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! RELIGION OF THE PEOPLE.

Japan Will Become a Powerful Na-
tion of Materialists—Future ‘of-Com-
: merce.

The Japanese are Bﬂtains allies.
They are also one of the best fighting
breeds in the whole universe, but from
svhat I saw of them I think that they
are going to startle the world as it
has not been startled since Mahomet
preached his gospel of ‘the sword and
built a world-defying power out of a
number of reckless nomadic bands.
Japan was a nation without 8 God, a
nation that possessed no real spirlt-
ual ideals. Then the mikado came,
and in place of a priest he gave them
a rifle; in place of a temple he gave
them a tent. The old gods had long
been dumb in the land of Nippon; the
temples and ceased to hold their
high place with the nauon All
things that spoke for busi-
ness - woke responsive ecno
in their minds. They looked, they
saw, they learned, and learned well.
America became their business model,
Great Britain their naval model,
France and Germany - their military
model. But none of those lands pro-
vided them with a model for spiritual
things. They have made a religion
for themselves—the religion of the rifie
—as surely as the men of Islam fol-
Jjowed the sword, and they will go far,
because the religion of the rifle will
appeal sooner or later to the whole
yellow world, and possiblysto the dark-
hued world of India as well.

Awakening of the East.

Once let that spirit awake in the
East—and I believe from what I saw,
that it is awakening—that we shall see
an army officered by Japanese that will
shake other powers besides Russia to
their very foundations. Today Brit-
ish ships carry nearly ninety per cent,
of the trade of the East. In ten yeau'
¢ime, unless a great military and na-

. wal check comes, ninety per cent. of
that trade will be carried in Japanese
ships, and, what is more, ninety per
ecent. of the manufactures will be turn-
ed out from Japanese and Chinese facs
tories. For behind the religion of the
rifie, which is the only religion in Ja-
pan today worth noticing, stands the
god of commerce, whom the nation of
materialists worship. !

SBeven days a week and every week
they work and drill. They have no
Babbath day, no day of rest. Their

a

jdea of a:living God is a greatimikado, .

whose power shall shake the natioms.
They are out of touch with us as a
people in almost every e¢onceivable
way. It was our wealth . and our
wealth alone, that made them eager
for an alliance with us. They want
Writish money to aid them when the

comes, and they do not want
nythg else. They dispise our reli-
glous professions because they say
that we and all other professedly
Christian peoples. care for nothing but
power. They point to our navy and
ask, if we believe in Christianity, why
do we sweep the seas with ships of
Jwar? ‘Phey point to the legends of
Germa.ny and France, and enquire why
those nations stand eternally in arms
4f they are real Christians.

Rifles, Not Bibles,

To the Japanese Christianity is a
shadow, not a substance; dead ashes,
not a living fire. They have not tak-
en and they will not take the Bible
of the civilized world; but they have
taken the rifle, and yhen such a peo-
ple preach the gospel of the gun they
@re going to make a deep mark in the
world’s - history.

Their very bravery, their physical
strength, their indomitable energy,
their tireless industry, their strict tem-
perance in alcoholic liquors, their un-
swerving thrift—all these things help
to make them doubly dangerous be-
cause they have no moral check. A
nation so full of strenuous vitality, it
utterly Godless, must be a menace to

the peace of the world.—A. G. Hales
in Daily News.

FHEY FELL INTO MOLTEN METAL
e e

Perrible Accident 'Which Occurred to

+ Two Iron Workers.
cnmmns Tt

" LLONDON, Oct. 3. — A disaster al-
fmost without parallel on Tees-side oc-
ecurred at the <Clarence - Ironworks,
Middiebrough, yesterday, when two
men were literally boiled to death In
molten metal before the eyes of their
companions, who were powerless 10
help them.

A gang of mors than twenty men
were removing what is known as the
shell” of the furnace when suddenly
some of the material at the top slip-
ped.

There was a cry of horror from the
men, and at the same moment James
Gallagher and Alexander Scott fell
headlong into the seething mass of
‘mmolten {iron, slag, and limestone in
the furnace.

: A third man was injured by a :iece
of flying metal, and was taken to the
“hospital.

The awstruck workmen stood help-
‘Jess within a few feet of the fiery
tomb of their comrades. They would
i wililngly have been lowered into the
¥ace, but it meant certain death, for
the temperature was 800 degrees, and
moreover it was too late to save the
.mmen alive.

A fear arose that the bodies would
be utterly copsumed, and a messen-
ger was despatched to a clergyman to
.@sk him to read the committal pray~
jers over the furnace.

He obeyed the call promptly, but

‘svhen he arrived a few charred .re-
gmains had been recovered by means of
grappling irons. They were rever-
jently born to a neighboring inn to
ewait the inquest.
. The manager of the ironworks stat-
‘ed that the men could not have suffer-
ed, for “a more painless death could
hardly be imagined.”

& 4

GREAT NEWS.

. Elig
* @mhere’ll be some great excitement
in Russia before long,’”! said the man
svith the campaign cigar, “but I can't
say the exact time.”

“Well, I can,” spoke up the man
Swith the newspaper.

“When?”’

“Why, when the imperial baby cuta
his first tooth.”

-

REAL SUFFERERS.
——

Rodrick—They say automobiles
terrible on the nervous system.

Van Albert—I believe it.
bmaﬂnk—-aut you have no gutomo-

ile.

Van Albert—No, but I cross the stroet
Bcoamionally, ,

are
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Silk Belts in all black or white, gilt

buckles, 40c. to $1.00.

Large Lace
Cape Collars

Small sample lot. Special prices,

$1.65, 2.60, 830, 8265 g 4 |

Good Special
in
Lace Collars

At under prices, 18c., 19¢c., 23c., 25¢.,

Gloves
For Boys.

Heavy knit, pure wool, brown

and fancy colors, 36c. pair.

Ladieg’

In plain, white and fancy colors, 23c.

to 40c. pair. _§.

Wool
Gloves.

Ll

i oty
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NECKWEAR.

Decidedly attractive styles, just
ened, 35c. to $1.60 each.

op-

KID GLOVES.

Complete -range colors,

pair.

qualities,
pizes, new stitching, $1.00, 1.10, 1.25, 1.50

Robertson, Trites & Go.

(LIMITED).

LADIES’ FABRIC GLOVES.

Suede finish, with kid glove stitching,
black and colors, 28c. to 55c pair.

HEAVY ENCLISH LEATHER

GLOVES.

‘Pique stitching, gusset fingers, man-

nish effect, $1.10 pair.

10 yards, 35 in.,

In Cream, W.._te,

JAPANESE COLLAR TOPS.

Hand drawn edges, pure linen, 25c.

and 28c. each.

GREY UNION

WHITE SAXONY
WHITE

NECK RIBBONS.

Satin Duchess, our
ribbon, in new shades, 28c yard.

special in silk

at 60c., 75¢c.,

$1.10 per yard.
“Vigerian”

BELT BUCKLES.

Gilt, silver, oxidized, single a.n'd dou-

ble, 14c.\to 36c. each.

Price 65c., 85c.,

HANBXERCHIEFS.

All lace, all linen, embroidered edges
to 85c.

and H. S. embroidered, 10c.

each.

EMBROIDERING SILK.

All the Few shades, 4c. skein,

Stitching Silk, 5¢ and 10c. spooi.

Hxtra heavy makes at L. §

AND CREAIM

spots or fine pencil stripe,
$1.00 yard.

Extra Heavy Makes in ShakerFlannel

THREE SPECIALS FOR NEXT WEEK:

13 yards, 30 in.. good firm® FLANNELETTE fOr ..ccee sevees scecse ses
12 yards, 338 in., FLANNELETTE (medlum weight) for ........ ..........98c.
FLANNBLETTE, in protty patterns, for ......

s seeees 1806 10, 15c 16c

Sky, Plnk &trlpa and Plaid.

WOOL FLANNELS.

LIGHT, MEDIUM AND HEAVY WEIGHTS.

FLANNEL at ....
PURE WOOL GREY FLANNELS &t ....

et sese sesses

23c.,

FLANNEL at ccocueee oo

NEW DRESS FABRICS.

'fSea Bird’” Cheviots in weights suitable for skirts, costumes and separ-
ate toats. Will not spot or shrink, 44 to 54 inches.
$1.00, $1.40 yard.

Swiss Saetin Cloth, extra fine, smooth satin finish (will not shrink),
Navy, Brown, Black. A very desirable goods for street or house wear, 44 in.

a special smooth finigshed cloth, made especially for skirts
and coats, in Caster, Grey and Black, 54 in.,

Basket and Canvas Weaves in great variety, plain or white, self-colored
ih Navy, Brown,, Grey, Black, Cardinal,

75c. yard.

Another Week for Wool Blankets

AT SPECIAL PRICES.

Size 58x76 UNTON WOOL, special at—..
60x80 UNION WOOL, special at .. ....
64x8¢ UNION WOOL, special at.. ....
64x8¢ PURE WOOL, special at ......
64x82 PURE WOOL (soft and fluffy) spe('ial at
64x82 PURE WOOL (soft and fluffy) special at ...

...18¢c. and 23c.

.30c.,
UNSHRINKABLE FLANNEL at ....

Black and Navy only,

15¢.

Wool and cashmere,

MISSES’ GLOVES.

fan~y shades,

to 30c. pair.

.98c.

..98¢.
yd.

25¢.

LADIES’ CASHMERE HOSE.

Stainless dye and seamlcss, pure woodl,

pair,

yd.
33c., 40c., 43c. yd.
85c., 38c., 42c. yd.
26c., 33c.,
50c, yd.

38~., 40c.,

LADIES’

Light, medium, heavy wcights,
40c., 45c., B0c. pair.

RIBBED CASHMERE
HOSE.

25¢.;

in

MISSES’ CASHMERE HOSE.

Qualities that we recommend, 15c. to
45c. pair.

Green.

INFANT'S AND CHILDREN’S

All wool. half hose, 18c. pair; all wool,
% length, 22c. pair.

SOCTKS.

All fast dye.

+.$2.75 pair.
cev+$3.25 palr.
$3.75 pair.
..$4.50 pair.
++$5.60 pair.

In

SPECIAL SILK VEILING.

yard.

btlack and white with spot, 15c.

$6.00 pair.

TRIMMING BUTTONS.

@Gilt and silver, special lot, at 4c., bc.,

6c., Tc. doz. |

Robertson, Trites-Go

(LIMITED),

83 and 856 CHARLOTTE STREET.

ST. JOHN, N. B.

o,

Ladies’ Fine, Heavy Weight

40c palr, three pairs for $1.14.

Cashmere Hose.

red,

Best quality of chiffon, in sky, yellow,

ROSETTES.

black and white, 10c. each.

Valenciennes

Liace and
Insertions.

New patterns for handkerchiefs and

underwear, 2c. to 16c. yard.

The Dehneatlon of An Idea.

By KATHRYN JARBOH.

A Story of a Clever Advertising Scheme Which
Brought an Unexpected Prize.
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“Awfully stunning girl-"’

“Awfully stunning gewn, you mean.”

“Well, the gown makes the girl, you
know."’

“Lamby hat, too.”

“Good style all around, I should ssy.
Who is she?”

““They're registeréed ‘Mrs. Atwater
and daughter, New York.’ That's not
saying who they are, though.” i

“Well, they look all right, and the
gown’s worth knowing, if the girl
isn't.”

These, with many others, were the
comments excited by Miss Cecily At-
water’s first appearance on the veran-
da of the Chemanqua Hot Springs Ho-
tel. Gowned with absolute and per-
fect art she certainly was, While her
alert interest in the place and her prat-
ty deference to her mother were eguel-
ly charming. It was not long before

 one of the veranda dwellers remem-

bered that she had known an Atwater
in New York, and in respense to her
polite inquiry she found that the Miss
Cecily Atwater she had known was &
great-aunt of the present Ceolly.
“(3ood old family, tco,” Mrs. Peabody
reported to her cronies. “But 1 did
pot know that there was any of them
jeft. These people must be well off,
though.” This remark was the result
of a long scrutiny of Cecily’s lace-trim-
med lawn and flower-crowned head.
“Possibly some Western connections,”
mused Mrs. Peabody. ‘‘Western peo-
ple are always rich, and the family
certainly is good enough to cover a
n.ultitude of Western mannerisms.
‘The girl, too, is attractivo to a da—
gree.” Lo ae
Introduced by Mrs. Peabody, it was
not long before Cecily Atwater and her
mother became central figures in the
life at Chemanqua. Even the most
carping critic could have found no
fault with the manners of either, un-
less, perhaps, he had obje cted to Ce-
clly's exceeding amiability. She was
always ready for anything that was
suggested. Would she play golt, ten-
nis, or ping-pong? Of course she
would. Would ehe read aloud, or be
read to? Assuredly. Would she walk,
drive, or ride? Would she dance or
appear in charades? Without doubt.
And whatéver she did, and wherever
she appeared, she was a joy to the
eyes that beheld her, for on every Oc-
casion she was s faultlessly and artis-
tically gowned as she had been on her
first appearance on the vgranda. It
becagne one of the Ittasisis of the

and Bags

York

English leather, New

bags and

$1.35, 1.75

styles, combination
purses, at 70c., 85c., 88c.,

sach.

plece to see what Cecily Atwater would
wear, what new and stunning effects
she would introduce into her cos-
tumes, )

It is a well-known fact that when
two or three- women are congregated
together the one subject of discourse
that unites their souls in harmony is
clothes. And how much more must
this be so when twenty or thirty wo-
men are secluded in a mountain re-
sort

Would Cecily talk clothes?

It was spparently the subject she lov-
ed best in the world.

Weould she, just in confldence and be-
because she was the dearest, sweetest
girl in the world, tell who her dress-
maker was?

And Ceofly, with a sweet hesitation
and & Wee bit of confusion, admitted
that she got the gowns at Bagster's:

‘~%hat! Bagster's, the department
gtore?”’

“Yes,” and here Cecily, warmed to
her subject. “And I'd be so glad to
give you my eard to Miss Greene there.
She’s the head fitter,and she does take
so much pains, studies your figure
and complexion, and all that. She’s a
dear, and I know she would do just
as well fer you as she does for me.’

On another occasion, when hats were
being discuased, Cecily was implored
to reveal the place where she had dis-
covered tne fetshing white lace crea-
tion she worse, ‘‘with the violets under
the brim, you kmow, Caolly.”

“I get all my hats at Bagster’s, ” Ce-
clly repiied earnestly and eeriously, as
though a khat were a crown of empire.
sTheir hats are absolutely irresistible,
I thhhk.”

“The ones you wear, certainly are,”
agreed the bosom friend of the mom-
ent, “but possibly yeu give them taeir
charm.”

“Oh, no, I assure you,” Cecily inter-
rupted. “It is very hard to suit me
in a hat, and if mine are becoming at
ail. all the crelit must be given to Ma.
dame Violay, who manages their hat
department.”

It gradusily trxnspired that Miss At-
water's shoes, gloves, lingerie and all
the little triflas danr to faminine hesrts
came from Bsgster's, and hefore the
summer had waaed some twentiy-nine

Cushion Tops
Special.

Import of Japanese pure silk cus-

hions, 55c., ©~., 85c., 90¢. each,

It has been said that a carping-critic
might have found Cecily Atwater too
amiable. He—if it happened to Ye lLe,
and not she—would also have abjected
to her absolute indifference to men.

The summer men who came and »ent
were besieged by every other girl in
the place, while Cecily remained indif-
ference to their presence and their
charms. Masculine efforts to please
her signally failed. Masculine invita-
tions were declined without hesitation.
Bven Cecily’s costumes were less stu-
diedly perfect on the week-end nights,
when the masculine element was more
conspicuous.

When Harry Pryor had been at the
hotel for two weeks, however, it was
noticed that Cecily was less indiffer-
ent to him than she had been to other
men. When he had been there three
weeks it was evident that she was
more  interested .n him  than
she had  been in any cne
in him than she had been in any one
else. ‘When he had been there four
weeks she was,
ferent to him as she had been at first,
but there was a certain constraint in
her mdnner that showed that she was
holding herself under
She looked haggard and became rest-
less, moedy, and silent. Possibly this
last was because clothes had ceased to
be the subject of paramount interest,
Cecily’s love affair having taken their
place, and of course that could not be
discussed with her.

It was at the end of Harry Pryor’s
fifth week that he persuaded Miss At-
water to walk with him to the Indian
Nose, a point of rocks more or less se-
cluded. It should be explained that he
had resorted to the perfidious ways per-
missible in love, for he had given her
to understand that he was making vp
a party to visit Indian Nose, when in
reality she was the only guest.
her discovery of this fact her pride
would not allow her to refuse to go.

Possibly; too, her pride was upheld by !

a tiny atom of desire for a blessed
moment of joy—impossible, of course,
but oh, so desperately desired.

Be that as it may, they walked side
by side over the fallen leaves. She

ventional subjects, but she could not.

Suddenly, without a word of warn-
ing, he said, “Cecily, I want you to be
my wife. You know that I love you,
that I have loved you ever since I first
get eyes on you on the hotel veranda.
Wil you—iviil you marry me, Ceclly?”

Cecily enly buried her face in her
hands. The joy, just as impossible as

she had dreamed it could be.
“Won't you answer me, Cecily? Have

of tbe thirty women had registered a
vow to patronise Bagster's upon their
return to town, and many were ‘he
Httle notes of Mtrodection that Ceclly

hed written to Miss Greenec and Ma-

I been too blunt? I never have an op-
portunity to spezk to you a one and I
may net even have this moment, all
of it. Say that you will marry me,
dear, that you do love me.”

Cecily, shook her head.

SEE WINDCW
DISPLAY.

For an assortment of warm, ser-

viceable gloves

answered. “I—I don’t—I can't.”

“But why?” persisted Pryor. “Cecily,
I've thought you loved me some, and
oh; Cecily dear, I'm perfectly -willing
to wait if I've frightened you: Won't
you tell me why?”

This question was asked because of
the refusing shake of Cecily's pretty,
down-cast head.

“You would tell me if there was

apparently, as indif-’

great control. |

Upon |

knew that she ought to talk on con-|

ever, was 80 much more blessed than}

_ “Noy shel

some one else that you loved?”

“No, or no, it's not that,”
posed Cecily.

“Well, is it some one -that you've
thought you loved, and are bound to?
All that could be arranged, you know.”

“No, no, it’s nothing of that sort,”
Cecily answered.

“But what is it, then ” insisted Pry-
or. “You surely love me some, a lit-
tle?”

“Oh, yes,” agreed Cecily; and then,
with a frightened exclamation she hur-
ried on, “Oh, I don’t mean that; truly
I don‘t, but I can’t tell you. You
mustn’t ask me.”

“But I must ask you, and I must
know.” And taking both her hands in
his, he turned her toward him. “And
you must tell me”

She tried to draw her hands away;
'she hung her head in silent despafr,
but still he held her fast. At last,
when the tears had welled into her
eyes, she faltered, slowly, “Oh, I don’t
want you, you of all people, to know
about it.”

“About what?” demanded Pryor.

“On, the whole thing,” Cecily an-
swered, enigmatically. “I—I'm not a
bit what I seem.”

i “But you are,” crfed Pryor. *“You
seem the sweetest girl in all the world,
and that's what you are.”

“But I'm not! I'm not! Oh, I'm
awfully poor, and all that. Don't you
see? Can’t you understand?”

There was an instant’s pause, a
slight relaxation of the man’s hand, a
i little white line around his mouth.
Again the girl tried to free herself, but
she could not.

“What do you mean,
sald.

To the low, earnest .tone she could
only answer ﬂtralghttorwardly, teiling
her little, pitiful tale with broken sobs
and tears.

“It's this way, you see: Mamma and
I are awfully poor, even if we do belong
to that Peabody Atwater family. But
mamma didn’t want me to work, Then
something went wrong with some busi-
ness, and I had to work or starve  I—
I don’t know how to do anything, but
I thought I had a good figure, and that
they might use it at—Bagster's.’ The
name was spoken almost below her
breath. “I went there and they made
me this proposition: They want to
gtnake an experiment In advertising,
and send a pretty, refined-looking girl
to one of the swagger watering-places
to advertise their gowns and things.

inter-

Cecily?” " he

At first I thought it would be horrid¢

then I thought it was funny, and al-
though mamma just hated it, at last
she said it would be better than a place
in the shop. I was proud of it, too,
because, you see, all these women are
going to Bagster’'s when they go back
to town. But I'm really nothing but a
walking advertisement of that depart-
ment store.” She raised tragic eyes to
his, but she could not see him through
her tears. “And oh, I have hated it
been quite sure that there was nothing
S0. Ever since I've known you I've
funny about it, tut that it was all
horrid, horrid. But I was in, and I
couldn’t get out. I've had my summer,
and I had to keep to my contract. i

She shook the tears from her eyes so
that she might see his face To her
amazement, ne was shaking with
laughter.

“QOh, don’t laugh, don't!
cruel!” she burst out.

«3ut I'm not laughing.” He drew
her close, and was very serfous, “Was
it you all the time? You've done it
so well. I'm proud of vyou, Cecily.
Don’t you see what you 've been doing
You've only been carrying out my
idea.” . i

“Your idea—you!” gasped the girl, “I
—I don’t understand.”

“Yes; I'm Bagster's advertising dir-
ector. I suggzested the idea to old
Bagster, and he never told me that he
was going to make the exepriment. I'll
make Bagster pay me well, you may
be sure.” And he laughed blithely.

When Cecily Atwater was married,
the wholé Atwater contingent wondered
how on earth the child had managed
to get a Paris Wedding gown. Only
the inner few knew that the lace-cov-
ered robe was one of Bagster's most
triumphant creations, and that old

Bagster - himself had presented it to
the bride.

Hose Supporters

For Infants
For Misses,

For Ladies,

It's eruel,

ooooooooooo-O-OOOOOO‘O'ooooooo
IF YOU HAVE A
HOUSE OR FLAT
T0O RENT OR WANT
TO HIRE ONE,

Advertise
¥ in @
THE STAR

Which is read by every-
body. g
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THE KNOCKOUT PUNCH.
e ® i
Fighters Lose It After a Few Years’
Work in the Ring—McCoy, McGov=
ern and Attell as Examples. '

(By Robert Edgren).

One of the odd things noticed in fol=
lowing the fighting game is that fight-
ers lose their “knockout punch” after
a few years’ work in the ring.

Kid McCoy, in his battle with “Twin"
Sullivan in Los Angeles Tuesday night
won the decision in 20 rounds. Without
much doubt, the Kid McCoy of two or
threg years ago would have scored be-
fore the expiration of the time limit.

In his best days McCoy won more
than half of his fights with quick
knockouts, many of them in one or
two rounds. In ’98 his record com-
prised six kmockouts and two winning
decisions, over Gus Ruhlin.

In his last encounters the “Kid,” in
spite of his noted hard hitting, has
only scored once, and that againstthe |
“man mountain,” Herr Placke.

With the little fellows the deprecia- !
tion of punching powers is more no= '
ticeable. : J

Take Terry McGovern. In ’99—the
‘year in which he became famous
through knocking out Pedlar Palmer—
the “terror” knocked out 12 opponents,
the pick of the little fighters, and took
decisions over three. Most of the fin-
ishing blows were landed in the flrst
or second round. )

During the past three years a\ ma-
jority of Terry’s victories have been
won on decisions.

Abe Attell was a wonderful finisher.
His first 16 battles were all won with !
knockouts, and not one of the them
went over four rounds. In all of At-
tell’'s fights of 02 and 03 he did not
land a slumber-producing punch, His
wins were all on decisions.

The only knockout that he has scor-
ed of late was in his fight with Harry
Forbes. Still Attell is a grand little
fighter and in his prime.

Frankie Neil, bantam champion,
started with almost as clean a record
as Attell's. Of his first dozen fights
only one went the limit, all of the oth-
ers he won in a round or two. \

Neil has fought threec fights recently, !
six rounds each, in Philadelphia
against no better boxers than he met
earlier in his career and failed to fin-
ish one of them.

Of the big fellows, Marvin Hart was
the most consistent puncher. He put
away 16 out of the first 18 men he met.
Then he suddenly slumped and fought
half a score of indecisive engagements.

The list might pe extended to cover
the entire catalogue of popular heroes
of the ring and the same thing would
still be noticed. Although the fighter®
may be as good as ever, just as strong
and just as able to take punishment |
and to hit their targets, the nerve-jar-
ring effect of their blows seems myse
teriously to have disappeared.

Tommy Ryan, the middleweight |
champion, furnishes the one exception,
Ryan has done as much hard fighting
as any man in the ring, and he never .
has hesitated to meet his toughest ris x
vals.

Tommy has exactly reversed the us-
ual order of things. When he began |
fighting he rarely scored a knockout !
blow. Gradually he increased his hit-
ting powers, until he has become as
great a “finisher” as Bob Fitzsimmons.

In the last dozen of Ryan’s battles
he has taken the line with a final “wale “*
lop,” averaging four rounds of ngnu

ing.

SHORT STORIES.
P

Representative Livingston of Georgla
repeats a story that was told him by
a physician on duty at a hospital in
Atlanta.

One day there entered the hospital
a young colored woman badly bitten in
the neck just back of the ear., The
doctor who dressed the wound said to: '
the patient :

“It perplexes me to determine Jjust
what sort of an animal bit you. This
wound is too small to have been made
by a horse and tco large to have been
inflicted by a dog or cat,”

The colored woman grinned. ‘“She
doctor, it wasn’'t any animal dat bit
me, it was a lady, sah 1”"—Lippincott’'s
Magazine,

Congressman Perkins was in the of-~
fice of a friend, a justice of the peace,’
when a couple came in to be ‘married,
says the Christian Register. After:
the ceremony the justice accepted a
modest fee and handed the bride an.
umbrella as she went out :

«Mr. Perkins looked gravely and
asked :

“Do you always do that, Charles 'I"

“Do what ? Marry them ? Oh, yes.”

“No. I mean bestow a present on
the bride ?”

“A present ? Why, wasn’t that her
umbrella ?” gasped the justice,

“No, it was mine,”
gressman, sadly. )

Once, when Damel 'Webﬂer was rid-
ing along a New England road in a
stage coach, so the story goes, he was
annoyed by the jolting, and poked his
head out of the window to yell at the
driver, says the Detroit News,

“Hey, can’t you drive a
slower ?”

“No,” responded the coachman,
horses are running away, sir.”

“Run ‘'em into a fence corner,’
vised Daniel.

«Can’t, sir,” said the driver reluct=
antly and despairingly. “’l‘hey’\egot
the bit between their teeth, sir.’

“Well, run them into debt, then,”
thundered Daniel, “That’ll stop any=
thing 1

little
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WHIPPING AT DELAWARE.
e R

At the New Castle workhouse today,
says a Wilmington despatch, thirteen
men were lashed to a post and five:
men stood in the pillory for one hour
each. Warden Meserve plied the lash
and the culprits were punished for vari-
ous offences. There was the usual
crowd of curious who flock to the
stockade to see the men punished. Twe
women presented cards for admission

to the whipping, but were refused.
Most of the prisoners took the pun-
{shment without flinching. The bodies
quivered as the lash fell on their backs,

replied the con- |

and ocassionally groans would be em-

itted, but few of them made any out-
cry. Wililam Hopkins, a one- -armed
man, sentenced to ten lashes, and Al-
fred Anderson, sentenced to one hour
in the pillory, were granted respites by
Governor Hunn until the next meeting
of the board of pardons.

wilflam Baylitz, the young man
gentenced to fifteen lashes for larceny
who in court had remarked “what a
cinch,” has probably changed his mind
after the whipping today. He squirm-
ed and writhed at the post. but made
no outcry.
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