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FACED A NATION.

HEROIC DEED OF ABEL ERU-
}ER IN AFRICA.

Cousin of President “Oom
Paul” Slew a Thousand

Warriors.

The

In these davys, when the stalwart, un-
fiinching fizure of the Boer crowds the
broad canvas of South Africa, it is of

r a true story of
annals of the
is

interest to encounte
heroism from the early
Orange Free State. Such a story
that of Abel Kruger, whose marvelous

exploits can be favorably compared with |

those of Horatius Cocles or the victors
of Thermopylae.

The facts about Abel Kruger I learned
during my stay in South Africa, from
the lips of Mr. Laughlin of Bloem-
fontein, Orange Free State, members of
whose family were companions in arms
of the gallant Boer, Kruger was a near
relative of President Paul Kruger of the
Transvaal—the famous “Oom Paul.”

A little more than thirty years have
passed since the Orange Free State, at
that time still in its infancy, waged a
ganguinary war with the Basutus, then
newly wedded into a nation by their as-
tute king, Mosh

The country of the Basutus is a land
of broken and rugged mountains, clus-
tering about the head waters of thf
Orange River. From the western foot of
these mountains the open plains of the
Free State stretch away, grassy and
treeless, toward the setting sun. Over
&ll its level expanse there is hardly a
hill to be seen, while the air is so pure
and dry that objects can be disc erned at
an almost incred distz:

At the very outbreak of hnS[l 111»< with
the Basutus, t » State called to
arms every abl ed burgher within
her boundaries. the Boer soldier
always a horseman, may literally be
#aid to live in the saddle—for them the
saddle he shoots; in the saddle, while
riding, he half the time eats; and only
dismounts when p ed by the exigen-
cies of sleep. Trained from his child-
hood to shoot from the saddle, every
man is an expert rider and marksman—
such a soldier was Abel Kruger, one of

res

the very best to be summoned from his
farm, to drive back the murderous
bands of Mosheshe, who, coming down
from their mountains at unexpected
points, strove with demon fer wity, to
blot out in fire and blood, every home
and settlement of the whites within
reach of firebrand and assegal.

The Boers forces all mounted—as has

d into small bands
ach band, or
a semi-inde-

been said—were divide
of from 60 to 200 men. E
commando,” operated in
pendent manner against the half-civil-
jzed enemy, confining itself generally as
much as possible to its proper district.
The “commando” to which Abel Kruger
belonged was early 1 away from
the neighborhood of his residence, to
scour the ry, far and near, in
scarch of parties of marauders.

The Kruger farmhouse was situated
on the open plain some miles distant
{from the mountains, and Abel suspect-
ed that it would sooner or later be ex-
posed to attack. It bore hard with: him

£ with the commando, and
almost defenseless. His
iren were there, with only
faithful servants to pro-
Naturally he was anxious
when, after an absence
of a week, his commando rode back to
his “place.”

\\ h still afar off, Abel stooped low
i i striving to descry the
Sm wreathing up from the chimney.
The cattle that should have grazed on
the plain in the vicinity were nowhere

callef

cou

thre
tect them.
for their safety,

). or

saddle,

to be seen. Nearer and nearer rode the
troop, t at last the house was in view
roofless and ruined. Five minutes later
they dismcocunted before the blackened
walls.

“Where are my wife and my chil-
dren?” he cried, rushing in through the

charred and
Their mutil
in all the
P

smoke-begrimed doorway.
ated corpses lay before him
horrible ghastliness of death.
r some moments he gazed at them in
silence. The shining tears coursed down
his bearded face, but never a word did
he utter. He slowly walked back and
replaced himself in the saddle, vowing
vengeance on the murderous Basutus.
His companions had mounted, and
were ready to gallop away, when Abel
rode up beside the commander, took off
his hat, and with upraised arm called
God and man to witness his resolve,
that as lo as

n the war should con-
tinue he would never again leave his
Tll‘“!‘d far “which,” said h"‘ “I was
wrong to have gone f"\rm at all, know-

ing, as I did, that it was sure to be
Jaid in ruins by those black-skinned
and tiger-hearted murderers.”

Reasoning \\x"‘] a man in Abel's state
of mind was u s, so his commander
and companions allowed him to do as he
pleased. From the whole troop he got
bountiful suppli of biltong, powder,
bullets and buckshot. Then the com-
mando rode away, leaving him alone at
the desolate farm. He filled his sand-
bags, and stowed away his supplies on
both his horses—for each burgher had
two, one to mount when the other grew

tired. Then he off-saddled, and let his
horses graze and refresh themselves
while he himself, stretched upon the
grass, thoughtfully laid out his plan
of campaign,

He would fight the Basutus single-
hmxwi and not only would he make
his ruined farm the headquarters, but
he would a bait sure to draw
them thiths 3 purpose some
cattle woul ne These he

would take from

selves,
That nigh

mountains and

Basutus them-

the

stampeded one

, having set out on the
{ tle,

of their |

herds in the darkness, collecting 2
number of them afterward, and drift-
ing them to his farm. Next morning
a few Basutus followed the spoor, and
after a time sighted the cattle on the
plain.

Now near Abei’s ruined house there
was a little hill, 100 or 200 feet high—
one of the few in the Free State—
rocky, bush-grown, and fiat-topped.
This hill sloped gradually upwards, till,
within ten feet of the top, a clear cap
of rock rose up almost as straight as
a wall.  In some places it was accessi-
in others not. On the top it was
as flat as if it had formerly been a
peak and was now sawed off. On the
slope of the further side of this hill
Alw' had his horses and guns in read-
while he himself, lying flat upon
rock, watched the approach-
3asutus they came on for the
ed cattle.
Now at the

ble,

iness,
the
ing
covet

level

as

time none of the Kafir
tribes had horses—the southern Kafirs
had, in fact, no name for that animal,
but have since called it ‘“ihashe,” a|
Kafirised form of the English word.
Before driving off the oxen the Basu-

tus prowled curiously about the ruins
of Abel's hous t when he saw
them gather together in a group, 0%

ing in at the door, where the corpses |
of his family had lain—gloating, per-
hdp~ they were, over their own work—

1d stand it no longer, but rushed

luu.~ » and rode desperately down

¢ g out on the plain two

vards from the war-

him, and yelling and

ing assegais, rushed to-

him xpecting to meet and

slaughter him, for he was galloping !

straightway towards them. But Abel

knew when to turn, He knew too much

of assegais to be deceived in the dis-

tance He fired both of his guns, each

knocking over a Basutus. The others

then ran to the slope of the hill, but

more of fell before the remainder

found behind the rocks and
bowlders.

Keeping well out of range of their

assegais h now dismounted and

pic 4 them off one by one, as some

of them had only partial cover, and oth-

ers foo'ishly and vauntingly taunted
him to come closer. When no more
heads appeared Abel thought he might
safely draw closer, and ride around
to count the bodies. Two or three times
over he counted, but could not find
more thanr nineteen. Where was the
other? For when they first came in
view he had counted a score. At all
costs  the missing warrior maust be
found. So Abel rode around the hill to |
the castern side,and there, afar off over |

the »lain, he the erstwhile most
boastful warrior them all legging it
as hard as he could go for the moun-
ains Abel galloped after him till
within good range, and then, dis-
mounting, stopped him with a bullet.
On going up to if he were dead
he found his own wife's ring on the
fellow’s finger.

The fact that the warriors had hid-
den behind the bowlders on the hill-
side was not a lost lesson to Abel. He
determined that never again would he
let a party of them come so close to
the hill. Every day after that he kept
his solitary watch on the hill top while
his horsesg, saddled and ready, browsed
on the slope

On the third day after he saw an-
other party come toward him from the
mountains. When they were stfll a
couple of miles off he rode out to meet
them. When they saw him galloping
toward them they yelled, and with as-
segais ready came on without quick-
ening their pace. At a safe distance
he reined up and fired, killing a pair.
Then he retreated, and they pursued at
a run; thinking they would frighten
him the more, as they thought he was

saw
of

Seme

going away from fear. However, as
soon a< he had reloaded he doublea
back to meet them, and shot two
more Then they stopped, for tRey
thouy ‘n it dangerous to follow him
further. When he saw them halting
he halted also, and continued coolly
firing and killing with every shot. At
last they began running back, when
they had lost nearly half their num-
ber. But the open plain gave them no
cover, and Abel followed and shot,

until the last man tumbled over on the
veldt.

Reiurning to his post on the hill, he

waited a whole week, but no more ap-
peared; neither did any of the burghe
ers come that way—a thing Abel was
glad of, for he feared they might in-
sist on his joining their party.

To entice more Basutus out on the
plain he ran the risk of starting off
after céark to drive the cattle toward
the mountains. At dawn, while still

a considerable distance out on the plain,

he lighted a fire of withered grass to
attract their attention. Letting the
cattle graze about for a time, he sat
in his saddle awaiting developments.
When at last he saw a party coming
after the cattle, he commenced to drive
them slowly toward his farm, as if he
didn’t notice that any one was after
him. If he saw them gaining on him
he would go a little faster.and some-
time he pretended to have trobule with
the herd, so as to encourage his pur-
suers and entice them further out upon
the plain. On came the Basutus till
Abel thought that they were far|
enougzh from the mountains for their |
friends t¢ remain ignorant of their fate,
Then he treated them as he did the
other bands that had preceded them—
not one escaped to tell the fate of the
others. :

How many different parties he suc-
ceeded in thus wiping out is probably
unknown, but it is said that human
skeletons lined the trail from Abel's |

farm to within three miles of the moun-
tains. Still the Basutus never suspect-
ed that one man causing such
havoe. But they found it out by acci-
dent; for a larger party than usual
spoor of the cat-
Abel made a serious miscalculation
had too many to kill in the time,

was

—he

he rode off toward the | and was forced to let some of them es-

cape. The effect of their return was
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Boys' We offer on sale a
i s limited number of
Stanley Shirts, | Boy's Stanley
31 Sizes 12 to
29C. 14; in neat stripes
and small checks.
Regular \aluu e,
SPECIAL FOR MONDAY ONLY 25c
Men’'s Men's Summer
e Shirts of the popu-
Golf Shirts, lar golf style, with
cuffs or ties; neat
45c. patterns, checks
and small figures.

SPECIAL PRICE
FOR MONDAY ONLY 4ic.

Ladies’ Vici Kid Button or
Lace Shoes. The

Dress Shoes, button we have
with cloth or kid

$l 25. tops, either pointcd

Oor narrow square

toe; the lace with

kid top and pointed toes only. A good run

of sizes

Worth considerably more than

MONDAY’'S SALE PRICE, §1
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Seamless Hose, | extra heavy and
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8& a pair. color; double heels
and toes. Sizes § to
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soon seen. The news ran llke wildfire
through Basutuiand that some white
“Medicine man"” was destroying every
Basutu that went down on the way to
Kruger’s farm, and that the whole dis-
tance, from the little flat-topped hill to
the mountains, was white with their
bones.

The consequence was that most of
Mosheshe’s warriors were dreadfully
! frightened and avoided going in that
direction.

Nevertheless, the daring Boer soon
got a surprise, which showed him
forcibly how precarious was his posi-
tion.

Twelve young bloods, who wished to
curry favor iwth the King, banded
themselves together and swore they
would kill the killer. They had heard
of his tactics from those who had es-
jcaped from his bullets; so they took no
Irisk o fadvancing by daylight, but
’smrted out stealthily, under cover of
| the silence and darkness of night. Un-
nht-ard and unseen they reached Abel's
{ lat-topped hill and hid themselves
away among the bushes and bowlders
on the slope.

At the first signs of dawn, they saw
| Abel making his way along the head of
| the slope by the foot of the rock ledge.
Soon they saw him go on his knees,
and then down flat on his face. Abel
was drinking at a little spring, whose
cool water boiled up in the midst of a
pond or basin as clear as crystal.

As he lay there, face downwards,
drinking, he noted in the water the re-
flection of the blue sky overhead and
of the green leaves overhanging the
edges. Then he became aware of some-
thing else, and saw to his horror that
| his days were ended. The black faces |
of a dozen men were glaring at him
{from the bottom of the mirror-like psol, |
| with assegais poised ready
him. He never
tion. He believed that his hour had
come, but in the same instant he
thought of a ruse to escape by.

“Well, you've got me at last,”
he, “and I know you won't spare me,

|

to

“Well,” said he, ““do me one favor
before 1 die. I have loved always the
wide, free veldt and the sky. Take me
up on the hilltop and let me take one
|last look at God's beautiful world be-
fore you Kkill me. Besides,” he added
quickly, “my clothes will be useful to
you, and you had better kill me naked

for if you stab me now with your asse

gais you'll make them full of holes.”
Now he said these things while still

lying face down over the water,
ing their fierce
from its depths.

“Quite right you are,” shouted they.
“Come up on the hilltop, then, and
strip.” So one of them took up his gun
and went before, while the others, clos-
ing in around him as he arose, escorted
him up on the table land, their ready
spears pointing at him from every side,
as they ascended by an easy way. Ar-
riving on the flat hilltop, he gazed
around, as he had asked, at the beau-
tiful world, and then commenced to
disrobe, First taking off his hat, he
gave it to one. Then his neckerchief
he gave to another, to a third his pipe,
to a fourth his tinder box and flint and
steel. Another got his knife, and an-
| other his coat; another his shirt, and
so on, till he had given something to
all but three, who remained, eagerly
watching him, while the others were
busy like children with their just ac-
quired presents, They thought they
had him safe, now that he was stripped |
of all except his trousers and boots. He
noted their self-confidence with satis-
faction. Taking off one of his long
boots, therefore, with great delibera-
tion, he handed it to one of the three
who had as yet received nothing. Two
remained—one on his right hand and
the other on his left. Now he was
standing quite close to the edge of the
cliff, where there was a sheer drop of
about eighteen feet. He took off his
last boot with the same deliberation as
the other; but just when he was tak-
ing his foot out of it, he gave #t a
mighty swing, striking the heavy heel
of it in the mouth of the would-be re-
cipient, at the same time knocking over
with his other arm the one who was
expecting the trousers.

One bound carried him down over
the rocks. A vell of disappointment
burst from the throats of his outwitted
captors. The hurried but ill-aimed as-
segais flew after him, but none of them
touched him; for he ran around under
shelter of the rocks and none of them
dared to follow him in his jump, but
ran down by the easy way by which
they had brought him up. Then they
were too late, for Abel got around to
the western side of the hill, mounted
his horse and began to pick them down
with his gun he had strapped on the
saddle. When they saw how things
were going against them, they scat-
tered over the hillside te hide from his
bullets. But all day long he sought
them out. Yet one fellow lay so well
hidden that Abel unsuspectingly went
into danger and started when an as-
segia whizzed past his head. But this
lurker got shot, too, and by night the
| whole twelve left thefr bones to be add-
|ed to the rest.
| Some of them, after getting their
Ipr»wnte of wearing apparel, had put it |
ion, and did not perhaps have time to
| take it off afterward, for Abel sent a |
| bullet through the breast of his own
coat when he shot the Basautu who
wore it. His shirt, too, had a hole

watch-
countenances reflected

he found where the warriors
dropped them on the very spot they
had stood in when he jumped down

That night we may be sure he didn't
rest easy, fearing lest another party
might put in their appearance. But
they left him in peace for a few dayvs.
However, they were bent upon taking
him. dead or alive.

After escaping from two or three oth-
er nocturnal attempts, he was advised
by a commandant of burghers to leave
the farm for a time and go with his
troop.

They sayv that the number of Basutu
warriors killed by Abel Kruger exceeds
all belief. Some put it at a thousand,
others say a little less. but at any rate
he made such slaughter among them
that his name will be handed down for
generations as one of the most famous
of all the heroes of the inter-racial
wars of South Africa.—Cleveland Lead-
er.

Used to It.

Drummer (in Kansas village)—I pre-
sume that there was a good deal of ex-
citement and terror while that savage
hyena, which escaped from the circus.
was roaming at large in the vicinity?

Merchant—Well, no! You see, Mrs.
Lease and other calamity howlers spoke
here several times during the campaign,
and the people kinder got used to that
sort of thing.—Puck.

Strange But True. ;

Dr. Craig & Co. cure catarrh, rheu-

matism, kidney troubles and diseases

of the nervous system without the use

of poisonous drugs. Advice free. Letters

containing stamps will be answered.
Office, Singleton Bldg., Fifth and K. *

} Try McMorry's Blend Coffee, 35¢. ®

strike |
stirred from his posi- |

said |

neither will I ask you to do so.”

‘““Ha, ha! We've got you safe this |
time,” said they, “and we’ll pay you |
for all you have done to us.” .

* |bonds areauthorizedis held,

through it. His gun and pocket articles |
had |

Reyal makes the feed paure,
wholesome and delicious.

Absolutely Pure

WHAT THE LAW DECIDES.

Important Legal Decisions in Con-
densed Form.
For thefts by hotel employes from
guests while asleep in rooms assigned
them at a hotel, even if they are intoxi-
cated, it is held in Cunningham vs.
Buckey (W. Va.) 35 L. R.
i the innkeeper is liable.
An obligation to maintain a street
railway is held, in San Antonio Street
Railroad Company vs. State, ex rel,
Elmendorf (Tex.) 35 L. R. A. 662, not to
be imposed by the grant of a mere privi-
lege to construct and maintain.
A libelous publication
{family in its collective capacity is held
actionable in favor of any member of
| the family in Fvn\[rl]nakrl vs. Tribune
IPuMnshmg Culnpdll\ (Utah) 35 L. R. A.
611. The case holds that
yarticle which relates wholly to the pri-
vate acts of a family with respect to
| cruel treatment of a child is not priv-
| ileged.

A. 850, that

concerning a

The exemption of the books of a law-
ver from execution is held,
Life Insurance Society Goode (Ia.)
30 L. R. A, 690, to exist in favor of a
|lawyer who gives some time to the work
of his profession which contributes to
xhis support, even if he does not appear
|in court, advertise as a lawver or earn
| his living by services as a lawyer.

A ‘“vote of the people” by which city
in Bry:
Stephenson (Neb.) 305 1. R. A. 752, to
mean a majority the voters of the city,
and when the vote is taken at the gen-
eral city election the proposition must
receive a majority of all the votes cast
at that election.

The right of a municipal corporation
to be a part owner of property is denied,
in Ampt vs. Cincinnati (0.) 35 L. R. A.
737, by virtue of the constitutional pro-
hibition against loaning aid or credit to
any company, corporation or associa-
ticn. Other authorities on this ques-
tion are found in a note to the case.

An appropriation of the water of a
spring for irrigation by the owner of
the land on which the spring is loca-
ted is held, in Bruening vs. Dorr (Col.)
35 L. R. A. 640, to be unlawful as against
a prior appropriator of water from a
stream into which the water of the
spring passes by percolation or seepage.

Ice owned by a non-resident, which is
stored in ice-houses from which it is to
be taken for sale when wanted, is held in
Winkley vs. Newton (N. H.) 35 L. R. A.
756, to be taxable as stock in trade em-
[ ployed in town, although but little of it
iis to be sold &t tHat place, and the most
i of it is to be taken to another State for
delivery as wanted.

An ordinance to compel a railroad
company at its own expense to keep a
watchman and maintain gates where
the tracks cross a street under penalty
for failure to do so is held, in Pittsburg,
Cincinnati, Chicago and St. Louis Rail-
road Company vs. Crown Point (Ind.) 35
L. R. A. 684, to be invalid under a gen-
|era] grant of power to regulate travel on
:the streets and enact ordinances for the

{protection of llft*, health and pxoperty
-

Attack on an Exploring Party.

In February last Lieutenant Eldred
Pottinger, Royal Artillery, who was
for some years stationed at the out-
posts of the Burma frontier, set out
from Sadon to explore and map out
the unknown tract of country south of
the route traversed by Prince Henrl
of Orleans on his adventurous journey
from Tongking to Assam, and lying be-
tween the Irrawaddy and the Salween.
This done, it was his intention to ex-
plore the upper reaches of the Irrawad-
dy and add something to our present
scanty knowledge of the course of the
| two branches of that river north of the
| confluence.

Lieutenant Pottinger was accompa-
| nied by Mr. Lawrance, an officer of the
IThxrd(\hlma) Battalion Seaforth High-
wlandexs two Chinese interpreters, an
Indian surveyor named Dan Singh, a

in Equitable
vs.

Gurkha, twe servants, and a number
of coolies. The 'Nmai Kha (the east-
ern arm of the Irrawaddy) was ex-

plored, and all went well till the par-
ty crossed the Shin-Ngaw Kha and got
to the country of the Marus, a well-
known Kachin tribe with an evil repu-
tation. The explorers were received in
a very friendly way, presents of rice,
'fm\] and eggs being brought to them.
Everything went on satisfactorily till
! the beginning of May, the travelers
|continum;: their surveys. Early in
| May they entered a country so rugged
'and mountainous that all the mules
| had to be sent by a southerly route
| towards the Salween, Messrs. Pottin-
ger and Lawrance intending to cross
the watershed further north and then
turn south by the banks of the Sal-
ween,

The party got as far north as 26 de-

grees 45 minutes, where the last big
affluent joins the 'Nmai Kha, This is

the heart of the “Black” Maru coun-
try, a tribe hitherto unheard of ex-
cept by a few of our frontier officials,
who have been told by Kachins of a
very dusk race inhabiting a portion of
the no-man’s-land lyving between Bur-
ma and Tibet. The travelers found
them to be Kachins, their blackness
being merely due to dirt; all the Kach-
ins are filthy, but the Black Marus are
pre-eminently so. This tribe seemed
to be very friendly and no violence was
expected, though they levied blackmail
persistently.

The survey of the country up to
Prince Henri’'s route was completed,
and the party turned back, intending
to cross over to China, when a fracas
took place in consequence of a dispute
about coolies. The travelers say the
blame must primarily be laid on the
shoulders of two of their men—Dan
Singh, the native surveyor, and the
Gurkha orderly—who used their rifles
in direct breach of the orders that had
been given them. The inhabitants of
the village apparently took little no-
tice of the disturbance, which was soon
quieted by Mr. Pottinger and Mr. Law-
rance, but at night a determined at-
tack was made by a large body of
Kachins on the travelers. Dan Singh
and the Gurkha were murdered in their
sleep, the servant was saved with the
utmost difficulty, and the attackers
were beaten off, but not before they

a newspaper |
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SALE
MILLINERY, DRESS GBUBS m WRAPPERS,

prices on these three lots of sty-‘
lish, high-class goods may seem
ridiculous, but they mean room
at any cost, and we will have it
by Monday night, as not a yard
will remain at the close of that

day’s selling.

LOT NO. 1.
5¢ instead of 25¢ yard,

At 5¢ yard.

A lot of Challies, ranging in'

lengths

Siizhtly damaged.

yard.

LOT NO. 2.
[9¢ instead of 50¢ yard.

At 19¢ yard.

About 50 pieces of All-Wool

and Silk and Wool

Mixture. Width from 38 to 4

inches. Regular value, 50c yard.

To close, 19¢ yard.

LOT NO. 3.
35¢ instead of $I yard.
At 35c yard.

Five pieces of All-Wool Cre-

pon. Colors, mavy,
tan, 44 to 46 inches wide.
ular value, $1 yard.
vards to the piece.
35¢ yard.

from 3 to 10 yards.
i Regular
price was 25¢ yard. To close, 5S¢

Cheviot

brown and
Reg-
Only a few
To close at

At 9 0’Cleck
THIS Cooxoar) JORNING

Milliery Event
OF THE SEASON!

Not auction bought goods
which can easily be put at ridicu-
lously low prices, but what now
remains of this season’s best and
| most popular goods in this line
on a par with auction prices is
what you'll find at the Nonpa-
reil Millinery Store to-day.
Trimmed Hats for women,
misses and children. Also
Shapes, Flowers, Feathers, Orna-
ments and all that choice may
demand for an Artistic and
Stylish Hat at reduced prices
which would put the manufac-
turer so shame—and to crown
| these unparalled offerings we’ll
make one more: QOur efficient
corps of trimmers, who have just
returned from the fashion cen-
ters, are at your command, and
we will trim any Shape you
may select with the garnitures
of your choice in the latest
Parisian or New York style
“GRATIS.” This means
much to those who wish a New
Hat or Bonnet for State Fair
season, as the expense is so little
‘twill not interfere with your
l fall selection of headgear.

2

which will not
with us at such a figure; '97’s
best patterns of Lawn,
trimmed, and the kind which
cost $§1 25 at any time.

98¢

neat patterns,
neat and comfortable house gar-
ment; worth $1.

Women'’s
Wrappers.

At Unusual Prices.

Our entire line of Women’s

Lawn and Organdie Wrappers,
{the balance of this summer’s
!stock have received the final
moving mark. They'll go with
| a quick step.

At 48c.

Women's Lawn Wrappers,

neat patterms, good colors, full
cut.

go to the last one for 48ec.

At 62c.

The regular $1 kind will

This price represents a lot

remain long

nicely

Represents a value in Lawn

Wrappers which you must see to
appreciate; words would illy ex-
press the worth,

At $I1 18.

Means the latest of our $1 75

and $2 Fine Lawn and Organdie
Wrappers;
with lace, baby ribbon and sa-
tin ribbon bows;
price does not represent their
factory cost.

they’re trimmed

this closing

Dressing Sacks.

At 49c.

Women’s Lawn Dressing Sacks,
good colors. A

Wasserman Davis & Co.,

THE BIG STORE, K Street, between Sixth and Seventh.

{3 SPECIALS 3
' ——IN——

| iless Goods
;

AN

had carried away a rifle and two re-
volvers. One of the Chinese interpre-
ters was wounded by an arrow in the
shoulder. A rapid retreat was decid- |

ed on, and the party, now numbering |
twelve in all, marched till 7:30 the |
same evening. Six days of forced

marching without a guide took them
over two lofty ranges of mountains
and into Chinese territory. They
reachéd Myitkyina safely on June 19th,
having lost all their kit and their sur-
veying instruments. Fortunately Mr.
Pottinger saved his maps of the coun-
try up to latitude 26 degrees 45 min-
utes north, and all his notebooks.—Lon-
don Times, Rangoon Correspondence.
o T
Queered by His Ma.
Harold Gillingham flung himself into
his inother’s arms and sobbed as if his
heart would break.
“My poor boy,” she cried,
happencd to distress you?”
“Oh,” he wailed, “you have wrecked

‘“what has

my life, mother. I can never be happy
again.”

“1!” she exclaimed. “Oh, my dear,
dear child! His mind wanders! Help!
Help!"”

“No,” Harold said, “I am not crazy,

I have not lost my senses. You
didn’'t intend to wound me. You were
innocent of any intended wrong but
oh—"" and he gave way to anuthcr par-
oxysm of grief—"oh, you have caused
me to lose the only girl that I can ever
love!™

“Has Mabel Hammersley been play-
ing with vour heart all this time?" the |
fond mother asked, and a dark look
appeared in her eyes,

“No,” the poor boy answered; ‘“‘she
loves me, She told me that she stemld |
never love any one else—but she has
refused me, and you, mother, you are |
the cause.”

“Why, what have I done? Surely I
have never said an unkind thing to the
girl in my life.”

“I knew,” the stricken young man
went on, “you have always been kind
to her; but you will remember that
her mother was a candidate against

mother.

you for the presidency of the Husband |

Crushers’ Club, last winter, and that
yvou were elected by an overwhelming
majority.”

“Yes, but what has that to do with
your love affairs?”

“Ah, mother,” Harold said through
his tears, “how can you ask that? If
she had beaten you, what would you
have said about my marrying her
daughter?”

“I would have preferred to see you
go to your grave first, dear to me as
you are,” Mrs, Harriett Gillingham an-
swerad. “But, of course, that was out
of the question. If she hadn’t been
such a fool, she would have known
that she couldn’'t stand any show
against me.”

Then her boy crept gp a little closer |
ind went on with his weeping.—Cleve- |

land Leader.

How He Won.

Fond Mamma—So you've decided that
you want to become Mr. Banting’'s wife,
after all. Dear me! [ can’t understand
it. Yesterday you said that you

wouldn’'t marry him if he were the last |

man on earth.

Gladys—I know I did, mamma, but
I've come to know him better. Charley
| is really a great man.

Fond Mamma—What has he done |

that is so wonderful?

Gladys—While we were out on our
wheels this morning I got a puncture
and he mended it "without swearing
once!—Cleveland Leader.

Anheuser-Busch Malt Nutrine, on ice,
served at the “C. C. C.” Drug Store
soda fountain, S¢ glass, -

MILLINERY| A Speciat Sate

| MILLINERY

HATS, FLOWERS AND RIBEBONS,

THIS MONTH, TO
| MAKE ROOM FOR
FALL GOODS, %

MRS. . A. PEALER,

621-623 .J Street, Sacramento.

)

to fit ¢

0. BISHOPP, Opficar,

806 J STREET.

If you have trouble with your eyes, headache
or glasses do not fit,
tell you whether you need glasses or medical
treatment.

EXAMINATION FREE.,

call and see us. We wilil

Glasses warranted

orrect.

WHAT CURED HIM.

Not Medicine, but an Irish Gu-ll
With a Tipperary Secreech. |
“You see that I haven’t a particle of |
rheumatism,” said the man with a florid {
face and a voice that was intended by |

nature for campaign purposes, relates
the Detroit “Free Press.” |
“I feel like a two-year-old. Never |

a pain. Don't pay a
particle of attention to east winds,
rains or changes in the temperature.
‘}‘,ﬂt three meals a day and sleep like a
‘tup A vear ago I went around smelling |
jllk‘ a bottle of horse liniment. One time
]I d be on crutches. Then I'd have an |

have an ache or

arm drawn all out of shape and a shoul-
tder that was of no earthly use. The
last spell I had was with my back and
,1 was about ready to throw up the|
| sponge.

| “What did I do for it? Everything
under the sun. I had horse chestnuts in |
~m ery pocket. I carried potatoes until
i they petrified. I ate lemons until I was
| as sour as I looked. I took more Kinds
| of medicine than you can find in any one
{ drug store. I was in a boiled state for
six months from hot baths. I was mas-
saged into a pulp. I traveled thirty
miles to have the disease charmed away
{and had it worse coming back than I
| dia going.. One day I met a little old
man that must have been 100. He was
as spry as a kiten, yet assured me from
the time he was from 50 to 70 there was
nothing but rheumatism. Even his hair
lached. He advised me to steal a dish
Irag and rub myself thoroughly with it
{ every morning. There was no virtue in
!the treatment unless I stole the rag.

“T would have robbed a bank to get
relief. One afternoon I slipped through
the back door of a house into the
kitchen, grabbed a dish rag and started
to limp away. A 200-pound hired girl
let out a Tipperary screech and took
after me with a mop stick. By the time
she had clouted me once or twice I was
running like a professional and at the
| end of half a block I was out of reach
of her weapon. I've never had a twinge
!since. I don’t know whether the hired
Lgirl, the pounding, the running or the
| dish rag cured me. I'm rather disposed
ft«» think that the rheumatism was scared
out of me.”

A French “Baby Incubator.”

Nothing could be apparently more
simple than the incubator itself. Ttis a
cage with a glass fromt, through which
passes a current of filtered air, con-
stantly renewed and maintained perpet-
ually at a perfectly even temperature.
Our practical minds immediately ap-
preciated the fact that the entire trick
| of this artificial lweeding was there;
that this was the invention, in short.
The motherly hen who gathers her eggs

W N P

5under her wings is not obliged to com- “Stavs down town every evening till
| bat any question of respiration. The |midnight? Why, I thought he was a
}triendly artifices that so successfully | model husband?"
ieupp.ant her need concern themselves “He is—97 model.”—Chicage Tri-
| only with heat. But even the fondest Lb\.me.

e e — RS i

| mometer.

mother usually succumbs before the
| problem of giving a strong he althy baby
a constant supply of fresh air which
never varies in temperature, and ends
by giving a delicate child no air at all.

The temperature in the incubator is

maintained by a self-regulating ther-
The exact degree of heat
required in proportion to the develop-
ment of the wee morsel of humanity
is first estimated by a system of cal-
culation. If the temperature ri
above that level the thermometer ri
as well, and by its ascension alone
minishes the action of the current
heat.
the thermometer
pass.

To watch these little animate rolls
was quite a blow to that instinet which
makes us associate a certain state with
the new-born heir to eternal life enter-
ing into his kingdom of existence., They
were all exactly alike, red and \\'ﬁnklvli,
sleeping away like so many little ani-
mals. They were dressed, however, in
little white frocks, on which one saw
the finest of French needle work abova
the limbs, emmaillottees, or swathed,
acocrding to French custom, and each
had a tiny bow of the narrowest pink
ribbon on her sleeves., Four times a
day they are taken out and fed, and the
tiniest mites, “6-month babies” as they
are called, are fed through the
by a curious spoon, with a bowl
a rose petal pinched together at
end.

At the back of the room we noticed
a little glass room, in which were two
rosy-faced nurses, for so simple and
so purely mechanical is the work of
baby incubating that very little care is
needed. KEach baby is touched only six
times a day—four times to be fed, twice
changed. The nurses live in a temper-
ature of about twenty-five degrees cen-
tigrade. The baby is covered to bhe
carried to the nurse, and as soon as
it i& normal it takes the breast. Out
of the eleven mites in the room when
we were there five weighed less than
two pounds at birth. Out of 185 chii-
dren ecarried to the incubator in three
years, 157 have been saved.

The baby incubator was invented in
1891, and charity incubators in France
are the work of a philanthropist, Dr.
Lion, who has interested prominent peo=
ple of all sorts and conditions of life in
the work, and hopes to establish similar
institutions all over Paris. An incuba-
tor can be rented for 60 francs a month,
and any family, by means of an ordi-
nary gas tube, a kerosene lamp, or a
current of electricity, and twelve dol-
lars a month can save a little life, stiil
more precious to those to whom it has
been given by reason of its fragibility.
—Harper’'s Bazar.
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