
LILIES.

I like not lady slipper.-*,
Nor yet the sweetpea blossoms,
Nor yat tho flaky roses,
Red or white- as snow.

I like the chalieed lilies.
The heavy eastern lilies,
Tho gorgeous tiger Ulioa
That in our garden grow.

For they nro tall and slender,
Their mouths are dashed with carmine
And, when tho wind sweeps by them,
On their emerald stalks

They bend so proud and grncefuL
They aro Circassian womon,
The favorites of the sultan,
Adown our garden walks.

And when the rain is falling
] sit beside tho window
And watch them glow and glisten.
How they burn and glow!

Oh, for the burning lilies,
Tho tender eastern lilies
The gorgeous tiger lilies
That la- our garden growl

.T. B. Aldrich.

WYNNE'S COURAGE.
It was a hot day by the wells at

Hoster, not only because of the sun,
which was responsible for a mere

100 degrees of temperature, but be-
cause of the inordinate number of

apparently immortal Arabs who
"were marshaled or rather thrown
in battle array and who came rush-
ing ever and again in yelping multi-
tudes on the devoted bayonets of a

little square ot British infantry.
They fell, of course," in heaps before
the volleying rifles and machine

guns, but die they would not. Per-
versity had taken flesh within them,
and they writhed, foaming with
pain, through sand and scrub, to
bury their steel, not in tho bosoms,
but in the lower limbs and entrails
'of their enemies.

There were young soldiers fasci-
nated by the fear of death, who
would watch them coming, power-
less to ward oft the blow, the einpty
rifle clutched foolishly in the trem-
bling hand, till the fierce steel had
bitten out their life.
Marmaduke Wynne was a young

soldier; not so young in years, but
this was his first battle, and ho
was afraid.horribly, paralyticaily
afraid. He felt fear in his heart, in
his throat, in his arms, his legs, his
feet and his hands. It had worked
its way into his revolver and his
sword; his very helmet seemed in-
fected by it, and cowered limply on

bis head. He stood at a corner of
! the square behind his men, not even

pretending to direct their fire, his
face wljte under the sunburn, and
his eyes half closed to hide tho hor-
ror around him. He dared not look
up ; if the fear once crept into his
brain he knew he must run; whither
he could not tell.perhaps into the
midst of the enemy for very shame.
He was surprised a't his weakness,

though all his past life might have
told him that it was bound to come

upon him. Not that his soul was

cowardly; as a boy he hud ever

dreamed of high deeds of knightly
prowess which he would do when
manhood had given him the power,
but ndw that his first maturity had
been entered he still felt himself, as

of old, powerless to realize his bravo
ambition. At Cairo he had blushed
at the anticipation of his coming
glory ; here at the front facing the
enemy his stomach was sick with
fear and dishonor.
On came a posso of fanatics, their

long knives aflame in the sunlight.
A shout, a burst of smoke, a quiver
of bayonets.they disappear, but
two more of Marmaduke's men are

gone. One had been just in front
of him.the enemy had got so far.
His lips blanch ; the adjutant's voice
breaks in upon his ear.

"Say, Wynne, this won't do. This
beggar's rifle's sighted to 1,500.
That's all nonsense. "

Another shout, another rush; tho
boy slips back the sight, raises the
rifle to his shoulder, picks out a

horseman in the oncoming mob and
pulls the trigger.
"Got :im!" says the adjutant tri-

umpbantly as the man falls from j
his saddle, thereby impeding the j
rush of those behind. The boy
throws down the rifle and turns

away saying, '"Try ÖÜ0, and keep |
your men better in hand. ' ' He passes
on down the square.
Wynne dared not reply. He knew j

his teeth would chatter if he opened !
his mouth. How he envied the other j
his coolness, and yet hitherto he
had never thought him a better man j
than himself.scarcely had he deem-
ed him as good. It was all a question
of temperament, he supposed. Cer- j
tainly that the latter hud killod
the savage horseman was entirely
thanks to his nerves ; there was no

courage required to shoot a man 200
yards away if one only knew how
to do it. Then he reflected that he
himself was afraid to tire oil his re-

volver for leur of hitting his own

men. There was nothing cowardly
in that; it merely showed his con-

sideration for others or at worst his
lack of self confidence. And yet ho
knew at the bottom of his soul that
he was behaving disgracefully.
He tried to pull himself together,

and as a fresh charge came surging
forward he made a movement as if
of advance to meet it, but a spear
whizzed over his head, and in spite
of himself he shrank buck. The

savages rushed in upon his men

with a dreadful howl, and to his

horror they gave way. H is f i geant,
on whom he had relied, was cut
down und tho young soldiers fell
hack. He tried to tell them to be
steady, but the words would not
come. Ho shook i:i ;t palsy of fear,
and for one iong momenl be stood
staring ut the scon*' in front of him
with tho gaze of an idiot.

'Close up, close up!" be heard the
adjutant shout. "Wynne, do you
wants us all massacred?" The boy
had inumed unarmed into the In <';toli j

.t
and knocked an ArabJlowu v.uJi his
clinched fist. Wynnejssayed to fol-
low him, but bis linlbs- refused to
servo hirn.
He closed his eyesTn agony * * *

opening tbem again |o tind the line
filled up by fresh mén, and the ad-

jutant standing beside him with

rago and contempt in his childish
eyes.
"For God's sake,(forgive mel"

whispered Marasaduke. A furious
retort was on the other's lips, but
ho checked himself it the look of
unutterable anguish! on Wynne's
face. A pitying ha^e came to his
eyes and he turned avfay, shrugging
his shoulders.
The fire ceased on ail sides of the

square, and a handful of hussars
galloped forth to ride down the re-

treating enemy.
I * * t.* *

Marrnaduke lay panting on the
ground by the wells. A fatigue par-
ty, 20 fe*t away, was pumping up
the yellow, fetid wafer through a

leaky hose. A squalid crowd of men
were scattered about, groping in
meat tins which emitted a horrid
odor of decay. Marrnaduke was dy-
ing of hunger and ihirst, but ho
dared not eat such food. At the sight
of it his hand went mstinctively to
his nose. So it was with the water.
To assuage his thirst£bs sucked the
buckle of his sword belt; to keep
down tbo pangs of hunger be munch-
ed a piece of biscuit, turning it over

many times in his mouth and only
swalîowing a participât a time. It
was not hunger thatihe minded; it
was thirst.
Suddenly the pumping stopped.
"Halleluiah!" sang.out a voice.
"Well,of all the blooming things !"
"What's the matter?"
"Who'd have thought we'd 'ave

chawneed on the blessed mawdie's
wine cellar?"
Marrnaduke sprang to his feet,

One of the fatigue party stretched
over the well had pulled out from
somo esoteric place of concealment
one, two, three, fourJ, five, six bot-
tles of champagne. The men gath-
ered round.
"Koch Fils, 18S4," read ono slow-

ly. "Guess this ain't no ginger
beer, anyhow 1"
For once Marrnaduke had his wits

about him. "Give you a tenner for
the loti" he shouted. The finder of
the treasure trove stared at him im-
pudently. It does not take long for
a soldier to reckon up his officer
when he has seen him under fire.
"Five quid apiece is my price,"

he replied. "There ain't no blcomin
civil service stores out here."
Marrnaduke flushed angrily, but

he handed the man a promissory
note and took two bottles.
Marrnaduke cracked his first bot-

tle and swallowed half of it at one

gulp. It made him feel light in his
head, but, God, how delicious it was!
He saw tho adjutant looking at

him wistfully, a canful of the
muddy water in his hand. Wynne
was about to call to him when he
remembered the events of the day,
and turned so that the other might
not'see his face. Then his moral
courage, of which he had plenty,
came back to him, and, clinching
his teeth, he wheeled sharply about
and approached the adjutant.

"Will you condescend to drink
some of my wine?" he began sturdi-
ly, y&it his voice faltered as he add-
ed, "I do not ask you to drink with
me.
The other looked askance at him

a moment, then said: "Don't be a

dashed idiot. Of course I'll drink
with you, and jolly grateful. "
"I'm afraid you must have

thought me a beastly funk today,"
said Marrnaduke, his tongue wag-
ging with wine.
"Oh, nonsense. You merely had a

touch of the nerves," said the boy
Wynne was still sober enough to

grasp greedily at this merciful theo-
ry-
"That was all," he said thickly;

"that was all." And betook another
pull at the bottle.
"Dashed heady fizz this of yours."

yawned the adjutant. "It's making
me sleep}'.''
"Wino doesn't have that effect on

me,
" declared Wynne fiercely, "it

excites me; it sends tho blood rush-
ing through my veins, through and
through; it braces my nerves; it
wires my muscles; it.it".

"It what i" asked the adjutant.
Wynne's voice took a motallic

note.
"It makes me brave. "

"You're drunk," said the sub-
altern. "At least," he added hasti-
ly, "you're not yourself."

"I am myself," retorted Wynne
excitedly. "D.n your insolence!
What do you know about me? At
this moment 1 am really my self. 1
always am when I've wine in me

Look at me," he raid, jumping to
bis feet and striking a half ridicu-
lous, half heroic, entirely theatrical,
attitude. "Look at me, look at me!
I'm a man. I'm not the woman who
bid behind yon and asked your par-
don today. 1 am the real Marrna-
dukeWynne, an officer and a gen-j
tleman and as good and better than
any man hero." He reeled und fell
down on the ground. There was a

burst of coarse laughter from bis
men. who hiul been watching his
unties. In an instant bo was on his-
feet again, his eyes dui ting from
his bead. His hand Hew to his
sword, und the steel leaped from its
scabbard. "Silenoe!" be roared,
and the men shrank back a shade
abashed.
For an instant the group stood]

motionless; Mien the stillness was
broken by the report of muskotry,
and a shout went up:
"Stund to your arms !"
The Arabs bud slain ihe sontrie;

and cams rushing in on the surpris-
ed bivouac. Marmaduke felt thu
rush and the tumult. He was aware
of a great black man who waved a

club; he saw the adjutant go down
in front of him, and his sword was

dashed in shattered fragments from
his grasp. The next second, with
a champagne bottle in his hand, ho
smote blindly to left and right.

After that he saw red, and red
only, but always he smote and
smote and smotol

a e * * *

"Yes," said the colonel, "I have
taken your advice aud recommend-
ed Wynne for tho V. C. He must
be a good plucked un after all. And
I was rather afraid".
"He only wanted blooding," said

the adjutant, who had his arm in a

sling and sticking plaster on his
nose bridge.
He went away and found Wynne

sitting on a biscuit box, his head in
his hands.
"Congratulate you, old chap!"
"What for?" asked Marmaduke,

without looking up.
"The chief's recommended you

for the cross."
"Me? Mo for the cross?" asked

Wynne tonelessly.
"Yes, you for the cross. I told

him how you saved my life last
night."
"Saved your life?"
"Yes. Don't von remember?"
"No!"
"What? Don't remember hitting

that Hadendowa over the head with
a champagne bottle after he'd bro-
ken your sword with his nut crack-
er?"

"I don't remember anything of it;
not a thing."

"Well, you are a queer chap! But
I suppose tho excitement".

"It wasn't the excitement.my
head, my head!" groaned Wynne.

"Well, anyhow, remember it or

not just as you please, but you
saved my life and tho chief's recom-
mended you for the V. C."
Marmaduke sat for some time

lost in thought; then ho rose and
walked unsteadily to the colonel's
tent. The letter was writing.
" 'Day, Wynne! How are you

after the scrimmage?"
"I don'i want tho cross," he said

huskily.
The colonel looked up from his

writing.
"What's that you say?" he ques-

tioned inattentively.
"1 don't want the cross.I don't

want the cross.I don't want tho
cross," Wynne went on moodily,
passing his fingers over his eyes as

if he were dazed.
"What the deputy assistant adju-

tant generalship do you mean?"
gasped tho colonel. "Have you for-
gotten yesterday?"
"No," said V/ynne, "but I want

it forgotten. I want it blotted out
of my life."
"Why?" asked the colonel's eyes.
"Beeauso I was guilty of conduct

unbecoming an officer and a gentle-
man. "

"How?"
"1 was blind, filthily drunk."
There was a pauso. The colonel

fumbled with his papers.
"Am I to take this seriously?" he

aäked at length.
"Yes," muttered Marmaduke.

A white haired, soldierly old gen-
tleman met another white haired,
soldierly old gentleman on the
ehady side of Pall Mall.

"Hello, Wynne! How are you
and how's your son?" said the sec-

ond to the first.
"I am well, thank you," came the

answer stiffly.
"And what's become of your

boy?" asks the first; then adds sud-
denly: "What's wrong with you,
old fellow? You look all queer."
"My boy's dead. Dead in Egypt.

Dead of drink. And all because of
that infernal war office.
"War office!"
"Yes, the war officu. Ho won the

.V. C. at Köster Wells and they
wouldn't give it to him. lie drank
himself to death from disappoint-
ment. That's what become of my
boy. ".Black and White.

Over 17,000 different kinds of but-
tons bave been found in pictures of
medieval clothing.

Influence <>r Dru£«.
The infiuenco of all drugs which

affect the nervous system must be
in I ho direction of disintegration.
Tho healthy mind stands in clear
and normal relations with nature.
It feels pain as pain, it feels action
as pleasure. Tho drug which con-

ceals pain or gives false pleasure
when pleasure does not exist forces
a lie upon the nervous system. The
drug which disposes to reverie rath-
er than to work, which makes us

feel well when we are not well, de-
stroys the sanity of life. All stim-
ulants, narcotics, tonics, which af-
fect the nervous system in whatever
way, reduce tho truthfulness of sen-

sation, thought and action. Toward
insanity all such influences lead, and
their effect, slight though it be, is
of tin; same iiature ;is mania/ The
man who would see clearly, think
truthfully and act effectively must
avoid them all. Emergency aside,
he cannot safely force upon his
nervous system even tho smallest
falsehood. And here lies tho ono

jj,!- -;it unanswerable argument for
total abstinence, not abstinence from
alcohol aione, but from all nervo

poisons and emotional excesses.
David S. Jordan in Popular S< ienco
7V.T.. I.

(ihs! Iii i an ! H'tulis tortured by burns-,
-i-uM-, iî'i nie-, .<; .-i.i t or skin diseases,
iro»y - ' jr.' i.:s! -.iit relief ' >* using
W-j'u's Witnb Ha/.elSalvo. It isiho great
Pile remedy. Evans Pharmacy.'

CHINESE STORY TELLERS.

A Sample of «ho Yarns They Spin For :

Consideration.
On a pleasant day one cannot g

far in Peking without meeting i

professional story teller standing,
with a crowd of listeners about him,
under a big umbrella by the road
side, telling stories in a loud, ear

nest tone. The characters in the tale:
are often "the big priest" and "thf
littlo priest".a boy whom his pat-
ents have consecrated to the serviet
of the temple. The following is a

typical story in which they appeal-.
Once upon a time.so the story

goes.an old priest said to his young
companion: "I am going away, lit
tie priest, and I leave the temple h

your charge. No matter who comes

don't lend them anything."
"All right, sir. I'll obey you.

words."
Not long after the old man lei

an old woman came to worship.
She prostrated herself before th,
idols and prayed and prayed until i:
rained. Then she said to the boy:
"Your master knows mo well, for 1
come often to worship. Will you
pleaso lend me his umbrella?"
"No," was the prompt reply, "I

cannot lend anybody anything."
So the old lady went home in the

rain, and she was very angry.
Upon the master's return the

faithful boy related his expérience,
but instead of praise lie received
stern reproof:
"Oh, you stupid boy! Do you

know no better than that; Why,
you have driven away one of my
best worshipers! You will spoil my
business. You should always e

polite. You should say: 'Won't you
please step in and bave a chair? 3
will steep you fresh tea and bring
you little cakes. Make yourself as

eomiortablo as possible, but I am

very sorry to say my master was

out in a storm one day and it blew
and it blew and it took tho skin
right off of his umbrella and strewed
the bones all around, and so we

have none.' Say that, and she could
not be angry."

"All right, sir. I'll say it next
time."
Not long after this the master

went away again, and there came a

man who said: "Little priest, I have
been high up on the mountains and
gathered a big load of kindling wood.
It is too heavy. I cannot get it
home. Will you please let mo take
your master's horse ?"
"Come in, sir," said the little

man, "and make yourself comfort-
able. I will bring you little cakes
and steep you fresh tea, but I am
very sorry to say the old horse was

out in a storm, and it blew and it
blew and it took the skin right off
and blew tho bones away, and we

haven't any!"
Tho man gazed in astonishment

upon the boy and turned away in
disgust.
Wben tho master returned, the

boy related all tkat had happened
and received a round scolding: "Oh,
you small idiot. You grow worse and
worse. Don't tell the same story
every time. Have some sense-
make your story tit. You should
have said, 'I am very sorry to say,
the old horse was out in the field
and tumbled in a hole and sprained
his leg and went lame, and we turn-
ed him out to grass and wo haven't
any.' "

"All right, sir. I will say it tho
next time."

i Again the boy was left in charge,
sind there came a man who said:

j "Yqur master is my dear old friend.
J. would like to see him."

J "Come in, sir; take a seat, sir. I
xvill bring you new cakes and steep
you fresh tea. Please be as com-

fortable as possible, sir. I am very
sorry to say my master was out in
ibe field and stumbled in a hole and
went lame, and wo have turned him
out to grass, and we haven't any I"
So the story rims on, as long as

the story teller pleases, until it is
time to take a collection..Clara M.
Cushman in Youth's Companion.

Her Kars.

"You see," said the woman, "I
always notiee people's oars."
"Poor thing," thought the other

performer in tho conversational
duet, with real sympathy. "What a

mortification it must: bo to her to

look in the mirror aud see her own
funny little ears standing out from
her head."

"1 feel that I have protly good
ears myself," went on tho woman,
putting her hand to one of tho mem-
bers under consideration, with a sat-
isfied air, "and I suppose for that
reason 1 notice a feature of which
but little is thought."
And tho other woman gasped a

little with usionishmcut, and it was
a minute or two before she had any-
thing to say..New York Times.

l'a«sporls .For Travelers in China.

In China a traveler wishing l'or a

passport is compelled to have the
palm of bis band brushed over with
fine oil paint. He then presses bis
hand on thin, damp paper, which
retains an impression of tho lines.
This is used to prevent transference
of the passport, as ibe lines of no

two bunds are alike.

"1 van say one thing lor Chatu-
borlaia's ('(.Ii.-. Cholera and Diarrhoea
iîumcdy: and that is that it excels any
proprietary medicine 1 have seen on

the mur!;eî-. i. id I h a. - been in the
practice of m d'ici nu ;snd the drus;
hnsines- for i!--- >- forty years,
ivrïtcs -i M. .l/jckson, M. D~, Brou-
sou. I'm. Physicians lib Chamber-
iaiu's Colic. Cholera and IHarrlmvi
iiemedy bee «use it is :i seh ntilic pi
parution, and h inse it always -

juiek relief Cet a bottle at llili Orr
l>ruir Co s. drug store.

CHRISTOPHER WICKFIN.

<DiK! or Colonel Calliper's Old Time rricada
In Storkvillo Center.

"After he had lost one umbrella
in that way," said Colonel Calliper,
"my old friend Christopher Wick-
fin, who formerly resided m Stork-
ville Center, Vt, made up his mind
that he'd never lone another.that
is, by having it turned inside out.
and he rigged »jp an arrangement
to prevent it. This was a pretty
elaborate sort of thing in its de-
tails, but in operation it was ex-

tremely simple.
"In those days almost every man

in Storkvillo Center.and for that
matter many men in larger places,
too.wore boots. Mr. Wickiin's um-
brella was of stout cotton, with
whalebone ribs; that was when
whalebone was cheap and beforo
the advent of the modern umbrella
rib of channel steel. To the tip of
every rib of his umbrella Mr. Wick-
fin attached a ring. He wore around
his body a belt, to which were at-
taehed as many cords as there were

ribs to his umbrella. At the end of
each cord was a snap hock which
he snapped into its ring at the end
of an umbrella rib. From the belt
on each side of the body a stout cord
was carried down and run through
tho boot strap on that side and then
brought up and fastened to the bolt,
at a little distance from 1 lie other

j end, so as to distribute the strain.
Thus equipped, Mr. Wickfin was

prepared to keep his umbrella from
being blown inside out by any storm
that might come along. The idea
that tho wind might pick him up
and carry him and the umbrella and
everything off together never oe-

curred to him, but that was just
what happened on the very first day

; he tried it.

j "It was a tremendous rainy day,
with the wind blowing a gale and
with gusts now and then that it
seemed would blow the roofs off the
houses. But that was the sort of
day Mr. Wickfin wanted, and he set
out for the postotiice with all his
rigging in place, feeling secure and
easy and proud of the victory that
he had gained over the eloments.
As he walked along Main street,
carrying his umbrella with the
ropes coming down all around and
converging at his waist, he present-
ed a queer sight, buta moment later
he presented a sight far more re-

j inarkable. A great gust that came

roaring down the street doubled un-

der Mr. Wickfin's umbrella and lift-
ed him off the earth and carried him
skyward. Storkville Center at one

time and another had seen many
strange sights, but never any quite

j so strange as that.
"Mr. Wickfin let go of his unibrol-

la, but the umbrella wouldn't let go
of him. It carried him up on the
wings of the wiud, while all Stork-
ville Center looked on at him sway-

j ing helpless beneath it. But the
wind was merciful to him. After
carrying him up and down and
round about for a minute or two it
dropped him through the top of a

greenhouse. He smashed more glass
and frame than four umbrellas
would have cost, but he escaped
without injury to himself, and for
that he was thankful.

"Well, after that experience Mr.
Wickfin made up his mind that,
while the thing was all right in

principle, it needed some improve-
ment, and he fixed an attachment
to the belt by means of which he
could, when he felt tho wind lifting
him, cast off all the ropes and let
the umbrella go. Theoretically this
was all right; in practice, when the
test came, the tie ropes jammed on

both sides before he could get them
loose, and up he went again. Then
he hit upon a plan that would no

doubt have worked perfectly: His
own weight was ItiU pounds; he ad-

i justed all the ropes to a breaking
strain of loO, so that under that
pressure the umbrella would free
itself from him automatically, but
he never put this plan in operation.
By the time he had worked this out
he had discovered that there are

many things that could be done that
are not worth the doing.".New
York !Sun.

A Proper Sort of J'lajr.
A Chinese company produced a

o,üOO-year-old comic opera in Syd-
ney. A local paper observes this is
like no other entertafument on

earth, except, possibly, 1,000,000
iron tanks falling into a rocky gully
full of wildcats.
There is no scenery.this is left

to the imagination of the audience .
and tho orchestra, in its shirt
sleeves, occupies the back of tho
stage. When any player's back
hair gets adrift owing to excessive
exertion, one of the band rises, fixes
it and then goes back with an air of
calm unconsciousness to his instru-
ment.
The orchestra consists partly of a

Chinaman chopping wood, partly of
another Celestial blowing with a

horrible intensity of devotion on a

hull's horn, partly of a curious

stringed instrument which makes a

cry like an infant 40 yards high, and
so on..Exchange.
After yearn <>f untold Muttering iVion

pill-*. \\. W. Pnr^il, of Knitnersvilh;.
P:«.. «vhh en-cO hv Oî»lnji t\ .single, hox :!
«:..\Vhj.*s Wtteh II.us ! Suive. Skin dis-
i tw-s such »« o-l-Mt-;!. mmI». pimples anil
i»o»f.w»Rte siTFR; art» read il v cured Oy tili -

'mjiom* rcMnjtly. liViW I'd ;: iit.vy.

Any won .m can fool ;: man, bul
it ei sometimes difficult to keep him
fooled.
There «ru il) e«« liMlo thing* which do

iiioio work than siiiy othei ihrw ItM.'lo
ibiuifs eroHied !!i".v are tbo »nt, the bi
: .i lieWittVi Little Kariy Ittacrs, thn !;e-
I I bur the fan en's little oiils (orstomnvb
and liver trniibleei. Kraus l'harmaev.

WORLD'S DRINK STATISTICS,
Englishmen 'Ara Greater lïecr Drinkers

Than Germant».
The country owes thanks to Sir

Courtenay Boyle. Most blue hooks
are dry, and but few oj; us care to
master their contents. Sir Courtenay
Boyle has succeeded, however, in
producing one that might almost be
described as fascinating.the drink
statistics of the civilized world, or,
to give it its official and rather long
winded title, "'The Production and
Consumption of Alcoholic Bever-
ages" (wine, beer, spirits).
A study of the paper leads to one

conclusion.namely, that not only
will people dr ink as long as they can
afford to pay for it, but that they
will drink. France produces ten
times as much wine as Germany ; it
also exports ten times as much, and
yet more German wine is imported
into the United States than French
wine. The answer is obvious; there
are in the States many successful
German settlers, and they, having
the money, will have hock of the
fatherland no matter what they pay
for it. Thus also in prosperous Bol-
giuin people put scarcely any limit
on themselves in the matter of drink,
and whether it be beer or spirits
Belgium stands at the head in the
matter of consumption per head,
while even as regards \vine,although
it is not a wine producing country,
the inhabitants consume as much as

do the Germans, whose country is
wine producing.
One point that is brought out very

clearly in these tables is the fact
that the drink trade is almost every-
where a homo industry.that is,
that by far tho greater proportion of
the drink consumed is made in the
country consuming it. We in Eng-
land import so much wine and bran-
dy from tho continent that we are

perhaps not altogether in a position
to realize tho fact, and yet even in
England by far the greater portion
of the drink consumed is home-
made. This is proved by the relative
proportions of the customs receipts
from imported liquors. The cus-

toms receipts amount to £5,GOO,000
and the excise receipts to £27,000,-
000, or in the proportion of 17 per
cent to 83 per cent in favor of the
homemade. Perhaps very few real-
ize to how great an extern; France is
the great wine producing and also
tho great wine consuming country
of the world. The statement that
tho quantity of wine annually drunk
in the United Kingdom, Germany
and the United States, which, taken
altogether, have a population of
lo0,C00,0U0 souls, barely exceeds a

tenth part of what is consumed in
France, with its 38,000,000 inhabit-
ants, enables us to more fully rec-

ognize the fact. Many, moreover,
will be surprised to find that the con-
sumption per head of beer in this
country exceeds that of Germany,
for while the Gorman drinks 25 gal-
lons per annum the Englishman
drinks 30 gallons. In both countries
the consumption of beer is distinctly
on the increase.
Tho following is an interesting

fact taken at hazard: Seventy-seven
gallons of beer are consumed in this
country for every gallon of wine
that is drunk. Could any Clearer
proof he wanting that it is themass-
es who drink, not the classes?
Scarcely tho seventh part of abot-
tie of champagne per head is drunk
per annum by tho inhabitants of
this country, in the United States
scarcely tho twentieth part..-Pall
Mall Gazette.

The Gladstone Oyster llouae.

In the jubilee year (1887) the pro-
prietress of the little restaurant se-

; cured a colored almanac showing
the rjortraits of Mr. and Mrs. Glad-
stone. Though sho did not know
who the old couple portrayed were

she admired the picture and placed
it in the shop window. Some time
afterward Mr. Gladstone visited
Mumbles, and on being told that tho
old gentleman pictured on the al-
manac was the same as tho distin-
guished visitor, the proprietress
said, "Well, he's a nice looking old
gentleman, and if he'll come iiero
I'll give him a disli of oysters."
This happened to reach the ears

of Mr. Gladstone, and with a dis-
tinguished company, including Mrs.
Gladstone, the then Lord Swansea,
Lord Aberdare and Lord Kensington,
be hastened to apply for the prom-
ised meal. Though ibe guests wore,
of course, entirely unexpected, they
were regaled with oysters, bread
and tea, and it is on record that tho

ex-premier did his duty bravely.
On leaving, the company shook

bands with their ; -ir.-s. and tho
grand old couple promised tosend
their photographs on their rotnrn to
Hawarden. which they did.
The chairs occupied by the nota-

ble guests are now labeled with
their respective names and a sign-
board outside the shop informs all
and sundry of the event..London
Mail.

_

fioth ilHil Their AlerifK.

"Uncle, which breed of chickens
is the best':" "Well, sab, de white
ones is do easiest found, an de dahk
ones is de easiest hid after yo' gits
'em." -Indianapolis Journal.

A thrill '»f* terror is experienced when
:\ brsssy couch of ern'un sounds through
r ht» h.îins" al night. But th*» terror soon

flinnir'H i<> relief after one M'nute «'ough
'nr.- lias Iveen administered. Sif.< and
haruih^s* lor children, Kvans Pharmacy.

Some im ii many widows because
they arc too lazy to do the courting
themselves.
What pleasure f.* there in life with a

headache, eto'stipation and biliousness?
Thousand** experience th m who could
bficoim purfectly healthy by using De-l
Witt's Little Karle Risers, thofamOus
ittle pills'. Rvaus Pharmacy. !

VTOTH.ÏB PIN * L SETTLEMENT.
Lvi Tri*» uiidecr^'iV'il, .Sonifc-'fefratD* of

r -ï' Margate' McCullough (fiitfeaied.,
:;! ;vv»v,s notice t-]>a> he wSTI ou the

23;b cby nf Febrm-y, 1SÖ8, app*y m the
Judge of Probate P^r And-n-^n Oxwty for
a FsböI Settlement of .«-nid Et-fau* aiid a
d;<8ch£**£e wore bis otïk-G as Atfmîuiatra-
tor.

A. W. MeCül.T OUGII. Adm'r.
Jan 26. 18PS 315

DOUBLE DAILY
SERVICE

TO

.ATLANTA, CHARLOTTE,
WILMINGTON,

NEW ORLEANS
AND

NEW YOKK, BOSTON,
RICHMOND.

WASHINGTON, NORFOLK.
PORTSMOUTH.

SCHEDULE IN EFFECT FEB. 7, 1896.
SOOTHBOUNa,

No. 403.
Lv New York, via Penn R. R.*ll 00 am
Lv Philadelphia, " 1 12 pm
Lv Baltimore " 3 15 pm
Lv Washington, ** 4 i0 pm
Lv Richmond, A. C. L...12 56 am

Lv Norfolk, via S. A. L...
fcv Portsmonth, "

*3 30 pin
S 4-*j pro

No.4T~
*9 03pm
12 05 am
2 50 am
4 30 am

"=1 3b ran^ i.
*9 0.5am
5 LOam

Lv Weidon,
Ar Henderson,
Ar Durham,
Lv Durham,

..*11 2Spra*il 55 am
12 56 a m *1 SO pm

.r IUleigh. via S. A. L.
Ar S-u.ibrd. "

.

Ar Southern Pines "

Ar Ham 1er, "

Ar «Vadesburo, "

Ar Monroe, "

f7 32 am
fö 20 pm

"*2 16 am
3 35 am
4 Ii um
5 10 am
5 54 am
6 4.. am

f4 Iß fsn
fll 101

Ar Cbarlntte; '
_

A r Chester, "
.

Lv Colombia, C Si & L. R
yr Clinton S A
Ar Grncn«vood
Ar Abbeville,
^r El herton,
tr Athens,
\r Winder,

3
5 03 pai
5 55 pm
1 53 pm
8 11 nm
9_l'2pw

8 30 am *I0 ää
*8 iOara 10 4fpoi

f0 ÜÖ{jra
L. . 9 45 am *;2 10 »m

.10 3-5 am 1 Oj im

.11 05 am 1 40 am

. 12 07 pm 2 ft am

. 1 15 pm 3 45 am

. 1 59 pm 4 03.am
Ar Atlanta, S A L. {Cen.Timc) 2 50 pm 5 20,ftin

NORTHBOUND.

L7 Atlanta,S.A.L.(Cen. Time) *12 00 n'n *7 50 pm[L'Winder, "
. 2 40 pm 10 42pmLv Athens, "
. 3 16 pm 112GpmL/Elberton, :«
. 4 15 pm 12 33aoi

Lv Abbeville, "
. ülöpm 140 am

LvGreeuwood, "
. 5 41 pm 2 09 am

Lv(linton. '
. 6 31 pm 3 06 am

Ar Columbia, C. N. A L. R. R...*4 30 p m *7 45 am
S. A.L. 8 13 pm 4~33"aimLv Cheste-,

Av harlotte. *10 25 pm *8
Lv Monroe,
Lv Hamlet,
Ar Wilmington
Lv Southern Pines,
Lv rtaleigh,
Ar Bendeason
Ar Durham,
Lv Durham

9 40 pm
11 23 pm

6 (Caan
8 lö am

.. j5 30 am 12 3D pm

Ar Weidon, "
_

Ar Richmond A. C.L.
Ar Washington, Penn. IL R.
Ar Baltimore, "

.

Ar Philadelphia, "
.

Ar New York, "
.

12 14 am 9 20 dm
*2 16 am 11 35 am
3 28 am 1 CO pot
f7'2am f4 ÖJFpm
to 20pm_fll lOafr
*4 55 cm *3 00 nm

. 8 15 am c 50 pm
12 31 pm 11 ÎOÎgn

. 1 43 pm 12 48jm
3 50 pm 3 4fjSm

*6 23 pm *6 53 akn
Ar Portsmouth S. A.L. 7 SO am 5

r Norfolk ". *7 ffi am 6 05L_
»Daily, tpaily, Ex. Sunday. \ Daily Ex. Momtaj^

Nos. 403 a».d 402 "The Attenta Special/' SôïijJVestihulfHl T-^iin, of Pullman Sleepcra ànd Coççb-
i s between Washington and Atlanta, also P«l-
mnn Sleepers betweeu Portsmouth and ehester.»
C.
Nos 41 and 3S, "The S. A. L Express," ÇohdTrain, Coaches and Pullman Sleepers between

Portsmouth an* Atlanta.
For Pickets, Sleepers, etc., apply to
B. A. Newland, tien'l. Agent Pass Dept.
Wm B. Clements, T. P. A., 6 Kimball Koasa

[ Atlanta, <>a.
E. St John, Vicu-Preatdent and Gcn'l. MangerV. E. McBtjrj General ^unsrintendeat.
H W. B Glover, Tiaffic Manager
T J. Anderson, Gen'i. Passenger Agent.

General (>i!ic<Ts. PortHmonth, Va.

iLn
H. C. BEATÏIE, Receiver.

October 6th, 1895.

Eastbound

MIX KD

No.

Between Anderson and Wal-
halla.

STATIONS.

s 10 CO a m, Ar.Anderson..
f 1025 au.
f 1015 a m
a 10 00 a m
* 9 42 am
f 9 35 a m
s 8 5-5 a m

s 8 25 ara
s S Kam

>Lv

..Denver.,
.Antnn.
.......Peodleton.
.Cherry's Crossing.,
..Adam's Crossing...
.Seneca....,

.Lv

.West Union.
_.Walhall'»....

Westbd

MIXEl»

No. la

Ai,

338
3 53pm
4<WpÉ>
4 15 p m
4 25p*
4 35 p m
Sdffpfii
5 50 p ia
C20p||
6 30p

J. R. ANDERSON, Seperintendent.
W. C. COTHRAK, General Agent.

Connections at Seneca with Sontheaa Raiisar
No. 11. At Anderson with Southern Railway Äds.
11 and 12._
CHARLESTON AND WESTERN

CAROLINA RAILWAY.
AUGUSTA ANU ASEEVILLKSBOP.r LINK

în effect February 7, 1897.

Lv Augnola..
Ar Greenwood.
Ar Anderson.
Ar Lauren*.
Ar Groenvillc.,
Ar (ïlouu -nrlnjys....
Ar Spartauburg.
ArSaluda..#.
Ar Uendersonville.
Ar Asheville.

9 40 am
12 17 pm

1 15 pm
3 00 pm
4 05 pm
3 00 pm
5 23 pm
5 lit pm
7 00 pm

1 40 pm

ùïo'fièà
7 oo en
10 15 £ïa

9 25 ata

4 Ol pm
7 10 pm
7 00 alu

Lv Ashevlile.J S 20 am:.
Lv Spartanburg.j H -15 am; 4 00 pta
Lv Glenn Springs.' 10 00 am
Lv (rreenvillc.j 11 85 am
Lv Lanrecs. 1 30 pm
Lv Anderson.j.
Lv L-ecnwood.i 2'^8pni|.
ArAugusta.! 5 00 pm 21 10 *m

Lv Calhoun F.ills.
Ar Bakigh.
Ar Norfolk.
Ar Pete^org.
Ar Biehmond.

4 44 pm
210 am
7;i0an
6 00 am
8 15 am

Lv Augusta.....
Ar Allendale ..

Ar F-irfax.
Ar Yemassce...
Ar Beaufort....
Ar Port Royal
Ar Savannah...
A r Charleston..

9 î!0 am
10 35 am
10 Mam I

15 p m

.I 21 |>-n

. :t» p m

255 pm
5 00 pro
5 15 pin
6 20ftra
7 20jni
7 30p/n
S 03 nm
S 08 gm
r. 50 am
fi 50 ahn
8 15 am
S 25 am
9 23 am
10 32 am
10 4Ï am

Lv r4iarle*lon.
Lv Savannah.
Lv Port R'iva!....
Lv Beaufort.
Lv Yemassee..
Lv Fairfax...
Lv Aücndalc.
Ar Augusta.I.I 12fl5 fjtn
Close connection at Calhoun Falls torAtbcu«,

Atlanta and all poîctson S. A. L.
Close connection at Augusta for Charleston,

Savannah and all poinfi.
I'Iosp connections at (îreonwood for all points on

S. A. L.,and C. .t o. Railway, and at.Spartanbrfrg
wilhHoutharn Railway.
Forany information relative to tickets, rates,

schedule, etc., address
W. J. CRAIG, Gen. Psss. Agent. Augusta,Ga.
E. M. North, Sol. Ajwnt
T. M. Emerson, Traffic Manager._

ATLANTIC COAST LINE.
Traffic Drpartmrick.

Wilmington, N. C, Dec. 20, lST/7.
Fast Line lletween Charleston and Col-
umbia atul Upper South Carolina, Nortli
Carolina.

CONDENSED SCHEDULE.
GOINO WEST,
»NO. Ï2.

I 00 am
a 26 am
y 35 am
in {55 am
iI SS am
12 10 pm

Lv.Charleston.Ar
Lv.Lanes.Ar
Lv.Sumter.Ar
Ar.Columbia.Lv
Ar.Prosperity.Lv
Ar.Newl»erry.Lv

1250pm i Ar.Clinton.Lv |
Ar.Laurens.Lv
Ar.Creenville.Lv
Ar.Spartanhurg.Lv
Ar.WitiDsboro. > C..Lv
Ar Charlotte, N. C..Lv
Ar.. lIcisdersBaViU«*, N. C...Lv
Ar.Ashevill^. X. C.Lv

(30ING KAUT
No. 53.

ÏTl5 Cm
7 36 pia
6 A) pm
5 (Si pm
3 nipw
2 n7 pro
2 W pm
1 45 ft»u

lono mi
It 4i am
11 41 «Bl

a 18 raru
S 20 *!

1 10 pm
4 20 pm
:i 10 pm
>' 12 put
.- W pm
!. ifi pm
7 03 \m
'Daiiv.
Nos.Â2and .'ï-oiid Traius between Charleston

and Cohimbia.S. C
II. U. hasatR^QS,

ien'l. Pw.tijHT AixiA
.1 1^. KI aVftr, Gaoeir.-.y>î:;rér?rr.

v, fïiKtisoN.TfafSe Macago*


