
we hustle them into the ground, and indeed
it would almost look, sometimes as if we
were afraid they might revive it we lett them
above ground long enough and hastened to
meke assurance doubly sure by gefting

ally we give them but thirty six bours, and
it is by no means uncommon to hesr of a
person dyiog in the early morning hours of
one day, and being comfortably disposed of
by the next afternoon. It was absolutely
necessary” you hear, but all the same
it is a very extraordinary thing it
rigor mortis sets in the day after death in
a climata like our own, when in the moist
damp atmosphere of England and Ireland
it would be considered absolutely indecent
to bury the body of a relative under at
least five days, and the usual time forlying
in state. is a week. Even smongst the
poorer clastes where ¢mbalming would be
out of the question the same decorum and
respect are observed in the treatment of
the Gead, and it seems quite clear to the
ressoning mind, thatit the custom were
such as to menace the health of the sur-
vivors, it would not be allowed in a country
where the law exercises a so much closer
surveillance over the individual than it does
in Canada. The dread of premature
burial is a ‘'sort of npightmare to
many people, haunting them throughout
ther lives, and, as I remarked
befcr), the subject has cliimed widespread
attention duriog the last few years, and
rewards and prizes have been offered for &
really reliable test. Lately the upper
Csnadian papers notably tke ‘To:onto
Mail and Empire” have taken the matter
up, and many ccmmunications on the sub-
ject ot premttare burial have sppeared 1n
its pages.

Last week s phbysician writing from
Springbill, Nova Sco'is, sends & communi-
cation to “The Flaneur” of that journal,
drawing at(ention to the fact that & few
yearssgo the French academy of scierces
was 50 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 wkose nime is not mention-
ed, but who declared ¢ni proved, that the
one unerring test of death consisted of the
very simple experiment of holding the open
band of the supposed corpse up egiinst
a bright light,with the fingers closely touch-
ing each other. If the blood shows brightly
through the ekin in lines ot rosy light
where the fiogers touch, the person is alive
as the blood ceases to circulate and begins
to congeal the moment death takes place;
but if the hand is opaque and leaden, there
is no doubt that life has fled. The test is
more satisfactory if made 1n a darkened
room, and anyone who has never tried the
experiment will be surprised at the tran-
sparency of the flesh, and the ease with
which the blood can be seen coursing
through it.

A most thorough investigation ot this
test was made and asit has proved con-
clusively that neither in catalepsy, trance,
nor any other torm of apparent death was
this one sign wanting ; the reward was pad
and the simple expedient accepted as the
one uniailing test of death than which
science bad notbing better to suggest.

1f this be the case, it would be well that
the knowledge should be spread as widely
as potsible, as once it became generally
known our fears of being buried alive
would be allayed, and the need of such
radical measures as cremation and embalm-
ing cease 10 exist.

GEeorFREY CUTHBERT STRANGE.

e
POKER AND SALVATION.

All the Men in Town Lost Their Money to
the Preacher.

«The strangest episode in the sporting
life of tke Southwest,” said the man from
Arkansas, ‘occurred at a little mushroom
town that sprang into life about forty miles
to the south 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 Lonisians, as well as
river men {rom the*Ouachita district, used
o travel about taking up claims and laying
out little villagep, do as to sell out ata good
round profit W case they were in luck
enough to get in the way of the railroad
company.  There's nothing like the
report of & roilroad’s going through to
start sotivity in & God-forsaken districg
like that, and it half ths land echemes
down there bad ever got sny further
than wind snd paper and a few cabine
and tents the loss by flood during the next
spring fpeshots would oertainly have been
sppalling. ' The town where Preacher Pel-
let made his remarkable crusade sgainst
poker and cleaned the entire male popula-

proporticn of our immense stock.

Yokahama Blouse Silk, natural

TEIS LARGE AND IMPORTANT PURCHA
tion in our SILK ROOM, Second Floor.
this City, and the prices quoted below are simply & few of the leading lines we bave

75 cents; 25 inch PURE SILK BLACK SATIN DUCHESSE, $1.25.

24 inch BLACK SATIN DUCHESSE, very Rick,
$1.10; Black Faille Francaise (heavy cord), 85 cents.

Rich Black Broche Satins, very heavy and durable.
Rich Black Satin Merveilleu, pure silk, 85 cents; Black Taffeta Lining Silk, 65 cents.

This purchase also comprises the latest novelsies in Blouse Silks for Spring and Summer.

Checked Taffetas, pure silk, 65 cents; Stripped Taffetas, pure silk, 65 cents.
Louisine Checks (pin Lead), the l:test 3govelty, 75 cents ; Changeable Taffetas, 16 colorings, extra heavy, and pure silk, 85 cents.
color, 85 cents. .

Ladies are advised to make their selection as early as possible.
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EXTRAORDINARY PURCHASE OF
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mushroom class, and while it lasted made
aracord for evil and good thit wisn't ap-
proached by any other village in Arkansas.
«After staking out the home claims and
building a few cabins and hanging & gen-
eral store sign over the wagon that carried
the provisions, we didn't bave anything to
occupy the citizens’ time at firstexcept to
sit around and speculate on which would
get to the town first, the railroad or the
spring frethets. Eventually time began to
bang pretty heavy on the corporation’s
hands, and it was the most natural thing in
the world that all the men took to playing
poker to drive away the blues. For the
ssme reason the women took-to religion.

“There was only about $200 in cash in
the entire ou'fit, and tho way that $200
circulated in that poker game was some-
thing to arouse the envy of a‘bond syndi-
cate. Oneday oneman had most of the
$200 and the next day the monev lodged
in somebody else's clothes, and then for a
change the cards would run evenly and the
coin would be distributed pretty equally.
It got to be the secret ambition of every
male inhabitant, from the oldest down to
the youngest, to gethold of every one of
those $200 and have his seat st 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
is apt to be pretty aquare, for one man is
likely to be as smart asanother and atraid of
his neighbor and the consequence is that an
Arkansas game g Arkansas psople is

ought to have erected s monument to those
$200, for certainly everybody owed them
a big dett of gratitude for the time they
killed for us while we were waiting to hear
something dcfinite about that railroad.
They would certainly bave been missed if
they had taken wings and de parted, and
the chances are that the entire colony
would bave gone in pursuit of them, with-
out waiting to have to swim away in the
springs washouts. As it was, they seemed
to be perfectly inexhaustible, and every
one of them opened more jack pots and
backed more pairs and got awasy with more
bluffs than fifty times the amount has done
in other sessions of poker at which I bave
been present.

«Meanwhile the women in the colony
were about as industrious in their religious
exercises as their husbands and male kin
were over filty-two cards. They built a
plateform near the general store wagon,
about 100 yards from the poker gime, and
testimony and hymn singing and exhort-
ing went along like a continuous perform-
ance, only there was & noticeable absence
of men from the proceedings until Preacher
Pollet came on the scene. He was very
tall and very thin, and as pale s if he had
lived all his life in a cellar. He had a de-
cent, open sort of way of giviog 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 had got to be rather
tired ‘of home talent at their meetings,
and the way he mansged to rouse
them and put new life into their
gatherings was wonderful. They began
to beg us to go just over and hear
him, saying that if we would only putin
an sppearance he would do the rest, but of
course we were too busy taying to get hold
of the $200. Then he gent us messages
asking us to come to the platform just for
one Sunday, and even went so far as to
print s handbill with & yarnish brash and

Smomt's “CHRERY.CHUOR” cures Coughs. #nd
Colds, reléeocs Asthms siid Bronchitis, preventa

Congestion of the Lnulj‘l:h so often follows
severecolds. 28c. snd T6e. Shori’s Pharmaty

tion outof money and wickedness was

them buried as soon, as postible. Occasion-

about the most hopeful settlement of this

generally on the dead level. The town | pi

tack it up on the general store wagon. We
couldn’t belp admiring his grit and the
way he stuck to trying every way to get us
but nobody paid any attention, aud we
thought he would give it up as s bad job.
But he didn’t. One night after the meet-
ing was over, he dropped in at the poker
game, and, without ssyiog anything, pull-
ed out & handful of coin and sat down at
the table.

«If there’s anything on earth more un
popular dowa in Arkansas than a man from
Missouri it’s s hypocrite, and the thought
passed around the table like an ¢lectric
shock to get hold of Preacher Pellet's
money and treat him to a suit of tar and
fedthers and give him a ride out of the
town on a thorn-spple rail atter the game
was over. The $200 happened to be about
evenly divided when he sat down, and we
made 8 jack pot in his honor. Nobody
opened 1t until the deal came round to him.
He took the cards. I have seen magicians
do tricks with cards over and over sgain,
but I never tefore or after saw anything
that could tegin to touch that prescher.
Everyone of the fitty-two cards seemed to
recognize him, and know him, and find an
old friend in him the very moment he
placed his hands on the deck. The way they
gizzled, and whistled, and flapped, and
darted in and out under those loog, pale
fingers of his was enough to make a
man dizzy. You may be very sure
that his neighbor on the right gave
those cardsa %ood, deep, carcfal cut before
passing them back to the preacher, who
icked them up agein with & sort of an
electric jerk, and began to deal them so
fast they seemed to fly off the ack of their
own accord. Theeyes of a Navajo scout
couldn't bave seen whether they came from
the top, bottom, or middle as they landed
in front of each man at the table. There
were a flush of di ds, a flash of spades,
a flash of hearts, and & flush of clubs, at
the finish, and the men who held theee, of
course, stocd pat. The filth Arkansas man
had onl’ two par, but on drawipg one card
made bis full. The preacher also drew one
card, and soon after the pot had been op-
ened by the man with the diamond flush all
the $200 of the home circle were in the
centre of the pine board. At the showdown
the preacher produced foar aces, rolled up
and pocketed the money, and, as nobody
produced any more, rose from the table
and walked away.

«It wasn't in the least necessary for him
to ask the men to be on hand at the reli-
gious exercises the mext day. and the
chances are that be knew it. Ths sudden
appearance of railroad engineers or ot a
locomotive at full speed couldn’t have kept
a single man in the directory away from
the ceremony. The entire finances of the
community, which had dona such faithtul
service, were going to be at the meetirg,
and, although they wera in the preacher’s
pocket, they were enough to draw the en-
tire population.

+Preacher Pellet walked past the crowd
with his usual hearty ‘Good morniog,
boye, and mounted " the platiorm. s
opening prayer just struck our fancy, be-
cabise it was 8o sbort, only about two sent-
ences, asking for help. Then he began a
bymn about being far irom home and want-
ing to be led on, and sang it so softly and
well that it was a question whether he was
a saint and didn’t belong to Arkansas,or the
biggest hypocrite on the face of the whole
earth and ought to be in Missouri. All the
men were getting mighty interested by that
time. When the hymn was over he picked
up 8 Bible to look for a text. Everybody
took & tresh piece of tobacco snd 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 just as they had ripped and shuffied
the cards. He d up and went at it

sad Draggists generaliye

pull tour
crade as easy as rolling off & , and could
doup any poker game in for
any amonnt, ‘enly ¢ money, wasn't what

F ashionable SilkS, For Skirts. Biouses and Costumes.

SE OF NEW AND SEASONABLE SILKS is now open for insgec-
The values we are now showing have never before been -ppmchecf in

to offer, as they comprise but a small

The stock is large, but the values eannot be duplicated.

he was atter juet then and didn’t cut any fig-
ure. He was a dead shot. He told how he
bad made an ace out of a five spot at twer-
ty yards,and offered to prove it right there
it any man would hold the card. Probably
evergbody believed him, for I did’t hear
anybcdy cffer to hold the eard. Alter the
experience of the 1ight before we didn't
doubt his tkill at gambling.
It was all mighty interest'ng and I
don't believe there was & man in the
crowd who even remembered about th
$200 which wss talking. Then he be-
to talk nicely like a tender-
foot, and GHEKM began to feel bad ard
the women folks cried a little, I can't re-
member what he said, but he ended by
telling how the railroad wasn't gowng to
come down that way after all, but that the
spring freshets were sure o, and that we
had better let the old town die. There
watn't any more poker in that particular
lace in Arkansas for a long time, although
fore he closed the revival meeting that
mght he gave back to the citizens all the
money be had won from them.
«I have always wondered since then
whether or not it's the correct thing once
in a while to do evil, that good msy come
of it. If that man had stuck- to gambling
he migtt have had all the money on earth.’

MOCKING THE WOLF.

How the Brute can be Lurcd on by the Im-
itation of the Howl of its Mate.
Lew Wilmot, who lives almost anywhere
in the State of Washington, is 8 Western-
er of the old type. He tells in Forest and
Stream about fooling wolves by imitaling
their cries.
*One Sundsy morning,’ he writes, ‘while
we were mining on the Clearwater along
about the first ot May, I took my revolver
and went over to the cabin of my partners,
and propased that we go to the hills and
kill some grouse. While going up the hill
we saw a very big wolt's fresh track in the
trail we were climbing. The trail forked,
one branch going up the river, the
other turaing back into the hills. We
stopped, wandermg what & wolt could be
doing in that part of the country
at that time of tha year. Suildenly the
beast began to howl, and shivers crawled
along my back—they always do when I
hear s wolt howl. When the sourd died
away I mocked it, and was answered with
quick vigor. Agsin I answered it.
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 our leit after we got to &unting,
and was plainly 1ookng for its mate. We
went to & small mound. set down and howl-
ed in & low voice, because I feared it would
notice the deception. It did not answer,
but pretty quick came trotting through
the small brush.

«As it ran along ona fallen rotten pioe
tree I shot it with my revolver and over it
went. We ran upand found it badly
wounded, and wolflike, sulking. It's skin
made a pretty good rug. .

A while afier that I was going from
Mounnt Oregon one morning on & Cayuse
whea s big wolf came into the trail and
kept on before me, turning to the left atter
a while where I had to go to the right. I
went on & way, gotoff my animal, and
howled to see what would hupfen. An
answer came back quick and leng.and
though I knew 1 was pertectly sfe, I felt
lonesome with the dread a wolf howl gives
me. I started on after a bit, andon reach-
the divide looked back, and there was the
wolf on my trail. Ikept on till I cams to
o thicket, howling once in & while in & way
that made the wolf follow, though sus-
piciously. hen I was halt way t
the brush I dismounted and crawled
When the wolf came tothe edge of the
brush I pulledon him with my revolver
and over he went, shot through the heart.®

The Sisters of Charity *“Grey Nums,*
Guy street, Montreal, write: “Having
made use of your ‘Quickoure® in our ¢stabe
lishment, we are bappy to add our testi-
mony, also, in its favor.” Nothing equals

,"quohnre"uld:u-'qhnnn./

Soalds, Cuts or wounds: even: toothacha
need momore bo dreaded.. . . T




