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MORE ORNAMENTA L THAN USEFUL.

“Just give that bit o’ lead a bite at ween yer teeth, will yer, Matie?”
“Ain’t ye got no teeth of yer own?"” ;
“I got some, but there ain’t none of 'em opposite one another.”

1HE INCREASED
USE OF OPIUM

Marked Growth of the Habit in
Washington.

! blame but their own foolish selves, and
| they deserve little or no sympathy for
lhuving formed the habit—a habit which
not one in a hundred ever succeeds in
breaking off. There is nothing under
the sun as difficult, to break off from,
as the opium habit, and there is ne
slave more to be pitied, it making them
wrecks physically and mentally, be-
sides making them liars, thieves, and,
even worse. The most miserable wretch
©on earth is the opium fiend.and they will
| tell you so, for they are the most con-
fiding creatures on earth. But once the
habit fastens itself there is no letting
loose, and opium they must and will
| have regardless of consequences, and I
{have met with many fearful evidences
| of total depravity on the part of men
{and women who have come here to get
| the drug. It was only last week that a
{ former well-known young man who
“An insane desire to use opium and | stood well socially and
other drugs of a like nature appears to | brought me a small diamond ring and
have taken possession of the American | offered it as a pledge for an ounce of
L opium. I got him to acknowledge that
people, reputable druggist, | 4" ¢ nis wife’s engagement ring, and
while speaking to a Star reporter of | knew him so well—knew that the
the deaths of Sybil Sanderson and E habit was so firmly rooted—that I gave
Wanda de Boneza in Paris, by the|[him an allowance of the stuff, and he
G | promised me to take the ring back to

opium route. “I am no alarmist, but 1]

his wife. His promise was broken, for
speak plainly and truthfully when I|T have since learned that he got a sec-
say that 1 believe it will be necessary |

ond supply of opium for the ring at
for Congress to take some rigid and he- | another drug store. Men and women
roic measures to prevent the spread of |

come in here with almost every imag-
- z .. |inable article to pledge for opium, and

this sure-death mania, for I think it

can rightly be termed a mania. Our peo-

in a number of cases I know that the

nem | article has either been stolen from tneir

ple are drinking and sniffling every and homes or somewhere else. I could have

any thing which will give temporary {4 qafe full of valuables were I slispos-

relief to tired feeling and shnttt'rfsu“_d to do .that kind of business. 1t is

nerves — opium, laudanum, strychnia, | ,¢eteap nightfall that the opium fiend

salol, tincture ginger, valerian, atro-|iq st his worst, and then it is that the

pia, bromidia, chloroform, chloral, co-|qryggist and prescription clerk must be
caine, ether, paregoric, and, in [fact,|
every drug which can be named, but,

on his guard, for an opium fiend is a

. dangerous customer when refused the

of course, opium leading the list, Save | qrug, especially if he has zone a few

in some of the Southern States, where |y,urs heyond his ‘period,” that is, the
cocaine snifling has become so common
that rich and poor use it alike, and

time for taking an injection or a smoke.
many cities and towns have made

| T have had them to smash things right
X - h it and left in this store. Poor devils, they
stringent laws against 11.3 sulf*. J‘hev)ld- are not responsible, and I have never
time huhitlnf snuff snimmg1 is 111{1‘;5'@5— | yet had one of them arrested.
ing at an alarming rate, and any tobac- | T TS i DB D
vo’;list, druggist Z:'ur retail grocer will I‘\f‘ }T‘P‘.T““I‘ C L:\-\.blubl OF .'“'”( IETY.
tell you that a pound of snuff is sold While I am talking it might not be
now to where there was an ounce 18 out of place t(_) say that I h;\vp avery
months ago. Three out of every ten reason for believing that the incraase
men you meet on the streets are users

of the number of opium users is coming
of snuff, carrying with them their snuif f""m the better classes of society, too.
boxes and sniffling the stuff at least | That tired feeling’ on the part of so-
once every hour,

ciety people brings about a resort to

B e ? small amounts of opium or some cther
A SERIOUS SITUATION.

“That the situation is serious cannot

nerve-settler, and eventually and it

does not take long, either—there’'s an-

be doubted, and in my business as a|other miserable soul. The middle and
prescription druggist I am in a posi-
tion to see the rapid advance the evil

is making. As I stated, opium leads
the list, and by examining the reports
of foreign commerce of the
States you will see that our imports of
the deadly drug increase with each
vear. For ten months in 1901 we res
ceived crude opium from other coumn-
tries, 505,463 pounds, valued at $1,097,- |
897, and for ten months ending with
April last we received 391,196 pounds,
valued at $743,622. You will see that
there was a decrease in the amount of
crude opium, but in that prepared for
smoking there was a large increase for
the same periods. In 1901, 96,901 pounds,
valued at $803,042, and in 1903, 190,208 |
pounds, valued at $1,182,216. It is easy
to account for the falling off in the im-
ports of the crude ovium in the fact
that there are so many other drugs and !
nostrums to take in its place, but there ' able druggist of Atlanta, Ga., that its
is nothing which takes the place of | use in that city is something alarming
opium in liquid form and prepared for|and that the next session of the State
smoking; there is no substitute which | Legislature would take action to sup-
will give the unfortunate opium ﬁf’"d'r‘rt‘ss the sale of cocaine. Negroes in
the same satisfaction and relief; noth-| that city prefer it to whisky, and
ing which will touch the right spot and |
do its work so well and effectively. All
the alcohol, whisky, drugs and drops
ever manufactured can’t take the place
of opium with the confirmed user.
“It is criminal for any druggist to
refuse the drug to one suffering for
the lack of it, for the user must have
it or go mad; his very existence is a
raging hell until the craving is satis-|
fied, and death will result if he or she

is not supplied. I have given “”h',’_‘“ { branches again, and at one forking place
cost many ounces to the poor ‘d"\”-q there is a high shell mound, and about
who come in here and beg for it, but|jts foot a modest extent of land that
in all cases I have knowledge that they ! rises always well above tidewater. Here
have passed the dead line and cannot!in the old days wag Lafitte’s chief dis-
do without it. It is to the new hegin- tributing point. 3y a dozen routes con-
ner that 1 refuse either to sell or give, | traband could be brought from the Guilf
and I have positively declined to m]?m' nnn_nf the (‘_\"pr('ss-shadod passes that

; presétiptions from reputable phy- ‘l“r“l hlflhf“l‘, ‘_\m. fr:nm here to the port-
many prescriptions ! i | A%es leading into New Orleans the way
sicians. who have prescribed the dArug.| wiq safe to follow and easy to guard.
I do not mean to censure the physi-! Here was the palace royal of the buec-
cians, but opium is prescribed in toO caneer chief. * * * TFrom here to the
many cases where something else would | Gulf of Mexico extended the rule of La-
Hll“\\""l‘ the purpose as well or better, 'r'x‘ttv. "Fhv shell heapgs were his st;}tions.
and would not run the risk of making ]1 Ixmh_'ghll*‘!i](i%ilr;;l was Si’ttl'.‘fll_h&;. hltS f”lE
opium fiends of innocent and unsus- | (OWers. N .
yf"f‘ting pAtients. . I am Sty cad t_h;\t travel and places of hiding. When piracy
seven-tenths of the users ofe. opium

ceased with the
; people improved the plantations that ex-
were started en the road by taking Pre- | jsted, and made new ones on every bit
seriptions: given: by physicians who did 3
not—to put it charitably—stop to think
what a crime they were committing in
giving the accursed stuff as a m»-'li-'i'\_-n |
The physician who says “non‘\in;' \_nH
answer the same purpose as opium sim-
ply does not know what he is t(ln'{in;z
about, and needs to read up a little
more on his profession. I had rather
give up my business than to give a
dose of opium and take chances on its
making an habitual opium user of the
person I gave it to.
USE IS DANCEIU{I'S_

“The use of opium and other narcot-
ics in practice is dangerous, very, and
I have lost the trade of one or two
high-toned physicians by being bold |

Druggist’'s Talk—Fearful Cravings
of the Confirmed User--Taken
First as Medicina.

’

said a

as they can with some of the more
common and cheaper narcotics, and it
e is only when something more effective
United | js demanded that opium is resorted to.

“I have no hesitancy in saying that
there are deaths every week in this city
put down to different causes—diseases
—which
head of

‘death by constant use of
opium." If true causes of death were
given in every dhse it might possibly
get people to thinking how rapidly the
evil is spreading, and by and bye re-
sult in some legislation which weould
at least curtail it. It will require the
most stringent laws in the world, but
I believe something can be done.

“The cocaine habit which so strong-
ly took hold of every class of people in
the south is drifting this way and sales
are increasing. I am told by a reput-

gone out of business in the black belt
portion of the city. I understand that
similar conditions exist in almost every
southern city.

“The proposition is a serious one and
| getting worse every day.”

.

The
Now we are’
' of the pirates.

Pirate's Lecir
approaching the country
The bayou branches and

* X %
bayou

Terre,

It is 35 miles by the most direct

on the Gulf coast.
whole persists the personality of Jean
Lafitte. It is a strange thing, this im-
mortality of strong characters. One who
has visited Mount Vernon feels that
Washington still lives. At Monticello one
finds Thomas Jefferson alive in the tra-
ditions that connect him with every ob-
ject. So  lives Lafitte on
bayous and on Barataria Bay.—Atlantic
| Magazine,
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NERVE AS WELL
AS SHORTHAND

Found Necessary in Business of
Verbatim Reporting.

-

When One Fails in a Hard Case the
Other Sometimes Pull Him Through -
—7Two Instances.

%

“Yes, you're right,” said the steno-
grapher who has begun to grow gray

{ with his years of service; ‘“‘the work of

a good stenographer is mighty hard.

But nerve counts in that business as

well as any other.

“Let me tell you that there are very
few all-zound good court stenograph-
ers. Some of the best in the country
are right here in this city, but you can
earily count those that are able to
keep up with the procession when ex-
,perts, doctors, alienists and other peo-
@ple who can talk off strings of Latin,
| French and other strange words and
terms get on the stand.

“I hadn’t been in the business,
before I was warned to fight sh
expert testimony, technical

long
y of
hearings,

financially, |

should properly go under the |

a |
number of the cheaper barrooms have !

battle of Chalmette his |

of land that rose high enough for tilling. |

route from this point to Grande|

Barataria’|

commissions in lunacy
:things.
iﬁcient that not much of anything in
{my law-office work stumped me and I
{began to have a pretty good opinion of
| myself,

“I ‘knew French well, had enough
‘Latm to wade along in a pretty deep
| puddle, had the law part of the busi-
iness down as well as nine out of ten
j¢nd even a ljftle medicine in my head.

“I was deing a regular law-office
|stenographer’s work at the time. One
|day a stenographer who was recog-
‘inized as the kingpin of the trade here

and such

{would report for him the hearing oi
|4 Wall street case in one of the courts
{that afternoon. Now the very fact
[that he had asked me was a piece of
{flattery that tickled me very much

|fraternity, 1 consented on the instant.
“Well, when I recached the

jroom 1 was nearly scared out of my |

|shees. There were about seven law-
iyers on each side, and they were ali
{more than prepared to argue every
| phase of a very hard case in the most
| technical language. o
“When the case got under way it
{vvas like a whirlwind, but I stuck to
}my work like a Trojan and got every
{syllable down perfecuy. lven when
llthe fourteen lawyers, more or less,
| talked pretty much all at once and the
}('r)urt put in questions and the witness
imanaged to get into the sandwich once
jin a great while, I had ‘everything
Idown right.
| *“Then one of the lawyers asked a
|long question, rattling out his words
iliku a Gatling gun pouring shot, and
{all the other thirteen lawyers pegan
Hiring their share of the cannonade. 1
|knew I was getting it all down in
'pothooks all right, but suddenly one of
| the lawyers requested that the steno-
Egraphnr repeat the question.
| “Now, T had that question down all
right and in such shape that I was
! perfectly able to translate it, but the
suddenness with which that lawyer's
request was made threw me clean oif
{my feet. I was completely rattled, to
i put it plainly. 1 knew that if 1 tried

{to read that question I should stutter

and stammer and fail.
| “I did have a lot of common sense
left, however, and I began to play
| for time in which to cool down, if pos-
| sible, and with that idea in my head I
{began to turn over the leaves or my
notebook, pretendng to hunt for the
{question. I fumbled back and forth as
| coolly—on the surface, anyway—as if

lower classes satisfy themselves as long | I Wwere the oldest hand in the business |

lat that sort of game, but all the time
;I felt as if everybpdy in eourt was
iooking at me. All of a sudden the
lawyer who had put that question
jszii(i: ‘Well, T'll withdraw that ques-
| tion.” Imagine what a deep breath of
relief I took!

“There’'s another kind of nerve that

i pays in the business. I had been domg
|omie summer work for one of the big
! Philadelphia law firms whose regular
| stenographer was on a long vacation.
‘1 had stipulated that I was to do
inothing but office business for the law-
i yers, but one day there came up a big
jcase and the man they had expected to
i(:f) the re
| the last minute and I stepped into the
ibl‘(;-a(h,
! “I had no idea what the case was to
|be and when I landed in the court-
rocm I was astounded. It was one
{ those ticklish lunacy commission heai-
ings and the two principal witnesses
| were the biggest alienists in this part
of the country,

“When those alienists got to work
it was all up with me. One of.them in
i particular nearly drove me crazy right
{there in my seat.
| “He hurled out a collecton of long-
iwinded Latin and complicated terms
{ of medicine that simply couldn’t be re-
| corded by anybody who was not a
iwonder. But when I was unable to get
|the whole word or phrase down in
ishorthand I made a mark of some sort
{and kept up the bluff in a way.
| *“There were two or three other
| stenographers in the room and I could
|see that they were looking at me with
jopen eyes. Well, the hearing was over
jat last and I packed up and went
! heme.

{ “That night I studied up enough of
{the subject to pick out the meaning of
| the first three or four pages, but when
|it came to doing the resc of that job I
|was simply up against it. There were
i whole pages where I could hardly pick
{out three words to a page.

| “The next morning when I went to
| the office I faced the-music as bold as
i brass and said to the head of the firm:
| “‘“When do you want. that written
rout?”

“He pondered for a while and then
'said he thought there was no hurry
and that I might as well wait because
ithe case might be settled out of court
'and then there would be no need of the
inotes. I told him that plan was all
i right, but, for one thing, if I waited
(the notes would get cold and I would
| be unable to make them out. Then he
said to go ahead and write them out.

“I made up my mind that I would
have to lose my notebook or something
{of the sort, but I went ahead and
| wrote out a little of the testimony and
| showed it to him. Two days later I
{was about ready te finish the job.
f‘VVhy,' said he, ‘I have just received
| word that the case is settled and we

But by and bye I got so pro- |

court- |

porting went back on them at !

of |

but one Sunday there happened to be

big congregation there to attend a
special service and I was forced to
take a seat near the front.

“Everything went along all right
until about the middle of the sermon
when in turning my page over I rustl-
ed it rather perceptibly. The minister,
who had not seen me before, looked
idown at me. I saw a wicked Ilittle
gieam come into his eye.

‘““Now, before that tmoment'he had
been talking along at a steady rate
that was very easy to take, and I was
having a fine time. But from the min-
ute that he saw me he began to talk
a streak of lightning, and I could no
{more keep up with him than fly. I said
io myself, however: ‘Go ahead, you
Turk. I'l fool you, anyway.’

“And all the rest of that sermon I
made scratches that no one on eartih
|could translate;, but -which kept me
|just as busy as the right marks would
{have. When the sermon was over and
'I was walking out full of delight at
{having fooled the -dominie an usher
 toched me on the arm. ‘The minister
{would like to see you,’” he said.
| ' “To make a long story short, the
|minister was determined to carry his
game through to the end, and, _11-
{though I tried to bluff him by saying
[that a copy of his sermon as reportel
Iby your humble servant would cost
{him $60, he went right ahead and or-
|dered it. To make the thing worse, I
Igave him my card and I knew that if
|T didn’t deliver the goods he would
ihunt me up and give me the laugh good
{and hard. What was I to do?

“Well, the next morning I read tt_le
Inewspapers to see if they could heip
ime, and I got help from one of them,

“which mentioned the fact that the last

half of the sermon was old material.
“To the Historical Soc‘i'ety. I \\:ent on
the hop, found it and copied 1t,.,an'd
|got my %60 two days later. Nerv=? NO
Just a little combination of nerve and
luck.”- -New York Sun.
‘i The Anti-Spitting Law.
| Major Richarq Sylvester, the superin-
! tendent of police, has forwarded a report
| to Commissioner Macfarland relative to
the operation of the anti-spitting regula-
tions adopted by the commissioners some
time ago,
| “I have the

honor to report,”’

| regulation
| sidlewalks and in public places, that
]thcrv is a decided improvement in condi-
i tions, particularly in front of bar-rooms,
| cigar stores, pool-rooms and on
corners.

| ance of the law.

| practice,

| necessary to: spit the
| proceed to the curb.

'spect for the officers’

lant to see that the regulation

| tion necessary.”
| Commissioner
| gratified with

|

Macfarland
the improved

is

{ of police.—Washington Star.
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Pholoyﬁé!phers Guess Time.

The photographer was about to make
|the picture of a young woman lying in
{bed. *“It is so dark here,” he said,
1“lhat I guess' I'll give you about 30
{seconds,” and drawing out the slide
{and removing the c¢ap, he began to
{count in a measured and mechanical
|tone: “One, twe, three, four, five,” and
|so on. When the exposure was finish-
jed the sitter said: “You gave more
| than thirty se¢onds to-that plate. You
|counted very slow—I'm sure it took
lyou a full minute to count thirty.”
iThe photographer handed his watch to
{the young woman. He said: “I'll count
| thirty again. Time me.” And he made
the count exactly as before, and he
|was just twenty-nine seconds making
it. “One second .off--not so baa. Near
my old record, in fact,”” said the photo-
| grapher. “Ten years ago, when I made
imore pictures than I do today, I could
by counting, make exposures up to five
| minutes without being more than one
second off. Usualiy I'd be a second
iunder, ‘but, over or under, it was oniy
/by one second that I'd be out of the
way. But,” he ended, ‘this gift is not
remarkable. Nearly every photograph-
er has it. Nearly every one of us can
guess spaces of time runnping from a
half second to five or six minutes with
what is, for all practical purposes, per-
fect accuracy.”’—Philadelphia Record.

|
|

s

The sucker, we believe, i fish

i which is found only in American wa-
Lters, but the kind of human being who

takes the sucker’'s name can be found
anywhere. The metaphor, by the way,
{is piscatorially unjust. No fish is less
gullible than the sucker. His charac-
| teristic act is to absorb the bait and
escape the hook, whereas the human
sucker makes a specialty of firmly im-
planting the hook in his throat.

These reflections are forced upon us
when we read about the generosity
with which Mr. Rockefeller lavishes
his wealth upon charity and education.
The colleges welcome His gifts with
open arms. Their professors of political
economy are conservative. They teach
the good oid saws about the ., wage
fund, and other phrases, the practical
effect of which is to check bold and
real thought about what wealth ac-
tually does and gets. If Mr. Rockefeller
gives $4,465,216 38 for some university
project, on condition that the remain-
ing $5,534,783 62 shall be raised by pri-
vate subscription, his influence on that
institution is only less than the influ-
ence which he enjoys at Chicago.

As these lines are written, a differ-
ence of opinion is being waged in some
Wetern State university over a gift
from our Standard magnate, which
happened to coincide with a rise of one
cent a gallon in the price of oil. Doubt-
less, in the end, the money will be ac-
cepted. Money is seldom refused. But
is it the most valuable kind of. educa-
tion which the American youth re-
ceives from the spectacle of 100 per
cent profit on a necessity ‘of life, made

a

the Standard Oil Company?

Would it not he educatior. to the
country at large for some prominent
university to refuse an oil-soaked
donation, perhaps in the name of its
department of - political economy?
Doubtless Mr. Baer believes that Di-
vine Providence selected Mr. Rocke-
feller to earn money and generously
hand it out, so that for centuries to
{ come young students shall read on all
the stationery of Chicago University
that their alma mater was founded by
John D. Rockefeller.

! We are not so sure of the divinity of
}this arrangement. The oil business,
{like the policy shop, is largely support-

says
lcame to my office and sked s | Major Sylvester, ‘‘with rcferqx}ce to the
-4 s e g 4 prohibiting spitting on the

street
No arrests have been made since
and, seeing a good chance to break in- |the regulation went into/effecg, ag there
|to the inner circle of the stenographic | Seems to be a general and strict observ-

‘“The_ police have distributed the cards
ias required under the orders of the de-
partment warning persons against the
and " he effect is quite evident
to anyone who will observe that when
persons usually
In one precinct I
| have a report that there resides a certain
class of persons who have very little ré-
warning, and I
have particularly instructed the lieuten-
is duly
| enforced, as it will be everywhere should
{an officer in his discetion deem such ac-

much
; conditions
i noted in the report of the superintendent

'Rockefeller and Robin Hood

possible by such a history as that of

HOW LINCOLN
SAVED A LIFE

Unpublished Incident of the U. S-
: Civil War.

The President’s Kindly Nature Shown
in Strong Light—Life of Gen.
Lee’s Son Spared.

v

The Washington Post is authority for
the following story:

President Lincoln’s magnanimous dis-
position and kindly nature were never
better exemplified than in a case during
the civil war in which two sons of the
Confederate chieftain, Robert E. Lee,
were involved. As narrated by one of
the most hospitable and typical Vir- !
ginians, himself a scion of a family |
noted for the brave deeds and heroic
sacrifices, the story of Lincoln and the
Lees reveals a depth of fraternal af-
fection, chivalry and heroism of which
Americans may justly be proud, no !
matter what state may claim their al- |
legiance.
On the occasion to which reference!
has been made, post-prandial cigars‘
had been lighted and a congenial com- |
pany of northern and southern men |
were deep in a discussion of the merits}
of .the martyred Lincoln.
“There is a piece of history
seems to have escaped northern and
southern writers,” remarked the 'host.{\
“and that is an incident involving Lin- |
coln and the two sons of ‘Marse Rob- |
ert, as Gen. Lee was familiarly term-
ed by his army. I have been an om- |
nivorous reader of history connected |
with the civil war of 1861-65, but no- |
where have I encountered ﬁ‘ny mention |
ievten of the incident I am about to re- !
ate. -

“It was after the battle of Brandy
Station, in which Brig.-Gen. W. H. F.‘

which i

‘Rooney Lee,” was not only badly |
wounded, but captured by the Federal ]
forces, Upon being taken to the head-
quarters of the Union army his iden- |
tity became known, and there ‘was con- |
sequently great rejoicing over such ;L1
capture. Subsequently a Federal offi- |
cer who had been captured by the Con-
federates was shet under peculiar cir-
cumstances,
ney Lee determined that he should be
executed by way of retaliation. A day
had been fixed when he was to be
shot at sunrise.
jor-General Washington Parke Custis
Lee, who once owned the Arlington es-
tate, which was subsequently made
a national cemetery by the United
States Government, learned of his bro-
ther’'s peril. By means of a flag of
truce Custis Leg appeared at the head-
quarters of the Union commander, who
cordially received him and inquired the
nature of his visit. .
‘“‘To save my brother’s life, if pos-
sible,” was the reply, ‘and return him
safe to his wife and children. You must
know, general,” continued Custis Lee,

I outrank my brother, who is a briga-
dier-general, while I am a major-gen-
eral.
fortunate occurrence by which one
your officers forfeited his life, let the
blow fall upon me. There will be no
one to grieve and worry about me, for
I am a single man and a soldier, able
and willing to abide by the arbitrament
of war. With my brother, it is differ-

at home.
—neither does our
ert E. Lee,

father, Gen. Ron-
Knowing both of them as

pose had been communicated to either
of them, they would have endeavored
to dissuade me from such an undertak-
ing. Consequently, I have come to your
headquarters of my own volition, and
without any advice whatever. either
from my family or friends. Give
my brother’s life for his family’'s  sake,
and take mine as a m-ans of retalia-

act of war and its misery.’

“Moved by this appeal the TUnion
what he asked was not in his power
to grant. ‘Lots were drawn for the ex-
ecution,” he said, ‘and fate willed
that your brother should draw the fa-
tal number,
the execution, the necessary orders
have been given, and it only remains
to carry out the details.

sees fit to interfere.’

“This suggestion,
source it did, aroused a gleam of hope
within the bosom ot Custis Lee, and
he inquired of the Federal commander
whether it would be possible to stay
the execution of the death sentence un-
til President Lincoln
ed of the circumstances.

“ ‘Most assuredly,” was the reply, ‘and
furthermore he shall be
your heroic and brotherl
fice immediately.’

“This officer kept faith to the letter,”
continued a narrator, “and sent a de-
tailed account of his interview with
Custis Lee to the President of the Unit-
ed States, Abraham Lincoln., Within a
few hours after the message was re-
ceived at Washington there came a re-
ply from President Lincoln to the Fed-
eral commander, saying: ‘I know Cus-
tis Lee means what he says. Defer the
execution of his brother until you re-
ceive further orders from me.’

“These orders never came,” conclud-

y offer of sacri-

H. F. Lee was exchanged for a Federal

eral, and at once set out to rejoin his
family. His devoted wife in the mean-
while, learning the story of his capture
and sentence, and having no means for
ascertaining his subsequent wherea-
bouts, had pined away and died. Scar-
let fever had carried off his four chil-
dren, so that it was a darkened and de-
solate fireside that Rooney Lee return-
ed out of the jaws of death, He knew
nothing at this time of the offer made
by his brother to take his place, and
it was long after the civil war had
ended that he learned what the big-
hearted Abraham Lincoln had done.
“Is it any wonder,” continued the
narrator, ‘“‘that men of the south revere
the memory of Lincoln? It was the
darkest day in our history when he fell
by his brother to take his place, and
it was long after the civil war had
Marse Robert,” and his sons Custis and
Rooney Lee, the last named afterward
a Congressman at Washington. A son
of Rooney Lee, by -a subsequent mar-
riage, is now a member of the Virginia
Legislature, and as he bears the name
of his grandsire, he is an ideal Virgin-
ian, brave, chivalrous and gallant.”

A Good Thing.

In some manner Ma- |

‘I am a bachelor, and not only that, but |

If anyone is to suffer for the un- |
of |

ent, for he is a man of family, with a"
wife and four little ones awaiting him |
He knows nothing of my visit |

I do, it is my conjecture that if my pur- |

me |
tion for a regrettable and unlooked-for |

general pointed out to his visitor that |

it |

A time has been fixed for |

There is no- |
body to help you in your extremity un-|
less President Lincoln at Washington |

coming from tle]|

could be inform- |

informed of|

ed the host, “for shortly afterward W. |

officer of the rank of a brigadier-gen-

Punch.

QUIET SO; BUT HOW LONG WILL HE STOP THERE?

“I am quite prepared to go into any laborer’s cottage and say

to him,

‘Now this policy, if it is carried out, will cost you so much a week more than
you are paying at present for your food. "—! ! !—Mr, Chamberlain's Speech

on Preferential Tariffs.
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DOWN IN THE HAY FIELD

BY JAMES NORFLECT,

PN e P

The Widow Ray was tired of being
a widow. For seven years she had

Lee, called by his father and family, | been left to run the farm with the help |several plans before

of a hired man. The time had come
when she longed to shift the burdens
on the shoulders of a man. Not that
she couldn’t have married within a
year or two after the lamented Ray fell
off a haystack and broke his neck, but
she had ideals. She had turned to poe-

{try in the first six months of her be-

: |reavement, and she felt her soul soaring
and the captors of Roo-|

| above the hickory shirts and

i boots of the average farmer. If
i married again the standard must
| higher.

In the years {nat tollowed men
{higher standard came into her life,
| but matrimony did not follow. There
| was a windmill man who hung about
|for a month and sighed and bragged

suae

be

of

| by turns, but just as he was about to
| propose marriage the widow discov-
|ered that he had two or three wives
‘!e!sewhero. There was a lightning-rod
|man who wrote poetry and talked of
| the whip-poor-wills and nightingales,
| but he was arrested and carried off to
| Jail before he could ask her to be his.
A piano man with ideals as high as
her own came within an ace of asking
for her heart and hand, but was inter-
rupted by a case of Jjumping tooth-
{ache. There were two or three others
who might have won her heart, but
|didn’t and there was Deacon White.
He lived on the next farm west, and
was a widower five year older than
| herself. He had been the first in the
| field. Fifteen months after her hereave-
ment he had stood on the steps beside
the kitchen door and 'said:

“Widder Ray. I'm a plain man
don’t say nothin’ but what I mean.
 If you'll marry me I'll do my best to
make you a good husband.”

and

;and she didn’t make any bones of tell-
ing him so. He didn’t get mad
commit sucide. He simply
and repeated his offer every three
| months. He had read that all things
| came to him who waits, and he waited.
He was waiting when an artist from
(the city put up with him for a
| weeks to sketch some of the views in
the neighborhood. The artist met the
widow almost at once as he
sketching the ruins of an old
mill, and 15 minutes Jater she
ized that sher heart was beating at
i least one-fourth faster than usual. The

nor

was

He was pleasant
good company, but

and talkative
that was all.

tween the two farm houses,
thought that the Widow Ray might
fall in love with him never
| his mind. She did that very
| however, and within a fortnight she
| was trying to make herself believe that
her love was reciprocated, and that
every time he visited the house he had
a proposal on the tip of his tongue.
The windmill and lightning-rod
| piano man had betrayed
within a fortnight.

and

and

The widow gave

the artist four weeks, and then she de- |

cided that something must be done.
| He lacked the cold nerve of the others,
| and opportunity must tbe made for
| him. Two girls or two married women
| will conspire together. A widow al-
| ways conspires with herself alone, al-

'HORRIBLE BEDQUILT

MADE OUT OF SCALPS

|

| The Gruesome Tribal/ Heirloom Owned

i By lowa Indians.

|

| “Matt” Durr, who calls himself the
| “Daniel Boone,” of Oklahoma, has lived
| with the Indians and followed them in
their wanderings so long that he
probably better versed in their tradi-

is

country. He lives near Stroud., O. T,
among the Sac, Fox and
Indians, on their reservations. Seventy
years of age, his hair is almost snow
white, and he has many of the habits
iand customs of the red men. He is a
| Frenchman, and a descendant of old
| French traders, who went south to
| trade with the Indians in the early
irolnnial days. He can speak French
{ fluently, and is one among the few
| white men who can talk with the dif-
{ ferent tribes of Indians in their own
tongues. He tells many interesting
stories of the Indians’ traditions and
superstitions. His latest story is that
{ of a quilt in the possession of the Iowa

men. In telling of this relic
barbarism he said:

“The Oklahoma Iowas own one
the most gruesome, hair-raising tribal
heirlooms in the world. The repulsive
i looking relic of barbarism is a five-

stoga |

The widow was not for the widower, |

hung on |

few |

cider- {
real- |

artist did not even attemnpt a flirtation. |
and |
As |
the days passed he divided his time be- |
the |

crossed |
thing, |

themselves |

tions than any other white man in this |

and spends the greater part of his time |
Ozaukee |

| tribe, which is made of scalps of whife |
of their

of |

though the law says that it takes two
| to make a conspiracy. She rejected
she' struck the
i right one. In coming over to the house
one evening to make his usual quarter-
| 1y proposal of marriage, Deacon White
| mentioned the fact that he had killed
ia rattlesnake in his meadow while
!{mowing the grass in the fence-corners,
1In & moment the widow’s plan was
| formed, and she said “no”’ to the
i Deacon and was perfecting it.

It was haying season. The artist
wanted a sketch of a sturdy farmer
| swinging his old-fashioned scythe in
'}tho meadow, and he set up his easel in
i the shade of a tree and the Deacon
| sharpened his old scythe and bent his
back. As the one mowed the other
sketched, and as the mowing and
sketching went on the Widow Ray had
her own work cut out. She had lived
among the daisies and buttercups all
her life, and cared no more for them
than she did for dandelions, but on this
summer morning she started out to cull
a bouquet. In due time she appeared in
Deacon White's meadow. Both the
Deacon and the artist had their backs
| towards her as she approached them,
.and were therefore ignorant of ‘her
| presence.  The widow looked to ‘the
| right for daisies, ana to the left for
buttercups, and ahead and behind, for
rattlesnakes. All of a sudden the farm-
er was jumped a foot hi\gh and the art
ist off his camp-stool by a:long, sl
scream. They turned to find (hf“
man in a heap on the grass with he :
| hands over her face. She heard the
rush of footsteps, and as some one
seized her hands she gasped out:

‘““The snake! The snake! Oh, I have
been bitten!”

“By gum, but is that so,”’ she heard
a voice exclaim, and next moment she
was picked up and thrown over a man-
ly shoulder and was being borne to-
{ wards the house.

She didn’'t recognize the
as the man bearing her
| first fence and tried to climb it she
| identified the Deacon’s asthmatic
wheeze. She at once wriggled out of
his arms and pushed him away. Then
she looked beyond him and saw the
artist roiling on the ground with
laughter. He hadn’t rushed to the
rescue. He hadn’t declared his love.

“How dare you!’ she exclaimed, as
| she thought of the picture she must
| have presented as she lay across the
Deacon’s shoulder like a bag of pota-
toes.

“Why,

but

voice,
reached the

hain’t you bin bitten a
snake?” he asked in reply.
“No, sir, of course not.”
“But T thought you said you hat
“] said 1 had twisted my ankle,
What is that idiot laughing at over
| there?”’
That

by

12*

evening the Deacon showed up
{after his day's work to say that the
artist was going away next morning.
Much to his surprise the widow turned
on him with:
“Well, Deacon, as you will keep on
| pestering me for the next five years it
I don't say yes, I'm gojng to say it
3ut you just remember we ain’t never
| to take no sap-headed artist to hang
around and make fools of us.”
“I—I don't understand,” replied
Deacon with a puzzled look.
But she did, and that was enough.

the

fonly two-thirds drunken JIowas ever
| veniture to tell white men that there is
such a scalp quilt in their possession.
The chills-producing savage heirloom
considered a tailsman, a charm, a
| cure-all for and preventer of all ills
that redskins are heir to. They have
implicit faith in the healing virtues of
the scalp quilt, and they even say that
it brought some dead Indians to life.
The miraculous quilt is never wrapped
around the naked body of a sick per-
son afllicted with smallpox, as through
its agency the first case of that loath-
some disease among the tribe, scatter-
ed all over the populous Jowa
nation, and more 200 died from
the complaint.

“All the Towas, even thnose that pro-
fess the Christian religion, have un-
shaken faith in the ancient cure-alls
of their ancestors. The pontifex max-
iimus, or chief medicine man of the
[ tribe, wraps the quilt around his se-
Iverely afflicted patients, when all the
ladults surround the sick person and
offer fervent prayers for their relief.
| Those who were near the sickening,
{sickness-killing thing, say that : it
ismells somewhat skunkish and like
| wild onionsg. Those who ought to know
claim that the wonderful quilt has of-
{ten been pickled and embalmed in wild
ljuice and the malodorous perfume of
{hydrophobia cats.”—Kansas City Jour-
{nal,

;
is

once

than

Birds, Beasts and Wires.

“A strange thing is the effect

trical energy on birds and wild beasts,”
telegraph lineman. “Woodpeck-
continually tapping telegraph

of elec-
says a

ers are

Not quantity alone, but quality. Not
low price alone, but wholesomeness
and tastiness—definitions which are
admirably adapted to ine many canned
specialties of W. Clark, Montreal.

Ever try “Clark’s Delicious Pork and
Beans” with” Chiii Sauce?

{sha'n’t need the notes.’ ‘That's too
|bad,” I answered, ‘because I have near- |jeniently treated by posterity, because
{1y finished the thing.’ | he is supposed to have helped the poor

“Then he asked me what I thought |with his robbery of the rich. To re-
rwould be fair pay. Well, I don’t re- |yerse his scheme and endow rich col-
| member the exact figures, but I charg- |[jeges with wealth wrung penny by
ied him for practically the whole busi-

enough to assert my belief and asking
them to let up in their ruin—producing;
prescriptions. I had rather sa(-nﬁoei
my business than to have the trade of |
men who are careless of human life and
happiness. The hypodermic syringe and |
morphine pills are doing their work|

 poles. In the country you will find every-
where polies honeycombed by the sturdy
bills of woodpeckers. The birds mistaks
the humming sound inside the poles for
the humming of insects, and it is to get
at these supposed insects that they make
their perforations.

| foot square composed of red and kinky

|scalps. It is claimed that the scalps
| were jerked from the heads of good
{and friendly whites, blacks and reds,

{about 150 years ago, and - that the
| trophies were secured by the special®
| command and direction of the Great

First symptoms—Moisture ; intense itch- (S b S e Sovin D e i
iag, stinging ; desire to scratch, most at
night. Ifaliowed to continue, tumors form,
which often protrude, uicerate and bleed.
Instant relief; no pain ; no knife.

Certain cure—simply use

’ o
Swayne’s Ointment
Harmless ; healing. Half a century’s test
proves that it never fails. At druggista.
30 Centa. To try before you buy, address,
- -_D(. Swayne & Son, Philadelphis,
whie will gladly mail, in a plain wrapper, =

'@ A SAMPLE BOX FRFE. ¢ &
loRORoRORORON

faster than the drink evil, and I regret| u
to say practicing physicions are jarge-!
ly responsible, for they are prescrib- |
ed for almost any and every ill ]
“Naturally, the occasional use of sim-
pler drugs, pills, drops, snuff and other -
nerve-settlers and sléep producers leads
up to the use of opium, but in these
cases the unfortunates have no one to

: onoNORNCNONORNONON
fse

ness. And ' got the money. There is
always one thing to keep in mind:
Never lose your nerve.

“My very first lesson in that game
was when J ‘was in the habit of going
to.a Brooklyn church every Sunday
morning to report the sermon for prac-
tice. 1 usuaily took a seat rather far
back as so not to be too conspicuous,

penny, and against the law, from the
necessities of the poor, is a less pic-
turesque kind of highway generosity.
—(Collier's Weekly.

London is the birthplace of the
Young Men's Christian Association,
and. although jt celebrated some eight
years ‘ago” its “semircentenniai--t~has
not become languid:" - -

HOUSEHOLD PACKAGE DYE_S‘

The latest and most improved dyes in|
the world. Have no equal for strength,
simplicity, penetration or fastness. In 30
minutes they make suits, dresses, blouses, |
ribbons, etc,; like new. All colors, at,
Cairncross & Lawrence’s, 216 Dundas/
street; H. J. Childs’,* 632 Dunda$ street;

T. H. Janes’, Wortley road. ywt

Spirit. ;
"“The horrible quilt is kept and
guarded with reverential and supersti-
tious care in the sanctum sanctorum

of the chief medicine man, and is only |

once publicly exhibited every year, and
on the first day of the wild onion feast.
XNone but, Iowas are considered worthy
of viewing the varicolored quilt, and

!

“Bears, on the other hand, think the
humming comes from bees, and lh':Y
{overturn the stones at the pole’s base in
| their endeavor to get at the honey.
Wolves are afraid of the sound. A wolf
{ won't go near a telegraph pole under any
| circumstances.”’—Philadelphia; Record.
1LIII.W'AR.I.)'S LINIMENT LUMBER-

MAN,S FRIEND.




