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VICTIM OF HATRED 
LIST OF QUEER VOWS 3EES AS W6R'S MESSENGERS 

• ei ! * 

There was a crowd of eighteen or 
twenty men in the barroom ol' the ho

tel In the western 

By J. H. GILMOUR. 

eo®6oee#eos»eeo»e6 

A tow miles from the cinlluciico of 

terminus of the 
stage line, and the 
hour was nine 
o'clock in t h 9 
evening, when 
three men entered 
with pistols in 
their hands and 
walked over to 
where a middle-
aged man Bat in a 
chair tilted hack 
against the wall. 
A hiiah fell upon 
the room at once. 

"T'row up your 
hands !" com
manded the lead
er of the trio, as 
he halted before 
the man referred 
to. 

Up went the 
man's hands. He 

•nd yet he lost no time. 
"S'arch him for weeping!" 
A second man etooiied forward and 

passed his hand over the man in tha 
chair, but found nothing. 

"What does this mean, Bill?" asked 
Ith« landlord, finding his voice at last. 

"Waal, this 'ere is Tenderfoot Cliar-
ilie," was the reply, "the feller that 
! killed Abe Shotweil over at St. Claire 
last week." 

"Sure of it?" 
"Sartin sure." 
"And what are you goin' to do with 

him?" 

"Hang him to a limb! The boys will 
ibe yere purty quick." 

The man in the chair lowered his 
hands and searched for a match to 

'light his pipe. All looked at him, but 
Ihe hadn't a word to say. Me smoked 
and looked around in a careless way, 
and finally Bill remarked: 

"Hev yo' nuthin' to say, Charlie?" 
"Nuthin", 'cept thar won't be any 

;hangin\" was the answer. 
"But you bet thar will be! There's 

the boys with the rope! Stranger, 
thar s goin' to be a leetle exhibishun out 
on the squar', and it's free to all. Cum 
along, prisoner, and if ye try any 
tricks on me it'll be death by shoot-
in'!" 

t The prisoner was marched out and 
• everybody followed. About thirty men 
had gathered outside, and the crowd 
tramped down the street and around 
the corner to the public square. When 
the noose had been Rung over Charlie's 
head and drawn tight the man called 

'Bill sung out: 
"Now, then, hev you any remarks to 

make before the bar'l is kicked away?" 
"I'd just like to say that thar won't 

I-be any hangln'," replied the man! 
"Don't joke in the presence ok 

Ideath!" 
"Say, now, who you got yere!" called 

i a voice in the crowd. 
"Tenderfoot Charlie!" chorused a 

dozen men. 
•' " "Jest wait a mlnlt!" 
• A man advanced, took the lantern 
I and held it up to the prisoner's face, 
and then cried out: 

"Wfcal, you are a nice crowd! That's 
no more Tenderfoot Charlie than 1 be! 
Don't nobody kick that bar'l!" 

"Stranger, who be you?" asked Bill, 
as he came forward. 

"Joe Strong," was the reply. 
"Why, the feller who has just ben 

'lected to the legislchur'?" 
"The same." 
"Then, why in Texas didn't you say 

BO?" 
"Then, why in Texas didn't ye ask 

me? Besides, I'd a leetle rather be 
hanged than go to the leglslachur', 
and so ye can go ahead with yer 
cfcokin'!" 

They didn't, however. It was Rill's 
treat, and considering the size of the 
crowd and the amount of water in the 
whisky, it was well done. 

Pit 

Cats. 
'- Cats are urban' nightingales, sing 
off key. Their eote Is plaintive be-' 
cause they are genuine artists, their 
luck Is rotten. They turn instinctively 
to a minor key because the major, or 
house, key has been turned on them. 
They would be pastoral could they but 
browse off the heather, but their 
tastes are taJMe d'hote and hereditary 
sorrows have driven them to milk. 

Having' destined them for sorrow, 
(ate has been consistent and made 
them flexible and limp so that they 
will not he broken. Like hash and 
actors, they have nine lives, and all 
of them like the lives of hash and 
actors. When they have gulped their 
fill of woe nine times a wagon runs 
over them and they vanish. 

Nautical Speed Terms. 
"Ksot," the conventional nautical 

mile per hour, Is assumed to be 6,080 
feet. A statute mile Is 6,280 feet. For 
navigating purposes a. mile of latitude 
•ad a minute of latitude are oonald-
end to be of equal value. Consequent
ly a nautical mile equals the length 
of a minute of the meridian, and. 
strictly speaking, !* different for every 
Utttede. .The United Btatee sea 
•De ls (,Mtil. - charting and 

- teil -̂ ablew equal" „one 
• cable length ltf gen< 
;te tejieo feet 

M^Weed a HdW wie tfHrtag 

ihe rivers Ganges *nd lumiia on the 
'.ast bank of llie streams there stood, 
in the nai'ly i 'ighties, a sreat country 
house called "The Zillaii, ' '  which be
longed to a white man. Its owner be
longed to a family famous in the an
nals of Allahabad and all the surround-
ing district. They had been lauded 
proprietors for many years and were 
one of the lirst to establish the manu
facture of indigo in the northern part 
of India 

The holder of the property was, in 
the eighties, practically an outlaw, 
lie was shunned by his own family for 
his many lawless acts, and he lived 
in that great weird house surrounded 
by natives of every caste and condi
tion of life, and also by a few whites 
who had deserted from the army and 
sought the hospitality of a man who 
was hated and feared. 

The man had received all the ad
vantages of a generous education and 
of kinship with a well-known family. 
In his earlier days he had acquitted 

was in no great I himself well in the dark time of the 
hurry about it. mutiny, having formed one of that 

small band of gentlemen that had kept 
the road open between Hattrass and 
Agra. 

His troubles began with a lawsuit 
and he had a lawsuit to the day of 
his death. He had been driven from 
one possession to another till all that 
was left him was the "Zillah." 

When the present king of England 
visited Allahabad, the owner of "The 
Zillah" sent word to tho authorities 
that he intended to present a petition 
in person to the prince, and would 
sa> things that would compel his royal 
liightK'Hs lo take notice of him, and 
then, perhaps, he would have justice 
meted out. 

The man entered Allahabad with 
tha following of the most disreputable 
uieu in his village and drove to where 
the prince was lodged. An army offi
cer who was a l'riend of the family 
begged him to desist and prevailed on 
him to withdraw as his presence with 
1  hat following was little short of trea
son. 

"Then give the German this paper," 
lie said as he Hung his petition to the 
oi'liciu' and withdrew, swearing ven
geance at everybody. From that day 
lie declared he owed no allegiance to 
England, and swore he would not pay 
another cent in taxes. 

It was collected with the aid of 
the armed police. 

Like men of his kind, brought up 
without any ideas of business, he was 
ever borrowing large sums at ruinous 
cates of • interest, and. whenever he 
was in need of ready rash he would 
I'Ut a mortgage on some theretofore 
unmortgaged piece of property. 

The man who lent him the money 
was a native, and in the course of one 
of the trials the singular statement 
was elicited from this native that he 
vowed to ruin the white man it it took 
his entire fortune. He worked to this 
end for many years, and artfully led 
the unsuspecting victim into many a 
financial trap. 

"A man like you," said the native 
to him one day, "is often in need of 
money, ready money. Why do you 
not-come to your slave instead of go
ing to the banks." 

"You are no friend of mine," an
swered the white man. 

"It is your fault that you are not a 
friend. Do not I owe my life to your 
father?" 

"You do," was the reply, "but it you 
will remember it was I who wanted to 
blow you from a gun and I would have 
killed you with my own hands only 1 
knew the temper of my father, and he 
would have himself delivered me over 
to the government after promising you 
your safety." 

"Let the past be the past," said the 
native. "1 have come to you with of
fer of help for the sake of thy father 
and you begin to upbraid me.' 

"Can I take help at the hands of a 
murderer of my people?" 

"My hands are clean," said the na
tive humbly, "and the offer comes from 
my heart." 

At last, the man listened and turned 
to the native for aid. More than once 
he had been Earned that he was go
ing to-his own undoing and that he 
would know that a native never for
gets and' never forgives, and' that he 
was being more completely ruined 
than even he or his friends could real
ize. 

"I want the money and the men 
that can ruin me are hot yet born,' 
was all the answer .he made. 

Then began a series of foreclosures. 
One house went after another. The 
law was Inexorable and the white 
man paid the penalty for his folly. 

There was no respite for him. It 
was war with a vengeance and the 
legal war was driving the man to acts 
of outlawry. He met the native, go
ing Into the courtroom, smiling and 
bland, and he thrashed him with his 
horsewhip, till the poor wretch's flesh 
was in ribbons. For this act he served 
a short time In jail, not for the beat
ing he administered, but for beating 
a man in the building of the law 
courts. 

When everything was taken from 
the man except "The ZUlah," the law 
intervened. 
' And' there he Uved' with outcasts, 
without s friend, shunned by his ow» 
family, feared by the natives and 
fceted. by the authorities-« victim of 
the revteger 6f Ram L*I, who, had he 
had his just deserts, would have been 
blown from a gun as a traitor. 
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SOME AMUSING AND GOME BOR- !  

OERING ON THE TRAGIC. ! 

|  New Idea With Others Proves That 
Military Authorities Are Very 

Much on the Alert. 

Bachelor Who Swore he Never Would 
Look Upon a Woman Again Kapt 

His Oath, Though It Cost 
Him Much Money. 

There Is no limit to human folly or 
perverseness, and many of the vows 
that rash people make are foolish as 
well as perverse. 

Eighteen years aRD a California man 
lost his sight during an illness, and 
there was danger of total blindness. 
Iiis wife was exceedingly pious, and 
vowed that if her husband's sight was 
restored she would crawl on her hands 
and knees once a year to a neighbor- i 
ing church in token of her gratitude, i 
He recovered his sight, and once a 
year his wife has kept her vow. 

It was surely nothing but folly and 
obstinacy that inspired the vow of an 
old bachelor that he would never look 
on a woman's face again. In order to 
carry out his vow ho had a lilgli wall 
built around his bouse, which he never 
left, and substituted men for his wom
en servants. Later, when new houses 
sprang up around his own and his 
grounds were overlooked, he had them 
covered with a roof and artificially j 
lighted. He kept his strange vow to j 

the end of his life, which, however, |  
came within seven years. 

The most recent of these foolish 
makers of vows is a native of Brussels, 
who has sworn that he will make a tour i 
of the world walking backward. It is to 
be hoped that his fate will be hap
pier than that of the man who swore 
that he would never rest until he could 
walk on the ceiling like a fly, and who 
lost his reason without gaining his 
wish. 

There was "method in the madness" 
of the great French painter Zeim, who 
vowed that he would never leave his 
studio until a certain important pic
ture was finished. He gave instruc
tions that the door should be locked 
in his studio and that door should not 
be opened under any conditions, his |  
meals to be handed to him through a 
hole in the dcuv. Thus he worked for i 
months during the crisis that ended in j 
Napoleon's famous coup d'etat and his I 
accession to the throne, of which Zeim ! 
knew nothing until his picture „was ' 
completed and his door unlocked. j 

Another French artist, Gericauld,! 
was equally determined to allow no j 
distraction to interfere with the paint-1 
ing of his great picture, "The Wreck 
of the A'edusa." He had his head 
shaved and vowed that he would never 
allow his hair to grow until his work 
was done. Tili» vow he religiously 
kept, in spite of strong temptation to 
break it, and the reward of his heroism 
was the most perfect painting of his 
life. 

It was for a very curious reason 
that an old lady who died a few years 
ago condemned herself to more than 
lit) years' confinement to her home. 
She had married a widower, as miserly 
as he was unromantic, and lie insisted 
that his second wife should wear the 
clothes left behind by his first wife. 
The wife was as mutinous as her hus
band was resolute, and she determined 
that until she could have her own 
clothes she would never leave the 
house—a vow she kept until her 
death. 

Bank-Notes Made of Silk. 
Bank-notes made of silk of a par

ticular shade that will baffle the bank
note forger are now possible. As is 
known, most of the expert bank-note 
forgers use photography to obtain 
their best results; but a recent inven
tion makes it possible to manufacture 
silk of a particular shade that cannot 
possibly be photographed. 

Discovered by a woman, this inven
tion is a new process for waterproof
ing fabrics without rubber and dyeing 
them in the same operation. Linen, 
cotton, or other materials to be treat
ed by this process are placed white 
into one end of the machine and 
brought out at the other end a few 
minutes later colored, waterproofed, 
and dry. Fabrics so produced, the in
ventor maintains, can be used in hun
dreds of trades, from aeroplane build
ing to bank-note making. 

The Electoral College. 
Hamilton says: "It was desirable 

that the immediate election of the 
president should be made by fnen 
most capable of analyzing the qualities 
adapted to the station. A small num
ber of persons, selected by their fel
low citizens from the general mass, will 
be most likely to possess the informa
tion and discernment requisite, to so 
complicated an Investigation." It is 
unnecessary to say that by impercep
tible changes the spirit of the Consti
tution has disappeared, and that for 
generations the "electors" have been 
the mere -automata by which the peo
ple register the result of their vote. 

• Extreme* of Nervousness. 
'Baggs and Jaggs met, and Baggs 

and Jaggs got yarning. 
"I once knew a man, dear boy," be

gan Baggs, "who was so ticklish on 
the soles of his feet that whenever he 
took a bath he had to walk about after
wards ön a big piece of blotting-paper. 
It waa the only method of foot-drying 
that woiildn't throw him into fits." 

"That's nothing, my dear fellow," re
torted Jäggs. "l?used to board at a 
place Where the landlady was so nerv
ous thatTwhenever the wind blew she 
dad'M go out and grease the corners 
of the house, so that the wind wouldn't 
creak when it went round them." 

®giti 

Welsh and Ancient Britons. 
All the histories agree that under 

the wars of practical extinction car
ried on by the invading hordes of 
northern Europe in Britain, only those 
of the ancient inhabitants escaped 
destruction who fled to or already 
I :ved in the mountain fastnesses of 
Wales, ft does not appear to have 
suggested itself to anyone to doubt 
that modern Welsh is essentially the 
language of the ancient Britons, or 
that the Welsh are tha descendants 
of those Interesting people, who occu
pied the British Isles when they were 
termed the "end of the world (ultima 
thule)" by the old Roman writers, 
and were successfully invaded by 
Julius Caesar, B. C. 55. The Welsh 
were always recognized as good fight
ing men. as witness Fluellen in 
Shakespeare. Two famous regiments 
iri the British army continue the tra
ditions, "The Royal Welsh Fusiliers," 
who have been in every warlike affair 
of consequence in which Britain has 
been concerned since 1G90, and "The 
Welsh Regiment," comprising the old 
Forty-first, the Sixty-ninth and the 
Royal Glamorgan militia. 

In Another State. 
A very much mussed up citizen of 

the Sixth City rushed into the central 
police station on Tuesday evening and 
shouted aloud for vengeance, justice, 
or mercy at the very least. 

"The automobile that hit me five 
minutes ago was No. 41144, Ohio," 
he sputtered. "It knocked me uncon
scious, but I got the number before I 
went down for the count. Put it on 
a piece of paper—41144." 

"All right. What do you want?" 
"What do I want? Why, I can 

prove that he was exceeding the speed 
limit, and I want—I want—" 

"Calm down, friend. You want a 
warrant for his arrest?" 

"Warrant nothing. What good would 
a warrant do me? He was going so 
fast, I tell you, that a warrant wouldn't 
get him now. What I want is extra
dition papers!" — Cleveland Plain 
Dealer. 

The Will and the Way. 
Stevenson knew a Welsh black

smith who at twenty-five could neither 
read nor write, at which time he 
heard a chapter of "Robinson Crusoe" 
read aloud in a farm kitchen. Up to 
that moment he had sat content, hud
dled in his ignorance; but he left the 
kitchen another man. There were 
day-dreams, it appeared, divine day
dreams, written and printed and 
bound, and to be bought for money 
and enjoyed at pleasure. Down he sat 
that day, painfully learned to read 
Welsh, and returned to borrow the 
book. It had been lost, nor could he 
find another copy, only one in Eng
lish. Down he sat once more, learned 
English, and at length with entire 
delight read "Robinson."—Lucy E. 
Keeler. 

Inductive and Deductive. 
Deductive reasoning is from the. 

ory to facts,-while Inductive reasoning 
is from facts to theory. Deduction Is 
sometimes mere dreaming, oftentimes 
very foolish dreaming (as in the 
of medieval scholasticism), while in
duction is the sane reaching out from 
particular facts to general laws (as 
In the case of modern science). Most 
of the things that have cursed man
kind have come as the .«suit of de
ductive reasoning; while pretty nearly 
all that has helped men has been the 
gift of the inductive process 
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Say judüe: You saved my 

LIFE^V/HEn tdu PUT ME 
wise lo'lT 

MY BOY, IT IS THE ONLY] 

REAL TOBACCO CHEW J 

News that will be of interest to all 
army m in has been received. The 
Hague has discovered a secret long 
cherished in the war department—thu 
use of bees as messengers. 

No longer will the aide-de-camp 
spur his staggering horse through 
shot and shell to carry the message 
to the front. Instead, he will don his 
gloves and mask, and, going to the 
portable beehive back of headquar
ters, seize one of the faithful little 
Insects and send the well-trained 
messenger through the air. 

Whoever possesses a receiving out
fit can read the secrets of the wire
less; one can cut the wires of the or- j 
dinary telegraph, and the pigeon does 
not always escape the bullet. There
fore, other means have been sought. 
In America the general staff dreams 
of using as a dispatch bearer—the 
bee! 

The bee, like the carrier pigeon, 
guided by its marvelous instinct, re
turns fo the hive from wherever he 
may be liberated. Tiny dispatches, 
which can be deciphered with the 
magnifying glass, can be attached to 
its breast. 

But something better still has been 
found. Ity an ingenious process, the 
wings of the tiny Insect are sensi
tized and by means of microscopic 
photography the message is Imprint
ed, thus doing away with all extra 
weight. 

The secret is out. but all is not lost. 
Holland has not discovered the won
derful process by which to dispose of 
the fireflies that an up-to-date enemy 
would send to ruin the sensitized 
wings of the trained bees. 

The details, of course, cannot be 
divulged. Suffice it to say that as 
soon as an enemy's firefly reaches 
the dark hive, where the bees are 
waiting to have their wings photo
graphed, its presence is made known 
by the action of the metal selenium, 
which is sensitive to light, and the 
alarm is given to trained dragon 
flies, which speedily make away with 
the intruder. 
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^TNE 3TOKER APPRECIATES THE COOP JUOCES TlP~) 

CUT loose from the big bulgy 
wad. For. a clean, small 

chew there's  nothing l ike 
"Right-Cut." It is the Real Tobacco 
Chew that you hear men boosting to 
their friends. 

Pure, sappy tobacco—seasoned and 
sweetened just enough. You get the 
taste of the richest tobacco grown. 

a very amall chew—less than one-quarter the old 
size. It will be more satisfying than a mouthful oi ordi

nary tobacco. Just nibble on it until you find the strength chew that 
auits you. Tuck it away. Then let it rest. See how easily and evenly 
the real tobacco taste comes, how it satisfies without grinding, how 
much less you have to spit, how few chews you take to be tobacco 
satisfied. That's why it is The Real Tobacco Chew. That's why it 
oosts less in the end. 

It is a ready chew, cut fine and short shred so that you won't 
have to grind on it with your teeth. Grinding on ordinary candied to* 
bacco makes you spit too much. 

. The taste of pure, rich tobacco does not need to be covered up 
iwith molasses and licorice. Notice how the salt brings out the rich 
(tobacco taste in "Right-Cut." 

V your dealer does not sell it, send us 10c. in stamp» 
lot a pouch of "Right-Cut" Chewing Tobacco. ^ 

WEYMAN-BRUTON COMPANY 
SO Union Square, New York 
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VVe Carry a Complete Line of] | 

Building Material 
and would be pleased to furnish estimates on 
buildings of any style and size. We also carry 

Hard and Soft Coal 

Lamport Lumber Co. 
Successors to Sullivan Lumber Co. 

HI Julius Aasness, Mgr. Sisseton, S D 
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The Standard Carries a 
Full Line of Legal Blanks. 

Children Cry for Fletcher's 

Tii? HavoAlways Bought, and which has been 
m use lor over SO years, has borne the signature, of 
/y aud iias been made under his per-

A°H aL8UpePvl!io" sblce lta infancy. 
„' ' Allow no one to deceive you In this* 
AJ Counterfeits, Imitations and "Just-as-good " are but 

What is CASTOR IA 
Castoria is a harmless substitute for Castor Oll. Pom» 

Drops and Soothing Syrups. It is pleasant. It 
contains neither Opium, Morphine nor other Narcotic 
substance. Its age is its guarantee. It destroys Worms 
?. a k ys, Feverlsl»ness. For more than thirty yean it 
lias been in constant use for the relief of Constipation. 
r»H^CnCJ' \ d Co.llc» aU Teething Troubl^aSl 
Diarrhoe. It regulates the Stomach and Bowels« 

GENUINE CASTORIA ALWAYS 
Beats the 

III Use For Over 30 Years 
Thd Kind You Have Always' Bought 

THK CKMTALI• eAMÄÄM*» m*• 
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