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RELIABLE CLOTHING!
V. | Ix n n , Tsci'r

Every day wr hear
SOME OF OUR Cus-

tomers remark that they bad

no idea they could be fitted

so well with such well-made

& stylish garments,READ\ -

MADE, as they find on

OUR counters.

The nobby, STYLISH, and

ATTRACTIVE SUITS that we

hare been selling at $lO, sl2,

sls, $lB, S2O, $25, S3O, and

$35 have been more EFFEC-
T I V E advertisements than

anything we could say in the

papers.

They have been walking

advertisements, and GOOD

ONES, too, judging from the

results, as it is a daily occur-

rence to have customers call

for a suit like Mr. Smith or

Mr. Jues purchased here ; it

was such a GOOD one and so

CHEAP.

The strong points about

oar clothing are RELIABLE
goods, HONEST work,PEß-

__ KEPT, fitting, and MOD-
t DERATE prices. Call and

examine them.

ROBINSON. PARKER & C(\,

Reliable American Clothiers,

318 7th St. N. W.

WASHINGTON, D. C.

WELLS & McCARDELL,
Commission Merchants

and dealers in

HAY FEED GRAIN AC
1 > 1

119 S. Calvert Street,
—AND—-

-118 Cheapside, BALTIMORE.

MEMBER BALTIMORE CORN AND FLOUR
EXCHANGE.

SHIPPING TRADE A SPECIALITY.

tpSF" Goods delivered Free on Board of Car*
or Boat. (apr. 18 ly.)

ESTBLISHEI) 1872.

B E. Hksdrickson D. G Mohlkr.

HENDRICKSON &CO
Successors to C. F. Wilkins k < 0.,

PRODUCE

Commission Merchants.
DEALERS IN

Grain, Hay, MillFeed, &c.
921 La- Ave. and 924 C Street.

WASHINGTON, D. C.

Reference lo Central National Bank.
Washington, D. C.

Drab Sir : —The firm of C F. Wilkin- A Co
c>mp>sed o C F. Wilkins and B. E. Hendrick
son, since 1872 hs heen dissolved by B. K
Hendrick-on purchasing the interest of Mr
W ilkins in our long-established business at 921
La. Ae. and 924 C St

He has associated w{Ui bins Mr. D. G. Mohler,
] tie of Mohler Bras , Baltimore, wbr se Ipngd

perienre in tbe business will materia ly aid in
( he prompt and satisfactory disposition ot yout
shipments.

All parties shipping will please be carelu) tr

mark all goods te the new firm.
W e ask your patronage.

HENDRICKSON A CO

1)H. J. H. M BARBKB
IDGE HILL, Chas. Co., Mi

Having located at • KdgeHiii,” the
former reridenee ot Dr John H. Reeder,

I now . Ifir mv services to the public in any
c.edict! or surgical c pacity . All oa .1-prompt
1* answered. I can always b found at my

iffire unless i.riiferioallr en.raged

DENTAL SURGEII\

Db. A. D. COBEY

OFFERS his Professional Services to the Pc
pie of Charles and tbe adjoining countl-s

He will do both Operative and Mecbau io.
Work; correct irregularity in .Teeth, Ac.

Db. Cobiv will be in his Office in Port To
bacoo the first sad second weeks in each month
The rest of the time he will devote to calls frou
home.

r OSes over the Orange Hall, in the “Boswei
ittUding.”

Ik.

AND CHARLES COUN'TY ADVERTISER.

PORT TOBACCO, MARYLAND, JTJjSTE 13,1890.

Special liTchiceiiierits-* !

FLOORING "¦¦*. SHINGLES.
BUILDING LUMBER GENERALLY.

]>oor*9 Sash and Blind**
GET OUR

IP**Very Low Prices
BEFORE BUTUSTO.

GEO. F. SLOAN & 15150.,

414 Light St. Wharf, Baltimore. Mil.

OPPOBTI lITIE S
1111

Offered to those intending the purchase of
CLOTHING. Nospecial sale,hut ourentire
stock, embracing FOUB FLOORS,stacked .

with (he Finest Clothing, all our own make,
and marked down to manufacturers* cost.

LIKES, BERWttNGER & COi,
ONE - PRICE CLOTHIERS, |

io AND 12 E. BALTIMORE S rP

ENGLISHMEN’S ENGLISH.

4n American** Observation* Concerning
the l*o of Word* in London.

Quito at random I make up a list of
articles to which the English assign
names differing from those we use:

That which we call a bowl is here
known as a basin. In England you
ask for a basin of bread anil milk.

That which is known to ns a pitcher
is here called a jug.

A donkey is here called a moke; in
• America a moke is a negro. Local

¦ slang for a cab horse is “cat's meat,”
because the meat of horses is peddled
around the streets for feeding to eats.
By the way. British eats average much
larger than our American cats, and
they are notorious chicken-killers. The
brindle cat seems to be the common-
est.

What we call crackers are here
known as biscuit, and I suspect this is
strictly correct.

What we call shoes are here known
as boots, and what we call boots are
here known as bluchers. There is one
shoe called the hilo, because it runs |
high from the heel up liack of the ankle 1
and is cut low in front.

Our druggist is here a chemist.many
of the older practitioners retaining the
old spelling—“chymist.”

What we call ale is here known as
bitter beer.

What is here known as hash we
: should call a stew, and what we call a

hash is here known as a mince.
In England our overcoat becomes a

great coat, our undershirt becomes a
! \est. and our drawers become panta-

loons. It is said that when George W.
i Childs of Philadelphia, was in London

a numlier of years ago lie walked into
a haberdasher* and, seeking to appear
to lie a native, asked to be shown the
styles in silk waistcoats, “deems.”
cried the proprietor to his assistant,
“step this way and show this Hameri-
can gentleman our flowery weskits!”

What we call sick the Englishman
calls ill; sickness here implies nausea

and vomiting. The British usage i*
wrung; but the late Richard Grant
While settled that jniintpretty definite-
ly. How came the British to fall into
this perversion? It was. I thin*. le-
-caiise the British can go nowhere ex-

cept by water: that travel by water in-
duces unpleasant symptoms of nausea
and retching, which condition, entiled
sickness, gradually came to be re-

garded as the correct definition of the
word sickness. 1 can't imagine how
the British justify their use of the
wonls homesick, heartsick, and love-
sick.

Hen- they call a street car a tram;
correct. Here. too. an elevator is a lift,
and that is right.

•_ • .• call leletrrau* is here

I called a telegraph; it will probably
never I** determined which of these
usages is the better. Our postal card
is here a |>ost card; cuffs become

' w lists.
That material known to us as canton

flannel is here called swan's down, and
our “muslin” is known hereabouts as

i “calico,"
Our ¦•locomotive" liecomes “engine.”

and owr • conductor" is here a “guard.”
What e call “stewing’ (culinary

term) the British call "simmering;"
our ¦•lunch" is here a “luncheon," and
our “baggage" become* “luggage."

Our “wheal" is called “corn,” and
I onr ••corn” is called “maize.” or.

j sometimes, Indian corn. Pigs’ feet
j are called “trotters.” By the way, a

theatrical name for a bad actor is “rot-

ter.”
A “chill" is here called a “rigor,”

and the eruption commonly known
among ts as “hives” is here known as

i ¦ nettle-’ -' Candy is known various-
j !v as “sweets," “sweetmeats," and

( “lolly.”
Writing to John Smith, your social

equal, you are expected to address him
as John Smith. Esq.; if he la* your
tailor, grocer, etc., you address him us
Air. John Smith.

The word “apt" is exceedingly popu-
lar here. It is “apt to ruin." “apt to

i be muddy,” a man is “apt to go down
1 town," a bank is “apt to suspend.” etc.

Even the best prints us** this won! as s
synonym for "likely” and ••like."
Another barbarism everywhere pceva-

I lent in the United Kingdom is the use
of the adverb “directly” for the con-

junction "as soon as”—e. g.. “directly
he went onl I shut the jloor.” Charles
Dickens, who was quite slovenly at

times, seems to have lieen addicted to

this indefensible vice.
What does this British word “left-

! tenant" mean? I should like to know.
• Quite" is another hackneyed word

here; it is edged in noon every occa-

i sion.
The first criticism I would pass upon

the press of London would be for the
indirectness of its speech. When a

l iievvspajier writer wishes to convey the
idea that yesterday was a pleasant day
he says: “Yesterday was not an un-

pleasant dav.” A good play is “not

half bad,”alitimorousspeecn is“not tin-

; relieved by wit,” a riotously applauded
! address is “not wholly unaccented by

demonstrations of approval.” and so

l on. an in fin. et ad nates. Now all this
I sort of thing may lie subtle and it may
i be conservative, but it is nut in the
! spirit of the Anglo-Saxon, and it vexes

me to find so little of the Anglo-Saxon
in the literature, the speech, and the
practices of the very people where I
had thought lo find so much. —Ctucago
Sews.

Romance of a Molar.

Ifanyone is casting about for a plot
for a story, this is freely tendered: A
destitute young Englishman in San
Francisco. A beautiful and rich young
girl of the same place. One of her in-
cisors is faulty. She will have none of
it. The dentist bids her bide his time.
It arrives in the person of the young
Englishman. He agrees to part with a

front tooth for SSO. On one side of a

screen is the hero; on the other the
heroine. The tooth is pulled and

j swiftly transplanted. Then the hero-
ine departs without having seen the
hero who, with the SSO in his pockets.

1 sets boldly out into the hills and makes
1 his fortune. In five years, somewhere

and somehow, they meet and mate.
I Then, just when you please, the story

of the tooth crops out. It isn’t over-
nice, but it is related as a fact.” — Soci-

j tty.
____________

Rcrlin’s Electric* Wires.
i

Siemens, the electrician, says that no
J death lias ever been caused in Berlin
_ | bv contact with electric wires. The

city’s immunity from danger is due to
I underground conduits.

YEW YORK

CLOTHING HOUSE,
i

102 and 104 £. Baltimore Street.

OPPOSITE LIGHT STREET.
1 I
j

BALTIMORE MO. |

CLOTHING FOR

Men, Youths,By|
AND ¦

Children! I
Established 1830

THOMAS E. YOUNG I
ZCARRIAGE BUILDER*

variety. jjLtop budgies

THIS IS OUR LEADER,

No. 464 Pennsylvania Avenue, Washington, D. C
REPAIRING PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO

prje~ Persons buying would do well to call and examine aj stork before
purchasing elsewhere. Cakkiag s and Wagons sold on tttae best of

terms and guaranteed. No trouble to show goods whether yon buy
or

,T. KARR

Importer and Detler in

DIAMONDS, WATCAES,
JEWELRY.

Stcrliiiy: Silver Wnre.i
FRENCH CLOCKS *>n< BRONZES.

()PEK A (I i.ASSES, FA NS Ac.

945 Pennsylvania Avenve, !
Washington, D. C.

.Sr. Ic Agent for the Ro>-kford Co.

Humphreys*
Uk. Himpiiucyi'Spyartcs art* ftokmdflcally ami

rarcfullv prepared prescript Um* ; uvt*l for many

(?•an* in private practice withsucma.and forowr
hlrtjryears u*rd by tbe people. Kerry aloffe Spe-

cie u* a special cure for tbe <liease named.
Thee Specifics cure without drugging, purg-

ing or reducing the system, aml are In fact aad

¦
B

K

H

! UMillliEMlliniViin
AND DEALERS IN

Dog Carts, Buck Boards.

Buggies
DAYTONS, CARRIAGES

SPRING WAGONS.

NEW AND SECOND HAND.

Our Stock is Hmplc la select from, nod w,

are manufacturin' to order, as well aa aelling.
! all classes of lishl and heavy vehicles at much

lower prices tiiau competing cities.

COLLECTORS’ RECEIPTS
FOR SALE AT THIS OFFICE.

Ilw fflorl loboccfl limes
THE ORLEANS FAMlLY-

DPßren<lanto of Louiii Philippe, King of
the French from 1830 to 1818.

Three recent incidents, says the
Youth's Companion have called special
attention to the descendants of King
Louis Philippe of France, who are
generally known as “the Orleans fam-
ily.”

The revolution in Brazil resulted in
the expulsion from that country of the
comte d’ Ku. husband of the Brazilian
princess Isabel and a grandson of Louis
Philippe.

Feb. 4 the duke de Montpensier,
fifth and youngest son of Louis Phil-
ippe, died in Spain.

In the same week. Feb. 7, the young
due d Orleans, great grandson and heir
in the direct line of Louis Philippe,
made his rash entry into Paris, though
by law he was forbidden to set foot on
French soil.

Thus the Orleans family have come
into considerable notice of late. There
is no doubt that they still hope, as they
have long hoped, that the French re-
public may some day be overturned,
and that their own house may be re-
stored to royal power.

Of the five sons of Louis Philippe
three are still living. The eldest son,
the former due d'Orleans. was killed
nearly fifty years ago by a fall fr jui

his carriage during his father’s reign.
The eldest son of this duke is the count
of Paris, now 52 years of age. and the
young luc d’Orleans, just 21, is the
count of Paris’ eldest son. The comte
de Paris, moreover, has one brother,
the tine de Chartres.

The second, third, and fourth sons

of Louis Philippe, still living, are the
due de Nemours (father of comte
d’Eu). the prince de Joinville, and the
due d'Aumale. The two latter have
long been recognized as men of mark-
ed ability. De Joinville has served
with distinction in flic F'rencii navy, as
his brother d'Aumale Inis in the army,
and both are able and forcible writers.

The due d’Aumale is the only one of
the Orleans princes in whose favor the
law of e.V?le, forced against the family
four years ago. has been revoked. He
made igift of his magnificent estate of
Chantilly to the French institute while
still in exile; and the tender of this gift,
coupled with the belief that he is too
patriotic to conspire against the repub-
lic, caused his read mission to his na-

tive land.
While the due do Montpensier, the

youngest son of Louis Philipi>e. who
recently died in Spain, was far froth
l>eing an able man, he has played a

somewhat notable part in the history
of the last fifty years. As a youngQ
man he did some military service in
Africa, and at the age of ?1 he married
Maria, the sister of the then reigning

¦lJiiikiw Tli.. mar- .
ri.ige was vigorously resisted by En-
gland and other powers and came near
causing a great war, for it was feared
that it might result in the control of
Spain by France.

But no such result followed. The
due ile Montpensier was made captain-
general of the Spanish army, and plot- .
ted more than once to get the royal
power in Spain, but being neither able
nor popular his plots always came to

nothing.
The comte de Paris, who is the chief

of the Orleans family, being the heir
now of both the houses of Bourbon and
Orleans, is perhaps chiefly interesting
to Americans on account of his service
on Gen. McClellan's staff in the early
part of the civil war. and because he is
now writing a long and minute history
of that war.

With his brother, the due de Char-
tres, he served u|on the staff of the
union army for about a year, with the
rank of captain. lie is known as an
amiable and scholarly man, ambitious
to wear the crown, but lacking iu
those qualities of tact, judgment, and
boldness which might, on occasion,
win success. He married a daughter
of his uncle Montpensier iu 1664 and
has two children.

The Orleans princes are widely con-
nected by marriage or blood with the
reigning European ¦ families. There
are family ties between them and the
houses of Spain. Austria, Russia, the
Sicilies. Denmark, and several of the
minor German houses. They have
played a stirring part in politics, war.
and one and all are men of large
wealth. Yet it seems doubtful ifFrance
will ever change the republic for
another Orleans dynasty.

The Typical Maiden Aunt.

Two elderly ladies, living alone on
Selden avenue, are very proud of a
certain 5-vear-old nephew of theirs,
says the Detroit Tribune, and when-
ever he de’urns to visit them they
lose their individuality and are his de-

voted slaves while he remains iu the
house.

The other day, when he returned
home from a morning call upon his
relatives, he brought with him as sou-
venirs of his visit a great paper bag
filled with hickory nuts, every one of
which hud been neatly cracked by their
a ,ired fingers, and besides these he bore
a massive, old-fashioned solid silver
teapot and a heavy, cut-glass salt-cellar
which had happened to please the in-
fant fancy. He displayed his spoils to

his parents, and his father said his
mother after the inspection: “Ibelieve
those sisters of mine would climb up
on the roof and get down the top brick
of the chimney for the little imp if he

hinted that he wanted it.”
The remark was intended for her

ears alone, but Hopeful caught it, nev-
ertheless, and as soon as he had bolted
his dinner he put on his hat, overcoat,

tippet, and leggius and started off up-
street.

About an hour afterward one of the
aunts rushed up to the house in a state

of great excitement. As soon as she

had caught her breath she explained
that “our little boy” had just been to
their house, and with tears iu his eyes ,
begged for the top brick iu the chim-
ney, and she and her sister feared
that the dear child's mind had been af-
fected.

4 ‘Well, what did you do about it?” the
mother asked as her tender eyes tilled
with moisture and she bit her lips till
they almost bled.

‘‘Do about it? Why, the poor boy
cried so for it. and we knew that he
couldn’t hurt himself with it, that we

opened the scuttle, pulled a ladder up
on the roof, and sister went up and got
it for him. We didn't do anything
wrong, did we?”

The small boy’s prayer at bedtime
included this sentence: “Please, God,
bless my dear aunties and make them
love their relatives just a little more.”

IT’S THE PROOF-READER.

A I>efen*e of tlie Mueh-Hlrtined “Intelli*
gent Coiuponitor***

The “intelligent compositor” is the
man who i> supposed to make all the
mistakes which occur in the printing of
a newspaper, writes Dominick O'Con-
nor in the I’iiion. Every newspaper
has one. He is the scapegoat of the
establishment. He is damned alike by
the publisher, editor, contributor ami
reader. He does not appear to have
any friends, therefore, it is safe to

blame him for any blunder that may be
made, and they .-.11 do it with wonder-
ful unanimity.

With all of these gentlemen, says
one. the compositor has no relations.
They are at liberty to abuse him all
they like. He does not care; he knows
them not. The one exception is the
proof-reader. With him the composi-
tor is at war—a never-ending, irre-
pressible conflict, which began with the
first proof-reader and will continue
until the hist newspaper has gone to

press.
But the conflict is one-sided. The

iiroof-rcader lias it all his own way.
le has somehow won the confidence of

the public, and he abuses the composi-
tor lo Ins heart’s content and the puli-
lic seems lo believe him. There are
two 'ides to every question, however,
and because the compositor meekly ac-

cepts all this blame it does not follow
that it is always his due.

1 well remember the night I set up a
review in which occurred the quotation
from Gray’s “Elegy:” “Far from the
madding crowd.” The proof-reader
marked it “maddening.” I went in to
see him alanit it. He laughed at me in
a superior sort of way, and said there
was no such word as “madding.” I
tried to tell him about poetic license,
but he knew as much about poetic li-
cense as he did about Greek. Argu-
ment only made him angry, and he
loftily asked me if I wanted' his situa-
tion. I beat an ignominious retreat,
and went out and bumped my head
against the wall several times to
cool off. one of my fellow-compositors
remarking with hypocritical sympathy:
“Y'ou ought to know better than to talk

Choctaw to a Chinaman.”
An amusing blunder—for which the

compositor received the entire blame—-
happened on the “Press” several years
ago. in an editorial by Colonel Forney.
“Like shakin* a red rag at a bull” is a
quotation which any school-boy ought
to recognize at a glance; yet because a
trump typo, unacquainted with the
Colonel's flowing chirogmnhy, made
“bed bug” out of “red rag.” it escape* 1
the eagle eyo of the pn*of-reader aud
ap|H*ared so in the paper. What the
Colonel said when he read his article
die next morning has never been
chtoiilcled. TJui ut itlsctmrgud tils cuthw
force of printers—but saved his proof-
reader.

You write an article about Magis-
trate South, and you see the proof.
There it is—-South, plain as day. Y'ou
pick up the paper in the morning and
find it Smith—aud damn the composi-
tor. Or you chronicle the death of a
Bucks county statesman and wake
up iti the morning and find that he
was from Berks. Whose fault was

that ? The compositor's? By no means.

These are just a few instances which
recur to memory at the moment. In
each of them the compositor, while not
blameless, was much less at fault than
the proof-reader. This is very often
the case. The proof-reader is rarely
revised. In the hurry of preparing for
the press time is everything. Conse-
quently. while the writer of an article
gets a “first proof,” he seldom gets a

"revise.” And right here is where the
proof-reader gets in his must deadly
work.

To err is human. Compositors are
very human ami err more or less. But
proof-readers are not divine by a long
ways. If they were the casus belli
would, to a great extent, lie removed
but a “machine" proof-reader—angels
and ministers of grace defend ns!—is
answerable for many an egregious
blunder for which the compositor is
blamed.

There are a great many machine
compositors, of course, but the ma-

chine proof-reader is the dandy. I
have run aero-s him so often that I
have come to the conclusion that hi*
species will never become extinct, and.
realizing this, I now acton the "similia
similibus curantur” principle. In other
words. 1 meet machine proof-reading
with machine composition, and while
the result in the day’s pajier may not

always Ik* gratifying to the editor and
publisher, it cause* me less trouble.

In writing this my object is not to

attack the proof-reader, but to defend
tbe eom|K>silor, who lias never yet. at
least to my knowledge, had an open
defender, and also to remove the prev-
alent impression that he is an un-

mitigated scoundrel, who will do noth-
ing right that he can possibly do wrong.

Rei* in Rrazil.

Hotels are few and ill-eondncted in
Brazilian coast towns, but there are
excellent French and German restaur-
ants in Bahia and Pernambuco. When
one has the bill to settle he finds that
the score runs into the thousands. The
basis of currency is an imaginary unit,
the reis, 1,000 of which make a ntilreis,
worth Rpari from exchange, about 50
cents. Thu lowest uickel coin is 100
reis, worth 5 cents. Below these are
copper coins, 20 reis, being equivalent
to 1 cent. If one diues with a friend
at a restaurant the score will amount
to 7.500 reis—a result startling to -the
uninitiated. When real-estate trans-
actions are conducted the figures rise
into the millions, and when trade
statistics are computed billions and
trillions are brought in. Reversing
the process, one paj-s 2.000 reis to a
boatman to go ashore from a steamer,

1.000 reis or a niilreis for a bottle of
beer and some cheese. 500 reis to a
guide for pilotage through a public
building, 200 reis for a ride on a street-
car, 100 reis for a turn ou tbe lift from
the upper to the lower turu, and an-
other 100 reis for having his boot*
blacked.

Nicholas Knew What to Say.

Perhaps one of the grandest compli-
ments ever paid by one human being
to another was that rendered by Nich-
olas, the Emperor of all the Rnssias, to
Mile. Rachel, the celebrated French
actress. When she was introduced to
him she knelt; but the Emperor raised
her, and himself falling on one knee,
said: “Tims should the royalty of
rank pay homage to the royalty of

, ireuius.
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BRUTALITY IN A PRISON.
The Whipping Font in the Missouri Pent*

tentlnry.

A correspondent of the St. Louis Re-
public w’ho has been there tells of pri-
son punishment iu Missouri. He says:

“The use of the lash in the prison is
common—too common to be of any pos-
sible benefit in keeping order. A man
goes to the whipping post, not with the
feeling that he is being punished for
some infraction of the rules, but to
gratify the ill-feeling of some guard
w hose enmity he has incurred. -Deputy 4
Warden Bradbury is the one whose
duty it is to wield the rawhide. In the
micldle of the room stands the whipping
post and stocks. The men stand facing
the instrument of torture, and the
guards report the conduct of their men
to the Warden. One complains that
one of his men neglected his work, or
was talking to a fellow-prisoner; per-
haps a prisoner was caught carrying
bread to his cell from the kitchen.
Deputy Warden Bradbury steps up
to the whipping post, pulls off his
coat, rolls up Ins sleeves, and in a

caressing way picks up a rawhide,
which he intently examines to see if it
is all right. .

“The culprit is brought up to the
post. His hands are tied to the post
near the ground, leaving him in a

stooping position. His neck is placed
under the stocks, which are then fast-
ened so that he cannot jerk his bead
away. The Deputy Warden steps up,
and seizing the mimls shirt, pulls it up
around his neck, leaving the bare back
exposed. The prpone* receives from
one to tw'euty-five lashes, according to
the offense and the number of times he
has been a# the post The Warden
tucks his shirt slaves carefully above
his elbow 4,

takes the rawhide in his
hand, plants his foot firmly, and with a

full swing of his powerful arm, down
comes the whip with a swish and a
crack upon the bare back of the pris-
oner. Swish comes the whip again,
and the prisoner bites his lip to keep
from crying out with the pain, as such
a thing only increases the punishment.
Crack, the whip again and again strikes
the quivering flesh, leaving a thick welt
along the skin, and as the force of the
Llows increases as the Deputy Warden
warms up to his work, the welts as-
sume first a red, then a blue hue, and
finally the blood trickles dowm over his
back’ in little streams. Again and
again the lash, soft and pliable with
the warm Jdood, curls around the naked
form of the crouching and shrinking
prisoner until either the allotted pun-
ishment has been inflicted or else the
prisoner faints from the pain
lure. .

,
“He is then given over

the doctors. From
whinnincr maatorpan'
ping more severe in a
strokes on the person of ooHH|HHH|j
than another. In case he
make the pain more intense, after
half the strokes have been given he
goes to the other side of the prisoner
and makes a series of cross-cuts, mak-
ing a number of bloody Xs on the back.
1 have seen a prisoner faint from the
severity of the punishment and from
loss bf "blood. After the whipping is
over the prisoner is cared for, the blood
on the rawhide is carefully wiped off,
and it is ready for the next culprit.
When the whipping was done by au
official who was intoxicated or under
the influence of liquor, the punishment
was always more severe. I have seen
one of the officials stagger as he walk-
ed up to the whipping post, and Iknow
he was greatly under the influence of

liquor.”

Gen. Crook mm m Huntsman.

“Gen. Crook was very fond of bunt-
ing,” said Lieut. Kennon, “and was
one of the best shots Iever saw. When
he was a young officer he always did
the hunting for his mess. In those
days sometimes the mess bills exceed-
ed the officers’ salaries, and I have
heard Gen. (’rook tell how they made
him caterer, and by his intimate knowl-
edge otthe Indians’ economical meth-
ods of cooking and his luck at hunting
the mess was soon able to declare divi-
dends. 1 have been with him on many
hunting trips, and I never saw a better
or a steadier shot. Sage hens are not
the easiest game to bag, and yet I have
seen him repeatedly drop a bird out of
a flock with each barrel; not only that,
lie would kill a chicken every time.
His eye was so quick that while aim-
ing he could select the chicks instan-
taneously. With all his experience
and trials Gen. Crook was as simple as
a child. He was straightforward and
truthful, ami had no patience with con-
cealment or trickery. He never broke
his word to white man or red man.”—
Washington Star.

Heating the Nickel in the Slot.

“Gimme a nickel’s worth of buck-
shot,” said a St. Paul gamin wearing
somewhat disordered raiment. His
head, says the Pioneer Press, just top-
ped the counter in a bazar devoted to

sporting goods.
“Isuppose he will load them into a

rusty pistol and accidentally shoot
some one of his intimate friends,” sug-
gested a bystander.

“Oh, no*” replied the proprietor of
the gun store, “he has no firearms. He
is going iu to beat the nickel-in-the-
slot scheme, and I suppose I am parti-
ceps crimiuis.”
“How?”

“Why, he will put them on the
street-car track; the car will convert
them into the exact size of nickels and
pennies; and, ofcourse, you can antic-
ipate the financial panic liable to ensue
in St. Paul shortly, with a gum-ma-
chine at almost every corner.”

Experience of a Woman.

A kind-hearted woman at La Crosse
bought five cords of wood aud three
buck-saws and gave all tramps a chance
to earn a meal. They stole the saws,
and boys stole the wood, and one day
a tramp entered the house of the k.-h.
w., scared her most to death, and stole
her watch.

The Latest London Idea.

An American bar and a winter gar-
den on the roof of the new premises of
the Pelican club in Soho are ,the latest
Loudon idea.

When a man wants to find fault he
will do so, even if he has to be up all
night looking for it.

These times suit the scissors-grinder.
He likes to find things duIL


