~

a siim, &

came up the -pls
*“Captain Barker?' he p
proaching the old man. Captaln Bark-
er wanted to know who in the infernal
regions he might be if he wasn't him-

self, Tl o iy i ST T
““Well, I hope you're not your ugual
elf way."tlﬁ'f?-&r?irﬁw hé: young
smiling sarcastically. “I'm your

new mate.” : o
The skipper stared. The boyish fea-
tures and milk-and-water complexion,
the slim white hands, the shining

s

broadcloth, boiled linen, and hard- hat
~everything about the young man’ de-
noted the colty dude. The .gkipper

| stared.

“Humph,” said the skipper at length.
“So you're the mate the agents engaged
for me. There's some queer mates out
of Philadelphia, I know, but you take
the palm. If you don't look like a
counter-jumper, I don't know  ~'what
does. What have you been safliig in—
bumboats, cat boats, yachts;”or hos-
pitals?” 5

“The agents bade me tell you to re-
port at their office at once,” quoth the
lad nonchalantly. ot

The old man, grunting disgustedly,

. “went off about his business, and the

184, left alone, proceeded to take a leis-

 ‘urely survey of his charge,
{." The “Eliza Mae,"
& ®chooner of 250 tons register, was old,

a three-masted

and long service in the wearing, tearing
coasting trade made her look older than
she was. Now, having Jjust taken in
her cargo of coal, she was dirty and
Jdisreputable, 4

When the dandy mate had finished
bis inspection, a truckman . appeared

| with his dunnage, and he went below to

get into sea togs,

“Well,” sald Whalen of Ship Harzbon,
Ythat chap don’t look long for this
world. S'pose he'll live to reach Halic
fax?” w3

The rest of us made no ¢comment, Our
hew mate did not impress ; us -very
auch,

In an hour or so the old man re-
turned with his papers and a pilot, and
We got under way. The new mate took

hold of things a little unhandily per- |

baps, but with the unmistakable grip
of the man who is sure of himself and
his work. ¥or a coasting mate he car-
rled considerable style. As an officer
he was masterful, commanding prompt
&nd ungrudging obedience; as a man-—
well, he appeared to submerge his per-
sonality in his position, and we neither
fliked nor disliked him. Indeed, we were
g0 indifferent that we never took the
trouble to find out his name. The
¢aptain called him “Sonny;” and to us

b was simply “mate.”

+ L After a nice run down the river and
@cross the bay we breasted Cape May,
but here a smoking easterly caught s
n its teeth, and drove us to anchor bn-
Bhind Delaware Breakwater. Up to this
time the old man had been too exalted
to bother the mate or us, but now he
fell on drinkless days and began to vent
his resultant {ll-humor upon everybody
@nd everything. On the mate, however,
his cursing and nagging seemed to
make no impression, and of course his
fallure only fanned his wrath to flame.
And then, as a last resource, he would
turn his attention to us—thé hands—
and raised hail columbia generally,

At length one morning we got under
way, and, being gn unhappy, undiscip-
lined crowd, we weren”t over-gmart
about it. The captain blustered and
swore, and because we could not do the
work of thirty men he averred that we
were the worst lot of scalawags that
ever cumbered a vessel's deck. Also
he allowed the mate didn't know
enough te hang himself, and, to prove
it, came forward while we were getting
the anchors on the bows and started to
interfere and find fault with the work.
Now, in invading a province so pecul-
farly the mate's, the old man wak over-
stepping all bounds. No self-respect-
ing mate could tolerate it.

“Captain Barker, go aft and mind
Your business,” said the mate quietly.

Captain Barker was du: but
not for long, ‘‘None of your impud-
he roared. “I'm

ce, young man,”
;:aster here and I'll do what I please.
It I didn’t superintend everything, I
don’t know what would become of the
Bhip”

“Attend to your end-of the ship; I'll
fook after mine,” said the lad, still
Guietly. “I'm tired of being treated like
& loblolly boy. If you weren't half
¢razy for the want of drink, youwd
&now your place.”

The captain came out of his coat
end threw it on the deck. “I"ve a
good mind to lick the daylights out of
You, you long-legged dough-
faced galoot,” he shrieked. With
his great bulk shaking with passion

nd his huge fists sawing the air, he

ooked formidable enough, and the
Youngster, who did not look long for
%his world, appeared’ §fieasy; and no
lame to him. “But I won't,” ‘went on
&he old man; “I won't fight no feather-
Weight looking as if he were just out
©f the hospital. I'll put Whalen in
gour berth, and send you forward—
%hat's what I'll do. \If it hadn’t been
For those fool agents,'I wouldn’t have
en you—no, not for ballast. But
ey can't dictate to mé now. So for-
Sard you go.”
£ “Very good, sir,” answered the young-
Ptor, as calm as the clock..

The old man seemed surprised at the
veady acquiescence of the lad, and cool-
ed down immediately. Then he order-
ed Whalen to assume the dutles of
mate and went aft, . ' .

A sou'west - breeze was dblowing
briskly, but a heavy swell still rolled
d4n from the east, and the old
hooker met it, and, fran-
tically pitching, crashed a white way
Hut to the open sea. In ten minutes
Bonny—the disgraced mate—was lean-
ing over the rall, retching out his soul.
The skipper jeersd, Whalen laughed,
and we grinned; but not for long. The
erratic, uncertain motions of the ship,
" the raw, dank smell of the ground-
swell, pi d a sinki fon in
my dlaphragm. The old man went be-

w and some of my shi tes began

queried, ap- |

sluggish—the

3 . “She'd be better oft
with her head under her wing.”

“Aye” pald Whalen, “She'd be saf-
er. I wouldn't risk running her much
longer. It's going to blow- ke all git-
out soon, ; ;

So presently we hove her to under
close-reefed foresail and locked the
helm a-lee. Thus she lay fairly com-
fortable. -

As the afternoon advanted, however,
the weather worsened; the wind blew
more furiously, the sea  raged more
wrathfully. The old hooker rose less
readily to meet the swift assault of
the seas, and t;lg more heavily into the
yearning tto . 'The white crests of
the waves, torn off by the wind, swept
the decks in broad sheets of spray,
stinging, blinding, soaking us; and
now and then fresh bodies of broken
water broke over the bows and swirled
aft in a seething flood.

At eight bells—4 p. m.~ we manned
the pumps, but & half-hour passed and
we had not sucked her. Whalen, in
alarm, sounded the pymp well and
found thres feet of watér in her hold.

A momerl we looked at one another
blankly;-then, recovering our self-pos-
session, started the pumps, and, as-
bamed of our weakness, jested over
‘our plight.

“If this gale don't go down mighty
sudden, this old tub will, sure,” sald
Whalen solemnly. “Time yeo were
saying your prayers, Sonny."

Sonny only smiled, and worked
harder. He was wét to the skin, and
must have been weary, but he looked
better than when he.came aboard.
ruddy color had crept into his ch

on
his face set like flint, his white hands
TI: and bleeding, tolled with us stolc-
aly, 2

more frequently from the pumps, and
presently the time came when to man
the brakes was tempting '

“It's no use,” sald Whalen, abandon-
ing the pumps. “We can't keep her
afloat this way, If we can't do some-

down,"” .

The old tub had eight feet of water in
her hold and every sea was making a
clean breach of her, Her frantic pitehs
ings, her slow, sluggish ascents and
heavy crashing descents told us she
could not live long, At every plunge
we held our breath, fearing it would be
her last,

(To be Continued.) - § i
J. LORNE MACDOUGALL,
TREASURY WATCHDOG.

S laiaresd

Just before the Mackensie govern-
ment was voted out of office it appoint-
ed, on August ind, 1878, a libaral mems«

As the ship settled the seas drove us |

thing eise for her, she's bound to go |

ber of pariiarfient, J, Lorne M 11,
re| tative of SBouth Renfrew, to the

fon of auditor-general of Canadg.
Great powers of controlling expendi-
ture, of vetoing payments when they
were considered lllegal, were conferred
upon the new auditor. The scheme
originated with Bdward Blake. It was
thought out by him, and the bill on
which it was based was drafted by him.

this work was done thoroughly and
well, For twenty-five years the audit
act has stood the test of time. It has
been found satisfactory and workable

A| under successive conservative and 1ib-
eral

and his eyes were dancing.

When we stopped for a spell, Whalen
reported two feet in the well; and by
supper ‘time we had her pretty free.
Night came—a ghostly, transparent
night. A large oval moon peered
pallidly through skurrying, gause-like
clouds, its silver light irradiating the
rage of the sea. Overhead the tall
spars threshed dizzily to and fro; and
beneath, the black hull, shuddering
and straining, wallowed through the
welter. of phosphorescent water like
some tortured leviathan. Slowly but
surely the gale grew in violence, and
the sea, in sullen sympathy raged be-
neath it. The old tub put her bow
into it more and more, and our position
at the pumps became perilous.

At last a tremendous roller broke
abroad by the fore-rigging and roared
aft in a chaos. of black -and - white,
knocking us helter-skelter. When the
flood subsided I found myself sitting
cn the poop, bruised and daged.
Whalen was washing about the waist
along with the wreckage of the long
boat. Sydney and the seventh son
were picking themselves up in impos-
sible places. And Sonny—the y

The auditor-
general appointed by Mr. Mackensie
has remained continuously in office. He
is not an ordinary civil servant, in that
he cannot be removed except by vote of
government. He has had dificulties with
well as theoretically, independent of the
governmnt. H has had difficulties with
different ministers, has resisted their
demands, and has used his statutory
powers to pull some up short. But
never has any attack been made in
parliament upon his authority. It has
remained for Mr. Fielding, the present
minister of finance, to discover that the
auditor's powers are excessive, and an
annoyance to the government, and to
propose a curtailment of them.
Mr, Macdougall as He Is.
The auditor-general bears the ap-

Like everything Mr, Rlake undertook |
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. sonts
&“R*M“ asto
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Vapo-Cresolens Co,

*MM-‘,:-‘ lmlth-h-
smiled and asked what I had dome to
Bir John,

“«About what? I asked.

“Your chief clerks.’ »

OBLAIN | yoory prior to

| this city. Occupled by dn old Quaker, | ho
8re | Jogeph lom:,“b;nd his_family, it. was
| easily the most {mportant station on

plement it
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* | otit the South
| farmhouse on the Canaan pike, in Rich-

e :f:vu being *rallroaded” out of the

_| 1t sheltered not one was. ever captured

88 nearly as possi«g owner, Charles Swarts, the old place
r

the sitter's hair is touched|

v

10 Examine the

MARION, Ohlo, Oct, 9.—For

the civil possibly no
‘Ohlo home was 80 well known through-
an old two story frame

-

nd township, nine miles southeast of

the “undergrougd” raliroad acrogs the
te from the Ohlo River to the lake.
proved a haven to hundreds of negro

slavery Btates into Canada, and of all

inside its wall
‘Why slaveholders showld trace thefr
slaves to the Morrls home and there
lose all sign of them wa# 4 mystery for
decades. All sorts of theories were ad-
vanced, but the right one was never
scovered until recently. Mr, Morris
lived to be over ninety-five and up to
time of hig death, which pogurred
in 1899, he lived In the old home, Un-
til quite recently, when the property
passed Into the hands of its present

ined in the of the fam-
fly and {ts mysteries were safe.

Of late storles of mysterious cham-
Jbers and tunnels have been heard, and
last Bunday, for the first time, a news-
paper man was permitted to examine
the house and the grounds surrounding
it. Then the safe disposal of the negro
refugees was no longer a mystery.

HOUSE OF MYSTERIES,

The old house is no different from the
ordinary run of houses of its time on
Its first and second floors, but the low
attick and the cellar alike reveal sys-
tems of false partitions and secret
chambers by which the fugitives were
concealed in safety. The garret is a
labyririth. The main room plainly
shows two false partitions, one on eith-

told me to see you and his other ool- | with gray the use of a little dark
leagues.’ pigment op the halr Is advised. . The
* “That isn't what he told us,’ an- | opposite of this is to put a dash of
swered Mr. Foster. ‘He sald we must | powder on the hair to produce a “high
do what you wanted.’” light.” This, belng usually on the coll,
is net open to suspicion of being the
UNDER SIR MACKENZID BOWELL | oyt of grayness. Red hair is alwaye
Another good friend of the auditor- by the experi d poser, and
1 1s Bir Maok the blond hair be powdered, too,
his relations to that 1 Mr. | ag the camera unaided will not do it
Macdougall says; “It was a common | jugtice.
practice of his when on his way to the | . Powder should not be used to any ex- |
councll chamber to call at my offic® | tant on the face; as it makes a coarse
and say quite abruptly: ‘What the de- | grain to the skin, although a fine tal-|
vil are you doing mow?" ‘About what? | curn may de rubbed in to take away
‘About so-and-so.’ After my )| any obj ble shine.
3 e would lly add: * that D
II:I"! :ulh as !“;“‘mﬂ,lt. PdrhmAh' you MATRIMONIAL POINTERS.
aren't very far wrong.' I knew that in T (e

nearly all of the cases he made my ex-
planation in council.”

The auditor-general, though a iiber-
al in his early days, is not & politiclan,
and is careful to refrain from saying
anything political, Yet a few months
ago he sald of Bir Mackensle Bowell:
“I eannot restrain the tendency to ac-
kno’nme ‘my obligation to this

pearanoce of a strong man phy ily, in
spite of his sixty-five years. He ia one
of those quietly determined men who
shrink from no task which is a matter
of duty. The absolute efficlency .af the
audit office is the great aim of Mr.
Macdougall. Whatever will conduce to
that end meets with his  cordial sup-
port, and whetever threatens it is re-
sisted by him to the bitter end. Much

—was sitting astride the main-gaff,
smiling imperturbably.

‘“Heigho, mate!” he yelled;-“you'll
have to watch those fellows if you
don’t want to drown us.” Then, seeing
the cook coming out of his gutted
galley, “Here, old cook. Come, watch
out for us. Let us know when you see
a big fellow, so we can get in the rig-
ging.”

So. with old cook watching out, we
started the pumps again. All hands
were wet and weary and cold—for it
was mid November—but we, only knew
that we must keep the pumps going.
The captain was below in his bunk,
sick and scared.

Old cook in the rigging, being a de-
vout Catholic, began to make crosses
ot the seas; and while he kept it up
we pumped in peace. ¥For three hours,
while old cook crossed the seas, never
& one boarded us. It was a curious,
awe-inspiring thing—this charming of
the great green-hooded, and white-
fanged monsters—but just then it made
little impression on us, so weary and
wretched we were,

About midnight old ecook, sick or
scared, went below, and then the sea,
as if shaking off some spell, raged yeot
more furiously. Out of the white waste
to windward rolled a great wave, its
forefront fringed with phosphorescent
fire. .
“Get to the rigging—jump for your
lives!” roared Whalen and Sonny in a
breath. Sz,

And we obeyed promptly—all except
the seventh son, a stupid fellow and
slow. Then ‘that mountainous mass of
water rolled over the bows and broke
in a thunder of foam. The Invisible
ship shuddered at the shock and seem-
ed to be sinking under us. All be-
neath us the sea was mother whits,
sparkling in the moonlight, As we look-
ed down we saw thé head of the sev-
enth son rising above the foam, like
a man who had been caught in an
avalanche of snow and ice.

“Come in the rigging, you fool,”
shouted Somny.

And the seventh son of the seventh
son, standing there on the deck with
the water up to &is neck, what do.you
think he said?

“Guess I'll it till it conn up to
my chin,” he shouted back, being as
stupid as sin,

The nalve, matter-of-fact tone was
ludicrous—at least it struck us that
way—and we burst into a hoaree, dry
laugh. It was funny under the cir-
cumstances—the saying of the seventh

son.

Presently the schooner freed herself,
but it soon became evident that the
shock had strained her cruelly. ‘The
water began to gain on us. Now and
then the pumwps choked with coal, and

‘while we were clearing them the water
ined with 1 3

look rather blue.
‘ Whalen, the mate, feellng a'twinge
of conscience, Or & qualm of sickness
bade the not to
umwaamhmm.;‘quu-
By rose up, wiped e and
fled a yellow, sickly cmn:%h.&
#ou, mate,” he sald. “I prefer to stop
on deck. I'll be all right presently.
kness cleans out my system, and
I feel fike @ new man afterwards.”
(. “Poor devil!" sald BSydney. “He'

The old man and cook w
but neither would give us a

“The ol man is  haif-scared
death,” ssid Whalen, after
attempt to get him on
drink, or the lack of it,
his

nerves, Anyway,
funk. When I told
ing he just glared u

him. ‘He's' 8

heated cor passes each year
between the auditor-general and the
deputy heads of the various depart-
ments. The ministers are ever resist-
ing his rulings, and telling the auditor
that he does not know his business. All
this  correspond 1s

ig ward politicicn whenever his
name is mentioned in my hearing. He
seems to have the instinctive facult

(Kansas City Journal.)

Mrs, ¥red Dumont Smith, wife of the
Kinsley editor and statesman, gives
some advice in her husband’s paper to
girls who are contemplating matri-
mony. “Girls,” she says, ‘“‘should re-
fuse at all hazar’- ‘Y man who pro-
poses at a danc ‘ten in the glam-
our of the ballrc« «n say what they
wish unsaid in the worning.

At & plenic a girl may judge & man's

of being on the honest side whenever
money {g involved.”

GOVERNMENTS CHANGE, AUDI-

TOR STAYS,

After keeping watch on his oppon-
ents for eighteen years, it became Mr.
Maocdougall's duty in 1806 to supervise
the expenditure of his erstwhile poll-
tical friends. Would he be as alert
as ever, or would he cease to guard
the treasury? = Mr. Macdpugall chose
the former course, and he has been
kept busy. Until this session the gov-

printed by the auditor in his bulky re-
port of several thousand pages, which
gives details, item by item, of fifty mil-
lione of dollars of public expenditure.
‘When the auditor's ruling is challenged,
and his reading of the law Is disputed,
Mr. Macdougall employs leading coun-
sel, at the public expense, to ald him
in the interpretation of the statue. He
will argue his case first with the of-
ficlals of the department. If it is car-
ried to the treasury board, a commit-
tee of the government, the auditor will

ments. If he is overruled there he Is
sure to be heard from before the pub-
lic accounts committee in the house of
commons, and to boldly invite the com-
mittee to challenge the ruling of the
treasury board,

The Auditor's Motto,

“Be just and fear not,” is the motto
of the auditor-general, and it cannot
be denied that he makes a good at-
tempt to live up to it. The auditor-
generel is always an objectionable man
te loose administrations. Some time
ago Mr, Macdougall declared ‘‘That a
good auditor must accept no favors,
and enjoy no perquisites, Indeed he can
scarcely make a friend of anyone out-
side of those who are dependent upon
him.” Thus the auditor-general may
be sald to have a lonely life, for his
friendships are confined to his family
circle. He has little time for soclal en-
joyments. For many months every
year the lights in the auditor's depart-
ment in the Bastern Block at Ottawa
burn far into the night. Other depart-
ments of the government may have
short and easy hours. Not 80 the aud-
{tor-general’s, which always has vast
arrears of work to overtake.

SIR JOHN AND THE AUDITOR.

As a rule, Mr, Macdougall says lit-
tle about the business outside of
what he is required to state in his of-
ficial ity. But he
unbends. Last year he told the Can-
adian Club in Toronto how, liberal
though he was, he had been backed by

vatives came into office he had occa-
slon to object to certain proposed pay-
ments, "1 went,” r. Macdougall,
“to Sir John to get his aid in prevent-

ing some expendi . I sald: ‘Sir
John, that ldn’t do the g t
any good.' ‘Neo, no, you ave- quite

right' said he. ‘It would only give
rageally grits like you a ground to run

'In the face of a determined

agaln appear and present his argu-|

Sir John Macdonald in the discharge-|
of his duties. Soom after the conser- |*

up and down the concessions abusing |

er the at tells us, had
never shown a desire that he relax his
vigilance. Now it has been gullty of
an attempt to curtail his powers, an
attempt which, If successful, would
practically have abolished the audit.

done in washing up, carrying kets,
and opening hottles. It would be quite
safe to acoept & made at one,
especially if made before luncheon;

of the work to be |

er gide, forming two morg rooms, but
beyond and around these are many
more, all 8o carefully constructed as to
be able to decelve, as they did decelve
in ante-war times,

The cellar also has secret chambers.
There are two of them, each capable of
forming a safe hiding place fotatedgzen
negroes. Their walls are made of ce-
ment, to .Correspond with the other
‘walls. In the days of the “under-
ground railroad” these chambers were
concealed by two big cupboards fixed
to the ¢ement doors- which divided them
from the main cellar,

But this is not all. Out of the cellar
two tunnels lead, One runs to the site
of an old barn, the other to the old
cornerib. These passages were con-
cealed in* the same manner as the ‘sec-

WI0 Was Pemitieq
Morrls Home.

ret chambers and afforded & means of
escape from the homie when surrounde
£ed by slave holders, in several cases

‘negroes escaping from the home in safe<

ty and proceeding along thelr flight
yhllg‘ thelr owners camped about the
me, '

Joseph Morris was known throughout
all the land for his strict integrity, his
charities and his deeds of good, and
during his lifetime tributes of apprecle
atioh came to him from every quarter
of the country, from the occupants of
the humblest negro cabin to presidents
in the White House. A Quaker, living
to the strict tenets of that faith, he was
a home midslonary in every sense of
the word. Much of his life was passed
on errands of charity, which carried
him into many perilous places. He ald-
ed escaping negroes before the war.
He followed the Union Army through
the Virginia campaigns, giving such as«
sistance as was in his power to the
wounded and distressed, #He went to
Chicago during the great fire on mercy
bent, and in one way or another mada
his figure a famillar one to the officors
and inmates of half the charitable and
penal institutions in the land. Th»
story of his good deeds would fill a vo!-
ume. Up to the time of his death h
was reverenced by all who knew hir,
and the local negro population still
holds his memory in honor for the good
he did thelr people in their hour of
need.

WORKED WITH LEVI COFFIN,
During the days of the “underground
railroad” Mr, Morris worked in con-
junction with Yevi Coffin, one of the
most pronounced aholitionists in the
country, and a Mr. Rankin, who was
accustomed to helping negro refugees
in crossing the Ohlo to Ripley, where
they were started on thelr journey
North, :
The route usally followed extended
through Chlilicothe, the first important
station north of that place being at the
home of Aaron L. Benedict, in Dela-
ware county, from which they wera
forwarded to the home of Mr, Morris
and thence north to:Sandusky City.
Few of the colored refugees cared to
strike Marion, as it was regarded as a
most uncongenial spot In those days
and the “Old Mud” pike, or the road
to the east of it, was usually followad
by the wagons employed in what was

then forbidden traffic. Both these
roads were marked with temporary
places of safety, but if pursuit was

hard and fast an effort was always
made to get the negroes to the Morris
hothe, near which the two roads passed.

HOW TO STOP HICCOUGHS.
- i
‘An attack of hictoughs brings its vic«
tim less sympathy, perhaps, than al-

“Do not marry s man who writes
fdeal letters. ﬂel is invariably led away |
his imagination,
”“No woman need flatter herself she |
will ever eithér oure a drunkard or en-
joy being an old man's darling. |
“Do not marry a dyspeptic, for he |
will be insufferably disagreeable at
breakfast.
“Do not marry & man who proposes
by letter. He is a coward. :

OKLAHOMA HUMOR. !

el
(Weatherford, Okla., Chronicle.)
A book-agent took refuge under.a |
haystack during & thunder storm.and:

ready after seven months' warfare to
fight on through the winter, the gov-
ernment has withdrawn the bill, and
the auditor r ins in the unl ired
possession of his powers. — Mall and
Empire.

A FISH STORY,
s iy

Bir,~The story in your paper about
a boy whose nose was seized by a mus-
callonge that was dragged into the boat
by the yelling youngster is, if true, the
second instance of such an incident—if
human testimony is to be credited,

It Is now some thirty or, thirty-five
years since a boy was riding in a boat
with his mother on one of the central
New York lakes—Keuka, if my memory
is not at fault—and as the lad was lean-
ing over the stern of the boat, a pick-
erel leaped from the water, seized the
nasal organ of the astonished boy, and
held on long enough to be hauled into
the boat by the owner of the first hu-
man nose that was ever employed as a
fish-hook! There was no lack of testi-
mony to the truth of the tale, and I saw
a photograph purporting to be the
counterfeit presentment of the boy, his
mother, and the fish that tried to turn
him into another Jonah.

A year or two ago the boy in ques-
tion, now a middle-aged man, was am-
ployed on a Lake Keuka steamboat and
would not abate a jot in the strange
story of his youthful adventure,

& E. R,
Rochester, N. Y., October 1, 1903,
Pt RSN Sl e ot

ORDER FOR ONE WIFE.
Sl
(Chicago Chronicle.)

“If Sam Dodd is a sample of the
citizens of Brasstown, N. C.” said
¥ Coyne y ¥y, “the place
is well named.”

Mr. Coyne had just read a letter from
the individual named. The letter was
as follows:

“Mr. Postmaster—Please send the
name & address of a rich young lady
worth $15,000 & up, and I will pay you
twice in stamps and cash. address,

8AM DOD, Brasstown, N. 8.
age som Wher between 20 & 40 de-

grees,
The postmaster did not know whether

us, You can alway count upon my age of the writer or to a desirable
helping you. Be sure to call upon mé | for the woman he to marty,
when anything like that ocoyrs.’

On h Mr, M The lar lect on

asked - 8ir John for two extra chief

, “without & moment's delay:

" sald the au- |

\hhhldlfob-ttb

taced the audience. x
You probably know, she sald, In cold,
MEASUTEd tONNS, tThAt u

the struck him on the cheek,
glanced off, and killed a mule & hundred
yards away.

We know a young man who attends
church regularly and clasps his hands
so tight during prayer that he can't
get them open ‘when the contribution
box comes around.

How much do you charge for weigh-
ing hogs?’ asked & gentleman of our
hog buyer, Walker, Moore. *“Oh, just
get on, I will weigh you for nothing,”
was the bland reply

A young girl named Mary Ann Ald-
ridge had occgsion’ to send a neote to a
gentleman and put two r's In her first

{ cases, it is not attended with fatal re-

* & ‘sufferer from it off and on for many

most'any other ailment, the main rea-
gon being, that except in very rare |

sults, and that in most cases it attacks
otherwise healthy pergons. Still, it is
one of the most annoying and most ob-
stinate of difficulties. While the effort’
to cure it is being made, it generallyd
disappears, yet it resists the most vig-
orous effort of the will to control its
vagaries,

The cure devised is as strange as the
ailment.
Owverton of Coney Island, who has been

yéars and who; aftér trying all the sug-
gestions. of doetors, invented a remedy
which he claims is positive, He gives
the idea to the public as a panacea for
sufferers. It is so simple and yet so
sclentific w cure, the wonder i that it
has never been used before, and to no
one more than a doctor does it appear
88 a logical plan to look for a cure,
right at the spot at which it originates,
and here Mr, Overton locates the cure.

A hicoough is a quick, involuntary,
inspiratory movement of the diaph-
ragm,‘brought suddenly to a stop by an
involuntary closing of the glottis. The
muscles that control these two portions
‘of ‘the human-anatomy are incessant
workers, They wait on' every breath

name in the signature thus: Marry
Ann Aldridge. The man was a bache-
lor and accepted the proposal at once.

without being guided by the will and
even work while we sleep. While they
do their duty, life passes, tranquil,

I 1s the idea of Charles C. |l

calm and pacific, but If from any cause
a disturbing element enters into their
balliwick they rebel, are beyond the
control of the will and, having no
guide, as it were, run away, and lke
any runaway, have no care for the
damage done. The effort to remove the
disturber is the cause of the hiccough,
and Mr., Overton's curé arrests these

muscles in their wild escapade, bringd
them back to their duties, and Iike the
patient servants they are, they resume
their work and life becomes as placid
as before.

‘ And here I8 the simbple remedy
medicine or apparatus required, it
‘llmple that Mr, Overton says tho
'was received in derision often an
tried and found a cure the boon wi
all the more acknowledged
: Pirst, expell all the air from
ngs very, very quickly, The
of the body they attend to is
were, collapsed, and now con
next and concluding part of the
Second, commence to fill vour
with air, but do so very slov
steadily. Pucker your mouth
possible leave an opening of your ling
no larger than a pin, and through this
inhale the air. Fill your lungs, T

your arms and throw out your ch
and when you are full, these m: »)
resume their regular duties and the
coughs are gone,
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