" but now that his first maturity had

" two more of Marmaduke’s men are

- versity had taken flesh within them,

~less to ward off the blow, the empty

.f
' pretending to direct their fire, his
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LILIES.
1 like not lady slippers,
Nor yet the sweetpea blossows,
Nor yet tho flaky roses,
Red cor whitoe as snow.
I like the chaliced lilies,
The heavy castern lilies,
The gorgeous tiger lilics
That in our gerden grow.

For they are tall and slender,
Their months are dashed with carmine,
And, wken the wind sweeps by them,
On their emerald stalks
They bend so proud and gracefol.
They are Circassian women,
The favorites of the sultan,
Adown our garden walks.

And when the rain is falling
1 sit beside the window
And wateh them glow and glisten.
How they burn and glow!
Oh, for the burning lilies,
The tender eastern lilies
The gorgeons tiger lilies
That iovour garden grow!
—T. B. Aldrich.

WYNNE'S COURAGE.

¥ was a hot day by the wells at
‘Roster, not orly because of the sun,
which was responsible for a mere
100 degrees of temperature, but be-
eause 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-

and they writhed, foaming with
pain, through sand and scrub, to

‘bury their steel, not in the bosoms, |
but in the lower limbs and entrails |

_“of their enemies.

There were young soldiers fasci- |

" pated by the fear of dea‘h, who

would watch them coming, power-

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 he
was afraid—horribly, paralytically
afraid. He felt fear in his heart, in
his throat, in his arms, bis 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
his head. He stood at a corner of
the square behind his men, not even

|
|

face wiwte under the sucburn, 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 at his weakness,
though all his past life might have
#old him that it was bound to como
upon him. Not that his soul was
cowardly; as a boy he had ever
dreamed of high deeds of krightly
prowess which be would do when
manh had given him the power,

been entered he still felt himself, as
«of old, powerless to realize his brave
ambition. At Cairo he had blushed
at the anticipation of his coming
glory; here at the front facing the
enemy his stomach wae sick with
fear and dishonor.

On came a posse of fanatics, their
idng knives aflame in the sunlight.
A shout, a burst of smoke, a quiver
of bayonets—they disappear, bu

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 shont, another rush; the
boy slips back the sight, raises the
rifle to his shoulder, picks out a
horseman in the oncoming mob and
pulls the frigger.

“Got 'im !’ says the adjutant tri- !
umpbantly as the man falls from |
his saddle, thereby impeding the

rush of those behind. The boy
throws down the rifie and turns |
away saying, “Try 300, and keep
yourmen better in hand.”’ He passes |
on down the square. |

Wynne dared not reply. He knew |
his teeth would chatter if he opened |
his mouth. How heenvied the other 1
his coolness, and yet hitherto he |
had never thought him a better man |
than himself—scarcely had he deem- |
ed him asgood. It wasallaquestion |
of temperament, he supposed. Cer-
tainly that the latter had killed
the savage horseman was entirely
thanks to his nerves; there was no |
courage required to shoot aman 200
yards away if one only knew how
to do it. Then he refiected that he
himself was afraid to five ofl bis re-
volver for fear 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 he |
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 meetit, but a spear
whizzed over his head, and in spite
of himeelf he shrauk back. The,
savages rushed in upon fiig men
with a dreadful howl, and to his

horgor they gave way. Hissergeant, |
on whom he had reified, was cat .
down and the young soldiers fell
back. He tried to tell them to be
steady, but the words would not
come. He shool in a palsy of feay,
and for one ong moment ho steod
staring at the scene i front of hin:
with the gaze of an idiot.

“(lose up, close up!™ he heand the
adjutant shout. “Wynne, do you
wants us all massacred:” The ey
had inmned uaarmed jiuto the neach

Cand a shout went un:

and knocked an Arabdown viih his
clinched fist. \Tynn:lz‘sssuyvd to fol-
low him, but his limbs refused to
servo him: o

He closed his eye;-;in agony * *
opening them again fo find the line
filled up by fresh mén, and the ad-
jutant standing besde him with
rago and contompt ip his childish
eyes. §

“For God’s sake, Lforgivc mel"
whispered Marmaduke. A furious
retort was cn the other’s lips, but
he checked himself gt the look of
unutterable anguish! on Wynne's
face. A pitying ha# came to his
eyes and he turned away, shrugging
his shoulders. i

The fire ceased on all sides of the
square, and a handful of bussars
galloped forth to rid¢ down the re-
{reating enemy. g

L - - L -
Marmaduke lay pinting on the
ground by the wells. A fatigue par-
ty, 20 fert away, wa§ pumping up
the yellow, fetid water through a
leaky hose. A squalid crowd of men
were scattered about, groping in
meat tins which emitted a horrid
odor of decay. Marmpduke was dy-
ing of hunger and thirst, but ho
dared not eat guch fool. Atthesight
of it his hand went ipstinctively to
his nose. So it was with the water.
To assuage his thirstibo sucked the
buckle of his sword belt; to keep
down the pangs of husge: he munch-
ed a piece of biscuit, furning it over
many times in his mouth and only
swallowing a partic t1’at a time. 1t
was not hunger thatthe minded; it
was thirst. 3

Suddenly the pumping stopped.
“Halleluiah!"" sangiout a voice.
“Well,of all the blogming things!”
“What's the matter?”

“Who'd have thouzht we'd 'ave
chawnced on the blessed mawdie's
wine cellar?"’

Marmaduke sprang to his feet.

=

L - L2
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{ One of the fatigue party stretched
| over the well had puiled out from

somo esoteric place of concealment
one, two, three, four, five, six bot-
tles of champagne. The men gath-
ered round. i

“Koch Fils, 1884," read one slow-
ly. ‘“‘Guess this ain’t no ginger
beer, anyhow "’ !

For once Marmaduke had his wits
about him. ‘‘Give you a tenner for
the lot!I’* he shouted. | The finder of
the treasure trove stared at him im-
pudently. It does not take long for
a soldier to reckon up bhis 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.'’

Marmaduke flushed angrily, but
he handed the man ‘a promissory
note and took two bottles.

Marmaduke cracked his first bot-

| t1e and swallowed half of it at one

gulp. It made him feel light in his
head, but, God, how deliciousit was!

He saw the adjutant looking a
him wistfully, a canful of the
muddy water in his hand. Wgynne
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 bad plenty, |
came back to him, and, clinching
his teeth, he wheeled sharply about
and approached the adjutant. '

‘“3Vill you condescend to drink
some of my winet’ he began sturdi- .
ly, It bis voice faltered as he add-
ed, ‘I do not ask youito drink with
me.’’

The other looked askance at him
a moment, then eaid: “*Don’t be a
dashed idiot. Of course I'll drink
with you, and jolly grateful.”

“I'm afraid you must have
theught me a beastly funk today,™
gaid Marmaduke, his tongue wug-
ging with wine.

*'Oh, nonsense. You merely had a
touch of the nerves,” said the boy
Wynne was still sober enmough to
gras) greedily at thismerciful theo-
y.

“That was all,” he said thickly;
S“thatwas all.” And hetook another
pull at the botile.

“Dashed heady fizzthis of yours,™
yawned the adjutant. ‘It's making
me sleepy.”

““Wine doesn’t have that effect un
me,’’ declared Wynne ficreely. “lt
excites me; it sends the blood rush-
ing through my veins, through and
through; it braces my nerves; it
wires my muscles; it—it*'—

“It whatt”' asked the adjutant.

Wynne's voice took a metallic
note.

“It makes me brave.”

“You're drunk,” said the sub-
altern. At least,” he added husti-
Iy, “‘you're not yourself.”

1 am myself,” retorted Wynue
excitedly. “*D—n your insolence!
What do you know about me: At
this moment 1 am really myself. |

Falways am when I've wine in me

Look at me,” he =uid, jumping ta
his feet and striking a half ridica-
lous, half hevoie, entirely 1heatrical, |
attitnde.  ““Look at we, look at me!,
'moawman, 'm not the woma whe |
hid behind you and asked your par- |
don today. I am the veal Marn- !
dukae Wynne, an ofiicer aml a gen- |
tleman and as good and heiter than |
any man here, ™ 1

He recled and fell |
down on the ground. There was a |
burst of conrse laughtor from his!
men, who had been watching his |
antics.  In an instant ho was on his |
feet again, his eyes duarting from !
his head. His hand flew {o his
sword, and the steel leaped from its
geabbard.  “Silence!” he voured,
and the men shrank haclk a shade
abashed, |

For an instant the croup stood !
inofionless; then the stillnessavns

broken by the veport of muskotry, !
1

“Stuand to your avms!™
The Arvabs bad slain the senfvic:

drug which disposes o reverie rath- |
er than to work, which makos us

Loy

and came rushing in on the surpris-
ed bivouac, Marmaaduke felt tho
rush and the tumult. Hewas aware
of a great black man who waved
club: he saw the adjutant go down
in front of him, and his siword was
dashed in shattered fragments from
his grasp. The. next second, with
a champugne bottle in his hand, he
smote blindly to left and right.

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

= =

““Veg,' said the colonel, “I have
taken your advice and recommend-
ed Wynne for the 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 hig
nose bridge.

He went away and found Wynne
sitting on a biscuit box, his head in
his hands.

‘“‘Congratulate you, old chap!”’

“What fort" asked Marmaduke,
without looking up.

“The chief's recommended you
for the cross.”

“NMe? Me for the cross?’ asked
Wynne tonelessly.

“Yes, you for the cross. I told
Lhim how you saved my lifo last
night.™

“Saved yourlife:"

$Yez. Don't you remember?™’
“Nol
“YWhat? 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:"

“Tdon’t remember anything of it:
not a thing.” '

“TWell, 7ou are a queer chap! But
I suppose the excitement’—

“Jt 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 the chief’srecom-
mended you for the V. C.”’

Marmaduke sat for some time
lost in thought; then he rose and
walked unsteadily to the colonel's
tent. The latter was writing.

“’Day, Wynne! How are you
after the scrimmagef’

“I don’t want the cross,’”’ he said
huskily.

The colenel looked up from his
writing.

“YWhat's that yousay?'’ he ques-
tioned inattentively.

“] don't want the cross—I1 don't
want the cross—I don’t want the
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 meanf”
gasped tho colonel. ‘“‘Have you for-
gotten yesterday "

“No,'" said Wynne, “but I want
it forgotten. Iwant it blotted out
of my life.”

“YWhy '’ asked the colonel’s eyes.

“Becauso I was guilty of conduct
unbecoming an officer and a gentle-
man. "'

“H‘-JW i'l!

“I was blind, filthily drunk.”

There was a pause. The colonel
fumbled with his papers.

““ Am I to take this seriously '’ he

asked at length. |
“Yes,” muttered Marmaduke. !

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

‘“‘Hello, Wynnel How are you
and how's your son?’’ said tha sec-
ond to the first.

“I am well, thank you,’’ came the
answer stifily.

“‘And what's becomeé of your
boy ?’’ asks the first; then adds sud-
denly: ‘‘What’s wrong with you,
old fellowi You look all queer.”

“My boy's dead. Dead in Egypt. !
Dead of drink. And all becanse of
that infernal war office.

“War oftice!’

“Yag, the war office. Hoe won the
V. €. at Koster Wells and they
wouldn’t give it to him. Hedrank
himself to death from disappoint-
went. That's what become of my
boy. '—Black and White.

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

CHINESE STORY TELLERS. |

A Samploa of the Yerns They Spin For o
Consitleration, i

On a pleasant day one cannot go |
far in Peking without meeting &
professional story teller standing,
with a crowd of listeners about him,
under a big umbrella by the road-
sido, telling stories in a loud, ear-
nest tone, The charactersin thetales
arc often “‘the big priest’ and “‘the
littlo priest’"—a boy whom his par
ents have consecrated to thegervice
of the temple. The following isa
typical story in which they appear.

Once upon a time—so the story
goes—an old priest said to his young
companion: “Iam going away, lit
tle priest, and I Jeave the templ. i
your charge. Nomatter who comes
don’t lend them anything."

“All right, sir. I'll ebey you.
words. "’

Not long after the old mun lef
an old woman came to worsbip.
She prostrated herself before th.
idols and prayed and prayed until it
rained. Then she said to the boy:
“Your master knows me well, for 1
come often to worship. Will you
pleaso lend me his umbrellaZ™

“No,” was the prompt reply, ‘I
cannot lend anybody anything.™

So the old lady went honie in the |

4
the

Upon the master’s return

.y " . . |
faithful boy related lis experience, |
but instead of praise he received |

stern reproaf:
“Oh, you stupid boy!
know no betier than that:?

Dofscir
Why, |

you have driven away one of my |

best worshipers! You will spoil iy |
4 | that might come
| that the wind might pick him up

L you

business.  You should alw
polite. You should say: ‘Won
please step in and huve a chair? 1

I

»1ib of channel steel.

CHRISTOPHER WICKFIIN,

One of Cclencl Caltiper's ld Tine Priends
In Storkville Conier.

¢ Atter he had iest cne umbrella
in that way, '’ said Colonel Calliper,
“my old friend Chzistophes Wick-
fin, who formerly resided in Stork
ville Center, Vt,, made up his mind
that he'd never lose another—that
is, by having it turned ingide out—
and he rigoed up on arrapgement
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 Storkville Center—and for that
matter many men in larger places,
too—wore boots. AMr. Wickfin'sum-
brella was of stont cotten, with
whalebone ribs; that was when
whalebone was cheap and before
the advent of the modern umbrella
To the tip of
every rib of his umbrella Mr. Wick-
fin attached a ring. He wore around
bis body a belt, to which were at-
tached 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 nmbrella rib. IFrom the belt

rain, and she was very angry. | on cach side of the body astout coxd

was carried down and run through
the boot strap on thet side and then
brouzht up and fastened to the belt,
at a little distunce from the other
end, so as to distribute the strain.
Thus equipped, Ddr. Wickfin waus
prepuared to keep his mmbrella from
being blown inside cat by any storm
along. The ideu

dhm

{ and carry bim and the umbrella and

will steep you fresh tea amd Dbrinyg |

you little eakes,
comfortable as possible, but I am
very sorry to say 1y master was
out in a storm one day and it blew
and it blew and it teok the skin
right off of his umbrellaand strewed
the bones all around, and so we
have none.’ Say that, and she could
not be angry.”

‘“All right, sir.
time. "’

Not long after this the master
went away again, and there came a
man who said: “‘Little priest, Ihave
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 me take
your master's horsei’

“Come in, sir,’”’ said the little
man, ‘‘and make yourself comfort-
able. I will bring you little cakes
and steep you fresh tea, but Iam
very sorry to say the eld horse was
out in a storm. and it blew and it
blew and it took the skin right off
and blew the lLones away, and we
haven’t any!"

I'll say it next

Make yourseli s |

The man gazed in astonishment |

upon the boy and turned away in

disgust.

When the master returned, the
boy related all tkat had happened
and received around scolding: **Oh,

. youremallidiot. You grow worseand
. Worse.

Don’t tell the same story
every time. Have some sense—:
make your story fit. You should
have said, ‘I am very sorry to eay,
the old horse was out in the field
and tumbled in a hole and eprained

| his leg and went lame, and we turn-

ed him out to grass and wo haven’t
ﬂn}'.’ 11

‘*All right, sir.
next time."

Again the boy was left in charge,
gnd there came a man who said:
““Yqur master is my dear old friend.
I would like to see him."’

“Come in, sir; take a seat, siv. I
will bring you new cakes and steep
you fresh tea. Please be as com-
fortable as posgible, sir. I am very
gorry to say my master was out in
ibe field and stumbled in a hole and
went lame, and we have turned him

I will say it the

" out to grass, and we haven't any "’

So the story rums on, as long as
the story teller pleases, until it is
{ime to take a collection. —Clara M.
Cushmun in Youth's Companion.

Her Jiars.

- “You see,” said thie weman, I
always notice people’s s,

“Poor thing,’ thought the othor

performer in the conversational

duet, with real sympathy. ~“What a

_i doubt have worked perfectly: His
| own weight was 160 pounds; he ad-
: justed all the ropes to a breaking |

{ houses.

everything off tegether never oc-
curred to nim, but that was just
what happened on thevery first day
he tried it

“Tt was a {remendous rainy day.
vith the wind Llowing a gale and
with gusts now and then that ib
secmed would blow the roofs off the
But that was the surt of
day Mr. Wickfin wanted, and he set
out for the postofiice with all his
rigging in place, feeling secure and
easy and proud of the victory that
he had gained over the elements.
As he walked along Main street,
carrying his umbrella with the
ropes coming down all around and
converging at his waist, be present-
ed a queer sight, buta moment later
he presented a sight far more re-
markable. A great gust that came
roaring down the street doubled un-

‘| der Mr. Wickfin's umbrella and lifi-

ed bimoff the earth and carried him
skyward. Storkville Center at one
time and another had seen many
strange sights, but never any quite
so strange as that.

“Mr. Wickfinlet go of his umbrel-
la, but the umbrella wouldn’t let gu
of him. It carried him up onthe
wings of the wind, while all Stork-
ville Center looked on at him sway-
ing helpless beneath it. But the
wind was merciful to him. After

{ oarrying him up and down und

round about for u minute or twoit
dropped him through the top of a
greenhouse. Hesmashed more glass
and frame than four umbrellas
would have cost, but he escaped
without injury to himsclf, and for
that be 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 meansof whichhe
could, when he felt the 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 beforo he could get them !
loose, and up lLie went again. Then
he hit upon a plan that would no

girain of 150, so that under that
prossure the unmbrella would free
itself from him autematically, but
Lie never put this plan in operation.

' By the timo he had worked this out

he had discovered that there are

! many things thatcould be done that

¢ mortification it must be to her to |

Influence of Drugi.

The influenco of all drugs which
aflect the nervous system must be
in the direction of disintegration. -
The healthy mind stands in elear
and normal relations with nature.
It feels pain as pain. It feels action
as pleasure. Tho drug which con-
ceals pain or gives false pleasuro
when pleasure does not exist forees |
a lie upon the neyvous systenr. The |

feel well when we tive not well, de-
stroys the sanity of life.  All stimy-
vlants, parveotics, tonics, which ai-
fect tlie nervous systemin whatever
way, reduce the truthiulness of sen-
sation, thought sand action. Townrd |
insanity all such influences lead, and |
their effect, slight thovgh it be, is |
of the saine uature as manin. The !
man who wounld see clearly, think |
truthfully and act effectively must
avoill them all, Emergency aside,
he cannot safely force upen his
neevous system even tho smallest |
falschood. And here lies the ono |
creat upanswerable argument for
totalabstinence, not abstinence frow

| aleohol wene, but from all nervo
P moisons and emotfional excesses

David 8. Jordan in Popualar Scicnen
ATt Ivilee
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her head."

' 1ook in the mirror and see her own |
funny little ears standing out from

“1 feel that I have protly good |

ears mysell, " went o the wouun,

putting her hand to one of tho mem- |

bers nuder consideration, with a sat-
iefied air, “and I suppose for that
reason I notice a feature of which
but little is thought.™

And the other woniin gasped a
little with astonishment, and it ywas

I'assports For Travelers in China.

In China a traveler wishing lor a
passport is compulled to have the
palm of his haml brushed over with
He then presses his

t hand on thin, dmmnp puper, which

retains an impression of the lines,
This is used to prevent (vausference

aominute or two befores=he had any-
i thing to say.—New York Times,

are not worth the doing,”'—New
York Sun.

A Proper Sort of loy.

A Chinese company produced a
3,000-year-old comic opeéra in Syd- |
ney. A local paper observes this is
like no cother enterta‘nment on

iron tunks falling into avocky gally
tull of wildcats.

There iz no scenery—ihis is left
to the imagination of theaudience—
and tho orchestra, in  its shirt
sleeves, oceupies the baek of ihe
stage. When any player’s back
hair gets adyift owing to excessive
excrtion, one of the baud rises, fixes
it and then goes back with an air of |
calin unconsciousness (o his iustru-
ment.

The orehestra consists purtly of a
Chinaman chopping wood, partly of

. another Celestinl blowing with

of the passport, as the lines of no

two hands are alike.
]« [ —
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horrible intensity of devotion on i |
bull’'s horn, partly of a curious
stringod instrument which makes a
cry like an infant 40 yards high, and
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© prietress of the little restaurant se-
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. who the old couple portrayed were
- she admired the picture and placed
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WCRLD’S DRINIC STATISTICS.

I
Eaglishmen Ars Greater Beer }Jriu}:orﬂi
Thaa Germans. |

The couatry owes thanks to Sir
Courtenay Boyle. Most blue books
are dry, and but few ai us care to
master their contents. Sir Courtenay
Boyle has succeeded, however, in
producing one that might almost ba
described as fascinating—the d2ink
statistics of the civilized world, or,
to give it its official and rather Jong
winded title, “The Production and
Consumption of Alecohclie Bever-
ages” (wine, beer, spirits).

A study of the paper Jeads to one
conclugion—namely, that not only
will people drink as long asthey can
afford to pay for it, but that they
will drink. France produces ten
timeg as much wine as Germany; if
also exports ten times as much, and
yet more German wine is imported
into the United Btates than French
wine. The answer i8 obvioug; there
are in the States many successful
German settlers, and they, baving
the money, will have hock of the
fatherland no matter what they pay
for it. Thusalso in prosperous Bal-
gium people put scarcely any limit
on themselvesin the matter of drink,
apd whether it be beer or spirits
Belgium stands at the head in the
matter of consumption per head,
while even agregards wine,although
it is not a wine producing countiy,
ithe inhabitants consume as much as
do the Gernmnang, whose country is
wine producing,

One point thatis brought out very
clearly in these tables is the fact
that the drvink trade is almost every-
where a home industry—inat is,
that by far the greater proportion of
the drink censumed is made in the
country consuming it. We in Eng-
land import o much svine and bran-
dy from tho continent that we are
perhaps not altogether in a position
to realize the fact, and yet even in
England by far the greater portion
of the drink consumed is home-
made. Thisisproved by the relative
proportions of the customs receipts
from imported liquors. The cus-
toms receipts amount to £5,500,000
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. Perbaps very few real-
ize to how great an extent France is
the great wine producing and also
the great wine coneuming country
of the world. The statement that
the quantity of wine annually drunk
in the United Kingdem, Germany
and the United States, which, taken
altogether, have a population of
150,000,000 souls, barely exceeds a
tenth part of what is consumed in
TFrance, with its 48,000,600 inhabit-

ognize the fact. Many, morcover,
will be surprised to find that the con-
sumption per head of beerin this
country excecds thuat of Germany,
for while the Gorman drinks 25 gal-
Jons per annum the Englishman
drinks 30 gallons. In both countries
the consumption of beerisdistinctly
on the increase.

The following is an interesting
fact taken at bazaxd: Soventy-seven
gallons of beer are consumed in this
country for every gullon of wine
that ig drunk. Could any clearex
proof be wanting that it is the mass-
es who drink, not the classes?
Searcely the seventh part of a bot-
tle of chamnpagne 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 House.
In the jubilec year (1887) the pro-

cured a colored alinanac showing
the portraits of Mr. and Mrs. Glad-
Though sho did not know

it in the shop window. Somo time
afterward Mr. Gladstoue  visited |
Mumbles, anl on being told that the !
old gentleman pictured on the al-)
manae was the same as the distin-
suished visiter, the jroprictress |
said, **Well, he's a nice locking old |
gentleman, and if he'll come hero |
I'I} give him a dish of oysters,” i

This happened to reach the ewrs |

of Mr. Gladstone, and with o dis- |

tinguished company, including Mrs.
(3ladstone, the then Lord Swansea,
Lord Aberdare and Lord Kensington, |
he hastened to apply for the prom- |
jwed meal. Though ihe guests were,

anud tea, and it is on record that the
ex-premior did his duty hravely.

On leuving, the company shook
hands with their stess, and the
granl old couple promised o send
their photographis on theivrotarn to
Hawavden, which they did,

The chairs oceupied by the noia-
bie guests ave now labeled with

| their respective names and @ sign-

boawd outside the shop informs all
and sundry ¢f the event.—FLondon
Mail. =

Both Ilad Their Merits.

“Unele, which breed of chickens
is the best:” “Well, sah, de white
ones is de easiest found, an de dahk
ones is de easiest hid after yo' gits
‘em. ' —Indianapolis Journal

e ¥ C—

A thrill of terror is oxperienced when |

v hrsssy cough of erounsonmds through

tho Bneso ol nishl, Boav the terror soon
chaveos fo p=iialaftor One Mionote Cough
(ppe hias bosn avirainistored,  Safaoand

Evans Dhavmacy.

Some men wmany widows heeause

thes are todg bizy to do the conrting

thenselves,

W plensieiis dieve e life witha

1 (51183

Triomatnds exp my whoeonid
Teetly Bmalthy by using De- |

lo Barlv Risers, thofingons

T

itar : - :
Yo higy, - constimadioty s

rinnes. Tl

Witt's 1

! Ly q.ﬁhwi-]k-

! Lx Gilenn Sprit
| Lvtireenville.

| ‘ArSavannal.....
e A5 k: ! | ArCharleston...............
| eavth, oxcopt, possibly, 1,000,000 of course, entirely unexpected, they
: 3 : Cwere regaled with oysfors, bread |
= = i Ly Port roFai..
I Lv Yemassee ..

Ly Alleml:

Pvans Pharmaens i

®FOTT0E FIN A L SETTLEMIGNT.

st e nudesaened, Sdnfiistratoe of
3 Murgare: MeCullough decessed,
wrehy pAaves neiiee thal he will en the
#:n ay ol Febrizxy, 1898, appiy M the
Judge of Probate x And-reon County for
o Finel Settdement of said Estate, and &
iwohomfe wom his offfce as Administra-

LI

(§5
Bris.
A. W, AleCGLTI.OUGIH, Adm'r.

T VEsTIBULED

DOUBLE DAILY
= SERVICE

ATLANTA, CHARLOTTE,
WILMINGEUN,
NEW ORLEANS
AND
NEW YORK, BOSTON,

RICHMOND,

WASHINGTON, NORFOLK,
PORTSMOUTH.

SCHEDULE IN EFFECT FEB. 7, 1896.
SOUTHBOONL

No. 403.
L7 Xew York, via Penn R. R*11 00 am
Lv Philadeiphia, 132 pm
Lv Baltimore 3 15 pm
Lv Wa=hington, 4 450 pm
Lv_g_icht_uond, A.C.L a2 56 0m
L¥ Norfolk. via S, A. |
Ev Portsmonth, *
Lv Weldun,
Ar Henderson,

Ar Durham, 4
Lv Durbam,

ir Duleigh, via 8. AL L.
3

No. 4%
*3 0)pm

lﬂgm
2 30 em
4

v S45pm 9 Z0im
....*11 28 pm*i1 55 am

12 56am *I 5 pm
- 77 32am 14 (9 fm

e 15 20 s $11 10 g
#2 16am #3 31£E

Ar Seuford, . . 335am 5 03 pa
ArSoutbern Pines e 4 22010 l‘Ji 33 =
Ar Huinler, [ . O 10am 653 pm
Ar Hadesburo, 2 e 9 5am 81]pm
Ar Monroe, L . B4iam 9 12pm

Ar Charlatte, - *8 30 am %10 o2

t‘_t-izvh.[.'!.t v " e B DAt 10 47 pm
Ly Coluisbia, 0. 3. & L. B Runosroes $6 00 pia

or Clinwn 8. oo 9 450m 12 (D hm

Ar Groenwood . 10 35 2
AT JE‘)hE"’i”[‘, o - 11 05 :::j: }' EHQ;
Ar Elverton, A e 12 (7 pm 2 §lam
;:: it'tili:;lr:j’ 5 .. 116pm 3 t5am
. Y, S imeaseenn om0
Ar Ailanta, § A E. {Cen.Time) 2 50 Lm 5 "'.!%:::

...;_ i - ?_._" .4

NOATHBOUND.
Na, 4017 NoJ98,

I'.'.' x“\g_lar;l:l‘s.il L.(Cen. Time) *12 00 n’n *7 50
4¢ Winder, B rvisenen. 231
Ay Alhens, o 3,16 ;E 12 ;‘ﬁ? —
L+ Elberton, < 415 pm 12 33 am
Lv Abbevilie, = 516pm 149am
L¥ Greenwood, L S54lpm 2 03am
Lv lmtt_m. =i . §3ipm 3 Gam
Ar Columbin, C.N. & L.R.B.* 130 pm *7 45 am
Ly Chesté:, S.A.L ... 813pm 4 30%m
Av  harlotte, e ¥10 25 pin 3 Ei;.m
Ly Monroe, s 9 k
Ly Hamlet, = e 11 gg: g 3
Ar Wilwington " e $6 803m 13 S pm
Lv Southern Pines, * ......}2l4am 9 25 sm
Lv Raleigh, o vvveee *2 16am 11 85 8m
Ar Hendeason * e 328am 1 0 pim
Ar Durham, 4 T7720m 14 D@
Ly Durham i T 20 pm 11 102’:‘
Ar Weldon M revesies ¥4 55 B1Y
Ar Richmond A, C. Lo 8 15am

Ar Wasnington

.Peun.lLR'._.. 231 2
Ar altimore, “ 128k

1 43 pm

e ém{'.;:mfz
3§1 Siéil 838
B

Ar Philadelphia, = 3

Ar New York, = e B g;z

Ar Portsniouth 5. A. L. 7 50am

‘r Norfolk WS *7 B8iam 6

*Daily. §Daily, Ex. Sundsy. iDaily Ex.Mon

_Nos. 403 ur.d 402 “The Atlants Special,” 801

Vestibuled Train, of Pulizian Slee l.‘l?d and Ca e
v between Washington and atianta, a?soisd%:
man Sleepers between Portsmouth and Chester, s

{2

Nos 41 and 33, “The S. A. L Express” Sohd
Train, Conches and Pullman Sleepers betu
Portsmouth un? Atlania. SopSIY Detues

For Pickets, Sleepers. ete., apply to

B. A. Newland, Gen’l. Agent Pass Depr.

Wm. B Clements, T.P. A, 6 Kimball Houss
Atlanta, Ga.

E. 5t John, Vice-President and Gen'l. Manger

V. 2. McBus (General uperintendent. :

1L W. B Glover, Tiaffic Manager

T J. Anderson, Gen’i. Passenger Agent.
General Officors, Portamonth, Va.

oLUE RIDGE RAILROAD

H. C. BEATTIE, Receiver.

- Ocr.n_her Gth, 1895.
Eastbound|Between Antl!];)i?ou and Wal-| Westb'd
.
MIXED MIXEDL

= STATIONS.

Fo. 12 Fo. ™

310502am ar........Anderson......, .. '

1025 a 'Denrern e g& m

fi015am Autun 400ph .

510002 m|...... weese Pmdleton... 416pm

+ 942 am|.........Cherry’s Croasi 45 pm

{ 935amj--wi-... Adam’s Crossing. 435p

8 §55am .Seneca EUUE

e e e L 8

s 8§825am West Union 620 i

PR 1| evevmmmmnun 4 1) 111 [ Wvppememppnnt 1. aug
1Ly An -

J. R. ANDERSOX, Seperintendem.
W. C. COTHRAY, Genersl Agent,
Connections at Seneca with Sonthean Rall /
ﬁu. lfi-l :tt Anderson with Sonthern Railway :
and 12,

| CHARLESTON AND WESTERN

CAROLINA RAILWAY.

AUGUSTA AND ASEEVILLESBORT LINE
¥n effoct February 7, 1897,

9 40 am
1217 pm/|......

Lv &ugﬂﬁf‘l

Ar Green® 00, eissssiniiies
Ar Anderson
A DR IO NI s e vares sresdsrsieeaior
Ar Greeoville.....
Ar Glonn =prings..
Ar Spartanbnrg..
Ar Spludag....i..
Ar Hendersonville
Ar Ashesille.......

v Spactanbur,

L¥ Lanrens..
Ly Anderson .,
Ly Gireenwood.
Ar Angusia........
1.v Calhoun Falls
Ar Rakigh
Aol e Sl Gl
.ﬂ 1rat 1
A

ri ™
T IEahmond...... ;o srceesrenermees

' Lv Aupusit..... = 155
Ar Allendale oo e 500
Ax Feirfax 515
Ar Yemassee. ... rp wee| 90 ami 620
| Ar Deaufort..... J10G5am; 729
Ar Port Royal.cvin ves vernenena | 10 60 am} 730 g

v Charleston.
Lv Savannah...

J.x Reaunfort,

Ly Falrfsx

Ar Augnsia.....

Close connection ot Cathoun Falls tor Atheuws,
Atlantaand all poiatson 5. A. L.

Close connection at Augusta for Charlesion,
Favannah and all points.

Close eonnections at Gresnwood for all points en
S A, Ly and €& G, Railway, andal Spartanbdeg
withdouthern Railway.

Forany information relative to tickets, rates,
schedule, el address

W. J. CRAIG, Gen, Pass. Agent, Augusta, Ga.

1. M. ¥orth, Sol. Agent.

1. M, Emerson, Traffic Mannger.,

ATLANTIC COAST LINE.

TRAFFIC DEPARTMENE,
© WinMIsaToN, N. C., Dec. 20, 1897,
IFast Line Between Charleston and Col-
umbiaand UpperSouth Caroling, North
Carnhina.
CONDENSED SCHEDULE.

GOING WEST, GOING EAST
No. 53

ENo. 52 0. 5.
FO00am | L. Charleston.. ........ Ar| 815w
§26am | Ly JAD0R . eeeerern AT | 7 26 pia
945 am | Lv. Sumter... AT | 670 pa

1055am | Ar .Columbla.. ......Lv | 50 pm
itfsam [ Ar -F'roaperity R il e
1210pm | Ar Newherry., wLv | 257 pm
1250 pm | Ar .. Clinton... Lv| 2% pm
Ar.. Lv | 145pm
Ar l.rl 1000 2m
AT Ly i1l 4y am
Ar . | 14T e
Ar... Charlotte, N, Lyv| 9% am
(5 pin onville, NoOLLy ] 978 e
70D pat Asieville, WL b | § 2D aee

Noa A2 and a2 galid Trales between Charleston
ol Cobmbin, so°
1T, M. Emxgrsgy,
Gen'l, Paseoms Agend.
1 U RESLRY, Lianrn Mok,
v EaknsoNraEe Mapagur



