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THE ANGLO-AMERICAN DINNER.

(London “Referee.)
The Bagle was screaming and swelling his

chest,
For the Lion had driven bim frantic;
He had grown a big bird since he flew from
the

nest
Far awey o'er the stormy Atlantic.
He was eager to pec‘k out the Britisher’'s

eyes,
And he called him a hoary old sinner,
But the Lion invited bhim down from the

skies
To an Anglo-American dinner.

The Deasts of the Jungle and Birds of the Air
Who were not to the banquet invited
Saw the guests &t the table, a lord in the
chair,
And exeln.lmed ““See the giants united!”
They slunk to their -caverns and flew to their

trees,
'Where tbey moped and grew rapidly thin-
ner,
And to Britain creation’s gone down on its
knees
Since ‘that Anglo-American dinper.

What. need of the armies that harrow the
land,
Or the navies that plow up the ocean?
Now warfare by civilized people is banned,
And now bloodshed’'s & cannibal motion,
The Fork for the Sword as a substitute take
It from “Bluff’’ you would get up & ‘win-

It the world between two you'd divide like a

Have an Anglo -American dinner.

A STRONG MAN

S ——

The weekly coadl}‘m due.
city, andmth& n ants w ag-
erly awalting lts arrival. '.l‘he D!x~
gers’ Arms was, as usual, crowded,
and againgt its hospitable walls loung-
ed those unable to get in. Suddenly
a crack, loud and reverberating,
sounde{i in the clear mountain air, and

with a whoop. and ‘a rattle the great
coach lumbered up,

‘The driver, a cheery Ya.n:kee, ‘who '
knew his men as well as he did hia
horses, shouted: "“Have you heard
the' news, boys? No! Well, I tell you
—North City has imported a parson!’”

““A what!” shouted the m!nem, jea‘l-
ous of their own town.

“A. real, live parson, and: what's
more, they've turned the old saloon
into a meeting fouse.”

There was a long standing treud be-
tween North and South City, which
dated from the first gold rush, and
many and useless were the bumunss
that the: rival towns had erected to
“go one better” than the eother.

All looked towand Texas Joe, an old
and tough miner, who, by ‘a brevity
of speech and a quick use 'of his gun,
had long held the perilous position of
dictaitor. to the neighborhoer. -

No' one spoke—indeed, no omne quite

, cared to.' At length the oracle, shift-

ing his plug from one cheek fo the
otther;  said: _“Pass the word that
there'll be a meeting here of all. the
boys at 6 shaxp:i Tt ain’t'to be allowed
that a young shhve-ahead village like
North City is to take the s hine out pf
us. No, sire-it ain’t likely.”

Long before 6 the whole adult popu<
lation waa collected near the' saloom,
and it was clear that no room would
hold the crowd: ;B‘inally an open-a.ir

meeting was propmd and carried= ‘h’m'

motions by Texas Joe genetally
were—amm@ﬁMor took the 'i)nr—
rel s 2 g A
A w in6f South City," he.
. 8l know ;why this’ here' meeung m
“talled. * We hev, been made fools of by
e ‘people away yonder,” waying hig
hand northward, “and it ain’t to be.
They Hev 'been prequmptmm ‘enough
to;gat & parson, as if the inhabitants
of themkpa.ﬂs wan«t eifhar’doctem or
parions,

l". ‘m Wt 3
I say,”  kicking  his
heel ' in’the bairel to emphasize his

words, “tha.tsita.nealm*mcetous i

that we aip,t got a ‘panson, too. Now,
what I say is'this: North City hawe
got a parson—South City will have’
cne, too. They heave got a tuwemns
cuss—we will have & man of our.

a chap .wot's. got some edu
That'll fix ’em’ |

A red-Haired' €
ed Joe,. ym‘urei[ to say
have @ good chapel man.,hell be a
sight oheupéx, ‘and will be mome of our

“thinking.”

“NOWy 'l‘mla.ven. you. dry up——‘ﬁs-
copals I knows; Catholics 1 kmow; baut
1 know mnothing ‘and care less about |
fancy religlons, ‘and we'ss have' ‘omé
from the ‘bishop’ or we'll_ hdave none at
all—" A chorus of. sporovincgvolceq
showed that Joe had the ear of the
meeting, a.ntl ﬂte ﬁo‘mishman sulkily

. drew back.’

it aa.n’t be done« without
I ain’t got much, Still- T give
$20,” said the chairmaa. ‘TR - give
five!” “T'll give teal” ' “Here, take
my dust!” ‘“Here's for the sky-scrap-
er!” were heard on all sides, and amid
a scene of wild excitement Texas Joe,
after counting the coilection o1
barrel head said: “We'll hev the
there is to be got—we've got $400."
beamed on the crowd and saw%

“Now,
money.

with & queer smile on.
1 pushed 2is way ‘to

od
and: w,all we's’ got to do.ig to
" writé to ‘Frisco, ‘for there’s sure to'be

man we want I vote that the chair-
man writé and see to the whole job,
A dcad pause followed this, for almost

every man knew. that Joe could nei- |

ther read nor. n(t& He rose slowly, |
with his pistdl in his ‘hand.
"N‘ow, 160k "here, 'lhltgi, ‘there’s - a

ain’ts @ pmhlng man, hut, ofcmuse

: | this ain’t ‘no place for you.

per. We send on four hundred donn.n‘s
for exes. Yours truly, ;
THE INHABITANTS OF SOUTH
VIEW.

“Now, boys,” said ' Joe,
shout.”
]

“it's  my
- = - [ ] -

South City was en fete. ‘The miners,
unusually clean, were waiting for the
arrival of the man who was to fairly
knock North City.. Their hopes had
been raised to a high pitch-informing
them that a real strong man was
coming up to put them in t!he way
they should gzo.

Joe had suggested a salvo of pistols
as a welcome, but it was felt that such
a reception was open to misconception
and. the subject dropped.

The empty sa.ldon, which had been
taken as a temporary church, was as
clean as whitewash and soap could
make it, and only wanted ‘the presence
of ‘the parson to make it complete.

The excitement grew intéemse as the
hour drew near when the coach was
due, . culminating in a ‘mighty cheer
when the driver drew up opposite the

but no one answering to the descrip-

_j.tion of a strong man left the coach.

Firally Texas Joe said to the driver,

| “Say’ where's your new parson?”’

“TlLere, sitting on his trunk,” replied
theman,rwithabm.dmn on his

ﬂender looklné‘mﬁ.‘ wbo with' eyes
twinkling with amusement, was'
watching his new congregation. See-
ing that something was expected of
him, he came forward and held out his
hand,

“Men’ of South City,” he began, in
a- clear, musical voice, “I have been
sent up here to act, if you will have
me,: a8 your new parson. Something
tells "'me weé are going to be good
friends, and it won’t be my fault if
we arn’t.. There’s lots for me to learm
from you, and perhaps I can do a lit-
tle for wou; too.”

¥is face was 80 boyid:., his ha'lr s0
curly; and such an air of gincerity and
truth seemed to surround him that the
miners, although deeply disappointed,
felt their hearts go out to him,

* & * - L -

One sultry afternoon the parson of
South ‘' City was sitting in his room,
a prey to the deepest depression. With

could supply he had ‘done his best to
raise his -people, and- he had  failed,
and he knew it. He saw his miners,
at first.shamelessly, and then openly,
stay away from his little church, and
his heart was sick within him. e
was wondering if it were worth while
-staying on when his door was sudden-
ly opéned and a woman, disheveled
and wild eyved, rushed in. -

‘‘Oh,. parson, save my bny"’ she
gasped, and sank onto a chair, breath-
less, with her haste.

“Why, Mrs. Maee, what on eanth is
the' matter?—is vour son @l?” he .ask-
ed, eagerly. -

* /“No, 'sir, he ain’t ill, but he's worse
‘nor that; the men ‘are ‘gdimg to ‘hang

W:ha.t -ror? vaely he hasn’t been
trlesl. Wh&b has he done?”

st 'we;ﬂed%\the weman, ‘‘he's.
| got. Into bad company lately, and a-
man: accus>d him-of horse . stealing,
and-—and—" looking !eartully around,
“it’s true; sir.”

Young and inexperienced as he was
in the ways of a frontier camp, the
parson knew that horse stealing was
one of the deadly sﬂls and his face
grew pale as death.

“I'm afraid, Mrs Mace, that if the
men have decided to hang your son
no wond of miné would stay them.”

“And you, a minister, to say that to
me, a mother—why, it’s. none:the less
murder, and you know ‘it Oh, sir!”
| she pleaded, “there’s yet time to catch
tpam up—for God's sake, whose word
‘you preach, try and save my bay.
'Will no one help a poor mother?” She
wept bitterly, while the parson, in
imagination,  felt himself defying the
mob, ‘and also in imagination saw the
ghastly tragedy that would ensye on
his interference.

“Clome, Mrs. ‘Mace, let-us go and
hurry, d\d perhaps, we may do some
goods”: Seizing his hat, he ran from
the room and: followed the erowd of
miners whom he saw/were making for
some treea about ‘half ‘a mile out of
town. When he finally caught up to
them all the grim preparations were
made for the execution. The rope was
around the shiveﬂng youth’s  meck.
Six stalwart men held the loose emd
ready at a signal to launch the crim-
imal into eternity. With his boyieh
face flushed with exeitement the par-
son pressed to the front and stood side
by side with the man about to die. A
silence fell on the throng,; broken by
Texas Joe, who said: *“Now, parson, |
Judge
ynch has had his say, and Jim Mace
‘is going to be hanged, and that's so.*
“And who are you to take upon

ko

“the little man  who.
ﬁé’ whole ' mob.’ His

'l Ayrite if Mr. Treledven wants me |

to. Say, do you now?” he
ing inbaotlv at the Corn'lskmau
cid w0y s

e i ol

The croiﬂ!' “tell away on' all aides L S

for the air smned a little heavy.

“No. PM
tenderfoot; had r write it; we.

oughtn’t to:put itjll on you, Joe. “No.

“Juat as you nke.»!

Now, Green, get paper and a pen.”
The crowd: gatheéred again. ‘“‘Give the
boy room; now just you write.” ‘With
admiration the miners listened while
Joe dictated mg rouwm letter:

SOUTH Crry,cal, v, S A.—-Hon-
ored Sir: North duym.ve got 2 chapel
parson and South City felt that the

time hias come fo'have & real college

rarson’ Uving in theé fewn. A weak
man ain‘t no use, 'coe we . want, a
strong man fit to run the ahow pro-

ng Green, the l'ut‘

Noone okeﬂ;r &-mﬁ\ont)_ then: |,
e . yen, shouted |

The mob shran from ‘th
blooded proposal, nnd ’(ﬁ!{q‘ thé pwy-
dhological moment; -ﬂ:e . parson  slipped

i the halter.f "¢ meck, placed it
e erifrom Mace's mm

round his own and é@” G
turn over a m 3,
town; go, and GOG bl s
'The crowd
bled away; look

right nor left, leaving hi

stanéing with' moving lips. ""hh,?lwe?“» {

saloon.  Several passengenrs, got down, -

all the eagerness that youth and zeal.

to judxe and ' to exelcute?

| against the matinee hat in Lille. The

“Ten, Texaa Joo said, with ‘an oda o

breaktnhisvolceforwhlohneeould
not ‘account: ' “Say, boys—there ‘ain’t
goleg to be no funeral today, you bet!
Take off that necktie, parson, and I
calculate South City will hdave to do
without' you in the future. We-wrote
to 'Frisco’ for a strong parson, and
may the Almighty strike me dead if
you ain’t a bit'too strong for us.  Give
us yer fist, parson, and”—significant-
ly—“gooi-by.”"—8t.  Paul’s.

THE PRINCE'S ACCIDENT.

Wa.les May Be a Crlpple the Rest of
His Da.n

(Special Cable to New York Sum.)

LONDON, July 23.—The English peo-
pl® are just now unanimously concen-
trating their thoughts upon their knee-
capa’ ‘The Prince of Wales .is the
third member of the royal family, in-
cluding the Queen herself, who have
ghown themselves unfortunately weak
kneed. The large class of aristocratic
exquisites  who -think ‘themselves in
duty bound to imitate every peculiar-
ity of royalty are mnow considering
whether it is their duty to begin to
cultivate a fashionable Hmp, for theré
is little: hope that the Prince will re- |
gain the perfect use of his injured
limb ' It 1s a literal fact thait when
‘the Princess of ‘Wales was temporar-
uy !ame. dzwenty years ‘ago, manv la-

tor may I\a.ve uerlous reeu.ws for the
Prince. Dr. Shaw diagnosed the in-
Jury as mothing meore serious than “a
rick,” whidh would probably necessi-
tate the Prince resting a few days.
The- knee whas bandaged and the pa-
tienit’ was allowed to emter and leave
carriages and ‘trains and gemerally
do the very things which the doctor
eughit not to have permitted. The re-
sult was ‘that when the Prince got
to London and the limp was exam-
ined by expea‘t sungeons. it was fear-
fully swollen’ and the patient was in
horrible pain.

There was some pretty strong.lan-
guage over this state of things, and
the local practitioner aforesaid is not
Tikely to have another opportunity -of
pragticing omnl Toyalty. The Prince's
condition is really serious, and his re-
covery, at best, will be prolonged and
tedious, and the Prince will be lame
for life. He Wwill be lucky if he does
not. have to .go on crutghes the rest
of his days.

Dr, MacCormack, one of the doctors
in attendamce, is probably the great-
est operating surgeon now practicing
in London. From the first he was in
favor of performing an operation with
2 view to suturing ‘the broken patella.
Had the Prince been, say, a common
lahorer,. that course would certainly:
have been followed, the character of
his injury being exactly what lends
itself to that tréeatment. But the
Prince is not a. good subject for the
:surgeon’s knife, and there are grave
«doubts of his fitness for anaesthetics.
Any ‘hospital surgeon would have |
taken risks in the case of a working
man, but the heir to the throne is not
made of common clay. An operation
may yet have to be performed, how-
ever,.

L‘ONDON. July 27.—’1’he Prlnoe of
‘Wales is progr2ssing so favorably
that it has been definitely decided to
|'rémove him to Cowes on Saturday.

BISHOPS AND DIVORCE.

LONDON, July 23.—The Anglican
bl.shops, composing the upper house
"of the convocation of Canterbury,
have made an important pronounce-
ment -on the subject of the marriage
lasws and divorces. The pronounce-
ment declared that:

¥t ought to be clearly and strongly
dmpressed upon the faithful, and on
the clergy as their advisers in matters
of discipline i1ud  conduct, that the
‘Christian ideal is that of ‘indissoluble
marriage, ' and that the most dutiful
and loyal course, even in the case of
the .nnocent party, is to put aside any
thought - of remarriage after. divorce.
But if any Christian, consecientiously
‘believing ‘himself or herself to be per-
mitted by -our Leord’s ' words to: re-
marry, detarmine to do so, tHen en-
deavor cshoull be made to dissuade
such person from seeking marriage
with the rites of.the church, legal pro-
wilsion having been made for marriage
by civil procedure.”

‘THE LOBSTER LAW.

“The steamer F'red M. Batt, with
W. C. Hobkirk, fishery overseer, on
beard, is patrolling the' straits coast,
to prevent fllegal lobster fishing. On
Mond.a.y 250 newly baited lobster traps
‘were  found and = destroyed, off Sea
' Oow . Head, and ahout five 'thouSand
Iobstem taken from four boats which

had just left the traps, were returned
to the water. It is quite evident from
the stand the governmen has taken
that it ls ‘the intention to stop lobster
year WMowt fail We

U detehnlngd auand hu been made.} .
mayow ‘of that {:own m mt iuued

the" st:

a.bsolute:ly .fqr : It
be: seen y% i R
be able to Wm&

‘I'professors at the Baptist'

TRAIL OF BLOOD

sm———

Follows the lconoclast—The Straﬁge

Story of a Strange Paper.

Assaults, Murders, Lynchings, and Now °

" Perhaps, a Duel Result from a
-« ' Texas Monthly.

(Special Correspondence of New York
Herald.)

WAYCO, Texas, July 20.—A trail of
blood lies in the wake of Brann's Icon-
oclast, and the end is not/ yet. - For the
benefit of those who have never hedrd
of Brann’s Iconoclast, I will say that
ft is probably the most remarkable’
publication ‘in  America. Althiough
published in this out of the way corner
of the country, and appearing only
once a month, it is known from Maine
to California among & lmited class: of
readers who a.dmlre vituperative jour-
nalism.

But 'Brann 'is no more. Three
months ago his turbulent career was
cut short by an injection of hot lead,
but not before he had in turn killed
the man‘w‘ho had ' wd'hlm _low; ‘both¥

(M 2o 5 ;

mﬂm‘ble publldu‘tlon. 4
“The Iconoclast continued to be pub-

lishéd under the editorial direction of
Judge G. B. Gérald, who had been one

of Brann’s staunchest friends and ad-|

mirers.

Gerald had previously proven h!a de-
votion to the Iconoclast’s cause by
killing twos brothers named Harris,”
newspaper men, ‘who had opposed
Brann.” In the affray Gerald was
pretty well shot up himself, but ‘sur-
vived with the loss of an arm.

With' the current July number of the
Iconoclast Gerald announces that <his
connection with the paper is at"an end.
But that doesa’t interfere with ' the
trail' of° blood. ° The inhabitants of
‘Waco are in momentary expectation
of an”encounter ito the death between
Gerald and the Rev. B.-H. Carroll, jr.

DUEL INEVITABLE. NOW.,

There is no other way out  of /it
1exa.hs are not given to mincing maf-
ters, nor "do they, waste Very much
tim8'in choosing their words. Thelcor-
respondence which has ‘passed between
Judge Gerald and thé clergyman can
onty result in one way. Epithets have
been applied on both sides which can
cnly be atoned for in blood.

The "Rev. Mr. Carroll 'is chaplain,
with rank of captain, of the PFirst
Texgs Volunteer Cavalry, stationed:at
San Antonio. In the ‘current number
of the Iconoclast Gerald attacks him,
his father, several of ‘his friends and
the Baptists in general in a vicious
manner. =

The attack, together with' all these
bloody troubles, was the outgrowth of

| & seriés of events dating from Brann's'
crusade against the ‘faculty of Baylor

University. in syhich’ ‘he cb.mrged the
with ruining young Eh‘h pla.ced in t:heir
care. o

. That was the bes‘tntﬂng The resl
deuts of the town became wrougtht fo
a great pitch of e‘cltement Every-
body took sides. Some thought Brann
was on the rrig'h.t tack, others sided
with the authorities of the university.
‘With each. suoceeding number of the
Iconoclast the dharges weré reiterated
and expanded. Brann was 4. most pic-
turesque writer. His language was

_always forceful, and what it lacked in

elegance was more than maide up in

“originality.

He believed in calling a ' spade] a
spade.. - Finally a party of students

visited his honie, took him by 'main’

force to the campus and placed a rope
around his neck. They were in dead

+earnest,  these brawny young, Texans,

and Brann knew it.
%A -paper was pmsented to lnm, the

contents of - which were a retraction of’

the charges against the faculty. “Sign

that and you go free,’ zaid the leader |

of the students. “"“Refase and you
swing.”

ROPE AROUND HIS NECK.

Brann felt the Tope about . his neck.
It:was thick and strong. He looked in-
to the faces about him, and read only
determination to see the thing through
to the. end. He /gigned the paper.

- But that didn’t end matters. It only
added fresh fuel to the flames and the

‘fight ‘was continued with more bitter-

ness than ever. . Then Judge Gerald
stepped 'into, the fray. He went. one

.day to the office of the newspaper of
swhich J. W. Harris was editor to de-

‘mand. the return of a communication
which he had sent for publication.

This commmunication was a defence of |

Brann, and Harris had refused to
pﬂn&lt 48

;ﬁwﬂg’ brother, W. A. I:a.rris, was

5 M

Jong list which has marked the career’

one of the leaders in the axi:u-Bn.nn!
movement.

‘A heated arzgument followed the
meeting in the Pacific Hotel, and Cap-
tain Davis left, followed by Brann and
Ward. ‘As Davis reathed the door of |
his' office ‘h= tumed and fired at ‘his
purs:ers,

Brann had evidently expected this,
for kis own gun came out with a flash.
There w'is a report and Davis fell, rgjl-
ing dovn the steps to the pavement
below. ' Although mortally wounded
he still clutched his weapon, and, with
the desperation of a dying mah; he
turned over a.nd drew a bead on his
slayer.

“If T've got to go you go with me!”
he muttered betwen his clenched teeth.
Steadying his pistol carefully, althcugh
the filtn of death was already coming
over his eyes he fired. Brann stag-
gered back and fell shot through the
lung. He died next day.

THE CHAPLAIN AGAIN. ,

Again was the Rev. Mr. Carroll call-
ed apon to preash a funeral sermon,
this time over the dead body of Cap-
tain Davis. Again did he give vent to
his feelings without reserve.  Judge
Gerald spoke in his characteristic man-
ner as a free thinker at the grave of
‘the Apostle,” us Brann was styled by
his friends and followers. Bafm men

wers bl;ﬁeﬁ on the 'same day, and the
n't.ém equtegnenat prév ed.
; m& ; on only . served to|

: ) the
ahd thecta‘gymﬁ.n,ﬂhteéohwmhow
can only add another tragedy. to the

of the Iconoclast™

Many, psrsons thought that Brann’s
death would also mean thé death of |
the Iconoclast. But in this they were
mistaken. The paper was continued,
v'as his widow’s name as publisher-
and, the name >f Judge Gerald as edit-
or. Gerald continued the policy insti-
tuted by Brann, whose blistering style
Le imitated; but his writing slacked |
the unique diction which has charac-
terized those of his master. On the
front page of this month’'s number ap-
pears this announcement:—

“T0 THE PUBLIC.

“Circumstances unnecessary to men-
tion at the time calleéd me to take edi-
torial charge of ‘the Iconoclast; 'ecir-

Thanking ‘the many:who haVe kindly

‘during my brief :areer I retire ‘from
the Iconoclast wishing it success and

‘more capable 'to guide ''its ‘destinies
than myseif. G. B. GERALD.”

_GERALD SPEAKS OUT.

‘With his last editorial gasps G
apparently determimed to ‘make
self remernbered. - In ‘reviewin
Brann troible"he denounces th
men who ‘assaulted ‘“the Apos
says: ;. ‘“The names ot the' {
that did this act are alt
Carroll, of the ‘Baylor Gad
M. Scarbirough, Ca.vl Lov

[ H. Hamilton. "

“Does anyone believe
and more brutal ‘mobbin
‘led b¥ J. B Scar
trustees. of the unive
son George and a fe]
Alton, would have o
‘been for the actioy
the 'Baptist churg
in unmeasured i@
that Brann had
to say one word in d .
mob which had brought’
reproach - upon the city
versity than anything ths
or could haye said?

“At the funeral of the .
thers the .Rev. Cub. Carroll
what he called a sermon, bug
was, a tirade filled with false
ments, one of which was that
‘killed J. W. Harris because he hs
fused. to ppblish a slander against E
dor.: If he had read the article, an
ﬂun-: he had, %sn he knew how; bas
‘wag the which ‘he- uttered,
;and. jf he_had not read it he had. no |

tirade ‘he justified the mob, .and laid

Braan. ..
“R»v. Daddy Carroll, not sa.u
,with what the Rev, Cub had done. had

in that sermon when he bawled out,
‘Let_him alone;, the brand of . Cg,in s
or his brow.’ ), .
want_ him. to., understand that I. had’
rather have the brand of all the Cains’
that ever lived or died on my. brow
than the brand that he carries on his;:
of the' base ingratitude shown to old
Dr. Burleson, the man who pulled him:
out of the slums of whiskey and seven
up, and beat under his  No. 8 hat
enough brains to enable him to preach
an ordinary sermon and grow a beard
thatlsthaenvysndadmlr&ﬁonogev-
e land.’’

"t.hay fdltmm

cumstances : unnecessary tol mention
 now. ~atse me to announce thut with |,
thig 1ssuve closes all my connection with’
the Iconoclast, e¢ditorial and otherwige. |

and  flafiteringly ' endorsed my efforts |

‘hoping that it will secure an editor far

right te make. such a charge. In his 3
the foundaticn for the assassination of |

‘to.shobt o€ his mouth on this subject |

I was the Ca.m. and I}

Brann's deuti:. I think you flatter me.
Thetactswamtlirinnn.ndh!slk‘l
thug, being inflated  with bad bobose
and Dutch courage, attempted to as-
sasginate Mr. Davis and run, thus hwop-
ing to wip2 out the stain of cowardice
20 deéservedly resting upon his (Bann's)
name.  But though he succeeded im
the first part ot the programme, he
failed in the setond, ror the murdered
man still retained vitality enough te
writhe over and shoot Mr. Brann as
he attempted to get out of the way.

NOT TOO MUCH CHRISTIANITY.

“Mr. Gerald, you (presume on my
having more Christianity than I really
have. You had thought that because
the comamnd of Jesus of Nasareth
forbade our avenging ourselves, you
could insult me with impunity; but I
hereby step out from the pulpit and
tell you as man to man, that you are
& murderer, a slanderer and a cow-
ard! 2

“It is a great sacrifice for me to give
up: the precepts of my religion and my
calling, and to risk my career in the
army of my country, and to abandom
my future hapiness and usefulness for
the sake of pitting myself against a
debauched old. wreck . like . yourself.
But I have made the sacrifice, though
everybody I love on earth hasd pleaded

, with me not to do 80, .And I would say

toywwymmmtothew

pen yon knew thnt
to be such; you are an assassin,
‘who.shot an unarmed man in the back,
while a policeman held him down: that
¥yoa are a.cur who barks at all the
world, but never bites, except when he
can get his. opponent at a disadvant-
ag; that you are a puppy, who wil
never dare to resent this insult, except
with “words,  Congider thalt, I have
pulled your asinine ears and spat im
your pulrid face.

“All that prevents my saying this to
yeour face is that the.rules of the army
prevent my leaving San Antonio. You
are bound Dy no such rules.

; ARROL, JR.
s Volon-
o, second
Fort Sam

e Texas.”

plain . Carroll

8 Fconoclast om

“week in this
g out here om
1g cur, you know

_,let»ter, but I am
glad to know that
‘#xe I have done what

VAT,
i‘exab will Mve {the pleasure of
ng you kicked out of the uniform
' you have already too long dh»

: madea.pmtseﬂpttoyour et~
w‘highyou m.td you had - for-

for publication. I am
anﬁ'rrbewenot‘ttya.u

This remarkable correspondence be-

tween a preacher of the gospel on one
side and a fire eating Free Thinker,
~with a. record as a “killer,” omn- the
mhver.monly result in one ‘way.
'mxerewmbemmcmpeon ‘Waco's
doorsmld'tmewwul ne more sensa-
/tional . funeral . Sermons. And after
that, what?: Whomntslt‘?

SURE DEATH -TO PO‘I‘A.TO BUGS.

Thottias Gxoéer, who lives a short
&hta.nee from &unmerﬂde‘ 2 s O g




