ved the sttitude of

the men: ¢ 1
for what t ‘come and obliqued off
? ‘the. . I think the officer
] ¢l some indignant protest

v ‘got & volley from the

p man in that troop realized

that we had only tenor a

dozen redsting to deal with—every man
but the officer. Had we wheeled into iine,
fired a volley and charged, we should have
driven. them from cover and had a good
‘minate the band. “The

rattled by the suddenness

#nd because two or three

e who had been dismoun
be deliberately shot

a
ed i t
pur comrades, but the ‘sight of
eir mutilated bodies brought shouts for
venge as we charged the thicket. We
'got a feeble volley, and another horse went
down, but in 10 minutes we had wiped out
the last skulking warrior. Nine of them
bad put the 25 of us to flight.

““T'he youngster”’ was brought back to us
by the sound'of the firing. His face wore
a look &, astonishment and dismay as he
saw thedead. When he was informed that
we had made a cowardly retreat beforesuch
a small force, and when a trooper held up

~the scalp locks of our dead comrades nm!

They held their carbines ready |,

THE TIRED MAN’S VALEDICTORY,

 ed aloud laugh and even marked theirap-

| proval by handclapping as one or the other

of the legislative duelists scored a point.

4 ' Senator Harris is the guardian of the
dignity and gu- of the senate, says the
Washington Post. It is bis prerogative to

| see that no rule or tenet of good order is

t | broken, He may always be relied upon to
| notice any undue interest that the galleries.

-bw take, and after the spectators
| given two rounds of applause, one for Sen-
| ator Hill and the otbatl;:orSequ Palmer,

the v m T aruse,
and in his most deliberate toues, shaking
his long forefinger at the chair, said:

““Mr. President, I rise to a point of order,”

Then he paused, and there wasa dead
stillness, broken by tbe chair's asking for
the point. Mr. Harris went on impressive-
ly, ‘%': is in gross violation of therules of
the body for the galleries to make exjpres-
sion of approval or disapproval of whut is
oceurring on this floor.”

“Does the senator from Tennessee enter a
motion to have the gallggles cleared?” asked
the vice presid; in' Ul Kternest manner,
glaring at the viom "

“Yes; put_thein out," said Senator But-
ler in an aside to Mr. Harris,

But Senator Hurris was not so precipi-
tate and only said that he would demand
it if the offense should be repcated.

Then the vice president arose and form-
ally warned the galleries that they must
keep their bandr off the fight. Suddenly
a voice, strange to the ears accustomed to
the debates, arose in the silence that fol-
It was not the voice of a senator
It came from on high, near the

lowed.
or a clerk.
roof:

“Mr. President, 28 one of the common
people I wiil withdraw before I am put out.
I have been here six weeks listening to
this stuff, and T am tired.”

The deputy sergesni-at-arms who sits in
the chamber rau around the sides and snap-
ped his figgers at the intruder, who was
making his way through the crowds. The
man paused near the door and belied his
threat by waiting to heara little more of
the “stuff”” that had tired him so sadly.
There whs a calm fora mowment, then one
of thedoors of the gallery was suddenly
opened, an arm appeared, and the man dis-
appeared as though he had gone downa
stage trap. B
no harm, was led to the front door, and
then the deputy gave him a gentle shove,
an admonition to return 'no more and put
him out into the cold anti cruel world. He
was weil dressed and spokein excellent lan-
gunge. He refused to give his name, but
s?ﬁd that he had come from the Keystone
State.

LAUGHS AT LQCKSMITHS.
i B

The Modern Burglar Efreps Abreast With
\’ n

1‘hejmliv1ﬂ\inl’,'piblea;,‘ink that he meant |

dered either unprofitable or impossible.
*The police of this country have grappled
with and gl piraci
against law and order than that of train
robbery. Tak feiting, for i
In the days of the old state banks there
was plenty of counterfeiting, but that was
an easy. matter on account of the great
number of banks and the inferior execution
of their currency, but it was during the war,
and for the six or seven years after its close,

E§

starved to i .
“A parallel to the suffering &
famine is hu\ig:qmlld by any
of the world. Hi

£

i
5

that the of feits
United States treasury and national bank
notes becamea science. So perfect were
they that the cominerce of the country was
impaired and the circulation of the govern-
ment d. The Poughk $10,
the Traders’ National of Chicago $5—the
plate of which was also used to imitate the
$5noteof a Paxton (Ills) and a Buffalo
benk—and a $50 treasury note were the
most remarkable.

**When Colonel H. C. Whiteley was made
chief of the secret service by Secretary
Boutwell he said, ‘I will break it up.’ And

CHIEF HARRIGAN.

hedid. He fought cunning with cunning.
He set the ‘coney men’ against each other.
He granted immunity to some after getting
them dead to rights, on condition that they
turned trait to their ci There
was not a gang in the country that did not
have his agents as members. It was a des-
perate case that required a desperate rem-
edy. The money turned out in those days
by such gangs as that of Ballard and Mec-
Cartney was of such superior workmanship
that it readily sold to the ‘shovers’at 5 to
1. That is, it Teqnired $1,000 good money
to buy $5,000 of the ‘queer.’ The finest coun-
terfeiters in all ages have been Italians.
Whiteley soon had some Italians on his
staff. The counterfeiters had wealth in
abvndance and the power and influence
that money will buy. The government
had, however, the largest purse, and of
course it won. One by one the masters of
the profession were takeu in, but there was
much bloodshed and treasure spent before
the backbone of the conspiracy was broken.
But broken it was, and counterfeiting is
dead today.

‘“‘Another class of crime that requires ex-
ecutive ability of a high order, coolness and
was what we call ‘bank cracking.’

growled out that they had been ab
{ to their fate when a cool head would have
_saved them, the face of the young man was
" white as death and .he made no reply. A
$rooper was sent to the fort for an ambu-
Jance to carry in the dead, and after beat-
‘jog up the bushes again we sat dowhto
await his return. The lieutenant dismount-
d sat by himself. For a long time he
fwith his face in his hands gazing at the
eurth, and there wasn’t one of us who
didn’t feel sorry for him. Byand by he
called the sergeant over to him and asked:
“Sergeant, did you realize that we were
being fired on by so small a force?”
¥I juldged them to number from 9 to 12,
sir,” wds the reply.
**And had you been in command whatao-
uld you have taken?”
right; wheel and give 'em a vol-
nﬁ. then charge. That would bave
my way if they had numbered 100,
& dash would have driven them from
and let us in.”
« “And the order I gave was to push for
ward, which was the same as retreat?”
1 “So we understood, sir.”

“And you returned and agtacked without

'"
““Without orders, sir.” \
~+hat will do, sergeant. The ambnlance
ould be here soon, and you will see about
" the bodies; Tryand tell a plain, straight
“story & the fight when you report to
»

With that he got up and moved up the
hill as if surveying the country, and no one
happened to be looking at him when he put
his revolver to his head and sent a bullet
into his brains. He was dead before we
feached him, Poor “youngster!” A court

.martial wonld bhave dismissed him from
the service. Even had no charges been pre-
ferred, he could not have held his head up
among men—fighting men.

“Say,” exclaimed the sergeant as wa
stood looking at the body, ‘‘he made a mis-
stake, but paid for it with his life, and no
man shall speak ill of him. He was a
youngster and bad never seen an Injun,
and that's all that ailed him.”

M. QuaD.
'] in

" The qtaintest of all of the national fig-
ures in Washington is General William
Mahone of Virginia. He is here almost as

. steadily a8 when he was a senator. Of
course if isn’t the same whita hat of the
finest felt, the same short black coat cut

_into the waist, the same curiously shaped

< , full at the thighs and tapering to

* & tight fit at the ankle above the low cut
shoes. But the hat, the coat, the trousers
and the shoes are of precisely the #Mm

* which made their ap ce in Washing-

swardrobe, and it is never allowed to show

age, but the successive outfits are exact re-
Neper ot ) riginals

so one Jleaving Washington and returning

after a sees Geeneral Mahone look-

ingpn_‘el-lyn he did.—Washington Cor-

- Upsetting the Ink Bottle.
“wTisereseems to be,” said a man of family,
cannot be “for. Among
these I she

put of the ink
bottle. , Who ever knew bow the ink bottle

‘Here comes Mr. Seven-
M'lpl"w mother,

Detective Willinm Aenderson of Phila-
delphia discussed the evolution of burglars’
tools in a recent interview: ‘“The modern
burglar is like love in owe particular,”
said he, “inasmuch as he laughs at lock-
smiths, His seemingly simple tools in-
dicate that the attempts made to bar his
progress are not difficult to overcome, aud
yet not many years ago they were possessed
of a very different idea, and in Old Man
Hope's prime brute force was in a measure
the leading idea in forcing a safe. In those
days one crook was selected to go with the
gaug not because of his braips, but on ac-
count of his muscle, and his duty was to
carry the heavy tools. Big crowbars, huge
logs aud strong men were then the order of
things. Safes were literally dragged apart.

*In a few years things went to the other
extreme. Men fintending to rob a safe
would take hardly any tools, but would
break into a convenient blacksmith shop,
get a crowbar and a sledge, and then go to
the place to be robbed. As safes were then
constructed, a few blows with the sledge
would knock off the hinges of one door,
and then a pry with the bar would wrench
the door away. But sale manufacturers
soon caught on, and wheg the handle of
the safe was turned by the owner, bolts shot
both ways, removiag the responsibility
from the hinges.

“Then came the era of powder. A safe
would have the crack running around the
doors plugged with oakum, two littlespaces
only being left _From one all the air
would be drawn by a pump, aud through
the other powder would be allowed to sift
in. When they touched it off, the safe
would be vipped apart. But this method,
despite all precautions, was noisy, and then
came the modern tools. Inthe case of an
ordinary safe, the knob is knocked off, a
punch removes the combination and a piece
of wire throws back the vamblers. In
better suics the drag is used. If I had
a safe, no watter how good, with many
valuables iu it, I would not trust a burg
lar alove with it for over 10 minutes
at the outside. So far the burglars are
abreast of the makers of safes, and no im-
provement is made by the lavter that the
former in a short-time do not learn to cir
cumvent.”

Drumming the Riot Act.

Drummers are to be attached to the
Paris police. When riots are apprehended
the beating of the police drum will be
equivaleut 1o reading the riot net.

Wicked London.

One-third of the crimes in Great Britain
are committed in London.

He Charged the Jury.

During the era of ‘“‘reconstruction” in
South Carolina, one Pompey Smash, a coal
black negro, became a “trial justice.” It
was not long before Pompey had a case be-
fore him.  When the jury arose and began
moving toward the adjoining room for con-
sultation, one of the lawyers interposed,
and said, “May it please your honor, you
have not charged the jury.” Whereupon
Judge Pompey gathered himself up and
with all possible dignity said, “Gen’men
of dis jury, asdis isde fust time I have had
you befo’ me 1 cha’ge each one of you one

and a half."—Pomona Progress.

The robbery of the Manhattan bank of New
York, the Chemical of New York, and a
dozen others in the east and New England
of hundreds of thousands of dollars need
not be mentioned in detail. Banks were
tunneled into and circumvented in a dozen
ways,

““The same tactics were never employed
twice. Inself defense the banks met the
skill of the cracksmen with the skill of the
safemaker. There is not a bank safe.in
any big bank of the country today thatsafe
blowers could open if given 72 hours’ unin-
terrupted work at it.  When the safes be
gan to get too strong for the cracksmen,
they were equal to the emergency. In the
dead of night the robbers entered the home
of the cashier and with a pistol at his head

he was marched to the bank and forced tc |

open the safe of which e knew the combi-
nation.

“The robbery of the Northampton bank
was the most striking instance of this phase
of crime. 'I'be result was the invention of
the time lock. From this time the banks
were safe from every source of attack ex-
cept dishonest cashiers, and to meet even
this an extradition treaty with Canada has
been iated. Inthesul 'y in thie
city the time lock combination can only be
operated when the hour of opening arrives
by two men, each of whom is acquainted
with but one-balf the combination.

“For every dollar that the express com-
panies have bad stolen by train robbers,
they have had $100 taken by dishonest em-
ployees. The history of conspiracies against
express companies would fill a large vol-
ume, and it would certainly be the most
interesting contribution to the criminal
history of the world that could be written.
In nine cases out of ten, and the cases num
bered into the hundreds, a messenger or
trusted employee was implicated, generally

| in connection with some former employee
| of the company. Messengers were found

gagged and bound, drugged or beaten into
insensibility and bleeding from a dozen
wounds. It did not take long, however, to
adopt the rule of suspecting the messenger.
“That clew was marked first of all. The
surr ling the robbery of

Messenger Fotheringham by Fred Witt-
rock were 8o closely on the lines of the old-
time express robberies that the express offi-
cials and the detectives in churge of the
case were more than warranted in their un-
just susp of the . They re-
luctantly gave up their theory of his guilt,
and not until his i was ifest to

veling

along with your chair coolie when the first

thing you know he will put you down and

leave you sisting in the streets while he

goes in to take a smoke.”—New York Her
d.

Unpsrdonable.

“Forgive him]"” exclaimed the great ora-
tor. “No, sirl There are some things that
a man can never forgive. If it were only
an ordinary quarrel, I could forgive him; if
we had had a stand-u -knock-down
fight, I could forgive him; if he had slan-
dered me, I might forget it, but some things
man cannot forget, however hard he may

»

“Did you have a political argument with
him?” asked the great politician,

“No; we're both on the same side of the
political fence.”

“Both fall in love with the same girl?”
inquired the young lover. ;

“No; he never knew the girl I married.”

“Tried to beat you by underhanded means
in some business transaction possibly,” sug-
‘gested the business man.

“Never. I never had any business deal-
ings with ‘him. I’ll tell you what it was
though. I was making a speech one night
—it was the effort of my life—and he was
present. I had worked ina little heroics
and come to the pathos. I could see that
I carried the audience with me as I told
thelittle story I had interpolated to illus-
trate the point I was making. There was
hardly a sound in the vast auditorium. I
could see that the people were hanging on
every word, every syllable that I uttered.
And at that t—the very t of
my triumph’”—

“Well?” asked all the others together as
he hesitated.

“At that moment this man yelled
‘Louder!’ "—Chicago Record.

Marriage In Thibet.

The Thibetan eldest son is the principal
member of the family. When he reaches a
certain age, even his father and mother must
step down and out and go into a small
house, leaving him the main establishment.
There he takes his bride. He is her “first
man,” 80 to speak, but along with him she
takes as husbands all his brothers, be the
number great or small. The more brothers
he has, the more husbands she. The wom-
en all like it and declare they would not
have it otherwise for the world. *‘We have
three or four men to help us instead of
one,” they say. The stupidity and monot-
ony of living with just one husband—Euro-
pean fashion—are appalling to them, and
they pity their European sisters sincerely.

Here is their unanswerable logic: “If 1
had only one RAusband and he should die,
I would be a widow. See?”’ It is the cus-
tom for all of her acquaintances to make a
present of money to the Thibetan bride.
With this she leases a field for herself, and
its crops henceforth are for her own use ex-
clusively. It is rather odd that polyandry
was introduced among the Thibetans origi-
nally as an economic measure, so that the
population should not outrun the means of
subsistence.—Mrs, Isabella Bishop.

WOMEN SPENDTHRIFTS.

Extravagance That Would Seem to Be De-
veloping Into a Disease.

The number of grossly extravagant wom-
en who carry the burden of their debts
about London society is enormous. Many
of them are very rich, but that fact does
not prevent them from outrunning the con-
stable. We know instances of famous
women in the London world at this mo-
ment whose husbands are worth large for-
tunes, women who have dressmakers’ biils
they cannot par and which they simply
dare not show to the men whose liberal al-
lowances they have squandered in reckless
follies,

One beauty told us the other day that
she owed her dressmaker £2,500 and that
she saw no more prospect of paying her
than of paying the national debt. She did
not dare to mention the bill to her husband,
rich though he was, and so she compro-
mised the matter by ordering more gowns
that she didn’t want and allowing the
dressmaker to charge anything she liked
for them.

And so the snowball of debts rolls merri-
ly on, gathering portentous size in its prog-
ress, Once a woman has got into debt she
seems to lose Ler head.  The plunger spirit
seizes her. She does not care what she
does. Her balance is lost. She lets herself
be caught like a grain in the whirlwind and
danced over and into any number of pit-
falls and abysses. A woman in debt is gen-
erally a reckless woman, not only in money
matters, but in the other affairs of life.
The leaven seems to work mysteriously
through the lump and affect every part of
the character. Not only money considera-
tions are flung to the winds, but often con-
siderations more precious, more to be cher

the world. So perfect is the system of sar
veillance now of express company em-
ployees that they cannot hope to elude po-
lice vigilance should they join in a crime
against the company.”

Smart at Bcpu'oe.

The silent man was a part of a group
which was talking of the powers of various
mgn at repartee.

“There's Smartly,” said oneof the group,
*he’s the brightest man I know. If any-
body gets into a verbal fight with him it is
Smartly who comes out ahead. He cando
up anybody in this town.”

“Oh, I dunno,” said the silent man.

““Why,” said the speaker, ‘‘do you mean
to say that you consider yourself an equal
of Smartly’s? :

“Oh, | dunno,” said thesilent man again.
“That repartee of his ain’t all that it’s
%racked up to be. He got to springing it
on me the other day, and I laid him out.”

Everybody in the group laughed con-
temptuously at the silent man. *“You!”
said the first speaker scornfully. “Why.
what did you say to him?"”

*] didn't say anything,” replied the si-
lent man, “but I smashed him in the face
three times, and be closed his repartee shop
immediately.” —Buffalo Express.

Gold

E g days is almost a dis-
ease with many women. Some spend wan-
tonly for lack of anything else to do.. Itis

‘as if they said to themselves, “Here isa

terrible empty quarter of an hour in my
day. What shall I do with it? Oh, I can
go out and buy something.” And so Bond
street is crowded in the morning. This
may be good for trade—when the bills are
eventually paid, if ever—but how bad for
character] Extravagant women get little
satisfaction out of their extravagance at
the time and create so many skeletons to
people their cupboards and sit by their
hearth in the future that the world soon
becomes full of dry bones for them.

Then they develop into pessimists and
add to the ruin that falls on life instead of
to the sun that shinesover it. And the hus-
band, who has to pay the piper at last, if
he can, looks upon all women henceforth
with a 1, though, thank
heaven! unreasonable. From the behavior
of his own particular unit he judges of the
mass, and who can greatly blame him?—
Hearth and Home.

A Slight Difference.

She—All my friends have admired my
new costume, and you are the only onewho
has not praised it.

He—My dear, it’s easy for your friends to

it. They only lose words thereby,
t l'vn‘lnn money buying that costume.—

in
The resumpéion of gold mining in Call
fornia, whether by one method or another,
& not a boonrproposition. No miner nowa-
'to atart out in the morn-

$10.00 0r£90.000in
‘but the miner who
‘intelligently,

- B .
A Blander of Counsel.

Sunday School Teacher—To what was
the fate of Sapphira due?

Son of Eminent Lawyer—To a violation
of the principle of law which forbids a
woman to testify in bebalf of her husband.
~Kate Field's Washington.

report of the diseovery'of a hitherto
picture by Leonardo da Vinci at
now said to be without fonndation.

philosophy, widout any silver platin on it
De philosophy of il%y am as plain
as de nose on yo'r {nstance:

“If Samuel Shin spends fo’ days in de
week loafin around saloons an foolin wid
game chickens, some of deShin chill’en hev
got to go b'arfat. a3

“If Antimony Johnson loses $12 wuth of
time to win $2 on a hoss race, he's'$10 short,
an all de_figgerin in de world can’t make
it apy odder way.

*Brudder Cabiff airns $0 péx week.  He
has & wife an six chill'en an keeps five
dawgs. Does philosophy incourage bim in
de hope of bein worf'a millyon dollars
some day? Not mueh! Philosophy says
he'll be mighty lucky if he ever gets 15
cents ahead of de game. :

“On fo'ty different occashuns last sum-
mer | saw Jedge Primrose asleep on his
doahsteps avhen odder men war at work.
Am philosophy providin him wid chicken
potpie an coffee dis winter? Not
as we knows ofl On de contrary, he's
powerful happy when he bumps up again’
a cold tater an a cup of 2 shillin tea.

*“Last spring Shindig Watkins bought a
gold watch fur $15 an a diamond pin far
$10 mo’. Dis fall he’s got an ole towel
pinned around him fur an undershirt an
am makin pathetic inquiries ’bout de price
of tprnips. Do yo’ want any better philos-
ophy dan dat?

“Last summer Majah Scott arrove in dis
town from Virginoy wid his family. He
rented a box at de possoffis; his wife gin &
high tea: he rented a piano at $5 per

ELDER TOOTS IN HIS CABIN.

month; he bought tickets to strawberry
festivals, an de fam’ly was seen at de
theater. De odder day dar was a crash
which shook de United States. De majah
reached de end of dat $140 he had got fur
his mew] when he left Virginny, and today
he am huntin fur stoves to black. Dar
was philosophy dar, but he didn’t see it.
Philosophy teaches us dat if yo' try to
make $140 answer fur $1,000 something has
got to bust sooner or later.

“De Rev. Penstock am another shinin
example of philosophy. He had a $100
in de bank to run him frew dis winter.
He drawed it out and took Mrs. Pen-
stock to de seashore and flung on a
heap of style. De odder day he borrowed
half a dollar of me to buy co'nmeal
Philosophy orter told him dat if he spent
his money gwine to de seashore he couldn’t
hev it to buy mincemeat in de winter, but
he couldn’t see it.

"My frens, | do not wish to dictate, nor
would | fo’ce my advice upon any of yo'. 1
do hope, however, to find yo' consistent in
dis philosophy bizness. De man who throws
up a cash job to loaf aroun home an study
philosophy may git a few theories, but he
can’t trade ’em fur meat or 'taters. De
philosophy of heat won’t buy an obercoat
fyr Jinuary weather. De philosophy of

Id won’t pay de rent in July. It may be

nighty interestin to know why de airth

oves around de sun, but shoes and stock-
0's cost money Yo' may wonder why de
wind blows, or why d8 sea am salt, or why
de mooa doan’ shine at noonday, but when
de landlord calls fur de rent he expects his
cash money. About half philosophy, half
hoss sense an steady work at $2a day am
jest about de dose fur common folks like
ua If de white folks kin stand a leetle
mo', dav’s deir lookout.”

THE ARIZONA KICKER.

Leatherhead Made Happy by »

Mayor's Generosity.

H18 LAST YELL.—As mayor of this town
we have been subjected toconsiderable un-
tavorable criticism for an incident which
occurred last Saturday afternoon, and which
the knockkneed critter who publishes the
dishrag weekly down the street is deter
mined to make the most of. About noon
on Saturday, while we sat in the mayor’s
office in the city hall, old Si Leatherhead
came in. He bad come down from his roost
on Bill Williams’' mountain to buy bacon
and powder. He had the same old mule he
has owned for 11 years, and both Siand
the mule were looking sad and dejected.
The old man- had heard that Arizona was
to be admitted to the Union, and that this
town, which he helped to found, was be-
coming civilized enough to have sidewalks
and telephones. He couldn’t believe it till
he got'here and saw those things with his
own eyes, and as he sat down in our office
he wept like a child.

We felt sorry for the old man. - When he
told us that he was 65 years old and had no
hope of living through the winter, it seemed
a hard case. He bad come down expecting
to get drunk, ride his old mule through sa-
loons and_do considerable shooting and
yelling, and. it saddened our heart to be
obliged to tell him that any such conduct
would result in bis arrest. Tears were
falling down his aged.cheeks as he asked

our official permission to ride through just
oz2 saloon and shoot six holes into the
mirror behind the bar. When we had to
refuse it, he begged to be allowed to gallop
up and down the street and shoot at glass
insulators on the telegraph poles. We
couldn’t sanction that either, but after dis-
cussing the matter we made a compromise
with him. It was agreed that he might
stand on the public square and utter a
dozen old time hoots and then go and get
drunk, but there was to be no riding or
shooting.

Old Si selected 7 o’clock in the evening as
his hour, and the city marshal was on hand
to count his hoots. The first three brought
everybody into the street, and the next
three started half the population out of

CEN

ola si

was found that “the biggest
captured alive” was a boy
occasion, and & poor fix at that.

This is a great locality for inevitable re-
sults. There was an inevitable result to
this deception of the fidi public.
There was a sudden yell from: the 73 men
inside the tent, and then the herd stam-
peded: Somebody abducted the wild girl
of Borneo, and within a week we expect to
announce her marriage. The fat boy was
placed on a loose mule and sent off for a
ride, the gorilla stripped of bis skin and
soundly spanked, and the last we saw
the proprietor of the show he was being
tossed in a blanket and yelling for mercy.
We understand that he left town on foo.'
and that the sheriff has charge of his tent
and a box of snunkes. As we have stated be-
fore, this is a good town for shows, but it
must be a good show. We are an up and
ap people.. We pay for what we get, but
want what we pay for. If a theatrical com-
pany comes here to play “Hamlet,”” there
must be no Uncle Tom and little Eva can-
tering around on the stage, and if the play
is **Uncle Tom’s Cabin,” then Hamlet has
got to keep out of it, or some of the boys
will shoot his whiskers off.

OBLIGING' A JURY.

A Reputation That Conldn't Be Trusted
In Careless Hands.

The colonel and | stood talking in front
of the postoffice when a colored maw who
beld his cap in his bhand approached and
said: |

“Kurnel Thomas, [ h’ar yo’ wants to git
a man out on de plantashun,”

“Yes. [ want a man out there,” repli ¢d
the colonel as he looked the negro ove.”
“Seems to me I've seen you before?'"

“Reckon uot, sah. ['ze new aroun yere.”

‘i;
|Pos
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“¥0' GOT IT ALl WRONG 'MOUT DAT HOG
RURNEL."

“But ['m sure 've seen you somewhere

| was over at Seima the other

““Yes, sah, y0' was ober to Selma.”
called at th i

gOot a powe

“And while at the jail 1 sawa «
man who was serviug a sentence for steal
ing a hog.”

“No donbt of it, kurnel. Yes, yo’dun
saw a cull’d pusson right in dat jail w
Selma."

“And you are the man,” said the colone!

s he laid his hffd on the negro’s shoul-

“r.

“Jes' 80, kurnel—jes’ so. I was rightin
at jail at Selma, an I dun *members of
cein yo’ passalong. Curious what & mem-
ry some white folks has got in deir heads!”

*‘But you don’t suppose I want a mam
vho's been in jail for stealing, do you?”
xclaimed the colonel.

“No, sah—no, sah. Of co'se yo' don’t.
Jat's what I'ze yere to displain about. Yo'
;ot it all wrong ’bout dat hog, kurnel. De
>usson who dun stole de hog was asleep

when yo’ called. I wasn’t in dat jail fur
itealin no hog. I'ze nosich man as dat.”

“Then what were yo’ in for?”

*“Why, dey said dem two bags of cotton-
seed meal what dey found in my cart was
tooken from de depo'.”

*'Oh, I see. Well, what's the difference?”

“What's de difference? Heaps o' diffi.r-
ence, sah. On de one bhand, I'ze loadin
up a bar’'l o’ salt arter dark, and dem bags
jes’ tumble into my cart when my back
am turned. On de odder hand,a pusson
goes out &y daylight an runs a hog around
de woods fur ober two hours before he
cotches a hind leg. Scuse me, kurnel. |
did reckon I'd like to work on yo'r planta.
shun, but if yo'am de sort o’ man who
can’t see de difference between a pusson
restin in jail to obleege de jury an bein
sent to jail fur stealin a hog I couldn’t
trust my reputashun in yo'r hands. Good
mawnin, Kurnel Thomas—good mawnin!”

A Fable For Hard Times.

Onceupon a time two frogs who had been
living in comfort and ease in a cool pool of
water were accidently scooped up by a pi-
ous milkman in a bucket of water, which
he poured into his can in order to give his
milk more body and thereby increase his
revenue. The frogs were astonished to find
themselves in #n unknown element, in
which it was mot possible to support life,
and they had to kick vigorously in order to

keep their heads above the milk. Oneof |

them, being disheartened by being shut up
in the dark in an element entirely new to
him, said: “Let’s give it up and go to the
bottom. It's no use kieking any longer."”
The other said: “Ob, no. Let’s kick-
ing as long as we can and see what the out-
come will be. Maybe things will change
presently.” So one frog gave up and went.
to the bottom. The other kept kicking,
and when the pious milkman got to town
and operted his can, bebold! the frog had
kicked out a lump of butter large enough
to float him, and he was sitting on it very
comfortably.

Moral—In hard times never give up, but

i| Golden Rule.
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Have a good stock of genuine all-wool Yarn and Cloth;
will be prepared to sell the same at moderate prices, and will
at all times be prepared to pay the highest market price for
wool in cash or trade.

Lyn, May 20, 189

AN OPEN LETTER

ATHENS, Sept. 25, 1893.
e

R. WALKER

To Our Customers and the Public :

\After nearly twenty years’ experience with a credit busi-
ness, we have no hesitation in saying that it is a very un¥atis-
factory system for both buyer and seller, as goods cost - twenty
or twenty-five per cent more than for cash. - We have there-
fore decided to adopt

THE STRICTLY CASH SYSTEM

We shall close our books on the 1st of October, when we
will commence to sell for cash or produce only. We shall ex-
pect all accounts to be settled by 1st Nov.

During our time in business we have sold t ao great many
whohave never paid their accounts, and our loss in that way
has been considerable. We have also met very many with
whom it was a pleasure to do a credit business, who 'paid their
accounts promptly, and always endeavored to carry out the
To such of you, we are thankful, and trust you
will appreciate and approve our forward step, and that we may
have the pleasure of counting you among our Cask Customers,
when we will endeavor to make it'clear that it is to your ad-
vantage to buy For Cask. - Our present stock, which was
marked at credit prices, will be Reduced to cash marks, and all
new goods as they come in will be marked at cash prices, and .
sold for cask or produce only. We shall keep no books, open
no accounts, but will sell so low that you will see it is to your

.30me of our quosations :

Te & worth 26c

Te a worth.40c

Cor Tee worth 40c

Sugar, yellow

Gra nulated Sugar

Soda- ;

Pure Cr. Tartar for 35¢ per Ib.
and spices of all kind and flavoring
extrats very cheap.

Lardine Oil . .for 36c per gal.

Seamless Grain Bags for 2.2b per doz.

Men's Kip Boots worth 8.00. .for 2.70

Men’s Split Boots worth 1.75 for 1.40

Men’s Lace Boots worth 1.50 for 1.25

Ladies Dongola Boots

Ladies” Rubbers

Men's Lined Rubbers

Men’s Lumberman’s Rubbets. for 1.00
and all sizes in childrens’ Boots at
the same reduction.

A complete stock of men’s and boys’
overcoats and suits to be sold out
chesp.

Thanking you for past favors, and trusting to sée you
among qur cash customers, ve are

Yours truly,

advantage to buy from us for cash.

You can buy of us and save money. Look at

PHIL. WILTSE & CO.

N.B.—You can save money by taking - advantage of the
L-prices we will offer you.

close

Buy It! Try It!

Buy the favorite brand of MacMae Oil, viz,:

r

Peerless Machine ﬁw ;

LL general dealers and Hardware men keep it. Does not

gum or corrode and wears better than castor oil. Ask for

it, insist on -having it, and when you have given it a trial you*
will be delighted with the wearing qualities. 7R




